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Oh ! loose the boat and ply the oar, *

And let us drift forever
Adown this blue enameled floor,

This happy, flowing river.

The shore unwinds a ribbon green ;
The hills do smoke with mist;

And far away tall spires botween
Are by the sunbeams kissed.

The sweet wind travels just one way,
Contented to remind us

Of clover fields and new-mown hay
Left far enough behind us ;

And now and then, so faintly heard,
Sweet sounds came trembling over,

Of pealing bell and singing bird,
Of screaming gull and plover.

The sunbeam sees itself below,
Reflected in the river ;

So, dearest, in my heart, you know,
\ ou are reflected ever !

Harper's Ii>

(Copy rlglitsecured.)

IS IT POSSIBLE!

A STORY FROM REAL LIFE.
WRITTEN FOR THE PRESENT AQE BY

ANNIE DENTON 0 R I 1) G E .

CHAPTER XXIX. (CONTINUED.)

"Good news ! good news !" said Oscar, on
the evening of the same day, as lie entered
the parlor where our friends were conversing;
"I am going to remain in Washington-; I am
not going to return to Cincinnati; what do
you think of that, every one of you?"

"I think, 'said Jessie, "that it is another
of thy beautiful dreams."

Jno, said Hannah Tilghman, "it is more
than a dream this time ; I see something
twinkling out of thy eyes,Oscar, that tells me
thee is not dreaming this time."

"Has thee found a gold mine here?" said
William Tilghman, "or has thee found an oil-
well ?"

"Neither," replied Oscar, "but I have
found a situation in the War Department.
You see I have learned very soon how to pull
the wires on a small scale. On the day be-
fore I left C -innati, I wrote to the War
Department, .'•ending recommendations and
all the et-ceteras. To-day, having a quiet
but influential friend at head-quarters, I re-
ceived the appointment; to-morrow I enter
on my duties. Now don't say any more that

 I am not a business man, or that I am noth-
ing but a dreamer. You will yet see that I
am one of the most practical men living."
Of course the concluding remark made them
laughT

''I am delighted, Mr. Oscar Allston," said
Jessie in her own peculiar style ; "allow me
to shake hands with you, sir, and congratu-
late you on your excellent business faculty
and success."

"Certainly," replied Oscar, bowing with
great suavity and taking Jessie's hand ; "ac-
cept my thanks, madam, and allow me to
congratulate you on your recent marriage to
this worthy gentleman, whom it has been my
pleasure to know, I am happy to say, very
many years."

"Well done," said Hannah as she left her
seat and joined them on the floor ; "I do
wish my dog Ponto was here ; I would finish
your private theatricals with a good romp.
And now you are all going to be together,
won't it be nice ? William and I, however,
will be left alone, which will not be very nice;
but it will be such a pleasure for me to think
of you here all together. Sometime you
must come out to Cincinnati and visit the old
home on the hill ; and a grand old time we
will have ! Thomas, there, since he has
married our Jessie, looks twenty years young-
er, Ah ! love is a wonderful rejuvenator !"

"Thank thee, Hannah ; since Jessie is the
fairy that has made all this change, since to
her belongs the glory, I accept the compliment
with a grateful heart."

"I perceive," said Hannah, "that thee is
resolved to compliment thy wife. One thing
is certain, Jessie : thee will always have an
infatuated lover in thy husband."

Jessie did not reply, but Thomas Martin-
dale understood the response as their eyes met.
To Jessie, love, her love, was too holy for
flippant words. With her love for Thomas
Martindale, came a tender, sacred feeling
that linked her with everything divine in the
universe.

"Dear, good mother !" said Jessie ; "ah !
if she could have been here to-day, how hap-
py she would have been !"

"Yes," said Oscar ; "and who shall say
that she is not here at this moment ? My
faith in a future life grows stronger and
stronger every day, I believe."

"I find," said Jane, "that the more I learn
of the psychometric power, the strongei
grows my faith in immortality. If, hero and
now, there exists a power whereby individu-
als may see and describe places and objects
invisible to t hi physical eye and thousands o:
miles distant, what belong those organs o:
vision ? When we commenced the study o
psychometry, if you remember, feeling oi
sensation was first developed; Jessie and I coulc
only judge by our sensations, as to the na
turo and character of objects examined
Every outward sense has, it would appear
its inward or spiritual counterpart; and per
haps, on examination, we shall find that ou
spiritual powers and senses are gradually am
successively brought into activity, as are thi
physical powers and senses of the little child
First with the infant comes sensation ; an<
first with us psychometrically came more sen
sation. We have every reason to suppose

that the senses of the new-born babe are
very faint in their discrimination. The little
child opens and shuts its eyes,vaguel3' at first,
pleasantly or unpleasantly as affected by the
objects, but not understandingly, and so with
every other sense until educated by active
exercise. How like this has been our psy-
chometric experience. As I said before, sen-
sation first ; then sight. Ah ! what a sur-
prise that was to us, and how rapidly the
senses of the spirit were developed, becoming
more and more discriminative ! We could
feel with our hands the objects or matter we
saw, and thus learn as to their roughness or
smoothness, pleasantness or unpleasantness to
the touch. Then came hearing, so that some-
times we could hear the voices of people
whose characters we examined ;we could bear
the water dashing over cataracts, or the terri-
bje thumper of the volcanoes. The sei,se of

: smell came ; and with it, the aroma of' trees
and other vegetation which had bloomed and
perished millions of ages before the first man
on earth drew breath. You all recollect when
the sense of taste was realized. I remember
tasting some water which I found in a large
body in tire locality of a volcano, when
I was examining a piece of lava ; I wanted
to know whether the water was salt or fresh,
and by tasting found that it was salt. I nev-
er thought of this so consecutively before ;
but has not every outward, physical sense

! been found to have its correlative spiritual
[ sense ?"

"Thee is right," said Jessie ; "and I won-
der we never before thought of the order in
which sensation and the senses were develop-
ed. At first, how dimly and imperfectly we
saw objects ; we would catch a glimpse, per-
haps, of a piece of landscape, but in an in-
stant it wasgone. Then the comparison thee
made between the order of development of
the spiritual senses with the crder of develop-
ment in the infant, is, I think, an important
analysis, proving the complete analogy or co-
lelation existing between all powers that are
outward, or belonging to the physical, and
those that are spiritual. So if we have a
something within us that lives after death,
that something has sensation, and also has <

the senses of seeing, smelling, tasting and
hearing ; for can we not with a specimen, go 1

in an instant to the place whence that speci- '

I men has come ? Ah ! a specimen, with
psychometry, is better than tho most rapid (
locomotive ! nay, even light itself is outdone f
in the rapidity of its motion, by the spirit. £

That spiritual something has hands ; for how '
otten, psyciiumewiuaiij, >,^  ,

nay, more, we see ourselves standing in cer- (

tain places. I have often looked at myself, i

and said, yes, I am here, seemingly, bodily." 1
"So have I," exclaimed Jane, "many i

times." 1
"Then," continued Jessie, "does not this £

prove to us that this something, call it spirit, <
or whatever you like, has sensation and loco- <
motion, as well as this body of ours ? simi-
lar, though superior, (or perhaps the word '

extended would better describe their relation) i
yet, like the physical body in form and out- 1
line ? As is the form of the physical, so is, (

and will be, the form of the spiritual."
"I find," said Jane, "in my soul a growth 1

of faith in immortality, a stronger faith than 1
heretofore, because founded on evidence that !
is within myeelf." i

"Just so," said Oscar ; "thus has my own 1
faith taken root and grown ; for until I com- s
menced the study of psychometry, I had no i

faith whatever in a life beyond tho grave,
thinking, like William there, that this life i
was all. I did not like the idea, and only
awaited evidence to the contrary, which i

psychometry has, I think, furnished. Could
psychometrydo no more than this, it is well
worth all the time we have expended to be-
come cognizant, as we have done, of the pow-
ers that lie slumbering in the human soul ;
to know that there is a something within us
which can, independently of the body, travel
thousands of miles in an instant of time, and
see, hear, feel and know what is going on at
that distance ; nay, more than this, that can
go back millions of ages, and reveal that
which has been as easily as that which is.
Yerily we shall live when this body is dead,
live as individuals; for have wo not demon-
strated that to the spirit belongs every sense
and every faculty that now belongs to the
outward, limited body ?"

"Swedenborg was right," remarked Han-
nah ; "the outward, the grosser material, is
but the picture of the spiritual, the inner,the
immortal."

"You have proved it all to your own satis-
faction, I perceive," said William, who, away
from the group of talkers, reclined in an
easy chair, listening attentively, but until
now making no remark. "I eonfess," he

( said, "that your positions are the very best
, with which we are acquainted; but I wait

I for the proof that these psychometric senses
and intellectual powers are possessed by an

} individual after the body is dead."
"Psychometry,''replied Oscar, "has given

C light in a dark path ; we have not yet learn-

j ed the all of psychometry ; and, judging
from what has been ascertained in a fewr

j short years by a very few investigators, we
may reasonably expect much greater light to
come from extended experiment and research.
Who knows what is in store for us ? Who
can set a boundary which the spirit cannot

r pass ?"
j "The main facts," said William Tilghman,

B "so far in psychometry, may seem to point
to those conclusions ; but do not be too con-

j fident ; further investigation might give us

. other facts proving the psychometric faculty to
B be, like locality, comparison, or philoprogeui-

s tiveness, a faculty of the mind. Think <
' the organ of intuitiveness, which, by meai

of psychometry, you found to be situated b
tween firmness and veneration, and whic
now enables Jessie and Jane to say, from
phrenological examination of a head, whetl
er the psychometric power in the individui
is large, moderate, or small. This I considc
to be a fact, a strong fact, bearing againf
your present conclusions."

"Yery good," rejoined Oscar ; "wo ai
not going to rest here, and think that w
have learned the whole of psychome
try. I consider that we have onl
made a very good commencement ; an
I propose now that wo renew our experi
ments in psychometry, continuing our record
Psychometry is a fact, as we have again am
aga n proved ; therefore it must be subjec
to weli defined laws. Now let it be,bnr wo-1
to study to ascertain those laws. If psyehom
etry can see the metals and oil in the earth
there must be a method by which their depth
can be accurately determined. I have sever
al jrlans in niy brain for overcoming this diffi
cult.y, and we must experiment until it i:
overcome. Finding metals or oil, however, if

J but one department of psychometry ; and it
becomes of ten-fold interest to me when ap-
plied in the direction of geology and kindred
sciences. But to apply it to the best ad-
vantage, Jane and Jessie need to study sci-
ence. To convey an intelligible idea of ani-
mals existing in the past, or in remote re-
gions, it is necessary to know something of
zoology. To describe vegetation, under
similar eircumstances, botany is requisite.
To define wherein the components and meth-
ods of combination of the elements in past
periods, differ from those of the present, it is
necessary to become acquainted with the lat-
ter as defined in chemistry ; that is, to define
and describe intelligibly the various appear-
ances, scenery, atmosphere, vegetation, ani-
mals, geological formations, etc., in remote
periods, a knowledge of chemistry, meteor-
ology, botany, zoology and mineralogy is es-
sential. With these scientific requisites, we
know not only how to describe, but ivhat to
describe and how to seek. Suppose that
Jane and Jessie were quite familiar with
those sciences ; see how much we might learn.
Suppose they could draw or paint the animals
they see, which have existed in past ages ;
bink what a great advantage that would be
;o the geologist. Now I propose that Jessie
uid Jane take lessons in drawing and paint-
ng, and that they attain some proficiency in
>ur investigations in psychometry, and, if
leed be, make it the work of our lives. The
inot wo have been trying to untie in the oil
•egions, with regard to measuring depths, de-
send upon it will be untied ; besides we shall
gather an amount of scientific knowledge in
bis manner that will liberally reward us for
>ur time."

"Thee looks at subjects rightly," said
Thomas Martindale ; "psychometry can be
successful to the full extent only by following
;o their farthest limits the paths which oth-
3r sciences have opened. If wc would pene-
trate into a wilderness or an unknown coun-
try, we take the best conveyances we can find
to the limits of civilization ; and so when the
known sciences have done their utmost, and
the vast unknown stretches away limitless
beyond, psychometry will take up the thread
it the point at -which science is compelled to
Jrop it."

"Just so," said Oscar meditatively ; "for
instance, chemistry has given us the atomic
theory ; but psychometry can, I believe, find,
see, and handle those primary atoms of mat-
ter, if they exist. We will try the experi-
ment some day."

"So we will," said Jessie; "and we will
study geology, zoology, botany, mineralogy,
meteorology, chemistry, and I don't know
how many ologies besides. I would like that
exceedingly."

"So would I," said Jane.
"Then, Jessie and Jane, you do earnestly

propose, I think, to make the study of these
sciences your business ?"

"Yes," both replied ; "and we will take
lessons in drawing and painting."

"I am glad that you thus decide ; but you
have spoiled a uico kettle of fish I had pre-
pared for you."

"And what may that be?" said Hannah
Tilghman.

All eyes were now turned to friend Thomas.
"I have had a scheme revolving in my cra-

nium for sometime," ho said slowly, "where-
by Jane and Jessie might begin to actualize
their theories on woman's elevation. I saw
that Washington is destined to be for many
years, perhaps permanently, a great business
center ; that money could bo made here, and
that Jane and Jessie could make some. I
have been looking for a store in the business
part of the city, and have found one; and I
was just going to propose that you should go
and see it."

"What a dream!" said Hannah; "I do
believe thee has turned dreamer."

"Wait a moment, Mistress Hannah ;" re-
sumed Thomas ; "my idea was to lay the
foundation of a building similar to,^that drawr
by Jane and Jessie in oil-dom, though il
might not be as grand or as large ; yot that il
would be firm and enduring, I feel quite con-
fident."

Jane and Jessie smiled wonderingly ; bu
he continued. "I had intended to proposi
that we rent that store and invest four o:
five th msand dollars in stock ; that Jane ane
Jessie should conduct the business, payin;
back from the profits the capital invested, si
that it would soon be all their own."

p "Thee was going to lend us four or five
. thousand dollars ?" said Jessie. "It soundi
. curiously, but it is right."

"Yes, I was going to propose to be to thee
, and Jane just what you would bo toothers,

in case of your success, a beginning, a foun-
dation. But you see you have spoiled my
plans completely. However, I am satisfied,
nay, more than satisfied, with tho choice you
have made. By making a speciality of
psychometry you may learn to measure depths
accurately, and thus avoid errors in further
mining operations and so attain the same ob-
ject finally. Once overcome this difficulty,
and all other difficulties between you and for-
tuno vanish. Independently of all this,
however, psychometric investigation in scien-
tific directions, providing the corresponding
studies are, in your case,sufficiently : eeiirate,
"OmprehfiTiMVr "•:]

be of deep interest to ourselves, but or great
importance to the world."

So it was settled by our dear friends that
no store should be taken, but that they should
devote themselves to the study of natural
science in connection with psychometric in-
vestigations.

In a few days Thomas Martindale*8 leave
j of absence expired, and Jessie was left alone.
William and Hannah Tilghman returned to
their home in Cincinnati, but Were destined
not long to remain ; for in our next chapter
we shall find them with their frienels again.
It was well that Jessie had her studies to keep
her engaged, so that she had no time for sor-
rowing, no tiuie for brooding over her lone-
liness. Of course she often thought of her
husband and even felt anxious at times for
his safety ; but she would not lave brought
him from the field, or have had him lay down
his sword. On the contrary, she often said :
"I glory that my husband is a soldier."

CTo he Continued.)

AFTERNOON LECTURE.
Abstract Report of Lecture delivered by A. B.

Whiting in Battle Creek, Sunday Afternoon
July 3rd, 1870, reviewing three lectures

against Spiritualism pieviously given
by Rev. J. I, Buell in thesame City.

Our clerical opponent having, in the course
of his remarks, made allusion to "the fruits
of Spiritualism,"we will take for our text of
this afternoon's discourse : "By their fruits
ye shall know them." I think, from my ex-
perience everywhere, I know something of
the Spiritualists of America, something of
their lives and teachings, faith and practice.
We must survey the results of Spiritualism,
of absolute inve stigation, and, forgetting an
that bears not upon the question, ask in can- '

dor : Are the fruits of Spiritualism good or
evil? Mr. Buell asserts that it has given
nothing new to mankind. We claim that it
has, inasmuch as it has proclaimed and demon-
strated the naturalness of spirit communion
and revealed the law of progress. In this we
do not differ from some of the inspired lights
of the church in modern times. Jolm Wes-
ley declares his belief of "progress in holiness
and happiness," as well as of spirit commun-
ion, facts of the latter occurring in his own
experience which he could not controvert.
While our opponent complains that our philos-
ophy has given nothing new to tho world, we
have also the right to complain that he has
brought to bear against it no new accusation,
nothing but an array of old, many times an-
swered objections, not arguments. The new-
er revelation of truth has ever thriven in spite
of the persecution of the older. Thus the
Hebrews withstood the oppression of the
Egyptians ; Jesus, the vindictive jealousy of
Herod, primitive Christianity, the sneering
query,—"Can amy good thing come out of
Nazareth?" Nero issued an edict against
those "few people of weird superstition, call-
ed Christians, implicated, we believe, in the
burning of the Imperial City."

Yet, Christianity grew and flourished,
though the persecutions it suffered under his
rule were equaleel only by the atrocities of
which it was itself subsequently guilty when
it sailed into a port of conscious power under
the pilotage of Constantiue. When Luther
iuveighed against the enormous mockery of
religion and morality in Leo the Tenth's sale
of indulgences, what said the Catholic church?
that the apostasy of Luther anel his followers,
ostensibly the result of moral scruples, was
really but a cloak to conceal tho practice of
wickedest immoralities. So of Calvin and his

adherents the Jesuits spread reports that they
gathered together at night, and, in the midst
of horrible orgies, roasted young children,
and devoured their flesh! So the early
Methodist church was called the church of the
ranters, and its members stigmatized as peo-
ple whose individual character would not bear
investigation. In such disrepute was it held,
that members of more popular sects consider-
ed the respectability of any one who frequent-
ed their meetings, as irreparably tarnished.
Calumny, in the instinct of its native coward-
ice, invariably fastens its fangs upon the

1 youngest offspring of truth, in the days of
its feebleness. And with strange inconsisten-

' cy, each victim, as it matures into strength,
1 becomes in turn a persecutor, and applies all
1 the engines of oppression peculiar to its
t age, to the torture of its successor. The
t school of persecution seems not to teach the
" lesson of toleration. Cruelty is not confined

to one sect ; history proves that where we
t find creeds, working in unholy alliances of
3 church and state, there do we find incipient
r despotism inherent in their very nature,
1 growing with their growth, and at the favora-

^ ble moment, making its detestable presence
a manifest. The last matured creed is ever the

ipost vindictive oppressor because it is in its

vigorous prime. We now quote Mr. Buel
"But will Spiritualism bear the test o

these principles? Is it, in any legitimat
sense, a good principle ? Is it, in its legiti
mate tendencies,a friend of God andhumani
ty ?"

