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CHARACTERISTICS OF THE TRUE FAITH.

Every person who will reflect on the subject, will acknowledge
the importance and necessity of faith  Amid the multitude of
human creeds and theories which have prevailed in the world,
man finds it essential to believe something; and though he may
reject every established system presented to his view, he is cer-
tain to entertain a faith of his own. It is faith by which we
walk. This forms one of the great main-springs of human
action. It gives direction to the thuughts, feclings, and impulses
within, and, to a greater or less extent, determines the nature of
the outward movements. Holding in view, therefore, the im-
portance of that which men may believe, I propose in the present
article to unfold some of the prominent characteristics of the
true faith.

The Christian Church has long been rent with controversies
and dispules, in relation to the particular faith which ought to be
received and cherished. On this subject, varied and opposite
opinions have been entertained, and it would be a vain attempt
to set up any sectarian standard which should command a uni-
versal assent. If, however, we may not infallibly determine the
precise doctrines which are proper to be received, we may at least
discover some of the essential features of a genwine faith, which
will be recogznized by the interior sense.

Let it he remarked at the outset that the true faith is beautiful
and attractive in its nature. Its messages are those of love, and
peace, and good will to men. It speaks not in the thunders of
Sinai, and its voice is not heard in the earthquake or the storm.
There is nothing dark or repulsive in its revelations — nothing
fearful or denunciatory in its language, but as light is adapted to
the eye,and as music delights the soul, itis presented to the mind
in a lovely and attractive form. Error, though glossed with
sophistry and made plausible with argument, can never be in-
trinsically beautiful, and from beneath the outward guise in
which it is concealed, will steal the traces of its deformity. But
on the contrary, the true faith, as it comes from the great Spirit
of Beauty, nnd accords with the outward expressions of that
spirit in nature, must be inherently attractive. It comes as an
angel of lizht, radiant with celestial purity. It is sent as the
messenger that points to heaven ; and as it opens the dark veil
of the future, as it soars to the throne of inaccessible light, and
unfolds the glories of a higher sphere, 1t brings to the listening
soul of man ¢visions all beautiful.” Turning then from the
stern, gloomy and repulsive doctrines that inen have established,
we shall find the true faith in that which is bright and glorious,
like the Source from whence it flows.

Another point 10 be considered is, that the true faith is a ra-
tional one. By this, I mean that it is based on the principles of
reason, and results from the iinpartial exercise of the intellectual
powers, not being obscured by the folds of mystery, orlost in the
mist of groundless fancies. Many persons are content to exer-
cise a faith which has no connection with reason ; a faith which
is dependent on mere theological speculations, and has no other
foundation than the testimony of their spiritual lords, and the
credulity of their own minds. Such a faith, however, can be
only a blind and worthless guide to man; and if we carefully
observe its effects which are everywhere visible in socicty, we
shall see that it has already misled its recipients into the gloomy
mazes of superstition and error. We are again reminded that
the genuine faith is a rational one, that it roams only where rea-
son has prepared the way, and reccives that alone as its basis,
which the unperverted vision of the soul has discovered to be
true. Hence while others feed on airy fancies and gloomy super-
stitions, believing in incomprehensible mysteries and supernatural
wonders, it becomes us to cherish a faith which will bear the

serutiny of thought, and which can be reconciled with the un-
ernng teachings ot nature and the immutable laws of God.

In the next place, itis well 10 observe that the true faith is im-
partial and free. 1t 18 confined within no limits preseribed by the
selfishness of man. It is restricted by no line which sect and
party may establish. Beyond the marrow enclosure of human
syslems, it soars away through the unlimited sphere of truth,and
above the darkness where superstition lewers, it reigns in liberty
and light. The true faith has no congeniality with those gloomy
creeds which represent God as a partial Being, and reveal no
heaven but for a few, It finds its appropriate similitude in the
rays of the sun and the falling showers which descend upon all.
It embraces in its promised blessings the vast brotherhoed of man,
unfolds the Father in the majesty and greatness of his being, and
then beyond the clouds which overshadow earth, it points to a
home where love shall be infinite, and where joy shall be univer-
sal. As there is no limit to the perfections of God, no boundary
to the works of his creation, and no end to the truth which He has
cndowed with infinity, sothe true faith is unlimited in its nature,
soaring in freedom through the vast field of intellectual inquiry.
It is unshackled as the broad ocean, the free air, or expanding
light; and it is this which renders it adaptcd to the spiritual
wants of man, and suited to revive, nourish, and strengthen the
soul.

