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"Brethren, fear not: for Error is mortal and cannot live, and Truth is immortal and cannot die."

SPRINGFIELD, SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 9, 1850.

The Principles of Nature.

THE SPIRITUAL SPHERES .

FROM " NATURE'S DIVINE REVELATIONS,"

BY A. J. DAVIS.

Thoughts that are associated with the process of dying, and

withthe state ofdeath, are to some minds dark, doubtful, cheer-

less, and disconsolating; while to others deathseems awelcome

state, productive of peace, quietness, blessing and elevation. It

is in adegree terrifying toall, and tomany it seems ofallthings

themost tobedreaded and shunned. It is generally feared by

thebraveandthe timid, the wise and the foolish, the old and the

young. It is to all a fearful process, renderedmuch more so by

the prospect of acoldandunrelenting grave ! This, I perceive,

isinconsequence of wrongly apprehending the process ofdying,

andofnotknowing the ineffable beauties that surround the living

manwhenit escapes the outer form.

Assoonasthehumanorganization is perfected in its form,

size, and general developments, and as soon as the period has

arrived when the spirit exercises its full control over the body,

theprocess of transformation commences. The change is im-

perceptible, yet it is incessantandprogressive. Thebodyis not

dying for a few hours only, but for many years-during which

time the faculties and powers of the inner being gradually re-

lease their proprietorship over the form, and the soul continues

its aspirations towards the higher spheres.

Whenthe form is yet a child, it manifests all the angular, ec-

centric, and irregular traits of character, inclinations and move-

ments. When childhood advances to youth, the eccentricity

givesway to more uniformity, and then isdisplayedthe circular,
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indication ofjoy unspeakable in the inner being,and ofecstacy

unknown to all but itself. When the countenance is contorted,

pain is not experienced; but such is an expression of ineffable

delight. And when the body gives forth its last possession, a

smile is impressed on the countenance, which of itself is an in.

dex of the brightness and resplendent beauty that pervade the

spirit's home. In the last moments of outer life the spiritual

perceptions are greatly expanded and illuminated, and the spirtt

is thus rendered competent to behold the immense possessions of

its second habitation.

It is givenme toknow these truths by daily experiencingthem,

and having them verified in the frequent transitions that occur

withinmybeing, from the outer to the innerworld, or from the

lower to the higher spheres. I speak, therefore, from personal

experience,which is knowledgefully confirmedby the unvarying

sensations andphenomena that occur.

The butterfly escapes its gross and rudimentalbody, andwings

its way to the sunny bower, and is sensible of its new existence,

The drop of water that reposes on the earth is rendered invisi

ble by the absorbing invitations of the sun, and ascends to asso-

ciate with,and repose in, the bosom of the atmosphere. The

day that is known by its warmth and illumination,dispenses its

blessings to the forms of earth, and sinks into repose in the bo

som ofthe night. Night is, then, an index ofa new day, which

is first cradled in the horrizon, and afterward perfected in its

noontide light, beauty and animation. The flower, beingunfold.

ed from the interior by virtue of its own essence and the sun, is

variegated in every possible manner, and thus becomes a repre-

sentative of light and beauty; but having attained its perfec-

tion, it soon begins to change its form, its color, and itsbeauty of

external being. Its fragrance goes forth and pervades all con-

genial and suitable forms, and its beauty is indelibly impressed

ineverypossiblemodificationofthat form. Whenyouth ascends uponthe memoryof its beholder and admirer,when the flower

tomanhood,theperfect circular and spiral make their appear- itself is nomore. The foliage, tinted with the breath ofwinter,

ance, and are uniformly displayed in the inclinations and char- no longer retains its outward beauty: but this is an index of

acteristics of that progressed stage of development. At this new life and animation, which is perfectly exemplified in the re-

period the process ofdying, or transformationcommences. The turn offoliage in the youthful season. As it is with these, so it

spirit is continually developing and expanding its faculties, and

puttingthem forth asfeelers into the higher spheres. The ten-

dencies of the spirit are no more descending, but ascending, and

that, too, toanimmensity beyond the power of language to ex-

press, orthemost exalted intellect to comprehend.

is with the spirit. The body dies on the outer, or rather changes

its mode of existence, while the spirit ascends to a higher habi-

tation,suited to its nature and requirements. And as it is with

these, so it is with me, and the transitions that I continually ex-

perience.

Andasmanhood progresses to old age, the body graduallybe- The transition of my being from the outer to the inner world

comes incapable ofperforming the office required by the spirit. is produced by the action of forces contained in another body,

Hence,whenpeople are aged, their faculties seem buried beneath upon the similar forces contained in my own material form.

theworn-outanduseless materials of the body. They appear The process is that of destroying the sensation of the outer, or

weak in intellect, imbecile, andunconsociable to allaround them rather of changing it to the sensation of the spirit-at which

that is youthful,blooming,and seemingly perfected. One fac- time the mediumthat connects my body with another is sustained

ulty after another withdraws from the material form, and their by amingling of the forces of the two bodies, while the actual

energy, brilliancy, and susceptibility, seem to decline. The sensation leaves the body andbecomes the Form of my spirit.

body, finally, is almost disconnected from the spirit which gives This Form, then, is the body which I possess while occupying

it animation; and then the body is a dweller in the rudimental

sphere, and the spirit is an inhabitant of the inner life, or the

spiritual world. And whenthe moment of dissolution occurs,

the sensation, or clothing medium of the body, is attracted and

absorbedby the spirit, ofwhich itthenbecomesthe materialform.

Atthis instant the body manifests faint and almost impercepti-

blemovements, as if it were grasping for the life whichhad fled ;

and these are contortions of the countenance, spasmodic con-

tractions ofthe muscles, and seeming efforts ofthe whole frame

to regainits animating soul.

Suchare the visible appearances connected with the process of

death. Butthese are deceptive: for the process occurring in the

interior is far more beautiful than it is possible to describe.

When the body contracts its muscles and apparently manifests

the most agonizing and writhing efforts, it is merely an open

higher positions in material existence. Inasmuch, then, as the

body is thus deserted, I am enabled, by causes unrelated, to be

hold the possessions of the Second Sphere, and to communewith

the knowledge there existing, together with that of earth. This

elevation assists me to penetrate with spiritual perception the

whole arcana of the various earths in the Universe.

Thus I am constantly experiencing a transition from the outer

to the inner sphere of thought, existence and investigation. This

change will be experienced by all, though the means by which

it will be accomplishedmay seem in some instances painful,ter-

rifying, and disconsolating. Death, or the transition so termed,

is, however, of all things, the most to be admired,and its pros

pect is the first thing to be cherished and appreciated.