Mr. Buell assumes the negative. A eer
tain priest of the Catholic church admits tha;
Sjnritualism, false system though it be, ir
other respects, has accomplisheel a great worl
in proving tho truth of spirit communion.
Before its advent, it was common to find dis-
belief in future existence among men of learn-
ing and talent. Dr. Hare and Robert Owen
are among the minds who have learned the
truth of immortality from its teachings.
Does it tend to infidelity,as has been affirmed,
when it takes away the very platform on
which infidelity stands ? In the churches,
many dotibt immortality; in Spiritualism,
none ; faith becomes positive knowledge.'
Immortality is the corner-stone of its struc-
ture. Is it then not "a good principle?" not
"a friend of God and humanity ?"

"But," asserts Mr. Buell, "we are pre-
pared to show that moral corrujstion is the le-
gitimate fruit of Spiritism, as a system."

Spiritualists, will not church members
trust you ? Do they not treat you, in your
practical elealings and social intercourse with
them, just as they do each other? Our ex-
perience is that they elo, thus proving
conclusively that they do not believe their own
asservations against your characters as indi-
viduals. Slander anel ridicule are weapons
invariably resorted to where argument fails.
If a lawyer have a case of which he can make
nothing, tho tactics to which he has recourse
are impeaching the character of the opposing
witnesses ; if, on the other hand, his ease be
good, he rests it upon its merits alone, pre-
sents it in all its points, and leaves it to the
candor of the jury to decide. He has no oc-
sasion to divert them from tho main facts, for
these are strong enough to bear scrutiny.
When our opponents, then, answer us with
slurs upon our individual morality instead of
irgument, they betray the weakness of their
'orces. I might retaliate, and attribute the
;vil conduct of many professing Christians to
bo influence of their church, but I disdain to
•esort to that system of pettifogging. An
ndividual lives and acts according as he is
rrganized and circumstanced, irrespective of
lis religious belief.

Sometime since a woman in this state, a
irofessed Spiritualist, murdered her children:
be act was attributed by the church mainly
' " j?Q,. j. 1; ,, 

:ommitted a like crime : nobody thought of

aying it at the door af Christianity, but she
vas pronounced insane. We do not bdieve
hat either of these mothers raised their hand
gainst the life of their children because of
he influence of any religious belief. Mere
relief does not make men moral or immoral,

jet us look back : if we find no code or prac-
ice of morals in the eras prior to Chrisliani-
.y, we may then credit Christianity as the
bunder of morality. Hear these words of
be pagan Thales, uttered six hundred years
)efore the day of Jesus : "Deal justly by

til men. Be moral, upright, and temperate
in all things."

Can aught lead the mind nearer to divine ,

perfection than the principles embodied in

these precepts? Christ did not introduce
morality into the world, nor has Spiritualism
introduced immorality. Consult the statis-
tics of crime since the advent of Spiritualism.
Its professors are rated in this country at

eleven millions : in proportion to this esti-
mate, we ought to find in our state prisons
from twenty-five to thirty per cent Spiritual-
ists. So far from this, during the twenty-
two years since Spiritualism has been known

to the religious world, we find but three of its

professed followers convicted of capital

crime, and a small number of lesser crimes.

In the case of Winnemore, hanged in Phila-

delphia for the murder of Mrs. Magilton, a

number of citizens believing him to be a poor

underwitted creature, less fit for the jail than

for the asylum, signed a petition imploring
the clemency of the governer, which that

Presbyterian dignitary answered with the

emphatic declaration that "he shoulel be

hanged, for the Spiritualists should be taught

a lesson !" We can compare statistics favor-

ably with any orthodox denomination.
Among convicts, you will find two out of

every three, to be believers in eternal punish-

ment. Our opponents are much given to the

practice of quoting isolated passages anel

disjointed sentences from our literature to

prove that Spiritualism teaches immorality.

Suppose I should quote the following from

the prophet Jeremiah to sustain a like charge

against the Bible: "I will take your wives

from you, and give them unto others, "(Jer. 8-

10.) forcing it to bear a totally different sig-

nificance from what it really has when read

in connection with the entire chapter. Is

not such proceeding petty, elishonest, and

beneath the dignity of a reasonable man t

As a specimen of this sort of misrepresenta-

tion we refer again to Mr. Buell, quoting

(or more appropriately, misquoting) Dr.

Hare. He says:

"Dr. Hare, a recognized oracle among

Spiritualists, says : 'The prodigious diversity

between virtue and vice is consequent on con-

tingences which are no more under the control

of the individual than the color of his hair

or the cubits of his stature.' If a man is a

scoundrel be is not to blame for it. If he is

fast in the very depths of vice and wrong, be

is no more accountable for this than for the

color of his hair, or the cubits of his stature."
The first clause is a quotation, the last is Mr.

. Buell's own inference. What Dr. Harei real-
f ly said is from a long chapter on the nature
s of man, to the effect that we should be slow

to blame the erring, for men have special pro-
clivities and are addicted to particular vices
which are the result of circumstances of mis-
education or natural organism. That a man
cannot ascend from the gallows into the high-
est elysium ; that if he has missed the road
of truth and righteousness here he must find
it hereafter ; that in no way can he escape
the consequences of crime.

Again, from Mr. Buell :
"I want to suggest to you that whenever

such an influence shall prevail, you let loose
upon this community a horde of savages in
human form, and vice and degreelation that
cannot be checked by all the legislation we
may be able to bring to bear against it."

We refer him again to statistics : here in
tins state we have thirty-fcfi&^tnel of these
"savages in human form," very poorly repre-
sented in our prisons, county jails, and houses,
of correction. Add to this the fact also that
when a Spiritualist appears in court he has
to contend not only against his legitimate
accuser, but the theological prejudices of all
the churches combined. Still, Mr. Buell
proceeds with his assault upon the moral char-
acter of Spiritualists, and charges them with
the grossest irregularities of conduct. We
find Spiritualists in the largest numbers in
the middle ranks of society, where abounds
the largest share of virtue and intelligence,
honesty and enterprise,—among that class
which is the world's lever. Look in the pur-
lieus of vice and you seek them in vain ;
they are not to be found among gamblers,
burglars, prize-fighters, &e : these arc gener-
ally believers in eternal torment and total
depravity. Scarcely to be wondered at. It
is not truer that "an honest man is the
noblest work of God," than that an honest
God is the noblest work of man. A man's
conception of God is a true mirror of his own
nature; nowhere more strikingly illustrated
than here in the fruits of these two out-
growths of human civilization in its two sta-
ges of development, orthodox Christianity
and Spiritualism. Mr. Buell is shocked at
the following from Miss Doten :

"Heaven and hell and earth are contiguous.
We must go through hell to reach heaven."

Is not this true? Jesus said: "Theking-
dom of heaven is within you;" so is the
kingdom of hell. "Knowledge cometh
through suffering," says Schiller. This is a
truth that proves itself in the deepest indi-

gin, he points in triumph again to Miss Do-
ten, guilty of offering "the following regular
prayer to the devil."

"0 Lucifer! thou son of the morning, who
fell from thy high estate and whom mortals
are prone to call the emboeliment of evil, we
lift up our voices unto thee. We know thou
canst not harm us unless by the will of the
Almighty, of whom thou art a part and por-
tion, and in whose economy thou playest thy
part; and we cannot presume to sit in judg-
ment over Deity. From the depths of thine
infamy stream forth divine truths. Why
should we turn from thee ? Does not the
same inspiration rule us all ? Is one in God s
sight better than another ? We know thou art
yet to come up in his expanded creation, pu-
rified by the influence of God's love—for his

love is not perfected while one of his children

writhes in misery. So, 0 Lucifer! do we
come up and stand before the throne of the

Ancient of Days, hand in hand with thee.
As thou hast been the star of the morning,
thou wilt again become an angel of light.
0 Satan ! we will subdue thee with our love,

and thou wilt yet kneel humbly with us at the

throne of God."

Mr. Buell seriously construes this as an in-
dication that Spiritualism desires to put it-

self "upon good terms with the devil."

Strange that he cannot, or will not, perceive
the keen satire implied there upon the ortho-

dox history of Satan ; simply a dealing with

the fable upon the ground claimed for it by

its believers, save in the extending to Satan
the infinite law of progress. In their unwil-

lingness to concede this, orthodox Christians

are less liberal and rational than even their

oriental pagan predecessors, for a Persian

writer once said that even Ahriman (the ori-

ental Satan) would ultimately be redeemed

from his state of wickedness and enter into

the gates of heaven. Origen, one of the most

learned of the early fathers of the Christian
church, taught that eventually evil would be

overcome with good. But if we search into

the past for the origin of tho history of Lu-

cifer as generally received to-day, we shall

find it far back in astonomical mythology, re-

ferring to the lost star of the pleiad group-

Note the following poem from the Norse my-

thology, variously named—"Ode to the North

Wind," "Hymn of the Tempest," "Song of

the Reim-kennar, or Prophetess." I give

the first two verses, as translated by Scott:

"Stern eagle of the far north-west,

Thou, that bearest in thy grasp the thunderbolt,

Thou, whose rushing pinions stir ocean to mad-

ness,
Thou, the destroyer of herds, thou, the scatterer of

navies,
Thou, the breaker down of towers,

Amidst the scream of thy rage,

Amidst the rushing of thy onward wings,

Tho' thy scream be loud as the cry of a perishing

nation,
Tho' the rushing of thy wings be like the roar of

ten thousand navies,
Yet, hear in thine ire and thy haste,

Hear thou the voice of the Reim-kennar.

Thou hast met the pine trees of Drontheim ;

Their dark green heads lie prostrate beside their
1 uprooted stems.

Thou hast met the rider of the ocean,
The tall, the strong bark of the fearless rcver :
And she has struck to thee the topsail
That she had not veiled to a royal armada.
ihou hast met the tower that bears its crest among

the clouds,
The battled, massive tower of the Jarl of former

days ;
And the copestone of the turret
Is lying upon the hospitable hearth.
But thou too shalt stoop, proud compeller of clouds.
When thou hearest the voice of the Reim-kennar."

Shall wc infer hence that the Norweigian
prays to the north wind ? And from Ossian :

"Star of descending night ! fair is thy light in the
west ! thou that liftest thy unshorn head from thy
cloud : thy steps are stately on thy hill. What dost
thou behold on the plain ? The stormy winds are
laid. The murmur of the torrent comes from afar.
Roaring waves climb the distant rock. The flies of
evening are on their feeble wings : the hum of their
course is on tho field. What dost ihou behold, fair
light ? But thou dost, smile and depart. Tho waves

J come, with y y cvnuii.i tliee : they bathe thy lov?]y
hair. Farewell, tlion silent beam ! Let the light
of Ossian;s soul arise !"

Shall we say that this bard prayed to the
evening star ? The poetry of every nation
teems with metaphor. Shall we pronounce
it worship? Few are so steeped in ignorance
as to do this ; when they do, therefore, wo
can attribute it to nothing but wilful mis-
representation, as it is a fact well known to
all, that Spiritualists do not believe in the
existence of a devil, any more than in tho
personality of the north wind or the evening
star. In summing up his discourse to a con-
clusion, our opponent asks :

"Does it better our condition to ignore the
marital tie, and grow up in this world
cherishing and practicing all the vices that
the natural heart is inclined to ? But this is
the teaching of Spiritualism, the legitimate
outgrowth of the system itself."

Again we reiterate let him produce from
statistics his proof of this sweeping assertion.
It is true there is a strong element of sociality
among Spiritualists, as among all classes who
grow enthusiastic over a new-found truth,
and are bound all the more closelv together
by persecution therefor. It was thus with
the Methodists twenty-live years since. Scan-
dal-mongers are never at a loss to find mate-
rial for their fabrications, even though they
might themselves be "weighed in the balance
and found wanting." We do not feel called
upon to defend ourselves against these char-
ges, for we bold them entirely groundless,
uttered either in ignorance of the real truths
of our religion or in a spirit of sectarian ma-
lignity. Spiritualism teaches that man must
.ijjffer tht- eonm:rinpru<pvf of bJs__otvn misdeeds,

ment and death-bed repentance. It teaches
that he is the architect of his own heaven,
here and hereafter; that in proportion to the
purity of his life and the kindness of his mo-
tives will be his happiness. True, like every
other new dispensation, it has developed ex-

tremes, free-love on tho one hand and asceti-
jism on the other, just as out of Christianity
has grown the two extremes of Shakerism
ind Mormonism. Men have sat in the Chair
Df St. Peter, as infallible vicars of Christ on
sarth, yet stained with the worst of crimes,
[t would be strange if the broad channel of
Spiritualism were not sometimes used by the
fanatical or the depraved to float their ex-
travagances and vices. Spiritualism incul-
jates obedience to law, but admonishes that
there is no man-made institution absolutely

perfect, and none but will in time outlive its
utility and need to be remodeled or replaeed by
others better adapted to the neeels ofits special
age. It asserts that every man is responsible
to God and himself for his misdeeds, but that
each has the right to expression of his indi-
vidual opinion independent of code or creed
Religious belief is no gauge of moral charac-
ter. There were good and evil men before
Christianity, there were tho same after it.
Great enormities have been perpetrated in its
name. See the bloody wars of the Crusades,
tho massacre of St Bartholomew, the Holy
Inquisition, the death penalty for witchcraft
in Old England and New England. 1 was
shown a tree on Boston common wdiere three
Quaker women wore hanged for adherence to
their religious opinions. Would it be just to

allege that all these crimes we;ro the result of

a belief in Christianity? Yet it is equally
as just as to attribute to the pure, ennobling,
liberalizing philosophy of Spiritualism, the
vicious and irregular practices of some who
profess to be its followers. Is it not presump-
tion in a religious system which has held su-
preme rule over the civilized world for eigh-
teen hundred years, made and unmade kings
and empires, to sneer at Spiritualism that it
has not brought about in twenty-two years
the reformation in morals which Christianity
has failed to accomplish during its eighteen
centuries ? Is there aught in Spiritualism
that tends to immure us in moral darkness ?
Surely, not the positive knowledge of immor-
tality ; not the consciousness that from the
land of the hereafter come back the spirits of
our departed friends to give us greeting, to

watch our progress, to rejoice in our well-do-

ing, or sorrow over our misdeeds ; nor yet the

teaching that according to the measure of our

purity and practical goodness hero, shall be

the measure of ourhappiness hereafter. "In-

asmuch as ye have done it unto the least of

these my brethren, ye have done it unto me,'
Not belief or opinion, faith or hope, but

practical righteousness is the passport to

happiness here or hereafter.

Wondrous truths, and manifold as wondrous,
God has written in the stars above,

But not less, in the bright flowers under us,

Stands the revelation of his love.
Longfellow.

• *
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How Shall We Organize ?—Declara-
tion of Principles.

In our last number we published by re-

quest the "The Declaration of Principles of
the first Society of Spiritualists of Battle
Creek.

We hope our good friends of that locality,
may find this expression of belief to be a
source of union, strength and purity, but,

looking to all past church history, we gain 110

encouragement in that direction. A lengthy

discussion followed the attempt to give express-
ion even to the first article, embodied in as few

words as it could possibly be stated, relating
to the existence of a being we call God.

Could it be otherwise ? All must see God

from within and according to their intellectual
and spiritual development. No two can see

God alike, or agree in expression as to his
character, and so we might say of every theo-

logical question. There must necessarily be

constant changes in the beliefs of every soul,

and these changes will be rapid or slow in ac-
cordance with soul growth, hence we would
recommend all societies proposing to enunciate
their beliefs, to add to each article, "good
for this day only."

To the question of organization the atten-
tion of our readers has often been called ; it
is unnecessary to say that we earnestly favor
organization, so far as may seem necessary to
co-operate in the dissemination of those free
religious sentiments in which all Spiritualists
agree and which probably, may be embraced
in four propositions : the fatherhood of God,
the brotherhood of man, spirit communion,
and eternal progression. But even these we
should oppose putting in the form of creed, as
there are thousands of persons, noble men and
women, whose aid we need in the coming con-
flict, who could not subscribe to them. But,
say our friends who favor this movement,
we want no creed, only a declaration of prin-
ciples. Will some one be kind enough to ex-
plain to us the difference between a "creed"and
and a " declaration?" Both are expressions
of belief to which all are expected to sub-
scribe to become fellow workers.

A declaration, says Webster, is the "pro-
claiming an opinion," a creed is nothing more.
Now there is nothing wrong in an individual
adopting a creed or declaration for himself, or
proclaiming his belief to the world, the objec-

tion is in requiring others, before tolerating

them as co-laborers, to subscribe to his creed
f]hriyv>nAr:-•' t'llu1 'afar

meeting of our state board, held preliminary
to organic movements in this state three years
since, in recommending a form of constitution
for local societies and for the state association,
the following was the only expression thought
necessary, and which now stands as the dec-
laration of our state, and nine tenths of our
local organizations, which we infinitely
prefer to the Battle Creek declaration :

" We, the undersigned, feeling the necessity of a
Religious Organization free from the trammels of sect
or dogma, while we seek after all truths in Science,
Philosophy, and Religion, and believing that in uni-
ty and associative action, under proper system and
order, these aspirations can be most successfully
reached, hereby band ourselves together as a free
religious body, under the following Articles of Asso-
ciation."

Hence we have a declaration that needs no
endorsement, "good for this day only," for
it is good for all time. To this declaration
thousands of "Free Religionists" can sub-
scribe, and in the conflict hastening on, we
need the help of all. We cannot on this point
better express our thoughts than to quote from
the Index:

" The time is near at hand when the interests of
freedom, civil tis well as religious,will imperatively
demand the organizedaction of all its friends.
While the evangelical people of the country are con-
centrating, and seeking to strengthen themselves by
union, those who look upon their objects with distrust
will be wise to unite for nobler objects. Questions
that involve the rights of free speech and free
thought are getting gradually into politics ; and it
will not be long before these questions will come up
everywhere at the polls.

