















































PERSONAL EXPERIENCE, 15

spread over their hitherto darkened horizon. Those more pro-
gressed beings in the center, have shaken off some of their
errors and absorbed some of the light of Truth and the spirit of
Freedom, and those dark beings tremble lest those progressed
ones go too far and leave them behind steeped in their gloom.
They would arrest their progress, but they can not. They will,
however, do battle with them, depending on the might of their
vast numbers, and they strive to envelop them in the folds
of the dark banner. It has, therefore, been spread far beyond
them, yet is thrown back upon itself by the bright banner of
Truth.

Those progressed beings have aid that those benighted nations
know not of. Unseen hands are fanning their brows, and
strengthening them for the conflict. Spirit-voices are whisper-
ing to them of that which must be, and the broad banner of
Truth, Liberty, and Progression is enveloping them in its glo-
rious folds. The combined forces of the Spirit-world are theirs.

But, see! Another change rolls over the scene. The dark
banner lies crushed and torn upon the earth. The smaller
emblems have disappeared. . The dark beings have lost their
hideous aspect, and have become more like children. The
shades have fallen from over their eyes. But their eyes are yet
weak, and they shade them with their hands from the light
which is yet too strong for their unaccustomed vision.

The progressed spirits have given them their hands and in-
folded them in their arms, and point upward to their broad ban-
ner. Those others shade their eyes with their hands, and look
up timidly and shrinkingly, for they can not yet bear the glorious
light that is beaming over them. All those thousand hands are
pointing upward. Rays of light from beyond the mountains
are beaming brighter upon them, and the spirits from that
happy home of Freedom and Truth are rising up, hovering over
them, and looking upon them with loving eyes.

And now that glorious banner is slowly turning, that the
other side may be seen, and all the nations are looking upward
to it. Its obverse side has this inscription in bright and glorious
light: : ‘

g“ TRUTH HAS PREVAILED. WE HAVE TRIUMPHED OVER BSIN,
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SupErsTITION, AND MORAL DEATH. THE VICTORY IS OURS, THROUGH
TIME AND THROUGH ETERNITY.”

But, see, the scroll is rolling up and the spirit speaks :

‘“ Behold what has been, what is, and what is to be !”

And to you who would aid in this holy strife for the redemp-
tion of man, it says:

“ BE UP AND ARMED FOR THE CONFLICT. FEAR NOT TO SPEAK
THE TRUTIH, AS IT SHALL BE REVEALED TO YOU, AND PAUSE NOT IN
YOUR EFFORTS TO DIFFUSE TRUTH AND FREEDOM AMONG MEN.”

BEAUTIFUL VISIONS.

PRESENTED TO J. W. HURLBTUT.

“S. B. BrrrraN:
“ Dear Sir—In March last, Mr. J. W. Hurlbut, of Auburn, -
N. Y., visited the circle of which I was a member. During the
few days he passed with us, he related to me the following
visions, as seen by himself. I think he saw one of them in
Troy, and the other two in Auburn. I have taken more liberty
in arranging these visions than I would have done, had I in-
tended publishing them as coming through him. The outlines,
and the truths intended to be conveyed, are as I received
them. I have submitted them to the spirits, through & reliable
medium, and they have acknowledged them as their production,
stating that all which had been added by me was done through
their impression.

“ Henry RoussEAvu.
¢ Trov, Jugust 31st, 1852.”

THE TWO GATES.

Iwasa wandérer, and before me was a vast tract of land, with
a broken and uneven surface, in which were many deep chasms.
In my wanderings, I was in constant fear of falling, and often




























































































































































68 THE SHEKINAH.

productions—a soft, cheering sunshine of the heart, originating
from an enlightened system of religious principles, and appear-
ing still more beautiful by contrast with the Gothic gloom of the
old theologies, and the deadening Upas breath of modern Mate-
rialism. May we not hope that it is writings such as these which
are preparing the public mind for the ushering in of the glories
of the New Era? '

TO MRS. MARSH,

A VOICE, FROM THE LAND OF THE SETTING SUN, SENDS GREETING :

’Neath the primeval shade of the solemn old woods,

‘Where the dead leaves, like ghosts, chatter shrill on the wind;

On the wide ocean prairie, Eternity’s image,

All flooded in flow’rs, where the red dying Sun

Sinks down in his grave of billowy grass—

A Dreamer was dreaming his idle dreams,

Fantastical forms of the Ideal born,

And unfitted all, for the uses of life—

’Till thou, weird sister, didst breathe o’er his soul,

And touched into being, as sun on the buds,

Unnumbered creations that slumbered within.

