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!¥lY TRIUMPH.

BY JOHN G. WHtTTIEB.

The autumn-time has come ;
On the woods that dream of bloom,
And over purpling vines,
The low sun fainter shines.

The aster-flower is failing,
The hazel's gold is paling :
Yet overhead more near
The eternal stars appear.

And present gratitude
Insures the future's good,
And for the things I see
I trust the things to he.

That in the paths untrod,
And the long days of God,
My feet shall still be led,
My heart be comforted.

0 living friends, who love me !
0 dear ones gone above me !
Careless of other fame,
1 leave to you my name.

Hide it from idle praises,
Save it from evil phrases :
Why, when dear lips that spake it
Are dumb, should stranger wake it ?

Let the thick curtain fall;
I better know than all
How little I have gained.
How vast the unattained.

Not by the page word-painted
Let life be banned or sainted :
Deeper than written scroll
The colors of the soul.

Sweeter than any sung,
My songs that found no tongue ;
Nobler than any fact
My wish that failed of act.

Others shall sing the song,
Others shall right the wrong—
Finish what I begin,
And all I fail of win.

What matter—I, or they ?
Mine or other's day,
So the right word be said
And life the sweeter made ?

Hail to the coming singers !
Hail to the brave light-bringers !
Forward I reach, and share
All that they sing and dare.

The airs of heaven blow o'er me ;
A glory shines before me
Of what mankind shall be—
Pure, generous, brave and free.
A dream of man and woman
Diviner, but still human,
Solving the riddle old,
Shaping the Age of Gold.

The love of God and neighbor ;
And equal-handed labor ;
The richer life, where beauty
Walks hand in hand with duty.

Ring, bells in unreared steeples,
The joy of unborn peoples !
Sound, trumpets far-off blown.
Your triumph is my own !

Parcel and part of all,
I keep the festival,
Forereach the good to be,
And share the victory.

I feel the earth move sunward,
I join the great march onward,
And take, by faith, while living,
My freehold of thanksgiving.

(Copy right secured.)
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CONTINUED.

This letter of course led them to converse
on what was now most pressing to them,—
their pecuniary condition and prospects. The
oil well at B hadbeen given up for an
indefinite period, through want of means to
carry it on, only small "shows" of oil having
been obtained. The depth to which the drill
had reached (three hundred and ten feet)
clearly proved that Psychometry was not at
present available, as a means of indicating
vertical distances, the estimate having been
originally one hundred and ten feet to the
oil. Winter—the forest trees with their na-
ked, outstretched arms, the "wailing winds"
and cloudy skies,—was closely correspondent
to the tone of feeling within, there seeming
for them no way of escape. Their brother
Oscar, was apparently in a somewhat advanc-
ed stage of consumption ; hemorrhage of the
lungs continued, and his voice was nearly
gone, as he could not speak above a whisper;
Hannah and William had been very kind to
him ; but now ho was going among strang-
ers, perhaps—indeed probably—to die, but it
was the last resource.

Well may you weep, Jessie and Jane, for a
dark night has closed around you, indeed.
They could send Oscar no money, nor could
they in any way help him ; they saw that by
their own speculative operations, resulting
from over faith in Psychometry,they had not
only closed the avenue to universal philanthro-
py but even their sick brother must be thrown
on the kindness of strangers.

At last Jessie said as she brushed away
her tears, "1 know friend Martindale will
take good care of him ; he does not say so,
but I feel that he is going with him for that
purpose. How good he is ! I do believe he
is the best man I ever saw. His letters are
always new—always a treat, no stiffness or
stilt: but his own good, truthful, earnest
self. Jane,I know not where <jr how it comes,
but I am decidedly impressed that Oscar will
return quite well in health ; I won't shed an-
other tear, but rest on this assurance."

"Poor mother!" said Jane; "I'm glad
" she has escaped all this ; for the first time I'm

reconciled to her death. This, and our pov-
erty would have caused her such anguish."

On the next morning, Gavin borrowed a
horse and carriage to take Jessie, Jane and
the baby, to the "oil diggings." Scores of
rough board shanties had been erected since
their first visit, hundreds of wells had been
put down, and—as they had supposed from
their psychometric examinations—the best
wells had been found to the south of Power's
Corners. It might be asked by our readers,
Why did not Gavin put a well down there ?
Because, as we have previously stated, the
ground had already been leased by the gray-
headed "Commodore" and other speculators ;
moreover the depih to the rock was not
known definitely, and there was quicksand to
contend with, both of which Gavin's experi-
ence in B , had led him to regard as very
serious obstacles, especially to a person with
his limited means. Add to this the fact that
a bonus of §50 to $200 jn cash, besides one
third to two fifths of the oil, was exacted by
the"Commodore" and his confreres and it will
readily be conceded that Gavin had more than i
a sufficiency of reasons for not venturing his 1

limited means in the locations seemingly and :

intrinsically—though not circumstantially— 1

best adapted to his object. Their case now i
became desperate; they must meet with some
success or be utterly ruined.

As the carriage rolled along to the " Dig-
ings," Gavin said, ''I should not be sur- (

prised if you meet with the Timothy Cuff I 1
have heard you talk about,—Jessie's par- 1

ticular friend." 1
"What makes thee think that?" i
"Yesterday, while standing in the patri-

arch's front porch, a gentleman came up and i
asked a lean man with dark eyes, and straight
black hair for his address. He replied, Tim- s
othy Cuff, Philadelphia, when I'm there." t

"Why, it must be the same; how curi-
ous !"

"Is it not just as curious for us to be
here?" asked Gavin ; "who would think of
our having the oil-fever so bad as to be al-
most ruined thereby, and now living in a log
cabin, with no hojie of ever getting out of
it ? 'I've often wished to live in a log cabin'
—hey, Mistress Jane !"

"0, we are stylish people !" said Jessie ;
and they laughed and sported with their bad
fortune, Jessie remarking : ["I believe we
would find something to lauo-h at, come what
might ; sink or swim, live or die, we would
discover and enjoy whatever of the ludicrous
there might be."

The patriarch was very courteous to the
ladies, he took the baby in his arms, and
proposed to dedicate it to the God of oil, but
Gavin objected on the ground of being some-
what sceptical as to the beneficent influences
of that deity.

"Does thee know of a Mr. Timothy Cuff?"
asked Jane of the patriarch.

"Me ! yes, I should think I do."
"Will thee please describe him ?"
"Why he is lean, like one of Pharaoh's

kine, eyes black as coal, hair hangs down
rather long and straight, like candles."

"Then he has let it grow since We saw
him," interpolated Jessie.

"Iknow nothing about that; but if you
know him you know that he is very odd ; he
eats no meat, says it is not according to na-
ture's laws, and he is constantly talking
about nature's law ; then he has a fashion of
holding his hands, rolling them over and over
or working them all the time, except when
he walks; then they hang to his side as if
they had grown there."

"The very same Timothy Cuff," said Jane
and Jessie at once.

"I'll find him for youinabout two minutes,"
said the patriarch, as he began to hobble out
on his stick, saying, "gout, ladies! gout,
ladies! I can't move as spry as when I was
younger, but I'll find him."

In about fifteen minutes the patriarch was
espied on his return, accompanied by a
"stove-pipe" hat at his side.

"It is Cuff, I believe," said Jessie.
"Yes,yes !" rejoined Jane; "it is the same

comical Cuff; 'bis hands grown to his side,'
—what a striking description !"

As they entered the hall the patriarch was
heard to say to him. "Two ladies in my
parlor think they know you."

How he blushed and how persistently his
hands tried to escape his own grasp ! over-
and-over, roly-poly they went, but all to no
effect, fortunately being well secured. He
was full of the oil subject, though by no
means overburdened with the article itself.
He informed them that he had a well and was
working it, but could not make it yield a
barrel of oil in a month. "Nature's laws—
nature's laws !" he said ; "if people would
obey these they would all have oil; but that
old Commodore is the greatest humbug here!"
he added with remarkable .unction; "he is
about the only man here that has made a for-
tune ; he leased hundreds—I believe thous-
ands—of acres for one-eight of the oil,and now
sub-leasos, in half aero lots,—some less sizo
—for one-third and two fifths of the oil and
fifty to two hundred dollars bonus. These
monopolists, that come between the poor man
and the fruit of his labor, are the human
sharks that live, cannibal-like, by swallowing
up the sifiall fry. Look at that white neck-
clothed Commodore, walking about in his su-
perfine black suit, his hands in his pockets
trying to entangle the poor flies in his
web! how smoothly he 'takes strangers in,'
just as he did me,—told me there was not a
well here giving less than eight barrels of oil
a day, and so I gave him a hundred dollars
for a chance and thanked him besides."

All laughed but Timothy ; as he warmed
with his subject his hands effected a partial
escape and were spread out on his knees, he
looking at them almost savagely.

"He is the greatest swindler out of prison.
Why there is not a well here giving four bar-
rels a day, let alone eight; and more than
one-half the wells do not give eight barrels a
month ; every man here, almost, is losing
money, except that scoundrel Commodore ;
he may well look so complacently, as he saun-
ters around the diggings, on the fools who
are all working for him !"

"But 'Nature's laws,' " said Jane ; "what
about these in connection with oil?"

"Just this :—there are certain fixed laws
of nature ; hence there are fixed laws of na-
ture governing oil ; by obeying these laws
all might StJceefd."

"The lawsof wealth," remarked Jane, "if
obeyed bring wealth; but often our better
nature must be prostrated or sacrificed to
secure it. What are those laws governing
oil ? Geology, hydraulics, hydrostatics, or
the laws of fluids, I presume?"

"Certainly," said Mr. Cuff; "and before
going into the oil business these subjects
should be studied and the laws pertaining to
them obeyed. Nature's laws ! there is noth-
ing like nature's laws in every thing. I'm
going to sell my engine, vats, etc., etc., and
will study them before I put down another
well."

"I think," said Jane, "that even with ge-
ology and hydraulics thee will yet he liable
to err ; for these will not enable thee to see
the oil or the crevices, or how, or with what
proportion of water, the oil can be pumped
in a proposed well."

"Nature's laws ! nature's laws! I believe
in their superiority and all sufficiency."

It was useless to converse with him on that
subject, so she changed it by asking what he
thought of her baby.

He looked at it a moment; "0, well, I
don't know ; I haven't had time to drink
him in yet."

How difficult it was for the ladies to keep
countenance! Jessie found it necessary to
walk to the window to hide her face. Just
then Gavin came in and was introduced, soon
after which he accompanied Timothy Cuff
to look at his (Gavin's) well.

''Well baby," said Jessie ; "I'm glad that
'Nature's laws' had not time to drink thee in !
'Nature's laws' did not .completely furnish his
upper story, or he would not talk about drink-
ing babies. Ho is just like his letter to me,
—a compound of sense and nonsense." So
Jessie chatted and laughed, the baby crowing
and pulling her curls with delight.

"Had he lived in the olden time," she con-
tinued, "he might have filled to advantage

the position of a king's fool; for he is buffoon-
ery personified, and needs neither mirthful-
ness nor intellectual effort to provoke laugh-
ter, the man himself, unadorned, will do
that."

"However oil may have depleted his pock-
et," observed Jane, "it certainly has bene-
fited him by loosening his tongue, especially
in connection with the Commodore ; and if
Mecca oil can make so rusty a pie^e of ma-
chinery as Cuff's tongue wag so freely, it
must certainly be an excellent lubricator."

Jessie was standing near the window when
she suddenly called out.

"Thee knows the old proverb, Jane :—' It
never rains but it pours ;" "come here quick-
ly ; just look at these two gentlemen, one of
them is"—

"Dr. Perley, of the Perley Water Cure,"
said Jane laughing ; "What has become of
his Water Cure and the Crystallizationist
Community ?"

"Take the baby," said Jessie, "lam go-
ing to surprise him ;" and she ran down the
path.

"Miss Jessie Allston !" exclaimed Dr.
Perley ; "why I have been here three weeks,
but could only learn that you lived somewhere
on the 'East Ridge ;' as said Ridge ex-
tends several miles, of course I could easi-
ly find you! Ha, ha!"

The gentleman accompanying him had mean-
while walked away.

"That is John Brown, Jr., of Harper's
Ferry celebrity," said Dr. Perley ; "I want
to introduce you."

"John—John ! here !" called out the Doc-
tor ; but John Brown only turned for an in-
stant, smiled and went on his way.

"Don't call him," said Jessie; "he must
be greatly annoyed here by people seeking
introductions ; pray don't call him."

"Well," said Dr. Perley as John Brown,
Jr., slowly moved on, his head bent a little
forward, "the fact is that he has been so lion-
ized that he is tired of it ; vulgar curiosity
has forced hundreds upon his time and atten-
tion."

Still standing in the path, Jessie said,- "I
never saw his father; but that tall well-built
man, that face in which mildness—even ten-
derness—blends with indomitable purpose—
those eyes, gentle and fathomless, make him
a very good representative of his father.
There is the same disposition and power to
do and dare ill a philanthropic direction.
I'm sure, from the glimpse I caught of his
face, that he has a plan, a purpose—which is
to be henceforth his life. What is he doing
here ?"

"In the oil business. He with one or two
others lease land, put down wells and then
sell out; they have made money in that
way."

As soon as th ey were in the pari or,Dr. Perley
took the baby, declaring that it was a most
beautiful child. "I'm not married yet," he
said ; "the fact is I'm too poor. Six of us

here put our funds togcl her and put down a
well here, but it amounts to nothing, scarcely
paying expenses. We had to pay a hundred
dollars for the right to put down wells on
halt an acre, but the old "Commodore," as
he is called, will make one hundred dollars
more than we shall."

"Thee leased of him !"
"Yes ; did you ever see him
"I did not," replied Jessie.
"Then come to the roau and I'll point him

out to you."
There was the old white-headed, white-hat-

ted gentleman in immaculate gloves leisurely
perambulating to-and-fro.

"Now," said Dr. Perley, "that old gent is
the veriest swindler in these diggings ;he lies
to get money out. of the people|

"You only sing the -sowho have
been bitten in these oil regiens."

"But he lies purposely; he misrepresents
and exaggerates to strangers just coming
here, that he may lease his land and secure
his cash bonus. He knows that he lies when
he speaks of a twenty-five barrel well, a
fifteen barrel well, or even a ten barrel well ;
all these are myths existingonly in his acquisi-
tiveness."

"I want thee to tell ms about thy sister
Kate and thy mother," sail Jane, "and then
about the Socialistic institition."

"Kate is teaching, she it doing very well;
she and her mother of couise are together ;
they board and have a very pleasant room ;
but," he said, lowering his voice and taking
a long breath, "mother is a very proud wo-
man and she is very unhappy. Then some-
how I am very unfortunate; I never do well
very long together ; mother likes to dress
well and if I had the means, she should dress
like a duchess, nothing would be too good
for my mother. I'll tell ycu a secret, Jane :
I would have married loncaeo. but could not
provide for a wife yet ; is I must think of
mother, and cannot provide for her as I should.
I believe, however, I shall do well yet, but
no more Doctor for me or Socialism either,
though I believe in the principle; we could
not agree, for each of us had his or her indi-
vidual peculiarities which sometimes would
not harmonize with those of others. My
mother begged me to take her anywhere away
from the lunatics, as she called them, but
they,were well-meaning people enough—ha,
ha ! If war should break out, and I believe
it will—I will return to my native state,
help to raise a regiment of volunteers and
fight for my country and liberty."

"But thy mother, Doctor—-thee mia-ht be
killed."

"Yes, I know ; I amber only son, and
better than anything else would I like to pro-
vide for her as she needs and desires; yet my
country first."

Mr. Cuff, on returning from his well with
Gavin,was invited to visit them.

"Of course I will," he replied. "Jessie is
not married yet, is she ?" he enquired of
Jane.

"0, no ! I'm not married,'' answered Jes-
sie ; "I intend to obey nature's laws in the
choice of a husband."

"Very good," said Timothy ; "I'm always
glad to hear people talk about nature's laws,
for nature's laws we must obey."

Then Timothy and Dr. Perley, who had of
course been introduced to each other, scourg-
ed the Commodore of the oil Diggings with-
out mercy ; "swindler," "white-headed
villain," and other epithets more emphatic
than elegant stood out prominently in their
discourse ; it was easily seen that they had
been bitten by the biter.

"And so thee does not feel attracted to
Timothy Cuff?" said Gavin as they drove
home, his eyes twinkling a little out of the
corners.

"I should think not," said Jessie, her
whole countenance expressing the utmost
contempt; but in an instant it resolved into
a laugh that lighted up every feature. "Does
thee think I'd marry a man that talks about
drinking in babies !"

"Drinking babies ! how?" asked Gavin.
"Yes, that is the question,," replied Jes-

sie.
Then Jane explained. "0, was that all ?"

said Gavin, assuming a serious expression of
countenance, though the twinkle was still
there; "he meant to say, I have not had
time to drink in—or take in—its spirit. Thee
sees he is disposed to go below the surface
and judge of the real, not the seeming, of
things ; that was the reason he came to love
thee, Jessie ; he looked into thy soul; and
even if he had heard thee laughing at him 1
don't think he would'have altered his opinion
of thee, because he would know well that
thesc*are only surface manifestations. De-
pend upon it that if not entirely compos
mentis, he has good judgment in some
matters, and good taste too, or he would not
have thought of our Jessie."

"Tell Jessie," said Jane, "what thee said
to me last night."

"I. don't know whether the time is ripe for
that or not," said Gavin, looking gravely,

yet the sunshine of a laugh just visible on
the edge of a superficially clouded counte-
nance.

"What is it asked Jessie, looking first
at the one and then at the other.

Gavin shook his head in silence as he still
looked at Jessie ; he then said, "Well, I'll
put it in the form of a question : "Did thee
ever think, J essie, that friend Martindale
loved thee, or that thee could love him?"

"I sha'.I not enlighten you on that point,"
said Jessie, a tell-tale blush stealing over her
face.

(_To be Continued.}

For the Present. Aire.

Discord Consequent on Progress.

Matt.. X. 34 "Think not that 1 am come to send
peace upon the earth : I came not to send peace, but
a sword, for I have eome to set a man at variance
against his father ; and the daughter against her
mother, the daughter-in-law against her mother-in-
law, and a man's foes shall be they of his own
household."

In all time past, peace and progress have
been born of discord and disaster.

This has been, is, and most likely ever will
be the process through which and by which
all beneficent transmutations are attained.

No reflecting worshiper of Jesus can doubt
but that when he used the words above quo-
ted, he referred to the immediate, and not
to the aggregate or ultimate effects of his
mission. . Yet that worshiper cannot but
know that discord and hatred between son and
father, daughter and mother, severing family'
ties, scorching, blighting and destroying the
sweetest and lovliest plants of human affect-
ion, is in and of itself the most unwelcome
calamity that could befall the life of man.

Those who would consider it worse than
sacrilege to question the truth of a single
word attributed to Jesus by his historians,
Matthew, Mark, Luke, or John : those who
believe that the mission of Jesus is, in an es-
pecial sense divine, and, the greatest blessing
which our common father has conferred upon
his common family, the human race, will be,
and are, the loudest in their condemnation of
Spiritualism because it has produced and is
producing the same effect which Jesus pro-
claimed to be the object of his mission.
Strange perversion of the reasoning powers
of man ! When J esus brings into the world
domestic discord the work is celestial, God-
like, divine. When Spiritualism produces
a like effect, the work is evil, disastrous and
diabolical.