" Whoever regards this as a false prophecy, must be
strangely blind to the signs of the times. Only a
fortnight ago we published an earnest appeal by an
orthodox clergyman to the Christian community to
vote only for candidates who are pledged to enforce
the Sabbath observance of Sunday. The election of
members of the Board of Education in Cincinnati
last spring hinged so completely on theological is-
sues, that the contestants were known respectively
as the " Bible " and " anti-Bible" parties. And so
on. If the liberals are wise, tliey will organize speed-
ily for the protection of tlieir spiritual liberty. No
one could be less desirous than we of forming a new
" sect but it is high time to shake olf the apathy
with which too many liberals contemplate the shrewd,
politic orthodoxy of the day.

11 Because Henry Ward Beecher is "liberalizing"
the orthodox world of America, credulous radicals
infer that orthodoxy will perish without a struggle.
Not to. All history teaches the contrary. What
means the increasing influence of the Evangelical
Alliance, and the shameless imnudence with which
the signatures of Grant, Colfax, and Fish, the high-
est officials of the republic, were secured to an ante-
cedent endorsement of its proceedings? What means
the crafty dishonesty with which their official titles
were afterwards appended to their names, and thus
the seeming sanction of the National Government
obtained beforehand for the doings of a sectarian
convention ? When such barefaced yet successful
attempts are made to bolster up the tottering Church
with State authority, he must be blind as a mole ]

who discerns no danger to spiritual freedom. "In
time of peace prepare for war." Let all who are in
earnest to make America really free bestir them-
selves, and organize little bandsof " Wide-Awakes," '

against the hour ofperil." 1

In view of the importance of union thus '
clearly expressed, why attempt to bring per- 1
sons of like religious belief together? The 3
effort has ever failed and ever will. <

Great fears have been expressed in certain
quarters, that unless we have our doors barred t
with a creed, free-lovers and all kinds of an- n
worthy people will «ome in Let them come, p

and if they are better than we, help us where-

in they are better, and if they are worse,

then, if we do not help them, it will be our

own fault. It is our experience that a su-

preme earnestness is a safe-guard against all

sorts of contamination. Let us, as a people,
be in supreme earnest, in vital sympathy

with all good causes, craving all truth, doing

all righteousness, and we t-hall attract into

our circle hosts of noble men and women ;

and if others come of different sort, it will le

craving our help, our peace, our inspiration,
and if we don't want such to come we are not

true to our professions. W e believe that any

dozen men could so band themselves together
that, by the law of their inner life, they would

assimilate all noble men and women, and at-

tract the erring and the wicked only as the

sun attracts the earth to warm and light and

quicken it, and make it bring forth every

good and perfect thing. We believe that

Spiritualists can be true to their creedless

past, and yet be so earnest and devoted that
they need not be in the least afraid that in

the future, any more than in the past

any grievous wolves will come to trouble

them.
We have written enough to satisfy our

readers that we not only favor but earnestly
advocate organization for financial and busi-

ness purposes, for mutual assistance as ex-

pressed in our declaration above, not a de-

claration of belief, but of earnest desire to

seek all for truth, a declaratioa of purpose; and,

at the 'same tisae, we stand uncompromisingly
opposed to any "test of membership, test of
fellowship, statement of faith, or declaration
of belief.

"Ye, who amid the strife
Of human tongues and creeds,

Sigh for diviner life
To work out nobler deeds,

Weary of doubt and care,
And seeking purer rest

Servants of truth, who dare
By truth alone be blest,

Shake off your fetters, from the discord flee,
Burst every chain, would you indeed be fiee/'

Hearts and Homes,
s  
I A SPIRIT COMMUNICATION.

no. 24.

e For a while, all went well with our little
g circle. We had learned to transmit out

J thoughts with but little difficulty. Just at
. this time, when all was promising well, oui

guide was called away to visit other circles.
The first evening after his departure we met

. with no trouble; at our second meeting, 1
_ noticed that a stranger had been permitted tc
j join the circle. He was a tall, thin, light com-

3 plexioned man, with sharp features and a

- shrewd expression of countenance. It hao
not been customary to admit any one to th«
circle without first consulting our guide. At
soon as the circle was formed, I attempted tc
gain control of the medium for the purpose
of requesting the stranger to withdraw fron
the room.

, He was accompanied by three spirits,
j whose presence disturbed the conditions nee-

essary for a^harmonious circle.. I sui^osed i

of our number then attempted to give a com-
munication through the writing medium.
The three spirits to whom I have alluded
seemed to understand our object, and being
determined to frustrate it, at once surrounded
the medium, casting their heavy magnetism
upon his sensitive brain. Not being able to
give a written communication they commenced
rapping upon the table and chairs, which
seemed to be the only way by which they
could communicate. Their determination to
have control of the circle destroyed the con-
ditions necessary for higher manifestations.

After consulting as to the best plan to pur-
sue, reason and argument having failed to pre-
vail upon these spirits to leave us, we conclu-
ded to withdraw for a time, and permit them
to give their communications. It appeared
that two of these spirits were brothers to the
new member of the circle. One had lost his
life at sea ; he was a coarse, profane man. He
insisted upon the calling of the alphabet that
he might give an account of his death. He
declared that he had been deprived of many
years of earth life, rightfully his. He was
forced into spirit life, before he had finished
earth life ; he did not like it there ; he would
not stay. His greatest happiness consisted
in coming back and living over again his old
life. Whenever he could, he delighted in
frightening the superstitious sailors. He had
attended circles, and could now produce phys-
ical manifestations. A vessel was to leave
port in a few days, and he proposed to go with
the crew. He would alarm the boys and
threaten to take them all to "Davy Jones'
locker." This thought seemed to please him;
he ceased the manifestations and commenced
singing :

"Oh the sea, the sea, is the place for me."

Then again directing his attention to the
circle, he caused the table to rise, floated it
about the room, causing it to roll and pitch
like a vessel in a storm. He claimed to be a
brother of the stranger who had entered the
circle, called him by name, and, through the
alphabet, referred him to many past incidents
of life, of which the gentleman professed him-
self profoundly ignorant, saying he had never
had a brother, and he believed the manifesta-
tions were made by Satan. At this the sailor
grew very angry, and his manifestations were
stronger than before. Failing to make the
brother acknowledge his relationship, he
stepped aside and permitted one of the other
spirits to communicate, which he did by clear
and distinct raps. He also claimed to be a
brother, gave his name, and begged to be
recognized. The only reply was: "I have
never known a person by that name." This
angered the spirit; again he called for the
alphabet, gave a brief history of his life, and
ended by saying: "I murdered a man to ob- ,

tain the gold for which T had so long
thirsted, was arrested, tried, condemned and
hanged. I was not good enough to live in
your world, so, praying God to have mercy 1

on my soul, they sent me to another." (

While this communicationwas being given, 1

Lhe man to whom it was addressed sat as im- g
uovable as a statue, with a cold, stern ex- 1

session upon his face When it was ended | i;

he again exclaimed : "It is Satan. lhe

spirit insisted upon trying to compel his

brother to acknowledge him, but finding it

impossible, he concentrated all his power,

gave the chair in which the stranger was sit-

ting a sudden jerk which threw him backward

upon the floor. This was too much; the
stranger lost his self possession at once, sprang
to his feet uttering an oath, and seizing the

broken chair hurled it with great force in the

direction in which he supposed the spirits
were standing. The chair struck the wall,

injuring a costly picturc, then came to the

floor with a crash. A loud laugh from the

spirits that surrounded him was the only re-

ply to this unbrotherly act. The excitement
of the stranger had created so much inharmo-

ny that the circle received no more communi-

cations that night. N. M. P.

Religion in the Common School.

At the meeting of the Radical Club Sunday
evening, July 3, the following resolution was unani-
mously adopted : —

" Resolved. That a Committee of three be appoint-
ed by the Radical Club to draw up a petition ad-
dressed to the Board of Education, requesting
that the reading of the Bible, the singing of hymns,
and public prayer, be henceforth discontinued in the
public schools of this city : and that the Committee
be instructed to report at the next meeting of the

Club." .
The following persons were appointed by the Club

to act as the above-mentioned committee : Mr. F. E.
Abbot, Dr. T. M. Cook, Miss L. Peck-ham.

We clip the above from the Index of Tole-

do, which indicates that this question will
continue to be agitated, at least in our cities,-

and will no doubt extend to the country. So

much has been said and written, and the pub-
lic mind so thoroughly awakened upon the
subject, that we say, let the question be met
now. Let the friends of religious freedom
maintain it inviolate as incorporated by the
fathers in our Constitution, and oppose any
system of religious teaching in our schools
other than the great moral teachings held and
taught in common by all peoples. It is well
known that the time allotted to the reading
of the Bible, singing, and prayer occupy
much time, which if harmlessly passed, we
should not so seriously object to, but all liber-
alists know that the hymns and prayers used
on these occasions are steeped in orthodox
sectarianism. We therefore advise our friends
to bring this question before their School
Board, and insist that the schools be devoted,
as intended, to secular instruction only.
If the Board refuse, and insist upon having
their Christianity taught in the schools, let
our liberalist friends remember them at the
succeeding election. Our free schools can on-
ly be maintained by keeping them non-secta-
rian. We do not mean Christian sectarian-
ism, but, that Christianity shall no more be
be taught than Judaism, or any other inn.

Misrepresentation,

We have received from Dr. E. Beckwitl
a communication relating to an article signet
QQ, which appeared in the Grand Rapids Ea
gle, and which contained a tirade of abuse re
lating to the Rockford Grove Meeting and tin
speakers on that occasion which we think ou:
correspondent should not have noticed. A
    r „ - -- fvuoiuul Jb vyui

thy of notice. Mrs. Pearsall we have known
too long and too well to believe the scribblings
of a coward, (for such is every one who seeks
anonymously to slander and misrepresent a
fellow being ) can injure her.

The only surprise to us is that a paper
with the reputation of the Eagle should
admit to its columns such an article. Again,
our correspondent affirms that the Eagle pub-
lished but a part of his reply, leaving out the
following paragraphs, which we insert.
From our knowledge of the editor of the
Eagle we must think there is a mistake ; if
not, and our friends in Kent and adjoining
counties find the charges of unfairness brought
by Dr. Beckwith against the Eagle to be
true, it will be well for them to carry out
practically the suggestions of Dr. Beckwitli's
closing words.

The part of Dr. B.'s article, not published
by the Eagle, reads as follows :

"What may be the Eagle's reason for admitting
to its columns this defamation, we are not certain.
It may not endorse the motive or manner, yet admit
it to press under the plea that its columns are open
to reply from the party assailed. This is possible
and probably the case but, as Spiritualists, we do
protest against being made contemptible or odious
for the privilege of defending ourselves.

Tho Grand Rapids Eagle is the professed expo-
nent of principles that have carried our country
through the bloody baptism from which it has so re-
cently emerged and cannot afford to descend from
his proud hight to feast with the buzzard.

Every class of American citizens, of whatever
social, political or moral phase, that does
not infringe the rights of persons or property,
the Eagle is in duty bound to protect and defend.
Whether it is politic for the Eagle to admit to its col-
umns articles designed to make any class of citizens
contemptible or odions is a problem for that paper.
Whether Spiritualists shall think best to give their
patronage to such journals or patronize other papers
that will show them fair dealing, or start a political
paper for themselves, is for them them to determine.

In bonds for the truth, if necessary."
Dr. E. Beckwith.

PERSONAL.

0. P. Kellogg:—This eloquent advocate
of our philosophy is coming to Michigan in
N ovember, and will respond to calls to lecture
during the winter months. Several societies
have already made application, and we assure
our friends throughout the state, that we have
but few lecturers in the field who are as well
qualified to attract and hold large audiences
is Brother Kellogg. He was our champion
in the late discussion with Prof. Craft, held
in Jamestown, Pa. He has been engaged in
the lecture field thirteen years and constant-
ly employed within a circuit of one hundred
niles. His mastery of wit and anecdote has
olaced him at the head of stump orators in
Northern Ohio. We would advise our friends
in Michigan to write and secure his services
,t once. Address East Trumbull, Ashtabula
}o, Ohio.

The Interior, the new paper issued by the
Vestern Presbyterian Publication Company,
Jhicago, has come to hand. Its general
lake up is much in the style of the Advance,
nd it is .1 trifle larger than that paper. It
lakes a fine appearance, typographically, and
edited with ability.

For the Present Age.
The Golden Lock.

Dedicated to the Parents, II. and M. IV. Straub.

By Miss Maria Straub.

To-day, when idly viewing
My casket's treasures rare,

I spied within its foldings
A golden lock of hair.

Five years, and more, are numbered
With time that's winged its race,

Since first I laid it gently
Within its resting place.

'Twas May : the vernal blossoms
Had decked the orchard trees.

And merry birds their warblings
Ilad given to the breeze,

When on the wings of evening,
Through shadows darkly dyed,

Was borne the messenger of death,
And little Lena died

The joy of hopeful parents,
The light of earthly home,

Has fled, and bitter anguish
Iteigtis there supreme, alone.

No more he'll note the warblings
Of merry birds in turn,

Among o'erlianging branches,
Or nodding plumes of fern.

No more shall sweet Viola
Yield to his airy tread,

And when released from footstep,
Upturn her tiny head.

Nothing by him unheeded,
In woodland, field or lawn,

As each so gently echoed
His childish glee and song.

id hands have gently placed him
1 Within his coffined bed,
And kindly smoothed the pillow

Beneath his lowly head,
But gentler hands, in sadness,

Upon liis bosom laid
Two branches of sweet lilacs,

Of purple fragrance made.

More beautiful than ever,
He seemed so lily fair,

As from his pure white forehead,
Fell back his golden hair,

Though angels bore the jewel
To brighter worlds above.

It seemed that round the casket
They shed their holy love.

His form within the churchyard,
Now sleeps beneath the sod,

But his spirit, all immortal,
Basks in the light of God.

Well may 1 cherish fondly
This golden lock of hair,

Mementoever sacred
Of him who was so fair.

Obituaries.

We wish to say a word to Spiritualists in
regard to the publication of obituaries. It
is pToper and right when Spiritualists pass
on to the higher life, that it should be no-
ticed and we have always cheerfully complied
with these requests. But we call the attention
of our friends to the .fact that Spiritualists
are very numerous and deaths are correspond-
ingly frequent ; consequently the publication
of expressions of respect, require a great deal
of type-setting which costs not a little money.
We ought not to be asked to publish long
obituary notices free of charge. We have
received some that would occupy a column,

wliidi would cost us 855. .Last. w„eek we re-
are not even subscribers for the paper. We
felt compelled to cut it down one half. We
hope none will feel grieved by these remarks ;
we shall make no charge hereafter, but make
the suggestion that it would be but simple
justice for our friends in such cases to remit
us as much at least as we have to pav our
compositors.

The Problem of Mormonism.

We are glad to find so influential a sectarian
religious paper as the North Western Christi-
an Advocate, viewthis question as indicated by
the following extract, taken from a late num-
ber. The recent act of congress upon this
subject was a most foolish and inconsistent
one, and if its enforcement be attempted, will
boa God-send to the Mormons. Let them
alone ; brought in contact as they now are
with the progressive moving world, there can
be no question as to tho result.
"Vice for a time may shine and virtue sigh -,
But truth, like heaven's sun, plainly doth reveal,
And scourge or crown, what darkness did conceal."

Let truth and error grapple, who can doubt
that victory will crown the former :

"One of the most curious, ifnot one of the most
difficult problems of American politics, is the "Mor-
mon question." Here is a flagrant violation of one
of the best acknowledged laws of the country ; and
not only this,but of one the most fundamental princi-
ples of Christian civilization. We all believe that
were polygamy to become general in the nation, our
chief mission and destiny as a leading power in so-
cial progress would be defeated—we should sink in-
to the moral decrepitude of the Mohammedan peo-
ple, for nothing is clearer to us than that the repub-
lic depends upon the family, and that the very ideal
of Christian domestic order is blasted by polygamy.
There can ba no controversy about the incompati-
bility of polygamy with our Christian civilization,
and with the whole theory of our social and political
life. What then,should we do with the actual state of
things at Bait Lake ? Shall we invade it by troops,
and attempt to extinguish it by shot and steel ?
shall we re-attempt the measures of repression,
which from Constantine's hostility to the Arians,and
his later hostility to the Trinitarians, down to the
latest persecutions of European governments have
only proved that force cannot eradicate religious
prejudice. That it can only intensify fanaticism
and defeat at last not its opponent, but itself. The
Donatists, of Africa, appealed to Constantine to set-
tle their difficulties; he decided against them.
They were condemned by five successive councils.
They were deprived] of their churches martyred,
and pursued with fiery hostility through the empire,
but survived for nearly three centuries. Civil pow-
er could not overthrow them. Persecution is the
greatest provocativeof success in religious contro-
versies. And the Mormon polygamy is founded in
religious fanaticism—intensified by the grossest sen-
suality. Administrative governments must always
be a matter of expediency. But expediency should
always be right, or it is not real expediency. There '

is a difference, however, between theoretical, and 1
practical right--a circumstantial difference at least. 1
Abstractly considered, the Mormon abominations 1
cannot be allowed a moment by the Christian con-
science of the country ; but can they be extinguish- \
ed in a moment ? Can we even hope by any ag-
gressive force, military or moral, to eradicate them t
in years ? And does not all history admonish us j
that violent attempts to eradicate them may only ex-
O onflvot niwl 55 " C

The Western Independent.

We call attention to prospectus of this
most excellent paper. It is edited and pub-
lished by a live progressive women. One
dollar cannot be better invested than to send
to Indianapolis for the Independent

ERRATA.

In the abstract of A. B. Whiting's lecture
in last week's age, first column, seventy-first
line, for Muluch read Malac/f, and in third
column, twenty-seventh line, for Armless read
Aweless. j

Dear Age :—More than a week lias passed

since I commenced this, and still no rest. If
I am not careful I shall get into the habit of

^
bringing myself instead of the cause before
the people ; and all this because I have failed

to heed the good sound advice given by (

'• Friend Martindale" in the Age of July 2d, ^
the verv date of this article. You are get- j
ting ahead of time, Mr. Age ; but to the max- ^

im of "Friend Martindale "There is a cer- (

tain course in reforms which cannot be much ^
hurried by individual effort; there is no use ^
in exhausting ourselves with pushing at a ^
rock which single strength can never move ; •

we can only point it out and call on others, j
and entreat them ; by-and-by, we or some
other will get it done. It is not a consuming,
heart-wearing ivar, to which we are called,

but to a long, steady labor according to our

strength ; so let us see that we are neither '

idle, nor undertaking an overtasking effort,
either being equally icrong."