Again, it should be noticed that the genuine faith is a living
and morking one. It is not a passive, dead, intellectual belief
which is laid up in the mind to be remembered and rejoiced in at
particular seasons. It consists not in a mere idea, thought, or
opinion, which is to be treasured like a valued jewel. Butitis a
feeling, realizing and abiding sense of truth which is to operate
continually within, and animate the whole spiritual man. The
true faith has a mighty and important mission to perform, and
hence it is not a mere skeleton of thought, but a living and
breathing energy — not a mere passive conception,but an active
and operating power. In this the keart, as well asihe mind, the
affections, as well as the thoughts arc engaged. There is an im-
pulse here which moves the whole inner being— a spirit which
breathes its life through every fibre of the soul. There is nothing
cold or inanimate in its nature ; it is not passive, like the stag-
nant pool, but flows to the heart like living streams and the
breath of God.

In this connection let it be remarked further that the true faith
operates through love. This fact unfolds one of its most impor-
tant and attractive features. Love is the moving spirit by which
itacts. It has no voice to menace, no power to destroy, but it is
gentle and peaceful in its character, working its way to the heart,
and relying alone for success on its own winning and persuasive
influence. In contrast with this, the systems of men are wont to
employ a far different principle. Being repulsive and odious in
themselves, they have made use of foreign and arbitrary means
to advance their interests. Cruelty, oppression, and death have
been the results of their sway. They have gone forth assuming
a hostile bearing to all who may stand in opposition to their teach-
ings. They have raised the arm of persecution, built the cross
of the martyr, and lighted the fire of the fagzot; and when,
through the growing freedom and toleration of public sentiment,
they were no longer permitted to manifest their spirit in this man-
ner, they have endeavored to alarm the fears and terrify the
hearts of men, by gloomy revelations of divine wrath and terri-
fying visions of future misery. Such is the agency employed by
human systems. The true faith is possessed of a mightier and
holier power. It worksby love. Itisaided by the spirit of God —
that spirit which first moved over the face of the deep, and rolled
away the darkmess fromits bosom ; and by this itenters, with an
all-subduing and resistless influence, into the sanctuary of the
soul, and there it purifies the affections, refines the thoughts, and
exalts the desires, ever revealing love as the nature of God, the
duty of man, and the inheritance of all.

Thus may we recognize some of the prominent characteristics
of the true faith. With these as our guide, may we seek and
find that treasure in which the soul delights. Let us seek it,
though it may lead as it has led, through clouds of reproach and
storms of persecation, remembering that the true faith, amid all

.




THE SPIRIT

MESSENGER. 29

the efforts which may be made to stay its progress, shall at last
prove triumphant ; that it shall gain a mighty and glorious vic-
tory over the world —a victory in which all humanity shall re-
joice, and which even angels on high shall delight to witness.
R.P. A,

THE LAW OF HARMONY.

Superior to all other laws established in creation, and exist-
ing as the legitimate result ot their action, is the great law of
Harmony. This law applies not only to the outward universe,
but also to Deity himself, as it constitutes one of the essential
and inhercnt principles of His nature. Itisin fact the end at-
tained by the innumerable parts of crcation —the effect, pro-
duced by the natural operation of the grand WhoLE.

The final purpose of God being resolved into a unity, all
things tend harmoniously towards one end. Though occupying
different spheres, and existing in different stages of develop-
ment, the varied forms of nature have no conflicting aims, but
combine to work out the great and beautiful result, intended by
the Divine Mind. Each part in the mechanism of creation,
bears a relation to all other parts ; each is essential to form the
whole, and each performs its appropriate office, while all unite,
and act in unison and barmony, to accomplish the proposed de-
sign.