^ This perversion of intellect is a chronic
f disease of the race. It belonged to the Jews
• when Jesus came among them. It is a
' paralysis of the reasoning powers, it blocks
> the wheels of progress; it gives us an ill
^ placed affection for the present, an undue
" reverence for the past, a timid apprehension
1 and fear of the future. It distrusts the wis-
'' dom of God and attributes to Beelzebub the
1 agency God has not only permitted but selec-
k ted for the development of our race and the
> establishment of his kingdom upon the earth.
3 Modern Spiritualism has done more than
> any thing else, in the same space of time,- to
1 correct this unreasoning approval and wor-

e>\i»o£ tlV £» Vi<vt\t j aatisf action -witlv

3 the present, this chilling distrust of the fu-
ture.

' Spiritualism has its phenomena. These
have burse forth in almost every neighbor-
hood in this country, in many cases unsought
and unwelcomed. Its manifestations are
multiform. It has selected its mediums from
those outside of the church, as from those
within them. Its mediums have been taken
from every sect, many of them commencing
their experience as mediums while they were
holding in full vigor the creeds of their sect.
Whenever and wherever and with whomsoev-
er this mediumship has been eontinued for
any considerable length of time, the religious
opinions of such medium have been trans-
formed. The popular theology in such mind
has been displaced and a new set of opinions
substituted.

Again whenever and wherever this phenom-
ena has appeared and testified of itself and
its cause, its testimony has been unitary.
Everywhere, at all times and places it has
said, I or we who move this furniture, lift
this table, produce these sounds, entrance
these mediums, unseal their spiritual eyes
and make them clairvoyant, unstop their ears
and make them clairaudient, we are the or-
ganized spirits of men and women who
have lived in the flesh, were born and have
died in the flesh, upon your planet.

Upon this point the phenomena gives an
undivided testimony of its origin.

There is also an almost complete oneness
in the theology it teaches. I think it indu-
bitable that this theology is making rapid
progress into and upon the old-time beliefs
of Protestant Christendom.

If time would permit, I think it would be
easy to show that the theology of modern
Spiritualismis an immeasurable improvement
upon that of John Calvin, Martin Luther,,
or John Wesley even ; that it forms the sta-
ple commodity, the most cherished part of
the religious belief of the Unitarians, Uni-

versalists and liberal Christians, and that its
leading lessons are being rapidly received
into, and the churches have greatly modified
and are fast modifying, the character and
tone of the sermons pronounced in the popu-
lar pulpits.

Modern Spiritualism teaches the unity of
that Intelligence we call God ! his infinite
wisdom making it impossible for him to err.
It teaches that progress is a law of the uni-

verse ; that God is the Divine cause of all
causes and of all effects; and that such
causes and such effects must needs be as di-
vine as their author; that absolute evil is a
myth ; that what men call evil is undeveloped
wood ; that the discords which Jesus came to
O 7

bring were indispensable preludes to a more
perfect harmony. It teaches the fatherhood
of God, the brotherhood of man, the inhe-
rent goodness of all that God has created.

It teaches that "God is no respeclor of per-
sons."

In the 14th Chapter of Deuteronomy, an
ancient spirit, which in the old record is
called, sometimes a man, sometimes an angel,
sometimes a God, not unfrequently the God
of Abraham, Isaac and Jacob, taught the

descendants of the latter that they were a

peculiar people unto himself above all the na-
tions of the earth."

Fifteen hundred years rolled away, that
minister of discord, Jesus, had been born,
as predicted by the then modern manifesta-
tions ; had been persecuted by his orthodox
countrymen, the Jewish priests, unto death
upon the cross.

fn the meantime the angel world had
learned the equal brotherhood of man ; had
come to know that the angel called the God
of Abraham, Isaac and Jacob, had been too
partial to the Jews, and that the Infinite
Father had equal regard for all his children.

There was then in Judea a heathen—a
military man, captain of one hundred men ;
kind, honest, generous and aspiring, a devout
man who gave much alms to the people, by
the name of Cornelius. An angel de-

'sired to aciyuawit hin^with the Christian re-
ligion. Its eminent propagandist in that.
neighborhood, Peter,was a Jew—orthodox in
his estimation of the infallibility of Moses,
believing that the heathen "were dogs,"
and intercourse with them an abomination.
With this venerable falsehood in his convic-
tions, he could hold no intercourse with Cor-
nelius.

How must this conviction be obliterated ?
Here was a case calling for a manifestation.
Conditions were favorable. The odic ema-
nations of Cornelius, were refined by a fast;
he became clairvoyant and saw an angel,clair-
audient and heard him speak. The spirit
doing the best he could, held him in rapport
long enough to say "send for Peter." The
spirit hastened to Joppa. He had a job to
do with Peter whose orthodox prejudices
would not permit him to teach Christ to a
heathen. These prejudices must be removed.
Peter as well as Cornelius had been fasting,
conditions were right. The spirit mesmer-
ized him, threw him into a trance, showed
him the vision and when Cornelius' messen-
ger arrived, impressed Peter with what it
meant.

This manifestation, though made eighteen
hundred years ago, taught just what Modern
Spiritualism teaches and was made in con-
formity to the same law. Had a Jew seen Pe-

ter in company with Cornelius, he would un-
doubtedly have believed him a miserable
apostate. Had Peter recounted his experi-
ence at Joppa, the Jew would have called
it an illusion of the devil, and would have
denounced it as zealously as modern church

i men now denounce Spiritualism.
! TYni ^aenotneua of t\io manifostatioUS W(ire

originally intensely exciting. They are no^
so common and known to bo so harmless
that they no longer produce that intense ex-
citement peculiar to their advent. The
world approaches the phenomena, as it ap-
proaches other manifestationsof the wonders
of nature, in a calm spirit of inquiry, and
now we rarely hear of any becoming insane
through its agency. It will, in the end di-
minish, not increase insanity. It teaches
justice, mercy, love, fraternity, charity to all;
God every where ; God in everything. It
bids us seek happiness in doing right—heav-
en by conformity to those rules of action
which bring love and peace ; to prepare for
to-morrow by doing right to-day; and if
those who believe its phenomena, are not im-
proved by their faith, it is not because the
lessons inculcated do not enjoin a strictly
virtuous life, but because they are so unfortu-
nately organized that no theories can reform,
no belief contiol them. Ira Porter.

From the London Spiritualist.

Evidence that Spiritualism deserves
Investigation,

The testimony of reliable and respectable
witnesses that the phenomena of Spiritua-
lism are actual facts, and not imposture or
delusion, has of late years so accumulated as
to possess very great weight. In the case of
Lyon v. Home, Mr. Robert Chambers, Mr. C.
F. Varley, Dr. Gully, Mr. and Mrs. S. C.
Hall, and others, all made affidavits strongly
in favour of Mr. Home. The following was
the affidavit of Mr. C. F. Varley, C. E.,
F. R. G. S., M. R. I.:—

''I, Cromwell Fleetwood Varley, of Fleetwood
House, Beckenham, in the County of Kent, Esquire,
make oath and say as follows :—

"I have been a student of electricity, chemistry,
and natural philosophy for twenty-six years, and a
telegraphic engineer by profession for twenty-one
years, and I am the consulting electrician of the
Atlantic Telegraph Company, and of the Electric
and International Company.

"About nine or ten years ago, having had my at-
tention directed to the subject of Spiritualism by
its spontaneous and unexpected development in my
own family in the form of clairvoyant visions and
communications, I determined to test the truth of
the alleged physical phenomena to the best of my
ability, and to ascertain, if possible, the nature of
the force which produced them.

"Accordingly, about eight years ago, I called on
Mr. Home, the defendant in this suit, and stated
that I had not yet witnessed any of the physical
phenomena, but that I was a scientific man and
wished to investigate them carefully.

"He immediately gave me every facility for the
purpose, and desired me to satisfy myself in every
possible way, and I have been with him on divers
occasions when the phenomena have occurred. I
have examined and tested them with him and with
others, under conditions of my own choice, under
a bright light, and have made the most jealous and
searching scrutiny. I have been, since then, for
seven months in America, where the subject attracts
great attention and study, and where it is cultivated
by eome of the ablest men, and having experimen-
ted with and compared the forces with electricity
and magnetism, and n f' r having applied mechani-
cal and mental tests, X entertain no doubt whatever
that the manifestations which I have myself exam-
ined were not due to the operation of any of the
recognised physical laws of nature, and that there
has been present on the occasions above-mentioned
some intelligence other than that| of the medium
and observers.

"The subject of course offers many opportunities
and inducements for fraud, and I only speak ot
what I have myself seen and tested. Since my ac-
quaintance with lilr. Home began I have pursued
the enquiry, and I have found engaged in it able,
learned, and scientific men, who are convinced as
I am, that the physical manifestations are but the
introduction to an extensive field of mental and
physical knowledge which will in a great measure
explain and reconcile the beliefs of all ages and
nations. I know of several instances both in Eu-
rope and America in which this course of study has
awakenedthe perception of the purest and loftiest

truths and principles. There have been no doubt
cases in which the intellect has been too feeble for
the stimulus and has been overpowered by it, just
as frequently results from excessive application to
religion and other exciting topics, but such cases
have not come within my own observation.

"Mr. Home, like several other non-professional
mediums whose cases I have studied, was passive
during the occurrence of the manifestations. He,
like the other mediums, is extremely susceptible to
external influences, and has a mind better suited
to receive impressions than to prosecute enquiries.
I willingly testify my entire conviction of his truth-
fulness and honesty. _C. F. Varley.

It also eame out in the evidence given at
the trial, that Mr. Home had been the invi-
ted and unpaid guest of the Emperor and
Empress of the French, the Emperor, Em-
press, and the late Empress Dowager of Rus-
sia, the Grand Duke Constantine, the King
of Prussia, the late King of Bavaria, the
late King of Wurtembuvg, and the Queen of
Holland. Mr. Home says that all his life he
has never taken a farthing of pay for his
seances.

1 Mrs. De Morgan has written a book, enti-
? tlois I 3; •«//«•, ia Soirit (Longmr.ns,)
f where she gives many interesting particulars,
the result of ten years' experience in Spirit-
ualism. Professor DeMorgan, President of
the Mathematical Society of London, in his
preface to the book, says :—

"I am perfectly convinced that I have both seen
and heard, in a manner which should make unbelief
impossible, things called spiritual, which cannot be
taken by a rational being to be capable of explana
nation by imposture, coincidence, or mistake. So
far I feel the ground firm tinder nie.'!

Dr. Hooker in his opening address, as
President of the British Association at Nor-
wich in 1868,spoke very highly of the scien-
tific attainments of Mr. Alfred R. Wallace,
F. L. S. Mr. Wallace is an avowed Spiritu-
alist. Professor Hare, of Philadelphia, the
inventor of the Hare's Galvanic Battery,
once refused to witness spiritual phenomena,
alleging that Faraday's "unconscious muscu-
lar action" theory explained all the facts.
A friend wrote to him detailing things ho
had seen which were inexplicable by that
theory. Hare at once, like a sensible man,
went to see for himself. The result was that
he came into communion with some of his
own departed relatives. He then made me-
chanical telegraphic machines, which were
intelligently worked by spirits while the ap-
paratus was screened from the sight of the
medium, and he wrote a book recording all
these facts. That book is now in the British
Museum Library. Judge Edmonds, of New
York, is another very eminent American
Spiritualist, who has also written interesting
books on the subject. Recently, in England
Viscount Adare has written a book bearing
testimony to the truth of Spiritualism, and
it has a preface by Lord Dunraven. This
book is printed for private circulation only,
which is an e ror in judgtm *. Valuable
evidence in favor of Spiritualism is given by
John Wesley and his family ; for spirit rap-
ping and movements of wooden materials by

I invisible agency occurred in their own house.
1 Documentary evidence of what t.Yvey witness-
led was drawn up and signed on the spot,

and is nublished in Sniithi^v's Lifr cf IF
Signor G. Damiani, a Sicilian gentleman

I living at Clifton, has written a pamphlet,
I still in print, in which he severely censures
I Professor Tyndall, Mr G. II. Lewes, and
j others like them, for refusing to investigate
I the subject. He further offers a reward of
f 1,000 guineas to any respectable, scientific or
educated men, who will investigate the sub-
ject and prove it to be an imposture. The
following are bis words :—

; '1 now otter you two challenges.
"First, I challenge you, or either of you, or any

of the public who, like you, disbelievein the g'enu-
. ine character of spiritualistic phenomena, to depos-

it in the hands of any well-known London bankeri whom you or they may name, the sum of five hun-. dred guineas ; and I pledge myself to immediately
deposit in the same bank a like amount,—theI ownership of such sum of one thousand guineas to

. depend upon my proving by evidence sufficient to
establish any fact in history or in a criminal or civil! court of justice.

r First—That intelligent communications and an-
swers to questions put, proceed from dead and in-
ert matter, in a manner inexplicable by any general-

, ly recognized law of nature.*
Secondly—That dead and inert matter does move

without the aid of any mechanical or known chemi-
cal agency, and in defiance of all the admitted laws
of gravitation.

"Thirdly—Thatvoices appertainingto no one in
S the flesh are heard to speak and hold rational con-

verse with men.
"A jury of twenty-four gentlemen, twelve to be

chosen by each party (such jury to consist exclu-
> sively of members of the learned professions and

literary men,) to decide whether or not the facts
contained in the above propositions are conclusively
proved per testes—i. e., by witnesses of established

5 character. A majority of the twenty-four to decide,
f If the verdict be that, these facts have not been es-

tablished, the thousand guineas are to belong to the
party accepting this challenge : if the verdict be
that these facts are established, the {thousand guin-

' eastobemine.

5 "Secondly—Immediately after the above wager
, being decided, either way," I offer a like challenge

of five hundred guineas [to be met on the other side
in like manner as above]---the ownership of the sec-

1 ond sum of one thousand guineas to depend upon the
, establishment of the facts contained in the propo-

sitions already given, by experiments conducted in the, actual presence of the twenty-four gentlemen who
a have decided the previous wager ; the verdict of the
e majority to decide in this case likewise,
e "In either case,the seanccs are to be conducted in
c any public or private building which the jury may

select, and which may be available for the purpose.
;- "The result of these challenges (if accepted and
y decided) to be advertised by the victorious party, at
y the expense of the defeated party, in all the London
i daily papers.
f "I hope this is plain English.
y "Awaiting a reply to this letter, and to the chal-
f lenge with which it concludes, T am, gentlemen ;

your obedient servant,
'

(j. Damiahi.
:l  ,

An ImpressiveThought.

Rev. Robert Collyer, in the Western Mon-
thly, gives expression to this impressive
thought: "There is a word to say about in-
fanticide, that goes deeper than that of the
physician, the political economist, or thepat-
riot. It is this : That in some way we can-
not even imagine, we mav Kje made the
whole world poorer by what we have done.
What a loss to the world, if oneo such a sin
had been hidden away in Stratford-upon-
Avon : or in the poor clay biggin, two miles
from Ayr, in Scotland ; or in the hut, eight
miles from Newcastle, in England ; or in any-
other place, shielded and shrouded then, as
our homes are now, but since then lifted up
among the shining points of the world! I
6ould wish no worse hell for my worst enemy,
if I should ever take to bad wishing, than
that one should haunt him in eternity who
might have come and poured mighty treasure
into the common wealth of the world but for
that sin.



C|c present jcUt.
DORUS M. FOX, : Editor.

Prof. E. Whipple, ] Auotmte Editors.
Miss Nettie M. Pease. }

Mrs. 8. A. Horton,
A. B. French^ |
Dr. F. L. Wadsworth. > Correspotidtng Editors.
Lois Waisbrookee,
W. F. Jamieson, J

J. S. Loveuaxd : . ; Editor Pacific Department.

Annie D. Cbidge, : : Editor Children's Department.

Kalamazoo, Saturday, June 18, 1870.

An Exquisite Ballad.

The very beautiful verses, subjoined, were written
by Mr. Joseph Brennan, one of the most gifted

young Irishmen that ever plunged into so abortive a

revolution as ivas that of 1848.

COME TO ME DARLING.

Come to me, darling, Fm lonely without thee,

Day time and night time I'm dreaming about thee.
Night time and day. time in dreams I beliold thee,

Unwelcome the waking that ceases to fold thee ;

Come to me, darling, my sorrows tolighten,

Come in thy beauty to bloss and to lighten ;
Come in thy womanhood, meekly and lowly,

Come in thy lovingness, queenly and holy.

Swallows shall flit 'round the desolate ruim,
Telling of Spring and joyous renewing ;
And thoughts of thy lovt and its manifest treasure,
Are circling my heart with the promise of pleasure ;

Oh ! spring of my spirit! Oh, May of my blossom,

Shine out on my soul till it burgeon and blossom,

The waste of my life has a rare roet within it,

And thy fondness alone to the sunlight oan win it.

Figure which moves like a song through the even.

Features lit up with a reflex of heaven,

Eyes like the skies of Erin, our mother,
Where sunshine and shadows are chasing each other,
Smiles coming seldom, but childlike and simple,
And opening their eyes from a heart of a dimple,

Oh ! thanks to the Savior that even the seeming

Is left to the exile to brighten his dreaming.

You have been glad when you knew I was gladdened,

Dear, are you sad to hear that I am saddened 1
Our hearts ever answer in tune and in time, love,
As octave to octave, or rhyme unto rhyme, love.
I cannot smile, but. your cheeks will be glowing ;
You cannot weep, but my tears will be flowing ;
You will not linger when I shall have died, love ;
And I could not live without you by my side, love.

Come to me, darling, ere I die of my sorrow,
Rise on my gloom like the sua of to-morrow,
Strong, swift and true as the words which I speak,

love ;
With a song at your lip, and a smile on your cheek,

love ;
Come, for my heart in your absence is dreary ;
Haste, for my spirit is sickened and weary ;
Come to the arms which alone shall caress thee ;
Come to the heart that is throbbing to press thee.

Cur Labors.

Ten years ago we entered involuntarily in-
to a work, of the importance and magnitude
of which we had but a faint idea. The truths
of Modern Spiritualism have blest our life so
abundantly, that we desired that the whole
world should know their sublime import, and
in our youthful enthusiasm, persuaded ourself
that it only required the presentation of the
truth to insure acceptance by the world. A
few years of intineTancy> however, dispelled
this boyish dream and convinced us that it

was no easy task to induce the world to come
out of the old ruts and embark on a new
route. We found that reform labor was no
"child's play", and if performed at all, it
must encounter bigotry and prejudice which
required a purpose to meet, as presistent as
fat9.