The above strikes me as particularly wise,
from the fact that I am suffering, because of
a lack of just such wisdom, and if I do not
have a care, I shall, ere long, be in the con-
dition Jane speaks of : "The very founda-
tions of my being broken up, and my motive
in life washed away." I have overtasked
myself and I know it, but how is it to be

helped ? So much to be done ! Oh ! how
many of our workers will sink,—sink from
sheer exhaustion, for ibant of means to ac-
complish what their souls desire for the cause
they love ! and all this, when thousands who
call themselves Spiritualists, have more than
an abundance. I know, Brother Fox, that
you feel this, and feel it keenly ; well, we
can only struggle on, and, thanks to the All-
wise, when we are done with the body, we
are not done with earth, and earth inter-
ests.

By the way, this Age is an excellent one,

and I think I must refer to some other items

therein, perhaps I may thus cause some one to

read them again, and if so, my labor will not
be lost. I want to say a word about the ar-
ticle on "Pride and Vanity." The writer
recognizes the need of pride, but thinks van-

ity despicable ; now I recognize the need of
both. A proper combination of the two
bring the best results ; that is, if you take
the writers definitions : " Pride centers us
npon our own selfhood," while "vanity eter-
nally jabbers, 'what will people say ?'"
That pride which is so self-centered, as to ig-
nore ' what will people say V and that van-
ity which ignores self, for the sayings of the

people, are equally destructive of the best re-

sults.
It may not be for the highest individual

happiness, but, in my opinion, the best re-

sults for humanity have come from the labors
of those who so desired approval from with-
out, that it was a real pain not to receive it,
and still so self-centred, that they could not

sacrifice principle for the sake of such ap-
proval.

Is it not here that much of the real suffer-
ing of the world's savior comes in? We are
those for whom we have so little respect, that
we do not care for their approval. 1 must
confess that I am vain enough to care what
people say, to feel it keenly when they disap-
prove, and I know of no bitterer drop in life's
cup, than the condemnation of those I dearly
love because the convictions of my soul urge
me on in an unpopular path. Yes, I confess
myself a very coward here, so much so, that I
had almost as soon face the cannon's mouth
as criticisms like the following : "I always
thought you wrote good stories; I should
like the book if you had left Spiritualism
out," or, "yes, I like to read stories, but I
can never be a Spiritualist," frcm some that
I could name; and not so much from the
w ords themselves, as from the manner of say.
ing them ; as much as to say "you are dis-
gracing us," and the implied reproach cuts
like a knife. So if we love humanity, we
shall care for " What they sayand the pride
which so self-centers us that we do not care,

! is lacking in the elements of the highest
good.

But while criticising the above article, I
confess I should not do so did I not consider
it worth criticism, and the article on "Love,"
under the same editorial, is excellent. "The
Impending Revolution"—well, there are thou-
sands who ought to be on the watch tower,
who are sleeping on its sunny side ; but

" The rolling of the thunder
And the flashing of the lightning,—
It will wake them whin it cometh,"

will wake them, but too late for their escape
from the consequences of their sluggishness.
But I must close for the present, and will
write about these mountains from the mountain
standpoint, at some other time. I am not in
a condition to do justice now.

As ever, yours for progress,
Lois Waisbieookjsr.

Central City, July 2d, 1870.

An Instructive Allegory.—We seldom
hear a better sermon on the duty of preparing
for the "bourne whence no traveler returns"
than is contained in the allegory which relates
that a man once fell through this world into
the next.

There he discovered that we retain those
parts of ourselves, and those only, which we
have assiduously used here. Curious was the
spectacle presented to his wondering sight.
He saw hundreds of hungry looking ears.—
They were forever congregating and hurrying
hither and thither. He was informed that on
earth these had done the hearing of church
music and church sermons; had cultivated
the listening faculty and nothing else, so that
they were now ears and nothing more, He
noticed big stomachs lying about contented-
ly under fences and trees, and was told that
these were persons who chiefly used their gas-
tronomic powers, who had assiduously guzzled
at saloons, and gormandized at restaurants.
He became interested in some large dolls,
with complexions like wax dolls, too, that ap-
peared to sigh, to move their eye-lids languid-
ly, and sometimes gape. These he learned, 1

were vihat remained of ladies who had culti-
vated only good looks.

On inquiring for a popular preacher, lie was 1
sonducted to a place full of ears where a lively 1
skeleton, without a vestige of heart or brain,
was still gesticulating impressively. Upon j
naking this discovery the man immediately 1
elegraphed earthwards as follows:—"I find 1

.hat powers unused die out; that parts neg- c
ected fall away ; that we are allowed to keep e
>nly so much of ourselves as we use. Look c
mt that you do not end as a restless ear, as a c
azy stomach, or as a big bag of wind."— 1

Williamsport, Pa. Bulletin, s

Emma Hardinge's Lecture in Chicago,

Sunday Morning, July 17th, 1870.

[On account of illness and the extreme heat
(thermometer at 105) our reporter was not
present, and wc give below an abstract re-
port of the lecture as we find it in the Mon-

day morning's issue of the Chicago Times,
which usually aims to give a fair report of our
lectures. Some errors are apparent in this
report, which our intelligent readers will at
once see, the peculiar expressions of our medi-
ums not being understood by ordinary repor-
ters. The evening lecture was a continua-

tion of the morning subject, and, if we might

judge by the frequent applause, gave satis-
faction to the audience.]

PSYCHOLOGY.

Despite the intense heat, a fair audience
assembled at Crosby's Music Hall, yesterday
morning to listen to Mrs Emma llaruinge,
the subject : "Psychology."

After a short invocation, Mrs Hardinge
spoke substantially as follows . Amongst the
marvelous secrets that Spiritualism has reveal-
ed, there is none more marvelous than the
mystery of life. None but Spiritualists can
explain the mystery of life ; none but Spirit-
ualists know for a certainty that the mind
survives the shock of death. This, the
speaker said, had been more thoroughly con-
sidered in a previous lecture. The question
that they were to consider to day was that
which was superior to the life principle that
which governs and controls tho world. It is
call«d the soul, the spirit of majtter. But
here again Spiritualism comes to our assist-
ance. The purpose to day was to speak of
spirit life, or the soul—the soul that exists
and grows, the life-principle that lies at the
foundation. It is a spiritual body, something
analogous to magnetism, but is not the same.
It is known that that power which is able to
move the table will not vary the magnetic
needle one iota. Let Spiritualists disabuse
themselves of the idea that the soul is alone
an element of magnetism. The sooner the
better. Magnetism carries the soul or the
will with it. Magnetism expresses the soul,
but is not of it.

The modern discovery of psychology is an
adaptation of magnetism by which one is
governed by the will of another. Though
one may be throwing off the essence of mag-
netism, unless it is accompanied by will, it
cannot control the other. The essence, as it
may be called, takes possession of the sub-
ject and renders him wholly or partially un-
conscious. Here is a being lost, a spirit sub-
jugated. It is temporary death. The will of
the operator has entire control, while the sub-
ject is nominally lifeless, lost and unconscious.
And yet this power has been exercised and
neither operator or subject have been aware
of the nature of the subtle power which they
have been dealing with.

The strongest psychologist does not possess
this power alone. All have it, though not to
the same extent. It is inherent to the ^eat
statesman, the merchant, and, to an unfath-
omable extent, to that great soldier who was
the wonder and the terror of the beginning of
this century.

The power of the human will has not be-
gun to be understood. Psychological power
does not exist in the head or the heart; is
not exercised by the emotions of anger, fear
or love, but exists alone in the will, it is
this great power that enabled the great Najio-
leon to topple thrones, destroy dynasties, and
disrupt the whole of Europe. Indeed, their
suMIe, jiower ^oftenjs the^ jnce^tioi^ ofUic
that great political volcano of 1798, when the
outraged people of France were cringing un-
der the heel of despotism, it was the action of
a young man whose name is now unknown to
fame that gave the inpetus to the uprising
that preceded the storming of the Bastile and
the overturning of the institutions of tyran-
ny. History is full of illustrations that
point to this great element as being the in-
centive to social eruptions, and the achieve-
ment of wonderful political triumphs for liber-
ty and right. It was this that sustained the
patriots of our primitive days as a nation,
and it was this that prompted a Tell to resist
the encroachmentsof a Gessler.

The human brain has no existence eomjmr
able to the infinite power of the spirit. I
gives the courage to walk through fire an(

water. It makes the body impervious t<
pain. It was this that enabled the martyn
of old to singptens of praise, while the angn
flames were licking up their blood, or whih
the wilder tongues ofbeasts were rending
them limb from limb.

It is said that whatever we touch we leave
our image on ; that the atmosphere and
other surroundings, of whatever name or na-
ture, are photographed, though not percepti-
bly, perhaps, to human eyes, with the out-
givings of our will. This may be considered
as proof that the soul is the life-principle,
and that the will is the excrescence thereof
that is continually emanating from it like an
odor.

All worship God intuitively. This is be-
cause we realize His existence, though we do
not comprehend Him. Our spirits are con-
tinually transcending the prison-home of mat-
ter. It is continually going forth. When it
is strong; when it ponders on the invisible
•ealms of matter, we know not whither it is
^one. We know, perhaps, that it is sojourn-
ng off in some distant cycle of the universe
vhere it is recognized, perhaps, as a living
ipirit, but we know not whence or how.

A positive will touching another that is
legative, no matter what may be the inter-
ention of distance, is as capable of control-
ing the subject as though the command were
;iven by word of mouth. The speaker said
n illustration coming under her experience
rould apply to the question in hand. On
ne occasion she desired a rare book that
'as in the library of a friend in a distant
tate. She decided to indite a request for
;s loan, but afterwards determined other-
ise. By due course of mail, thereafter, the
00k arrived, as a gift from her friend, with
statement that the donor felt that the otb-

desired it.
Why is it impossible to resist the power of

ishion ? The ball was set in motion by some
reat, powerful will, and the attempt at re-
stance is futile. This is the secret of popu-
r opinion and fashion.
If the power of self-control of others may

; annihilated for a time, does it not explain
ost of the seemingly unfathomable arts of
iman ingenuity ?
explains the inception or contagion of great

lmes. Here is the lost art of magic which
labled the operator to delude his subjects,
be art is not lost, but is still exercised,
ough perhaps unconsciously. Every one
n use or abuse this power as lie will. The
eaker called on all to study and investigate :
especially as Spiritualism had given them 1

e secret of its operations. It may be used i
• good or evil. I11 the city of Philadelphia, f
one of the greatest institutions extant, for '
nal discipline, is a man who glides among 1
e cells and convicts, drawing about him the '

;pect of all therein, and helping them to be- 1

ne, henceforth, better men. His secret is <
bodied in the word psychology. On the 1

icr hand, the harsh taskmaster may bind i
wn his subjects by this invisible power. ^
ese are extreme cases. The speaker had 1
m the effect of this wonderful power in the 1

lunatic asylum, and had seen it victorious in
restoring tho afflicted to life and intelligence.
Can we not, she said, by this will-power forci-
bly seize on heaven'/

The speaker closed by urging her audience
to study this wonderful subject, to the end
that the accomplishment of good might result,
as well as for the ultimate discovery of the
eternal principles of truth. A proper appre-
ciation of this great motor would prompt all
to become better men and women, and to be
careful of the influence that is exerted on
those around.

Madam Rumor-

Who is this Madam Humor, pray,
That daily passes through the street

Is she the one tliey call they say,
Of whom we hear, but never meet ?

Can lovely woman fall so low,
And spend her precious time and breath

In scandalizing all that go
Withinher sphereof moral death ?

This world might he a paradise,
Where we in harmony might dwell,

Did not these demons in disguise
Make all aronnd a perfect hell.

A foul-mouthed tattler -we despise,

We care not whether queen or slirew,
Satan himself could not devise

Work mean enough for them to do.

And they should all he classed among
The lowest order of the brutes,

And then we would that all their tongues
Were palsied to the very roots.

Many a fair and lovely flower
Hath faded on its parent stalk,

And hath been doomed in one short hour,
By some vile woman'sfoolish talk.

There is a problemknown to all,
When one has sunk in guilt and shame,

They are the very first to call
All othersby their loathsomename.

Ptrliaps our language is severe,
But wby should we the truth conceft! ?

Howeverharsh it may appear,
It don't express one half we feel.

Spiritualism, Phenomenal.

For the Sunday Morning Gazette.

SPIRITUALISM WHAT I KNOW.

Before modern Spiritualism made its ap-
pearance, I had many facts and experiences
corresponding to the facts and science of
these facts. When they first attracted public
attention, I assumed an impartial and silent
relation to them for eleven months. Then I
took them up as I would any class of facts,
in mental or material science, and analyzed
them critically, i found first facts—then in-
telligence—then individuality and identity
—then philosophy.

Without having witnessed any fact, through
the first media—wholly without knowledge of
the conditions or philosophy, and with media
equally ignorant and very skeptical, whom 1
sought and found in the community where I

 lived, I succeeded in developing the condi-
tions, and obtaining the most indubitable
proofs that Spiritualism is a science, as capa-
ble of demonstration, as any material fact in
nature. From and through clarivoyants, un-
believing and opposing in their normal state,
and from the spirits themselves, I obtained

, directions, instructions, and explanations,
| guiding me clearly to satisfactory results.

All I know on this important subject has been
thus derived. For months, in my own house,

s under such circumstances as precluded frauds
p of all kinds, and demanding from the commu-

nicating intelligence explanations of all facts
and philosophies, where these investigations

r pursued, until I knew beyond the shadow of
3 a doubt, that there is a beyond, and that o«r
r friends can return.
3 Now, I know—do not believe, that "if a'

man dies he shall live again." I know that
j on last Wednesday, at the rooms of Dr. II.

r Slade, 90G F street in this city, with heaven's
, sunlight shining fully into the apartment,with
i "li'vluvY up, in Lliu iSall possession Oi aiT"

3 my faculties, and my senses reveling in tbe
. delights of the natural elements and forces,
f that while Dr. Slade and myself sat, joining
3 our right and left hands 011 the table, and the

other right and left jointly supporting a slate,
on which lay a tiny splinter from a slate pen-

_ cil—that on that slate, while thus held, with-
[. out any possibility of collusion or fraud, was
. written intelligent and pertinent sentences;
. that physical objects were moved without the
. personal contact of human beings in the, body ; that the accordeon was played, both

under the table and without, and clear up un-
 der my left arm ; that hands touched and

handled my person, while both the Doctor's
hands were engaged, and in plain sight; that
the touches of the hand were gentle as that of
a prattling infant, and strong like the robust
man ; all this and more I know, as well as I
can know any thing through my natural sen-
ses. Why then, 1 repeat, should I doubt?

J. B. W.
A CHILD S VISION OP HER SPIEIT-MOTIlEi;.—

A PREMONITION.

Mr. Andrew Glendinning, of Port Glas-
gow, sends us the following anecdote :—"In
Fort Glasgow there lived a lovely little child
of twenty months old. Her mother hadgone
to the spirit land six months before the occur-
rence 1 am about to name. But the little
one did not know—did not experience the
greatness of her loss, as do most children who
are _ similarly circumstanced. Amongst the
anxieties of the mother's position, there had
fallen to her lot constant attendance 011 a
businees which took her away every day from
home duties and home pleasures. In her ab-
sence her child was carefully tended by a young
woman, who loved the little child greatly.
The love was mutual, and basking in the sun-
shine of that love, the child soon forgot the
separation which death had effected for a
time. The lapse of six months had served to
seal anew in her imagination the relationship
of mother in the person of the nurse. One
day, while playing in the kitchen, apparently
in her usual good health, she turned away
from her nurse and her aunt, and ran for-
ward with open outstretched arms and joyful
countenance, exclaiming, 'Mamma, mamma!'
Iler aunt wept; she was as deeply impressed^
and is still, with the mysterious character of
the scene. Both aunt and nurse sought to
remove the impression from the mind of the
child, but it would not go at their bidding ;
the spiritual perception of the child was more
fully developed than theirs; no word, no
whisper of her mother's name had given
scope to fancy, she smiled the smile of lov-
ing recognition, and directed the attention
of aunt and nurse, as if she wanted them to
join with her in welcoming the one whom she
again named endearingly, 'Mamma, mamma.'
Though then apparently in good health, she
became suddenly unwell, her throat became
xfieeted, and within twenty-four hours she
svent to her mamma." Human Nature.

A STRANGE STORY.

The Cork Examiner say3 :—"A corres-
pondent who sends us the account of the
leath by drowning of two fishermen off Dar-
ynane, makes the following curious adden-
lum to his narrative. The casualty occurred
>y the striking of their boat upon a sunken
cck, and out of eleven men who composed
he crew two were lost. The rescued men
ay that when embarking they were called by
ome unseen person to return. Not heeding
he warning they rowed on, when they heard
horn sounded, to which also they paid no

Mention. A few moments before the boat
pset they said they heard laughter and oth-
r sounds quite close to them, but the dark-
ess rendered every object invisible. There
i we believe no doubt of the good faith in
hich these statements are made, or that the

1 en themselves are fully convinced that they
eard the noises they describe." Ibid,

I

j

c



1
THE GOLDEN KEY:

— OK —

MYSTERIES BEYOND THE VEIL.

BY MISS NETTIE M. TEASE.

CHAPTER XIII.

TIIE DEPARTURE.

Mrs. Spauliling had given the Dr. an ac-
count of the manifestations she had witness-
ed, and concluded by saying : "While list-
ening to these manifestations, I heard the
sound of footsteps near the door, whether
produced by a sujjernatural agency, or by
some of the servants, I could not satisfactori-
ly decide."

"Probably the latter," replied the Dr.
"and if so, the inmates of the house have
heard the story before this time." The Dr.
was a shrewd man, and before leaving Mrs.
Spaulding's room, he liad decided what course
to take He had no doubt that Mrs. Clark
the housekeeper, was well aware of the
events of the night before, and had communi-
cated the same to liis wife, and like a wise
man, he prepared himself for the reception
that awaited him in his wife's apartments.
He listened calmly and patiently to all the
ladies had to say, then remarking that he would
like to see his wife alone, he politely request-
ed Mrs. Clark to leave the room for a short
time. After the door was closed, turning
to his wife, he said : "Wife, I am aware
that what Mrs. Clark has said in regard to
Maggie is true ; I have seen Mrs. Spaulding
and from her received all the facts."

"Good ! I knew you would have to ac-
knowledge it at last. I guess you will be
willing to take my advicc next time ; these
women who are always wanting to get out of
their sphere, are never to be relied upon. 1
told you so beforo you wrote for her to come.
Now you see that I was right; the next thing
to do is to is to send her away before the pa-
tients are frightened out of the house."