In these relations the inhabitants of the earth may repose

confidence; and they should meanwhile strive to have all the
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faculties andpowers of the spirit so developed as to be able to genial,because it is anemanation from uncultivated intellects.

perceive andappreciate the grandeur of that superior existence Yet there is a purity-an exceeding purity among them, viewed

to which all must inevitably ascend.

I now behold the forms of earth and the bodies of men,

including myown, in a light and with adegree of perception

never before presented. Idiscoverthat I canonly seetheforms

by judging what andwhere they are, by the light of the spirit:

for the outerbody is beyondmyperception, and I only see well-

constituted andliving spirits. By possessing this perception, I

amenabled to communewith all the possessions of this Second

Sphere, and the extended fields and living habitations ofthisele-

vated existence.

There are to be observed three specific degrees of form and

development : the young and unmatured; the advanced stages

oftheseup to the mediatorial degree of manhood; andthe high-

estofthem all, which is theperfect form and mosthighly devel-

oped of all the spirits there existing

Iperceive that whenever an infant dies on anyof the earths,

thegerm or undeveloped body of its spirit becomes deposited in

this Sphere, and is fully unfolded in intellect, and highly enlight-

ened concerning all of its own existence and prior situation.

The infant that hashad life anddiesininfancy, is,Iperceive, in

this Sphere, fully developed and perfected. So it is with all un-

informed spirits who escape the body onany earth: for each is

here educated in the truths and beauties of the whole existence.

So it is also with the intelligent and highly cultivated; for they

are heremore advanced, and occupy a positionmoreelevated

and refined .

comparatively with that existing on earth.

The second society is enveloped with an atmosphere of far

morecongenial variations,presenting a resplendent brilliancy

which indicates purity and elevation. It appears like the min-

glingofmanycolors, such as are not known on earth. And

these are allso perfectly conjoined, and are blended together in

suchharmony,that thewholearoma is of itself a representation

of purity and refinement. Yet it is a sphere emanating from

the whole body of the society, indicating the wisdom ofthe spir-

its composing it. Their wisdom consists in a knowledge of

truths and principles concerningmaterial and rudimental things ;

and in themthey are highly enlightened. And the inconceiva-

ble variety of colors surrounding them arises from their dissimi-

lar stagesof intellectual advancement. Yetthey are all in the

sameplane of wisdom, and thus form one society,envelopedby

this beautiful and refined atmosphere.

The third society is also clothed with an aerialgarment,which

is a perfect representation of the character and perfection of

their interiors. I behold in it allcolors,and avariety of reflec-

tionsproceeding from the subordinate societies ; and these reflec-

tions render their spiritual emanation so very beautiful that lan-

guage is inadequate to describe it .

Those of thefirst society are in the plane of natural thought;

that is, they are just emerging from the instructionsand impres-

sions ofearthinthe wisdom of the higher societies.

The second society is in the plane or sphere of causes, that is,

they are just emerging from a superior knowledge of visible ef-

tion: buttheyarenotin the possession of superior wisdomcon-

cerning the uses for which causes and effects were instituted.

Moreover, 1 discover three distinct societies or associations of

menandfemales, each occupying a position determinedbytheir fects presentedon earth, to a perception of the interior causes of

degree of cultivation, sympathy for one another, and power of them and their wisdom extends tothe lowest and first cause of

approaching each other's sphere of knowledge and attainment. allmaterial things. Therefore they have a knowledge ofall in-

Andwhat iswellto relate is, that each society is encompassed terior causes, essences, and their modes of external manifesta-

by apeculiar sphere or atmosphere,which is an exhalation from

the specific quality of their interior or spiritual characters. Ev-

ery spirit has a peculiar sphere of its own, and also a general

oneinwhich itcanwithpleasure exist. And spirits know and

associate with each other according to the quality of the sphere

which is exhaled from their interiors. They associate only as

spheres are agreeable, and as they are capable of approaching

each other with pleasure.

So it is also with mankindonearth.-Theydwell ineach oth-

er's society only as they can coalesce, and approach each other

withpleasure. So also are existing on earth the three specific

degrees ofdevelopment, which areyouth, manhood, andmature

age. But they are in arudimental condition, and not situated

in order as they are in the Second Sphere.

I perceive that spirits approach each other according to the

relative degrees of brilliancy which surrounds and encompasses

their forms . Thus association is determined and made perfectby

the law of congeniality and affinity, or affection. They have an

affection for one another in proportion to the similarity in the

degrees of love and purity to which they have attained. Thus

are the three states or societies established.

Inthefirst society are an immense number of infant and un-

cultivated spirits, which are in various degrees of advancement

and cultivation, according as such have proceeded fromthe earth.

The third society isin the plane ofeffects ; andthose composing

ithaveaperception of allultimatedesign, and of the universal

adaptationofthings to each other. Their minds are exceeding-

ly luminous. With their powers of penetration,the externals of

things are laid open,and they perceive only the character' and

quality of the interior. Their vision extends to every recess of

their ownhabitation, andtheir knowledge comprehends all sub-

ordinate material existences. They have a most unlimited pre-

sentation of allcreatedthings below theirelevatedposition; and

their wisdom is light, and love, andbrilliancy, and even ecstacy,

to a degree that transcends description. With their unfolded

spiritual powers, they behold the vast landscapes of the spirit-

home, too extensive to be comprehendedbymenonearth, and

too beautiful to be appreciated or enjoyed by them.

The third society are not only in a state of emergement from

the plane of causes to that of effects, but also from their sphere

to the third world of human existence.

And what is well to relate is, that notwithstanding the

dissimilitude that exists between the three societies, there is a

perfect unity amongthem, and a mutual dependence one upon

another; and there is a continual aspiring affection that gy-

rates from the infant intellect to the high and superior wisdom

all to live for another, like a brotherhood.

In the second group, or society, are those who have become of the third society. There is a unity of action, an agreeable-

highly instructed in the principles and truths of the Divine ness of situation, and apropriety of position, which causes them

Mind. And into this society all who die on earth with minds

properly unfolded, are immersed, because here they can associ-

ate agreeably. In the third society I discover spirits ofthemost

enlightened character. The most of them proceed from the

planets Jupiter and Saturn, and also from planets in other solar

systems . This society is so highly illuminated with wisdom, and refinement to which each has attained. The lowest appears

And, moreover, it is profitable to remark that each society or

group is well situated, well conditioned, and well cultivated, in

reference to the specific state which each is compelled to sustain.

The situations are perfect in proportion to the degree of wisdom

inferior in comparison to the higher and superior; though even

the first, to man on earth, would appear to be in a high state of

perfection. By the varieties of condition and development, the

societies are made perfect. They are thus as one brother-

hood, joined by mutual affections and actions, and perpet-

uated in goodness by the benign and gentle influences that pro-

ceed from the highest society to the lower ones, and from these

that it is almost impossible for the spirits of the lower societies

to approach it. If they make an effort to enter their midst, this

is immediately overcome by the strong repulsion arising from the

non-affinity existing between them and their respective spheres.