Taking an inventory of our mental qualities
and proclivities, we concluded that science
and history presented a field in which we
might labor to some purpose. We remem-
bered that Bro. Davis had once said, that
"Geology is the inexorable judge of Theolo-
gy." So we thought it might not only be
made an instrument to pull down the strong-
holds of conservatism, but that it might also
be wielded in a constructive capacity and be-
come the corner stone of free religion. We
therefore entered upon its study with great
enthusiasm, and that enthusiasm has aug-
mented as the years of patient toil have mul-
tiplied. But as we possessed but few of this
world's goods, we saw the necessity of render-
ing this science into a popular form, and mak-
ing it available for material support. And

here two difficulties presented themselves :
first, we unfortunately belonged to the Infi-
del school, and so arrayed the ohurch and
the priesthood against us ; and second, the
public at largo were too little acquainted
with the theme to become immediately en-
listed. or interested sufficiently to volunteer
pecuniary support. The first of these diffi-
culties has steadily increased, and the second
has diminished. But the class who oppose,
while they become daily more intense in their
hatred, of the Darwinian interpretation of
science, are decreasing in numbers, and on
the other hand, the general public is rapidly
developing a demand for scientific themes,
discussed from a radical standpoint. The
works of Spencer, Buckle and Draper have
done their share toward developing this de-
mand. Every person who becomes sufficient-
ly enlightened on the scheme presented by
Darwin to accept it, also becomes a Spiritual-
ist. At least there are few exceptions. We
find no better preliminary, in breaking
ground in a new field for the acceptance*of
Spiritualism, than a course of geological
lectures ; and so far as we know, all in the
field at the present time who devote most of
their time to lectures on this science, are
Spiritualists.

It has been our custom to devote about
five months during the year(the fall and win-
ter months)to lectures on geology, and the
summer months to lectures on Spiritualism,
and to study. On referring to our diary,
we find the number of lectures noted since we
commenced our itinerancy, are fifteen hundred.
The number delivered the first year was two
hundred and ten, for which we received four
hundred dollars ; the number given during
the year just closed is one hundred and forty,
for which our receipts arc one thousand dol-
lars—a little less labor and more pay. Of
the total number of lectures we have deliver-
ed during the last nine years, five hundred
aud eighty two have been on geology, eight
hundred and eighty six on reform, and thirty
two on funeral occasions.

The first years of our public labor were
not cheered with pecuniary reward, and the
librarv aud apparatus necessary to prosecute
our studies were procured with many sacrifices;
but wo had faith and purpose, knowing that
the day cf fruition would dawn at last. Vvre
have never experienced a desire to startle the
world with the blaze of a meteor, but during
these years of preparation and silent toil,
we have been content with obscurity, and of
being known in but few localities. Twelve
years have rolled away since we'projeeted our
work, and entered earnestly upon the task of
discipline and preparation. The period has
been brief, the discipline meager, compared
with the momentous issues with which we
would grapple, and for every hour of earnest
toil, every deed of self-sacrifice which we may

have devoted in the past, we feel especially
thankful, for thereby, life is made richer and
the soul more beautifully attuned to divine
harmonies.

During the past winter, our field of labor
has been in Michigan and Ohio. The month
of November we spent in the Saginaw valley;
the month of December at Marshall
and St, Clair, giving courses on geology in
each of these localities, except in Marshall,
where we occupied three Sundays with spir-
itual topics. In north-eastern Ohio we have
lectured at Auburn, Ravenna, Seville, Kent
and Cleveland, giving in each of those places
two courses of lectures. In all our experi-
ence as a lecturer, we have never known the
clergy so fierce, or the people at large so in-,

! terested in the presentation of our themes,

as during the lecturing season just closed.
The assurances of the angel world to us

are more than realized, and we feel encour-

aged to continue the preparation and the labor
begun amidst so many difficulties, still hop-
ing that practical results will be realized to
ourself and the world. W.

 •  • 

Hearts and Homes.

A SPIRIT COMMUNICATION.

NO. 18
'' We live embosomed in beauty. If we look

back over the dusty highway of life, the
words and deeds that caused us pain lose
their bitterness and angularity, and we re-
member only their fairest proportions, their
brightest tints. As earth-life recedes from
us the unlovely fades from view, and in re-
calling the past, the scenes of pleasure, lovli-
ness, and beauty occupy the most prominent
positions. So in our attempts to penetrate
the dim vista of the future ; whether we lift
the astronomer's tube to read the future of
the planets, or with the geologist, read the
mystic lines upon the hand of nature, or with
the philosopher, with a systematic arrange-
ment of facts, attempt to solve the mysteries
of the future, or look with clairvoyant eye
into the radiant spheres of sowZ-life, whether
poet, artist, philosopher, or a seeker after
those beauties that lie veiled from mortal
vision ; in whatever direction our eye may
turn, the future is all aglow with beauty,
interest. From this we learn that beauty,
harmony, and love, are inherent in the spirit;
hence, the unhappiness of earth-life is but
tvn. effect caxised from ignoxance of Vbe nn-

' changing principles of nature. We cannot
! find without us, what is not within the spir-
r it. Greece and Rome, Britain and America,
> music and poetry, art and government, are
; but expressions of that divine spirit inear-
1 nate in every individual. We need not la-
1 bor so earnestly to obtain from without, what

the soul is already in possession of. The
1 power to appreciate truth is proof that the
1 soul is in harmony with truth. Talent,—
1 genius, is not confined to the few ; a thought
 that could quicken the pulse and fire the
; soul of Socrates, Plato, or Jesus, is yours as

 soon as you open your doors to recieve it.
! All that the spirit can draw to itself, belongs
 to it by birth-right. Principles are univer
> sal; hence, the soul can draw from this in
 exhaustible store house forever. Yet it can
i not take what it does not assimilate to itself
: The brightest jewel from the intellectual o
• moral realm might lie at its feet and yet it
 could not take it unless, through the law ol
i progression, it had unfolded sufficiently to
• attract and hold it, making it a part of it
 self. For instance, the scientist tells his

greatest secret to the mechanic: and it is
not understood, because his mind is not suf-
ficiently unfolded to comnrehend it. Sc
beauty and happiness are the birthright oi

i every spirit. They are the flowers blooming
in every path, the sparkling diamonds blazing

 in every soul; yet because of our ignorance
of nature and her laws, because of the sins
of our parents, our imperfect phrenological
development, false education, and want of
culture, we are mere shadows of what we
should be. Position, les, worldly fame,
are of greater value in our eyes than soul

culture. True Happiness is within our

reach, but we are so blinded that we do not
perceive it. Happiness and beauty being
natural to the spirit, all that is necessary to
obtain them is to live natural lives. Nature
toiled for centuries to perfect one form, then
chose a higher, giving it millions of years to
ascend to its highest plane of development.
Man is in his infancy, he demands ages to
perfect himself.

As he becomes acquainted with nature's
laws, and has wisdom to live in harmony with
them, unhappiness, sin and crime will disap-
pear, as the noxious weeds and poisonous
reptiles that once inhabited this earth, have
been removed to give place to higher forms
of life. The world is advancing and through
the golden gates of the future, comes the
promise of a golden era when the principles
of justice, love, and beauty will express them-
selves more perfectly through the advanced
spirit. The crime and consequent unhappi-
ness that exist to-day will be lost in the
past. And," continued Silver Spray, pla-
cing her band upon my shoulder and looking
up with face all aglow and eyes filled with
the light of inspiration, "wo shall derive our
happiness by blending with the hopes ot the
present hour and sympathizing with the ef-
forts that are being made to bring men to a
knowledge of the true principles of correct
living, that the earth may know that Love is
to be Queen, and wisdom King, in the harmo-
nial era that is soon to dawn upon the earth."

' I had s«sn the shadows around so many

hearts, had heard the low wail of anguish
rising from so many homes, I had pierced the
mask of smiles and seen that sadness and
sorrow were a part of almost every life, and

my heart was saddened, notwithstanding the

presence of my beautiful companion. Des-

pondency had swept its dark waves over my
soul until I had almost lost trust in the good-
ness and power of God. But this lesson re-
ceived from Silver Spray had inspired me

with hope. I now realized that love and
happiness were the birthright of the spirit,
that in time each soul would be crowned with
these inestimable blessings. I perceived
that the first step necessary to inaugurate the

era of harmony, was to convince the soul of

the oneness of spirit; that earth's children
are one great family; that compliance with
the laws of temperamental adaptation will have
mush to do in removing of disease and men-
tal weakness ; that it is better to remove the
causes of suffering than forever to deal with
effects ; broader culture can be obtained when
demanded, better laws when the people un-

derstand that a true government must be
based upon the principle of justice ; a more
equal and general distribution of wealth
when labor is exalted to its true position, and
it is considered a disgrace to be a consumer
without producing anything to add to the

public good. There will be greater freedom
when the principle of liberty is more perfect-
ly understood ; when the people learn that
the freer the individual, the better the man.

, There will be kss religiwts bigotry when the
people understand the value of true religion ;
that when the soul is free it will vindicate it
self as a divine creation, plan for itself the
best government, the highest system of mor-
ality and the truest social relations. That
slowly but surely man is advancing to a
higher plane than he has occupied in the past,
that God, working through angels and arch-
angels, spirits and mortals, is accomplishing
this great work, when every heart will re-
ceive its treasures of happiness, every indi-

• vidual will be favorably organized, harmo-
niously conditioned, happy hearts and peace-
ful homes, just laws and pure religion, crown
the world with joy unspeakable.

As this beautiful vision of the coming time
rose beforanne the shadows that had clouded
my spirit passed away and I saw how loye
must redeem the world and I appreciated the
blessing of being permitted to take a part in
this glorious work, but I realized that we
could do but little alone. If spirits were to
present these practical truths, and also give
man a glimpse beyond the veil, we must have
concert of action, a system through which
this work could be carried on to perfection.
I mentioned this to my companion and she
suggested that we should again return to the
Summer-land, and call together those minds
that were interested in this work, in order to
see what could be done to carry out our
plans. In our next communication we shall
give an account of our return to the spirit-
land and the first spirit convention we ever
attended to perfect a plan of communication
between mortals and spirits, and decide up-
on the best methods to carry forward to a

1 successful termination the objects desired.

| N. M. P.

Acrostic.

The time has come for action.
How can you Idle stand f

Earth's toiling ones are weary,

And need yonr helping hand.

Go then, my noble brothers,

Each doing what he may,

Work while the day is shining

And bid its glory stay.

Now is the time appointed,

Truth calls to one and all

Shall we desert the standard

And let her colors fall f

Inspire ns, angels from above,

Drawneur and aid this work of love.

N. M. P.

The Bible in the Schools.

This question will continue to agitate the
public mind until the right shall succeed sun-
til the Bible shall cease to be regarded as au-
thority, and in its history and teachings, like
all other books coming to the world through
human organisms, be subjected to the test of
individualreason. "But," say many, "a
true religious education must be provided
for." We ask: what is religion ? Theoret-
ically, it is a knowledge of the relationship

existing between man and God, and the du-
ties arising therefrom.

It is said by those interested that the only
way to teach religion is by making the Bible
a class-book, with full liberty to expound it.

If this be sanctioned, the effect will be—
and all ought to know it—that sectarian creed-
alism will be taught, and every sect will be
ESTABLISHED.

But what is The Bible, that It should be
selected;? "The inspired Word of God," say
they who profess to teach religion. Then if
it be the expression of Infinite Intelligence,
all its statements will be demonstrably true—
self-evident to all. If it need an interpret-
er—a fallible man—then the expression of In-
finite Intelligence is the expression of the
mind of the interpreter, and the ''Infallible
Word of God" is nothing more than the opin-
ion of fallible man.

Further every well-read man knows the
"Bible" to be simply a selection from the
writings of Jews and Jewish reformers, made
by various Ecumenical Councils, the decison
of the first—the Council of Nice—being re-
versed many times by other Councils, before
the final settlement of the Canon. Thus, a-
gaio, what is, and what is not the "Word of
God," being decided by man's opinion.

Seeing this—expose the imposition ; re-
fuse to allow the Bible to be used as a class-
book ; refuse authority to dwarf the ex-
panding intelligence of the young mind, by
indoctrinating it with lifeless and soul-degrad-
ing creeds. Strip religious teachers(so call-
ed J of all power. Then, and not till then,
will the Divinity within the Soul appear, and
the first step be taken towards attaining that
social Millennium whose law will be—"As ye
would that men should do to you, do ye also
unto them."the fulfilment of which is Prac-
tical Religion.

The Discussions in 'Wisconsin.

W. F. Jamieson has closed his debate with
Rev. Haddock of the Methodist church.
This discussion occupied nine evenings, and
we learn terminated in a complete triumph
for Spiritualism. This is a more decided
victory for our cause, than the one obtained
in the discussion with Mr. Pryse. The cause
of this may be attributed to the fact that
Mr. Pryse pursued an honorable course in his
discussion, treating the subject and his oppo-
nent with courtesy, ably defending his own
position, but comporting himself as a gen-
tleman should. On the contrary, the Rev.
Haddock, from the first, pursued a systematic
course of abuse and misrepresentation of
Spiritualists and Spiritualism. We are in-
formed by a correspondent, that Brother
Jamieson gave him all the rope he wanted in
that direction, the first three nights of the
discussion, until he disgusted many of his
own friends and almost all the outside com-
munity. Then Jamieson opened up with his
light artillery of ridicule and sarcasm. To
those who know Jamieson, it is entirely un-
necessary for us to speak of his power in this
direction, and we can easily fancy the writh-
ings of poor Haddock. Mr. H was in-
vited by our corresponding Editor, to write
out a synopsis of his argument for the Age,

but he refused to do so ; said he, would not
aid with his speeches to help on the cireula-
ion of the A.gb. (Oh, my !)

ATa are gu to say Mr. Pryse has
consented to do so. Our readers may there-
fore expect an installment next week, which
we feel sure will interest them, for this debate
was a solid one.

Three Correspondents briefly An-
swered-

One correspondent desires us to give the
particulars of the late Fenian movement;
another one asks vhy we do not give more of
the news of the dsy, and yet another, asks us
to give the market reports.

As a brief anrwer to above, we remark
that the Present Age with its present size
was not particularly designed as a news pa-
per in the strict sense of that term. All the
secular papers of the country are filled with
sensational accounts of the Fenian raid folly,
if we^nay so term it, and with accounts of acci-
dents, elopements, murders, robberies, etc.,
which would no doubt interest some, but we
hope not many of our readers. We hope to
favor our subscribers with reading matter
that will interest them, and such as can be
found in no other journal. We hope, by and
by, and the day is not distant, that our pat-
ronage will be sufficient to enable us to pub-
lish a paper as large as the New York Inde-
pendent and containing as great a variety ;
but even from such a paper we should ex-
clude accounts of ciime in its detail, and
many things which ws think too demoraliz-
ing in tendency to spread before the public.
We may soon give oui ideas of the use and
abuse of journalism.

Brain Capacity of Races.

Prof. Morton measured several thousand
sKulls belonging to the various races, with a
view of ascertaining whether there are any
relative differences in volume. Striking an
average between all observations the result
is as follows :

The average cranial capacity of the Negro
is seventy-five inches ; of the N. A. Indian,
seventy-nine inches ; of the Maylayan, eigh-
ty-six inches ; the Mongolian, eighty-six in-
ches ; the Caucasian, eighty-seven inches.
The Teutonic and Anglo-Saxon branches of
the Caucasian race were found to have ninety-
six cubical inches, as the average cranial ca-
pacity. This latter addition in volume is al-
most wholly in the region of the constructive,
intellectual and moral faculties. To the or-
iginal executive faculties in the Western
nations is added a class of nervous tissues
which enable them to take the initiative in
a higher intellectual life. W.

Words of Commendation.

We have received, during the last few
weeks, hundreds of letters, speaking in the
very highest terms of commendation of the
Peesent Age, and approvingly of our man-
ner of conducting it. Last week we publish-
ed half a dozen, and in this number we give a
few more as specimens of many, breathing the
same spirit. It would gratify us to publish
all, but our limited space will not permit.
We therefore take this method to express our
thanks to all our kind friends who have thus'
written us. Their words have cheered us in
our work, and we enter upon our third year,
with heart made glad by their expressions of
encouragement.

TheG-oldenKey : or Mysteriesbeyond
the Veil.

In this number of our paper will be
found the introductory chapters of this in-
spirational story, promised us some months
since by the author of "A Search for the
Temple of Happiness."

This will be the most deeply interesting
story ever published in our columns, relating,
as it will, to individuals, incidents, and
scones of both mortal and spirit life. We
think the very few persons who have objected
to some of the stories we havo given, because
there was not enough of Spiritualism in them,
will have no fault to find with this one, in
that respect.

The medium, Miss Pease, will devote her
time through the months of July and August
to preparing this work for the press. For
this reason, she has asked a release from her
engagement at Niles for the months named.

Will our friends soliciting new subscribers,
please call attention to these first chapters of
our new story, which alone will be worth the
cost of the Present Age for a year.

Q-rove Meeting.

We have received no notice for publication,
but from a private letter learn there is to be

a Grove Meeting near Fenns Mills, Allegan
Co, Saturday aud Sunday, Juno 18th, and

19th. Speakers E. V. Wilson and Mrs. M.
J. Kutz. These are both popular speakers
and we have no doubt all who attend will

havs a good tim#

The Sturgis Meeting.

Our friends need not be urged to attend
the 11th "Anniversary of the Sturgis Society
which occurs the present week. This is the
oldest society wo believe save one, in Michi-
gan. Their Anniversaries have been well
sustained and among the best Spiritual meet-
ings we have ever attended. We intend to

be present and shall have with us a good sup-
ply of progressive books to supply the wants
of the liheralists and Spiritualists who may
bo in attendance.

The following, written by John Southard
of Pontiac, Michigan, on his seventy-third
birthday, we publish at his request with pleas-
ure. More than forty years ago, ourself a
small boy, we knew Deacon John Southard,
then an earnest orthodox ; now, and for many
years past, an equally earnest Spiritualist.
May the good deacon be useful in this life
many years to come.

JVIv Seventy-Third Birthday, June 7th- 1870.

Three and seventy years sojourning
On this low terraqueous hall!

Ever changing and progressing,
Obedient to God's sovereign call.

I am weary, looking, longing,
For the glorious hour to come,

When my spirit shall be passing
To its everlasting home.

I am daily, hourly, wishing,
When my spirit shall be flree,

.Toys immortal to be tasting,.
In my home eternally.

With my kindred, father, mother,
And my children, gone before ;

And my sister and my brother,
Nature's God we "will adore.

I am here a weary pilgrim,
Longing for society,

Holy truth, and heavenly wisdom
Knowledge,love, and purity.

I have outgrown much of error,
Taught by old theology ;

Gloomy fears, sectarian terror,
Wrong, and strife, and bigotry.

Death, kind death, will soon be calling,
For my spirit soon to come :

Then I gladly will be hastening,
To my everlasting home.

Pontiac, June 7th, 1870. JohnSouthard.