"Not so fast, wife, not so fast," said the
Dr., pleasantly. "I have something of inte-
rest to tell you "

"Go and dismiss Maggie, then I am pre-
pared to hear you," replied his wife. "I ,
cannot bear the thought of her being in the i

house, and shall always shudder when I pass
her room. Her white face, downcast eyes, ,
and saintly air, have fooled you nicely.
Men never have any sense about such things."

"Well, well," said the Dr., impatiently, "I (

acknowledge that she is not what I sup-
posed her to be ; but now be quiet, and lis- j
ten to reason will you '? You remember the ;
lady that was brought here at the point of i

death ; you know how rapidly she has im-
proved ; you heard her husband say that if |
she recovered, my success in her case would
bring me a number of first class patients." j

•'Yes, yes, but what has that to do with
Maggie?"

"Simply this ; that Maggie examined the j
patient, prescribed the remedies, and direct- c

ed me how to use them." ^
"She did !" and the eyes of Mrs. Bigelow j

were wide open expressive of astonishment. ^
The Dr. paid no attention to her surprise,
but continued: j

"Wife, the great desire of your life has j
been for wealth. We have both labored hard, j
but have only been able to obtain a compe-
tency ; now wealth is within our grasp. ^
Through this mysterious influence that sur- ,
rounds Maggie, she is enabled to see and de- ,
scribe with accuracy what the most eminent
physicians in the land cannot understand.
Here is the key to a great mine of wealth. *

Shall Maggie remain with us, and we obtain ,
the benefit of this peculiar power?" .

"Get thee behind me, Satan!" said the J
earnest woman in an excited tone. "I like
wealth as well as any one, but I do not pro-
pose to sell my soul to the devil for it, nor j
to have anything to do with those who are in
league with him. Dr.,I am surprised at you,
a member of the church, a professed Christ-

ian, to thus easily yield to the influence of s

satanic power. It is time she was sent away; (
if she should offer me the wealth of the world j
she should not remain another hour in the
house I"

"Well, my dear, you shall have your own
way," said the Dr., trying to conceal his an-
noyance and vexation. "Mr.  told
me the other day that he felt under obliga-
tions to Maggie ; he felt that she had been r
the means of snatching his wife from 1
the jaws of death, and he should offer her a l
home in his family, where she should be j

treated as their child, and surrounded by all (

the luxuries that wealth could procure. ,
Yes, we will let her go, but this power, which ,
you imagine is from Satan,is not, but is some- .
thing inherent in her constitution, and will (
be used for the benefit of others, who already ,
have more than they know what to do with, f
Yes, she will go, and this establishment will
be closed ; I am already deeply involved, and

unless some change is made, I cannot remain ^
more than a few months longer. I had hoped
that by using this strange power,! could have

wrought some cures that would have so in- j
creased the reputation of the establishment j
as to have filled it with patients, and thus j
have lifted the financial cloud that threatens
to reduce ns to poverty ; but you have decid-
ed the question." So saying, the Dr. ab-
rnptly quitted the room.

"I did not think our situation so bad as
that," said the lady, as the door closed after
him. "Poverty staring us in the face, and
all my hopes of wealth and luxury vanished
like a dream. It cannot, it shall not be !"
she cried, stamping her foot upon the floor ;
"but how to prevent it, that is the question."
tor some moments she remained in silent
thought, then said aloud : "Maggie is our
only hope. Husband says this is nothing su-
pernatural, but something in her constitu-
tion ; why should not we have the benefit of
it ? But suppose she should prefer to go ?
I wish I had known this before ; I would
have treated her very differently. I don't
like her, but I will make friends with her now,
because upon her rests my hopes in the fu-
ture. I cannot and will not live in poverty.
I may as well commence at once ; here i# a
nice lace collar ; I will take it to her room
and leave it as a present for her ; that will
be the first step toward the friendly relation
that must exist between us."

"Well, I have made a pretty fool of my-
self," said Clara Gordon, as she entered her
room, after the last interview with Dr. Brad-
well. "He has read my heart and knows that
I love him, and I am no more to him than the
stranger ho meets upon the street. He is
perfectly indifferent to me, and yet, he shall
love me ! he shall! he shall! He is very

- kind and attentive to his wife, but I do not
- believe she has a much larger share in his af-
 fections than I have. How strangely he
i acted when Daisy mentioned his first wife !
" what a tide of emotions swept over his face.
' It was easy to see he loved her ; yes, I may
 put it in the present tense, he loves her now,

if she.i's dead, but had it not been for Mrs.
Loomis, throwing this spell over Daisy, the

i memory of his first wife might have slept for-
ever. I can do nothing while she is in
the house, I am glad he has decided that she
shall not remain."

At this moment Mrs. Bradwell entered the
room and asked Clara to accompany her to
the parlor, saying the Dr. had left the house,
leaving orders for her to dismiss Mrs. Loomis,
and she had not the courage to be alone with
Mrs. L. Clara readily consented to accompa-
ny her, and in a few moments Daisy was sent
to summon Mrs. Loomis.

"Now dear," said Mrs. Bradwell, address-
ing Daisy, "you may go out and gather some
flowers." «

"The flowers tell sad stories to-day ; I do
not want them," said Daisy, drawing closer
to Mrs. Loomis.

"But mamma wants flowers ; you will get
them for her, will you not?" said Mrs. Brad-
well.

Daisy looked upen Mrs. Loomis with a sad
imploring expression, then silently left the
room. Gently and kindly Mrs. Bradwell per-
formed her unpleasant duty to Mrs. Loomis,
telling her that Dr. Bradwell thought it bet-
ter for Daisy to be under the influence of a
younger and more cheerful person. They
were both well pleased with the care and at-
tention she had given the child, but a change
seemed necessary thought the Dr.

It was terrible to witness the struggle going
on in the heart of Mrs. Loomis. She,usual-
ly calm and self-possessed,now became weak as
a little child, her form quivered with emotion,
and tears fell upon her black dress.

"I am sorry you feel so bad, and trust you
will find a home in some other family," said
Clara Gordon. At the sound of that voice,
Mrs. Loomis raised her head, dashed away
her tears and gazed upon Clara steadfastly
for at least five minutes without speaking.
Then turning to Mrs. Bradwell she said :

''I will go to-day." At this moment lit-
tle Daisy entered the room, her hands filled
with flowers, all glistening with crystal drops
from the late shower.

"See the flowers are all sad: they are
weeping," said the fair child." Then look- ;

ing up and catching a glimpse of the tear-
stained face of Mrs. Loomis, she threw the i
flowers upon the floor took one step towards 1

Mrs. L., then her large hazel eyes became
fixed. f

"See" she said, "what a beautiful rainbow! 1

it is around your head, Mrs. Loomis ; it has 1

broken now into three pieces, now it is gone, '

in its place is a crown, oh ! such a heavy '

crown of thorns ! it presses you down ; your 1
forehead is bleeding. See! it is changing t
again ; there is the rainbow ; not so bright
as before, one part is missing. Oh ! 1 see it '

now, it overhangs the other; now it is all :
gone, and a black cloud comes over you. It <
will kill you ! it will kill you !—I see a chain 1
around your neck. She is trying to choke
you to death !" (pointing to Clara.) "Ah ! i

the sun is rising, the cloud is dispelled, the j
chain breaks in twain. She falls into the 1
pit, her own hands have dug, you rise into
the light, the beautiful rainbow comes back!"

Daisy paused ; a change again came over 1
her face, her features lost their rigid expres-
sion, her eyes beamed with tenderness, as <
she sprang forward and whispered a word in i

the ear of Mrs. Loomis, unheard by any in i

the room save Mrs. L.

CHAPTER XIV-

TIIE JEWELED DAGGER.

On a warm afternoon in the pleasant
month of September, Harry Young might
have been seen riding up the broad avenue
leading to Forest's pleasant home. As he
neared the house, he saw Forest reclining un-
der the shade of one of the majestic trees
with which his retired residence was surroun-
ded. Books and papers were scattered
around him, of which he had evidently at the
time grown weary of reading, and partially
reclining against the trunk of the tree, had
fallen asleep.

"Well," said Harry musing, "if that is
not a picture of contentment, I would like to
know where one could be found. I cannot
see why one should have all sunshine and an-
other all shadows. Forest, is a good fellow but
he don't know how to enjoy the wealth that is
his. If it was mine, I would show the world
how to be happy ; you would not find me
cooped up here alone."

"And where would you live,friend Harry?"
exclaimed the pleasant voice of Forest.

"Ah ! Forest, you heard that remark, did
you ? Well, I tell you what I would do ; I
would have that old house brightened up, have
it thrown open and filled with gay company.
Youth, and beauty, the song and dance,
should make the hours that now hang heavy
on your hands, pass with flying feet."

"I am never lonely," replied Forest, "and
time never drags on my hands."

"Well, Forest, your mind is a kingdom.
I suppose you live in it, but that kind of life
would not do for me. But I came out here
this afternoon to rest ; I am tired, very tired,
and you have here such an air of repose that
coming into it, seems like getting into anoth-
er world."

"I am glad," answered Forest, "if you en-
joy coming here."

"I do enjoy coming here, and there is
something about you, Forest, that attracts
and holds me to you. I wonder if it is possi-
ble that we may have met in some other stage
of being. We are very different,you so calm,
thoughtful and dignified, I so gay and

thoughtless. To tell you the truth, I do not
believe that I ever had but one really serious
thought in my life."

"What was that?" asked Forest.
"You will not be offended if I tell you?"
"Certainly not."
"Well then it was in regard to your dead

secret. I have an unconquerable desire to
know something of your past life. Come,
Forest, give me your history this afternoon,
then you shall have mine."
"Harry, you know not what you ask ! please
dismiss this subject, and if you are my friend,
I ask you never to refer to it again."
Of course Harry could say no more, and a
silence of some minutes followed, broken at
last by Forest, saying :

"Come Harry, I want you to walk over the
grounds and see what improvements I have
been making."

When they returned to the house the sun
had disappeared beyond the distant hills,
and the gray twilight was creeping over the
earth. As they entered the supper room,
Harry said :

"Well, Forest, there is one thing you can-
not conceal from your friends, and that is
your devotion to Clara Gordon. You are
watched by jealous eyes I can assure you,
for Clara is a prize that younger men do not
care to see you win so easily, and already
they are speculating as to how long it will be,
before you remove that star of beauty from
the city to brighten your home. Ah ! what
a change there will be in your bachelor hab-
its."

"Harry, Miss Gordon is a lady for whom I
have respect, but she will never be my wife,
there let the matter drop."

"Forest !"said Harry, while a frown rest-
ed upon his fair brow, "do you think you are
acting honorably ? It is well known that you
have been paying marked attention to Miss
Gordon, and that she has received you with
more kindness than she has bestowed upon
any other. I do not see how you can with-
draw with credit to yourself."

"We are friends, and nothing more," re-
plied Forest. "A word of love has never
passed my lips to her and never shall."

"Well," replied Harry, "you are the
strangest mortal I ever saw, I begin to think
you are as changeable as I am. I thought
Clara, the most beautiful and bewitching wo-
man in the world, until I saw and heard the
young prima donna, who made her first appear-
ance in the city last night. She is magnifi-
cent ! such large black eyes,such shining hair!
it looks like blue-black satin. Did you ever
see such hair, Forest ?"

"Don't know that I did," he replied, with
a quiet smile.

While they thus chattered in a well lighted
room, dark clouds arose and obscured the
brightness of the skjr, and soon a terrible
storm burst upon them in all its fury.

"Too bad!" exclaimed Harry, "I had
promised to return to the city, and this will
make it impossible for me to do so."

"A quiet evening will do you no harm,"
said Forest, as he led the way to the library,
where they passed the next two hours with
music and conversation. This was the first

night that Harry had ever passed with Forest,
and as he ascended the winding stair-case
leading to his room, he said : "If I was
superstitious, I should imagine this house was
haunted. I hope I shall not see a ghost to-
night, for I should be sure to take hold of it
ind not let go until I had learned something
of the mysteries of that other world, if such
there be."

"You will not be so fortunate as to obtain
that information here," replied Forest, "the
ghosts that reside here all inhabit material
forms."

"That's the way with all ghosts," laughed
Harry, as ho entered his room. Left alone
be looked around mentally commenting.
"Pleasant room, large and airy, one door

opening into the hall, another upon the ve-
randah ; and here is a large tree, its branch-
es swaying against the house making rather
an unpleasant noise. Wonder why Forest
does not have it removed ? this noise will
keep me awake half the night." He opened
the door, and looking out exclaimed : "Oh !
how dark it is ; the old Harry himself would
not venture out such a night as this." Say-
ing this he closed the door, extinguished the
light and tried to compose himself to sleep,
but the noise made by the swaying branches
and a restlessencss he could not account for,
kept him awake hour after hour. At last he
fell into a light slumber to be awakened by a
sound like the opening of a door. He listened,
ill was silent. " 'Tis but the swaying of the
branches," he thought and again tried to
sleep. He had nearly succeeded, when the
sound of feet walking over the carpet again
aroused him. He listened intently, the sound
seemed approaching^ his bed, at this moment
a, peal of thunder shook the house and a vivid
flash of lightning revealed to his gaze the
form of a tall woman standing in the center
of his room. She wore a crimson dress, the
arms bare to her shoulders, the face intense-
ly pale and around her shoulders hung long
waving hair of midnight blackness ; around
her head a narrow band of crimson velvet,
fastened by a gleaming star. In the sash con-
fining her flowing garments at the waist, rest-
ed a dagger, with jeweled hilt. Her great
wild eyes were fixed upon Harry, but his face
was concealed from view by the shadow of the
curtain. He was paralyzed with terror ; he
could not move or speak ; the next flash of
lightning revealed the figure standing by his
bedside, the dagger resting in her right hand,
and a smile of triumph on her face.

"I must look at him first," she said in a low
musical voice. "I have not seen him for five
years." She placed her icy hand upon his
brow, and bent down until he could feel her
breath upon his cheek. "Give me more light.
King Satan !" she said, "the Queen of death
wants to see how her victim looks, before she
sends him where she has sent so many others.
Afc ! thank you, Satan ! that was a bright
flash. How ho has changed ! he has been
growing young, handsome, it seems almost a
pity to send him over, but death is no respec-
ter of persons. Yes, he must go ! Ah ! it
is glorious to be the Queen of death ! thous-
ands fear me as they do King Satan. But I
must not tarry here. I wonder if his soul

; will go back to the great mountains where we
> lived years and years gone by. It must have

been a hundred and fifty."
While she was thus muttering .to herself,

Harry summoned all his energy, sprang from
the bed, and fled from the room as fast as his

' feet could carry him. Not knowing where to
i find Forest, he fled directly to the library,

there he found a light burning. Throwing a
cloak around him and taking the light in his
hand,he said: "I will not be frightened in this
way; I did not know that Forest was fond of
practical jokes, but he shall not know that he
has frightened me; I will go back to the
room and see if the ghost will not vanish be-
fore the light of this clear steady lamp."
He found the door open as he had left it,
but the room empty. The door leading upon
the verandah was open, and the wind threat-
ening to extinguish his light. Stepping for-
ward to close the door, he saw a sparkling ob-
ject upon the carpet; on picking it up he
found it to be the dagger held in the hand of
the woman.

"That proves that it was not imagination,"
said Harry. "It is as I suspected, Forest
has tried to frighten me. It might have
proved more serious than he intended." He
carefully examined the highly polished steel.
"I will keep this in my possession, say-

ing nothing to Forest about what has trans-
pired. When he finds that I am not going to
return the dagger he will speak of it. It
seems strange that he should have taken such
a course ; I thought him sttfUior to anything
of the kind."

Thus Harry reasoned, trying to persuade
himself that it was all a joke, but he was
deathly pale, notwithstanding his effort to re-
main calm. He could not look towards the
bed without a shudder and remained in his
chair till morning. When he looked into tho
mirror, he noticed that his brown locks had
turned to silver; he looked as though twenty
years had been added to his life since the day
before. The light-hearted, gay Harry Young
was changed to a thoughtful serious man.
Great was Forest's astonishment when Harry
entered the breakfast room the next morning.
To all his questions Harry answered: "If
you do not know the cause, I cmnot reveal it
now," and with this answer Forest was oblig-
ed to be content.

(To be Continued.)

A Short Story with a Moral.—An
English writer says: That night I was out late.
I returned by the Lee cabin about 11 o'clock.
As I approached, I saw a strange looking
object cowering under the low eaves. A cold
rain was falling—it was autumn. I drew
near, and there was Millie, wet to the skin.
Her father had driven her out some hours be-
fore ; she had lain down to listen for the
heavy snoring of his drunken slumbers, so
that she might creep back to bed. Before
she heard it, nature seemed exhausted, and
she fell into a troubled sleep, with the rain-
drops pattering upon her. I tried to take
her home with me ; but no, true as a martyr
to his faith, she struggled from mo and re-
turned to the now dark and silent cabin.
Things went on in this way weeks and months,
but at length Lee grew less violent, even in
his drunken fits, to his self-denying child ;
anil one day when he Wuico from a slumber
after a debauch, and found her preparing
breakfast for him and singing a childish song,
he turned to her, with a tone almost tender,
saying : "Millie, what makes you stay with
me?"

"Because you are my father, and I love
you."

"You love me," repeated the wretched
man; "you love me!" Ho looked at his
bloated limbs, his soiled and ragged clothes.
"Love me" he still murmured; "Millie,
what makes you love me ? I am a poor drunk-
ard ; everybody else despises me ; why don't
you?"

"Dear father," said the girl with swim-
ming eyes, "my mother taught me to love
you, and every night she comes from Heaven
and stands by my little bed, and says, "Mil-
lie, don't leave your father, he will get away
from that rum-fiend one of these days, and
then how happy you will be." The quiet,
persistent love of his child was the redemp-
tion of this man. Robert L. Collier.

Sentiment and Humor.

Ex-Senator Grimes is said to have written
"Life is not now measured by years—events make
the sum of human life." A* philosophical state-
ment.

A thoroughly honest man will not lie even to his
dog, or in any way betray the brute's confidence.

In this envious and calumnious lvorld, every
great man walks with his head in a crowd of poison-
ous flies.

To have faith in something great in the past and
future, is that which always carries forward the
world.

Base all your actions upon the principle of right;
preserve your integrity of right; and, doing this,
never reckon the cost. >

He who has good health is a rich man and does
not know it.

Vanity is a strong drink that makes all the vir-
tues stagger.

The principal occupation of' ihe "girl of the peri-
od" is said to be to sit at the window and watch for
the "comingman."

Although bugs are objectionable in a general way,
nobody dislikes to ride in a buggy wagon.