In thine ‘“Angela,” lady, the poet-youth found

Consummate Ideal of his heart’s early dreams,

Combination of all that is perfect on earth.

The lily so pale, in the merciless blast

Surviving the wreck of the proud monarch oak:

Love—lighting its torch in the midnight of death—

Shining on through the ashes of mortal decay,

’Till it opens its luminous path to the skies!

A nature so pure in its own virgin worth,

That it seemed like a mirror, but formed to reflect

The stars, and the flow’rs, and the pure things of earth:

A woman’s weak frame, but a soul set within,

‘Whose stern sense of justice would yield up the last

Red drops of her heart, to do that which was right!
~ And holier, heavenlier far than all these,






























































































































































































































































































































































































































204 THE SHEKINAH,

his existence? that exclusiveness, disintegration, and selfishness
should be an ordinance of his life? Is confusion, discord, and
chaos the work and end of an all-perfect Being? Will it endure
forever? Is not the whole Divine momentum against such
infernal social misrule? Will not the expansive divine energies,
plenary in the soul of each man, ceaselessly protest against it,
and sooner or later demolish it to the ground? Will not the
Omnipotent, enthroned in the heart of Humanity, whose being is
love, and whose law is wisdom, descend through his creatures’
souls on to the earth, and forever exterminate this outer strife?
Will not the evolving harmony and peace within work the ever-
lasting overthrow of the antagonist interests and relations of man
without? It is just as certain as that God lives. He is not
always to be thus crucified in the flesh. IHis “sons” are not
always thus to be denied, reviled, spit upon, and scourged, and
his Holy Spirit, vital in the race of man, put to open shame. The
inner divinity of the humanity will unfailingly reduce all this
outer confusion and dismay to a universal accord and peace.
Let me here quote in illustration a passage or two from Sweden-
borg’s “Spiritual Diary,” some words of which I will take the
liberty of emphasizing.

‘“ON THE REDUCTION OF EXTERNALS INTO EQUILIBRIUM.

“1175. There was a great multitude of spirits around me,
whose influx was inordinate. They were also complaining that
in this manner all would perish. This tumult was heard by me
as a murmur of many, thus representing that there was nothing
of unity among them, bwt each at variance with his fellow—in a
word, no society—so that they were threatened with destruction.

41776. But in the midst of these spirits I perceived and heard
a gentle sound, most angelically sweet, wherein was nothing
but what bespoke order; those from whom it proceeded were
within, while the disorderly spirits were weéthout. This angelic
flowing (as it were) continued for a time; it was often repeated,
and it was told me that the Lord gowerns in this manner all
those things which are discomposed, or disorderly and inordinate,
etc., which are circumfluent or exist around. For the Lord acts
from a pacific principle within, thus peacefully, wherefore the




























































































































































THE BIBLE AND THE SOUL. 255

but still he worships ¢ the creature more than the Creator.”” It
is not so much the Divine Wogb, as it is some specific record of a
portion of that Word, which commands his reverence. Not for
a personal, living, and perpetual inspiration does he utter his
orisons in faith; but Aés prayer is for a critical understanding
of the inspired sayings of other men. He does not aspire to pres-
ent angelic companionship, and to association with the spirits
of just men, but he is wont to search diligently after sacred relics
and antique lore. Men repose on externals; they look for
security from political and social evils in the outward conditions
of their individual life. Temporal alliances are resorted to as
the surest means of personal safety. Thus millions place their
confidence in wealth and fame, the pomp of physical power,
and the splendor of worldly circumstance. Such is the life of
men in the flesh while yet their spirits wait to be quickened.