CMiiors.
Roney's Ranch, Col., Territory, )

May 31st, 1870. \
Dear Age.—Here I am for a few day's

rest, twelve miles from Denver and five from

Golden City. I have been in the Territory
a little over two weeks, and have given nine
lectures to attentive audiences. I find the
Banner, the Age, the Religio, and the Uni-

verse, in this far off Territory ; for the peo-

ple are thinkers. Some persons seem to im-

agine that western people are ignoramuses ;

a sort of scum from the pure wine of eastern
intelligence ; but I can assure such that they
are very much mistaken indeed. True, there
may be less of bottled, refined wine, but
there is far more of the real cream of sturdy
progressive life; that is, in proportion to
numberB. Growth is the watchword ; a
growth that comports with the sturdy inde-

pendence of these billowy mountains, bil-
lows that tossed high in air by an ocean of
fire, have held their upward tendency till now.
In this gulch, Iron Spring gulch, it is called,
Brother Roney has built his stone house.
Green Mountain slopes off toward Denver in
tempting undulating swells that I shall try
my locomotive powers upon before many
days. Just back of the house rises to the
hight of several hundred feet, what is called
Hog's back, and quite a bristly back too, if
you choose to call sharp stones and rugged
rocks by that name ; at least, so I thought,
on Saturday last, after mounting to the very
ridge of the Baclc and coming down rather
the worse for wear. Mrs. Roney is an excel-
lent clairvoyant, and it is delightful to listen
to her descriptions of that "other shore,"
and of the loved ones that she sees there.

The spirit of old theology is at work here,
and there is quite a struggle as to who shall
possess the land; a struggle that I can feel
in the spiritual as well as in the external
realm. Indeed, there are those on the other
side, dark, creed-bound spirits who would
take my life if they could. This is compara-
tively a new feeling to me; still I realize it
as a truth, though I fear not, for I am very
certain that no real harm can ever befall me—

"While I'm blest with such a guide
and not only one, but many. Their number
is constantly augmenting, also, as by the en-
largement of the sphere of my life, I am en-
abled to gather their magnetic lines into the
radius thereof. And as I feel the on-
slought of those mistaken ones, I say—

"Just let them come, we'll pledge our word
That we will give them freedom."

Brother Fox, how much there is to bo

done, and how little the masses of those who

call themselves Spiritualists, realize the dig-
nity of their position ! How few are self-
oentered, a centerstance controlling surround-
ings and compelling respect.

Oh ! the thousands who know these things

to be true, and yet are so weak that they cannot
stand alone ! When I see them, some that I
meet, shrinking and dodging lest they should
be disgraced because some who profess to be

Spiritualists, are not what they should be, I

think of the story of the country woman who
took a seat beside a well-dressed pariah, one

of society's outcasts, Some'one hastened to

tell her what company she was in, when she
calmly replied, "Wall, I guess she won't

hurt me ; 'tain't catchin' in our family."
Peojple who are thus strong in conscious in-

tegrity, are not very apt to shrink from avow-

ing their honest convictions, because some
one, who has not the same amount of moral

strength, believes the same thing. Only

those who are afraid it is "catching," will

shrink.
1 expect to go to Boulder City soon \ ana

thence to Central, Black Hawk, Nevada, and

other points, scattering the truths of the

kingdom of progress as I go, looking, the

while, to the angels, both to those in the ma-

terial form, and those who have gone to the

other shore, for my reward. I wish I could

be with you in your forthcoming anniversa-
ries ; but my work for the present is hero.

God and the angels bless you.
Lois Waisbrooker,

THE GOLDEN KEY:
— on —

MYSTERIES BEYOND THE VEIL.

BY WIS 8 NETTIE 51. TEASE.

CHAPTER I.

THE STRANGE VISITOR.

Dr. Bradwell sat in his well furnished
drawing room, the morning paper in his hand,

but it received little attention from him, for
his head rested upon his hand as though in
deep thought. The Dr. was a man a little
above the medium hight ; he had passed the
days of youth but his eye still retained its
brightness ; his brow was not furrowed by
lines of care and his fine silken locks remain-
ed untouched by the hand of time. He was
now on the shady side of forty, but was still
in appearance a young and handsome man.
The keen observer, however, could not in
looking upon him closely, fail to discover
that there was beneath the smooth and pol-
ished exterior something he could not com-
prehend. There were pictures upon the walls
of memory from which he did not care to re-
move the veil. There were memories that
would not always down at his bidding. Such
was the case the morning we introduce him
to the reader. A step approaches the door,
and the Dr. dropped his hand and made an
effort to dispel the expression of sadness that
still lingered on his face, and in a clear, mu-
sical voice, he greeted his fair young wife as

she entered the room.
"A caller," she exclaimed, holding out a

card, "I persume it is some one who has come
to answer the advertisement."

"Have you seen her ?" inquired the Dr.
"No, I preferred to have her come where

we could both converse with her. You know
we must be very particular as to the one who
is to have the charge of our darling; and as
I am not an adept in reading human nature,
I wish you to decide for me. I never could
distrust any one ; I believe it would kill mc
to be suspicious."

"Your perceptions are good" replied the
Dr. "Youmustuse them. However," he
continued, "as long as I have life and strength
you shall not need a protector; 1 will shield

you from every sorrow, preserve you from

care and anxiety, and make your life, one
bright summer-day. I will see this stranger.
Let her come up at once ; I have business
that demands my attention this morning.
His wife touched the bell, which was quickly

answered by a servant, who received his or-

ders and soon conducted the visiter into the

presence of the Dr. and his wife. Imagine a

tall, slender figure, clad in garments of deep
mourning, the face concealed by a heavy crape

veil, and you will have before you an exact

image of the strange visitor. As she entered,

the servant offered her a chair, into which

she sank with.a quick, nervous movement.

"This is Dr. Bradwell I suppose," said
the lady in a low tremulous voice. The Dr.

bowed making no other reply. "I have

come to answer a notice I found in the morn-

ing paper" continued the lady. "I come well
recommended."

!'Oh 1 we have no doubt of that," said the

Dr.'s wife. "You are good and true I know
by tho sound of your voice ; but will you
not please put aside that black veil so that
we may see your face ? excuse me for making
this request, but I cannot talk with you as
I would while your face is concealed." The
veil was partially drawn aside, revealing a
face smooth and white as marble. The face
of a woman about twenty-five years of age,
a face that spoke of strength, and intense
suffering but of firm and unyielding will,—a

will that would enable its possessor to triumph
over all difficulties, to wade through seas of
blood, or dare the fires of the tartarian pit
The hair was combcd low upon the broad
brow, and the eyes covered by a pair of green
spectacles.

The Dr. appeared deeply agitated from the
time the woman first entered the room, but
one glance at her face, seemed to reassure
him. Having regained his composure, lie
conversed with her in his easy plain style.
The result was that Mrs. Loomis was engag-
ed to take charge of little Daisy, the only
child that brightened the Dr.'s home.

"It was her voice, "remarked the wife after

Mrs. L. had left the room, "that attracted
me ; so low, sweet, and sad. She is very
plain-looking, and not the companion I should
have chosen for myself. I believe her to be
gentle, kind and affectionate; just the person
we want to take charge of little Daisy. I

wish she did not wear those green spectacles
and comb her hair down over her face in that
strange way ; and I really thought I saw the

frill of a cap ; do you believe it possible that

she wears caps ?"
"I should not be surprised," answered the

Dr.
"Well, she comes well recommended, and

has the appearance of a lady. After she has

been hero a little time I shall get dress, spec-
tacles, and cap out of the way, and you will

see, husband, what a change it will make in

her appearance."
"If she performs well her duty to the child

I shall be satisfied. I think she will be a

study for you, however. Now I must leave you

for the present, taking an affectionate fare-

well." With this remark the Dr. left the
house, leaving his wife during the day to be-

come better acquainted with the governess.

CHAPTER II.

MIDNIGHT AND SUNSHINE.

"There is a fit representation of midnight
and sunshine. I don't see what Mrs. Brad-

well was thinking of when she selected such

a governess for Daisy. Her personal appear-
ance is enough to make her repulsive to an

ordinary child, and little Daisy is so spiritu-

al, so etherial, and so sensitive, I do not see

how she can exist in the heavy7 atnfosphere of

sadness that surrounds Mrs. Loomis, as she

calls herself. Look at them now as tbey ap-

proach us ; Daisy is five years old this sum-

mer, the embodiment of beauty and grace.
You, I see admire her profusion of beautiful

golden brown curls that fall around her sweet

face and snowy shoulders. To me her chief

beauty is not in her beautiful hair, her broad

smooth brow, her sweet mouth, but in those
large, clear, wonderful eyes,—eyes that al-
ways seem to be looking beyond the veil.
Sometimes I have really thought the child
could see the angels that I am sure do sur-
round her. She will not be here long; 1
never see her without saying to myself, 'little
Daisy, go home and live with the angels.'
She is too good for this earth, and if she
were Mrs. Bradwell's child, I am sure she
would not have placed her under the influ-
ence of such a woman."

At this moment the governess and child
approached the ladies. Mrs. Loomis was still
clad in the same black garb, her face entirely
concealed by the heavy folds of her veil; her
step was slow but firm, showing that her sor-
row, whatever it might have been, had not
destroyed her will. Mrs. Spaulding, one of
the ladies above referred to, extended her
hand to Daisy, bidding her good morning and
inquiring, "where have you been ?"

"Walking in the Park," replied the little
one raising her large hazel eyes, filled with
light and beauty ; and she continued, in a
soft, musical voice. "It is so pleasant out
there under the trees, mamma says Mrs.
Loomis may take me every morning."

"You enjoy your walk then ?" questioned
the lady.

"Oh, yes ! I am lonesome at the house, but
out there the birds and the leaves and the
flowers all talk to me."

"What do the flowers say to you?"
"Oh ! a great many nice things : one lit-

tle vine, too weak to stand alone, kept put-
ting out its little hands until it caught hold
of the bark of a tree, and said it was going
to stay there. Just as I put my arms round
papa's neck, but I cannot stay with papa al-
ways for he goes away every day. The leaves
whispered to me and said the great tree would

' not go out of the park, so the little vine can
always stay there ; one poor little flower that
had been crushed, told me its sad story."

"That is very nice," replied the lady, "to
have the flowers talk to you. You must come
and see me and tell me all they say."

''Yes, Mrs. Loomis will bring me to see
you, and you can go to the Park and hear
for yourself, all the voices that talk to me.
But I must go home now and tell mamma
what I have seen and heard."

During this conversation, the governess
had stood still as a statue, never for one mo-
ment releasing the little hand that was clasp-
ed in hers.

"You have truly said that they are mid-
night and sunshine," said one of the ladies,as
the child and governess turned a corner of
the street and were lost sight of. "That
child has something remarkable about her,"
remarked one of the ladies, who had to this
time, remained silent. "I never saw such
eyes before ; one can gaze into their clear
depths, and yet fail to fathom the mystery
that lies buried there. I would like to know
what is to be her destiny. I believe you in-
timated that Mrs. Bradwell was not her
mother ; I would like to know something of
the mother of that child ; were you acquaint-
ed with her ?"

"I never saw her. Come, let us go into
the Park ; sit clown in the shade, and wVile

we rest, I will tell you what I know of her
father. Dr. Bradwell's parents were resi-
dents of this city ; here he received his edu-
cation, graduating with great honor. Soon
after receiving his diploma, his father, who

: was a man of wealth and position died, leav-
 ing his wealth to his only child, the Dr.
! Having a natural love for change, and a de-

sire to travel, the Dr. soon left the city, say-
ing he was going to see the world, and after
remaining abroad three or four years, he
would return and stay with his mother the

 remainder of her life. The first two years
he was heard from quite frequently, and of-
ten I heard his mother read letters from him,
filled with glowing descriptions of the coun-
tries through which he passed, and of the
magnificent cities he visited. At such times
her heart seemed too full for utterance ; tears
would dim her eyes, and she would say:
"my boy is gathering stores of knowledge."

Alas for her bright anticipations! The
third year after his departure, she was strick-
en down by the burning breath of fever, and
her frail body soon released its hold upon
the spirit. Her son was at that time in
Spain. He did not return upon hearing of
his mother's death. Year after year passed
without the arrival of any reliable informa-

tion of him. At last came the news that he
had married a Spanish lady of great beauty,
and he was about to return to his native city.
Yet years passed and he came not. At last
we heard that his wife was dead, and he, sad
and broken in spirit, was about to return.
Time again rolled on ; still he did not make
his appearance. Judge then of our surprise

when six months sinee he suddenly came back,
bringing with him a fair young wife, and lit-
tle Daisy, the child of his first cempanion.
The present Mrs. Bradwell is a sweet, pleas-
ant woman, but I do not think she can love
the child as if it were her own. For my part,
for the sake of the child, I shall try to have
that woman sent adrift. I shall call on Mrs.

Bradwell to-day and try to persuade her to

take the child from the charge of that horrible

creature. I do not suppose she has the least

idea who she is. I love Daisy two well to

have the sunlight of her young life darkened
by such a cloud as that. Yes, I will go, and

you must accompany me, my dear young

friend. Who knows but that fate has chosen

us to brighten or change the destiny of this

fair child." Saying this the two ladies left

the park, to go on their self-appointed mis-

sion.
(_To be Continued.}

Liberality to Brutes.—We see it stat-
ed that an old bachelor in New York has giv-
en his entire property, nearly §300,000 to
the Society for preventing cruelty to Ani-
mals. We are glad to see such liberality;
but if deserved for such an object, there
might well be devoted a hundred million
dollars to the cause of Peace as a thousand-
fold more important.

Will not some men. of large wealth and
still larger heart, give a million or more to
endow for all coming time an enterprise so
vastly important to all the great interests^ of
our world ? Such a man would win an im-
mortality far more glorious in the estimation
of coming ages than any warrior has over
yet won. " Peace Advocate.
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(£|illrren's jEUpariment.
ANNIE D. CRIDGE, : : Editor.

All commnnicationsfor this Department should bead-
dressed to the Editor, at No 16 Philadelphia Row, llth, St.
East, Washington, D..G.

In the b ;by constitution we recognize the holy plans of
Divine Goodness—the'immortal impartations of Divine
Wisdom—theimage and likeness of the Supreme Spirit—
the possibilities of the greatest manhood, womanhood, or
angelhood.

Baby's Sunday.

BY SUSAN COOIilDGE.

"All the bolls are ringing
In the steeples tall ;

Jim and I can goto church,
Baby is too small."

"What can Baby do at home ?
Is it wrong to play

With her rattle and her drum.
As on every day ?

"May she have her dolly,
Cradle, and all that 1

And the Noah's Ark, Mamma,
And the squeaky cat ?

' But I thought the 'mandment
Said, No play must be,

Doesn't that mean little girls—
Only boys, like me V

"Listen, little questioner !
Do you hear the birds

Singing hymns in all the trees,
Without any words ?

"Do you see the lammies,
How they frisk and run 1

And the dear Lord of us all
Made them, every one.

'Made our little lamb, too,
With her golden fleece ;

And her music, like the bird's,
Full of merry peace.

"Made the small white feet to run,
Made the hands to play,

And the little busy brain.
Learning day by day.

"And her happy laughter,
Full of joy and love,

Rises like a song to Him,
Where He sits above.

"All the days are His days
While there is no sin ;

But when she grows older
Sundays will begin."

WILLIE AND JESSIE

Chapter XVIII.

"BOB AND BESSIE."

"Who was elected for Parliament. ?" asked
Willie.

"I will tell you. One day Rob had been
into the city to buy some black sewing-silk
for his mother, and he had heard the news ;
so away he ran home with all his might, his
blue ribbons flying from his hat.

"Pease is elected to Parliament ! the
Blues have won !" he exclaimed several
times when he met a boy or girl, be knew.
When he reached home he was almost out of
breath. ''Mother, mother !" he called as he
ran up the front steps. Pease is elected ;
the Blues have won." In a moment he was
in his mother's room—we have so often talked
about—the room with the large window.

"Where is Bessie ?" Bessie had heard
his voice, and ran into the room delighted.
"So Pease has won ; are you not glad, Rob;
are you not glad mother ?" said Bessie.

I ought to have told ycu that Mr. Pease
owned one or two large woolen factories in
the place, and that hundreds of men, women
and children worked in these factories, from
morning till night, and that all who did work
for Mr. Pease, had to work too much and for
very little money.

Rob and Bessie had visited Mr. Pease's
factories once with their father, and had seen
little boys and girls at work, no larger than
themselves. Their father had told them that
most of these children were glad to eat dry,
brown bread without butter, with a little
weak tea without sugar for breakfast or
supper ; and one red herring with a dish of
.potatoes, was a dinner for many large fami-
lies : that he knew scores of families of five,
six and seven children, where the father
worked for Mr. Pease, and not the mother;
or perhaps one or two of the children worked
in the factory, and they earned so little
money they could get no better food, and had
to live in one room, or two rooms at most,
and never could better themselves, only by
the mother and children working there also.
Often Rob and Bessie bad seen large bales of
wool taken to the factories. These bales of
wool, which were five or six feet long and
three or four feet thick, were called by the
children "wool-packs."

While Rot and Bessie were rejoicing over
the election of Mr. Pease to Parliament, and
little Viney was capering round the room
saying :

"I dad ; bues has won," their father, who
had been in the stable giving the donkey
some oats, and who had heard the rejoieing
up stairs, here walked into the room.

"Oh, father," said the children, "Pease
is going to Parliament ; do you not feel glad?
Mr. Pease will make good laws.

"I do not know, children, how that will be;
perhaps when he gets there he will sit astride
of one of his great "wool packs," as you call
them, and forget those hundreds of poor
working men and women and little children,
that, work hard as they may, can scarcely earn
enough to live."

"Why father ;" said Bessie, "does Mr.
Pease have a large 'wool-pack' in the Parlia-
ment House to sit on !"

"I am very much afraid," replied her fath-
er, "that, comfortably seated on his 'wool-
pack' in the Parliament House, he will fcrget
the poor working men and women of Eng-
land."

Rob's fatherameant that when Mr. Pease
should go to Parliament, he would remember
no more the poor working men to whom ha
bad given a good dinner of roast beef and
plum pudding, and thus obtain the votes of
those who had votes, but would be very sure
to look after his own interest, which was the
price of wool and the wool business. Little
Bess, however, really thought that in the
Parliament House, there was a monstrous
bale of wool, or wool-pack as she called it, on
which Mr.Pease,in his broad-brimmed Quaker
hat (for he was a Quaker) sat as he would
on horss-baek. Sha would sometimes shut

her eyes and try to fancy she saw him thus
finely spread oiifc on his 'wool-pack,' in some
conspicuous part of the Parliament House,
all the other gentlemen seated in chairs.
Bessie could not help wondering why Mr.
Pease should like a large 'wool-pack,' and she
thought be must get very tired sitting there
so long.

Parliament men are always elected for
seven years ; and as year after year passed
away, Bessie would often say to her father.
"Is Mr. Pease sitting astride of his
'wool-pack' yet !" then her father would
laugh as ho replied.

"Yes, yes, little Bessie ; Mr. Pease sits
on his large bale of wool all the time."

"And do you think," Bessie would in-
quire, "that Mr. Pease likes to sit there?"

"Yes, Bessie," he would reply; "Mr.
Pease would not sit on anything else."

"Ha, ha, ha !" laughed Willie and Jessie;
"that is real funny," said Willie ; "I know
what sitting on his large bale of wool meant;
Mr. Pease cared more about helping to make
laws, that would give him cheap wool, for his
factories, and paying as little as he could to
the men and women, and poor little boys and
girls that worked for him, than he did for
any other laws."

"Just so," replied Willie's mother;
"cheap wool, long hours, and little pay for
those who worked in his factories, made the
great "wool-pack" that dear little Bess
thought was Mr. Pease's seat in the great
Parliament House.

