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CARLYLE AND DISRAELI.
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and  th e ir
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A D iscourse by Mrs. Cora L. V. Richmond.
[From the Chicago “ Times,’1 June 20, 1881.]

Mrs. Cora L. V. Richmond on last evening at Fair- 
bank Hall delivered the following Discourse on the 
u The Reception into Spirit-Life of the late Thomas 
Carlyle and the late Benjamin Disraeli,” purporting to 
be inspired by that other great Englishman, recently 
deceased, the philanthropist, George Thompson :

The judgments of man are for time ; those of God are for 
eternity: now we see through a glass darkly: then, face 
to face.

Two lives comprising in their historical record more 
than half a century have gone out from English life 
and from the eyes of the world, and their deeds will be 
enrolled by the historians for the value and the estimate 
that mortals have placed upon them. The spiritual re
lationship of these lives to the present generation is not 
only peculiar, but significant; and while no greater 
contrast could be afforded by any two lives, still no 
two, perhaps, have passed away within so short a time 
of one another whose influence was in itself each so 
peculiar and whose memory will be transmitted with 
so much brilliancy.

Benjamin Disraeli, the offspring of an outcast race, 
commenced life, as your present speaker well remembers, 
in the humble garb of the aspirant to literary fame, 
and modest at th a t; still with the burning ambition 
lurking in his life that afterward bloomed forth in the 
litterature, in the politician, in the premier. This life 
made a distinct impression upon the mind that addresses 
you, chiefly because in every essential aspect we were 
at variance. Politically, there was no bond of sympathy, 
in literary directions our tastes differed, and while 1 
confessed to the brilliance of the life that gradually 
unfolded before my vision, it was a brilliance that I  
equally deplored and wondered at. After the Reform 
Parliament of 1833, and after all Lord Palmerston 
could do, it seemed as though England was more fully

prepared for a more liberal form of government and 
for such gradual enactments toward freedom as should 
experience no check. The history of England is the 
history of Conservatism, and the history of the last 
few years is another of those reactionary waves that 
come to nations when not fully ripe for freedom, and 
when a portion—though that portion be a small minor
ity—are in power who regard the past with sanctity 
because it is the past, institutions more than men, and 
position, place* and power have a loftier consideration 
than humanity. I t  is no blame to Lord Beaconsfield 
to say that he was from centre to circumference of his 
being a conservative; that he had no sympathy what
ever with the liberal and progressive element that 
forms the destiny of modern nations.

Born of the Hebraic race, he seemed to desire to take 
the civilisation of modem times back to the days of 
Solomon, King David, or possibly even King Saul, 
not with the intention deliberately to do mankind harm, 
but believing in the supremacy of power, in the rights 
of kingdoms and dynasties, in that which belonged to 
the inherent power of monarchs, and believing that 
empire and dominion are the natural right of the sover
eign, by whatever means he has obtained that right. 
Could he have been king the world would have been 
too small to have contained the limits of his ambition. 
As it was, he lavished the best years of his manhood, 
the aspirations of his pride, forsaking the path of letters 
for that of political eminence, for the sake of his love 
of the dominion of sovereigns. To the Queen of Eng
land there was devotion, to the monarch of a mighty 
people there was almost worship, but to the Empress 
that should unite under one kingdom all possible pro
vinces and ail conquered territory there would have 
been adoration, and it would have been sincere, and 
would have been the legitimate flowering out of his life.

In many respects Lord Beaconsfield represented 
lofty sentiment and chivalrous devotion to woman, and 
appreciation of her equality in intellectual ways not 
perhaps granted by many very professedly liberal minds; 
but in the domain of government there was but one 
power, and that the central power; there could be but 
one ambition, and that to conquer all possible empires 
and add them to those of Great Britain. There was 
but one dominant idea, the idea of incorporating into 
the modern time the grandeur of the nation from which 
he sprang; alnd a kind of religious deyotion to this



principle caused him to embark on the uncertain waters 
of political life at a time when two careers were open 
to him, and when, perhaps, that of literature would 
developed finer and loftier sensibilities than did the 
life of the politician or the statesman. I  have not 
named him a statesman; because, according to my 
theory of statesmanship, that can only be such which 
has for its incipient foundation and gradual develop
ment the welfare of the nation for which the statesman 
labours. Diplomat he certainly was,—skillful in 
manipulating the minds of men, and so skillful that the 
aristocracy of England turned to him as by one aocord 
to show the pathway to that salvation of their interests 
that were gradually waning; and now that he is on 
earth no more the same power that sought his advice, 
that promoted his interest, that uplifted him to the 
loftiest position which the nation could offer, is looking 
in vain for his successor. Nor will England ever find 
his successor; the reaction has come,—Transvaal, Af
ghanistan, the useless wars abroad, the whloe history 
of the administration preceding that of the present, 
was a closing history for conservative reaction, and the 
great man who fills his place—who fills his own place, 
rather,—has suffered tne intensity of the statesman 
and patriot, all that one mind can suffer for the nation’s 
safety, to strive to undo the wrongs actually enacted 
under the dominion of a theory that believes civilisa
tion goes backward instead of forward.

Lord Beaconsfield is no more; his counsels can not 
prevail on earth : so far as human life is concerned he 
will exercise no sway. Neither is Benjamin Disraeli 
in existence in a sense of the mortal life ; that which 
constituted the title “ lord,” a title modestly and un
willingly accepted, yet finely inherited from his wife, 
who was his equal companion, that title is extinguished 
—that power is extinguished so far as its political in
fluence over Great Britain is concerned, and the sun 
of Conservatism is set in the life that has gone out 
lately in England. Now, that Conservatism is looking 
in vain for a leader, those who represented the heredi
tary and aristocratic titles of England will long and 
vainly search for one who shall call together the 
hrokt n links of the aristocracy, pieced out and patched 
up by appointment of place and power, and by creation 
of title not existent in the family line; so is much of 
the aristocracy of to-day an aristocracy of the people. 
These are without a political power; these have no 
claim to statesmanship, and these are gradually slipp
ing away into that oblivion that surely comes to all 
who inherit instead of possess gifts.

This much must be said of this man : Had be been 
other than a conservative, had he been other than a 
leader of the greatest party that could cause reaction 
in the world, had he represented other interests than 
those which tend to degrade instead of uplift humanity, 
I  could have called him great; but I can not say that 
greatness can he associated with the wrong side of any 
question of humanity, I  consider that it is the eclipse 
of greatness, that it is the night time of genius, that it 
is the wonder in the humanity of the earth, and that 
such lines illustrate what might have been had human* 
ity and the gifts of Nature been parallel powers in the 
foundation of character.

In social life none could be more social, in all polit
ical courtesy none could be more genial, but none also 
could be nore subtle—a degree oi subletv that made 
Benjamin Disraeli as diplomat more valuable at one 
time than any other mind in Europe,—such degree of 
subtlety as moulded and shaped the nation’s thoughts 
to a powerful foreign policy, leaving utterly neglected 
those matters of domestic interest that form the security 
of the government. Power abroad is valueless unless 
there be conservation of force at home : and while the 
interest of labour, the value of manufactures, agricul
ture, and the various domestic interests involved in the 
one question relating to Ireland were wholly neglected, 
wars abroad were prosecuted for the dominion and 
empire that they would bring,—this brilliant mind,

this meteoric flash, this genius of diplomacy, persuaded 
the English nation and the Britisn government that 
this policy was for the best. On the surface this was 
so, but clown deep was that undercurrent which made 

reparation for the final overthrow of Lord Beacons- 
eld’s policy and for the establishment of a liberal 

government, which, if it has not yet attained that 
which it hoped and promised, is still in progress 
of doing so.

The other mind to which we refer—more of scholar 
than politician, more of critic than historian—presents 
such a study to the present generation of thoughtful 
minds that I  must call your attention more closely to 
the analysis of this character. He presents to the 
present generation the picture of a litterateur, a social 
and political Nemesis. He was associated with no 
school of thought; he was born of no nationality 
of ideas; bis life had its origin and his work in no 
contemporaneous minds ; he had not, in my opinion, a 
peer or an associate, or any relation in the world of 
letters; nor did he belong to any of the schools 
of thought that sway England to-day, save alone the 
school of Thomas Carlyle. He was the beginning 
and the end of a distinct form of thought. The 
nearest that I  can recall in the history of England to 
his mind might have been Lamb; but more pungent 
than he, more scathing and severe, and with larger 
scope of mind and genius, Thomas Carlyle was hidden 
from the world only as he permitted himself to be seen. 
He had no purpose of ambition. I don’t think he 
cared what the world thought of him. His life was 
his own. He valued it for its work. lie did not care 
what men recorded of him, so that lie employed his 
time usefully according to his interpretation of time. 
Unlike Mr. Disraeli, he never sought position, place, 
or power; unlike Mr. Disraeli, he never wrote for 
popular opproval, but wrote what he thought of men, 
times, and things, just as though he had the beginning 
and the ending of his own life and purpose in his own 
keeping; and at the time of departure from mortal 
existence no one could tell whether Carlyle roost re-

Ipresented the power of critic, historian, professional 
itterateur, artist, or thinker—mdependant of all these, 

in a school of philosophy so far above mankind that he 
did not venture to give its system in your midst, feeling 
that it would not be understood. He is called cynical; 
Mr. Disraeli was most genial and kind. The two were 
opposite in manner; but if kindness be the real impulse 
of the human heart, I  would trust the welfare of Eng
land and the British nation—all the nations of Europe 
and of the whole world—sooner in the keeping of a 
man like Thomas Carlyle than I would in a thousand 
hands like Disraeli’s. I  would trust it because, faith
ful to his convictions, he despised hypocrisy, he criticised 
vacillation, he undertook to criticise—and successfully 
did—the actions of men contemporaneous with himself, 
and did this as fearlessly as the surgeon would apply 
the scalpel, or as anyone would administer a rebuke 
needed, required at the time, and perceived to be abso
lutely necessary. The sneers that were upon his lips 
were for the weaknesses of men, not for humanity; the 
seeming cynicism was not for mankind, but for that 
which appeared before him as the hypocrisy of mankind. 
Position had no value in his eyes unaccompanied by 
sincerity and unaccompanied by real gifts j and he 
would not have accepted the peership of the realm, or 
the premiership of the land, had he felt qualified to fill 
it, for any other reason than that of service to his coun
try. He thought he could serve his country better by 
observation, by criticism, by that kind of life which 
placed him in an independent position of all men and 
all things, and he came as the flash of a sword, cutting 
both ways,—brilliant, truthful, careful, and animated 
by as kindly a heart as ever throbbed within the hu
man frame.

Of Beniamin Disraeli I  would say: He is the off
spring and the earthbound soul of a restless race that



seeks yet some lost dominion, an empire on the earth, 
coveting place and power and brilliancy of achievement, 
for the influence that it may have over mankind, and 
that he may bear it abroad in the world as the herald
ing of his faith.

Of Carlyle I would say: that he represents the 
spirit of another world, born of no present generation 
or past generation of thought—that as an eclipse comes, 
or the meteor flashes across the horizon of the intellect 
of earth and brings the rebuke, the lesson, the thought, 
the value of its unexistence unconnected with any other 
life,—of Carlyle I would say, that he made men afraid 
of his criticisms, and by doing so often compelled 
them to be more honest, more truthful, more just, more 
studious, more careful of their words and works. 
Statesmen paid court to Disraeli for his power, posi
tion, and brilliance of external ambition. They were 
afraid of Carlyle for his criticism and just judgment. 
All in the world of art and letters turned to Carlyle as 
they would turn to one disinterested, having only an 
aim to serve the truth, and though expressing it often 
m the most terse ana sometimes in the most severe 
language, it was meant to do good, to purify the 
thoughts and aims of the world. I  would rather have 
the pure heart and strong intellectual power, prompted 
by goodness, of such a mind as Carlyle, than a whole 
generation of Disraelis with their sophisms, with their 
various plausible reasons for doing the wrong things 
amiably, in a statesman-like way, in the way of the 
politician, but leading—if I  may be pardoned the word 
—to perdition all the while. I would rather havo one 
such mind as Carlyle’s, to hold the nations of the earth 
in check, to criticise their doings every day, to scorn at 
my individual weaknesses, and lay bare my individual 
follies, prompted by the kindness of the unerring love 
of truth and justice, than to have all the plaudits of 
the world for such praise as that which Disraeli could 
give.

This is not too strong language, because I have said 
before there is no judgment in it save that whieh comes 
of the study of the lives of these two men. Their 
private life I have nothing to do with. Equally good, 
equally pure, equally loving and kind as friends, as 
companions: what they have left to the world is the 

icture of their public career, On the one hand we 
ave a storm-cloud with lightnings flashing through 

the heavens, forked perhaps, and striking the favourite 
oak that we prize above others, but purifying the 
a ir; on the other we may have a summer sun holding 
beneath the shoals and quicksands of political wrecks 
a nation drifting through pleasure out into the tempest 
of destruction.

But let us have the Carlyles if we must needs have 
one of these. But it may not be fair to make these 
comparisons since the lives are so essentially different 
as not to meet.

But what of them in Spirit-life P
As England will have no conservative reaction— 

What will the spirit of the late Lord Beaconsfield do P 
I  saw him shortly after the entrance into the World 
of Spirits, like all who are affectionate, social, kind, 
domestic,—his friends were there to welcome him; but 
no towering ambition, no lofty temple of fame, no 
crown of immortal favours, no throbbing plaudits of 
multitudes, no empress, sovereijgn, queen, to visit upon 
him the votive offerings of praise. I saw him standing 
alone, surveying what seemed to be the ruins of a 
splendid empire: temples, but all in decay, palaces 
covered with ivy, and the dust of ages submerged be* 
neath the sands of time, and with folded hands and 
meditative air saw him surveying this scene as the 
work of his life, politically. A little island of green, 
an oasis in the desert, a smiling garden behind a wall, 
hidden from ray sight and from all intrusive gaze of 
other spirits, save those who ministered to him 
directly, and pointed to where, in soul-sequestered 
silence of affection, his loved ones might dwell.

But the crown of laurel, this was wanting; the 
achievements of victory were not symbolised in that 
attitude in which I  beheld him, smaller in stature than 
when on earth, and seemingly more enfeebled. He 
seemed at a loss to comprehend the state in which he 
found himself apart from his affeetions. I  could see 
gleams of the poet’s life within; I  could see friends 
and companions waiting to salute him, but one great 
dream of his life seemed unfulfilled ; and there it lay, 
a beautiful yet certain and mockiug ruin, as beautiful 
as sculptured marbles of Rome, as beautiful as pillars 
of Pompeii, as beautiful as his own England under the 
dominion of a past dynasty, ruined by the aggressive 
march of a Cromwell, and laid waste by the desolating 
hand of revolution. I  heard a voice say to him—not 
to me—I was permitted to hear it, beoause it is a lesson 
to you : u This is what your nation would have been 
had your power prevailed;” and the hopes, the ambi
tions, the sophistries, the subtleties of his life so 
strangely complicated and interwoven with lofty 
affection and aspiration, seemed buried there, while the 
only part that showed bright and clear, and full of ver
dure and promise for the time, had no power to win 
him from his meditation. Was it remorse? I  know 
not. We can not be permitted to look into the hearts 
and lives even of spirits^ when there is introspection 
there and self-examination. Mayhap the towers of 
ambition were gradually examined, and were allowed 
to fall to the ground. Perhaps the glittering crowns 
of earthly fame, coveted and worn, were cast aside in 
that mental retrospect as valueless. Perhaps there 
came across this seeming desolation some faint percep
tion of the true glow and fervour of that life which had 
been missed. I know not. But I saw him there, 
pensive as a statue, full of meditation as one lost to 
himself in his surrondiuga, nor listening to the voice of 
affection, nor the sooial calls, nor the sign of the poet, 
nor the glimpses of a higher power that beckoned unto 
him, save only a perception whioh came up from his 
presence like the perception of the Justioe of God, as 
though reverently he was preparing to bow to the ediot 
of what he saw around him.