It is only when the mind retires from the dark sphere of its
corporeal relations, toward the plane of the inward life, that we
become really conscious of the existence of the invisible world,
and are enabled to realize the presence of its inhabitants.
Whatever serves to ‘separate the spirit from the objects of its
earthly ambition, may, under suitable circumstances, contribute
to quicken its slumbering energies. To those who are interiorly
awakened, the Spirit-world becomes real—the only Reality—
and their estimate of the value of ancient records, and of all out-
ward things, is at once greatly diminished. They require no
man to certify. He in whom the internal powers of perception
are opened, has “the witness in himself.” Things, visible and
invisible to the outward organ, are discerned by this more per-
fect sense, and the illuminated understanding apprehends, it may
be for the first time, the import of a beautiful and significant
Scripture: ‘“Ir THINE EYE BE SINGLE, THY WHOLE BEING SHALL be
full of light.” :

Many have been inclined to, treat the Bible as the great essen-
tial fact in this world, while the soul has seemingly been regarded
as a mere fiature, which, at all hazards, must be made to fit ¢ tAe
letter” of the book. To this end ecclesiastical tribunals have
labored to confine, contract, or otherwise distort human nature,
that its immortal powers of life and thought might assume the







































































































































PLINY’S LETTER TO SURA.

TuE following letter of Pliny the younger to his friend Sura,
was written more than seventeen hundred years ago. In view
of the relations which the facts therein detailed bear to the spir-
itual phenomena, so conspicuous at this day, we are induced to
give it to our readers entire, especially as otherwise it might be
inaccessible to most of them. The first account is remarkable,
not only for the beautiful spiritnal appearance and accurate
prophecy which it details, but as countenancing in some degree
the idea of guardian spirits (or tutelar divinities, as zhey were
called by the ancient heathens) presiding over the interests of
cities and countries. The second, occurring as it did at that
remote period, and forgotten by almost all the world, is remark-
able for the analogy which it bears to the many phenomena of
‘““haunted houses,” so called, which, in more modern times, have,
with the same general features, occurred in different countries
and among different classes of people, regardless of the previous
beliefs or disbeliefs of those who witnessed them. The fact that
occurrences thus manifestly corelated, and by their analogies
mutually confirmatory, have been occasionally forcing them-
selves upon human attention for so many ages, and under so great
4 variety of circumstances, must, in all candid minds, go far to
redeem them from any imputed and necessary connection with
superstition and credulity, and to place them in the category of
outstanding realities. It would seem, indeed, strange that the
manacled ghost which appeared to Athenodorus, was kept from
his rest by no other cause than having been denied the custom-
ary rites of sepulture; but if numerous concurrent and respect-
able testimonies may be credited, it would appear that many
other Spirits have, for a long time after separation from the body,
been dissatisfied from a similiar cause. Whether this is owing
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to a mere fancy on their part, or to some mysterious magnetic
connections, is of course impossible for us to tell. But to the
letter :

The present recess from business we are now enjoying,
affords you leisure to give and me to receive instruction. I am
exceedingly desirous, therefore, to.know your sentiments con-
cerning specters, whether you believe they have a real form, and
are a sort of divinities, or only the false impressions of a terri-
fied imagination. What particularly inclines me to give credit
to their existence, is a story which I heard from Curtius Rufus.
‘When he was in low circumstances, and unknown to the world,
he attended the governor of Africa into that province. One
evening as he was walking in the public portico, he was ex-
tremely surprised with the figure of a woman, which appeared to
him of a size and beauty more than human. She told him she
was the tutelar power that presided over Africa, and was come

- to inform him of the further events of his life: that he should go
back to Rome, where he should be raised to the highest honers,
and return to that province invested with the proconsular dig-
nity, and there should die. Accordingly every circumstance of
this prophecy was actually accomplished. It is said, further,
that upon his arrival at Carthage, as he was coming out of the
ship, the same figure accosted him on the shore. It is certain,
at least, that being seized with a fit of illness, though there were
no symptoms in his case that led his attendants to despair, he
instantly gave up all hope of recovery ; judging, it would seem,
of the future part of the prediction by that which had already-
been fulfilled, and of the misfortune that awaited him, by the
success which he had already experienced.