"I understand it all," said Willie to his
mother ; "and do you not think that many
of the gentlemen here in Congress, are sitting
on very large wool-packs ?"

"That's so, my boy, very many of the
Congressmen here in Washington, care more
about filling their pockets with money,
than anything else. They give away land
that belongs to the people, to 'companies of
rich men, that will pay them well for cheating
the people."

"Why, mamma, that is wicked."
"Yes, darling very wicked. In the state

of Kansas, some hundreds of families have
settled on land ; they have beautiful farms
which they have fenced round, and comforta-
ble houses which they have built. Nearly
every man among them was a soldier in the
Union army. Now to-day some of our Con-
gress men and officers of the government are
trying to turn these people out of their homes,
and give their land to a company of rich
railroad men. What do you think of that,
my boy ?"

"Why, mamma ! how do you know that is
true ?"

"Do you remember that last week I went
down to the Capitol.

"Yes, mamma."
I went to hear the speech of one of these

farmers from Kansas. He spoke before a
committee of Congressmen and a few other
persons, and he told all about it, and offered
a petition from all these farmers, begging
Congress not to allow them to be robbed of
their homes."

"Why mamma! how wicked! I never
thought anybody could be as wicked as that.
Go on with the story, mamma."

"Yes, go on, please, mamma," said Jessie.
"Very well. One night little Bessie, who

was just going to say good night to her fath-
er and mother and Viney, went to the large
window to peep out.

"Oh, father! oh, mother! come here I
she exclaimed ; "come here and see the

lights ; oh, what are the Black Troops going
to do?" Just then there was shouting .and
yelling outside ; Rob and all of them ran to

the window ; there were the Black Troops
indeed. Black Troops was the name given
to a band of rowdies. And there in the

Street, were scores with their faces blacked,

holding in their hands burning tar-rope, the

rope as thick as your arm. More and more
Black Troops come ; what are they going to

do? Now more are coming ; oh, how they

shout and scream ! they are carrying some-

thing in their arms ; it is a man of straw.
Rob and Bessie laughed at the straw-man,

that had been dipped in melted tar, and

looked as if he wore black pants ; two large
daubs of tar formed his eyes ; another daub
of tar his nose, and a very large daub made
his mouth.

"What are they going to do ?" said Bessie.
Just then with howls, gioans and shouts the
Black Troops set fire to the straw man ;
then they tore up the pavement in front of

j the house and in the streets, which was formed
of large cobble stones, and began to
throw them at the house. Clash,
clash, went the window panes, and in an in-
stant Rob and Bessie were under the bed,
trembling all over with fright ; then a large
stone, as large as your head almost, came
bounding into the room.

"Come from under the bed," said their
father ; then he snatched up Rob and Bessie,
and out of the room he ran, and down the
first flight of stairs he was going, when lo !
another and another large cobble stone flew
over their heads, and fell on the stairs with a
terrible noise ; either, of the stones would
have killed them, had they been struck. In-
to a back room, the bed-room of Rob and
Bessie, their father ran with them ; and now
they were all safe, for their mother and Viney
had gone there before them. All the time
however, they could hear the voices of the
Black Troops shouting, "down with the Yel-
low, up with the jBlue."

"What can all this mean ?"

Soon the old lady, who had not moved
away from the rooms down stairs, came run-
ning into the room ; "oh, honeys! oh, hon-
eys !" she exclaimed "we shall all be killed ;
the Black Troops have made a mistake ; they
mean all this for Mr. Simpson, who voted for
the yellows ; they think he lives here."

This explained the whole matter, Mr. Simp-
son did vote tor Shafty, and so these Black
Troops had intended the straw man and cob-
ble stones for him.

Then Rob, who was undressed and in his
night-gown by this time and sitting on the
bed, began to laugh.

"Don't you know, papa," he said, "that
Mr. Simpson is a little fat man, with a very
large abdomen, and the strawman with his
tar brseches. was a fat man with a monstrous

abdomen ? I know now what it means, they j
have burned Mr. Simpson in effigy. "

"You have it, my boy," said his father;
"they think to show their contempt for Mr.
Simpson's yellow vote, by burning him in
effigy." Just then little Viney climbed on
the bed and began to dance up and down say-
ing, "dancy diddley dum! dancy diddley
dum !" then Rob and Bessie tumbled her on
the bed, and they had a fine time laughing
and rolling Viney over and over, while every
now and then they would hear a stone fall
and roll down the stairs.

In half an hour the effigy of Mr. Simpson
was burned up, the Black Troops had de-
parted, and all was quiet again : but every

pane in the front windows and stair-case win-
dows were broken, also some furniture was
damaged very much. They gathered up the
cobble stones that had been thrown through
the stair case windows with a strange feeling;
Rob's mother said several times, "0 dear !
had these struck my Rob or my Bessie, they
would have been killed."

"Why, mamma," said Willie and Jessie,
"the Black Troops were very bad men."

Yes, they were great rowdies ; but, like
everybody else, they were not wholly bad.
Sometimes they did very good deeds ; let me
tell you one :

A poor soldier, who had grown weary of
being a soldier, and wanted to see his wife
and little children, whom he had not seen for
nearly two years, made up his mind that he
would not any longer be a soldier, but that
he would run away—desert. If a soldier de-
serted and was caught, his punishment at
that time in England was death. The soldier
knew that if he was taken he would be shot ;
but yet he deserted. Ono [day, as he was
walking along the road, tired—very tired, for
he had walked more than one hundred miles ;
he was hungry too, for he had no money, and
only got to eat what he begged—well, a man
traveling the same way overtook him ; they
began to talk together ; and at last, the poor
soldier, thinking this man might help him,
told all about himself, that he was a run-away
soldier. ,.When they arrived at the city
where Rob and Bessie lived, the man invited
the soldier to his house and gave him some

supper. While the soldier was eating sup-
per, the man went for a policeman and had
him arrested.

"Oh, how wicked !" exclaimed Willie and
Jessie ; "why did he do that ?"

The English Government gave so much
money—I believe it was five sovereigns at that
time, to any person who took a deserter ; so
he informed against the soldier that he might
get five gold sovereigns.

"What a bad, wicked man !"
The soldier was arrested. When he was

tried, the Black Troops were observed to
meet very often and have great talks togeth-
er ; and just as the soldier had been found
guilty, some hundreds of the Black Troops
gathered around the court house, while twen-
ty or thirty went into the room ; the people
knew at once that something terrible was go-
ing to be done, and as they pushed their way
through the crowd of people, gathered there
to hear the trial of the soldier, they gave way
and let the Black Troops pass through.
They rushed to the place where the soldier
stood pale and sad; they lifted him on
their shoulders, and with shouts of triumph,
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him into a carriage that was standing out-
side ; away went the carriage through the
streets, the iilack Troops rending the air
with their shouts. The people knew what
resolute men they were, they knew that the
soldier would make his escape now, and they
were glad. On, on, went the carriage, out of
the city and into the country. Yes, he made
his escape, poor fellow ; he arrived safely at
home, and very soon with his wife and chil-
dren started to the United States."

"That was good," said Willie and Jessie ;
"but what did they do with the man that had
the soldier arrested ?"

Some of the Black Troops accompanied
the carriage out of the city, while others re-
mained to take care of the man. These had
long, strong ropes which they tied round the
man's waist; then down to the river they ran
with him making him run too. You remem-
ber the river where Rob carried Bessie
through the water on his back."

"Yes, yes, mamma; we remember," said
Willie and Jessie.

Very well, down to this river they went
with the man, and on the large bridge that
crossed the river ; then they lifted him up,
and over the bridge he went into the water.
Then they pulled the ropes that were round
his waist, and lifted him up a little way and
then again into the water they ducked him ;
down and up, down and up he goes ; and all
the time the Black Troops are shouting and
hurrahing tremendously.

Slowly, slowly, across the river they drag
the poor fellow ; and when at last they al-
low him to go on the other Bide, he trembled
all over with fright, and the many duckings
he had had. He learned a good lesson,
though he paid very dearly for the lesson ;
ho never again gave information of a poor
soldier that deserted from the army.

''This must be the end of this chapter for
to-day," said Mrs. Martyn ; I did intend to
tell you about Rob and Bessie with the Gip-
sies ; also about Hide and Seek; but we
must leave this for another chapter."

"All right, mamma," said Willie ; I think
the Black Troops did right that time; no
soldier should be killed for running away."

"Yes," replied Mrs. Martin, "I think they
did right that time ; but if the people of
every country would elect men that would
make good just laws, there would be no need
for Black Troops, or.any body to take the law
into their own hands."

"I see," said Willie; "it is better to have
good laws for every body ; yet, I think the
Black Troops did right that time, though
they did wrong to throw stones in the house
of Rob and Bessie."

"But," replied his mother, good, wise laws
should govern people, and not Black Troops
or rowdies. The people elect those who
make the laws, and they must take care to
elect men—and by-and-by women too—who
will only make good laws."

"Yes, that is the way," said Willie ;
"you and I will make good laws, wont we,
Jessie, when we are sent to Congress ?"

Facts Concerning Insects.

The locomotive and visual apparatus of in-
sects are developing in great perfection. A
French naturalist discovered in the body of
an insect about an inch in length three hun-
dred and six plates composing the structure
of the outer envelope ; four hundred and nine-
ty lour muscles for putting them in motion ;
twenty- four pairs of nerves and forty eight
pairs of breathing organs. The number of
lenses in the eye of a common fly is six or
seven thousand ; of a dragon fly, twelve
thousand ; of the butterfly, seventeen thous-
and. On a single wing of a butterfly have
been found one hundred thousand seales.
The house fly's wing has a power of six hun-
dred strokes a second, which can propel it
thirty-five feet. So thin are the wings of
many insects, fifty thousand placed over each
other would be only a quarter of an inch thick,
and yet, thin as they are, each one is double,

W.

Miss Kellogg among the Insane "Wo-
men of theUtica, N. Y. Asylum.

Accompanied by two of the faculty, their
ladies and the matron, and armed only with
her guitar, she started like an ancient trou-
badour on her novel journey. Arrived in the
department devoted to the more disturbed
of this unfortunate class, she was not long
in making her power felt. A few notes from
her wonderful voice were sufficient to call or-
der out of the wildest confusion, and to still
the troubled waters of tlu» soul. In a mo-
ment all was hushed, and, except the voice
of the cantatrice, tho hall was silent as the
house of death. After the first song, they
gathered about her like children, wondering
apparently what angel from heaven had
dropped so suddenly and unexpectedly among
them. They examined her minutely and lit-
erally, from the crown of her head to the sole
of her foot, for one desired to be allowed to
see the pretty little boot with which she
"beat time to her ewn music." This was
submitted to, and not only this but every
article of dress and jewelry about her person
she suffered to be freelj overhauled. She
was turned about by these crazy ladies like
a merchant's lay figure, much to her amuse-
ment, and little, apparentlj, to her annoy-
ance. Even when they proposed to kiss her,
she not only submitted gracefully, but tremu-
lous, not with fear, but genuine emotion, she
returned the greeting in each instance.

(tfotwispjtwito.

Philosophy of Mirth.
'

Dear Age, we have enjoyed thy regular and very
pleasant visits much, without venturing an equiva-
lent, mayhap. Please pardon our neglect, for though
we have often felt impressed to communicate, yet,
time and employment have pressed so closely, we
could not avail ourselves of the real pleasure. We
love thy clean: hopeful and philosophical face, and
welcome thy reception always with eager cordiality.

But we have been thinking that most of our pa-
pers, especially our progressive Journals, are be-
coming, in their general make up rather ascetic.
Are we not, in general, quite too serious, are we
not "getting" too much religion ? In our literary
banquet of, philosophy and reason, are we not neg-
lecting the lighter condiments of wit and the soul's
more mirthful flow ?

Verily the world is governed too much, and for
good health, pure morals, and the pleasure of
many happy days, the race does not laugh enough.
Why is it we do not have and en5°y of

health promotive spontaneous, hearty, rolling, and
honest "ha ! ha ! ha I" It is » cheap medicine
and a sure wellspringof pleasurahl® health.

Is the gaunt, long faeed man a better Spiritualist
than ho whose health-glowing cheeks are often
puffed out with laughter and good natured mirth ?
Is it indeed true that an ascetic disposition, a coun-
tenance continually serious, is proof of spiritual
power ? We think not. The fact is, we too often
allow the animal to get the better of our angel na-
ture, we eat too much and too fast. Drink too much,
and use far too much of the filthy weed tobacco,
imparting to our "piety" a tendency to biliousness,
ending our devotions in dyspepsia.

The "physiology" of mirth, what is it ? But
stay, we must not grow profound, we are so easily
led off into the sour slough of asceticism. We were
sitting one day inside the closed door of a Second
Street store, glancing hastily over the contents of a
commercial paper, our back toward the street, when
three lady acquaintances met suddenly, and such a
sound of free and happy salutation and congratula-
tion as passed rapidly between them there on the
public highway, wo never heard before, and their
silvery ring of light, spontaneous laughter rolled
out and off on the sunny air in ripples of music,
like the ringing of bells. We knew from the sound,
before we turned and saw the rounded cheek of
rosy health, of a well developed womanly form,
whose dancing eyes sparkled with pure mirth like
the shining stars. It was just after dinner, and des-
pite the stringency of the money market, we felt
good the rest of the day. The clear, sparkling

rill of a sweet, honest, healthful laugh, turns prose
into poetry, and flings showers of sunshine over the
mind's darkness. How it scatters the cares of irk-

some business and drives the evil demon out. It

touches with delight even our sleep, which is no

more the image of death, but dissolved in sweetest

dreams that are shadows of immortality.

Then, brothers, sisters, if we would prove real
benefactors to the race, and assist a weaker brother

to bear and outgrow his ills of life, let us wear, nev-

er a frown, but ever the hopeful smile on our faee,
and laugh whenever we can, laugh freely and often,
though mayhap it be sometimes "undignified."
"A little nonsense now and then, is relished by the
wisest men." Fraternally thine,

W. 1'. RICHNER.

Bay City, Mioh., June 6, 1870.

Cot. D. M. Fox.—Dear Sir:—By the circular
in the Age of Saturday's date, it is intimated the
paper may be moved to Chicago. My feelings may
be of little consequenceto you, still I wish to ex-
press my decided preferencethat tho editor's sanc-
tum should remain within our loved state.

You have struggled hard in carrying on the paper
and the cause it advocates, and you have the sympa-
thies of the other workers throughout the state.

I am giving myself without stint to our blessed
principles and I derive much assistance from the
Age. So I beseech you to continue the paper an
enterprise of our noble state,

I send you enclosed money for subscribers as fol-
lows : (Our brother sends six subscribers.Ed.)

I should be most happy to unite with the earnest
ones who will gather at the Niles meeting. How-
ever as I shall be prevented, I send joyful greeting
to you and all interested in the praiseworthy labor

of promulgating a knowledge of spirit visitation.
I am recompensed beyond telling with words and

so I feel will be the case with others who unselfishly
devote themselves to the Spiritual cause.

How important that correct impressions should ob-

tain before passing to spirit-life, even early in life.
This was most touchingly illustrated to me as I sat
with a gentlemanwhose spirit-child was talking to
us by controlling his own father's hand. We asked

the ehild to give us names of those whom I saw meet
this son with beautiful flowers when he passed to the
spirit world. He began spelling with the alphabet,
to give a name as both the father and I supposed;
but imagine our surprise to find the letters read,
"Is God Willing." Now the explanation is that his
mother is a steadfast disbeliever in spirit return and
from her and the orthodos Sunday School, the child

had imbibed the notion that God is unwilling spirits
should come back ! and while he was eager to talk
with his medium father, he was dutiful to his moth-
er's opinions and feared God would be unwilling,
even though he was himself in the act of doing what
his mother believed impossible. You must picture
the scene and our emotions. M. A. Root.
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Pioneer, Williams Co., Ohio. I
June 1st, 1870. j

Col. Fox.—I have long been a reader of your ex-
cellent paper and desire to say it has been "manna
to the hungry soul" many many times. And if 1
never receive more benefit from its columns I shall
ever feel grateful for what it has done.

Please accept the enclosed two dollars for the
"Are,'' add my name to the list of your rietb sub-
scribers.

Yours most sincerely, in well wishes for your fu-
ture prosperity and happiness.

Jennie Masters.

Stevensville, Pa. May 31st, 1870.
D. M. Fox. Esq.—Dear Sir : Enclosed please find

two dollars for Present Age, year commencing
June next. The solid reputation youi paper has al-
ready earned as a zealous, able and impartial advo-
cate of truth, is a glory and satisfaction,which will
remunerate the arduous labors its management re-
quires. The work of clearing away the prejudices
and dogmas to accelerate the march of science and
civilization commands the blessings of mankind. I
remain very respectfully your friend.

Thomas Peet.

lotted.
BASKET MEETING.

The First Religio Philosophical Society of Hills-
dale county will hold their annual Festival at Clear
Lake, Steuben Co., Indiana, on Saturday and Sun-
day, June 18th and 19th. Mrs. M. J. Fowler, also
Dr. Brown of Kendleville, are engaged as speakers,
assisted by as many others as choose to occupy our

free platform. A cordial invitation is extended to
all, as ample provisions have been made to accommo-
date our friends from a distance. Teams will be in
waiting at the State Line Station to convey all pas-
sengers to the hotel or grove.

Clara E. Coney, Sec'y.

QUARTERLY MEETING.

The Quartery meeting of Spiritualists of Nunica,
Ottawa Co., Mich., will be held at the Bartholomew
school house the third Saturday and Sunday, 18th
and 19th days of June, commencing at two o'clock,
P. M. Mrs. L. A. Pearsall and Mrs. Sarah Graves
are engaged as speakers. A cordial invitation is
extended to all. ArzaBartholomew.

Nunica, May 24th, 1870.

GROVE MEETING.

Farmington,Mich., May 27th, 1870.
The first society of Spiritualists of Farmington

Mich., will hold their second Annual Meeting, in
'the grove near the village of Farmington, the fourth
Saturday and following Sunday in June 1870. Mrs.
Frank Knowles, andG. B. Stebbins, have been en-
gaged as speakers for the occasion.

Friends from a distance will be provided with
homes.

The quarterly meeting of the Oakland County
Circle, will be held in connection with the yearly
meeting. We have a church in reserve in case of
bad weather. NortonLafiiam, Pres.

ANNIVERSARY MEETINO.

The Spiritualists and friends of progress and free
thought, will hold their llth Anniversary meeting at
Sturgis, on Friday, Saturday, and Sunday, the 17th,
18th, and 19th days of June. Eminent speakers from
abroad will be in attendance to address the people.
Ample provision will be made to entertain strangers
from abroad. By order of the Committee.

I STUTtais. May 7th. 1870.

gjtatr
HOW TO LOOK YOUNG—SIXTEEN.

Don't paint or use vile Hair Restorers, but simply apply
Hagan's Magnolia Balm upon your face, neck and hands,
and use Lyon's Kathairon upon your hair. The Balm
makes your complexion pearly, soft and natural, and you
can't tell what did it. It removes freckles, tan, sallowness,
ring-marks, moth-patches, etc.; and in place of a red, rus
tic face, you have the marble purity of an exquisite belle.
It gives to middle age the bloom of perpetual youth. Add
these effects to a splendid head of hair produced by the
Kathairon,and a lady has done her begt in the way of
adornment. Brothers will have no spinster sisters when
these articles are around. (June.)