Far other was the life that went out without the 
blaze and pomp of aristocratic association, without the 
mourning of the crowned head, in the sense that Dis
raeli was mourned ; with true mourners, men of genius 
of the land and of the world, true minds intellectually 
followed the demise of Thomas Carlyle, as poet follows 
poet, or artist follows artist, regretting all tne time that 
the earth was to lose the brilliance of his life; and the 
more pathetic this is since it is not known to mankind 
that Thomas Carlyle is not of the earth, since I  saw 
him as though he came from a far-off country, per
forming a work here on earth, and transported almost 
suddenly to another atmosphere and another state of 
being, There is no man on earth to call him brother ; 
many can admire and many can say they appreciated 
his genius and his qualities of mind and heart, but his 
kindred of spirit must be afar off. They came to 
him from some other world, and there was a brightness 
as of another atmosphere shining above his death-bed, 
and around his spirit a light. Was it the light 
of Mars ? I saw it shine as one of those warlike yet 
just natures commissioned to do certain work unto the 
earth, yet having iu their seclusion communion with 
souls afar off!

Can any one tell what was in the heart of Thomas 
Carlyle? Not one. The wife might dream, but she 
could not know; and no man. however intimate, could 
probe his secret silence, and the wonderful power that 
threw such a mask and veil over itself ns to shine 
upon man and receive no radiance in return.

Careful in all his work, filling in every detail that 
which be commenced; studious, observant, gathering 
the treasures of his literature about him that he might 
make no mistake in what he was doing, he still came 
to do certain things, to live a certain life, and then



depart. The trail of that life is left in the brilliance 
of its achievements; is left in the certainty of its just
ness, in the severity of its criticism; but who follows 
the soul of Thomas Carlyle into the world which he 
now inhabits ? Not men; they do not question. But 
this is certain; he could teach the men of science 
whom he did not hesitate to cultivate the first lessons 
in the causes of life; he could teach professors of 
religion whom he did not profess to emulate the first 
lessons in religion; and at no time in his whole life in 
the midst of all his doubting and criticism of men, has 
any one ever heard him doubt the Infinite, or criticise 
the justice of those laws governing the universe, or 
express a doubt of immortality or fail to revere the 
life of that man made most exalted among the sons 
of men by his truth, his spirituality, and his teaching, 
Jesus of Nazareth. Spiritually endowed, not having 
to learn the lessons which you learn here, knowing 
before he came the alphabet of spiritual being, per
fectly aware from the beginning of the destiny of the 
soul, he came here almost to sit in judgment upon 
the foibles of men that humanity might be ex
alted thereby.

We do not praise, we do not blame; we simply say 
that in the light of the history of this life this would 
be our judgment, and in the light of what we saw in 
spirit concerning him, it is our knowledge; far out of 
another atmosphere, as though an orb, or atmosphere 
of light came, there came a light unto his spirit; it 
held him, separating him from the spirits that would 
have thronged around. For a brief interval he bade 
farewell to those whom he had known on earth; for a 
brief interval he spoke words of recognition to minds 
that had associated with him here. But the same 
far-off thought led him still further, and in a light that 
came down from some other atmosphere there came 
beings of another quality—I do not say higher than 
the angels of earth, but differing from them, as though 
strangers in your atmosphere, yet accompanying him 
and bearing him away. So distinct was this vision, 
so absolute this visitation, that all who had been as
sociated in public life, or all who had witnessed in 
earthly existence, through memory or through exper
ience, the work of Carlyle, beheld this with wonder 
and amazement, as you would behold a meteor ap
proaching the earth and carrying away a portion of 
the earth with it, as though it were a part of its 
belongings. So this light came, enfolded him round
about, illuminated him until his spirit glowed, not with 
the form that he wore upon earth, but with a face 
benignant, kind, just, yet as full of seriousness as one 
could imagine a human face to be, and still to be kind; 
and he was caught up in that atmosphere and will 
pass away from the surroundings of earth, leaving no 
spiritual kindred behind. I mean by this that while 
his works will be spoken of by men his thoughts 
will be recorded, while much that he has lived 
and written will be discussed, after a little time 
there will be no link connecting him to the earthly 
state, and he will pass from the spiritual atmosphere 
of earth, not belonging here.

You may have noticed in the history of the world 
that there are natures like Napoleon that seem to come 
for a special purpose, albeit a Napoleon came for a 
mission of darkness yet it proved by contrast to be a 
mission of light, a Nemesis in one sense, to learn the 
lesson of futility of human ambition. Carlyle must 
have come for some express purpose, a Nemesis to the 
literature, statesmanship, science, and the folly of the 
day; must have come to express that peculiar form of 
criticism which the world needs and which his spirit 
from some other state needed to express. I do not say 
that he was an archangel, I  do not say that he was a 
Messiah, but I  do say that his life was exceptional, 
that his nature was exceptional, that his work was pe
culiar, that his record belongs to no school, that he has 
no associates among the living schools of philosophy;

that he was above Huxley, Spencer, Tyndall,—beyond 
all scientific and literary men or minds of to-day. He 
did not found a school of philosophy, he did not come 
for that purpose, but he came to express in one indivi
dual life that which may do as much good as philosophy 
—that is, sincere, honest, and severe criticism. He 
came, therefore, in the fulfilment of his own spiritual 
destiny and work, and he passes out of the earth’s at
mosphere, leaving no followers behind him, no school 
of thought which will be incorporated with his name, 
but only a memory as of something bright that has 
flashed across the intellectual horizon of earth, leaving 
first the ray of its brilliancy, and afterward the thought 
of how exalted was this man’s soul who never had time to 
doubt immortality, and amid the criticisms of all 
reason never allowed his reason to overthrow his con
sciousness of the love of God.

His was as singular an existence as any human 
history can afford, and typifies precisely that kind of 
life that may flash as a stranger for a moment 
athwart the horizon of the earth and leave mankind 
to wonder whither it came and whither it had fled.

Out of the matchless sphere of justice, which is not 
so great as love, came forth this mighty light and 
unto that sphere he returns, leaving no part of 
his being on the earth, but drawing you upwards to 
that magic brilliancy by the light of his intellect, 
by the severity of his life, by the integrity of his 
spirit, which even now, turning back to give a last 
look to the earth, smiles upon humanity as one who 
would have blessed you, lives to bless all souls, and 
therefore could not fawn nor flatter, nor praise, but 
only point the way to the highest truth and justice.

By what paths of light 
Each mortal here on earth 

May gain that heavenly height 
No one in mortal birth 

Can know or understand 
But ’neath God’s great command.
All souls are useful made,

All souls, with one accord,
His being doth pervade,

And all by His blessed word 
Fulfil the perfect plan 
T’ reveal the perfect man.
Humanity shall rise

In grandeur from the earth 
After the childhood days,

After the weakling birth;
And through the vaulted skies,

The paths by great ones trod 
Shall reach even mortal eyes 

And teach the power of God.

B I B L E  S P I R I T U A L I S M .

X II—WONDERS.
(Continued from  page 422.)

The theological world has of late years changed its front 
in regard to miracles. Up to 20 years ago there Was an 
unanimous consent in orthodoxy that the miracles were the 
main support of Christianity, as a revelation. The Church 
has not wholly abandoned that position, but it has, at least, 
allowed it to fall into the rear. The main argument now, 
and, as most think, the true one, is the superlative goodness 
of Christ and his apostles, the inherent worth of the Chris
tian system apart from all signs and wonders. The foremost 
men of the pulpit are clinging to Christianity though they 
openly join with the scientific mind in rejecting the mira
culous. Their position is a difficult one, and such they 
evidently feel i t ; for the greatest of all difficulties is to 
separate the miraculous from the narrative with any histo
rical integrity.

But I hold that Jesus Christ never brought forward signs 
and wonders as a proof of his mission. Most distinctly did 
he express the opposite. He claimed that his words, if 
tested by the minds and hearts of his hearers, would be 
recognised frs true ou their intrinsic worth of spirituality.



He descried mere miracles being wrung out of him byPhari- 
saic curiosity seekers. He knew that no amount of wonders 
would ever lead men to the truth. He repeatedly wailed 
over the hardness of men’s hearts, that they could run after 
the wonder worker yet turn away at once from the Teacher 
sent from God. Listen to him after the miracle of feeding 
the crowd with bread. Immediately he seizes hold of the 
event and shows its higher spiritual teaching; and straight
way the well-fed crowd melt away, till he is left with his 
disciples, and of them he asks, “ Will ye also go away?” 
Look at him, as after such an event he crosses the sea of 
Galilee, and, when the storm has arisen, rebukes the disci
ples that they can fear. His logic is, If God can feed the 
crowd can He not still the storm. He always yearned that 
men should rise to the spiritual law that was behind and 
above the wonders—that to the spiritual man all power is 
given in heaven and earth, and his life may henceforth be a 
continual “ Fear not.” It is the greatest of all wonders is 
this difficulty of humauity rising to spirituality of thought. 
Moses met the same difficulty a few hours after the splen
did defeat of Pharaoh in the Red Sea; while the song of 
praise had scarcely died away, the Israelites murmured 
because there was no water to driuk. Only Moses, in all 
that crowd, in all that world, had realised the profound 
truth that no difficulty need appal the spiritual mind. He 
knew that such a heart will meet help to combat against 
every contending circumstance.

All that these miracles teach is that a sublime personality 
has been present in the world at times. United with the 
teaching of God’s truth—which would still stand true 
without them if men had the moral capacity to apprehend 
its force—they show how potent over material forces is he 
whose spirit is alight with the glow of heavenly being. They 
are not, cannot be proof of his truth. They are mere mani
festations of unusual power, which by similar use would 
become ordinary. The most stupendous miracle done by 
Christ is, after all, only a finite effect. The infinite God 
can never show himself by visible wonders as He is. The 
universe, however vast, is only a finite effect. It is 
immensely below the power of an Infinite Creator. It is 
vast to us, because in a certain proportion to us. But it is 
not impossible that in other parts He has made beings with 
larger capacities, to whom this that we call vast is a micro
scopic object. A million stars may be to them what a 
myriad animalculse are to us as we look at them through a 
powerful microscope. The greatest recorded miracle is only 
a finite event.

Our view of miracles, then, is that they never were 
intended to be a proof of truth. The truth itself is trans
parent, if you look at it with Reason, Heart, and Conscience. 
That is the clear teaching of Christ. No amount of miracle 
would make me believe the worker if he said a straight line 
is a crooked one. He might be an accomplished juggler, 
able to dumbfound me at hi9 skill, but I would call him a 
liar for all that. The miracles were simply the natural 
outcome of a being who had risen to the higher laws of 
human life, and incorporated them in his personality. By 
that personality he made it possible for higher powers to 
operate with higher laws of Nature. Jesus Christ and his 
apostles were miracle-workers because they were spiritually 
right. They were not spiritually right because they were 
miracle-workers. Theologians have put the cart before the 
horse. That spiritual rightness Jesus called Faith. Faith 
is Reason, Heart, and Conscience moving by a sublime 
harmony in a higher region of intelligence and power than 
than is usual to our materialised humanity.

This idea is in unison with one of the Greek terms for 
miracles. It is the idea of Force, Energy, in visible move
ment. It is the same word as gives us Dynamics. The mira
cles of Christ were the dynamical science of angelic spirits. 
The science of Dynamics points back to personality, to spirit
being. There is inertia in a coal mine till man discovers 
its hidden powers, and makes it live in the ocean vessel 
and the travelling train. And what is at the bottom of 
human woe and sickness ? The inertia of human ignorance 
and incapacity. Bring angelic personalities into it, and a 
million hidden streams of healing are at once revealed. As 
we approach spirit-rightness do we know, master, and 
manipulate the laws of Nature. Jesus was a true scientist. 
He revealed Nature and its stored up powers. Had the 
Church kept up the ascent of spirituality greater things 
than these would it have done. It fell into spiritual dark
ness, and has wandered for 18 centuries in the hell of human 
misery as the result. The law of miracle-doing is, first, right

iu spirit, then manifestations of transcendant power. Phe
nomena are the sequel of spirit-identity. A skilled mechauic 
turns out proficient work where, with the same tools and 
materials, an apprentice produces a boggled job. A Newton 
sweeps the heavens with prophetic intuition where a child 
sees only pin-holes in the floor of a luminous heaven. A 
Spiritualist like Christ makes the very tomb to yield its 
dead, and disease to vanish into limbo, where a hardened 
sinner multiplies it.

Perhaps no lesson is more needed in Spkitua’ism than 
this : Phenomenalism is sought a9 an index-finger to the 
spirit-world. We have our modern scribes and pharisees 
demanding signs and wonders that they ,may believe. Belief 
will never come in that way. It is not the law by which 
conviction is to be gaiued. Reason, Heart, and Couscieuce 
demand and prove Immortality, and the common-sense 
corollary that if men and women live they are not far away 
from their loved ones. It is, after all, a stupid cry to the 
spirit-world, “ Prove yourself.” Those higher beings spurn 
such paltriness of quibble. They seek man’s betterment, 
not his amusement. A seance is not intended to be a 
variation of the conjuring hall. Angels have something 
better in view than the low art of the popular juggler. The 
spirit-world in its higher spheres seeks to right man, first 
of all, in morals, intellect, and heart. The so-called mira
culous will be a child’s play outcome after that. When 
will men learn to be spiritual before they become Spiri
tualists ?

Looking at the wonders themselves, they show several 
forms of skill. There is power over mere physical nature; 
power over human disease, and even death; and power over 
evil spirit-beings.

But I would interject one important factor here. There 
was a law that regulated even the manifestation of this 
power. Christ did not do all he might have done. We 
find at Nazareth he did no mighty works, and so at other 
times. There was a law of receptiveuess that marked the 
breakwater or the flood-tide to the power of Christ. God 
never violates the free will of a human being; and lofty 
minded men and spirits rigorously obey that law. If a 
man wiU be damned, let him. If he will be blessed, let it 
come. If the Gergesenes entreat him to “ depart out of 
their coasts,” he at once crosses the lake.

And, also, Christ never saved himself though he had all 
that power for others. The taunt at the Cross was “ Thou 
that savest others, come down and save thyself.” That he 
could not do. His hour had come. His life, like every 
true life, was a perpetual sacrifice, a continual offering up 
to the sway of beneficent wills and loving purposes. His 
meat and drink were to u do the will of Him that sent him.” 
When life was necessary for that purpose he joyously lived; 
when death, he calmly faced the cross. He lived not unto 
himself. No greater proof of the reality of Christ and his 
supreme goodness, is, to my mind, so great as this one fact 
that underlies the whole narrative like the silver lining of a 
dark cloud. It is a concealed proof that would require so 
great and pure a being to construct it with literary art, 
yet it comes out to the view of the spiritual mind like the 
easy output of a being to whom it was natural, without a 
vestige of artificiality. Look at his power oyer physical 
nature in the feeding of the thousands and stilling of the 
storm. It seems strange, but to a scientific mind acquainted 
with the tremendous capacities of Nature, it will not be 
appalling. We know that the conjuncture of certain laws 
and conditions hasten or concentrate the processes of nature. 
The tropics are an intensification of the same laws that reign 
in the temperate zones. There is a quickening capacity in 
Nature by which it can hasten the same processes. Favour
able conditions have the power of annihilating time, a factor 
in argument which geologists will have to consider more 
carefully in computing the time of past epochs. Bread is 
made by the operation of certain laws. We can conceive that 
the process by which the multitude were fed was by the con
centration of the laws with which we are acquainted.