So the multifarious laws established in nature, are but subor-
dinate tendencies, having constant reference to one eternal pur-
pose, and, as wheels moving within whceels in a perfect ma-
chinery, are made subservient to the great law of harmony.
These inferior laws are all essential to the superior law here
mentioned, and on the separate and united operation of all these,
the other is necessarily dependent. Hence, the law of harmo-
ny requires that all the subordinate principles of nature should
always preserve their specific and appropriate action, and that
these should never, for a single moment, be reversed or suspend-
ed. When we are told, therefure, that to answer some special
purpose, the laws of nature have been suspended in certain
cases, as exemplified in the changing of water into wine, and
the resurrection of a dead body, in which the process of decom-
position had already commenced, we know that this cannot be true,
because, such is the mutual dependence of all things in nature,
this suspension, or reversal, of established laws, would jar the
whole machinery of creation, and the law of harmony which
pervades the very being of God, and constitutes an essential
principle of the universe, can never be infringed. Though we
are accustomed to invest Deity with the attribute of omnipo-
tence, yet it is evident to every philosophical mind, that it is ut-
terly imnpossible for Him to act inconsistent with his own nature,
or in any way disturb the beautiful harmony of His universe,
which is an outward and natural expression of the interior prin-
ciple.

The law of harmony is, therefore, supreme and eternal. It
cannot be changed by any contingency which may arise in hu-
man affairs. To this, the whole material creation is made to
conform ; by this, the spheres of the celestial universe are
governed, and towards this, society, inits approach to the grand
end—unity and happiness, is rapidly and surcly tending.

R. P. A,

P oo oot
Our poetical department this week contains an interesting
article ; and, thanks to our kind contributors, the future is also
full of promise. The thoughts that flow from the pen of our
fair corresponlent Sicoxs, bear on their face the evidence of
an origin in the “ pure sanctuary,” and are ever welcome to
congenial spirits, We hope to hear from her ofiten. We have,
for future numbers, two beautiful poems from FAxxY Greex;
two from T. H. Cuivers, M. D., of Washington, Ga.; two from
S. H. Lrovp, of '‘Boston, and one from James Ricuarpsox, Jr., of
Dedham. Our readers shall have them in due time. Each of
these poetical gems is worth more to the reader that the sub-
scription price of the paper. A M.

There is no death; what men call death, is but the mortal
struggle for immortality ! s.B. B.

OUR BRETHREN OF THE PRESS.

We are indebted to many editorial brothers for words of kind-
ness, given since we first announced the character and objects of
the Messenger. In almost every direction, our little paper has
been greeted with expressions of fraternal welcome, which will
be treasured in our memory as bright lights in the path-way of
life. A single exception to this general rule of brotherly kind.
ness, is furnished by the Universalist Trumpet, published in Bos-
ton, and edited by Rev. Tuomas Warrremors. This Christian

exemplification of those principles which lead to ¢ pEace ox
EARTH,” and bring “eoop WiLL To MEN,” we regret to say, has
indulged the lower faculties of his nature, in the unprofitable
effort to ridicule, personally, the writers for the Messenger. If
we were governed purely by selfish motives, we should not re-
gret such attacks from that, or any other quarter ; for, while they
are perfectly harmless to us, they will very likely recoil and injure
their authors. But, when we reflect that Mr. Whittemore stands
before the world as a minister of the gospel —an avowed ex-
pounder of the principles of the Prince of Peace —a living
representative, and prolessed impersonation and teacher of a
doctrine based upon the idea of Love To Gob AND MAN, — We
do think he would have manifested greater wisdom, had he taken
a little more time for reflection, before entering the arena of per-
sonal detraciion, as a voluntary gladiator, ready to cut down
those who do not chouse to be saved, by taking refuge under the
narrow folds of a sectarian banner. We well know the force
of prejudice, and have felt the withering power of sectarism;
but neither the one nor the other, shall deter us from an honest
pursuance of that line of duty, which our allegiance to reason
and truth requires. The spirit of the beautiful philosophy we
love, expands the fraternal sentiment, and inculcates unity and
peace. We can assure the editor of the Trumpet, that he has
not only failed to wound our feelings, but has also failed to en-
gender in our hearts, a single spark of unkindness. We shall
rejoice with him, and for him, when his mind shall become freed
from prejudice, and when the dark mantle of bigotry, which, like
a funeral pall, envelopes the sect to which he belongs, as well as
others, shall be so far lifted up as to reveal to the understanding
of all, the beautitul and important truth, that God can, and wirs,
draw all his children to himself, by an inherent power of His
own, even if they should fail to believe in a special plan, or to
seek salvation through the darkened and contracted channels of
tintolerant sectarism. Then will the spirit of strife and person-
al detraction, which naturally arises from the antagonistic insti-
tutions of religious parties, give way in the march of progress,
to the more genial, and fraternizing influences, which flow from
an expanded conception of the religion of nature, and the spirit
of the true God.