Q1VEN AWAY WITH THE

LYCEUM BANNER

"THE BURIAL OF THE BIRD!"
' A Fine Steel Engraving, 19 by 24 Inches. Price,
One Dollar.

Each person sending One Dollar and Fifty Cents
and one three cent stamp for the Lyceum Banner one year
will receive a copy of this Splendid Engraving as a pres-
ent.

psy This extraordinary offer will hold good till August
1st, 1870.

^T* Send your orders at once to Lyceum Banner,
Chicago. 52-4t

"May do much evil ."—Herald.

rjpiIE UNIVERSE!
A MONTHLY MAGAZINE.

Aii Exponent of the Higher Phases of the Spiritual
Philosophy and Social Science.

PUBLISHED AT NEW YORK AND CHICAGO.

Commencingwith July, 1870, The Universe will be in
Magazine form, adapted to preservation and binding. The
Universe has excited extraordinary attention and criticism;
receiving much approbation, as well as condemnation, and
is rapidly gaining favor and influence. Besides its Strong
ground on social questions, it presents peculiar views of
Spiritualism, exposing the Dangers as well as presenting
the Uses, of Spirit Mediumship. Mortals are blessed with
attendant Spirits of wondrous beauty and goodness, but
are also subject to influences of dark and damning nature.
Tho laws of Spiritual Influence and Control should be un-
derstood; simply ignoring such influence and control
does not afford escape ! The strongest Temperance argu-
ment ever made is educed from the facts of the Spiritual
Philosophy.

SENTIMENTS OF THE PRESS:

"Some of its utterances will be startling, perhaps shock-
ing, to many, especially in its championship of woman's
rights, and its advocacyof a change in the marriage rela-
tions. It is equally bold and revolutionary on many other
questions, and goes for the largest freedom of utterance.—
Mail.

"At this time, social questions, including Marriage and
Divorce, are exciting interest, and an irrepressible con-
flict is upon us. k,The Universe" is the most fearlessly, out-
spoken journal upon these topics in the world. Death, di-
vorce, foeticide, maternity, and the defense of Albert D.
Richardson, are among the topics discussed.—Times.

"The Universe,1' a periodical of considerable enterprise*
and a good deal of spirit, has again found its way to our
table. The typographicalappearance of the paper is excel-
lent, and although we are not prepared to endorse the main
theory which is inculcated by its contributors, yet we must
say that the articles display more than ordinary ability.—
Citizen

In whatever light the views may be regarded, they are
able as well as fearlessly presented, and the character of its
contributors indicates a wide-spread and growing sympathy
in that direction.—Evening Post.

* 'Its manager is one of the best newspaper men in the
country—theenergeticand successfulproprietor of the fa-
miliarly-knownAgricultural and Family Weekly, the
14 Western Rural.1'— Woman's Advocate.

As piquant, fearless and out-spoken as ever. The "Uni-
verse11 is the acknowledged champion of social reform in
this country, if not in the world.—Star.

The "Universe11 is of attractive appearance, has among its
contributors many able writers, and may do much evil.—
Herald.

Eminently vigorous, thorough and fearless.—Home Jour-
nal.

TERMS:

82.50 per year : single numbers, post paid,
25 cents.

The Present Age and Universe, both one year for only

$3.50, to new subscribers.
New subscribers will be presented a Supplement, contain-

ing the unabridged personal statement of Mrs. Richardson's
sad marital experiences, culminating, by a dreadful perver-
sion, in a cruel murder at the hands of her former husban-l.

Address H. N. F. LEWIS. Pub. "Universe.
Cor. Broadwayand 32d St., New York City.

or 113 Madison St., Chicago.

N. B.~~In the July number will be republished the im-
portant essay bv the distinguished Robert Dale Owen, on
"Divorce Laws East and West,11 written for the "Universe'
last Winter, the numbers containing it being exhausted.

BOOKS! B O O K S !

The followingbooksare keptfor sale at
the Office of the

Present Age,
And will be Sold at PUBLISHER'S PRICES!

gPIRITUAE SIGNIFICANCEOF GEMS!

BY CORA WILBURN.

Price, including postage, 25 cents.

g TARTLING

PROGRESSIVE PAPERS!
All boundlin one volume. Price, (free of postage,)

25 cents.

jpEXETER HALL!

A THEOLOGICAL ROMANCE!
4< "Wliat is Trutli."

The best Theological Romance ever written. Enclose
75 cts. to the Office of the PRESENT AGE, and get it.

rpiIE CAREER OF THE

CHRIST-IDEA IN HISTORY!

A Companion Y#lnme to "THE CAREER OF THE
GOD-IDEA.M

By Hudson Tuttee.

Price, $125 Postage, 16 cents.

rpiIE CRUMB BASKET!

BY ANNIE DENTON CRIDGE.

We advise every parent to send for this excellent book,
for the children. The readers of the Age, only need as a
recommend for the work, to know that the author Is Annie
Denton Cridge, Editor of the Children's Department*—
Price, 50 cents.

gIBLE TRUTHS CONTRASTED!

For the Assistance of the

DEVOTED CLERGYMEN!

For the Meditationof the Devout Worshiper, and for the
Contemplation of all Lovers of the

INSPIRED, THE GOOD, THE BEAUTIFUL, THE TRUE.

by a searcher.

Price, 10 cents.

rpHE VOICES!

THREE POEMS!

Voice ef Superstition!
Voice of Nature!

Voice of A Pebble!
By Warren Sumner Barlow.

Printed in beautiful type, on heavy, fine paper, bound in
beveled boards, in good style; nearly 200 pages. Price,
$ 1.25. Postage, 16 cents.

J^OIS WAISBROOKER'S NEW BOOK !

NOW READY!

"HELEN IIARLOWS VOW!"

SELF-ASSERTION 1

The Basis of Woman's Redemption. Dedicated to the

OUTCAST!

Price $1.50. Postage 16 cents.

^ L 1 C E VALE!

A STORY FOR THE TIMES!

 BY 

LOIS W A I S B R O O K E R .

THIS is one of the best books for general reading any-
where to be found. It should and no doubt will attain a pop
ularity equal to " The Gates Ajar.11

PRICE, $1,25; postage 16 cents.

gECOND EDITION!
The History of Modern Spiritualism!

A Twenty Years' Record of the Astounding and Unprece-
dented Open Communicationbetween Earth

and the World of Spirits.
By Emma Hardinge.

One Volume, Large Octavo, Six Hundred Pages, Four-
teen Superb Steel Engravings. Autographsof Spirits.Dia-
gram of the Spheres executed by Spirits, Wood Cuts and
LithographicPlates; the whole splendidly printedon tint-
ed paper, with extra fine binding. Price, $3.75. Postage,
50 cents.

J>ROF. WM. BEATON'S WORKS'.
1

The Soul of Things: or, Psychometric Re-

searches and Discoveries!

By William and Elizabeth M. F Denton*.

This truly valuable and exceedinglyinteresting work has
taken a place among the standard literature of the day, and
is fast gaining in popular favor. Every Spiritualist and all
seekers after hidden truths should read it. Price, £150.—
Postage, 20 cents.

Lectures on Geology, the Past and Future of
our Planet. A Great Scientific Work. Selling rapid-
ly. Price, $1.50. Postage, 20 cents.

IJJRIUMPH OF CRITICISM!

A CRITICAL AND PARADOX WORK ON THE BIBLE

AND OUR

THEOLOGICAL IDEA OF DEITY,

As received from its authors, showing the Mosaic concep-
tion of a Divine Being to be incompatible with the

Philanthrophy,Progress and Liberality of the
present age ; and blending Ancient Ju-

daism, Paganism and Christianity
into a Common Original.

BY M. B. CRAVEN.

Tho above work is for sale at the Office of the PRESENT
AGE, and will be sent, postage paid, on receipt of 85 cts.

jyjAN'S RIGHTS!
OR, HOW WOULD YOU LIKE IT?

Comprising DREAMS. By Annie Denton Cridge.

" Holding the mirror up to Nature."
41 Oh, wad some power the giftie gie us

To see oursels as ithers see us ! "

" It is my cow that was gored by your ox."

Price, 15 cents. Postage, 2 cents.

Of this Work tlie Laramie Daily Sentinel says :—
"We received a copy of a little work entitled ''Man's Bights;

or, How Would You Like It," by Mrs. Annie Denton
Cridge, Washington, D. C. The Work is humorous, witty

and original, and "holds the mirror up to nature" with a

vengeance. The writer,4lin dreams and visions of the night,11
visits a distant planet, where the order oi nature in relation

to the sexes^is reversed, where the men do all the drudgery

and are the "inferior sex11 generally. The writer visits and
graphically describes the kitchens, nurseries, &c., and also,
attends and reports the proceedings of "Men's Rights" con-
ventions, and gives a graphic, touching account of the strug-

gles and efforts of tbe down-troddenmasculinesto eievate

themselves in the social and intellectual scale. It is an
amusing, readable little thing and compares favorably with

Gulliver's travels.

ISP" Any Progressive Books not named above, may be
ordered from us, and we will cause them to be forwarded

at Publisher's prices, adding postage; for books at $1.00,
16 cents: $ 150, 20 cents, and in that proportion.

p£t of 'gmtmtms.
 THE 

FIRST ANNUAL DISTRIBUTION

 OF   

IPIE^IEIMIITT^S

TO THE SUBSCRIBERS OF

THE PRESENT AGE,

WILL TAKE PLACE ON

Wednesday the 20th day of July,

EVERY SUBSCRIBER TO RECEIVE

A PREMIUM!

Note.—This is no Lottery or Gift Entirprize, but simply
an offer of Premiums for the purpose of INCREASING^ OUR
CIRCULATION, a system we'intend to adopt permanently.

Subscription Price with Premium, Three
Dollars per Year,

One Premium  $350

« •» 150
Two 64 $100each 200
" • $75 "
 150

" " £60 44
 1*20

" «• $33 41
 70

And 400 lesser Premiums, ranging in actual cash

value from ONE to TEN dollars each.

SIXTEEN HUNDRED PREMIUMS,
From twenty-flve to seventy-five cents each.

Instead of offering Special Premiums, which gives
to but few comparatively an opportunity to obtain
one, we have arranged a plan similar to the one
adopted by the Detroit Commercial Advertiser, and
which has worked satisfactory to all concerned for the
last seven years, with this variation, by our plan :
EVERY SUBSCRIBER WILL RECEIVE A PRE-
MIUM OF NO LESS VALUE THAN TWENTY-
FIVE CENTS, and may RECEIVE ONE WORTH
TWO HUNDRED AND FIFTY DOLLARS.

The following is the
LIST OF PREMIUMS:

1 Rosewood Cabinet Organ, 5 octave, raised,
panneled, elegantly polished, with two setts
reeds, Diapason viola, tremola and fife
stops. Manufactured by Simmons, Clough
& Co., of Detroit 

1 Rosewood Cabinet Organ, 5 octave, with trem-
ola, 1 stop, manufactured by the same par-
ties, the best organ manufacturers in the
west. We refer to them as to the cash value
and superior quality of theseinstrments... l.'.O

1 Melodeon, beautiful finish, 5 octave. C. S.
Whitney, Detroit 100

1 gentleman's Gold Watch. Actual cost price.. 100
1 Ladies' do do .. 75
1 Sewing Machine (Grover & Baker's.) 7u
o do do  120
3 sets Silver Plated Tea Ware, $35 each 105

10 Premiums of §10 each ; to be paid in such
books as those who obtain the same may
order 100

5 copies Modern Spiritualism, (Emma Har-
dinge), §3 75 each 18 75

1 5 copies Nature's Divine Revelations, (A. J.
1 Davis), §350each 1750
\ 5 copies Seers of the Ages, (3. M. Peebles)

§1 50 eaCh 7 50
5 Spiritual Harps, $2 00 each 1000

§3 50 each 17 50
5 Vols. Arcana of Spiritualism, (Hudson

Tuttle), §200 each 10 00
s 5 " Footfalls on the Boundary of Another

Life, (Rob't Dale Owen), SI 75 each, 8 75
5 " Magic Staff, (A. J. Davis), 75 each, 8 75
5 " Penetralia " d 75

r 5 copies Arabula; or the Divine Guest, (A. J,
Davis), §1 50 each 7 50

5 ' Answers to Ever Recurring Questions,
(A. J. Davis), 1 50 each 7 50

5 1 Memorandum of Persons and Events.
§150 each  7 50

10 " Life Pictures, (J. H. Powell,) §1 50
 each 1500

§1 50 each 15 00
10 " God Idea in History, (Hudson Tuttle),
10 '' Christ Idea in History, (Hudson Tuttle)

§1 50 each    15 00
5 " Poems from Inner Life, (Lizzie Doten),

§1 25 each  6 25
50 " Alice Vale, (Lois Waisbrookcr), § 125

each 62 50
5 " Three Voices, (Barlow), ?! 25 each.. 6 25

10 " Real Life, in Spirit-Land (Mrs. King),
81 00 each 10 00

5 " History and Philosophy, of Spiritual-
ism, §1 00 each 5 00

5 '• Whatever Is is Right, (A. B, Child),
§1 00each 5 00

100 " Western Monthly for 1 year, (one of
the best magazines published),
§1 00 each 100 00

100 " Lyceum Banner, for 1 year, §100
each 100 00

5 l: Harmonial Man, (A. J. Davis), 75 cts.
each 3 75

10 " Poems, (J. W. Van Namee, 75 cents
each 7 50

10 " Exeter Hall. (The best romance of a
theological character ever published)
75 cts.each 7 50

5 " Death and the After Life (cloth), 60 eta.
each 3 00

10 " Gist of Spiritualism, (Warren Chase),
50 cts. each 5 00

50 " Tiiumph of Criticism, (W. B. Craven),
35 cts. each 17 50

50 " Death and After Life (paper), Davis. 35
cts. each 1750

50 " The Bible: Is it of Divine Origin, au-
thority and Antiquity, (Selden J.
Finney(, 35 cts. each 17 50

50 " Theodore Parker in Spirit Life 25 cts.
each 1250

100 " Woman Suffrage, (Lois Waisbrooker),
25 ctseach 25 00

50 " The Starling Progressive Papers, (in
one vol.), 25 cts. each 15 50

20 " Spiritual Significance of Gems, (Cora
Wilburn), 25 cts each 5 00

20 " A. B. C. of Life, 25 cts. each 5 00
Every subscriber who does not obtain one of the

above Premiums, will receive a copy of "Common
Sense Thoughts on the Bible;" by Wm Denton, and
"Bible truths Contrasted."

figg"- The subcription price of the Present Age,
with a share in the distribution of premiums is
§3 For 8>2 the paper will be sent for six months,
and for §1.50 :hree months which will also
entitle the subscriber to a Rhare in the
distribution of premiums. All present sub-
scribers, upon renewing their subscription will also
be entitled to participate upon same condition as
new ones. The Premiums will be distributed at
office of the Present Age on

Wednesday Afternoon, July '201 It.
The Premiums will be delivered to a committee

selected by the subscribers present, who shall de-
termine in what manner they shall be distributed,
and to see that all is done impartially and equitably.

Subscriptions will be received directed to the
Office of the Present Age, Kalamazoo, by letter,
enclosing post-office order or draft. Currency at the
risk of the person remitting. A proper certificate,
duly signed will be sent immediately to each sub-
scriber. Agents will also be provided with certifi-
cates.

• We request our subscribers in all the States to aid us
in this enterprise. All Spiritual Lecturers are our
Agents for securing subscriptions. We shall, for the
above list of premiums, receive only two thousand
new subscribers and renewals, then close the list.
The Premiums offered, with incidental expenses,
cost two thousand dollars

The Premiums will be sent immediately after
distribution t« the parties entitled to the same, by
mail or express, as they may order. We respect-
fully refer to Messrs. Clough & Co., and C J. Whit-
ney, Detroit, as to the value of musical instruments.
Mr. A. C. Wortley, wholesale.dealer in Watches Jew-
elry, Silver Ware, &c., Kalamazoo, as to the value
of Watches and tea-sets offered as Premiums; and
to the printed catalogue of White & Co., Boston, for
the prices of books.

D. M. FOX,
Superintendentv

ALL OF THE FOLLOWING WORKS :
Price. Postage.

Arabula—By A. J. Davis, $1 50 20
A Stellar Key to the Summer Land, 1 00 16
Arcana of Nature, Vol. 1—By Hudson Tuttle 1 25 20

" " " " 2 " " " 1 25 20
Apocryphal New Testament, 125 16
Better views of Living—By A. B. Child,.... 1 00 12
Christ and the People— " " 44 1 25 16
Common sense thoughts on the Bible—
Denton, 10 2

Chester Family, a new Temperance story,... 1 00 12
Cosmology—ByGeorge M. Ramsey, 1 50 20
Death and After Life—A. J. Davis, 50 10
Dawn, A story of exciting interest, 1 75 24
Footfalls—Robert Dale Owen  1 75 24
Great Harmonia,in 5 Vols.—A. «T. Davis.
Volume 1. ThePhysician, 1 50 20

" 2. The Teacher, 150 20
" 8. The Seer, 1 50 20

4. TheReformer, 1 50 20
5. The Thinker 1 60 20

Gates Ajar—Miss E. S. Phelps, 1 50 16
Gazelle—EmmaTuttle, 1 25

> Harmonial Man—Davis, 1 00 16
i Jesus of Nazareth—Smythe, 1 75 20
' Joan D1 Arc, with portrait, 1 00 12

Life of Jesus—Renan, 1 75 9A
, Little Angel—Mrs. Green, 15 2

Life Pictures—J. n. Powell, 1 25 12
, Memoranda—A. J. Davis, 1 50 20

Man and His Relations—Brit tan, 4 00 40
My Affinity—LizzieDoten, 1 50 20
Night Side of Nature—CatharineCrowe, 1 25 40
Philosophy of Special Providences—Davis,.. 20 2
Philosophyof Spirit Intercourse—Davis,... 100 16

i « " 44 44 4ipaper, 60 8
Principles of Nature—DivineRevelations,... 3 50 48 (

Playing Soldier—Mrs. Green, 15 2 j
Penetralia—Davis, 1 75 24 |
Poems from Inner Life—Lizzie Doten, 125 16
Planchette—EpeaSargent,paper,  1 00 6
Present Age and Inner Life—Davis,— .... 2 00 24
Real Life in Spirit Land—Maria M. King,.. 1 00 16
Rebecca, or A Woman's Secret—Mrs. Corbin, 1 75 24
Seers of the Ages—J. M. Peebles, 2 00 24
SpiritualHarp, 2 00 24
Soul of Things—Denton,  1 50 20
StrangeVisitors,  1 50 20
Tale of a Physician—Davis, 1 00 16
The DavenportBrothers, 1 50 20
The Harvester,  1 00 12
Theodore Parker in Spirit Life—Willis,... 25
Unwelcome Child—H. C. Wright, 35
What Answer—Anna Dickinson, 1 50 20
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flacifit bailment.
'

J. S. LGVELAND, - - Editor.

All communications for this Department should be

addressed to the Editor, at 350 Jessie St SanFran-
eisco, Cal.