To this story let me add another, as remarkable as the former,
but attended with eircumstances of greater horror, which I will
give you exactly as it was related to me:

There was at Athens a large and spacious house, which lay
under the disrepute of being haunted. In the dead of the night,
a noise resembling the clanking' of iron was frequently heard,

. which, if you listened more attentively, seemed more like the

rattling of chains. At first it seemed at. a distance, but approach-
ing nearer by degrees. Immediately after a specter appeared in



PLINY’S LETTER TO SURA. 301

the form of an old man, extremely meager and ghostly, and
disheveled hair, rattling the chains on his feet and hands. The
poor inhabitants, in the mean time, passed their nights in the
most dreadful terror imaginable. This, as it broke their rest,
ruined their health, and threw them into distempers which, with
their horrors of mind, proved in the end fatal to their lives.
Even in the day time, though the spirit did not appear, yet the
remembrance of it made such a strong impression upon their
imagination, that it still seemed before their eyes, and contin-
nally alarmed them, though it was no longer present. By this
means the house was at last deserted, as being judged by every
body to be absolutely uninhabitable, so that it was now entirely
abandoned to the ghosts. However, in hopes that some tenant
might be found who was ignorant of this great calamity which
attended it, a bill was put up, giving notice that it was to be let
or sold. It happened that Athenodorus, the philosopher, came
to Athens at this time, and reading the bill, inquired the price.
The extraordinary cheapness raised his suspicion: nevertheless,
when he heard the whole story, he was so far from being dis-
couraged, that he was more strongly inclined to have it, and,
in short, did actually doso. When it grew toward evening, he
ordered a couch to be prepared for him in the lower part of the
house, and after calling for a light, together with his pen and
tablets, he directed all his people to retire. But that his mind
might not, for want of employment, be open to the vain terrors
of imaginary noises and spirits, he applied himself to writing
with the utmost attention. The first part of the night was
passed with the usual silence, when, at length, the chains began
to rattle; however, he neither lifted up his eyes nor laid down
his ‘pen, but diverted his observation by pursuing his studies
with greater earnestness. The noise increased and advanced
nearer, till it seemed at the door, and, at last, in the chamber.
He looked up, and saw the ghost exactly in the manner it had
been described to him ; it stood before him, beckoning with the
finger. Athenodorus made a sign with his hand that it should
wait a little, and threw his eyes again upon his papers, but the
ghost still rattling his chains in his ears, he looked up and saw
him beckoning as before. Upon this, he immediately arose, and
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with the light in his hand, followed it. The ghost slowly stalked
as if encumbered with Lis chains, and turning into the area of
the house, suddenly vanished. Athenodorus being thus sud-
denly deserted, made a mark with some grass and leaves, where
the Spirit left him. The next day he gave information of this to
magistrates, and advised them to order that the spot be dug up.
This was accordingly done, and the skeleton of a man in chains
was there found, for the body, having laid a considerable time
in the ground, was putrified and moldered away from the fet-
ters. The bones being collected together, were buried ; and thus,
after the ghost was appeased by the propér ceremonies, the
house was haunted no more.