A little boy embodied his thoughts on theology in
words, thus :—"I don't see how the Devil came to
turn out so, when there was no other Devil to put
him up to it."

The authors of the sacred books of the Hindoos
were evidently not in favor of woman's rights.
"When in the presence of her husband," says one,
"a woman must keep her eyes upon her master, and
be ready to receive his commands. When he speaks,
she must be quiet, and listen to nothing
besides. When he calls, she must leave every
thing else, and attend to him alone. A woman
has no other god on earth than her husband. The
most excellent of all good works she can perform is
to gratify him with the strictest obedience. This
should be her only devotion. Though he be aged,
infirm, dissipated, a drunkard, or a debauchee, she
must still regard him as her god."

A clergyman in Scotland desired his hearers nev-
er to call one another "liars," but when any one
said "the thing that was not," they ought to whistle.
One Sunday he preached a sermon on the parable
of the loaves and fishes ; and being at a loss how to
explain it, he said the loaves were not like those
now-a-days—they were as big as some of the hills
of Scotland. He had scarcely pronounced these
words, when he heard a whistle. "Wha's that ca's
me a liar." "It is I—Willy, the baker," "Well,
Willy, what objection have ye to what I ha' told
you ?" ""None, Mr. John, only I want to know
what sort of ovens they had to bake those loaves
in?"

A good and sound resolution has resently been
adopted by the ladies of the New York Sorosis. It
is as follows : "llesolved, That if an effort should
be made to revive the dirty and disgusting fashion
ot' trailing skirts in the streets, the universal voice
of American women should utter a protest that would
be heard throughout this country and Europe, and
prove that whoever may choose to follow the senseless
lead of a court or coterie, American women can think
and act for themselves."

Two hundred and sixty giils are employed in the
Government telegraph office in Russia.

The man in debt for his shoes cannot say that his
sole is his own.

CljiOtren's §)tparfnttni.
ANNIE D. CRIDGE, : ; Editor.

All communications for this Department should bead-
dressed to the Editor, at No 1G Philadelphia Row, 11th, St.
East, Washington, D. C.

In the baby constitutionwe recognize the holy plans ol
Divine Goodness—the immortal impartations of Divine
Wisdom—theimage and likeness of the Supreme Spirit-
he possibilities of the greatest manhood, womanhood, 01

angelhood.

Little Lips.

BY EMILY B.VYNE.

"Little lips, so gently pressing,
Little fingers soft caressing ;

Oh, the bosom of a mother
Knows more joy than any other!

"Little feet, so early straying,
Little wills, soon disobeying ;

Oh, the bosom of a mother
Knows more care than any other !

"Little knees, our stiff knees shaming,
Little lips, the father naming ;

Oh this father's heart a mother
Knows more truly than another !

"Oh, the love-links of a mother
Stronger far than any other ;

God has welded every chain
In the infant's heart and brain !"

WILLIE AND JESSIE.

CHAPTER XXI. CONTINUED.

Jog along, jog along, for about an hour and
then their father says :

"Hero we are, little folks ; now I must
help you out of the wagon, then I must tie
Billy donkey to this post here. We will
hang his bag of oats over his head, and he
can be eating his lunch while we are gone."

Then with Rob on one side of their father
and Bessie on the other, they walked up the
steep coal road that led to the level of the
coal-pit.

"I will show you the great round hole
first" he said ; "ah ! here we are ! Good
morning, sir," he said to a man standing
near.

"These little folks come to see the coal
pit?" asked the man.

Just then a basket of coal which was being
drawn up had nearly reachcd the top of the
pit. The man caught hold of it, pulled it to
one side, it was empted and down went the
basket into the pit again.

"How deep is this coal-pit?" asked Rob.
"Three hundred and fifty feet," the man

replied ; "come, let me put you and your sis-
ter in the basket next time and send you down
the coal nit."the coal pit.

Rob would not consent to that. Some time
they stood there looking at the large baskets
going up and down ; and one time, instead
of coal coming up in the basket, three miners,
as black as those Bessie had seen at her
aunt's, showed their heads and eyes. Bessie
and Rob were looking over the edge of the
pit when they saw them, and shrank back.
Now the men reach the top ; see how they
hold onto the thick rope;'they step on the firm
ground and smile as they see the children.
Bessie holds tightly her father's hand, but
she answers their questions very pleasantly,
and by-and-by asks one of them if it is al-
ways dark down in the coal mine.

"Yes, little girl," he said, "it is always
niirht in the mine, and it is always summer
weather down there ; Jack Frost never visits
a coal mine as deep as this. The deeper you

go into the ground the waimer it is,little girl."
"Is that so ?" asked Rob in wonder. "This

world is very thick, and if it is hotter and
hotter as we go deeper and deeper, then it
must be as hot as fire somewhere."

"That is so, my boy," replied his father ;
"you know volcanoes throw out melted rock
sometimes."

"That is so," exclaimed Bessie, "and so
it must be hot enough in some places to melt
hard rock."

"Let us go and see the engineer," said
their father ; "he takes care of the engine
that pumps the water out of the coal mine."

"Water ?" said Rob and Bessie ; "is there
water down in the coal mine?"

"Yes, a great quantity of water, the poor
miners that work there would be in danger of
being drowned if the engine was stopped."

By this time they were in the engine-house,
and the engineer very kindly showed them
the machinery, and then the large stream of
water that was being pumped out all the time
day and night.

Rob had run off a minute before to look
around a little by himself; he went to a
large heap of coal, some hundreds of tons;
piece after piece he took up, looked them over,
and then threw them down again. But by-
and-by with two large lumps of coal in his
hand he ran off to the engine-house. "See
here ! look here, Bessie ! look here, father!

see these marks of leaves on the coal; just
look ! there is the mark of a large leaf made
up of small leaves on each side of the stalk;
how did that come so ? and then look at this
long piece of coal; what does that mean?
Tell me, father, how did coal come? how is
coal made ;"

"Coal," said his father, "is made of trees,
ferns, and other vegetable matter; trees
have grown and failen ; then other trees have
grown and fallen, until the whole was many
feet thick ; then rains have come and great
floods ; mud has been swept over the whole,
perhaps; and in time that became rock.
Then sand was swept down in the same way,
and in time the sand becamc rock. So the
whole of the trees and vegetable matter were
buried and crushed by the great weight of
mud and sand, and in time has become coal."

"Oh! is that so 1" exclaimed Rob and
Bessie ; "and that is the reason the marks of
the leaves are here on the coal."

"And I know," exclaimed Bessie, "what
this piece of coal has been."

"What?" asked her father ; he knew, but
he wanted to hear what Bessie would say.

"It is part of the branch of a tree."
"So it is," said Rob, taking the bit of coal

in his hand and looking at it again. "I won-
der I did not think of that; dear, dear, how
strange! Let us go to the heap of coal,
Bessie, and sec if we can find any more."

Their father went with them ; and they
found some very pretty pieces of coal covered
almost with the impressions of leaves. These
they carried to the donkey wagon with a great

deal of pleasure, saying that they would take
them home for their mother to see.

"So endeth this chapter," said Mrs. Mar-
tyn. "In my next, I will tell you about Viney
and the frogs ; also about Rob and Bessie,
going to see a balloon go up with a gentle-
man on board.

"All right, mamma," said Willie ; "I am
glad you told us about the coal. You are a
good mamma."

"So you are," said Jessie ; "3Tou are a
good, nice, little mamma ; and I love you
millions and millions of dollars, because you
tell us stories about Rob and Bessie."

( To be Continued.)

Van Buren County QuarterlyMeet-
ing.

The next Quarterly Meeting for Van Buren Coun-
ty Circle will be held at Keelerville, Saturday Au-
gust 6th, at 2 o'clock P. M. continuing over Sun-
day. A. B. Whiting, Miss Nettie M. Pease and
Mrs. Frank KDOwles are expected as Speakers.

E. L. Warner, Sec'y. J. H. Tdttle, Prest.
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tS1" The Official Organ of the Grand Lodge of Good Tem-
plars of Indian.a Devoted to

TEMPERANCE,

LITERATU KE, &C.

ONLY $i.OO A YEAR
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It is the only paper especially devoted to the subject of
temperance and is endorsed by the leading orders of the
State. For the money invested the subscriber receives
more useful reading than can be found in any other Semi-
Monthly in the West.

UotiMS.
TIIE PRETTIEST WOMAN IN NEW YORK.

MissK ,well knownin our fashionable society for her
distingue appearance and beautiful complexion, was once a
sallow, rough-skinned girl, chagrined at her red, freckled
face. She pitched into Hagan's Magnolia Balm, and is now
as pretty in complexion as she is charming in manners.
This article overcomes freckles* tan, sallownes®, moth-
patches, ring-marks, etc., and makes one look ten years
younger than they arc. Magnolia Balm for a transparent
complexion, and Lyon's Kathairontomake the hair plenti- j
fill, luxuriant, soft and delicate, have no rivals. The Katli- j
airon prevents the hair from turning gray, eradicates dan-
druff, and is the best and cheapest dressing in Hie world.
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jyjAN'S RIGHTS!
OR, IIOVV WOULD YOU LIKE IT?

Comprising DREAMS. By Annie Denton Cridge.

" Holding the mirror up to Nature.'1
" Oh, wad some power the ^iftie 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 the Laramie Daily Sentinel says :—
"We received a copy of a little work entitled "Man's Rights\
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'1 with a
vengeance. The writer,"indreamsand visionsol the night,"
visits a distantplanet,where the order 01 nature in relation
to the sexesjs reversed, where the men do ult the drudgery
and are the "inferior sex" generally. The writer visits and

graphicallydescribesthe kitchens,nurseries,&c., and also,

j attendsand reports the proceedingsof ^Men's Jiights"' con-
ventions, and gives a graphic.touching account of the strug-
gles and efforts of the down-trodden masculine* to cievnle
themselves in the social and intellectual scale. 11. is an
amusing, readable little thing and compares favorably with
Gulliver's travels.

pROF. WM. DENTON'SWORKS!

Tlie Soul of Things; or, Psychometric Re-
searchesand Discoveries!

By William and Elizabeth M. F Denton.

This truly valuableand exceedinglyinterestingwork has
taken a place amongthe standard literatureof 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, tlie Past ami Future of
our Planet. A Great ScientificWork. Sellingrapid-
ly. Price, $1.50. Postage, 20 cents.

J3 O O S ! 15 O O JK 8 !

The followingbooks are KEPr fok sale at
the Office of the

Present Age,

And will bo Sold at PU B LIS II E K' S PRICES!

JESUS:
MYTH, MAN, OR GOD;

Oil

THE POPULAR THEOLOGY
AND THE

POSITIVE RELIGION CONTRASTED.
BY J. M. PEBBLES,

autrop. of the "signs of the times," "the practical

OF SPIRITUALISM," "the seers of THE A(Jk,1' etc.
For Sale at the Present age Office.

fJj^RIUMPH 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.

The above work is for sale at the Office of the PRESENT
AGE, and will be sent, postage paid, on receipt of 35 cts.

ALL OF THE FOLLOWING WORKS :
Price. Postage.

Aratoula—ByA. J.Davis, $1 50 20
A Stellar Key to the Summer Land, 1 00 10
Arcana of Nature, Vol. 1—By Hudson Tuttle 1 25 20

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

Chester Family, a new Temperancestory,... 100 12
Cosmology—By George 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. J. Davis.
Volume 1. ThePhysician, 1 50 20

kk 2. The Teacher, 1 50 20
" 3. The Seer, 1 50 20
" 4. The Reformer, 1 50 20
•' 5. The Thinker, 1 50 20

Gates Ajar—Miss K. S. Phelps,, 1 50 16
Gazelle—Emma Tuttle, 1 25
IlarmonialMan—Davis, 1 00 10
Jesus of Nazareth—Smythe, 17") 20
Joan D'Arc, with portrait., 1 00 12
Life of Jesus—llenan, 1 75 24
Little Angel—Mrs. Green, 15 2
Life Pictures—J. H. Powell, 1 25 12
Memoranda—A. J. Davis, 1 50 20
Man and llis Relations—Brittan, 4 00 40
My Affinity—Lizzie Doten, 1 50 20
Nigh; Side of Nature—Catharine Crowe, 1 25 40
Philosophyof SpecialProvidences—Davis, 20 2
Philosophy of Spirit Intercourse—Davis,... 1 (Hi 10

" " " " " paper, 60 8
Principles of Nature—Divine Revelations,... 3 50 48
Playing Soldier—Mrs. Green,  . 15 2
Penetralia—Davis, 1 75 24
Poemsfrom Inner L'fe—Lizzie Doten, 1 25 10
Plancliette—Epes Sargent, paper, 1 00 6
Present Age and Inner Life—Davis, 2 00 2t
Real Life in Spirit Land—MariaM. King,.. 1 00 10
Rebecca,or A WomanVSecret, -Mrs. Cor'bin, 1 75 24
Seers of the Ages—J.M. Peebles, 2 00 24
Spiritual Ilarp, 2 00 24
Soul of Tilings—Denton, 1 50 20
StrangeVisitors, 150 20
Tale of a Physician—l^is,  1 00 10
The DavenportBrothers,.'  1 50 20
TheHarvester,  100 12
Theodore Parker in Spirit Life—Willis,... 25 2
Unwelcome Child—II. C. Wright,  35 4
What Answer—Anna Dickinson, 1 50 20

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 f 1 00,
16 cents; $ 150, 20 cents, and in that proportion.

pst of jgmmumjs.
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TO THE SUBSCRIBERSOF

THE PRESENT AGE,
WILL TAKE PLACE ON

Tuesday the 20th day of September,

EVERY SUBSCRIBER TO RECEIVE

A PREMIUM!

Note.—This is no Lottery or Gift lCntnprize, 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.

OnePremium $250
"   150

Two " ilOO encli   .. QOO
" ' §7$ "

   150
" " 5GO   J20

535 "
 70

And 400 lesser Premiums, ranging in actual casi
value from ONE to TEN dollars each.

SIXTEEN IIUNLKK!) PREMIUMS.
From twenty-flvc to seventy-five cents each.

Instead of offering Special Premiums, wliieli gives
to but few comparatively an opportunity to obtain
Mie, we have arranged a plan similar to tlie 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 i'KE
M1UM OF NO LESS VALUE THAN T WEN TV-
FIVE CENTS, and may RECEIVE ONli 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, Glough
& Co.. of Detroit 

1 Rosewood Cabinet Organ, f> 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... If.o

1 Melodeon, beautiful finish, f> octave. C. S.
Whitney, Detroit ](io

1 gentleman's Gold Watch. Actual cost price., loo
1 Ladies' do do .. ft,
1 Sewing Machine (0rover Baker s.) 75
2 do do  120
3 sets Silver Plated Tea Ware, §35 each. . . lOri

10 Premiums of §10 each ; to be paid in such
books as those who obiaiii the same may
order I0u

5 copies Modern Spir.tualism, (Emma Har-
dinge), §3 75 each .  1875

5 copies Nature's Divine Revelations, (A. J.
Davis), §350each 17i.o

0 copies See;* in JfitJ .Tjii,1 '(.!). lu. j eeijiesl it, , 
%fl 50 each   7 5C

5 Spiritual Harps, Ja 00 each ]n no
§3 50each jr. r j)

5 Vols. Arcana of Spiritualism, (Hudson
Tuttle), §200 each 10 00

5 " Footfalls on the Boundary of Another
Life, (Rob't Dale Owen), §1 75each, 8 75

5 " Magic Staff, (A. J. Davis), §1 75 each, 8 75
5 " Penetralia " "
5 copies Arabula: or the Divine Guest, (A. J,

Davis), §1 50 each : _7 r,(l
5 ' Answers to Ever Recurring Questions.

(A. J. Davis), 1 50 each 7 50
5 ' Memorandum of Persons and Events.

§150 each jjj
10 " Life Pictures, (J. II. Powell.) §1 50

each   1500
§1 50 each  (,o

10 " God Idea in History, (Hudson Tuttle),
10 'l Christ Idea in History, (Hudson Tuttle)

§1 50 each 55 00
5 " Poems from Inner Life, (Lizzie Doten)

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

eacl1   6250
5 11 Three Voices, (Barlow), §1 25 each.. 6 25

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

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

5 u Whatever Is is Right, (A. B. Child),
§ 1 00 each  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, §1 00
each '...100 00

5 " Ilarmonial Man, (A. J. Davis), 75 cts.
each 3 75

10 " Poems, (J. W. Van Namee, 75 cents
each   | 7 r,(j

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

5 " Death and the After Life (cloth), 60 cts.
each   3j,o

10 " Gist of Spiritualism, (Warren Chase),
50 cts. each ' f, do

50 " Triumph of Criticism, (W. B. Craven),
35 cts. each  1750

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

50 " The Bible: Is it of Divine Origin, au-
thority and Antiquity, (Selden J.
FiuaeyC, 35 etts.Mach.\ '. 1750

50 " Theodore Parker ill Spirit Life 25 ets.
each 1250

100 " Woman Suffrage, (Lois Waisbrooker),
25 cts each  00

50 " The Starling Progressive Papers, (in
one vol.), 25 cts. each  1550

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 i:ne of the

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

flgf- The Subcripiion price of the Present Ac.-k
with a share in the distribution of premiums is
$3 For the paper will be sent for six months,
and for &1.50 three months which will also
entitle the subscriber to a share 111 the
distribution of premiums. All present n!
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 Are on

Tuesday Afternoon, September 20th
The Premiums will be delivered to a co.nmitlee

selected by the subscribers present, who shall do-
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-
catps.

We request our subscribers in all the States to aid us
in this enterprise. All Spiritual Leclurers are our
Agents for securing subscriptions. We shall, foijthe
above list of premiums, receive only 1 wo thousand
new subscribers and renewals, then close the list,
The Premiums offered, with incidental expenses
oost two thousand dollars

The Premiums will be sent immediately after
iistribution to the parties entitled to the same, by
mail or express, as they may order. We respect-
fully refer to Messrs. Clougli ft Co., and C J. Whit-
ney, Detroit, as to the value of musical instilments.
Mr. A. C. Wortle3r, wholesale dealer in Watches Jew
elry, Silver Ware,&c , Kalamazoo, as to the value
af Watches and tea-sets offered as Premiums ; and
to the printed catalogue of White & Co., Boston, for
the price of books.

i» M. FOX,
Superintendent
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pacific tlcpartnifiit.
J. S. LOVELAND. - Editor.