A PARABLE.

BY JAMES RUSSELL LOWELL.

Said Christ our Lord: "I will go and see
How the men, my brethren, believe in me."
He passed not again through the gate of birth,
But made himself known to the children of earth.

Then said the chief priests, and rulers, and kings:

"Behold now the Giver of all good things ;
Go to, let us welcome with pomp and state
Him who is alone mighty and great."

With carpets of gold the ground they spread
Wherever the Son of Man shcfcild tread,
And in palace chambers lofty and rare
They lodged him, and served him with kingly fare.

Great organs surged through arches dim
Their jubilant floods in praise of him ;
And in church, and palace, and judgment hall
He saw his image high over all.

But still, wherever his steps they led,
The Lord in sorrow bent down his head :
And from under the heavy foundation stones
The Son of Mary heard bitter groans.

And in church, and palace, and judgment-hall,
He marked great fissures that rent the wall,
And opened wider, and still more wide,
And-the living founlation heaved and sighed :

"Have ye founded your thrones and altars, then,
On the bodies and souls of living men ?
And think ye that building shall endure
Which shelters the noble and crushes the poor ?

"With gates of silver and bars of gold
Ye have fenced my sheep from their Father'sfold;
I have heard the dropping of their tears
In Heaven these eighteen hundred years."

"0 Lord and Master, not ours the guilt,
We built but as our fathers built;
Behold thine images, how they stand
Sovereign and sole through all the land.

" Our task is hard—with sword and flame
To hold thy earth forever the same,
And with sharp crooks of steel to keep
Still, as thou leftest them, thy sheep."

Then Christ sought out an artisan,
A low-browed, stunted, haggard man ;
And a motherless girl, whose fingers thin
Pushed from her family want and sin.

These set He in the midst of them ;
And, as they drew back their garment's hem
For f#ar of defilement, "Lo I here,'' said he,
"The images ye have made of me."

The Needs of the Present Age are ful-
ly provided for by the movement

known as Spiritualism.

In preceding articles, we have briefly des-
cribed some of the imperative needs of the
present age. We have endeavored to dis-
criminate between those necessities common
to man in all ages and times, and those which
belong only to espejial and critical eras of
history. We have shown this to be a tran-
sitional epoch. QJd ideas, or notions are
fast losing power over the human mind, and
new ones are being evolved. We are in a
ehaos. The Rtaidest conservative has no
conception how far he has drifted from the
ways of his fathers. Nor can the mass of
men correctly understand the unsettled con-
dition of the human mind upon religious and
moral questions. Having thus surveyed the
field of needs, our next inquiry is, from
whence must come our help? What can
meet these pressing needs'? We see, from
the teachings of history, that the old—the
existing religions cannot do it. They are
becoming weaker and weaker every day,
as moral renovates of society. They, them-
selves, proclaim that society is growing worse
instead of better. This is a humiliating con
fession for them to make, but facts compel
them to do it. We were never more startled,
than when an earnest minister, told us that
they—the clergy—had no influence over the
young men of the place. On that ground,
he declined doing anything towards the for-
mation of a temperance organization for their
benefit.

If then, the old agencies are relatively
powerless—if vice and immoralism more than
keep pace with them, we must look to some
other source,to something new. Spiritualism
is a new movement,—a new moral power
and influence. Does it possess the requisite
attributes for meeting the confessed wants of
the times ? If it does then it demands the
close attention of all humanitarian thinkers.
If it present a system of ideal thought, of
true, religious moralism, then its adherents
ought to fully appreciate the nature of their
own dispensation, and live in harmony with
the principles which it teaches, and on which
it rests.

We have alluded to the religious wants of
our age. We find Spiritualism fully meeting
our needs. It presents itself as a natural
religion. It lays aside all appeal to miracle,
and depends on the teachings of nature as
interpreted by reason. It demands no faith
only as it presents evidence, which the com-
mon sense and consent of mankind have pro-
nounced infallible. It depends upon facts
addressed to the senses of man, and deduc-
tions therefrom, amenable to his reason. It
accepts the entire experience of man, as em
bodied in the passing life of to-day, and the
recorded history of by-gone ages. History
is only the photographed life of humanity,
and must be seen from all points of view, in
order to a perfect comprehension of all its
principles. Spiritualism recognizes this ne-
cessity ; and, therefore, proposes to study
the pictures taken on the Ganges, Nile or
Euphrates, as devoutly as though Jordan or
Kedron were the spot of their execution.
Olympus, or the sacred mountain of China,
is on a par with Sinai, or Calvary. Man is
one the world over,—the ages through, and
all religions are only the strugglings of the
spiritual life of man under the pressure of
imperfect conditions. Hence, they are all
instructive, none of them perfect. This
broad, comprehensive catholicity, is mistaken
by friend and foe as indicating looseness in-
stead of charity as it really is. Those who
cannot comprehend the solidarity of human-
ity, who cannot see how all races and all re-
ligions are necessary in order to give expres-
sien to the totality of human powers and eon-

ditions, cannot understand the genius and
scope of Spiritualism, though they may have
seen all the most startling of modern phenom-
ena, and with abundant faith consult "the
spirits" every day. The mere perception of
facts does not make a scientist, no matter

how absolute the faith of the observer ; so,
neither docs the witnessing and believing in
the "manifestations," constitute a Spiritua-
list. The facts are necessary in both oases,
and serve an analogous purpose, but they
are only the foundation, on which the super-
structure is built, when built at all.

But these remarks lead me to say that
Spiritualism meets the need of the age in
the presentation of its facts. It does not
point to a dead book, and say, read what was
done 4000 years ago, but it points to the
constant, everywhere occurring and recurring
phenomena, and says, behold, the past re-
produced with additions and improvements.
See, the repetition of old-time miraeles by
the operation of natural forces. See, law

triumphant and miracle banished. The real
truth of the past preserved, and its mistakes 1

and superstitions out-grown. As shown, in
former articles, this is precisely what this age
demands, and must have to save it from the
fearful vortex of utter unbelief. The future
life of man is thus clearly shown, by evi-
dences, at once appealing to the senses and
the reason.

But we discovered in our studies, that a
new basis of morality was one of the great
needs of the age. Happily our philosophi-
cal religion is equal to the demand made.
It has shown, beyond question or cavil, the
brotherhood of man. It demonstrates that
all injury done our fellow, is essential wrong,
and that the infliction of wrong upon any
one is the greatest possible crime against the
wrongdoer. Retribution is unescapable, jus-
tice can neither be balked nor cheated. On
the large scale of society, it shows how so-
cial injustice, whether crystallized in custom,
or enacted in law, works out the sure ruin of
the guilty state. There is no reprieve, no
pardon in the stern justice of the New Reli-
gion. But it is a justice which does more
than merely to punish for wrong; for its
punishments cure the wrongs for which they
are inflicted. It is a justice which secures
its end—harmony, or moral order. The in-
tellect of this age-—the conditions of men in
it, most imperatively demand a foundation
for morality, which demonstrates that one
man'slosscan never be another's gain. Spir-
itualism does this, and so soon, and as fast as
the mind of the age can be brought to its
comprehension, will practical moralitv be
manifest in the improvement of individuals,
and also of general society. At the present,
the mass of Spiritualists,—so called, are in
the delusions of the old moralisms, and think
there is some way of evading the consequen-
ces of wrong doing. Or else they adopt the
social wrongs as right, and throw their entire
influence in favor of the old conservatism,
which they profess to have outgrown. Such
are not Spiritualists, in any juct sense of the
word. They are Spiritists only, and we must
wait the slow but sure steps of progress to
bring them to the true position.

In this connection, we beg to call the par-
ticular attention of our readers, to the much
neglected, or overlooked fact of the vital
connection between society laws and customs,
and private morality. We wish to affirm
most emphatically, (without here stopping
to argue or to prove it,) that society is more
responsible for crime than the individual
criminal. The deduction therefrom, is this,
we must reconstruct society, and while we
neglect this work, are perpetrating a grievous
moral wrong ; and society is reaping the bit-
ter penalty of its crime, and individuals are
involved in the fearful retribution. Spiritua-
lism, by laying bare the hitherto unrecognized
law of crime, is changing the whole code of
morality, and paving the way for a vastly
higher grade of conduct than has ever been
possible before.

Discussion of societary conditions, re-
minds us, that the relations of men and wo-
men are involved here ; and also that Spirit-
ualism meets the demands of the age in this
respect, as in all others. Primarily assert-
ing the supremacy of the spiritual; and,
seeing that most if not all our sorrows come
from the flesh, it teaches the subordination of
the flesh to the spirit, in the exercise of all
its propensities according to their own legit-
imate ends. To use them with no reference
to their natural purpose, is the vilest of all
prostitution, no matter how strong may be
the sanction of custom or law. It is also,
slowly and painfully developing the true law
of wise relationship between men and women ;
and, despite the formal and informal polyga-
my of the day, the sad heresies of freelove
varietyism, and the fearful prostitution of
legalized wedlock, is demonstrating the prin-
ciple of absolute monogamy.

In asserting, as above, the sufficiency of
Spiritualism for the needs of to-day, we mean
the principles and truth which it unfolds,
and not the living of the mass of its votar-
ies.

The Communion of Saints.

Whoever has heard the service of the Epis-
copal Church, or the baptismal ceremonies of
the Methodist Church, will recognize the sen-
tence at the head of this article. It is one
of the propositions of the Apostle's Creed.
This very ancient symbol of the Christian
faith, is deserving of more attention on the
part of Spiritualists than is usually bestowed
upon it. And especially is this remark true
of those who come in frequent contact with
members of the Christian church, who deny
the facts of the movement. It is well to
show them that the faith of the general
church has always recognized the faet of
communion between the spiritual and the
natural worlds. And, that so far as formal
profession of faith is concerned, not only does
the Catholic church, but nearly all Protestant-
ism, recognize in its creed the old doctrine of
the New Testament and the Primitive Church.
That the "Communion of Saints" means
simply and only communion between men on
earth and those in the spiritual world will be
clear from an exposition of the subject by
one of the great lights of the church. The
following are from a most able Catholic work,

entitled Symbolism, by J. A. Moeliler, D. D.,
of Germany. This eminent divine gives us
the doctrine of the church on this point, as
follows. After speaking of the doctrine of

purgatory he proceeds ; "Of a different kind
is the intercourse subsisting between us and

the triumphant church. Let us turn our

view, more particularly, to those of its mem-

tiers who were once incorporated with the

church on earth. Not only do they work
among us by the sacred energies which, dur-

ing their earthly pilgrimage they displayed,
and whereby they extended God's Kingdom,
and founded it more deeply in the hearts of

men; energies, whose influence, acting at

first on those in their immediate sphere, spread
thence ever wider and wider, and will extend

to all future times. But they also minister

for us, (such is our firm and confident belief,)
in a still more exalted degree ; and this their

ministration requires from us a corresponding
conduct. The purer their love, and the fuller

their share in the ineffable bliss, whereof they

have become partakers in Christ; the more

they turn their affections towards us, and

amid all our efforts and struggles, remain by
no means passive spectators. They supplicate
God in behalf of their brethren ; and we in

turn, conscious that the prayer of the righteous

man availeth much with God, implore their

intercession. The act whereby we do this,

is called invocation; and that, wherein they

respond to the call, is termed intercession."
Having at length stated and illustrated

this faith, he most truly observed that, to
these principles of the Catholic churchj
Prostestants oppose but mere empty nega-
tions and a dead criticism." And, describ-
ing these negations, he says': "The angels
must be devils, and the saints wicked demons,
if they could only be conceived to be in a
state of cold, still indifference toward us;
and their love of God would be idle in itself,
did it not extend to rational creatures, equal-
ly susceptible of love, and were not active in
our behalf." *****

Accordingly, the conciousness of their active
intercession necessarily determines an affirm-
ation of the same on our part, and excites a
joy which, when we analyze it, already in-
cludes the interior wish and prayer for these,
their active aids. For all communication is
mutual, and to the exertions of one side, the
counter-exertions of the other must correspond
and vice versa. Certes, our indifference for
the intercession of the saints would annihi-
late the same, and completely destroy all
communion existing between the two forms of
the same church. * * * *

From this point of view, in which it is imagin-
ed that the saints resemble the gods of the
epicureans, and live contented and joyous in
heaven, without being in the least, concerned
about our insignificant actions, or suffering
themselves to be thereby disturbed in their
enjoyments, the prohibition to solicit the suf-
frage of the saints, is alone tenable. Such
an idea of blessed spirits, as only the most
obtuse selfishness could imagine, possess cer-
tainly nothing to invite to a friendly inter-
course with them ; and God forbid, that in
heaven a felicity should be reserved for us, to
which the condition of any earthly feeing, in
whose breast the spark of a loving sensibility
is yet alive, would be infinitely to be prefer-
red."

Thus grandly speaks the Catholic church on
this high theme of future life. It stands
out in bold relief when compared with the
semi-infidel position of Protestantism on the
same question. This however, is not the on-
ly point, where Protestantism has denied and
condemned the innate faith of mankind, under
the pretense that it was a Popish dogma.
This however, is no more, nay, not as much a
Popish dogma as the doctrine of the trinity,
to which it holds as tenaciously as the moth-
er church itself.

SONG.

Golden shone the summer moon
On the roses, pearled with dew,

(Have you quite forgotten, love ?)
You kissed me and I kissed you.

And when cloudy grew the skies,
Toil was fruitless, friends were few,

Weary-hearted,half in tears,
You kissed me and I kissed you.

But with strangely holy hearts,
While the blossoms spring anew.

Dear one, o'er these tiny hands,
You kiss me and I kiss you.

A. W. A.

For the Pacific Dept. of the age.

''Make me a Child for to Night."

Joan of Arc, after achieving her greatest
victory, longed only to go back and feed her
father's flocks on the hillside ; to go back from
the doom hanging over her future like a
night cloud, to the freedom and quiet of a
simple shepherdess; under God's loving,
watchful eyes, to roam in the free mountain
air, and rest on mother nature's rude but

, fond bosom. And how many, O ! how many
another, has breathed this deep, longing
prayer upon the stilly air when none but the
angels might hear, and no heart but the one
of all love and sympathy responds. It is a
great thing to achieve success, to be capable
of standing as the leader, or director of the
many. It is good to know we have won the
praise and love of the many, but not so sweet
to feel the envy and hate which Joan of Arc
felt in the impending doom over her future ;
but he who drinks the nectar of the one, must
quaff the bitter of the other. Is it any won-
der then, we long for the wheels of time to
turn backward, though it may be for only a
brief hour. Many gifted with wisdom, tell
us to look forward and forget the past; many
think it vain and unreasonable to float on
the wings of thought over the silence, sleep-
ing, like the mute and lifeless corpse, 'tween
us and the blissful day of long ago. Per-
chance it is the result of a weary feeling,
bordering on despair, which leads us to long
at times for the arms of a fond mother,
and the sheltering roof of a protect-
ing father, to hide us from the rude contact
with winds and waves oflife. It may be a rest-
less, unhappty spirit which brings us the sweet
scent of flowers, and song of birds ; which
fans the temple with gentle zephyrs, and re-
freshes the tired frame in maple shade, and
brings sweet sleep whose calm is disturbed
only by music waves, pregnant with hum of
bee intent on honey plunder.

But to me, 'tis not thus, ' 'men aacl women
aro only children of a larger growth," and the
child within us grows weary of t,he heavy
burdens at times ; foot-sore, hear^-soro, hope-
less. We long to be tended by loving hands
and pillowed upon faithful bosoms. Weary
with the greed and grapple for gold, tired
of the passion-fovcr men tem life, the purity
and spotlessness of childhood revived, the
trustful, confiding dream-life of long ago
eomes baek in our tender moments, 
shall I say to mock us, or, to bring back to
us the healing loves and holy rests of child-
ish innocence? To me, it is good to go baek
and be rocket! in our empty cribs ; it is the
holy of holies, and there I go at times to
gather up the broken threads, to tie up the
trailing vines of bruised memories and blasted
hopes, whose wrecks lie strewn along the
toilsome way. But, when the morning
eomes, the march is on. Our mission is to
do the bidding of the Master, who is calling
us to work in the vineyard. "Life greatens
in these later days." We who live are doub-
ly blessed.

Questions are addressed to us, which must
be answered, problems which must be solved.
Mighty thoughts are stirring the hearts of the
great populace, and he, who delves in the
mines of thought deepest, he who is content
to toil most earnestly, to weather the blast
most fearlessly, shall gather the most price-
less jewels, whose brilliancy shall grow more
brilliant in the corSing ages. L. C. W.

A True Man.

Such was ourfriend. Formed on the good old plan—
A true and brave and downright honest man !
He blew no trumpet in the market-place,
Nor in the church, with hypocritic face,
Supplied with cant the lack of Christian grace.
Loathing pretense, he did with cheerful will
What others talked of while their hands were still!
And while "Lord, Lord!" the pious tyrants cried.
Who, in the poor, their Master crucified,
His daily prayer, far better understood
In acts than words, was simply doing good.
So calm, so constant ms his rectitude
That by his loss alonewe know his worth,
And feel how true a man has walked with us on

earth!
Whittieb.

For the Present Age.

ORGANIZATION.

ART. NO. I.

Ed. Present Age :—The all-absorbing
thought of the age is expressed in the word
"organization." Allow me to express my-
self in behalf of some who cannot take sides
either with those who favor organization or
those who oppose it. It appears to me it will
require all of culture, experience, and revela-
tion that come to us, to clearly indicate the
steps necessary to inaugurate a true church
and state. How shall we "come out of the
old" and find our places in the new and true?

Perhaps no word in the language expresses
so much of slavery, feai, and entanglement,
as the word organization to the earnest
thinker. What shall be done ? shall protest
(Protestantism) drive us to isolation only to
be devoured by false institutions, or shall we
solv-© the problem and commence to act upon
principles which can be endorsed, like scien-
tific problems, unanimously ? Shall earnest
men and women flounder, like fish, out of
their natural element because there is no true
light ? Shall false institutions and false logic
bewilder the earnest seeker ? ' 'Sun of right-
eousness," arise! illumine the dark "ways
of the world" which chain a race in the bon-
dage of "outer darkness" !

Protestantism loudly declares man cannot
legislate for man. Sectarianism is a child of
darkness, fathered and mothered by Catholi-
cism : it holds its blind devotees for the sake
of power. The Protestant leaders have led
their flock back to the authority of man, the
literal interpretation of the word, instead of
forward to the light that lighteth every man,
the sovereignty of God Almighty through the
consciousness of each. Protestant leaders
have misled until both leaders and led have
fallen into the ditch of selfishness, scrambling
for the "loaves and fishes". Are not the
leaders in the philosophy of the New Dispen-
sation aiming too much to be heard of men
instead of the truth ? All history proves that
the liberties of men are not safe entrusted to
men. Let no one place himself above criti-
cism : men are inverted so much that they
place the authority of men above the author-
ity of God as given through his seers, proph-
ets, and mediums. Why ? Because they
love self and the world more than those prin-
ciples which would secure liberty and peace
on earth. They love the authority of force
more than man.