‘We repeat, that we have no desire 1o meet Mr. Whittemore
with the weapons he has chosen; we prefer to repay his harsh-
ness with words of brotherly love. Itisbut just, however, that we
should remind him of the high position he has assumed as a
public instructor, and a contemner of illiberality in other sects,
and suggest, that if he would secure the respect of the world to
aid him in his mission, it would be well that his oufer expres-
sions which are indicative of the interior man, should, hereafter,
exhibit that mild and liberal spirit—that fraternal regard for the
human race, which “angels love to gaze upon,” and which illus-
trates a heart that feels no enmity against God or jnan. a. u.

God’s smile is in the sun-light ; those who dwell above earth’s
clouds and shadows, enjoy the light of His smile forever,
s. B. B.

07 The kind letter of T. 8. 8., of Randolph, Cattaraugus
County, N. Y., with a substantial remittance, came safely to
hand. Many thanks, brother.

Mr. Milo A. Townsend, of New Brighton, Beaver Co., Pa.,

is authorized to act as Agent for the Messenger, in Western
Pennsylvania and Northern Ohio.

minister, to whom many people are accustomed to look for an °
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The Sabbath is a day of rest, originally suggested and estab-
lished by the Israelites or Jews in the patriarchal age, which age
may be considered as a mediatorial or transition era, just half
way between Savagism and Republicanism ; the form of gov-
ernment to which the progressions and developments of the
present age are advancing the universal family of man. Sab-
bath is called Sunday, because it was, subsequently to its estab-
lishment, dedicated or consecrated tothe Stn, by the most ancient

- Druids, and also hy the early religious sects in Persia. 1n Persia
there are Magi, or priests of the Sun, who discharge what they
are taught to believe to be their sacerdotal duties chiefly on that
day.

Sunday was dedicated to the Sun; Monday to the Moon ;
Tuesday to the god Tuesco; Wednesday to the god Wednos ;
Thursday to the god Thor, &c.; but, for a few centuries past, the
Sabbath has been set apart by man, who made it originally, for
purposes of rest, meditation and worship.

As a social institution, this day is worthy of commemoration
and undying respect; but as a religious institution, it may be
forgotten ; hecause it has always caused that class of persons
for whom it was designed — I mean the laborer and the irreli-
gious — to do on other days through the week, what it is never
right to do at any time,— supposing that, by not doing the same
on the Sabbath, their souls would passto heaven free from pollu-
tion and sin. It is right to live every day as correctly ason Sun-
day. To live and act every day as we would on Sunday, and on
Sunday as we would every day —thus living a holy and right-
eous life atall times — is surely more like our Heavenly Father ;
whose tides ebb and flow in our seas; whose birds sing ; whose
flowers bloom ; whose Sun shines ; and whose innumerable Orbs
roll on through the immeasurable firmament, all just as much on
the Sabbath as any other day !

Fatigued with the toils of the week, man and beast require
rest and refreshment. The beast refreshes his nature, the aspira-
tions of which are never higher than the granary; but man,
whose aspirations are toward Immortality and eternal Happiness,
may put aside the ideas and movements connected with matenal
things, and repair to the sanctuary for spiritual culture and ele-
vation. This is the rational way to celebrate the Sabbath ; only
let not the sanctuary, in which you worship the oNe TrRUE Gop,
be always composed of wood, brick and clay. No! Scek God
in his universal Temple. If you are moved to read the ¢ Word
of God,” go forth to the highest mountain, to the humblest valley,
to the living forest, to the simplest flower ; and just as much as
vour Love is developed and your Wisdom is unfolded, will be the
magnitude and practicability of the lessons you receive,from these
beautiful chapters in the everlasting Volume. A.7.D.

A Theological Argument.