The atmosphere that flows from and encompasses and pro-

tects the first society, is of amingled and rather unilluminated

appearance. Its brilliancy is rather faint incomparison to that

of those above it. It appears gloomy,dark, and rather uncon- to it again.
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The societies in the Second Sphere are very much to be ad-

mired, because of the perfect harmony which pervades them,

andthe perfect melody and concert of rudimental and perfected

knowledge they manifest. In a corresponding manner does

there exist a concert of action, a unity of feeling, and a univer-

sal love, one for another.

nance.

The inhabitants do not converse vocally, but immerse their

thoughts into one another by radiating them upon the counte-

And I perceive that thought entersthe spirit byapro-

cess of breathing, or rather it is introduced by influx according

to the desires of those conversing. They perceive thought by
and through the eyes, inasmuch as these, like the general counte-

nance, are anindex to the quality and workings of the interior.

They seemingly hear each other converse; but that is owing to

apreviousknowledgeofsoundbywhichwords are distinguished
and theirmeaning apprehended.

They perceive things without them by their sense ofvision ;

but they are conscious that it is the reflection whichtheyperceive,
andnot the substance. Therefore they exercisejudgment concern-

ing all they perceive-not judging from sensuous observation,
but from the character of the substance observed.

Ialso discover that spirits in this Sphere approach and asso-

ciate with each other according to mutual affinity subsisting be-

tween them, even as do the inhabitants of earth; but the differ.

ence is inthe mode of associating. Men on earth associate with

one another by the guidance of their gross and rudimental

senses, as these are productive of inclination and desire. In-

stead of this, men associate in this higher Sphere by a knowledge

of each other's inherent purity, and the state of each other's af-

fections.

Moreover, I perceive that theformer experience ofeveryperson,

bothmaleand female, is treasured up in thememory, from which

Psychological Department.

THE POWERS OF THE SOUL.

From the many startling and wonderful phenomenaconnected

with the human soul,we may discover in this the presence of

those latent powers, which, though they are being gradually de-

veloped, are yet imperfectly understood. Science with all its

penetrating researches,has been unable to disclose the many

mysteries which still linger aroundthe nature andaction of our

spiritual being. Perhaps the most remarkable instances illus-

trating the powers of the soul, are those in which a person is

able to make himself visible at adistant place,the spirit being still

connected with the body. As to the peculiar manner in which

this is accomplished, wecanonly indulge in speculation,without

obtaining any positive knowledge; but it seems probable that the

soul, whenmeasurablywithdrawnfrom the material organism

and placed in rapport with another individual, may so operate
upon the mind as to produce the impression referred to above.

Jung Stilling, in a work on Pneumatology, relates an instance
of this nature which we here introduce .

"About sixty or seventy years ago, aman of piety and integ-

rity arrived inGermanyfromPhiladelphia, inNorthAmerica, to
visit his poor old parents, and with his well-earned wealth to

place thembeyondthe reach of care. Hewent out to America

whilst he was still young, and had succeeded so far as to become

overlooker of various mills on the Delaware river, in which sit-

uation hehad honorably laid up a considerable sum. This res-

pectable individual related to one of my friends, upon whose

veracity I candepend, the following wonderful tale.

In the neighborhood of Philadelphia, not far from the mills

above mentioned, there dwelt a solitary man in a lonely house.

theycanextractrepresentations of that which they previously He was very benevolent, but extremely retired, and reserved,
knewor experienced. Every thing appears indelibly impressed

uponthememory, and is mirrored forth with a vividness in pro-

portion to the strength of the impression. Therefore whatever

thought enters the humanmind on earth, becomes a resident in

the memory, and is here brought forth with the appearance of

newness that makes it both interesting and instructive. Those

things experienced which are disagreeable to the memory, are

deposited in its depths and concealed from the view ofany other

being, by the prevalence ofthose events and experiences which

itpleases the mind to remember, and which the mind takesde-

light incontemplating. Hence it is proper for all men on earth

to do and think only that which pleases themmost (according to

wisdom), andwhich theywould most earnestly desire to remem-

ber; and not to do those things, or encourage those thoughts,

whichare opposed to the superior delights ofthe mind. If this

cannotbedone in the present socialand mental condition of the

world, then it is proper to change those conditions, so that even

this great goodand pleasure may be obtained .

Whenspirits conversing appeal to each other's memory, the

memory mirrors forth a perfect representation of the thing re-

membered, which is perceived and understood by the conversing

spirit. I behold beautiful representations in the memory of

those in thehigher societies . These representations are of the

the most exquisite character, because they proceed from the

memory of highly enlightened intellects; and they are therefore

delightful, inviting and instructive.

Iperceive that every thing in this Sphere is created and man-

ifested only by andthrough the exercise and direction of Wis-

dom. Hence the perfect order and uniformity that subsist, and

the inexpressible happiness that flows as a consequence from

such exquisite harmony and unity of action. Every thing is

appreciated as a blessing conferredupon them by the light and

life ofDivine Love, and the order and form of Divine Wisdom.

[TO BE CONTINUED.]

Music.

There are chords in Nature which Man may reach. These

vibratewith a lofty harmony at his touch, but only the span of

DEITYcanreach the octave, and wakenthethunder-tones ofthat

sublime diapason, which shakes the infinite scale of the uni-

verse. S. B. B.

and strange things were told of him, amongst which was his

being able to tell things that were unknown to anyoneelse.
Now it happened that the captain ofa vessel belonging to Phila-

delphiawas about to sailto Africa and Europe. He promised
his wife that he would return againin a certain time, and also

thathe would write to her frequently. She waited long, but no

letters arrived; the time appointed passed over, but her beloved

husband did not return . She was now deeply distressed, and

knew not where to look for counsel or consolation. At length a

friend advised her for once to go to the pious solitary and tell

him her griefs. The woman followed his advice and went to

him. After she had told him all her troubles, he desired her to

wait awhile there, until he returned and brought her an answer.

She sat down to wait, and the man opening a door went into his

closet. But the woman thinking he stayed a long time, roseup,

went to a window in the door, lifted up the little curtain, and

looking in, saw him lying on the couch or sofa like a corpse:

she then immediately went back to her place. Atlength he

came and told her that her husband was in London, in a coffee-

house which he named, and that he would return very soon : he

then told her also the reason why he had been unable to write.

The woman went home pretty much at ease.

What the solitary had told herwas minutely fulfilled : her hus-

band returned, andthe reason of his delay and his not writing

werejust the same as the man had stated. The woman was now

curious to know what would be the result, if she visited the

friendly solitary in companywith her husband. The visit was

arranged, but whenthe captainsawthe man, hewas struckwith

amazement ; he afterward told his wife that he had seenthis
verymanonsuch aday (it was the very day that the woman

had been with him), in a coffee house in London ; and that he

had told him that his wife was much distressed about him ; and

that he had then stated the reason why his return was delayed,

and of his not writing, and that he would shortly come back, on

which he had lost sight ofthe manamong thecompany."