All communicationsfor this Departmentshould be

addressed to the Editor, at 350 Jessie St San Fran-

cisco, Cal.
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In a nameless nook of the fair green earth,

T wo fountains of music at once had birth ;

The one, a streamlet, fresh and new,

That mirror'd in beauty the sky's deep blue,

Hiding from sight like a maiden coy,

Singing the while a sweet song of joy.

And wherever it went the wild flowers grew,

Daisy and buttercup, speedwells blue,
Snowy conyolyolus, starworts white,

Festooned the bushes with bells of light ;

Fragrant meadow-sweet scented the air,

Globe-flower and king-cup golden grew there,

Just kissing the cottager's garden plot,

Where it floated the scliool-bov's tiny boat;

It warbled a stave at the cottage door,

Then away on its shining path as before,

Lost in wonderment, leaving me

To ponder the cause of its ceaseless glee.

But when the sun glared fierce at noon

No longer I heard its blithe, sweet tune,

Like a pale white ghost it was gliding on high,

Its waters had vanished, its bed was dry.

The other, a bird of plumage grey,
Burst into song at dawn of day,
Shaking to earth the diamond dew,
As soaring and singing it skywards flew.

Rain-showers of melody, rare, 0 rare !

Gladden'd the green earth, sprinkled the air ;

Garlands of melody ! blossoms that shed

Odors of ecstasy, high overhead ;
Clouds in their jouroejingpaused 'mid the blue

Gnats less bewildering eddied and flew ;

Flowers spread their chalices eager to bear

Brimful of pearly ore liquid and clear.

There, too, a maiden, fair as the day,

Leant on her rake 'mid the tedded hay,

Drinking delight from the quivering air,

Tossing the curls of her golden hair

From her brow, as she watched the singer afai

Melting from sight like the morning star.

Streamlet and bird though no longer I see

Still in my heart they are singing to me,

Bidding me hope for their coming again,

The bird to its nestlings, the streamlet in rain.
Human Nature

The Chinese Question.

Until recently, California has been the on-

ly theater where any special interest has

been felt respecting the introduction of Chi-

nese laborers ; for here only, to this time,
have they come. But the grasping covetous-
ness of wealthy men, ready, by any and all

means, to cause a portion of the products of

other men's toil to flow into their pockets,
has most essentially changed the whole aspect

of this question, and is forcing it upon the

attention of the entire people of the country.

It is not alone on the Pacific coast that Mr.

Pigtail is to work in house and factory, as

well as on the land, but even Massachusetts
is to have her shoes made, and other forms of
manual labor performed by these docile work-
ers. In the North, South, and West, it is

proposed to introduce the surplus millions of
Asia's redundant hordes. Of course, there
are some in favor of this measure, and there

are others opposed to it. We have endeav-

"liiL'jtf'iiif m "est'°"• since coming to

California, with open eyes, and wifch unpreju-

diced reason. We have heard and read the

pros and cons : and though not claiming su-

perior wisdom, have some ideas upon the

question. As the national government will,
IjUCDHVlI. ~   CJ

no doubt, be forced to take action on the sub-
r

ject, it ought to bo universally discussed. 1

Much said on both sides of the question,

seems to us the veriest twaddle , and the

fierce hate against the Chinese is unmanly J

and abominable. They are not to be blamed.

They are hired to come, and suppose there is 1

a demand for their labor, iu other words, that

they are wanted. They put on no airs of

arrogance, but are singularly mild and for- '

bearing, view of the abuse they are often

obliged to suffer.
But, the question is, do we need them ?

Ought we to allow the semi-slave-traders to

import them by ten thousands into our fair

domain ? What is to be said in favor ? Or,

rather what is said in that behalf? The first,

and common reason urged, is the need of la-

borers. We want work done ; we want ser-

vants in our kitchens, gardens, stables, etc,

and the Chinese are the cheapest and the

best. They are more gentle, more reliable.

And then, the Pacific Railroad could not have

baen built without them. To this, it is re-

plied that the Pacific Road is a curse to San

Francisco, and had better never have been
Tjuilt. Moreover, that Chinese labor only ac-

celerated it by a few months, as it would have

been built at any rate. The asserted abso-

lute paucity of labor, is denied. Very much

of woman's labor is wasted, and worse than

wasted. If, from sheer necessity, women

were compelled to forego the slavery of dres-

sing two or three times a day ; if dresses

were made at a cost of one, two, or three dol-

lars, instead of ten or twenty; if hair was

worn naturally and becomingly, instead of

some monstrous addition of dead men s hair,

or the cast off rags of former garments, there

would be much time for them to labor in va-

rious ways, and they would be all the better

therefor. Again : if both sexes dressed for

comfort and health, instead of fashion and

show, less time would be taken in that direc-

tion, less productive labor would be requisite

in that department, and they would have

time for that labor now performed by menials.

Again : here in San Francisco, a very large

portion of the population live in lodgings,

and have no home. This necessitates menial

or hired labor. This prevents families, in-

duces a reckless, extravagant, hand-to-

mouth way of living, and tends to the de-

moralization of the people. Chinese labor

enables the people thus to live, and renders

this city the most immoral, probably, of any

on the North American Continent. San

Francisco is largely one vast lodging-house,
taken care of by Chinese. They are in the

parlor, the kitchen, everywhere. In the

house of the rich, and of the poor. In the

families of the priests, and in the houses of

prostitution ; in all of them doing both the
drudgery and the finer work. ^Emphatically,
they keep the people clean, for most of the

washing is in their hands. The majority who

thus employ them, had better do the work
themselves. The poor prostitute had much

better be doing the Chinaman's work than

selling her body and soul to death. There

is no need of Chinese here.
Not a few of these daughters of sorrow,

would gladly take the coolie's place, were

they allowed so to do. But our society keeps
them down in idleness and sin, and imports
the Chinese to do the labor, and compels
them to live a life of lustful idleness. Most
certainly there is force in these considerations,

and we should pause a long time before yield-

ing to the delusive clamor about the scarcity

of labor. It is evident, that every person,
extraordinaries excepted, ought to perform all

the labor necessary for their own support.
When this is not substantially done, we are

living an unnatural life, and fostering the

aristocratic feeling of caste. It makes no
difference whether the employed be Negro,
Chinese, Irish, or American, if they are held

in the menial condition of servitude, they be-
come cringing toward so-called superiors, who
are nursed in all the superciliousness of the

regular tyrant. Our modern society is fast
coming to this condition. Wealth, more and
more secures the chief places in the syna-
gogues, and everywhere else. W e need to work
ourselves rather than to have people doing
our own work while we sit in silent ease.
The very argument that the Chinese are more
submissive than Irish or others, is entirely
against their employment. Wherever the
spirit of true manhood lives, there is an aver-
sion to being employed in menial service.
Wages slavery may not be as degrading as
chattel slavery, but still it is degrading in
any form, and the time must come when no

man will work for wages, or employ any oth-
er man, or woman to do it for him. For
the present, wages slavery must be submitted
to, but it should be with as little sacrifice of
the dignity of manhood as possible. Such
is not the ease with the Chinese ; they are
felt to be an inferior class, and are so treated.
The effect on children, to say nothing of
adults, is most disastrous.

It is urged still further that the develop-
ment of our state and national resources can-
not bo accomplished so rapidly without these
laborers. "Very well, suppose that to be
true, is it strictly necessary that the entire
development of our resources should be
reached in this generation ? Do we, of to-
day need to dig out all the minerals of the
earth ? Had not our children better have
something left to do in that direction? And,
if some of our domain should be kept from
greedy speculators, might not the interests of
future ages be subserved thereby ? If a por-
tion of Europe, and all of Asia, stay at home,
may it not be possible that the Anglo Saxon
race can populate this continent with reason-
able rapidity ? So it seems to us. We can
not see any special necessity for having all
the work of time done up in our day. We
think it would be far better to "layout"
some work for our children to do, than im-
port Asia to do it in advance. This rush and
roar of haste is the frenzied raving of restless
selfishness. Let us get cool, Take breath :
and not act as though all eternity, past and
present, was condensed into our age. We
believe in work ; hard, earnest work, but in
work which is for all time, and all men, in-

stead of this feverish haste, which only in-

tensifies present, false, selfish conditions.
Another reason urged, is that men have a

right to employ whom they please. This

may be right according to some systems of

religious or social morality, but to us it is

simply an abomination. No man has any
shadow of right to injure his fellow man.
Nor, has any class of men a right to make
such a change in the labor market of the
world as will beggar thousands of their fel-
lows, and especially by introducing an alien

type of humanity into their midst. Rights
are common and mutual, and the morality of
Cain will not be acknowledged much longer.
Putting the simple money-makinginterest of

a few into competition with the means of life

possessed by the many, may suit the politi-
cal morality of Horace Greeley, and others
of his class, but the great laboring masses

will not submit to it. They will repudiate it

and its defenders. This question of human

rights needs to have a revision. Our wild
notions of liberty must be corrected. We

want to know whether manhood, including
reason and justice, shall be free, or whether
mere animal selfishness is to have the license

to rule over it. The plea for freedom, is

oftener the clamor of passion than the de-

mand of justice.

INFALLIBILITY.

The great Ecumenical Council of the
Catholic church is in session at Rome. The
exciting question before the council, the one
which led to its assembling, is the dogma of

papal infallibility. This, though often as-
serted, has never been formally passed upon
by a general council of the Catholic church.
The dogma is by no means a new one, but

as the Gallican portion of the church has, for
some centuries, held rather lax notions on

on this matter it has seemed good to Pius IX,

that a general convocation of ecclesiastical
magnates be held to pass the judgment of

the liolv mother church on this vital point.
Persons acquainted with church history will
recur to the period when one pope reigned
in France, and another in Italy. They will

also recall the contests between the French
clergy and the Roman pontiff at a later pe-
riod. Still the French, or as it is called, the

Gallican church, has always kept within the

pale of the true church, and has been guilty
of most unparelleled atrocities of persecution,
rivaling, if not exceeding, Spain itself. The

horrible slaughters in the south of France, and
the gloomy terrors of St. Bartholomew are the
tests of devotion to Catholicism prevalent in
France. Nor has the science of its litera-
ti, or the atheism of its revolution essentially
changed the status of the kingdom in that
respect.

Popes have reigned there ; and one was
carried prisoner to crown the first Napoleon,
and yet the nation has not faltered in its at-
tachment to Romanism. The Latin races
seem to be innately Catholic in their relig-
ion. Even if they become atheistic to some

• extent, they never seem to outgrow the gen-
ius of the church, but like Napoleon, wish to
die in its embrace.

But notwithstanding all this, the Gallic

clergy have dared to differ with the pontiff.
They have however, carried on their war in-

side of the church instead of rushing out, and

thus creating a schism. Rome can pardon a

great deal where there is not an open rupture,
Still there has been a growing uneasiness

respecting the dogma of papal infallibility,

and as the ehurcli witnesses with pleasure
the rapid disintegration of Protestantism,

and its own increasing power in the great re-

public of the west, it feels the necessity of an

ever ready authority in all matters of faith

and duty. Let it be understood that the

pope is infallible in all things sacred, and uni-

formity in the church becomes a matter of

course. It is not easy to summon an Ecu-

menical Council at every ripple on the sur-
face, and hence, the necessity of having the

council solemnly affirm this dogma as the

faith of the Catholic church. Then, as the

church is inspired of God, and its head au-
thoritatively declared to be the mouth-piece
of that inspiration, no mistake is possible in

his utterances.
All this sounds very fine, but in the discus-

sions, there are several disagreeable facts to

be mot and explained. Some of the popes

have been bad men. They may be so again.

The question is, how can a wicked man be

an infallible expounder of the good and true I

Again : the pope is really a man, not more

wise, nor learned than doctors, perhaps not

as much so : how then, as he must be liable

to mistake as a man, can his decisions be re-

lied upon as perfect? These are troublesome
queries for the Catholic doctors ; but they do

not scruple to grapple them and essay an an-
swer. Their method is to distinguish be-

tween the man and the office, between his
personal acts and his official acts. As a man,
he may be very defective in piety, wisdom,
or integrity ; but as pope, he is infallible.
When he speaks of his own personality, it is
the voice of man, but when he speaks as the
head of the church, it is the voice of God.

Jesus Christ committed the government of

the church to St. Peter, making him an au-
thoritative head of the Christian church, and,
though Peter afterwards denied his master,

though he cursed and swore, though he so

prevaricated that Paul was compelled to re-
buke him publicly, ho never lost the keys,

but all whom he bound, or loosed on earth
were so bound or loosed in heaven. This
power has descended to all the popes by regu-
lar succession. In this manner, all the dif-
ficulties are met and easily overcome.

Such an explanation may seem ridiculous
to thinking minds, but it will satisfy the

masses of ignorant men and women, and pos-
sibly some who are not so stupid. It would

appear impossible for the reason to so stultify

itself as to accept any such nonsense, but we
know that absurdities equally as gross are be-
ing received constantly as the acme of wis-
dom.

When, once the mind has yielded itself to
authority without demonstration, there is no
monstrosity of opinion too absurd for its ac-
ceptance. The religious masses are in that
condition, and generations are needed for men
to entirely outgrow the enfeebling influences
of such a mental paralysis.

It is difficult to calculate the effect of such
a decree as the pope is now seeking to obtain
from the council. The papacy is, and long
has been, a constitutional monarchy. The
cardinals really constitute a cabinet, and no
papal edict goes forth without their approval.
Still, we know of no law requiring this, and
see no reason why some independent self-will-
ed pontiff may not take it into his head to
rule, without advice or help of bishop, or car-
dinal. It is within the bounds of possibility
that some pope may be, or become, a heretic;
yet as he is infallible by virtue of his office,
his decisions upon matters of faith must
stand; and thus the doctrine of the church may
be entirely changed. It may be said that
such an event is not probable. That is very
true, but still it is possible, and no doubt
this is seen and pondered by the grave mag-
nates who are to settle this question. But
we apprehend the real danger lies in another,
and entirely different direction. There is an
inherent obtuseness in all religious devotees,
which renders them incapable of fully com-
prehending the spirit of the age. They are
shrewd and keen in most things, but the pro-
gress of the age is to them a puzzle. Conse-
quently, they make such requisitions upon
the people as to provoke a rebellion. From
all present appearances, the doctors of the
church are disposed to make more extrava-
gant pretensions than ever before. The dan-
ger is that these extravagances will provoke
a reaction on the part of the people. The
only reason why this will not occur, is that
while there is an increased stringency is this
direction there is looseness in another. They

allow their followers great latitude so far as
pleasure and worldliness are concerned. So
long as they do this, the masses are content
to allow them to frame whatever creeds they

please. But there is another class, who are
sharply watching this conclave of priests ;
we refer to the rulers. Already the note of
alarm is sounded by this class, and Rome is
warned of the peril she is incurring.

Baron Beust, the Austrain'prime minister,
has written to the Austrian minister at Rome
a most significant letter. This, taken in con-
nection with the action cf the same govern-
ment respecting civil marriage and schools,
is a hopeful augury of the future. In what
the council has already done, the rulers see a
threat and menace to civil authority.

It is most devoutly to be wished that the
council may assert the extreme notions of the
church as to papal supremacy. In that case,
we shall behold the contest in earnest be-
tween kings and priests, and though we have
no especial love for either, we shall pray for
the victory on the part of the kings ; inas-
much as for once, the kings will be for the
people.

We could very complacently allow Protes-
tantism to exult in the assumed fulfillment
of prophecy. "The ten horns" may "hate
the whore," and make her desolate, and we
shall not shed one tear of sympathy, but
shall help accomplish the prophecy in another
respect, by rejoicing and sending presents to

; our friends in congratulation for victory.
This is a possible result of the present

convocation, and we do hope Pius will find
an accommodating body of priests, that Rome
will renew all her pretensions, that kings and
emperors will be anathematized, and the tug
of war come once more between secularism

: and sacerdotalism. AVe shall see.

A New Sermon from an Old Text. r

"AND ABRAHAM ABODE UNDER AN OAK IN

MAMRE." 1
e

We are not quite sure that we have quoted j
our text aright. We do not feel certain that

Abraham was the man who dwelt under the {
oak aforesaid. We think it may have been 1
in the days of Saul the king, when the event j

mentioned in our text, transpired and he, or ]

Samuel the prophet, may have been the man j
who made the oak his shelter. But it is im- ]
material to our purpose whether the man was i

called Abraham, Saul, or Samuel, for our

sermon will be all the same in one case as the

other. In fact, the only purpose of the text,

dear reader, is to call your attention to the

fact that people may dwell under trees with-

out trouble, or any detriment to health or

happiness.
At this present writing, we are dwelling,

not exclusively under an old oak, but a buck-

eye, which with hundreds of others, loaded
with blossoms, makes one vast bouquet, which
the Eternal God gives us from day to day.
Yes ; under the trees, with other lovers of
nature, we are writing, eating, sleeping, and
worshiping at the flower-crowned and perfum-
ed shrine of nature. The Coast Range of

mountains towers to the sky at our right, and
a lesser range of hills is at the left. A clear
brook, full of speckled trout, is rippling at our
feet. The California jay scolds in the bushes,
countless quails, rabbits, mourning doves, and
wild pigeons atfl'lJKil in the canyons. We can
even shoot them from our bed. Coyotes look
at us from the mountain side, and an occasion-

al grizzly comes down to share in the crystal
waters of the brook. We are careful, as he
comes in the night, not to molest him, being
well satisfied to maintain friendly relations,
especially when we are not-in warlike trim.
" But do you really sleep out of doors?" our
eastern readers will ask, with surprise. Most
certainly. For seven to nine months in the
year, it is just as pleasant, and a little more
so, to sleep out of doors as in a house in
California. There is not dew enough to
make it damp if you arc under a tree. You
take no cold, just wrap yourself in your blank-
ets and lie down and sleep in peace. You
wake up in the morning strong and fresh.
There is no rain, understand, not even a cloud,
in the form of an eastern cloud. The atmos-
phere seems to be life itself. You feel none
of the lassitude common to most other cli-
mates. Even the heat is not oppressive, and
men and horses can do much more here than
in the east. If the invalids of the cities
would come out here, and camp out in these
mountains, shoot game, catch fish, pick berries,
climb the hills, and rove through the woods,

their ailments would flee away. If they were
very fearful of air, they could take a tent and
thus carry their house with them.

Those afflicted with pulmonary difficul-
ties should go among the pines and redwoods,
whose pure balsamic perfume would be life
and health to their feeble lungs. It is very
expensive traveling in California, if you go
by any public conveyance, for fares are enor-
mous, and hotels as at the east. Jtsut you
can get a Spanish fforse, or, better still, a

mule, and pack your blankets, and with a
reasonable amount of hard biscuit, a little
salt, and a gun, one can travel the whole state
over for a hundred dollars, and come out bet-
ter than at the beginning.