Organizations are prosperous while their
treasuries are full. Success is not counted
by the developmentof man. Organizations

1 have one aim, to hold men to the letter which
must kill the spirit, whether it be that of em-
pires or republics. There are no organiza-
tions for the purpose of protecting human
rights ; what protection there is, is incidental
and not a motive. We come to the question,
how can human rights be protected ? We an-
swer, by protecting labor, the producing pow-
er of wealth, by cutting off the power to pos-
sess wealth without producing it. How shall,
or how can it be done, is the vital question of
all progress, and nearer our needs and hearts
than any other. Can we reform a falsehood
and ever make it true ? can we reform a sys-
tem of government built upon the foundation
of oppression ? The whole scheme of govern-
ment is to hold the governed in bondage in
order to fleece or obtain their labor without
an equivalent. This is easily made apparent
by asking the question, why did the slavehol-
der hold on to the system of slavery ? When
dollars cost dollar holders nothing, how can
they pay for labor ? the dollar holders are as
loth to give up their advantages as were the
slaveholders. I ask every man or woman who
has a clear head or true heart, if freedom be
possible without justiee ? If when gold bonds
draw thirty-three and a third per cent with-
out the holders raising a finger to do the first

useful thing, and thousands of true and loyal
hearts are making shirts for six cents apiece
and vests for eighteen cents apiece, how can
those who thus toil, bear and forbear the in-
sults of the royal vagabonds, the legal plun-
derers of honest toil? Emerson has said:—
"Gold for gold, iron for iron, and love for

love.' Labor must demand labor! The
fear of organizations is a healthy fear: or-
ganizations are all based on dollars, and dol-
lars are based on the lusts of mankind. It is
by the power of money that all tyrants rule
and all slaves are held : money, through its
institutions, creates by monopoly, by organi-
zation, the necessities of the hands that labor
and produce all wealth. It is through com-
bined action that capital rules labor. In the
name of God, will the people never learn the
fact that the protection of the so-called rights
of capital is feeding the fires of hell that
consumes the vitality of truth. Can those
who are ground by capital dare to think?
Who will hear an unpopular truth? Talk
of harmony when the basest passions of man
are protected and flattered into constant ex-
ercise, the love of power and the love of self.
There can be no organization and harmony
as a result, based on inequality. Man can-
not organize so s,s to produce harmony. Har-
mony can only come from revolution through
the constitutions of man as God decreed from
the beginning. In the next I will state
something of the order by which man is to be
brought into harmony. J. K. Moon.

The Education of the Hand.

People, with a few unfortunate exceptions,
have each two hands. We should not men-
tion this fact were it not that in the educa-
tion of youth, only one seems to be general-
ly considered. Children are told to hold their
knives in the right hand when cutting their
food, and when the necessary operation is
completed, to lay it down and use the forks
while eating, still employing the right hand.
The only further instructions they receive in
regard to the left hand, is to keep it clean in
common with the right hand, and not get in
the habit of thrusting it into their pockets.
They are taught that whenever one hand
only is required, the preference is to be given
to the right. Thus the left hand is, with
the large majority of people, a comparative-
ly useless member employed only to supple-
ment the other in all manual operations.
Without pausing to inquire into the origin
of this senseless custom, it is sufficient for
our purpose to say that it has no foundation
in the anatomy of the hand, or in any natu-
ral peculiarity of the human mind. As well
might we teach children to hop about on the
right foot, to keep the left eye closed, and to
stop the left ear with cotton, as to teach
them to magnify the value of the right hand
at the expense of the left. Nor, in renounc-
ing this absurdity, would it be necessary to
the late existing social conventionalities. The
fork may be held in the right hand when
eating, and the knife may take its place in
cutting food. These are small matters, ob-
served only for conventional reasons. What
excuse can there be for neglecting the early
and careful instruction of both hands? We
are not speaking of an impracticable thing
when we say it is possible to rear children so
that whatever one hand can do the other may
do equally well. We know this has been ac-
complished in many notable instances, where
the disability of the left hand has been recti-
fied, in spite of all obstacles arising from bad
habits acquired in childhood. We have seen
surgeons transfer an instrument from one
hand to the other whenever convenience
required it without the least awkwardness.
We have seen draftsmen using both hands in
coloring drawings, an immense advantage
both to rapidity of work and evenness of
shading. We have seen woodmen chop tim-
ber "right or left-handed," and one carpen-
ter who used to hammer or saw with either
hand with nearly equal facility. In all these
cases the use of the left hand in common with
the right, gave very much greater efficiency.
—From the. Scientific American.

How to be Handsome.

Most people like to be handsome. Nobody
denies the great power which any person may
have who has a good face and who attracts
you by good looks, even before a word has
been spoken. And we see all sorts of devices
in men and women to improve their good

1 looks—paints and washes and all kinds of
cosmetics, including a plentiful anointing
with dirty hair oil.

NoWj not every one can have good features.
They aro as Nature made them ; but almost
any one can look well, especially with good
health. It is hard to give rules in a very
short space, but in brief these will do :

Keep clean, wash freely and universally
with cool water. All the skin wants is leave
to act freely, and it will take care of itself.
Its thousands of air-holes must not be plug-
ged up.

Eat regularly and simply. The stomach
can no more work all the time, night and day,
than a horse ; it must have regular work
and regular rest.

Good teeth are a help to good looks.
Brush them with a soft brush, especially at
night. Go to bed with the teeth clean. Of
course, to have white teeth, it is needful to
let tobacco alone. Every woman knows
that. And any powder or wash for the teeth
should be very simple. Acids may whiten
the teeth, but tbey take off the enamel or in-
jure it.

Sleep in a cool room, in pure air. No one
can have a clean skin who breathes bad air
But, more than all, in order to look well,
wake up the mind and heart. When the
mind is awake, the dull, sleepy look passes
away from the eyes. We do not know that
the brain expands, but it seems to. Think,
read, not trashy novels, but books that have
something in them. Talk with people who
know something ; hear lectures and learn by
them.

Lost Women.

My friends, has it never occurred to you
what a commentary upon our civilization are
these women and the attitude of society to-
ward them? A little child strays from the home
inelosure and the whole community is on the a-
lerttofind the wanderer and restore it to its
mother's arms. What rejoicings when it is
found, what tearful sympathy, what hearti-
ness of congratulations ! There are no harsh
comments upon the poor tired feet, be they
ever so miry, no reprimand for the soiled and
torn garments, no lack of kisses for the tear
stained face. But let the child be grown to
womanhood, and let her be led from the inelo-
sure of morality by the voice of affection, or
driven from it by the scourge of want—what
happens then? Do Christian men and women go
in quest of her ? or if she returns of her own
volition, do they receive her with such kind-
ness and delicacy as to secure her against
wandering again ! Far from it. At the first
false step she is denounced as lost—lost ! echo
friends and relatives—'we disown you ; don't
ever come near us to disgrace us.' Lost! says
society indifferently. How bad these girls
are ! And lost, irretrievably lost - is the
prompt verdict of conventional morality, while
one and all unite in bolting every door be-
tween her and respectability. Ah ! will not
these lost ones be required at our hands in
the great hereafter?-— Golden Rnle.

SIMMONS, CLOUGH & CO.'S

IMPROVED CABINET ORGANS
A ND

III0BEOIS
Combine all the desirable features souglit for in. Instruments of this

Class, and in every essential particular are equal to
THE BEST REED INSTRUMENTS !N THE WORLD,

WIT II

Wood's Patent Modifying Chamber and Perfect Harmonic Swell,
NEWLY INVENTED KNEE LEVER,

MANUAL SUB-BASS,
AND IMPROVED VOCAL TREMOLO

In Walnut Cases, In Jet cases, Varnish Finish,
In Rosewood Cases, OilFinish, Frencn Polish,

In Ebony Cases, Shellac Finish, PianoPolish,

TONE, Pure, Sweet, Deep, Rch, Powerful,
ACTION, Prompt, Elastc, Mellow, Sensat ve, Durable.

OPERATION, Easy, Conven ent, Reliable,
CONSTRUCTION, Simple, Unique, Permanent.

WORKMANSHIP, Artistic, Complete, Thorough.
DESIGN, Neat, Tasty, Elegant.

FINISH, Rich, Beaut fid, Faultless.
PRICE, as low as Frst Class Instruments can be offered anywhere.

TERMS, so liberal as to place them within the reach of all.

Every Instrument Fully Warranted for Five Years.
Price Lists sent free by mail to any address. Liberal inducements offered to desirable Agents.

Manufactory and Warerooms :
Nos. 96 and 98 Miami Avenue, near Gratiot Street,

A. A. SIMMONS, ) HFTPniT yiPM $J.E. CLOTJGH,
GRANVILLEWOOD. \ UlL I Fl V/1 I, 4F J. SIMMONS.

A
GREAT CHANCE FOR AGENTS!
$75 to $200 per month. We want to employ a good
agent in every County in the U. S. on commission
or salary to introduce our World Renowned Patent
White, Wire Clothes Lines ; will last a hundred
years. If you want profitable and pleasant employ-
ment, address HudsonRiver Wire Co., 75 William
St., N. F., or 16 Dearborn St., Chicago. 49-lmo.

A. O. Wortley,
Kalamazoo.

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL

JEWELBY!
American Waltham and Efgin

WATCHES!
STERLING, ELECTRO-PLATE.
COIN, HOLLOW & FLAT

SilveR - W arE
BRIDAL-G-IFTS,

CLOCKS, JEWELRY,
BRONZES, CUTLERY,
PARIAN, FANCYGOODS,
FORKS, SPOONS, &e., &e.

Corner Main and Burdick Sts.,
49-ly. KALAMAZOO

rjpHE WOMAN'S ADVOCATE:

Devoted to Woman: her Social and Political
Equality..

Piiblisliecl Every Saturday at Dayton, Ohio.

Mrs. M. M. COLE, )
Mrs. M. Y. LONGLEY, V   Editors.

j A. J. BOYER, Esq., )

OPINIONS OP THE PRESS :
Decidedly the best woman's journal that has yet reached

us, is the Woman's Advocate, published at Dayton, Ohio.
It deals vigorous blows, and will assuredly be felt as a pow-
er in the cause of woman wherever it goes. No paper in
the country deserves a more liberal patronage.—Neio York
Revolution.

The " Woman's Advocate 11 is the productionof the al-
most universalagitation of the questionof woman'srights
and wrongs, both in and out of marriage. It is doing good
work in the weedy fields of social rights and wrongs of
woman, and has occasionally a good word to say also for
man, who also needs it. We bid it, and the cause, God-
speed.— Banner of Light.

The Dayton "Woman's Advocate" has come out en-
larged and improved. It is a bright, plucky, wide-awase
advocate of the cause of woman. Its tone is unexception-
able, it is fearless and trenchant, and strikes home every
time. It is doing yoeman service in the good cause,and
should have a most generous patronage.—Mrs. Livermore.
in the Agitator.

The "Woman's Advocate," published at Dayton, Ohio,
battles manfully for woman's wages suffrage, equal rights, j
and a chance in the world generally for the sex we all adore
and yet abuze,—SpringfieldRepublican.

TERMS OF SUBSCRIPTION:

!§ 2,o0 perAnnum, payable in Advance.

CLUB RATES:
3 copies oneyear   $650
10 " " " $2000

(and an extra copy to getter-up of club.)
20 " " 41 $36 00

(and an extra copy to getter-up of clubs.)
All Remittances should be made draft, or P. O. Money

! Order, payable to the order of J. J. Belville. When these
cannot be procured send the money in a registered letter.

Specimen copies sent on receipt of two cent stamp for
postage. J. J. BELVILLE

Publisher and Proprietor.
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MILLINERY ROOMS,

Main Street,

Over Cohn's Clothing Store, directly opposite th<
Burdick House, where you will find

every variety of

MILLINERY AND FANCY GOODS!

HATS FOB TIIIt EE SHILLINGS!
Think of That! 39tf

pHOTHGAPHS FOR SALE !

PHOTOGRAPHS

 OF 

PYTHAGORAS AND PLATO, Spirit Guides of Mr. and
Mrs. Stegman, for sale by the undersigned.

PRICE:
Card Size, 25 Cents; Four-fourths, $ 1.25. Liberal dis-

count by the dozen.

Also, "LITTLE VIOLET," Spirit Control of
Pet Anderson.

Address ALBERT STEGMAN,
47-2m Allegan,Mich.

^ITHOUT MONEY & WITHOUT PRICE!

J. w. STUART, M. D.,
Will Care Diseases and Infirmaties of Man, Woman, or
Child, FREE OF CHARGE (to all who are unable to pay),
from 8 o'clock, a. m. to 10 a. m., every day, at the

AMERICAN HOTEL,
Grand ]Elapids, Michigan,

Commencing .A. p r i 1 36th, and remain-
ing until farther notice. 48tf

pHOTOGRAPHS OF THE
THREE BROTHERS!

From one of Prof Anderson's latest and finest produc-
tions. These beautiful Spirit Portraits will be sent by mail,
postagepaid, on receiptof priee, 25 cents,
tf AddressOffice of the Present Age.

D DIVORCES.—Absolute Divorces legally obtained in
New York, Indiana,Illinoisand other States, for per-

sons from any State or Country, legal everywhere ; deser
tion, drunkenness, non-support, etc., sufficient cause ; no
publicity; no charge untill divorce obtained. Advice free.
Business established fifteen years.

Address, M. HOUSE, Attorney.
47-6mo No 78 Nassua Street. New York City.

LAKE SHORE & MICH. SOUTHERN.
(Kalamazoo Division.)

GOING NORTH.
Leave White Pigeon, 4:55 a. m., 3:15 p. m., 6:30 a. h., 8:45

A. M.,
Arrive Three Rivers, 5:30 a. m., 3:50 p. m., 7:45 a. m., 10:05

a. m.
Arrive at Kalamazoo, 6:50 a. m., 5:05 p. m., 10:25 a. m..

1:10p.m. ' '
Arrive at Allegan, 8:10 a. m., 6:25 p. m., 1:55 p. m., 4:20

p. m.
Arrive at Grand Rapids, 10:00 a. m., 8:15 p. m. 5:30 p. m.,
8:00 p. m.

GOING SOUTII.
Leave Grand Rapids, 6:15 a. m., 4:30 p. m., 8:00 p. m., 7:80

a. m.
Arrive at Allegan, 10:05 p. m., 6:25 p. m., 9:45 p. m., 9:22

a. m.
Arrive at Kalamazoo, 1:30 p. m., 7:45 p.m., 11:05 p. m.»10:45 a. m.
Arrive at Three Rivers, 5:08 p. m., 9:20 p. m., .12:32 a. m.,

12:15 p. m.
Arrive at White Pigeon, 6:30 p. m., 10:00 p. m., 1:10 a. m.,

12:55 p. m.
D. P. WRight, Supt. Kal. Div. Kalamazoo.

GREAT WESTERN RAILWAY.
May, 1870.

Trains leave Windsor (G. W. E. time, which is twelve
minutes faster than Detroit time,) as follows :
AtlanticExpress 4;30a. si.

(Daily.)
Day Express 8:30 a. m.

(Daily, Sundays excepted.)
Night Express 6:45 p. M.

(Daily, Sundays excepted.)
The Railway Ferry leaves Detroit (Detroit time,) from

foot of Tenth street at 4 a. m.. foot of Brush street at 8:10
a. in. and 0:15 p. m., foot of Third street at 8:40 a. m. and
0:40 p. m.

Trains arrive at Windsorat 5:15 p. m., 7:30 a. m., 1:20 p.
m., and 0:30 p. m.

Company's Ticket Office, corner Jefferson Avenue and
Griswoid street.

P. B. SNOW, Western Passenger Agent, Detroit.
W. K. MUIR, Gcn'l Kup't, Hamilton.
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TERMS OF SUBSCRIPTION:
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Thkee Months, Fifty Cents.
One Year, with Premium, TiikeeDoilabs.

FIVE HUNDRED PREMIUMS amounting in value
to TWO THOUSAND DOLLARS, ranging in

price from Two Hundred and Fifty Dollars
to fifty cents each.

Every subscriber receives a Premium. To be dis-
tributed Wednesday, July 20th, 1870. For full par-
ticulars, see column headed "Phemidms."

JJ@°=A11 communications should be addressed to
COL. D. M. FOX, Kalamazoo, Mich.

RATES OF ADVERTISING.

pil f 0M0.
MICHIGAN CENTRAL R. R.

Run by Chicago time, 15 manuies slower than Detroit time

TRAINS WESTWARD.

STATIONS. Mail I)ay Ex. Dex Ac EvgiTj Pac.Exp

AM AM PM PM PM
Detroit, dep. 6.50 7.30 4 35 6.46 10.10
Ypsilanti 8.15 8.28 6 00 7.10 11.20
Ann Arbor 8.57 8.43 6.24 7.35 11.40
Jackson 10.45 9.45   9.20 AM 1.06
Marshall PM12.25 10.35   10.40 2.13
Battle Creek 1.00 10.57 Kal Ac 11.42 2.43
Kalamazoo 2.00 11.37AM 5.45 AM12.15 3.35
Niles 4.10 PM12.60 7.40 2.10 5.10
Midi City 5.43 2.15 9 27 3.50 6.38
Cliicago. Ar. 8.05 4.00 12.00 6.30 9.00

TRAINS EASTWARD.

Dex. Ac. Mail Day Ex. At'c Exp Ng'tExp
STATIONS.

P M AM AM PM PM
Chicago. 4:00 5:00 10.00 5-15 9:00
Mich.City 6:22 7.20 pm12.50 7:18 11:05
Niles 8:00 9.00 1.47 8:30 AM12:27
Kalamazoo 10:50 11:00 3.28 10:35 2:05
BattleCre'k   11.53 4.04 11:20 2:48
Marshall  P m 12.45 4:25 11:52 3:17
Jackson A M. 4:50 2.10 5:25 AM. 1:05 5:35
Ann Arbor 6:45 3.53 6:24 2:20 6:00
Ypsilanti 7:10 4.20 6:42 2:40 6:20
Detroit. 8:40 5.40 7:35 3:45 7:80

DETROIT & MILWAUKEE.
 

TRAINS WESTWARD.

stations. Express. mail. Accom. ^efp'g'car.
Detroit,Dep't. 8.40a.m. 9.20 a.m. 4.36 p.m. 11.30 A. m.
Pontiac, 10.00 10.50 6.00 1.30
Holly 10.45 11.50 7.00 2.45
Owosso 1.20 p. M 2.40
St. Johns 2.40  
Pewamo.,.. 3.20 i 
Muir 3.35  4.40
Ionia 1 3.50  5.00
GrandRapids. 5.10  
Nunica ! 6.10  7.50
Grand Haven, j  6.40    8.25

TRAINS EASTWARD

j stations, j Accom. I Mail, j Thro. Ft. stee^g^Oar
/ Grand Haven.,  / 8.00 a.m. I 7:00 r. ar. 9.00p. M.
I Nunica i 8.25   9.25

Or and Rapids 9.2o   10.25
Ionia 10.40   12.00A. m

I Muir 11.00   12.20
Pewamo 11.15  
St. Johns 11.55   1.25
Owosso 12.45 p. M  2.15
Holly 10.10 a.m. 2.30   3.50
Pontiac 11.25 3.40 5.00
Detroit 12.50 5.15 6.40

Detroit, Dec., 1869. THQ3. BELL, Gen'l SuptT
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