The foregoing singular tale may be regarded by many as an

absurd and fanciful superstition ; but when it is considered that

the world is replete with mystery, and that developments are

being constantly madeofwhich manhadnever dreamed before,

even this should not be too hastily rejected.
R. P.A,
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A FRIENDLY GREETING.

After many days of physical prostration and distress, occa-

sioned byobstinate pulmonary difficulties,which seriouslythreat

ened to dissolve the intimate relationship between my spirit and

its frail, enfeebled casket, I am gradually regaining strength, and

tiveof the ineffable wisdom andaffectionate providence ofGod,

should not be presented to us in vain. They should serve to

chasten and purify the heart,and prepare us for still further

discoveries of the infinite goodness of the Creator.

It is true that Infinite Wisdom has provided an ultimate re.

demption for all our follies-all our faults-so far as the great

principles of immortality andhappiness are concerned that is,

ithas providedthat allwho leave this sphere of existence,shall

beatonce surrounded by higher and holier influences, which

shalldraw the soulupward with magneticpower inthedirection

ofitsAuthor.

The pursuit of sensual and selfish objects, and the frequent

violations of the laws of nature,while inthe corporeal body,

trust I shall soonbe able to commune weekly with the readers will indeed tend to dwarf the powers ofthe spirit, prevent its

of theMessenger. The symptoms ofmydisease have been of growth inknowledge, andthus diminish, to a certaindegree, its

themost aggravatedand alarming character,and to the minds faculty of receiving and appreciating the higher joys ofthe fu.

ofnearly all surrounding friends, they pointed unmistakably ture state. While it is rendered certain that every spirit will

toaspeedydissolution; andhere I feel impressed tosay,that receive all the happiness it is capable of appreciating, after it

hadIbeenleft duringmyrecentillness to the kindest ministra- becomes adweller inthe innertemple, free from the flesh, it is

tions of earthlywisdom alone, it is more than probable that I also clear that spirits differ widely in their respective degrees of

should have been, ere this, a resident ofa brighter sphere. It expansionandcapacity. Theexperience ofalmost everythink-

required something deeper than the skill of physicians to reach ing individual, teaches that the spirit may be cultivated as a

mydisease, arrest its progress, andthus enable my spirit to re- flower from the garden of immortality. If our leading object in

tainits holduponthe flesh. The wisdomofthe spiritual sphere, life is the acquisition ofwealth, all other interests are made sub.

which is the ultimate of this, could, and did accomplish that servient, andwe succeed. We become skilled in speculation,

which earthly wisdom had attempted invain. It happenedthat and, as ifpossessing the magical power given by one of the

one of the young ladies of the Fox familywas spending afew fabled gods to Midas,we convert allwe touch into gold. But in

days at ourhouse, whenmydiseasewas evidently approaching thus cultivating the money-getting faculty,we are neglectingthe

an important crisis, and through her,the spirit of BENJAMIN

FRANKLIN spelled out,by theAlphabet, the following message to

my family-" Have courage! I have examined his case ana-

lytically. He will be helped. Hismissioninthe body isnot

yetended-he has duties to perform, andhe shall be assistedby

spirits."

Thenextmorning, after carefully describing the nature and

proximate causes ofmy difficulties, pointingoutveryclearlythe
condition of my lungs, the particular spot whence the hemorr-

hage proceeded, and the parts diseased, he proceeded to give

directions, which, if followed, he said would prolongmy stayin
the body, and give me strength and comparative freedom from

pain. These directions, which indicate consummate science, are,
according to my highest intuitions, exactly adapted to the end

sought tobe attained. The first effect was manifested in a speedy

change in thediagnosis of the disease ; and from the day I first

commenced following the prescription of my spiritual physician,
Ihave been slowly but surely improving in health.

higher qualities ofthe spirit,which are perhaps suffered toslum-

ber inforgetfulness,until sickness reminds us that it is "appoint-

edunto manonce to die." Then, the thought occurs to us, as

our minds wander awayto the future,that ourbrightest facul-

ties here, our exquisite skill inmoney-getting,willall be useless

hereafter. Gold and silver are too material to form thecurrency

of the spirit-world; and all its residents are supplied withevery

good andperfect gift,withoutmoney orprice, fromthefree treas-
ury of Heaven.

I intended this article, dear reader, as a friendly greeting,

andnot as a labored essay. You will excuse its rambling style,

and permit me to remark in closing, that it is a matter of the

highest consequence to each and all ofus, thatwe refineandex-

pand our minds by the study of nature, her laws, and her har-

mony; by cultivating love and unity among our brothers ; and

above all, by exhibiting in our lives that purity, peacefulness,

love, andpractical holiness, which will secure aheavenwithin

ourselves, and which will whisper gently in our hearts, the

pleasing hope that the world may be even better for our having

lived init.

~

Α.Μ.

Having said thus much concerning the particulars ofmy own

case, which may not be wholly uninteresting to the reader, I

shalldoubtless be excused for the expression ofafew thoughts on

the harmonizing and tranquilizing influence of disease. It has

been made clearly manifest by the results of my own experi-

ence, that disease operates as a refining and harmonizing pro-

cessuponthemind,by which it prepares the spirit for the brighter

scenes ofthe more refined sphere which constitutes its eternal it was worshiped; while the great TRUTH struggles into organie

home. When the body, racked and enfeebled by pain, lies help-

less and almost lifeless upon the couch, the spirit, subdued and

purified by the ordeal, gradually relaxes its hold upon the inter-

ests andpleasuresofthe world, gently breathes forth forgiveness

of faults and love to all, and then, catching the heavenly influ-

ence which flows from congenial spirits who have passed "the

dark valley, " it becomes ready to enter, with angelic purity,that

celestial gate-that " TRIUMPHAL ARCH" which opens to the en-

rapturedvision, the "many mansions" prepared by the impar-

tial Father of all spirits, as the eternal and happy abode of His

children. Such is the natural effect of disease. It calms the

restless and stormy bosom-teaches man his own weakness and

The Old Error and the New Truth.

The old Error dies, and is entombed beneath the shrine whers

life, and is immortal inallvisible forms. It is the light of the

new discovery in Science; it is embodied in thoseworks ofArt

which constitute the deathless memorials of Genius ; it clothes

itselfwiththe fieryvapor exhaled frommetallic lungs, andthun-

ders along its iron track, breaking the sepulchral slumbers of

eastern nations, and scaring the eaglets from the rocky cliffs of

the distantwest. All over the civilized world the great thought

circulates through iron nerves; it is spoken by invisible electric

tongues,and vibrates on every smitten fibre of a million hearts.