And so with the storm. Place a battery of artillery on a 
field and let it fire round after round, and the clouds hasten to 
the bidding of that tumult. It is proverbial that after a battle 
there comes an atmospheric storm. Only the other day I read 
in a scientific serial of a band of gentlemen investigating the 
subject of cloud movement by the will of man, and their hope
fulness of being able to control the seemingly wayward 
movements of these blessings and curses of mankind. What 
did Christ do ? He lived in prayer. He lived with a million



angelic guards around him. At his call the highest scientific 
intelligence responded, and as he rose from his deck oouch and 
waved his hand, “ there Was a great calm.” He hastened the 
laws of Nature, and brought them into focus.

The healing miracles of Christ are somewhat different, 
because the subjects were different. A human body is a com
plicated thing. It is a microcosm; it is a universe concentrated. 
Disease is not the normal state of man; none will gainsay that. 
It is a manifest irregularity. The very phraseology of the 
physiologist treats it as something that is foreign to man's 
nature. The mechanism of the body alone is sufficient to prove 
that the body was not made to be diseased. Disease is an 
undoing of the normal nature of man. It is the reverse process 
to the state in which he should live. It is a putting back of 
the clock. The art of the physician is to put the body into 
order. But the medical art, after thousands of years, is still at 
sea as to the real origin of disease; and most likely because it 
does not understand the full nature of man. There is a some
thing that every physician must reckon on—a man's vitality, 
the substratum of life-power on which he can work with his 
drugs. Now. Jesus seems to have worked from the reverse 
process of the ordinary physician. He seems to have charged 
men and women with vital force, whatever that is. He spat 
on clay, and anointed the blind man's eyes. He touched the 
bier, and the widow's dead son arose. He took hold of the 
damsel and she arose. A woman touches him, and “ Virtue 
[the Greek word is vital force] is gone out of him.1’ In most 
cases there was personal contact. In a few, however, there 
was no contact, and in one or two, a greater distance between 
him and the healed. Spiritualists are not altogether unac
quainted with these facts. It opens up a wide field for careful 
research and application. But I fail to see, a priori, how there 
is any inconceivability about these things. If disease be an 
undoing, then, surely, if I know the law, I may be able to re-do. 
And if there is a diff erence in men's vital power at one period 
of life from another, then there is some law of diminution and 
accretion of vital power.

Another manifestation of power was that over evil spirits. I 
look upon that as a revelatory fact as well as a curative one. 
Christ brought to light a hidden, mysterious cause of disease. 
The theological dogma that it was a transient outburst of 
demons, allowed to wreak their spite upon human beings, at 
that time to manifest the glory of Jesus, is only another sign 
of the puerility of the theologic mind in venturing on such a 
grotesque and immoral explanation. I say immoral advisedly. 
To elevate one being at the expense of thousands is not to my 
mind an idea that I can call divine; to me it seems irreverent, 
aye, blasphemous. The theologian ofttimes makes me shudder 
with horror. It is like Calvin's wonderfal comment upon the 
spirits in prison of 1 Peter iiL, 19., where he says that Christ, 
after he was put to death, employed the three days before his 
resurrection in standing on tho battlements of hell taunting the 
damned with a salvation they could not obtain. I look upon 
this contact of evil men and women in the spirit-world with us 
on earth as part of the divine plan, identically of the same 
kind as we Bee rules on earth itself. The tares grow with the 
wheat here. We are not saved by isolation from the evil, but 
by personal rightness that makes us oblivious to their 
attacks.

Still there is an awfnl truth in this dominance of evil men, 
working from the Unseen over earthly beings. On some sub
jects it is plain from the Bible narrative they are able to work 
a thraldom that is appalling, and in some cases an involuntary 
one. In some future article I may work out the idea of spiri
tual compensation. But it is a sad, sad fact that some beings 
from no fault of their own are doomed to lives of misery, under 
the malignity of hateful, lustfhl spirits.

But Christ not only revealed the fact, but he pointed to the 
cure. The will and vital force of a spiritual man can 
completely annihilate the works of the devil. That was what 
he plainly showed by visible fact.

What a vista of glory such a revelation of Force opens up 
for the human family 1 And what a profound meaning there 
is in Spiritualism ! It has power to cure every woe of man.

“ It soothes his sorrow, heals his wounds,
And drives wwty his fears."

Oh! that we had sight to see the potencies of Nature in the 
Unseen and Seen. Like the blind man of old restored by 
Christ, with his new-found sight Boeing men as trees walking ; 
so do we Spiritualists dimly look at these newly discovered 
truths, and our pharisaic and scribal opponents blindly refuse 
to admit the force of plain fact. What a storage of redeemed 
power lies there in the Unseen 1 Within their luoent forms are 
the healing, inspiring powers, God-endowed, by which the 
sorrow and disease of earth oan be driven away. The human 
race, with its countless throngs, is one family. “ Who is my 
neighbour ? ” was asked of Christ. Behold them, was his reply, 
in every son and daughter of man. In all the halls of the 
worlds and spheres of light, flashing with the robes and 
radiant forms of our ennobled brethren, there is a perpetual 
sighing and praying that they may loose their pent-up powers 
upon the earth, and the cadence of that sighing and praying 
can be heard by every one of us. It is a cry to us as well as to 
the Almighty. They yearn to help us. The gulf impassable 
is our crass ignorance or obtuse hearts. There is no bridge 
over that for angel spirits. We must construct that way for 
ourselves and them by renunciation of sin, and the practice of 
humility and lovingness of heart. The cry that rang in the 
hearing of the entranced Paul, from the cities of Macedonia, 
w as“ Come over and help n s ! " The cry that is ringing over 
this besotten world from angel lips is, “ Let us come and help 
you! " Let Spiritualism be spiritual and the panacea for 
every human Infirmity is at once revealed. It is the true elixir 
vit®. It is the Fountain of Eternal Truth. We have only to 
drink, and humanity is energised with the vitality of heavenly 
force. Qurancn.

HEALING BY LAYING ON OF HANDS.
----------------- -

SPIRITUAL HEALING: ITS CONDITIONS AND 
REQUIREMENTS.

To the Editor.—Dear Sir,—Jesus was the most distinguished 
healing medium of which there is any record. And yet it is a 
mistake to suppose, as very many apparently do, that he either 
did or could cure every sort of disease. That all diseases under 
every condition and circumstance were alike amenable to his 
power, very little reflection is needed—and a*gery superficial 
acquaintance with the plain and obvious teaching of the New 
Testament is essential to demonstrate the utter fallacy of such 
a supposition. The evangelist records that “ he did not many 
mighty works there because of their unbelief." Jesus testifies 
that “ A prophet is not without honour, save in his own country 
and in bis own house." When he visited Bethesda’s pool, with 
its five porches containing a great multitude of sick and impo
tent folk waiting for the troubling of the water—the narrative 
informs us, that at a certain season the Angel of the Lord 
descended, and troubled the water, impregnating it with 
healing virtues, so that whosoever first after the agitation of 
the waters, stepped in was made whole of w hatsoever disease 
he had. It is only recorded that the man who bad been afflic
ted for thirty and eight years, out of all the multitude present, 
Was healed by Jesus.

Another popular and prevailing error is that the evidence of 
cure was, invariably, so conclusive, that unbelief was impossi
ble ; but this is also untenable, as witness the examination of 
the blind man and his parents by the Chief Priests. Again, 
when they were about to stone Jesus he said, I have done 
many good wforks amongst you, for which of these do you 
Btono me? And they answered that it was not for a good 
work, but for blasphemy.

We find, moreover, that after all the cures that ho had 
performed, they still came desiring “ a sign." When they were 
unable to gainsay or refute the evidence of healing, it was 
attributed to Beelzebub, the prince of devils.

This is, in every particular, precisely the character of the 
objections that are preferred against the modern Spiritualistic 
theory of healing by the laying on of hands. The opposition 
and persecution emanate also from the same class, and was 
Jesus to come again he would meet with the same reception in 
this generation, as h6  did of old, from those who profess to 
acoept his doctrihe.

The objection alleged by theologians against the healing of 
diseases by the laying on of hands, is unscriptur&l. Jesus gave 
power to the seventy disciples, and sent them forth to teach 
and to heal the people; and they returned and reported very 
successful progress. Again he promised, “ and greater things 
than these shall ye do, because I go to my Father, and what
soever ye ask the Father in my name he will give it to you." 
“ Go into all the world and preach the gospel to every 
creature, heal the sick," etc., “ freely ye have received, freely 
give.” The apostles obeyed the oommisetoa and fulfilled the



obligation, healing the afflicted—as witness the care of the 
cripple, by Peter, who sat daily at the beautiful gate of the 
Temple; and the restoration of Dorcas  ̂the maker of garments 
for the poor; and Eutychus, who, whilst asleep during Paul's 
preaching, fell from the third storey of the building and was 
restored to life by Paul; also that handkerchiefs and aprons 
brought to Peter to be magnetised, when applied to the afflicted 
restored them to health. A case of a similar kind is recorded 
of the woman who touched the hem of Jesus's garment being 
cured of an issue of blood.

Paul also taught that the healing of disease was the gift and 
privilege of tho Church, enumerating it with others, and 
exhorting his followers to desire earnestly the best gilts.

That this privilege was only intended to apply to the apos
tles—the immediate successors of Jesus—to be limited in its 
application and operation to that generation, and circumscribed 
to the area of country missioned by the appostles, is a gratui
tous assumption. There is nothing in the commission given 
by Jesus to indicate any such limitation, or narrowing of the 
privilege, any more than there is in the commission to preach, 
and it would be just as reasonable and logical to assign the 
same restriction to the preaching of the Gospel from the pre
mises enunciated.

But the contention is not only illogical, but inconclusive, as 
the Catholic Church furnishes many well authenticated cases 
of cure; every age and country also furnish their quota of 
instances of healing in which the evidence is indubitable.

The subject is receiving more attention to day—the develop
ment of the various gifts exercised by the primitive Christians 
is being more vividly manifested by the prosecution of Spiritu
alistic investigation. The communications imparted by 
spirit-controls have shed great light on the subject. And 
these agencies have received considerable corroboration and 
co-operation from the scientific disooverios in relation to 
Electricity, Mesmerism, and Magnetism.

In a work of such importance and benevolence as the cure of 
disease, it is highly desirable that a proper understanding of 
the modus operand! should be carefully developed and thorough
ly and wisely elaborated; otherwise discredit and harm will 
be certain to accrue. The gift of healing may be possessed by 
those who have no scientific knowledge, and to whom its 
attainment would be both difficult and inconvenient; but all 
may be made to comprehend that the aura that emanates from 
the person of the operator depends more on psychological than 
physical conditions : not so much on the exterior as the interior; 
that for the soul force, or vital force, to be pure, rich, and 
efficacious, there must bo not only spiritual purity, but the 
body, which Paul calls the Temple of the Holy Ghost, must 
not be defiled. That is to say that the body, being the vehicle 
of communication, must bo preserved not only from external 
contaminations, but its healthy purity and soundness must be 
preserved and developed by self-restraint and self-sacrifice, as 
well as by the adoption of proper hygienic and hydropathic 
usages, and by abstinence from all sorts of narcotics and intox
icants, tobacco, and all inebriating liquors.

Such 1 conceive to be the indispensable disciplinary condi
tion of those who aspire to become the benefactors of humanity, 
who desire earnestly the best gift, that they may mitigate, 
alleviate, and remove the sufferings of humanity. By earnest 
desire and profound aspiration solicit the grace and blessing of 
our heavenly Father, and the guidance and co-operation of the 
angel-world. A. Dobson.

Ferry-hill Station, July 7,1881.

MAN'S PHYSICAL CONDITION&
An excellent lady, the wife of a distinguished physician, 

writes as follows, enclosing the accompanying article
14 Dear Mr. Burns,—Can you possibly, for the sake of poor 

humanity, find a placo in your valuable M e d iu m  for this 
article by 44 Sanitas ” V which appeared in the 44 National 
Independant” 1 never had faith in Vaccination, and now 1 
regard it as a fearful evil in the land, that all earnest men 
and women ought to strive to put down.”
MORALITY AND SANITATION THE ONLY PREVEN

TIVES OF SMALL-POX
The small-pox epidemic has attacked the clerks in the Bank 

of England, and from them it has passed over to the clerks in 
the London Joint Stock Bank. They have been vaccinated 
right and left, and yet they are not free from this fearful and 
loathsome disease. Sir William Charley, tho Common Ser
jeant has also been attacked, and is now dangerously ill. Tbo 
chances are, he has been vaccinated regularly once a year, 
and yet he is now so ill that he is not expected to recover for 
some weeks. Vaccination does not prevent the disease. Its 
advocates contend that although it does not prevent it, it re
duces the mortality ; and they adduce statistics to prove this. 
The opponents of vaccination dispute these statistics and say 
that they are g< t  up by profit sional men interested in tl o 
continuance and practice of vaccination, it being in their 
minds a harmless operation which brings fees to the doctor 
without hurting the patient. In consequence, however, of the 
persistence of the anti-vaccinators, it is at last admitted by the 
most eminent physicians both in London and Paris, that differ

ent disorders can be, and often are, propagated by vaocination. 
Vaccination is in fact contagion, and unless it be done very 
skilfully—in fact so skilfully that the ordinary operator can 
scarcely tell whether he is doing it correctly or not without 
the aid of a microscope—the chances are, the patient will run 
the risk of an infusion of bad blood, or at any rate the inocu
lation of the lymph of another person as to whose moral life 
there is little or nothing known.

Everything depends upon morality. Under the ancient 
Jewish law the infraction of their code of morals was not only 
visited with heavy penalties, but the'Divine wrath was justly 
held out as the chastiser by disease of those who disobeyed 
its first principles. 44 The sins of the fathers shall be visited 
upon the children until the third and fourth generation.” This 
was a general order. As surely as a man or woman gives 
way to unbridled lust, so surely does a disease at some time 
or other break out on their person. Women of the town are 
a prey not only to sundry diseases, but if they ever catch 
small-pox they rarely recover. If they do, they are gener
ally deeply marked lor life. The anguish and sorrow thus 
caused by a departure from the great Apostle's injunction— 
44 Every one should know how to possess his vessel in sancti
fication and honour, not in the lust of concupiscence,” etc., 
are inconceivable except to those who have witnessed it. The 
sickening headache, and the aching loins, the itching skin, and 
the swollen face, the biiuded eyes, and the blackened com
plexion, added to the absence ot kind friends and neighbours 
driven trom the bedside for fear of infection, are enough to 
ternty the boldest, but when they also deprive the patient of 
the last consolations of religion, ami only serve to conjure up 
the frail follies of an evil past, the hope of the dying is apt to 
vanish, and despair crowns a body already putrid before it 
becomes a corpse. It is not vacciuation which can prevent this, 
but a moral liie—a life led in obedience to the laws oi God and 
the first principles ot sanitation.