We make the following extract from an article in the Spring-
field Republican, a respectable newspaper, whose editor is a
member of a sectarian church :

«Tt is expected that all men in the ‘superior condition,” who
are not {rce moral agents, will take such liberties with the mean-
ing of words and terms, in the English language, as they may
see fit to be obliged to take. The public would like to be in-
tormed by Mr. Andrew Jackson Davis who Jehovah was agent
for when engaged in the agency of creation ?”

We do not admire the taste of our brother who conceived and
penned the above sentiments. It would have seemed better if he
had attempted to answer the arguments of Mr. Davis on the
subject of man’s free agency, instead of manifesting an appar-
ent want of respect for the Creator of the universe, by comparing
him to a mere agent, with limited powers like dependent man,
whom He has created. It is a pleasing evidence of the mental pro-
gression of the human family, that very few can be found at the
aze of manhood, who cannot readily distinguish and understand
somcthing of the relations between the necessitous and trammelled

creature and the great CREaTorR. We are not inchined 10 blame,
but to pity that brother, who is so far from the sveemrion
coNpITION that his mental vision is obscured by the dark shroud
of a false theology, We advise him to turn to the light gradu-
ally. The bright rays of the sun at meridian should never be
allowed to strike too suddenly on the enfeebled optic nerve—
made so by the darkness ot popular superstition. A M.

-
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CORRESPONDENCE.

In the midst of the powerful stream of opposition that flows
down upoa us, from the self-elevated, but dark and gloomy
fountains of religious bigotry, it is refreshing and cheering to
our spirits, to turn to the many tokens of kindness aud en-
couragement, which spring up spontaneously in the hearts of
those who readily perceive and appreciate the importance of
our mission, and which reach us in the form of welcome let-
ters by every mail. As a specimen of the tone of our corres-
pondence,coming to us from many sections of our wide-spread
country, we take the liberty of giving the following extracts
from letters, the first, written by a lady of Southampton, who,
although personally a stranger, is evidently no stranger to the
spirit of the new and harmonial philosophy — the second, by
a distinguished literary gentleman of Georgia:

. SovTrAMPTON, Ms, Aug. 18, 1850.

Dear Brotuers: I rejoice to know that there are those
who, in the midst of the darkness of prejudice and pious big-
otry, are breaking away from the narrow bounds by which
minds have been so long held, and launch out, untrammeled,
into the broad field of universal truth, and explore those mys-
teries which have been hid for ages, but which are now made
manifest to the children of men.

We live in an age when new truths are breaking out, when
light is pressing itself into dark corners, and flying with
mighty speed ; and men, with all their wisdom, can no longer
cover up or smother its rays. Allthat remains for them to do,
is to advance with its hastening footsteps, or be trampled be-
neath its mighty tread. Newspaper paragraphs and pulpit
cloquence can no longer stop its progress. lIts force is lhike
the torrent, irresistible.

I am glad to learn that you have, like Jesus of Nazareth,
been willing to make yourselves of * no reputation’ for con-
rcience sake, and stand forth as lights in this community.
May your voice be loud, and may its tones of love fall on the
ear of the sinner kept in darkness by the teachings of men,
establishing the great truth that man was born, not merely to
die, but to live forever; that a faithful Providence is continu-
ally drawing him onward to immortality and eternal life. [
trust you have counted the cost in taking this stand. You
probably know and have felt that no garland of rnses will en-
circle your brows, and no burst of applause will greet your
ears, but that, on the contrary, your badge of honor will be a
crown of thorns. 1 find it costs all that a man hath, yes, and
woman too, to identify one’s self with any reform, or stand in
defense of any new truths outside of the church; and I am
aware that it is out of the church that new truthsspring forth,
flourish, and bear fruit unto eternal life.

The title, ¢ Spirit Messenger,'” has a charm to me, from the
fact that my little family have already entered the spirit-land,
and 1 love to think of them as * Ministering Spirits'’— mes-
sengers of mercy, to help me onward in the path which leads
to God.

Yours, in the cause of truth, T. R. R.

WasniNeToN, Ga., August, 15th, 1850.

Dear Frienps,— I have just received the first No. of ¢ The
Spirit Messenger,” and am truly pleased with the manmner in
which it is arranged — reminding me as it does of the so-much-
beloved ¢ Univercalum,”’ whose discontinuance has caused so
much regret throughout the Union.