If the old Error was feeble and hopeless in its death, the new

Truth is mighty in its birth, and immortal in its aspirations. The

shadows of the ancient Night evanish like the ghosts ofdeparted

dependence-expands his fraternal love, and drawshimmagnet- hours, and the hosts of Ignorance are paralyzed at its approach;

ically toward his God. How delightful the fact ! The worst the things that remain become the auxiliaries of its progress,

evils which the errors of society have fostered amongthemselves, and the newly-discovered motors are chained to its triumphal

including in the darkcategory, poverty, starvation, disease,pain, car. Truth claims the supremacy by a right divine. Even the

and death, are all made subservient to the refinement of the Lightning onhis cloudy path ismade subservient, andbecomes

spirit, the expansion of its powers, and the ultimate enlargement the terrible war-house onwhich immortal Thought-in amarch

of itshappiness ! These beautiful truths, so strikingly illustra- sublime-rides to a bloodless victory.
S. B. B.
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THE MINISTRY OF FEAR. saved? " But let us look within that man. Behold, the light

of inward purity has gone out, and the well-springs of spiritual

Amongthe numerous influences which have tended to the life are closed ; the whole soul is bound up in the idea of escape

observance of religious forms and practices, we shall findnone from an outward evil, and the individual engages in external

more prominent than a selfish anxiety and apprehension of acts of piety, virtue, and religion, as a scapegoat to gain the joys

mind. Men havebeen impelledbyfear, rather than love-have of heaven. This, then, is the legitimate influence of the slavish

beenforced, rather than drawn, to seek the altars ofreligion. In fear, inspired by a false theology. It has a tendency to corrupt

the early stages of human progress, fear became naturally one the purity of the soul, to destroy the elements of virtue, and

of the chief elements of devotional feeling, and this has since substitute the outward act and the lifeless form for the in-

beencarefullyfostered by theological teachers, who have con- dwelling spirit. Whether this fact will assist us in accounting

ceived this to be the most effectual meansof inducing obedi- for the corruption which has beenspreadabroad inthe bosom of
ence to their authority. The influence of this principle has

thus extensively prevailed among nearly all classes of individu-

als. The savage, in the wildness of his forest-home, looks

aroundhim on the tokens of infinite power; he hears the voice

of the rolling thunder, and feels the blast of the rushing winds ;

and, as he thus views the commotions of nature, he thinks that

the Great Spirit is angry-that the dreadful fire of his wrath is

kindled, and that, to conciliate his favor and secure safety from

his vengeance, he must engage in the rites of worship andde.

votion. So the Pagan, in his benighted state, is seemingly
threatened with the anger of his gods ; and as the horrors of

their consuming wrath rise before him, and the fearful judg-
ments of offended Deity are made present to his fancy, a selfish

anxiety steals upon his mind, and under this influence hebows

beforethe ponderous car, andcasts his child beneath the rolling
tide. But it is not only in the lands of heathen darkness that

wemaysee the manifestations of this spirit;-we may find it

eveninthe more enlightened abode of gospel principles. Be-

hold, the Christian looks upon his God as a being of dark and

malignant passion ; he sees in imagination his flaming wrath

bursting from the heavens on a guilty world; he sees the fires

of the eternal pit rolling and heaving over ruined souls, and in

his selfish anxiety to escape the direful judgments of Heaven,

the Church, for the secret sins and iniquities which have pre-

vailed, for the spiritual wickedness of priests who have minis-

tered at the altars of religion, and the hypocrisy of " saints "

who have stolen

"the liveryof the court ofheaven,

To serve the devil in,"

is a question which may be left to the judgment ofthe reader.

To minds accustomed to the contemplation of this subject, it

isplain that the ministry of fear has been productive of little

substantial benefit ; thatwhile itmay have cut off some of the

outer branches from the tree of vice, it has never penetrated to

the roots; that while itmayhave stayed for a time the mighty

stream of corruption, it has never purified the spring from

which it flows. The world evidently needs an influence which

is more powerful than thatwhichcan operateonly on the grosser

elements of the mind. It needs a light which shall reach down

through the dark mists of vice to the heart of humanity; it

needs a voice which shall stir the deep fountains of feeling, and

call forth an appropriate and corresponding action ; in short, it

needs the ministry of love -thebreathings of that divineprinciple

which poured light and life over the bosom of chaos. This

principle is the essential element of all progress ; it seeks for

an indwelling purity in the heart, and its tendency is to elevate

he engages in the services ofworship,makes a solemn profes- and improve humanity. Like an invisible presence lingering
sion of faith, and puts on the outward semblance of piety and

holiness .

But it will be proper to consider here the peculiar nature of

the influence which this fearful spirit is calculated to exert. It

has been supposed by many, that when the mind of an individ-

ual is so far affected by the dark visions of the future as to be

movedbya sense of internal anxiety, he has evidence of a rapid

advancement in his spiritual course, and is already near unto

the gateofheaven. This opinion, however, so far as it regards

anymoral improvement in the individual, is in our view en-

tirely incorrect. It will appear evident to the unbiased mind,

thata selfish fear ofbeingoverwhelmed by divine wrath-afear

that relates only to personal interests and has no reference to

the interests of humanity, must of necessity tend to cramp and

narrow the sympathies of the heart, suppress the aspirations of

benevolence, and check the warm flowings of love. We may

go even farther than this, and affirm that this constant appre-

hension in regard to safety from a mere outward evil, tends to

destroy the basis of all true virtue, and close up the fountains of

spiritual life in the soul. He who labors under the influence of

over the pathway of man, it will guide his steps in the promo-

tion of truth and virtue, banishing the dark forms of evil and

corruption, and bringing to his soul the sweet harmonies of

heaven.

The Destiny of Man.

R. P. A.

Man, as viewed in his present condition, seems hastening on

to a bright and glorious destiny. Through the principle of

progress implanted in his nature, he is rapidly advancing

towards the exalted ends of his being. His course, though

sometimes perverted by the influence of outward circumstances,

is ever progressively onward, and no earthly obstacles can per-

manently change its direction The winding stream that flows

from the mountain top, may pass through varied scenes of light

and shade, yet amid all its changes it is ever drawn onward to

the mighty ocean. Sowith the course of man. We maytrace

it amid the changing scenes of earth; we may follow it on

among the devious windings of sin and guilt; but amid all its

turnings and changes, it is ever brought nearer to the boundless

eternal progress; and the light which even now begins to gleam

on the ascending pathway,forms the harbinger of its destiny.