The foul and disgusting manner in which most men live 
with regard to their drainage is enough in itself to account for 
any amount of disease. They either content themselves with 
an open cesspool, or what is worse, pour their filth into a 
river. Natme itself tells mankind to bury all otial, manure, 
and refuse, and turn them into fertilising agents for the field ; 
but mankind retuses. N ow  they are going to burn it. Why 
should that be burnt, however, which is of use ? Tho Drain
age and refuse ol every town could be made profitable by a 
proper system ; and were the local authorities alive to this 
great question, England would not to-day bo lamenting a 
depreciation of over 200 per cent, in the value of her agricul
tural lands. Filth and folly are now the order of the day. 
Filthy morals bringing on disease, and pollution oi rivers with 
manure valuable for crops, are two of the greatest curses of 
this country. Cleanliness in person and habit must be culti
vated if a man wishes to be free from diseases. Small-pox 
will not injure a man, even if it attack him, if he be of a 
strictly upilght nural character, regular and clean in his 
habits, and takes care to alternate bis diet with plenty of 
fresh vegetables. Englishmen are too fond of meat, and that 
fondness will one day be their ruin unless their habits are 
changed. The effect of vegetables on the skin is notorious 
and historical, and yet men refuse to observe the lessons of 
history and the most rudimentary science. The Jewish youths, 
wlio in the Ha by lonish Court were fed on pulse (vegetables), 
were lairer to look upon than the King's own children. The 
King found it out, and discarded his luxuries. If sailors want 
to avoid scurvy or any scorbutic affection they take plenty of 
fresh vegetables on board. They'know their value more than 
most men. Small-pox attacks the skin, and above all things 
it arises from an impurity of the blood. Purity of blood 
canuot be obtained without vegetables.

The present small-pox epidemic is probably due in a great 
measure to the very dry Spring we have had, and the conse
quent scarcity and high price of vegetables. The community 
is now sufiering for the filth and folly of its local representa
tives, and as in the past, so in the present, it needs a fearful 
scourge to bring men to their senses. Sanitas.

Mr. Morse's friends will be glad to hoar that the worst of 
his illness is over, though ho is still very weak. All engage
ments cancelled till Autumn.

Q u e b e c  H a l l .—On Sunday last, Mr. W hit/ey and Mr. 
Ashman gave some most interesting narrratives of thoir ex
periences of the investigation of Spiritualism, tho audience 
which was good, appeared to be deeply interested. It is to be 
hoped these gentlemen will continue for one or two Sundays 
more t heir very profitable remarks. Mr. Hunt has also pro
mised to R88ist.—-OoftKESPQN DEN T.

Mr. E. W. Wallis has written expressing his appreciation of 
the value of a recipe given recently in the M e d iu m , for tho 
cure of small-pox, and suggesting that it ought to be repeated. 
Wo will be glad to publish any remedies or modes of treat
ment that may reach us. We think if the anti-vaccinators 
taught the public useful knowledge, in place of indulging in 
mystifying rhetoric vid  statistics, they would do much more 
good.
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8 EANCES AND MEETINGS DURING THE WEEK AT THE 
SPIRITUAL INSTITUTION, 15, SOUTHAMPTON ROW. 

T hursday.—School of SpKtual Teachers at 8 o’clock.

T H E  M E D I U M AND DAYBREAK.
F R I D A Y , J U L Y  15, 1881.

T H E  D ISC O U R SE B Y  “  G E O R G E  
T H O M PSO N .”

O ur first article  this oveek is a discourse th rough  
M rs. Richm ond of a  very s trik ing  character. 
O f ifs politics we -write no t one word on  cither 
side, bu t, I s  it indeed a message from him, 
who on earth  was called “ George Thom pson,” 
late M .P. for Tow er H a m le ts ; and does it  de
scribe m atters of fact respecting the post mortem 
life of two g reat men, who have recently  passed 
o n to  the  sp irit-w orld? W e leave the  answ er 
w ith  our readers, and a t the  same tim e, as a 
possible aid to the ir decision, have pleasure in  
appending a comm unication from Mrs. N osw orthy, 
daugh ter of the late George Thom pson, in  which 
she a ttests having recognised h e r fa the r’s iden tity  
in  the  D iscourse:—

D ear Mr. B u rn s ,— I  am m uch pleased a t the  
fine illustra tion— Discourse on C arlyle and D is
raeli, given inspirationally  th rough  M rs. R ich
mond, affords of the  power of the  sp irit to 
m anifest th rough  the  organisation of those still 
in the  flesh. I can fancy I  hear and see m y 
father as I  read the rem arks on C arly le’s char
acter, and the estim ate given of the  Conservative 
statesm an Benjam in D israeli, the  refined au thor 
of “ Vivian G rey ,” “ Contarini F lem ing ,” “ Lo- 
th a ir ,” etc., etc.

Yes, I  pronounce th e  Discourse em m inently 
characteiistic  of George Thom pson’s estim ate, 
w hilst in  the  flesh, of Mr. D israeli, both  as 
au thor and statesm an. I  have heard  suoh a 
sum m ing up  again and again from his lips. The 
rem arks on the noble uncomprom ising sincerity , 
and contem pt for power, praise, place, or name, of 
Thomas C arlyle are to me s trik ing ly  character
istic  of George Thompson. These w ere th e

qualities of hea rt and m ind before w hich he  
bowed in  reverence ; a ta in t of worldliness in  a  
g reat man, a scintillation of van ity  or love o f 
fame m arred every good work.

I  accept the  Discourse as a whole w ith  its  
final rem arks on the  a ttitude  of C arlyle to  C hrist, 
as a message from the  sp irit of my father.

E . L ouisa Thompson N osworthy.
Ju ly  11, 1881.

“ T H E  CA SE O F U R G EN C Y .”
I  am sorry to have little  to repo rt th is week. 

W ill our friends kindly rem em ber th a t we can 
get no release till the whole is paid. The longer 
the  delay, the  g rea ter the  urgency. W hat is 
done a t once is w orth double. I t  has been a 
day  and n igh t job to get the M e d iu m  p rin ted  th is  
week, so th a t the subscription lis t and other m at
ters stand over. J. B urns.

Spiritual In stitu tion , 15 Southam pton Row, 
London, W .C.

O ur steadfast friend, Dr. Brow n of B urnley, 
in  rem itting  £[to help says, his guides told 
him  of th is difficulty a year ago, and how it  
would end. H e hopes m any are doing their 
du ty  in th is m atter, w hich implies th a t the 
“  end ” indicated is th a t all tru e  friends of the 
Cause will rally  round and do th e ir  p a rt in  
clearing off responsibilities, w hich have been in 
curred in behalf of the  Cause, w hen so m any 
have been acting in  such a m anner as to d is
grace it, and pull i t  down. D r. B row n says, 
“ Be of good cheer, I  hope you have seen the  
w orst of it.”

A  lady at Florence, who obtains the M edium 
through an agent, w rites:

“ I  read your paper w ith  g reat in te rest and 
m uch pleasure. M ay God bless your labour, 
and m ay you very  soon bo out of all your diffi
culties, is the  earnest p rayer of your well w isher.”  
This lady  is a ltogether a  s tranger to us, and y e t 
she is an  exam ple of hundreds who read th e  
Medium w eekly, and from whom m uch of the  
assistance to support th is  w ork comes. T h is 
lady encloses s ix ty  francs. There are  m any o thers 
who read the Medium, who are also strangers, 
and who have not yet done any th ing  to help us 
in our work, th a t m igh t follow th is  kind lad y ’s 
exam ple w ith  m uch pleasure to them selves and  
benefit to us.

T H E  “ M ED IU M  ” ABROAD.
In  th e  chief cities of the Continent th ere  are 

readers of the  Medium, who find m any friends 
eager to receive it  if  len t to them  furtive ly , b u t  
w ill no t subscribe for a copy for them selves. 
T hey  do not w ish to see such a paper ly ing  about 
the ir residence, or they have no t yet got in to  th e  
hab it of devoting, even, a  small portion of th e ir  
means to sp iritua l purposes. O ur loyal su b 
scribers m ight induce m any of these in te rested  
inquirers to take in the  Medium, or failing  th a t, 
to devote a few francs occasionally to  susta in  a  
w ork  from w hich they  derive m uch pleasure and



benefit. L e t us all, E d ito r and Readers, cling 
together and help the spirit-w orld in  th is  work. 
T hus united , success is certain.

A  lady  w rite s : “ P lease send me four more of 
Col. Ingerso ll’s lecture on— ‘ W h a t m ust I  do to 
be saved .’ I have given all the others away. 
Though roughly w ritten , i t  is tru e  and taking. 
Col. Ingersoll m ust be a good and an agreeable 
man, bu t he does not understand  the sp iritual 
read ing  of the Bible, which our friend Sw eden
borg explains so perfectly  in his four leading 
articles. The whole B ible was w ritten , I th ink, 
more or less under inspiration, by correspondences, 
not according to the letter. The L ord  has said, 
O therw ise than  in parable, spake he no th ing .” 
T his lady’s conduct in circulating Ingerso ll’s 
lecture, no tw ithstanding  h e r criticism  and p ro
found knowledge of Biblical in terp re ta tion , shows 
w hat F ree-though t principles are doing in  the  
world now a days.

THE “ BEACONSFIELD” MESSAGES.
Wo cannot say that there is complete agreement in the 

mediumistic communications that purport to como from the 
late Benj xrnin Disraeli. Some weeks ago we published a short 
series which gavo a gloomy aspect to the state of affairs spiri
tual, and this is also indicated in Mrs. Richmond'3 discourse, 
whilo tko communications of Mr. llobson and Mr. Lewis indicate 
a more self-satisfied condition. It is possible that the mood, 
phase, or state of a spirit at different points of a post mortem 
progress may affect the surroundings to the seer. Thus, on 
the moral side, when conscience is appealed to, all of us may 
look gloomy enough, but when our worldly and selfish will is 
viewed, we may be found gay and assertive. This double 
aspect must have been exhibited in a marked degree in the case 
of such a man as Lord Beaconsfield.

URGENCY SEANCES.
Miss Samuel addressed an excellent meeting at the Spiritual 

Institution, on Monday evening. The sum of 18s. was collected 
for the Fund now so much needed at the Spiritual Institution. 
Miss Samuel has been full of engagements during the week.

This evening (Friday) Miss Samuel will attend a meeting at 
Mr. Hawkins' rooms, 15, Red Lion Street, Clerkenwell, at 8 
o'clock. A free invitation to all friends.

Mrs. Jones reports physical phenomena at Mr. Towns's 
seance, at 255, Crystal Palace Road, East Dulwich, on Tuesday 
week. 44 John King ” was the controlling spirit.

NOTES AND COMMENTS.

There has been considerable demand for Mr. Burns's last 
lectures to be printed in a separate form. This cannot be done 
at present. We will explain at another time.

On Sunday, July 17, at 11 a.m., a meeting will take place at 
Mr. Warren's Organ Studio, Kentish Town Road. Mr. Robson 
will attend as medium. All who desire a devotional service 
are invited.

Miss Samuel spoke at Goswell Hall on Sunday evening, and 
she will speak there again on Sunday evening: Subject—41 The 
testing time—a warning to mediums.” The proceedings com
mence at 7 o'clock. Goswell Hall, 290, Goswell Road.

Mr. Robson, (South London Meetings) Trance and Inspira
tional Speaker, is open to engagements. Town or country. 
Address, 8, Bournemouth Road, Rye Lane, Peckham, 
London, S.E.

A gratis supplement is given with the “ Cornubian,” (Red
ruth) of last week, containing the whole of Mr. Hunt's last 
discourse from the M e d iu m , and other spiritual information. 
The 44 Cornubian,” appears to be in a thriving condition—im
proving in matter, and extending in influence and circulation.

A  B A E R E N  F IG  T R E E .
W ho w ould have though t i t  ?— and ye t i t  is 

no t to be wondered at. W e  cut the  following 
paragraph  from the Chicago “ Tim es.” T he fame 
of our national church ab ility  comes to our ears 
w ith  re-echoing force from across the  A tlan tic  :—  

“ In  Salisbury Cathedral, last Sunday m orning, 
says 1 The s R ock,’ the  officiating m inister an
nounced from his stall th a t, owing to some 
m isunderstanding betw een him self and  the  canon 
in  reference as to w hich was to preach, neither 
had ‘ brought a sermon w ith  them ,’ and he 
should therefore dismiss the  congregation w ith  
th e  benediction. The affair has caused m uch 
comment in  the  cathedral city, the  more so as 
there  happened to be four clergym en p resen t in 
the  choir, and not one of them  able to address a 
word of exhorta tion  to the  assem bled congre
gation.”

T H E  S P IR IT - M E SSE N G E R .
----------♦---------

TO THE PEOPLE OF ENGLAND.
I, Benjamin Disraeli, greet you! My friends, my brothers, 

my sisters now in the flesh, I greet you I The loving hands 
that laid wreaths at Hughenden are known to me; the eyes 
that wept with sadness are gazed upon, are seen by me. The 
tomb possesses my body, but nothing more. I live, know, 
think, act again. The sleep of death is over, the awakening 
to life is mine—life that seems to pulse, to beat, and glow as 
with a fire within me—thoughts agitate my inmost soul, 
rejuvenated, as one who has imbibed an elixir, I am animated, 
restored to a state resembling the prime and vigour of my 
former life. I am not alone,—have not been alone since con
sciousness returned—they are ever near, they, the once great 
of England, whose lives are immortalised in her history; they 
who have helped to raise her to her present position, and 
would see that position defended and sustained.

This new and wondrous life displays each hour greater 
beauties, perfections, and delights: the endless multitudes 
thronging around me, the vastness, grandeur, magnificence of 
everything fills me with a sense of awe and amazement. Oan 
such a life as this exist and yet you on earth be ignorant of it? 
Oh, people of England, arouse ye 1 rise in thought, rise in per
ception to the level of the beauties of heaven (for by no other 
name can I describe it) and it shall be revealed—the soul, the 
mind alone can perceive it—the soales of prejudice, of mental 
blindness must fall from before the vision ere this can be. I 
am as one oppressed by a great and mighty responsibility— 
the reap ability of declaring, making known to you, my 
countrymen and countrywomen, the fact of my continued 
existence, and not alone of mine, but all who have existed as 
sentient beings before me. You cannot, as yet, realise tills 
stupendous fact; you cannot, because the majority of you are 
not in the position. From the stand-point of earth you cannot 
pierce the veil—are unable to behold the spiritual world as 
they, its inhabitants, behold it—its immeasurable spaces, its 
countless hosts of peoples. I, when on earth, was almost igno
rant of th is; stood, like you, before the veil hiding heaven 
from you, scarce daring to dream of a means of intercourse 
between the two. Now I know that such can be, now I know 
such will be, and, once firmly established, will be continued so 
long as necessary to be so.

I feel as one about to write a history; a history of thoughts, 
feelings, and experiences—not fictions but facts. I am as one 
eager to relate, to make known all I have heard. But what is 
that all ? It is nothing, it is but the Alpha of life, the first 
breathings of a new existence, the first Boundings of an ocean 
illimitable in extent, unfathomable in depth. How shall I 
begin ? From what point shall I start ? ’Tis like the preface 
to a new volume, the opening chapter scarce begun; the first 
faint bars of a prelude to a glorious symphony whose chords 
are sounding in eternity.