I am glad to see that A. J. Duvis and Fanny Green are both
contributors to it. Mrs. Green is a lady of elegant abilities.

finite, and the free and boundless Infinite—between the mere | Her ¢ Ethelda,” published in ¢ The American People’s Journal,”
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is one of the finest Mythical Tales ever written. Besides, she
writes beautiful poetry.

Your paper is beautifully printed, and I am anxious to hear
of your entire success.

My soul delights to wander over the flower-enameled fields of
your elysium, where the souls of the great departed have wan-
dered, in days gone by — for it is in this field, and in this alone,
that our enraptured souls can hold blissful converse with those
beautiful angels who were once the idols of our hearts here on
earth.

It is a ruby star which rises up in this morning of time to
herald us to the Everlasting Day. May you never cease in
your efforts until you make it a Lucifer of the most glorious
Apocalypse to the souls of men.

Wishing you all happiness,
I remain yours, most truly,

Editors of ¢ The Spirit Messenger.”

Supernaturalism.

The term Nature is properly used to express all the innamer-
able forms, both visible and invisible, existing in the whole uni-
verse, which are an effect and manifestation of the Creator’s
power. It comprehends not only those things which may be seen
with the outward eye, but also those subtle and refined elements
which, from their exalted position in the progressive scale of ex-
istence, are beyond the reach of the human vision. Nature
therefore, embraces both the physical and the spiritual, for one is
as properly a work of God, and as necessarily subject to estab-
lished laws, as the other. In short, everything in the whole uni-
verse may be comprehended in two great departments —God, the
Cause—Nature, the Effect. The supposition, then, that there is,
or ever has been anything, less than the Divine Mind itself, which
is supernatural or above nature, involves an impossibility and
absurdity.

I am aware that the plan of the old Theology is based, to a
great extent, on the occurrence of events which are regarded as
supernatural. The basis, however, which is here recognized, is
as frail and untenable as the system itself is corrupt and false.
The events supposed to be supernatural have been so regarded,
merely because the laws by which they were produced have not
been understood.

Standing as it were in the vestibule of creation, we are able to
penetrate but a small part of its sublime mysteries, and hence,
not comprehending all the essential principles operating in Na-
ture, we have been inclined to limit them to the boundary of our
own vision, and imagine that those occurrences which cannot be
readily explained, must be above or beyond nature, resulting from
some special exercise of divine power. When, however, we take
a more extended survey of the Creator’s works ; when we con-
sider that everthing below God which cxists as an eflect of His
power is a part of nature, and that those creations which are
spiritual and invisible to the outward sense, are governed by laws
as fixed and immutable as those with which we are acquainted
in this material sphere, we shall realize that there is and can be
nothing supernatural, but that all events, however mysterious
and wonderful in their character, are the result of established
principles, which, though not at present comprehended, shall be
known as we advance in knowledge, and the light of a superior
wisdom breaks upon the soul. R. P. A,

T. H. C.

InTERESTING WoORK.— Our readers will be pleased to learn,
as we do, that Mr. WirLrLiam FiseBouan,an accomplished and
well known Psychological writer, and one of the editors of the
late ¢ Univercelum,” is preparing for publication, a small
volume comprising the history of spiritual intercourse in all
ages, and especialiy in modern times, through clairvoyance,
the rappings, &c. Such a work is much needed, and from
our knowledge of the research and ability of Mr. Fishbough,
we cannot doubt that it will come quite up to the demand of
the age. A M,

R

07 Letters for Mr. A. J. Davis should be addressed to him at
Cambridge, Mass., where he will probably reside for one year,
or more.

Poetrn.

Cambridge, Aug. 14, 1850.

SPIRITUAL PRESENCE.

WRITTEN FOR THE SPIRIT MESSENGER.

‘We are never alone, the angels are near,

‘We have nothing to weep for, nothing to fear;
Our tears are all dried, our hearts need not sigh,
Sweet spirits are near us — the angels are nigh.

Be still —for they whisper, the voice is within,

The low, gentle sound is not heard 'midst the din;
Not in the whirl of the gay world doth it tell

The words which, in stillness, it breathes, “all is mell.”