R. P. A.

this spirit, naturally loses his regard for the interior principle, ocean of purity and love. Thus in the planof divine govern-

is moved byno interest in his own moral improvement, and ment, manis destined to attain to the most exalted state. As

seeks only to secure the enjoyments of outward ease. Take an the flower unfolds its petals to the light, the soul is to expand

illustration of this idea. An individual, having committed a and grow beneath the beamings of divine love, until it blooms

flagrant crime, is exposed to the severe retributions of justice; in celestial beauty. Attracted by the influence that flows from

and as the dreary gloom of the dungeon or the ghastly horrors the Supreme Magnet, humanity has entered on the course of

ofthe scaffold rise before him, he is actuated by the impulse of

aselfish fear, and seeks to avoid the penalty of the law. Now
it is obvious that this individual feels none of the promptings of

virtue, and experiences no true repentance in his heart, but is

moved alone by a desire for mere outward safety, and is ready At the suggestion of some of our patrons, we commence

to adopt any course of action by which this may be secured. this week the publication of extracts from " Nature's Divine

Thus it is, we fear, with the religionist. Repairing to the sanc- Revelations," relating to the Spiritual Spheres. This subject,

tuary, he has heard portrayed the terrors of eternal wrath-has both from its nature and the attractive manner in which it is

seen in imagination the sword of omnipotent vengeance sus- treated, is calculated to excite the deepest interest; and it is

pended above his head, and, in view of the terrors of divine presumed that while manywho have not previously seen the

judgment, he feels an anxiety to escape from the impending proposed extracts will be pleased and instructed, those more for-

danger, and tremblingly inquires, "What must I do to be tunate will not regret to see them presented inthis form.
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Individual Responsibility.

As all bodies are made up of parts, so humanity is composed

of individuals ; and as the weight or power of any body will

depend on the nature of its constituent elements, so the move-

mements of the race, as awhole,will depend on the action and

influence of its different members. While, therefore, the great

work of the world is apparently carried on through the agency of

association and the operation of masses, it is well to remember

that there is in all this a necessity for individual action, which

should be deeply and universally felt. Incontemplating the re-

formatory movements which have blessed the race, weare in-

clinedto overrate the strength of sects and parties, and appreci-

ate too little the unseen efforts of the individual. It is true that

the ultimate result presented to our view mayhave been seem-

inglyattainedbyacombinedpower ; butthe means, without which

the result could nothavebeen produced, were furnished by indi-

vidual labor. Hence, in forming plans for the spiritual renova-

tionofsociety, we should not forget that a responsibility rests on

whispers the sentence of condemnation. Earth has no refuge

wherehemayescape from the stings ofmisery. Hemay resort to

the wildest scenes of nature; he may go where the mighty

ocean lifts on high its briny waters, or where the boisterous tem-

pests rage in their fearful power, but there is still a voice which

speaks from the depths within, in the crushing, thunder-tone of
woe.

Whowill say,then,thatconscience is not aliving punishment

for sin-that it is not indeed a dark judgment on the guilty !

With this we need no fabledhell,no endless fires, or undying

worm; for while sweet joys spring up like flowers in the path-

way of the virtuous, the bitter sense of desolation and misery
dwells in the very soul of the wicked.

New Publication.

R. P. A.

We have recently received a new work, entitled " Philosophy

of Modern Miracles ; or the relations of spiritual causes to

physical effects ; with especial reference to the mysterious de-

each separate person to act and labor. The work that is to be velopments at Bridgeport andelsewhere. By ' a Dweller inthe

accomplished by an associate body,must be performed through Temple. " The above is apamphlet of forty-six pages, neatly

the agency of its several members. To illustrate this idea, sup- printed, andwritten in the pleasing and graceful style of one

pose that a large monument is to be erected by the combined whose intellectual and scientific attainments renderhim fully

labor of a certain number of men. It is evident that if each qualified for the task which is here accomplished. From a

person should rely on the strength of the whole, without using somewhat cursory examination, the work appears to be well

his own exertions, the work would remain unfinished. Theend adapted to throw light on a matter which has been hitherto in-

tobe accomplished, though it may require the labor of alarge volved in inscrutable mystery. Publications previously issned

multitude, manifestlydepends on the efforts ofeach separate in- onthe subject of spiritual manifestations,have aimed ratherto

dividual. The same principle will apply also to the work of present a statement of facts, than to unfold any philosophy

moraland spiritual reform. If we desire to promote the prin.

ciples of truth, and would establishthe kingdom of heaven on

earth, it must be done through the medium of individual exer-

tion. Let us not throw off the responsibility of personal effort

onany associatedmass, but remember that it is through ourown

power andenergies that the work is to be accomplished. We are

tobuildup andextend the cause of truth by the efforts which are

made, andthe influence exerted, in our own single capacities ;-

perchanceby a word that is fitly spoken-by an action that pro-

claims the purity of the heart-by a life that exemplifies the di.

vineprinciples we entertain. Let no person imagine that he

alonecanexertno influence on society. The moon, though far

removed from earth, andpursuing its course in eternal silence,

is yet enabled to cause the ebb and flow of mighty waters.

Here is represented the power of even one individual, who may

shed upon the world the light of a holy life.

Power of Conscience.

R. P. A.

which may serve to elucidate the phenomena. The people now

seem to require a higher embodiment of thought, which shall

appeal rather to the reasonthan to the senses, and serve to en-

lightenmore than toconfound. This want, the work before us

appears to bewell calculated to supply, unfolding as it does a
world of ideas, whose beauty must naturally attract the inquir-

ing mind. The whole matter of the work, which seems to
have been elaborated in the realms of Reason and adorned with

the richest gems of Thought, is methodically arranged, present-

ing a systematic course of instruction on the subject of which it

treats. Next to the introduction, the author gives an analysis

of several theories relating to the " rappings; " anexplanation

is then offered of the principles involved in these developments,

after which follows an answer to the several popular objec-
tions against the theory presented; the whole concluding with

an interesting account of conferences with the spirits, having

reference to the nature and mode of spiritual manifestations .

The following extract from the introductory Address, will

doubtless meet with a response inthe mind of the reader :

"A stupid assent to the prevailing modes of thought, and a

blind attachment to established systems, may save a vast

amount oflabor, while it clearly involves the danger of yielding

Thehumanbeinghasbeen so constituted by the Creator, that

every departure from the path of rectitude is followed byasure

and speedy retribution. Every violation of natural law-every

act tending to disturb the equilibrium of the system, or destroy to ERROR the homage that is only due to the TRUTH. Some men

the harmony of the inwardbeing,must be attendedby the inev- estimate the importance of an idea as others value their wine-

itable results of such violation. The punishment of sinis not, by its age. The creations of To-day-forms of beauty, instinct

therefore, placed afar off in the uncertain future,butthe day of with life, and sense, and thought-forms quickened with vital

judgment is always near at hand. There is a monitor estab- fire-in which TRUTH is a divine incarnation-awaken no emo-

lished within, whose tones are more terrible than the scathing tion but fear; while for the old ERROR-cold,passionless, and

fire or the dungeon's gloom. It is consciencespeaking in thesoul. pulseless in its eternal death-they manifest an unwavering

Withacontinuous and unceasing voice it whispers to the sinful. and anunreasoning devotion. ButERROR is not to be venerated

Inthedawnofmorning,the glareofnoonday, or the silence of for the number of its years ; nor is TRUTH less worthy ofrespect

the midnight hour, it speaks in its fearful tones,giving no rest
to the wearied soul.