What do I now ? What think I now ? What occupies my 
time ? I think of England, live within her still. I—they, too, 
who love her, they think and work for her. I have, since my 
passing on, revisited the Senate Chamber, gazed upon the 
scenes of former life and greatness, listened to words that burn 
fiercely, hideously at times. I  am not at ease. I am not at 
rest. N o; the pitiable spectacle of discord and of vacoillation 
in high ranks distracts and pains. I may offend; may cause 
hate almost by uttering what I feel upon these things. I say 
a stronger hand is needed, and rigorous measures enforced with 
utmost power of law—even shedding of blood, if needful—a 
viper should be crushed not parleyed with, and the viper of



sedition crawling now within the robes of Erin should be, nay, 
must be, destroyed; the remedial measures to remove the 
effects of any sting the creature may inflict should then be at 
once proceeded with. I will not press this more, reiteration is 
but wearying, and words, I think, may lose effect by over
utterance. The powers of the State and of him who holds the 
reins and drives tho chariot of the governing dynasty should 
be supreme. I am not extreme; no more now than when 
among you, still I would express an opinion that care is 
necessary, and should be exercised in the introduction of a 
certain class of men and minds into the Hotise of Commons. I 
did not, when here, view with favour the endeavour being made 
by one individual to obtain admission to that House, nor do I 
view the matter with favour now. I do not object to the poli
tical views of that man, but I do most decidedly disagree with 
his private principles, if they may be so termed, as I fear they 
possess a bad and destructive tendency as regards morals, and 
the education both of the young and the more advanced in age 
of the nation, in the principles of morality. Understand this 
clearly, let there be no misconception upon this point.

There are many things, many matters affecting you seriously 
as a nation, in which I possess a deep interest, and I shall hope 
yet to have the opportunity of expressing my views upon them, 
either through the instrumentality now being used, or in some 
other way.

And now would I say a few words upon what is very dear 
and sacred to me, and I approach this with a feeling of 
reverence. What I have to say relates to my wife and to the 
lady who occupies the position of Queen of England. And first 
as to my wife, taken from me some years since. I mourned 
her sincerely, but often realised her presence—that she was 
still near me—and I thought a re-union would be possible when 
the hour of my dissolution arrived. She is with me, bright, 
radiant, refined, exalted, angelic in mind—her residence in an 
advanced state of existence has had its effect in further beauti
fying the qualities she exhibited on earth. She waited for, and 
was almost the first to greet me on my entry into this newer 
life ; we are united now.

A word, a thought for Queen Victoria of England. Though 
now in a state of existence where earthly supremacy and the 
glitter of Courts fade into comparative nothingness, and where 
men and women occupy high positions through the performance 
of good deeds, yet do my thoughts revert to her. I have seen 
and held converse with him who was once her partner, friend, 
and adviser; he is near her still, and of that spiritual presence 
and counsel I know she is conscious. Placed as she is on the 
highest position in the realm, standing alone yet not alone, in 
the midst of surroundings such as none else possess, the mind 
of one who, on earth, ever found in her a true friend, travels to 
her in sympathy again. I would speak delicately on this, a 
sacred friendship of the past, a happy remembrance now. 
Death does not destroy the memory; it remains, and in its 
casket are enshrined precious jewels glowing with brilliant 
lustre yet. It may be, in the providence of God, that these 
thoughts may reaoh even to the throne, And be perused and 
received as truth by one whom my soul respects and reveres.

I am learning new lessons—am like a scholar in a school 
where strange sciences and modes of acquiring knowledge are 
to be made acquaintance with. This method of control of an 
intermediate brain is to me, as yet, somewhat novel. I trust 
to become proficient in the art. I offer no apology for imper
fection,—simply lay these thoughts before you, and commend 
them to your consideration. That it is neoessary for the dead 
of my country to be silent, if they find they possess a means of 
communication with you, I do not believe. I have therefore 
availed myself of it, as many have done, and more will yet do. 
I have no relation to, or sympathy with the instrument I con
trol, so that may ensure freedom from partiality. I commend 
myself to your good thoughts and feelings, you who may peruse 
these lines, and that England may be shielded from danger and 
beoome truly Christian and spiritual in thought is the desire of

“  B e a c o n s f ie l d .” *
Written through J. G. Robson, (Hon. Sec., South London 

Meetings) 8, Bournemouth Road, Rye Lane, Peckham, London, 
June 21st, 1881.

Dear Mr. Burns.—Apropos of the 44 Beaconsfield” communi
cation, which, I understand, has been forwarded to you for 
insertion in this week’s issue of the M e d iu m , I would say that 
through the evidence of clairvoyance it is to me a fact that the 
spirit of the Earl of Beaconsfield through Mr. Robson, pro
mised such a communication. I should, therefore, be predis
posed to grant the genuineness of the message. However, I 
shall, like others, bring the composition to the test of cold 
reason and comparison, making some allowance for the differ
ent conditions under which the spirit is supposed to speak.

I have a letter before mo, written during the period of ne 
Earl of Beaconsfield’s last illness, intimating that he would 
not survive. I had had a vision of his empty cornet, and had 
been forced to make that unpleasant prediction in the presence 
of several witnesses, spiritualistic and sceptical. In a semi
conscious state I anticipated the illness, its brief duration, and

* (This signature was written automatically; the original
communication can be seen if desired.)

its result. A power dominating my will persisted in this 
prophetic utterance, despite hopeful expectations. At tho 
advice of friends to whom I read the letter, it was not sent to 
your paper as intended. They are ready to attest my state
ments. On the morning of his death, about fifteen minutes 
after earthly consciousness is said to have ceased, I saw in a 
wakeful vision, a figure resembling tho Earl, pacing, with slow 
and 'measured step, along a magnificent chamber gleaming 
with massive silver fittings and decorations. Figures resemb
ling political worthies of the past, prominent among which 
appeared the Earl of Chatham—all gorgeously arrayed in 
silver robes—seemed to meet and welcome the departed Earl, 
whose mien was calmness itself. I went out, on rising, expect
ing the announcement of his death, which soon met my gaze.

This is not a solitary ease in my personal experience of tho 
power of prescience. Many ovents in my life and in the lives of 
others have I seen through a confusion of improbabilities. 
But this faculty is not controllable by my will. It is not at 
the command of idle cariosity. High and holy aspiration alone 
calls it into harmonious action. Ofttimes in dreams I forsee 
events, and such dreams are full of the consciousness that they 
are not meaningless chimeras of the brain. Truly “ There are 
more things in heaven and earth than are dreamt of in our 
p h ilo so p h y O f what use is this extraordinary development of 
psychic power ?

It foreshadows opportunities, gives premonitions of danger, 
and brings to earth a spark of the Promethean fire that per
meates the immaterial, hut intransitory heavens.

After all, what good is it for a man to know the day of his 
death ? I: not a coward, he would strive to complete his work 
and set his affairs in order.—yours faithfully, J. K. L.

July 12, 1881.

D R E A M L A N D .
SONNET ON THE ITALIAN MODEL.

B y  J a m e s  K in n e r s l e y  L e w is .

The day-light casts a cloud around thee, sweet,
I see but faintly then in fancy's gaze ;
In dreams of night my spirit cleaves the haze 

And falls adoring at thy spirit feet.
*

Reluctantly I ’wake, and then repeat
Thy dream-born love-words, and in every phrase 
Thy mind is mirrored, then without amaze 

My words of sleep I in thine utterance greet.
* *

0  troad with me to-night the golden floor
Of dreamland, plucking of its fruits and flowers 

That earth refuses, kissing o'er and o’er.
♦

Its gorgeous halls of light, its odorous bowers 
Are like the borders of the heavenly shore :

The fading world of dreams out-shineth ours.
June 4, 1881.

WHY DOST THOU TAKE THE LITTLE ONES AWAY?
0  Thou who markest e’en the sparrow’s fall 1 

Thou who dost deign to number every hair I
Oh, listen to my lonely spirit’s call,

And hear a sorrowing mother’s plaintive prayer: 
Spirit of Love and Purity, oh say—
Why dost Thou take the little ones away ?

Long years have passed since my fair ohernb died,
Yet still my heart yearns towards her as of yore; 

Deep in my heart her cherished form I hide,
And ponder all her sayings o'er and o’e r :

1 cannot help but mourn—I am but clay—
Why dost Thou take the little ones away ?
I miss her in the gladsome summer hours,

Amid the scenes of beauty and of song ;
I miss the tiny hand that culled the flowers—

The tiny steps that swiftly sped along:
Fresh is the grief as though ’twere yesterday—
Why didst Thou take my darling Child away ?

I know there’s love that wanes with flight of timo, 
However bright the roseate hue appears;

Young hearts once closely knit, in youth’s gay prime, 
Too soon grow cold and chill in coming years;

But oh, a mother's love can ne’er decay—
Why dost Thou take the little ones away ?

Be still, mv Heart! an answer thou hast found,
E’en in the depths of yonder smiling dell,

A murmur breathes forth from the spangled ground:
44 Our Heavenly Father doeth all things well j 

44 Peace I sorrowing Heart, a little more delay,
44 Thou yet shalt meet her in the realms of Day.”



Ob, she was taken to the Higher Life,
Ere sin had soiled that trusting, loving heart;

Oh, she was taken from the toil and strife,
And it is well, though it is hard to part.

She is not lost, she is but gone before,
And beckons os to yonder smiling Shore.
It is for this the little ones are taken:—

To draw our earth-bound, worldly thoughts above; 
Our careless, slumbering souls from sin to waken.

Oh guide us, guard us, teach us, God of Love I 
If through Life’s conflicts we have nobly striven 
We yet may meet our Little Ones in Heaven.

Ca t h e r in e  W il s o n .
75, Dudley Road, Wolverhampton.

June 5, 1881.

THE WILL.
“ Das Naturgesetz gebietet mit absoluter Nothwendigkeit, 

Jas Moralgesetz befiehlt der Freiheit; das erstere beherrscht 
die Natur, das zweite die Geisterwelt. Muss, das Losungs- 
wort des ersten, und Boll, das Losungswort des zweiten, red
en von ganz Verschiedenen Dingen, und KOnnen sich, auch 
einander entgegcnsetzt, nicht widersprechen, denn sie begeg- 
nen sich nicht.” •

T ranslation.
The Natural Law rules with absolute Necessity, the Moral 

Law recommends itself through Freedom; the first orders 
Nature, the second, the Spiritual World. Must, the watch
word of the first, and Will, that of the second, relate to two 
altogether different things; and no matter how opposed they 
may be, they can never clash, for they never meet.

J. G. F ichte.
“ Critique of any possible Revelation.11

Man has no Kingdom but his Will,
All other things are but a show,

Like morning mist upon the hill,
That fades to nothing, when the glow 

Of sunshine clasps the world in gladness,
Rolling back the clouds of sadness.
What is earth and all within it,

But a coarse sensation, cast 
By the Universal Spirit

On our brains, but not to last,
Save, until we thence can find 
Something stable in the mind:
Something more than mere sensation 

Rushing on us from without,—
Maya’s ever vain creation—

Realm of never-ending doubt;
Earth is but the Soul’s first chamber,
Groping there, it can but wander
1 Mid the accidents of time :

In the whirling race of life,
One thing only rests sublime,

Oalm amid that mortal strife,—
’Tis the glory of the Will,
Which alone time’s storm can still.
Though the earth be rent asunder,

And its atoms swept through space,—
Though the loud, resounding thunder 

Peal the dead march of our race ;
Tet the Will shall rise sublime 
O’er the weltering wreck of time t
Though the stars in wild commotion,

Struck by Fate, may darkly sweep 
To their grave in that deep ocean,

Wrhere old Nothingness doth keep 
Lofty state o’er time’s creation,
Lost fin final consummation:
Though each far-off sunny cluster 

Rush to ruin in the sky,
Hurtling in that final muster 

For destruction up on high—
Swept like atoms to that tomb,
Where creation rots in gloom :
Yet shall the Will survive through all,

Eternal as the God of Right!
On It destruction cannot fall,

To It shall never come dark n ight;
Then keep thy Will strong—firm in fight—
And let Its watchword be—“ For Right 1n

Lucerne. A. J. C.

Mr. T. M. Brown will remain in Belper and neighbourhood 
part of next week. He will visit Derby, Nottingham and 
Peterborough shortly. Address letters up to Wednesday next, 
care of Mr. H. Wbeeldon, Builder, Bridge Street, Belper. It 
is possible that Mr. Brown may visit the friends at Matlock 
ana Wingfield while in the neighbourhood, if arrangements be 
made.

PROGRESS OF SPIRITUAL WORK.

PLYMOUTH.— LITERATURE, PROGRESS.
A reference was made in last week’s Medium to the works 

on Spiritualism in the Plymouth Free Library. Those I 
have noticed are—“ Miracles and Modern Spiritualism,” by 
Wallace; “ History of Twenty Years of American Spiritualism,11 
by Mrs. Hardinge; “ Letters and Tracts on Spiritualism,11 by 
Judge Edmonds; “ Inspirational Discourses,”by Mrs. Tappan; 
and some kindred works, such as “ Night side of Nature,” by 
Mrs. Crowe; and “ What am I,” by Serjeant Cox. The above 
were, I understand, placed in the library by two or three 
gentlemen, well known and earnest Spiritualists, of Plymouth 
and Devonport; and it seems that such works aro being muob 
sought after and read just now, so that one could heartily wish 
that there were more to be obtained.

As Mr. Burns reminded his readers last week that there is a 
Fund for the purpose, it is to be hoped that those who have 
influence with Free Library authorities in various places will 
avail themselves both of that influence and of the Fund.

We oannot over-estimate the importance of extensive reading 
on the subject of Spiritualism, as well as diligently investigat
ing its phenomena. I can scarcely say to which my own 
knowledge and establishment in the faith of Spiritualism is 
chiefly due—the phenomena I witnessed or the literature I 
read ; or which had most to do with the forming of my convic
tions, but I am strongly inclined to decide in favour of the 
latter. I had no sooner commenced to investigate than I 
began to read upon the subject, and I have kept on reading 
from that time until now.

The first publications that I perused and studied were, Dr. 
Sexton's Pamphlets, “ How I became a Spiritualist,” and “ The 
claims of Modern Spiritualism upon public attention,” etc.; the 
last that I have gone through is “ Spiritualism as a New Basis 
of Belief,” by John S. Farmer, which is a splendid book.

All true Spiritualists are readers—incessant readers—not 
only of the literature of Spiritualism, but about everything. 
We can scarcely imagine a Spiritualist so lukewarm as not to 
read, at least, some weekly publication upon the subject. It 
was a very suggestive remark that was recently made to me 
by a lady, that “ Bhe would rather go without her dinner than 
her Medium.” All Spiritualists should read the history of the 
supernatural iu all ages, both in Mr. Howitt's book with that 
title, and elsewhere ; and they should not only read, but also 
mark, learn, and inwardly digest the facts and teachings which 
are put before them.

As our Cause here progresses we very much need instruction, 
guidance, and good counsel; and these, we are persuaded, are 
forthcoming for all who are willing to receive them. In this 
respect the presence of Mr. Joshua Wood, and the services that 
he, and the wise and genial intelligences who use him have 
rendered, have been of incalculable advantage to us, an advan
tage we are able the more fully to appreciate now that our 
friend is leaving us.