Like the man in our text, you will dwell

under an oak some portion of the time, and,
in time, you will come to regard a house as
almost a prison. We have no doubt that the
ill health of American women is due very
largely to the fact that they live so constantly
in the house. Let them dwell under an oak

in California, and very soon they will find the
bloom of health and youth returning. Chil-
dren are always found imitating the person

named in our text. They will dwell out of
doors, and under oaks if they can find them.

With them out door life seems to be an in-

stinct of nature.
Man is from the earth, as to his physical na-

ture, and if he allows himself to be called

away therefrom, he must pay the penalty in

impaired health. In some localities conditions
are often unpropitious. Here, all is different.
A rainless sky, for more than half the year,
gives a climate of extraordinary tonic power.
The warm earth is medicine to the one who
embraces it in the best part of the day.
Should any from the east, wish to lay off
their biliousness, let them come out and dwell
a month or two with us, under the oaks, red-
woods &c., If they delight in game, good
potatoes, all sorts of fruits <fcc., and above
all, want health, let them come at once.
Our accomodations are ample, room rent
cheap, and satisfaction guaranteed. If Bro.
Whipple will onl^take lodgings with us, he
will escape his long fevers and have a clearer
head, and accomplish vastly more for the
world and himself in the next twenty years
than in the ague climate of Ohio, or Michigan.
We have Bro. E. S. Wheeler, and some others,
in mind, who ought to spend some months un-
der the oaks in California.

From the Woman's Paeific Coast Journal.

Temptation and Victory,
? _______

e To-day we have listened to a reeital of in-
" cidents in the life-struggles of a beautiful
- woman, who is yet in the bloom of youth.
, No person with truth and purity in his own
t heart, could look into her face or listen to
a her voice and doubt her integrity.

Orphaned in childhood, in New York—a
e superficial education that did not qualify her
e for school-teaching above the primary depart-
!, ments, a weary waiting for that—time, chan-

ges and high hopes drifted her along, abojut
e four years ago, to Chicago. She hired a
r room and took in sewing—made shirts at ten
s- cents each. This was better than nothing,
e yet the pittance she brought with her, all in

dime and five cent currency pieces, was grad-
s- ually diminished. "Ilived," said she, "in
it my own room, on bread and fruit. When
e the dimes were all gone, and there were noth-
e ing but five cent pieces left, I bought no fruit,
.t and lived on bread alone. I begged the priv-
;r ilege of doing my own washing at the stove
o of a woman who lived on the same floor."

She sought a position as saleswoman, an-
it swered advertisementsfor clerks. Time aftei
d time, the rude gaze or ruder words of clerks
ie or partners would burn into her consciousness
d a sense of danger from their gross natures,
g becoming stronger every moment, she remain-
m ed in their presence, until she would flee t(

her desolate, lonely room to weep and starve

' 'Why did you not seek a place as nurse
naid?" we asked.

"After I had no work at sewing," she re-
ilied, "I walked miles daily ; anywhere, ev-
;rywhere 1 could hear of a place. But I
lad no references ; perhaps I did not know
low to ask. I was, in every case, refused.

"What could I do ? I knew that, pale and
'rail as I was, I had beauty, and that for
jeauty there was always a market of shame.
[ had but to stand in the door and wait. One
iio-ht I crept to the door and partly opened
it. Hearing a footstep approaching, I closed
it and crept back to my room. But I was
hungry, my last cent was gone. My next
month's rent of the little room was due. I
had walked all day looking in vain for work.
I was tired, faint, starving. Again I went
to the door and opened it wide. After stand-
ing a few moments, I saw some one turn to
approach me. With a cry of terror I shut
the door in his face, fled to my room and cried
myself to sleep.

0 ! woman, man, reading this, think of
it—alone in a great city, no home, no food,
no fire. Well-dressed women spurned her,
when she asked for work; sent her along emp-
ty-handed and heavy-hearted.

"In the morning the thought came that I
could wash a few pieces with mine at my
neighbor's stove. I went to the store where
I had traded and asked for washing. The
proprietor was there himself, "Why bless you,
child,' said he, 'you can't wash, but you^ can
have anything you want.' 'No, sir,' said I,
'ifyou will let me have some things, and charge
them, and let me pay in washing I will take
them.' "

A poor Irish woman, from her poverty,
looked out upon her tearful face and said
'Shure child and it's sorrowful you are," and
when she learned the circumstances, she said
"come along thin to my house.'' 'Shure, and
ye'll not hurt the tubs, and the fire thatkapes
us warm will hate the water for you, and
when the washing is done ye can hang them
in the upper room to dry." Here was a little
gleam of sunshine.

"Now child," said the kind-hearted woman,
"don't be after troubling your young heart
about the work. It's the ladies over there
who are a bit wild, and have a deal of compa-
ny. They'll give you work and pay you well
for it. I'll get it for ye, and ye need not see
thim at all. It's once they was pure, too,
poor things,"

In three days she had earned eight dollars,
and, as she received the money, she wept
for joy. She was saved from a life worse
than death. An angel mother could yet love
her child.

She renewed her tattered shoes, replaced
her dresses. Other changes came, and she is
in San Francisco. She is intellectual, bril-
liant, and growing to be a strong, grand, glori-
ous woman."

"Sing unto the Lord, for he hath triumphed
gloriously."

Sister, mine, reading this, in your affluence,
you know not the temptations that beset the
path of those who in youth possess only
poverty and beauty. Turn not a deaf ear
to those of your sex who ask a respectful
hearing. There is not a woman or girl of
all our acquaintance, who would call on
a stranger to sell a book, solicit a subscrip-
tion, or ask for work if she knew what else to
do to earn bread and save her soul from sin.

rj HE MORAL APHORISMS ^
And TerseologicaiTeachings of

CONFUCIUS,

The Sapient Chinese Philosopher,

Who lived five hundred and fifty-one years before the
Christian era, and whose wise precepts Have left a lasting i

impression upon all subsequent civilized nations.

To which is added a

CorrectLikeness of tlie Great Philosopher,

— AND A —

Short Sketch of his Life.

By M. E. K. WRIGHT.

The above work will be sent, post paid, to any ad-

dress, upon receipt of 50 cents, by addressing Office of the
Present Age.

Q^IVEN AWAY WITH THE

LYCEUM BANNER

"THE BURIAL OF THE BIRD!"

A Fine Steel Engraving, l!l by 24 Inches, Price,
One Dollar and Fifty Cents.

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

This extraordinaryoffer will hold good till August
1st, 1870.

Send your orders at once to Lyceum Banner,
Chicago. S2-4t

"May do much evil."—Ilerald.

fJWIE UNIVERSE!

A MONTHLY MAGAZINE.

An Exponent of the Higher Phases of the Spiritual

Philosophy and Social Science.

PUBLISHED AT NEW YORK AND CHICAGO.

Commencing with July, 1870, The Universe will be in
Magazine form, adapted to preservation and binding. The
Universe has excited extraordinaryattention and criticism;
receiving mucli approbation, as well as condemnation, and
is rapidlygaininglavor and influence. Besides its strong
around on social questions, it presents peculiar views ot
Spiritualism, exposing the Dangers as well as presenting
the Uses, of Spirit Mediumship. Mortals are blessed with
attendantSpirits of wondrous beauty and goodness, but
are also subject to influences of dark and damning nature.
The laws of Spiritual Influence and Control should be un-
derstood; simply ignoring sucn influence and control
does not afford escape ! The strongest Temperanceargu-
ment ever made is educed from the faeta of the Spiritual
Philosophy.

SENTIMENTS OF THE PRESS:

"Some of its utteranceswill be startling, perhapsshock-
ing, to many, especially in its championship of woman's
rights, and its advocacy of 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 ns. "The Universe" is the most fearlessly, out-
spoken journal upon these topics in the world. Death, di-
vorce, fceticide, maternity, and the defense of Albert D.
Richardson, are among the topics discussed.—Times.

"The Universe," 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
theo'ry 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
contributorsindicates a wide-spreadand growing sympathy
in that direction —Jtcening Post.

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

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

The "Universe" is ofattractive appearance, has among its
contributors many able writers, and may do much evil.—
Ilerald.

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

TERMS:

§2.50 per year : single numbers, post paid,
25 cents.

The PresentAge and Universe,both one year for only
|3.50, to new subscribers.

New subscribers will be presented a Supplement, contain-
ing the unabridgedpersonal statement of Mrs. Richardson's
sad marital experiences,culminating, bya dreadful perver-
sion, in a cruel murder at the hands of her former husband.

Address II. 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 bytho distinguishedRobert Dale Owen, on
"Divorce Laws East and West," written for the "Universe"
last Winter, the numbers containing it being exhausted.

SIMMONS, CLQUGH & CO.'S

IMPROVED CABINET ORGANS
A ND

IELOBEO N S
Combine all the desirable features sought for in Instruments of this

Class, and in every essential particular are equal to

THE BEST REED INSTRUMENTS IN THE WORLD,
WI T H

Wood's Patent Modifying Chamber and Perfect Harmonic Swell,
NEWLY INVENTED KNEE I/EVER,

MANUAL SUB-BASS,
AND IMPROVED VOCAL TREMOLO

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

In Ebony Cases, Shellac Finish, Piano Polish

TONE, Pure, Sweet, Deep, Rcli, Powerful,
A CTION, Prompt, Elastc, Mellow, Sensat ve, Durable.

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

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

FINISH, Rich, Bu i! ful, 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 ami Ware rooms :

Nos. 96 and 98 Miami Avenue, near Gratiot Street,
A. A. SIMMONS, ) DFTROIT iVUOH (j.E.CLOVGH,
GRANVILLE WOOD, i L/C, I (VVl I , IVIIwII. \ F.J. SIMMONS.
  j

!

BOOKS! BOOKS!

Please remember that we keep on hand and for

sale most of the Reform Publications of the day,

which we sell at publishing house prices. Address

Office of the Present Age. tf

A. O. Wortley,
Kalamazoo.

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL

JEWELRY!
American Walt'riam and Elgin

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

SilveR - W arE
BRIDAL-GIFTS,

CLOCKS, JEWELRY,
BRONZES, CUTLERY,
PARIAN, FANCY GOODS,
FORKS, SPOONS,&c., &c.

Corner Main and Burdick Sts.,

49_ly. KALAMAZOO

rjpiIE WOMAN'S ADVOCATE !

Devoted to Woman: her Social and Political

Equality.

FuMfshed Every Saturday at Dayton, Oliio.

Mrs. M. M. COLE, \

Mrs. M. V. LONGLEY, >  Editors.

A. J. BOYEH, Esq., J

oriNious or the press :

Decidedly the best woman's journal that has yet reached
us is the Woman's Advocate,published at Dayton, Oluo.
It deals vigorous blows, and will assuredlybe felt as a pow-
er in the cause of woman wherever it goes. No paper m
the country deserves a more liberal patronage.—New 1 ork
Revolution.

The " Woman's Advocate " is the production of the al-
most universal agitation of the question of woman's rights
and wrongs, both in and out of marriage. It is doing good
work in the weedy fields of social rights and wrongs ol
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.

Tlie Dayton " Woman's Advocate" has come out en-
larged and improved. It is a bright, plucky, wide-awake
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 manfullyfor woman's wages suffrage, equal rights,
and a chance m the world generally for the sex we all adore
and yet abuse.—Springfield Republican.

TERMS OF SUBSCRIPTION:

$2.50 per Annum, payable In Advance.

CLUB RATES:
8 copies one year --$6BO
10 " " "  00

(and an extra copy to getter-up of club.)
20 " " "   .*. $3600

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

Order, payable to tlie 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 foi
postage. J.J. BELVILLE

Publisher and Proprietor.

Q.O TO d'ARCAMBAL'S

M ILL IN ER Y R O O M S,

IVIaiii Street,

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

every variety of

MILLINERY AND FANCY GOODSI

HATS FOB THREE SHILLINGS!
Think of That! 39tf

pHOTHGAPHS IS'OR. SALE!

PIIOTOGRAP H S

 OP  

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

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

count by the dozen.

Also, "LITTLE VIOLET," Spirit Control o
Put Anderson.

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

^ylTHOUT MONEY & WITHOUT PRICE

J. W. STUART, M. D.,
Will Cure Diseases and Infirmaties of Man, Woman, o

Child, FREE OF CHARGE (to all who are unable to pay)

from 8 o'clock, a. m. to 10 a. m., every day, at ihe

AMERICAN HOTEL,

Grand Rapids, Michigan,

*;*// " Commencing .A. pril 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

i postage paid, on receipt of price, 25 cents.
- tf Address Office of the Present Afil

DDIVORCES.—Absolute Divorces legally obtained i:
New York, Indiana,Illinoisand other'Statee,for pel

sons from any State or Country, legal everywhere ; desei
tion, drunkenness, non-snpport, etc., sufficient cause ; n
publicity; no charge until! divorce obtained. Advice fre<

"

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, 5:05 a. m., 4:05 p. m., 8:45 a. m.
Arrive Three Rivers, 5:30 u 4:42 14 10:05 41

Arrive at Kalamazoo, 6:50 " 0:06 u 1:10 p.m.
Arrive at Allegan, 8:04 " 7:33 u 4:05 "

Arriveat Grand Rapids, 9:40 " 9:25 41 7:45 44

GOING SOUTH.
Leave Grand Rapids, 7:15 A. M., 5:00 p. m., 6:00 a. M.

Arrive at Allegan, 8:50 44 6:33 41 10:00 44

Arrive at Kalamazoo, 10:05 44 7:55 44 1:50 p. m
Arrive at Three Rivers, 11:20 44 9:21 44 4:30 44

Arrive at WhitePigeon, 12:05 p m 10:00 44 0:00 44

P. P. Wright,Supt. Kal. Div. Kalamazoo.

GREAT WESTERNRAILWAY.

May, 1870.

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

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

(Daily, Sundays excepted.)
Night Express 0:45 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. m. 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.
in., and 0:30 p. m.

Company's Ticket Oflice, corner Jefferson Avenue and
Griswold street.

F. E. SNOW, Western Passenger Agent, Detroit.
W. K. MUIR, Gen1! Sup't, Hamilton.

THE PRESENT AGE.

A Weekly Journal,

DEVOTED TO THE SPIRITUAL PHILOSOPHY, POLITE
LITERATURE AND GENERAL INTELLIGENCE,AND

ALL THE REFORMATORYMOVEMENTSOF THE
DAY. SUFFRAGE FOR WOMEN SPECIALLY

ADVOCATED.

DORUS M. FOX, - Editor.
Prop. E. Whipple & Miss Nettie M. Pease, Associate Editors.
J. S. Loveland. - Edtr. Pacific Dpt.
Mas. S. A. IIotiton, Mrs. Lois Waisbrookeii, A. B. French,

Dr. F. L. Wjdsworth,CorrespondingEditors.

Annie Denton Cridge, Editor Children's Department.

The Editors will be assisted by a large corps of the ablest

writers in the East and in the West.

TERMS OF SUBSCRIPTION:
One Yeae, TwoDollars.
Six Months, OneDollar.
Three Months, Fifty Cents.
One Year, with Premium, ThreeDollars.

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 Wednesd ay, Sept 20th, 1870. For full par-
ticulars, see column headed "Premiums."

jgg^All communications should be addressed to
COL. D. M. FOX, Kalamazoo, Mich.

mil pads.

MICHIGAN CENTRAL R. R.

Run by Chicago time, 15 minutes slower than Detroit time

TRAINS WESTWARD.

STATIONS. Mail Day Ex. Dex Ac. Evgi/j Pac.Exp

AM AM PM PM PM
Detroit,dep. 0.60 7.30 4.35 5.45 10.10
ifpsilanti 8.15 8.28 0.00 7.10 11.20
Ann Arbor 8.57 8.43 6.24 7.35 11.40
Jackson 10.45 9.45   9.20 AM1.05
Marshall PM12.25 10.35   10.40 2.13
BattleCreek 1.00 10.57 Kal Ac 11.42 2.43
Kalamazoo 2.00 11.37AxM5.45 AM12.15 3.35
Niles 4.10 PM12.50 7.40 2.10 5.10
iVIicliCity 5.43 2.15 9.27 3.50 6.38
Chicago. Ar. 8.05 4.00 12.00 6.30 9.00

TRAINS EASTWARD.

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

I'M AM AM PM PM
Chicago. 4:00 5:00 10.00 5-15 9:00
Midi City 6:22 7.20 pm12.50 7:18 11:05
Niles 8:00 9.00 1.47 8:30 AM12:27
Kalamazoo 10:10 10:50 3.52 10:35 2:05
BattleCre'k   11.53 4.04 11:20 2:48
Marshall   pm12.4o 4:25 11:52 3:17
Jackson AM.4:50 2.10 5:25 AM. 1:05 5:35
Ann Arbor 0:45 3.53 0:24 2:20 6:00
Ypsilanti 7:lo 4.20 0:42 2:40 6:20
Detroit. 8:40 5.40 7:35 3:45 7:80

DETROIT & MILWAUKEE.

TRAINS WESTWARD.

stations. Express. mail. Accom. sicep^Car
Detroit,Dep't. 8.40a.m. 9.20 a.m. 4.35 p.m. 11.30 p. m.
Pontiac, 10.00 10.50 6.00 1.30 a.m.
Holly 10.45 11.50 7.00 2.45
Owosso  1.20p.m 2.40
St.Johns  2.40  
Pewamo   3.20  
Muir  3.S5  4.40
Ionia  3.50  5.00
GrandRapids  5.10  
Nunica  6.10  7.50
Grand Ilaven.     6.40  8.25

TRAINS EASTWARD

stations. Accom. Mail. jThro. Ft. gje^'g (j^*r

GrandHaven 8.00 a.m. 7:00 p. m. 9.00 p. m.
Nunica 8.25  9.25
Grand Rapids 9.25   10.25
Ionia 10.40  12.00 a. m
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.  TI1Q3. DELL, Gcn'l Supt.

RATES OF ADVERTISING.

space. 1 wk 2 wks 1 mo 3 mo 6 mo 1 year

1 Sq. $100 $150 $2 50 $5 00 §8 00 $15 00

2 " 50 2 00 3 00 8 00 15 00 25 00

3 " 2 00 3 00 5 00 12 00 20 00 40 00

X col. 5 00 7 00 10 00 25 00 45 00 80 00

X " 8 00 10 00 15 00 40 00 75 00 150 00

1 " 15 00 20 00 30 00 75 00 160 00 250 00