Let us behold one who suffers beneath the power ofthis faith-

ful monitor. The dim-burning lamps and the night-watchers of

the sky give light to his deeds of sin, but lo ! there is darkness

in his heart. Woe, in its deepest gloom,has settled down up-

on him. His eye has become dim, but not with age; his locks

are whitened in the spring of manhood; his brow is furrowed

with consuming care,and his steps falter with the heavy burden

of guilt. To him the walks of life are as a gloomy waste.

Trembling and guilty he flees when no man pursues ; viewless

fiends with torturing malice attend his steps ; each trembling

leaf assumes the stern form of justice, and each sighing breeze

and love, because the passing hour marks the beginning of its
revealed existence "

The above work is for sale at this office . Orders are solicited

fromour friends generally, who may be interested in the subject

of which it treats.
R. P. A.

LIFE is like a portentous cloud-fraught with thunder, storm,

and rain-but religion, like the streaming rays of sunshine, will

clothe it with light as with a garment, and fringe its shadowy

skirts with gold.

The beauties of Nature, to the spiritual view, do not fade with

her leaves, nor wither with her flowers.
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Poetry .

MY SPIRIT BRIDE .

WRITTEN FOR THE SPIRIT MESSENGER,

BY S. H. LLOYD.

How sweet to feel around our forms

Love's pure white folded arms,

To listen to her soothing voice

And feelher inward charms ;-

She fills the heart with gentleness,

She makes our step more free,

She makes the heart as musical

As spring-birds on the tree.

The earth grows brighter 'neath her feet,

Andblooms where'er she goes,

Where once the barren desert was

Now smiles the garden rose.

My angel-one, I see her now,

She e'er attends my soul,

Though stars in beauty shine o'er me,

Orwaves around me roll .

I often inmy pensive moods

Sitmusing of my Love,

While twilight weaves her misty robes

And stars look down above ;—

Ioften think her loving form

And angel soul I see,

While fancy builds a rainbow-bridge

That bears herfeet to me.

I see her in my waking hours,-

In all the paths I've pressed,

Andoften feel her loving head

Reclining on my breast ;-

Her eyes are beaming on me now

So beautiful and bright,

Like dewy stars that sweetly glow

And cheer the sky at night.

I know she lives and waits for me,

Andfolds me to her heart,-

That naught the spirit here unites

The worldcan ever part.

Perhaps she dwells 'mong angel groups,

E'en then I'd not repine,

On golden wings the hours speed by

That bear my soul to mine.

Ido not feel alone on earth,

For I can love her now,

Andgently fold her to my breast

And press her dewy brow ;-

And inmydarksome hours she's near,

Is very near, I know,

Andscatters blessings on my soul,

Like rose-buds on the snow.

Beauty can never die ! The tinted cheek

May lose its delicate color, and the brow

Reveal the furrows of unsparing time-

The eye forget its luster, and the voice

Gush forth no more in music;-age may bow

The now unequalled form, and chain the step ;

Woe, Want, Disease, and Death, each in his turn,

May wreak his vengeance on the sufferingclay-

Yet not one ray of that eternal fire

Which is the life of beauty, and its all,

Shall e'er be quenched or dimmed! It liveth on-

The gift of God-eternal as himself!

Miscellaneous Department.

THE THREE SWANS .

A GERMAN TRADITION.

Nigh to Wimpfen, atown situateduponthe Neckar,there is a

loftymountain,onthe top of which appears one of those small

but unfathomable lakes, which are so frequently to be met with

insuch situations inGermany. Popular superstition has con-

nected the following tradition with the lake of Wimpfen.

Abeautiful boy was once seated upon the shores of the lake,

wreathing a coronal for himself out of the lovely flowers which

grew on its banks. He was quite alone, and ever and anon he

raised his blue eyes and gazed, with childish longing, across

the glittering waters for a little boat, inwhich he might row him-

self about over the tranquil expanse; but theboy beheld nothing

like a boat, save a single plank of wood, which moved to and

fro on the tiny waves as they rippled towards the shore, and

which, though it might have afforded a slight support in swim-

ming, could not carry him to the other side of the lake.

The boy raised his longing looks once more, and was aston-

ished to perceive three snow-white swans, sailing proudly in the

middle of the lake. At last the stately birds approached where

the boy lay, who, delighted with his new companions, drew

some crumbs of bread from his pocket and fed them: they

seemed so tame, they looked so gentle and friendly,and came so

very near to the shore, that the delighted boy thought to catch

oneof them; but when he stooped down with this design, they

moved gently away, and ever kept beyond his reach.

Then the boy ran towards the plank which floated on the edge

of the lake, and drew it out, andthen launched it again, ventur-

ing himself upon it, and pushing off with a shout of delight

from the shore, when he found it supported his weight . The

beautiful birds kept sailing on before him, while he rode fearless-

lyafter them, using his hands for oars, till he reached the mid-

dleof the lake, and for the first time telt alarm on finding him-

selfalone, and with so small support,in the middleofthe waters .

But the three swans kept sailing around him in gradually con-

tracting circles, as if they wished to calm his fears; andthe gal-

lant boy, when he beheld them so near to him, forgot his dan-

ger, and hastily stretched out his hand to grasp the nearest of

the three, when, alas ! his unsteady raft yielded to the impulse,

and down he sank into the deep blue waters.

Whenthe boy recovered froma long trance,he found himself

iying upon a couch in a magnificent castle, and before him stood

three maidens of marvellous beauty.

"How came you hither ?" inquired one of them, taking him

by the hand, with a sweet smile.

"I know not what has happened tome," replied the beautiful

boy. " I only rememberthat I once wishedto catch three lovely

swans which were sailing upon the lake, and that I sank in the

deep-deepwaters."

The three maidens ask the boy if he is willing to reside with

them inthis enchanted region; but let him knowthat he cannot

breathe the air of the world above, if he consents to become a

denizenof the fairy land beneath the waters. The boy, trans-

portedwith the loveliness and kindness of the fairy sisters, free-

ly consents to remain; and for a while leads a happy life inthis

lower world, where there are palaces of surpassing grandeur,

and gardens, whose fruits and flowers far exceed any thing he

had ever seen or heard of before-where sweet birds fill the air

with theirmany warblings, and the little streams murmur mu-

sie as they meander through the emerald meads, and the zephyrs

which play amid the hyacinthine locks, are more odorous than

those of Arabia or the spicy islands of the east. At last, before

twelvemonths have elapsed, the maladie du pays seizes the young

villager, and he pines away in secret longings to re-visit his

father's hut, and once more hear his mother's well-known voice.