This story I believe upon the credit of others. What I am
now going to relate, I give you upon my own. I have a freed
man, named Marcus, who is by no means illiterate. One night
as he and his younger brother were lying together, he fancied
he saw somebody upon his bed, who took out a pair of scissors,
and cut off the hair from the top of his head. In the morning it
appeared the boy’s hair was actually cut, and the clippings lay
scattered upon -the floor. A short time after this, an event of
the like nature contributed to give credit to the former story. A
young lad in my family was sleeping in his apartments, with
the rest of his companions, when two persons, clad in white,
came in (as he tells the story) through the windows, and cut
off his hair as he lay, and as soon as they had finished the oper-
ation, returned the same way they entered. The next morning
it was found the boy had been served the same way as the other,
and with the very same circumstances of the hair spread about
the room. Nothing remarkable, indeed, followed these events,
unless that I escaped the prosecution, in which, if Domitian
(during whose reign this happened) had lived some time longer,
I should certainly have been involved. For after the death of
that emperor, articles of impeachment against me were in my
scrutoir, which had been exhibited by Carus. It may, there-
fore, be conjectured, since it is customary for persons under any
public accusation to let their hair grow, this cutting off the
hair of my servants was a sign I should escape the imminent
danger that threatened me. Let me desire you then to mentally
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consider this question. The subject merits your examination;
as I trust I am not myself altogether unworthy to participate of
your superior knowledge. And though you should, with your
usual skepticism, balance between two opinions, yet I hope you
will throw the weightier reasons on one side; lest, while I con-
sult you to have my doubts settled, you should dismniss me in
the same suspense and uncertainty that occasioned this applica-
tion. Farewell. (Pliny’'s Letters, B. VIL chap. 27.—News
Jrom the Invisible World, p. 153).

THE MODERN MANIFESTATIONS.

Ir all the Spirits were original thinkers, and accustomed to
speak and write in artistic style, we should be among the first to
question the genuineness of their claims. It is quite impossible
to conceive, without disregarding all known laws of mental growth,
that the persons who but yesterday or last year wningled in these
earthly scenes, jostling each other in the dusty highways of life,
and saluting us in common phrase, could so suddenly be unfolded
and exalted in mind to the dignity of the highest capacity. Not so
do we read the laws of human development, and those who arrive
at such conclusions disregard the experience of their own souls.

In this age of prevailing skepticism, the most important fea-
ture in all such communications may not consist in their strict
conformity to the rules of literary composition, but in the car-
dinal fact—if, indeed, it be a fact—that they emanate from the
Spirit-world. The true philosopher will not find fault with Na-
ture because some of her phenomena occur unexpectedly, and
are seemingly irregular and disorderly. In the process of crea-
tion, Chaos preceded the reign of Order, while the strife of social
and political elements and the noise of revolution go before the
Spirit of Reform, to herald the new and higher institutions of
the world. In like mannner, from the present confused ming-
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ling of apparently lawless elements, may be evolved civil and
religious systems, whose moral beauty and spiritual life shall
one day realize the prayer and the prophecy of Humanity, in
the glory of “a new heaven and a new earth.”

If the philosopher, who is swallowed up in the profundity of
his vast conceptions, who worships only truth,

“ And stoops to touch the loftiest thought,”

if such a mind is always reverent and thoughtful in the investi-
gation of all natural phenomena;, however unimportant in the
vulgar estimation, while superficial souls cavil and sneer at her
modes of operation, may we not learn wisdom from such exam-
ples? And if those who are earnest and powerful in thought
thus regard nature in the least of her phenomenal e\hlbltlons,
how can we expect those who have deep and strong affections
to be indifferent to the voices which speak to thém from beyond
the vail? Surely, no one in the least distinguished for generous
impulses and expanded ideas, would pour contempt on the name
and memory of one who has cherished him, because another
who is unworthy has assumed his name, nor yet because that
friend may not be able to address him in ornate and classic lan-
guage. And should that friend send from a far distant country
some pledge of friendship or message of love, he would not
quarrel with the messenger about the time and manner of his
arrival, nor regard as a sine qua non the literary merits of what
his friend may say. No, bereaved affection has wept too long
over the grave of its buried hopes to be excessively fastidious on
this point. The mother who sighs for her lost child, will not
stop to question the mere scholarship of any who may come to
assure her that the child is safe. The anxious wife, who bends
in prayer over the ashes of him who shielded her from the storm,
who keeps long vigils from the hour of vespers until the stars
grow pale in the beams of the orient, would only ask to be fully
assured that the loved one 1s, and that it is well with him. The
bare consciousness of his presence would produce, it may be,
more intense and exalted happiness than all the wealth of king-
doms, the splendor of intellectual endowments, and the refine-
ment of the highest art.
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