Listen to that music and hark to that tone

Which breathes to thee sweetly, ¢ thou art not alone ”—
Be strong, for thy guardian spirit is by;

Be bless'd, for pure angels are hovering nigh.

Enter thy closet, shut the door, and be still,

Subdued be thy heart, and resigned be thy will;
God's messengers come, list ye what they impart,
Aye, hear them, and write what they teach, on thy heart.

Fear not, they are here, and start not at that sound,
For the place where you stand is hallowed ground,
And the spirits have come, to proclaim to man
That life is immortal, and not a brief span.

Too long have we grieved, clad in mourning and gloom,
Too long have we bow'd ’neath the power of the tomb;
"Tis time that the world more enlightened had grown,

For through the grave’s portals the true light has shone.

No more shall its darkness turn day into nicht,
Obsonring the soul’s life, and dimming its light—

But the Truth shall proclaim that ¢ death is no more,”
Our griefs and our sorrows — their reign shall be o’er.

Then list to the sounds when ye hear them close by,
Start not, and fear not, for the living are migh;

And not from the grave do they come to our side,
To be both on earth, and to Heaven our gnide.

They come from fair worlds, from a glorious sphere,
From their bright homes on high to be with us here—
They leave us not alone, but are watching nigh,

With the power of that love which never can die.

They enter our chambers, they pass to and fro!
O listen to catch the low sounds as they go;
A spirit is near thee— fear not—'tis a brother,
A sister, perhaps, or thine own lov’d mother.

A father, it may be, who seeks his dear child,

To reclaim what, perhaps, the world has beguiled ;

It may be the lov’d child thou long hast thought dead,
Clothed with new beauty, standing close by thy bed—

A son, or a daughter, who watches thy sleep,
Close, close by the pillow their vigils they kecp;
Or thine infant has come, and breathes a low tone,
“Mother, [ love thee, and I still am thine own.”

The passage from earth severs not the heart's ties,
Love is of the soul, and the soul never dies;

Heart draws to heart, and it is felt thro’ each sphere,
And true love dies not which has once been horn here

And the hand which so gently touches thine now,
Or passes so soothingly over thy brow —

Is that which caressed thee in days that are gone;
T will guide thee in love to Eternity’s dawn.

Siroxa.
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THE SPIRIT MESSENGER.

fMiscellancons Department.

A PABABLE.

Early in the twilight of the morning, the sage Hillel walked
out with his disciples in the vicinity of Mount Hermon. They
talked together of faith, of the higher world, and of divine
wisdom.

Then asked his disciples : Rabboni, to what dost thou compare
the divine wisdom?

Hillel lifted his hand, and said: Behold! there shines its
symbol, the morning dawn ! Fogand mist still lie upon the hills
and vallies, and earth rests in silence waiting, while the gates of
heaven are now quietly and gradually unfolded.

We understand, said the pupils; it comes from above, and
takes up its abode with quict believing humility.

Again Hillel lifted his hand to the morning twilight, and
said: See, it now bows itself down to the dark, slumbering
earth. Already it pours forth, over hill and vale, a soft,
lovely light ; and inanimate creation shines in more than earth-
ly splendor.

Nature grows in signification and import ! said the disciples.

Behold ! said the teacher, how its gently undulating stream of
light rests densely on earth, like a band that unites earth with
Heaven.

Man with God, softly whispered the disciples.

It does not indeed, give out the brighiness of day, nor does it
shed around a solemn darkness ; but it announces, with its mild
light, the source of day, which retires behind its veil. 'We night-
wanderers look up to it with confidence and joy, for we know it
promises the day.

You perceive how fragrantly Hermmon smells and renews his
strength ; the plants grow green, and the buds bloom in the
light of the dawn. The dew, distilled out of its bosom, fell
gently down on earth; and see how it now sits sparkling on
every leaf and blade of grass, like the pearls of the Orignt.

So faith begets love! whispered the disciples.

Light and strength, too! observed Hillel.  Lift up your eyes,
he proceeded, as he pointed towards Aurora; she now sends
forth the youthful sun.  Nourished on her maternal bosom, and
his head crowned with her golden beams, he enters on his
course full of strength and courage. Clouds and storms do not
drive him back.

An image of the man vwhose heart is filled with divine
wisdom, cried the disciples.