Oneday, when his father's hut, with its broad over-sheltering

oak, had suddenly risen in lively colors before his fancy, and he

saw his beloved mother weeping bitterly for her absent son, and

all his long-forgotten companions, with their familiar faces,
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standing aroundher, and calling his name aloud, as ifpartaking

of her grief, he hears a clear voice singing in the distance, and

on listeningattentively, recognizesthe following words, sung ap-

parentlyby different voices:

FIRST VOICE .

Thehome of my childhood, how brightly it shines

'Mid the dreary, darkling past !

There the sunlight of memory never declines,

Still green is its valley-still greenare its vines !

What charms hathmemory cast

Aroundthy father's cot !

SECOND VOICE .

Oh, the home of my childhood was wild and rude,

In the depth of an Alpine solitude;

But dearer to me, and fairer far

Its rocks, and dells, and streamlets are,

Than the thousand vales of the noble Rhine!

Hast thou so dear a home ?

THIRD VOICE .

Far, far away, in the twilight gray,

My spirit loves to roam,

To one sweet spot, oh ! never forgot !

My childhood's home.

FOURTH VOICE .

Theeagle lent me his wing of pride,

Andaway with him I flew,

O'ermany a land and ocean wide,

To a vale my childhood knew.

When the fourth voice haddied softly away in the distance,

theboy, whose heart now heaves till it is like to burst with wild

anduncontrollable longings to return to his father's home, hears

the rush of heavy wings passing near him, and on looking up,

beholds a large eagle,withagoldencrown and a collar ofrubies,

alight near to him. At the sametime he hears another voice

singing, faintly and afar off, these words :

The eagle is a bird of truth

Andhis wing is swift and strong.

Movedby a strongandmomentary impulse, he springs to his

feet andrunstowards the noble bird,inthehopethat itwillbear

himawayto his ownvillage inthe world above; butperceiving

that the eagle's fierce talons are fixed in a swanwhich lies be-

neath him, and which he recognizes as one of those whichhe

had seen swimming on the lake near Wimpfen, he seizes a

branch of atree, and with it drives away the cruel eagle,and

thus annihilates his own hopes of escape. No sooner has he

performed this grateful action, than the three sisters appear to

him,andafter commending his fidelity to them, informhim that

to morrowhe will behold his father and mother, and allhis old

companions. Accordingly, when he awakes the followingmorn-

ing, he finds himself lying on the shores of the well-known

lake.

Allwas pleasure and astonishment when the long-lost boy

againpresentedhimself in his native village. His friends and

companions assembled around him, and heard his wonderful

story, but none believed it.

The voice had died away in the distance, but the boy now

stood close on the marginofthe lake, gazing intently upon it, as

if his eye sought to measure its profound depth. He turned

round andcast one lookupon his father's cot, and he thought

that he heard his mother's voice calling him through the still

evening; but again the soft, silver-like voice rose upfrom the

bosom of the placid waters, and he knew it to be the voice of

one ofthe three fairy sisters. " Adieu, adieu, dear mother !" he

cried, and with a shout of mingled joy and fear, flung himself

headlongintothe fathomless waters, which instantly closedaround

him forever.

The Grass and the Flower.

Alovely flower stood blooming on abush alone. It was the

admiration of all, but most of itself. It unveiled its painted

leaves in the sun; it glittered with the dew of morning, and

breathed pleasant fragranceupon the air. Throned amid fresh

green leaves, which sheltered as well as ornamented it, nothing

could be more charming and graceful. Every passer-by said,

"Look ! what abeautiful flower ! "

Beneath this pretty and delicate creation of Providence, there

spread a green meadow, here swelling into gentle undulations,

and here sloping till it fringed the bank of arunning stream.

The flower looked down on the lowly grass, andwith asneering

air, andinahaughty tone, gave utterance to her thoughts :

"Behold this insolent grass, what does it so close to me ? How

mean! how homely ! howdifferent in appearance anddestiny from

me ! Never does it hear the admiring murmurs which I excite.

No rainbow hues streak its plain surface. Itemits no fragrant

odor-but remains tobetrodden under foot by all who list, un-
valued and unnoticed. I should like to know for what it was

created."

"Ignorant and conceited flower," replied the grass, " that

question might be better asked of thyself; for thou art as use-

less, idle, and fleeting as thou art pretty. True, the scentwhich

rises from thysilken leaves is grateful,butwherewill it be to

morrow? The gleamingofthy soft colors, too, amid the verdant

leaves, is agreeable; but how soonwill they fade neglected on

the ground! Evanescent child of vanity ! I have witnessed

the briefexistenceanddeath ofathousandsuch as thou, living

unvalued,and perishing unmourned; and dost thou sneer at

me because my stem is not so slender and brittle,my blades so

fair as thine? Knowthatthewise regard me, even formybeau-

ty, more thantheydothee. I spreadover the bosom ofthe earth

acarpetofvelvet. Iclothe the uplifted hills in mantles ofver-

dure. I furnish food to hundreds of animals, who derive from

me the power to gratify man with the most delicious luxuries .

The windblows overme andhurts me not. The sunshine falls

onme and I am yet unwithered. The snows of winter cover

me, and I readyto beautify the earliest spring. Eventhe steps

ofthe many who tread upon me, do not prevent my growing

ever bright and cheerful; and heaven has blessed me with a

color of all others the most grateful to humaneyes."
The saucy flower was about to reply, when a passer-byplucked

it, admired its pretty hues, andthrew it away.

But after the first greetings were over, and the first transports

ofjoyhad subsided, the boy was seized with a secret longing to

return to the unknown land; and the desire grew more vehe-

ment every day. He would now wander about the shores ofthe

lake from sunrise till the stars appeared in the nightly heavens ;

but the three swans never returned, and the poor boy wept and The Books and CHART of Mr. Davis, comprising all the

sighed in vain for those Elysian fields, in which it had once been works ontheHARMONIAL PHILOSOPHY that have been published,

permitted him to wander. His cheeks now grew pale as the canbehadat our office, and forwardedby express or otherwise,
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One evening he had dragged himself, with much difficulty, to

the shore of the lake; the evening sun threw its last radiance

on the waters, and he heard a sweet, silver-like voice, which

seemed to rise from the blue depth beneath him, singing these

verses :

Thou who hast roamed through

The bright world below,

Whatjoy can thy bosom

On earth ever know ?

Dost thou dread the blue wave?

Thou hast tried it before:

Oneplunge in its bosom,-

Thy sorrows are o'er.
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