We had striking indications, during last week, of increased 
interest in the subject we have so much at heart. We read of 
the first Christians that “ they that were scattered abroad went 
everywhere preaching the word ” ; and we think that our 
friends are assaying, in some degree, to follow their example. 
“ Out of the abundance of the heart the mouth speaketh.” and 
each one, being fall of the Truth, seems to labour according to 
his opportunity, to bear bis testimony and make converts. 
And as this goes on in ever increasing ratio who can calculate 
the result 1 May we be always full of the spirit and of faith, 
and may our zeal never flag.

In the various circles, spiritual gifts—chiefly trance and 
inspirational utterance, and clairvoyance—are being developed 
in many persons; it it important to remember that the deve
lopment of those gifts cannot be hurried nor forced ; they are 
of gradual growth, as are all natural productions. On Thurs
day evening last an experience meeting was held; several 
friends related their remarkable experiences as investigators 
of Spiritualism, and there were many strangers present to 
listen. Wo had very good services on Sunday. It seems 
monotonous to keep saying of each Sunday that it was better 
than those that have preceded it, and we must guard against 
falling into spiritual pride; but in view of so much that we 
have to humble us, we need all the encouragement that we can 
get, and henoe it is cheering to hear the friends say of Sunday's 
meetings that they are the best we have had. If we go on 
improving we shall do w e ll; in order to this we must be 
united and watchful, “ forbearing one another in lore, 
endeavouring to keep the unity or the spirit in the bonds of 
peace.”

The subjects on Sunday were, in the morning, “ The Source 
of Satisfaction and Happiness within, and not from without ”; 
in the evening, “ The Spirit of Man the Candle of the Lord”, j

Q w m i  i



A ST R O -P H IL O S O PH Y .
--------♦-------

THE PROPOSED ASTRO-PHILOSOPHICAL SOCIETY.
To the Editor.—Dear Sir,—There will be a meeting hold next 

Wednesday to consider what arrangements can be made for 
forming the Astro-Philosophical Society, and if any of your 
readers who are interested in the science would add to the 
number, I shall be m$*t happy to see them at the address 
subjoined, on Wednesday next, **t 8 o'clock p.m.

16, Clipstono Street, Portland Hoad. E. F eaver.
July 13, 1881.

Astrology.—To the Editor.—Doar Sir,—A correspondent 
who signs himself “ A. L. T.,” asked in last week’s Medium, the 
reason why Italy is spoken of as being under Leo, and yet 
under Sagittarius. Let us assign two reasons. The first is 
that both signs belong to the Fiery Triplicity, and what 
affects one, to a certain extent does the other. Secondly, 
Rome and the adjacent country, are'said by the Ancients, espec
ially Ptolemy, to be under Loo. This sign was most likely 
rising when Ancient Rome was first begun, and Sagittarius, 
when other countries were added. All countries are under 
more than one sign, for instance, England is under Aries, but 
London is ruled by Gemini, and other citios are under other 
signs. Any country first discovered and colonized, or city 
built, is considered in sympathy with that part of the Zodiac 
rising at the time. The theory thus laid down must be 
proved by experimental observation. The spiritual astrologer 
may consult his spirit-guide with advantage, as did the 
Ancients. If this may not be considered as a sufficient an
swer to our friend’s question, it yet may not fail to interest 
some who are looking into the matter.—I am. dear sir, yours 
truly, J . H umphries.

CIRCLE & PERSONAL MEMORANDA.
NOTTINGHAM ASSOCIATION OF SPIRITUALISTS.

SnAKESrEARE STREET.
On Sunday, July 17, Mr. E. W. Wallis will give his farewell 

addresses, morning at 10.45, and evening at 6.30. Collections 
at the close of each service.

On Monday a Public Tea Meeting will be held in the same 
Meeting House, at five o’clock. Tickets, ninepence each. 
During the evening trance and normal addresses by Mr. and 
Mrs. E. W. Wallis, and other friends. Our Leicester, Belper, 
Derby, and other district friends are most kind’y invited. It 
is desired that the friends will rally round, and make the 
services a thorough success.

These are the last addresses that will be delivered by the 
guides of Mr. Wallis prior to his tour through America.

W. Y a t e s .

The Rev. 0. Ware in a letter in the “ Western Independent/ 
replying to an opponent, thus states the steps which led to the 
formation of the Free Spiritual Society to which he now 
ministers. u It is pretty generally known, as regards myself, 
that I was a minister of one of the religious denominations; in 
which capacity I had laboured for two years in these towns; 
but that on account of my convictions respecting the subject of 
Spiritualism—convictions which were formed as the result of 

* two years earnest study of the subject in its facts and teach
ings—I was suspended from that position in January of 
this year.”

QUEBEC HALL, 25, GREAT QUEBEC STREET.
MARYLEBONE ROAD.

On Sunday, July 17> at 7 p -m, the platform will be occupied by 
various speakers, who will relate their experiences in Spiritualism.

Monday, 18th, at 8-30 the Comprehensionists will meet.
On Saturday, at 8 punctual, the usual seance; Mr. Hancock attends 

half an hour previous to speak with strangers. Mrs. Treadwell, 
medium.

During the very hot weather, Lectures are discontinued on Tuesdays.
J. M. Dale, Hon. Seo.

LEICESTER.-SILVER STREET LECTURE HALL.
On Sunday, July 10th, Mrs. Burdett favoured the Society with her 

presenoe in the evening, and gave an inspirational address. The subject 
was. “  Man shall not live by bread alone, but by every word that pro- 
oeeaetb out of the mouth of God,” in which the guides did well in 
explaining the 8cripturea in favour of Spiritnalism : also stated that the 
Bible was not all inspired by spirit-agency, but by man. It was a very 
good discourse, and well received. We hope our friend Mrs. Burdett 
will often come and assist ns in our evening services.

56, Cranbourne Street, Leioester. R. W ightm an , Sec.

M R . J. J. MORSE, Inspirational speaker, 68, Sigdon Road, Dalston 
"1 London, E.

APPOINTMENTS.
A ll engagements cancelled until the Autumn, through illness.

MANCHESTER ASSOCIATION OF SPIRITUALISTS, 
Temperanoe Hall, Grosvenor Street.

President: Mr. G. Dawson, 27, Ellesmere-street, Holme, Manchester*; 
Secretary: „ W. T. Braham, 892, Siretford-road, ■ ■

Service  commences a t 2-80 j>-m.
A society for the free distribution of spiritual literature in connection 

with the above association. Literature and donations thankfully re
ceived by Miss H. Blundell, 6, Sommer Villas, Stretford Road, Man. 
cheater, treasurer.

MANCHESTER AND SALPORD SPIRITUALIST SOCIETY.
268, Chapel-street, Salford. Sunday evening at 6.80.

Snnday, July 17—Mr. Gamer of Oldham.
“ HOME CIRCLES.”

For the con venience and better development of our “  Home Gatherings '* 
we have arranged to divide them into Districts, viz.

C ircle A
Will meet every Wednesday, at 8 o’clock, in succession at 

Mr. Brown’s, 33, Downiog-stroet;
„  Braham’s, 392, Stretford-road;
„  D awsou’s, 27, Ellesmere-street, Moss-side.

C irci/ s B
Will meet every Thursday, at 8 o’clock, in succession at

Mr. Thompson’s, Trinity Coffee Tavern, 836, Chapel-st., Salford
,, Greenwood’s, auctioneer, Windsor-bridge,Chapel-st, -----
„  Taylor’s, 48, H&rrison-st., Pendleton.

Circle C
Will; meet every Friday, at 8 , at

Mr. Gidlow’s, 21, Gt. George-st. (backof St. Luke’s Church),
Miles Platting.

Due notice will bo given as other Circles and Districts are open. 
Secretary : „  J. Campion, 88, Downing-street.

Members belonging to the Home Circles will kindly bear in mind that 
no strangers will be admitted except by ticket bearing the introducer’s 
name, and on no consideration will they be admitted after 8 P-lf.

The friends of this society intend to have their annual Pic-nic on 
Bank holiday, Aug. 1 , at Gawsworth, near Macclesfield. One of the 
moat beautiful places for variety of scenery, green lanes, and shady 
walks etc. in the county of Chester.

Particulars will be announced in due time.

T H E  P R O G R E S S IV E  L IB R A R Y
A N D  S P I R I T U A L  I N S T I T U T I O N ,

15, SOUTHAMPTON ROW, LONDON, W.C.
MOTTO.—The Discovery of Truth, the Diffusion of 

Truth, and the Application of Truth to the 
Welfare of Humanity.

POLITY.—No officials, no salaries. Those engaged 
in the work, after earning their living oy in
dustry give their whole time to the Cause 
free of charge; the expenses, in addition, 
which are heavy, are partly met by volun
tary contributions from Spiritualists in Great 
Britain and other countries. Contributors 
are earnestly desired to take out the value 
of their contribution in the use of books 
from the Library for perusal, or to lend to 
inquirers.

OBJECT.—To supply Educational Agencies to Spiri
tual Workers and Inquirers, and in all 
possible ways to promote a knowledge of 
Spiritual Science, and dispense such teach
ings as will benefit mankind morally and 
spiritually, inducing a better state of society, 
and a higher religious life. 

CONSTITUTION. — On the voluntary principle, 
free, and unsectarian, and independent of 
party, society and human leadership. W e  
work with all who see fit to work with 
us, allowing every Spiritualist to take ad
vantage of our agencies, whatever his 
opinions, societary relations, or position 
may be.

Established 85 Years.

J O S E P H  W A R R E N ,
Pianoforte, Organ, and Harmonium Tuner,

2 4 6 ,  K e n t i s h  T o w n  R o a d ,  N.  W.
A first-class two-manual ORGAN, with Bordon pedal pines, for private 

practice .— Terms—Per Hour, Is. 8d . ; per quarter. 2 hours weekly, 
£ \  Is.; 1 hour weekly, 12s. fid.; 8 hours weekly, £ l  10s.

Defeotive pianos tuned, repaired, and improved iu tone at small oost; 
A trial at tuning is solicited.

The parents of a well-educated young lady, thoroughly 
domestic, just 20 years of age, with clairvoyant capacities, 
desire for her a position as companion to a single or to a family 
lady, where some educational assistance in French, German, or 
Music might be useful. Address, D. J. F., care of Mr. J . Burns 
15, Southampton Row, Holborn, W.C.



THE LONDON SOCIETY FOR THE

ABOLITION OF COMPULSORY VACCINATION,
114, V ictoria  S tree t, W estm inster, 8 .W .

OBJECTS OF THE SOCIETY.
I. —The abolition of Compulsory Vaccination.

II. —The Diffusion of Knowledge concerning Vaccination.
Ml —The maintenance in London of an Office for the publication of 

Literature relating to Vaccination, and as a Centre of Information. 
The minimum annual su b sc r ip ts  coiistituting Membership is 2s. Gel 

Every opponent of Compulsory Vaccination in the United Kingdom is 
earnestly ininted to join and co-operate with the society.

C If AIRMAN OF COMMITTEE.
WILLIAM TEBB, Esq., 7, Albert Road, Regent's Park, N.W.

TREASURER.
CORNELIUS PEARSON, Esq., 15, Harpur-street, Red Lion-sq., W.O. 

HON. si<x:retary.
Mb. WILLIAM YOUNG, 114, Victoria-street, Westminster, S.W.

The next Monthly Conference of this Society will be held at 
the above address on Monday evening*, July 18th, when Thos. 
Baker, Esq., Barrister-at-law, will read a Paper on the “ Mem
orandum of Dr. Buchannan, Medical Officer of the Local 
Government Board, on the prevalence of Small-pox in London 
among Vaccinated and Unvaccinated persons respectively.” 
Members of Boards of Guardians, Medical Officers of Health, 
Sanitarians, Representatives of the Press, and all who are in
terested in the preservation of the public health, are cordially 
invited. Admission Free. Doors open at 7.30. Chair taken 
at 8 o’clock. Discussion invited. Wm. Young. Secretary.

A monster demonstration against Compulsory Vaccination 
was held recently at Leicester. The “ Daily Mercury” in re
porting the same says, prefatorially:—

“ Whatever may be thought of the wisdom of the agitation 
which is now being carried on in the country, of which this 
town seems to be the centre, there is no denying the fact that 
the opponents of the compulsory vaccination law are growing 
not only in numbers, but in influence. It may not yet be 
fashionable to oppose the medical men and the legislature on 
the question, but popular feeliug is getting stronger on the 
subject, and there seems every probability that ere long what 
is regarded as a medical operation, doubtful in its consequences 
on the public health, will cease to be enforced by public en
actment. It was announced that a procession would leave the 
Market-place at six o’clock on Monday evening, and at that 
time a crowd of several thousands of persons, young and old, 
had assembled.”

The procession was of an amusing kind in its illustration of 
medical folly and legislative despotism. After the procession 
there was a course of speeches. To show the quality of the 
speakers we quote another passage from the report:—

“ It is impossible to say how many were present, but the 
number was quite as great as met to hear tbe declaration of 
the poll at the borough election last year. Of course it was 
out of the question to suppose that all the people could hear 
the speeches, and in the conrse of a quarter of an hour the 
crowd had thinned considerably. Still several thousands re
mained to the end of the proceedings. Mr. Councillor Thomas 
Wright was loudly cheered on taking the chair. Ho was 
supported by Councillor Rowley, Dr. C. Lakin, Messrs. J. B. 
Weston, G. R. Searson, A. Booth, C. Lakin, sen., W. Colver, 
Potter, M. Wright, Ellmore, and other anti-compulsory 
vaccinators.”

The whole proceedings passed off in an orderly and en
thusiastic manner.

Mr. Tebb has sent us some specimens of anti-vaccination 
leaflets, issued by the London Society. They are excellently 
adapted for wide circulation. We doubt not but supplies could 
be obtained on application to Mr. W. Young, 114, Victoria 
Street, Westminster, London, 8. W.

r r i l j g  NO W  READ Y , PRICE  3d.

. . . J " 0” REF°RM MA0AHNE
Containing Numerous Articles by Well-known and 

Eminent Writers.
PUBLISHED FOR THE LONDON FOOD REFORM SOCIETY BY 

S. W. PARTRIDGE <fc Co., 9, Paternoster Row, London, E.G. 
or by post (4i.) from

M r. F. P. DOR EM US, 80, Rochester Road, N.W.

FOR UNIVERSAL USE.
JOS. ASHMAN'S EMBROCATION,

For the Restoration of Vital Equilibrium and the Re-establish- 
ment of Health.

Price 2s. 9d. per Bottle.
Sold by the Proprietor, J o s e p h  A s h m a n , 14, Sussex Place, 

Cornwall Gardens, Kensington, London, W .; and J. B u r n s , 
15, Southampton Row, Holborn, W.C.

RULES AND CONDITIONS FOR THE 8PIRIT-CIRCLE.

Atmosphxsic Ooicditioxs.—Ths phenomena cannot be snoceesfully elicited 
hi very warm, sultry weather, in extreme oold, when thunder and lightning and 
magnetio disturbances prevail, when the atmosphere is very moist, or when there 
is muoh rain, or storms of wind. A warm, dry atmosphere i» beet, aa it  presents 
ihe mean between all extremes, and agrees with the harmonious state of man’s 
organism which is proper for the manifestation of spiritual phenomena. A 
subdued light or darkness Increases the power and facilitates control.