On his high, heavenly wav. proceeded Hillel, he goes on
in quietness and strength, a::1 (ispenses a thousand-fold bless-
ings, a son of Aurora.

When he has finished his course, just before the approach
of night, she comes again as the evening twilight, and receives
him with motherly embrace.— Krummachcr's Parables.
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An Instructive Lesson. .

A merchant in London had a dispute with a Quaker, respect-
ing the settlement of an account. The merchant was determin-
ed to bring the question into Court, a proceeding which the Qua-
ker earnestly deprecated ; using every argunent in his power to
convince the merchant of his error, but the latter was inflexible.
Desirous to make a last effort, the Quaker called at his house
one morning, and inquirec. of the scrvant it his master was at
home. The merchant hearing the nquiry, and knowing the
voice, called aloud from the top of the stairs — ¢« Tell that rascal
I’m not at home.” The Quaker looking toward him, calmly
said, ¢ Well, friend, God put thee in a better mind.” The
merchant, struck with the mcekness of the reply, and having
more deliberately investigated the matter, became convinced
that the Quaker was right and he was wrong. He requested to
see him, and after acknowledging his error, he said, “I have
one question to ask you—how were you able, with such pa-
ittence, on various occasions, to bear my abuse?” ¢ Friend,”
replied the Quaker, “I was naturally as hot and violent as thou

ry

art. I knew that lo indulge this temper was sin, and I found
that it was imprudent. 1 observed that men in a passion always
speak loud, and I thought that if I could control my voice, I
should suppress my passion. 1 have therefore made it a rule
never to suffer my voice to rise above a certain key, and by a
careful observance of this rule, I have with the blessing of God,
entirely mastered my natural temper.” The Quaker reasoned
philosophically, and the merchant, as every one else may be,
was benefited by the example.

Jesus and two or three of his disciples went down one Sum-
mer day, from Jerusalem to Jericho. Peter —the ardent and
eager Peter — was, as usual, by the Teacher’sside. On the road
to Olivet lay a horse-shoe, which the Teacher desired Peter to
pick up; but which Peter let lie, as he did not think it worth
stooping for. The Teacher stooped for it, and exchanged it in
the village for a measure of cherries. These cherries he carried
(as eastern men now carry such things,) in the bosom-folds of
his dress. When they had to ascend the ridge, and the road lay
between heated rocks, and over rugged stones, and among glar-
ing white dust, Peter became tormented with heat and thirst,
and fell behind. Then the Teacher dropped a ripe cherry at
every few steps; and Peter eagerly stooped for them. When
they were all done, Jesus turned to him, and said with a smile,
« He who is above stooping to a small thing, will have to bend
his back to many lesser things.”
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Language of Colors.

Nothing in nature is more beautiful than her colors; every
flower is compounded of different shades. Almost every moun-
tain is clothed with herbs, different from the one opposite to it,
and every field has its peculiar hue. Color is to scenery what
entablature is to architecture, and harmony to language. Colors
are indeed so fascinating that in the East there has long prevail-
ed a method of signifying the passions which is called the love
language of colors. This rhetoric was introduced into Spain by
the Arabians.

Yellow, expressed doubt ; black, sorrow ; green, hope ; purple,
constaney ; blue, jealousy ; white, content ; and red, the greatest
possible satisfaction. In regard to mourning, it may not be ir-
relevant to remark, that though Europeans mourn in black, the
ancient Spartans, Romans, and Chinese, mourned in white ; the
Egyptians, in brown; the Turks in violet; while Kings and
Cardinals indicate their grief in purple.—Ilarmonies of Nature.

The Stars.

To go into solitude, a man needs to retire as much from his
chamber, as from society. Iam not weary whilst I read and
write, though nobody is with me. Butif a man would be alone
let him look at the stars. The rays that come from those heav-
enly worlds, will separate care between him and vulgar things.
One might thinkethe atmosphere was made transparent with this
design, to give man, in the heavenly bodics, the perpetual pres-
ence of the sublime. Scen in the streets of cities, how great
they are. It the stars should appear one night 1 a thousand
years, how would men believe and adore; and preserve for
many generations the remembrance of the city of God which
had been shown! But every night come out thcse preachers
of beauty, and light the universe, with their admonishing smile.
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