Local Cotoitioxs.—1The room in which a circle is held for development or 
Investigation should be set apart for that purpose. I t should be comfortably 
warmed and ventilated, bnt draughts or currents of air should be avoided. Those 
persons composing the circle should meet in the room about an hour before the 
experiments commence; the same sitters should attend eaoh time, and occupy tbe 
lame places. This maintains the peculiar magnetio conditions necessary to the 
production of tbe phenomena. A developing circle exhausts power, or usee it up.

Pc raroLoaiCAL Ooxt/rrioxs.—The phenomena are produced by a vital fores 
emanating from the sftftere, which the spirits use ae a connecting link between 
themselves and objects. Certain temperaments give off this power; others emit 
an opposite Influence. If  the circle isoompoeed of persons with suitable tempera
ments, manifestations will take place readily; if the ormtrary be the case, muoh 
perseverance will be necessary to produoe ret fa If  both kinds of temperament 
ara present, they require to be arranged so as to produoe harmony in the psychical 
atmosphere evolved from them. The physical manifestations especially depend 
upon temperament. If  a circle does not suooeed, changes should be made in the 
sitters till the proper oonditions are supplied.

Mextal Oororrioics. —All forms of mental excitement are detrimental te 
success. Those with strong and opposite opinions should not sit together: 
opinionated, dogmatic, and positive people are better out of the circle and room. 
Parties between whom there are feelings of envy, hate, oontempt, or other 
Inharmonious sentlmont should not sit at the same circle. The vicious and crude 
should be excluded from all such experiments. The minds of tbe sitters should 
be In a passive rather than an active state, possessed by the love of troth and of 
mankind. One harmonious and fully-developed individual is invaluable in the 
formation of a circle.

T n  C ntcu  should consist of from three to tea persons of both sexes, and 
sit round an oval, oblong, or square table. Oane-bottomed chairs or those with 
wooden seats are preferable to stuffed chairs. Mediums and sensatives should 
never sit on stuffed ohairs, cushions, or sofas used by other persons, se the 
Influences which accumulate in the cushions often affect the mediums unpleasantly. 
The active and quiet, the fair and dark, the ruddy and pale, male and female, 
should be seated alternately If there is a medium present, he or she should 
soonpy the end of the table with the back to the north. A mellow mediomistio 
person should be placed on each side of the medium, and those m i t  positive 
should beat the opposite corners. Vo person should be pieced behind the 
medium. A circle may represent  a hnrseehoe magnet, with the medium placed 
between the poles.

OoifDUcr at thx CiBOL*.—The tit tere should place their hands on the table, 
and endeavour to make eaoh other feel easy and comfortable. Agreeable con
versation, singing, reading, or Invocation may be engaged In—anything that will 
tend to harmonise the minds of those present, and mute them in one purpose, is 
in order. By engaging tn such exercises the circle may be made very profitable 
apart from the manifertatloas. Bitten should not desire anything In particular, 
but unite in being pleased to reoefve that which is beet for all. The director of 
the circle shonld u t opposite the medium, and p a t all questions to the spirit, and 
keep order. A reoorder shonld take notes of tbe conditions sod proceedings. 
Manifestations may take place in a few minntea, or the circle may sit many times 
aefore any result occurs. Under these circumstances it is well to change the 
positions of tbe sitters, or introduce new elements, till snooess Is achieved. When 
the table begins to tilt, or when imps occur, do not be too impatient to get answers 
to questions. When the table eaa answer questions by giving three u\m or rape 
for “ Yes," and one for “  Vo," It may assist In placing the sitters properly. The 
spirits or intelligences which produce the phenomena shonld be treated with the 
same courtesy and consideration se yon would desire for yourselves if you were 
Introduced into the company of strangers for their personal benefit. At the same 
time, the sitters shonld not on any account allow their judgment to be warped or 
their good sense imposed upon by spirits, whatever their professions may be. 
Beeson with them kindly, firmly, and considerately.

Ikthbooursk with SPIRITS is carried on by various means. The drained is 
three tip# of the table or rape for “ Yes," and one for «* Vo." By this means the 
spirits can answer in the affirmative or negative. By calling over the alphabet 
tf e spirits will imp at the proper letters to constitute a message. Sometimes the 
hand of a sitter is shaken, then a pencil should be placed in the band, when the 
spirits may write by It automatically. Other sitters may beoome entranced, and 
tfo spirits nee the vocal organa of such mediums to speak. The spirits 
sometimes impress mediums, while others are clairvoyant, and see the spirits, 
and mnssnfros nt>m them written in luminous letters in the atmosphere. Bos i * 
times the fable and other objects are lifted, moved from place t place, and even 
through oloeed doors. Patiently and kindly seek for tests of Identity from loved 
ones in the spirit-world, and exercise oaution respecting spirits who make extrava
gant pretensions of any kind.

Bspoxb proceeding with their lnTrMtimtlfTni. inquirers Into Spiritualism 
shonld correspond with Mr. Buna, proprietor °* th i Spiritual Institution, 1^ 
Southampton Bow, London, W O ..- . £411 ffUdly forward a packet of pubtk*-
tious and useful Information grail stamp? should in all oases be enclosed for 
return postage. Deputations of lecturers may be arranged for t i
xldt any locality where pabUe«ne2ngs or eeancse can be itw^tatee I

One of the mountain-topi of Time 
Is left in Afrioa to climb,

Jost published, in 2 vola, imperial 8vo. cloth, price 86s.
A BOOK OF THE BEGINNINGS. By Gerald Massey.

Beautifully printed, on speoial paper, by Clay, Sons and Taylor.
Containing an attempt to recover and reconstitute the lost Origines 

of the Myths aud Mysteries, Types and Symbols, Religion and 
Language, with Egypt for the Mouthpiece and Afrioa as the Birth
place.

Contents of Vol. I.: Egypt—Comparative Vocabulary of English and 
Egyptian — Hieroglyphics in Britain—Egyptian Origines in Words— 
Egyptian Water-Names—Egyptian Names of Personages—British Sym
bolical Customs identified as Egyptian—Egyptian Deities in the British 
Isles—Place-Names and the Record of the Stones—Egyptian Type- 
Names of the People.

Contends of Vol. IT.: Comparative Vocabulary of Hebrew and Egyptian 
—Hebrew Cruxes, with Egyptian Illustrations—Egyptian Origines in 
the Hebrew Scriptures^ Religion, Language, and Letters—Phenomenal 
Origin of Jehovah-Elohim ana Shadai—Egyptian Origin of the Exodus—• 
Moses and Joshua, or the Two Lion-Gods of Egypt—An Egyptian 
Dynasty of Hebrew Deities, identified from the Monuments—Egyptian 
Origin of the Jews, traced from the Monuments—Comparative Vocabu
lary of Akkado-Assyrian and Egyptian—Egyptian Origines in the 
Akkadian Mythology—Comparative vocabulary of Maori and Egyptian 
—African Origines of the Maori—The Roots in Africa beyond Egypt.

W illia m s& N oegath, 14, Henrietta-street, Covent Garden, Londons 
and 20, South Frederick-street, Edinburgh.

Sold by J. Burns, 16, Southampton Row, London, W.O.

D APH AEL’S GUIDE TO ASTROLOGY  is warranted to be the easiest 
11 beat, and roost accurate Work on the science ever published. Bound 
n cloth, gilt lettered, price 8s:

London: J, Burns, 16, Southampton Row, Holborn



F O W L E R ’S  W O R K S  O N  P H R E N O L O G Y , P H Y S IO L O G Y , & C . BOARDING HOUSE f o r  SPIRITUALISTS
AMATIVENESS ; or, Evils and Remedies of Excessive and Perverted 

Sensuality. Including warning and advice to the Married and 
Single. By O. S. Fowler. Price 3d.

LOVE and PARENTAGE, applied to the Improvement of Offspring. 
Including important directions and suggestions to Lovers and 
the Married. By O. S. Fowler. Price 3d.

MATRIMONY ; or, Phrenology and Physiology applied to the Se
lection of Congenial Companions for Life. Including directions 
to the Married for living together affectionately and happily. 
By O. S. Fowler. Price 3d.

PHYSIOLOGY—ANIMAL and MENTAL, applied to the Preser
vation and Restoration of Health of Body and Power of Mind. 
By O. S. Fowler. Price is.

MEMORY and INTELLECTUAL IMPROVEMENT, applied to 
Self-Education and Juvenile Instruction. By O. S. Fowler. 6d* 

HEREDITARY DESCENT: Its Laws ana Facts applied to 
Human Improvement. By O. S. Fowler. Price is.

FAMILIAR LESSONS on PHYSIOLOGY. Designed to aid 
Parents, Guardians, and Teachers in the Education of the 
Young. By Mrs. L. N. Fowler. Price 3d.

FAMILIAR LESSONS on PHRENOLOGY. Designed for the 
use of Schools and Families. By Mrs. L. N. Fowler. Price 6cL 

INTEMPERANCE and TIGHT LACING ; Considered in relation 
to the Laws of Life. By O. S. Fowler. Price 3d.

TOBACCO : Its History, Nature, and Effects on the Body and 
Mind. By Joel Shew, M.D. Price 3d.

Vol. I ., containing the above, neatly bound in  Cloth, Five Shillings.
THE NATURAL LAWS OF MAN : A Philosophical Catechism.

By J. G. Spurzheim, M. D. Price 6d.
MARRIAGE : Its History and Ceremonies; With a Phrenological 

and Physiological Exposition of the Functions and Qualifications 
for Happy Marriages. By L. N. Fowler. Price 6d.

FAMILIAR LESSONS on ASTRONOMY. Designed for the use 
of Children and Youth in Schools and Families. By Mrs. L. N. 
Fowler. Price 6d.

SELF-CULTURE and PERFECTION of CHARACTER. In- 
eluding the Management of Youth. By O. S. Fowler. Price is. 

MARRIAGE and PARENTAGE ; or, The Reproductive Element 
in Man, as a means to his Elevation and Happiness. By H. C. 
Wright. Price is.

TEA and COFFEE: Their Physical, Intellectual, and Moral
Effects on the Human System. By Dr, W. A. Alcott. Price 3d. 

EDUCATION j Its Elementary Principles ; Founded on the Nature 
of Man. By J. G. Spurzheim, M. D. Price is.

MATERNITY ; or, The Bearing and Nursing of Children. Includ
ing Female Education and Beauty. By O. S. Fowler. Price is.
Vol. I I ., containing the last 8  Works, Cloth neat, S ix  Shillings.

22, Gordon Street, Gordon Square, W.C.
MALTBY has taken the house, No. 22, Gordon.street, Gordon- 

sqaare, and intends opening it as a Boarding House for Spiritual- 
ists, feeling that there is need for such an Establishment where friends 
can meet, and where they can discuss the subject of spiritualism freely 
and openly.

Mrs, Maltby will do her utmost to make a comfortable and har • 
monioua home.

2 2 ,  G O R D O N  S T R E E T , G O R D O N  S Q U A R E , W .C .

M E S M E R IS M .
D . Y O U N G E R ,

M A G N E T IC  H E A L E R  A N D  M E D IC A L  R U B B E R , 
28, Ledbury Road, Bayswater, London, W.

AT HOME daily from 2 till 5, or attends patients al their own homes 
A  He has a number of mesmeric sensitives on which he teaches ladies 
or gentlemen any kind of experiments connected with the science, de
veloping wonderful phenomena. Hj also gives Electro-Biological enter
tainments -Private or public: Terms by letter.

M E  8 M E  B I O  I N S T I T U T I O N
For the Oure and Alleviation of Diseases. 

DROFESSOR ADOLPHE DIDIER (86 tears established)
*** attends patients, and can be consulted daily from 2 till 5. 10, Berke- 
ley.gardens, Campden-hill, Kensington. Patients are attended at their 
residences in the morning and evening.

MR. TOWNS, Medical Diagnosis, Test, and Business Clairvoyant, is 
at home daily, and is open to engagements. Address—161, Manor 

Place, Walworth Road, Loi don, 8 .E.

W RITING  AND SPEAKING MEDIUM, CAROLINE PAWLEY  
"  Free of charge. Appointments made by letter only, with directe 

envelope. 43, Earls' Court Road, Kensington.

F O. MATTHEW8 , Clairvoyant, 126, Kensington Park Road, W., 
• five minutes' walk from either Notting Bill or Notting Hill Gate 

Stations. Public seances for Spiritualists and friends, every Tuesday 
and Thursday evening at 8-30 prompt. Other seances by arrange
ment. At Ladbroke Hall, Notting Hill, every Sunday evening at 
7  o'clock.

PHYSICAL A TEST MEDIUMSHIP at Mrs. Ayers', 45, Jubilee 
T  Street, Commercial Road, K., Sunday, at 7*80; also on Tuesdays 
and Thursdays at 8 o'clock. Mrs. Walker, physical, trance, and test 
medium, may be specially engaged.

Vols. I . and I I ., bound together, Cloth, Ten Shillings. 
London : J. BURNS, 15, Southampton Row, Holborn, W.C.

M R S. OLIVE has Receptions on Wednesdays at 3 p-M, and on 
HI Fridays at 7 P-M. Private sittings by appointment. All new 
visitors must be introduced.—121, Blenheim Crescent, Notting Hill, W

W ALSALL SP IR IT U A L  SOCIETY, SMOKERS BEWARE!
No. 1, HIGH STREET.

We, the Members of the above, having struggled hard for two 
years to establish a Society of Progressive Spiritualists, 
and having been rewarded with intelligent audiences and 
many having received the truths for themselves; and are 
now holding seances in various parts of the town—are, 
with this encouragement, stirred to make further effort to 
overcome our debts incurred, and also endeavour to estab
lish a fund to provide more speakers for our platform: 
We now appeal to all persons to aid us with articles of 
any kind for sale, so that we can open a Bazaar towards 
the close of this year.

Goods can be forwarded to the Committee as follows:—
Mr. G. Coates, Stafford Street, W alsall;
Mr. J. Venables, Mount Street, W alsall;
Mr. W. Roberts, 8, Mount Street, W alsall;
Mr. 0 . F lint, Adam's Row, Walsall ; 

or the Secretary—
Mr. J. T ibbitts, Junction Street, Walsall.

BARROW SPIRITUALIST ASSOCIATION.
Public meetings held in the Rooms, Cavendish-street and Dalton-road, 

every Sunday at 6-15 p -m, and every Thursday a t  7*30 P-M. Trance 
addresses on each occasion.

President: Mr. J. Walmsley, 28, Dumfries-street.
Secretary: „ J. J. Walmsley, 40, Brighton-street.

AN ESSAY ON

“  THE NATURE OF TOBACCO,”
SHOWING its Destructive Effects on Mind and Body, with Remarks on 

Dietetics, Stimulating Drinks, Ac. 6^d. post free of the Author—
JAME8  DRIVER, 6 , York Villas, Forest Hill; of,
J: B urns, 15, Southampton Row, W.C.; and 
N ichols A Go., 429, Oxford Street, W.

Price Threepence.

T H E  A T O N E M E N T :
O L D  T R U T H S  as S E E N  U N D E R  A N E W  L IG H T .

INSPIRATIONALLY WRITTEN

B y C. P. B. A L S O P
(l a te  b a pt ist  m in is t e r )

Londont J. BURNS, 15, Southampton Row, High Holborn, W.O.

FOOD REFORM RESTAURANT COMFY!
(limited),

7 9 ,  O hisw dl Street, F insbu ry P avem en t, E.O*

vegetables, farinacba, fruit,
OATMEAL, WHEAT MEAL AND HOMINY PORRIDGE,

6OUP8 ALWAYS READY. TEA, COFFEE AND COCO

O ldham Spiritualist Society, 176 , Uni on-street.—Meetings, Sunday 
at 2-30 p-m.L and 6 p.m. Mr. James Murray, secretary, 17i Eden Street, 
Frank Hill, Oldham

K irkcaldy Psychological Society, 18, Oswald’s Wynd.—Tuesday 
evening at 8 o'clock.

S O U T H  L O N D O N  M E E T I N G S .
8, Boumemouth-road, Rye-lane, Peckhaon.—Sundays, at 3-30 p-m. and

Thursdays, at 8 p-m.
22 m Albany-road, Camberwell or Old Kent-road.—Sundays, at 7 p.m, 
157, Bird in Busfaroad, Park-road, Peckham,—Developing Clvcle,

Tuesday8f at 8 p -m .
J . G. R obson , Hon sec .

8, Bournemouth Road, RyeJLane, Peckham.

Open from 8.80 a.m. till 7 p.m. No Gratuities to Waiters.

79, Chiswell-street is within One Minute18 walk of Moorgate-stree 
Station and qf the Tramway Terminus.

ASTROLOGY. 
fl Worth its Weight in Gold.”

T?VfcRY adult person living should purchase at once "  YOUB 
-U FUTURE FORETOLD,”a book of 144 pp. cloth, only 2s. 6d.

London: J. Burns; 15, Southampton Row, W.f) j 
E .  W Allen. 11 , Ave Maria Lane, Paternoster R o n ; 

dr, .post-free ofE . Oasael, High Street, Watford, Hextt, 
Instructions to purchasers gratis.



A NEW HYMN-BOOK FOR SPIRITUALISTS,
CONSISTING OF

THE “SPIRITUAL. HARP” AND THE “ SPIRITUAL LYRE”
IN O N E  V O L U M E ,

Extending to 350 Pages, and containing in all upwards of 500 Hymns, Songs, Anthems, Sentences, Choruses, Ac.
suited to all occasions.

H andsom ely bound in Cloth, price  2*. 6d ; in  elegant Morocco binding, fu ll g ilt, a charming present to  any Spiritualist, fit.

The Scope of the “  Spiritual H a r p  ” may be judged of from the following classified Index of Subjects
A wo els-;.

Accents of 
At evening 
Balm bearers 
"  Birdie* ” song 
Cheeiiug thoughts 
Drawing near 
Dreaming of 
Greeting us 
Homewurd bound 
Boveriug near 
Mission of 
Minstrelsy of 
Presence of 
Rejoicing 
biuulowy wing 
Booth iig l*i 1 in 
Thorns to flowers 
Water of L t ’e 
Welcome of 
Wife a iiaud 

Age.
Coming 
G u ld e n  
Not old 
Old ai d NtfW 

ANNIVERSARY, 
riiirly-fin north  
Emancipation 
Spiritual

A O Pf RATION.
Silent thou g h ts  

Autumn.
8oug of 

BKATIT U DES. 
Blessings 
Righteousness 
To whom given 

tiK A U TY .
Scatter its germs 
True

Charity.
Aiding the poor 
Finding the lost 
Generosity 
In our hearts 
Kindness 
Speaking kindly 
Unconscious 

Children. 
Bird-child 
Maternal cars 
Welcome child 

Christ. 
Annunciation 
Fidelity of 
Inviting 

Christmas.
Bells for 

Communion.
Conference

CONSCIENCE.
Pure.

Contkntmeht.
Smiles of 

Country.
America.
Ifutive land 
Of the West 

Courage.
Speaking boldly

D eath. 
Emancipation 
Meeting after 
No death 
Triumph over 

D edication.
In nature 
Temple of God 

E ntkanckmkkt.
Fairy glimpses. 

D evotion.
Infantile. 

D iscipline . 
Blessings of 
Blossoms

?mwn of Thorns 
rials

D reams. [ef
Angels, dreaming 
Isle of i he blest 
Mother’s 
Verified 

E quality.
Equal rights 

E n d u r a n c e .
Live them down 
Strike away 

E v e n in g .
Meditative musing 

Faith.
Filial
Divine

F ellowship.
Of love 
Spiritual 

Fidklity.
Pune* uftl 
Entailing 

F irmness.
In trial.

Flowers.
Celestial
Lily
Worship

Forgiveness.
Deal gently. 
Magdalene. 

F raternity.
Doing good 

F reedom.
Morn of 
Spiritual 

F r ie n d s .
Memento of 
Transient 

. Angel 
F uneral.

Aged sirs 
Born anew 
Brother 
Budding life 
Come unto ms 
Dust to dost 
Gate opened 
Little child 
Martyrs 
No mourning 
Not Inst 
Passing away 
Released 
Ring softly

Silently 
Bister 
Spiritual affection 
Spirit sister 
Thou art gone 

Future.
Ratios of life 
Waiting the day 

God.
Better view 
Divine guide 
Eternity of 
Goodness of 
Gratitude to 
Life in nature 
Life of all 
Omniscience 
Omnipresence 
Praise of 
Providence 
Soul of things 
Temple of 
Watchfulness 
Wisdom and lore 

Goodness.
Divine 
Holy peace 

Greeting.
Joyous

Happiness.
Be happy 
How found 

Harvest,
Song of.

Heart.
Blessed 
Dead 
Garden 
Keep young 
Purity 
Solace for 

Heaven.
Affection for 
Beautiful 
Better land 
Departure fee 
Dream of 
Eden of 
Entering Into 
Evergreen shore 
Family there 
Glory of 
Hereafter 
Hills of 
Home in 
Land of 
Loved there 
Meeting there 
Portal 
Best in 
Sighing for 
Binging of 
Travelling to 
True life of 

Homs.
Affection of 
Heart and hearth 
Mode pleasant 
Make beautiful 
Welcome 
World of love

Home, Heavenly. 
Beautiful above 
F..rali
Going toward 
Heavenly 
Home we build 
Looking for 
Sailing toward 

Hope.
Foregleams of 
Star of

I mmortality. 
Natural 
Purer joys 
Undying things 

Indians.
Departure of 
Fortitude of 
Lament of 
Trespass against 

I nspiration. 
Speaking by 
P e rp e tu a l  
W o rd s  o f  love 

I nvocation. 
Child’s 
Father God 
Divine old 
Heart seeking 
Of spirits 
Nearness to God 
To angels 

J oy.
Come at last 
Reward of duty 
Triumphant 

K in d n e s s .
Words and Mti

Labour.
Reward Of 
Punctual 

Liberty.
Anthem of 
Flag of 
Rock of 
Spiritual 

Life .
Brevity Of 
Close of 
Golden side 
Sacrednetsof 
Sowing seed 
Stream of 
Wisdom dirino 

Light.
Primeval 
“  Silver lining N 

Lorn.
Angelic 
Constant 
Heavenly 
God is 
Maternal 
Undying 

Lyceum.
Amid mountains 
Balm 
Be happy 
Better Land 
Beyond the river

Beautiful home 
Conference 
Charity 
Child’s song 
Days going by 
Devotion 
Do good
Dreaming to night 
Evergreen shore 
Fonuke not right 
Gentle words 
Glory 
G oo*i-by 
Guide thy bark 
Hereafter 
Home for all 
Ho, hilly, h o !
How to be happy 
Indian echo 
Joy
Joy for you 
Kind ness 
Loved in heaven 
Lyceum band 
Marching song 
Mother 
Mother's core 
Rag-picker 
Rest for weary 
Bail on 
Sing to me 
Bong of the poor 
Bummer days 
Temperance 
Think gently 
Undying things 
Visions o f joy 
Water to drink 
Welcome 
Woods 

Marriage.
Heavenly union 
Heart lire 
Sweetness of heart 
Love

Mariners.
Ocean life 
Trust in God 

Martyr*
Living still 

Millennium.
Glory of 

Memory.
Days gone by 
Of childhood 
Pensive

Morning (Heavenly)
Light of 

Mother.
Bird-child 
Cradle song 
Love ot
Weleome child 

Music.
Falling waters 
Loving song 
Spiritual 
Bpirit bugle 
Spiritual narp 

Nature.
Bible of

Inner life 
Order of 
Praise of 
Soul of 

N ight.
Retiring
Vigil

Patriotism.
Universal

P eace.
Angel of 
Brothers all 
Good will 
Only defence 
Prince of 
Wait-ng for 
War conquered 

Perseverance. 
Never say foil. 
Overcoming 

Principle.
Nature’s nobility 

Promise.
Rainbow of 

Prophet.
Joy revealed 
Of to-day 

Progress.
Faith, Hope, 

Charity 
Future 
Onward 
Press on 
Steps 
Voice of 

Recognition.
By law of love 
Snail we know 

R eform.
Agitation

Religion.
Do good 
In soul 
New

Resignation. 
Child-like 
Filial 
Divine 
In adversity 

Revelation, 
Nature’s 

Right.
Action of 
Forsake not 
Stand for 

Seasons.
Lessons of 

Serenade.
Angel watchers 
Nature’s music 
Spiritual 

Science.
Benefits of 
Social 

Bleep.
Good night 

Soul.
Godin 
Its prophesy 

Spirits.
In prison

Spiritualism.
Artistic
Healing
Inspired speaker
Magnetic spheres
Mediums
Minstrelsy
Poetical
Rapping*
Bpirit picture 
Transfiguration 

Spirit Land. 
Longing for 
Song-bird of 

Spring.
Eternal

Stars.
Influence of 

Summer.
Merry days 

Summer Land. 
Relation with 
Bileiioe of 

Temperance.
Ball Is rolling 
Cold water

s c a r
Water

Teuth .
Light of 
Sun of 
▼iotoriotti 

Union.
Call for

UXPOBT UN A M ,
Blind
Insane
Rag-picker . 
Speak softly 
welcome boob 

Voyage.
Crystal sen 
Floating out 
Guide with c u t  
Life-boat 
Of life

Ball on 
Bunny i 

Wisdom.
In nature 

World.
Room for all 
The other World 

Worship.
Heart incense 
In nature 

Woman.
Architect of love 
Equality of 
Golden Age 
Social life 

XEAB.
New
Old and Hew 

Youth.
Early virtnee 
Memory of

The 11 Spiritual H arp,” America! Edition, with Music, handsomely bound in Cloth, prioe 8s.

CONTENTS OF THE u SPIRITUAL LYBB.” (Sold separately: Paper, 6d.; Cloth, is.) INDEX OF FIRST LINES.
All men ire equal in their birth 
Angels, bright angels, are ever around 
Angels bright are drawing near 
Arrayed in clouds of golden light 
Assembled at the closing hour 
As we part our prayer usoendeth 
Author of good, we rest on Thee [right 
Re firm and be faithful i desert not the 
«?ulm on the bosom of thy God 
'•lay to clay, and dust to dust 
vome they, when the shades of evening 
Jherieli faith in one auotlier 
Death is the fading of a cloud 
Earth is waking, day I* breaking 
Eternal Source of light and life 
For from mortal cares retreating 
Father, breathe an evening blessing 
Father of oil, in eveiy age 
Fbating on the breath of evening 
For all thy gifts we praise Thee, Lord 
Forever wakefully the air is turning 
Forward 1 the day is bieaking 
Friends never leave us, those who coll 
From realms supernal, fair and bright 
From the recesses of a lowly spirit 
God is Love: his mercy brightens 
God that madest earth and heaven 
Gracious 8ource of every blessing 
Guide me, 0  Thou great Jehovah 
Hail: the heavenly scenes of peaos 
Hand in hand with angels 
Hark I hark 1 from grove and fountain 
Hark 1 the songs of angels swell 
Bath not thy heart within thee burned ? 
Heaven is bare; its hymns of gladness 
He sendeth sun. He sendeth shower 
Gere at thy grave we etsnd

Here we meet with Joy together
How cheering the thought
How pure in heart and sound In head
How sweet, how heavenly is the sight
Holy Spliit, kindly bless us
How snail I know Thee in the sphere
If ’tie sweet to mingle where
Immortal praise to God be given
In the broad fields of heaven
In the lone and silent midnight
In tiie sky that is above us
Is it not sweet to think, hereafter
Is heaven a place where pearly streams
It is s  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 it
Life is the hour that lies between
Lo, in the golden sky
Lo 1 the day of rest decllneth
Lord I subdue our selfish will
Lord I what a fleeting breath
Love a ll! there is no living tiling
Love never sleeps I the mother's eye
May the grace of guardian angels
Mortal, the Angels say
My God, my Father, while I  ttray
Nearer, my God, to thee
No bitter tears for thee be shed
No human eye thy face 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
O God of ages, by whose hand
0  land of bum, my bear! now tame

One sweet flower has dropped and faded 
Our blest Exemplar, ere he breathed 
Our God is love: and would he doom 
O Thou unknown, almighty Cause 
0  Thou, to whom in ancient time

?Thou who driest the mourner’s tear 
art in peace! is day before us t  

Peace be thine, and angels greet thee 
Praise for the glorious light 
Praise God, from whom all blessings flow 
Praise to thee, though great Creator 
Prayer is the soul's sincere desire 
Sal its above hold sweet communion 
Shall we gather at the river 
She passed in beauty 1 like a rose 
Should sorrow o’er thy brow 
Sleep on yonr pillow 
Slowly by God's hand unfurled 
Soon shall the trump of freedom 
Sow in the morn thy seed 
8peak gently, it is better for 
Spirits bright are ever nigh 
Star of Progress, guide us onward 
Supreme o’er all Jehovah reigns 
1 < t are the ties that bind in one
'ell me not in mournful numbers 
'he Lord is my Shepherd ; no wont shall 
'he mourners came, at break of day 
'lie morning light is breaking 
he morn of peace is beaming 
'he dead are like the stars by day 
he mystery of the 8pirit's birth 

.'he outward world Is dark and drear 
The perfect world by Adam trod 
The Sabbath sun was setting slow 
The Sage his cup of hemlock quaffed 
The spacious firmament on high

; J. BURNS, 16, Southampton Row, Holbom, W.O,

The voire of an angel 
The world has much of beautiful 
The world may change from old to now 
There is a calm for those who weep 
There is a land my eye hath seen 
Thera is a land of pure delight 
There is a pure, a peaceful wave.
There is a state, unknown, unseen 
There is no death—’tis but a shade 
They are passing, upward passing 
They ore winning, they are winging 
Thou art, O God, the light and life 
Thou art the fli>t and thou the lost 
Thou who art enthroned above 
Though wandering iu a stranger-land 
Thy name be hallowed evnrmort 
To thee the Lord Almighty 
To the fatner’s love we triuifc 
To the world of spirit gladness 
True prayer is not th* imposing sound 
Your souls, like shadows on the ground 
We oome at morn and dewy eve 
We gladly come to-oay 
We do not die—we cannot die 
We will not fear the beauteous angst 
Welcome angels, pure tnd bright 
W hatever clouds may dim the day 
When fortune beams around you 
When I survey life's varied soene 
When in the busy haunts of men 
With silence ouly as their benedictiTB 
When sorrow on the spirit feeds 
When the hours ot day are numb 
When the evening star is stealing 
When troubles overflow the soul 
Wilt thon not visit me 
With sunshine always on his fees


