DEVOTED TO RATIONATL SPIRITUATISM AND PRACTICAL REFORM.

A. E. NEWTON AND S. B. BRITTAN, EDITORS.

PRINCIPAL OFFICE OF PUBLICATION,* AT

NO. 14 BROMFIELD STREET, (UP STAI.RS,) BOSTON; MASS.  TERMS, TWO DOLLARS A YEAR, IN ADVANCE.

NEW SERIES.

R R I e e e N T LT T PP

o L ATNR R TRl

BOSTON, NEW YORK

I R T TR e e Y A e e R et 4 e Y o T ot e Lo s

%

AND CHICAGO, SATURDAY, APRIL 30, 1859.

VOL. I1...NO. 18.

N e —

Spivitwal any Beform Literature.

—[Wll'l‘Tll EXPRESSLY FOR THR BPIRITCAL AGE.]

THE IMPROVISATORE:
TORN LEAVES FROM LIFE-HISTORIES.

BY EMMA HARDINGE.
PAGE FOURTH.

‘With the egotism of human nature generally, we are apt to
suppose, when we perceive for the first time some manifesta-
tion of the existing order of things, either that we have made
a new discovery, or that we are the subjects- of some special
revelation. Such has been the view with which many of the
investigators of modern Spiritualism, Magnetism, and Clair-
voyauce, have deluded themselves; whereas the fact is, that
all these things and many others of the same character have
been the familiar practise of the ancients, and a constantly
attending evidence of mental materiality in all times and in all
places where the physical materiality of religion or science did

" not proscribe its study. On the continent of Europe and in
countries where schools of philosophy have been established,
these sciences (especially the two last) have been identified with
every search into the curiously abstruse phenomena of nature.
It is English and Americans alone, who have not recognized
their manifestations ; and therefore their exhibition as portions
of the phenomena of Spiritualism has appeared as a mnew rev-
elation of Nature to them. The German, Bohemian, and French
Savans ridicule the idea of any new revelation in these sciences,
while every nation of the East is familiar with their practice,
if not with their identity with the agency of departed spirits.

Having said thas much we need add no more in apology for
antedating the discovery of the application of Clairvoyance in
Amwerica, by introducing scenes, the details of which are deriy-
ed from actual fact, although the time, place,and names of the
actors are all disguised in the license of fictional composition.

The moon Was gleaming brightly over the camp ground of
the Hungarians, and picturing her fair face on many a gleam-
ing bayonet-point as the moveless sentinels returned the slight
salute which Ernest Rossi gave them, passing from point to
point ere he gained the remote quarter where he shared with a
young lieutenant of his own age, the shelter of a rude tent.—
The quiet scene where slumbering masses lay outstretched in
that peaceful rest which might know but one moreearthly wak-
ing, the sight of g0 many groups of noble forms and gallant
hearts, all pressing forward to the mysterious portals of un-
timely death, or it may be the doom of dragging a mutilated
form through the penance of a suffering life, impressed the
kind heart of the young soldier with the tenderest sympathy.

¢ Would I could die for them!” he murmured, “or oh!
rather, would it bad pleased the great Dispenser of life to
teach men what a sacred thing it is. This "frame so wonder-
fully and fearfully fashioned, with such skill, ingenuity, ma-
chinery, and beauty—why should this be torn and rent by ti-
ger men, destroying what God has designed so well and nature
has outwrought so patiently,—and all for the possession of a
few feet of earth in this particular section of the globe ? What
vast waste lands are yet unclaimed which these greedy ones
could possess! What wealth within the giant bosoms of yet
unwrought mountains, with which they might enrich them-
selves, without this cruel butchery of each other—and all to
satisfy the avaricious yet sluggard spirit which would rath-
er steal another’s possessions than toil to obtain them himself!
‘Where are the spirits, too, of the slaughtered dead ? Oh star-
ry homes! they cannot enter you; they are not ready; earth
has not yet done with them, nor they with earth. Their mis-
sion unfulfilled, some vast mid-region must receive them, the
poor, unresting dead! Your tranquil peaceful rest, oh stars, and
suns where happily epirits dwell, may not receive the waifs
whom (od has sent to earth to grow, unfold, and become fit
blossoms for the gardens of eternity, but which rude man cuts
down before the fruit is ripe, and crushes out of life e’er half
the work is done ! Murder, thou last, worst crime ! thou great-
est wrong the undeveloped soul of man can e’er suffer—what
sophistry can gild thee? What law of man’s contrivance re-
deem the stain of foolish, useless, but irreparable wrong?
‘What fantastic names, as honor, patriotism, fame, or justice,
repair the hideous breach that murder makes in nature, or give
back to God who made it with such skill and care, the flowers
of life which men, like idle, spiteful children, tear to picces out
of mere revenge.”

¢ Ernest, Ernest! my child! oh save me!” Such was the
wild shrill ery that, three times repeated, clear, distinct, and
close beside his ear, broke on the startled soldier’s meditations.
A pause between the repetitions. The language that of his
native land—the tone unmistakably that of his mother—left
him no room for doubt. Rushing to his tent, he aroused his
sleeping comrade, one who as friend and confidant of the

' young man’s most secret thoughts, was well accustomed to the

exhibition of his strange spiritual perceptions.
« Augustine, wake !” he cried, ¢“some terrible event befalls
my ‘mother, or like a sword impends upon our heads.”
Forseveral minutes bis agitation prevented his resorting to

that far-seeing faculty, which he was daily accustomed to em-
ploy for the amusement, or to satisfy the curious speculations
of his friends. His companion, however, whose mind was well
balanced and commanding, at length succeeded in soothing him,
and after several ineffectual attempts to concentrate his powers
for the exercise of his clairvoyant vision, he produced a letter
which he bad lately received from his mother, which he at last
found was the one link wanting to bring him in rapport with
-her.

This letter contained an account of the death of her brother,
the old priest, the breaking up of their little household, and
the subsequent determination on the part of the poor mother
to set out in quest of her son. She had received frequent and
dutiful communications from him, was apprised of his wherea-
bouts, and resolved to join him. She had accomplished the
greater part of her long and perilous journey, when she found
she had entered within the lines of the much dreaded Austrian
army. To avoid these she had entered on a wild mountain
tract, where she encountered the family of a noble Austrian,
who was then in deepest agony of  mind, vainly seeking to dis-
cover the retreat of some of the bandits so famous in those
districts, who had recently carried off his young and only son.
The gentle heart of Madame Rossi, deeply sympathizing with
the grief of the parents, urged her to aid them by the exercise
of her wondrously accurate faculty of clairvoyance. By this
means the retreat of the kidnappers was discovered, and the
p}'ecious child ransomed and restored to the arms of his kind.
red. Indeeply grateful appreciation of the service she had
rendered them, the Austrian furnished her with money and a
safe conduct through the Austrian lines, on the verge of which
she hoped to meet her son.

It was to this point that the letter to her son conducted her
little history. 'What she could not tell was the dire treachery
of the woman-flogging nation, who no sooner ascertained thata
woman was in their midst, possessed of the wondrous gift of
Clairvoyance, and that she was alone, still young and very
beautiful, than they by some paltry evasion contrived to fasten
upon her the character of a spy, and despite of her friend’s
At first they sought to win her
to their service by offers of large bribes and promotion for her
son, if she would induce him to join their ranks ; but when she
found that the service required of her was no other than the
exercise of her clairvoyant powers for the detection of their
enemies’ plans, she indignantly refused the treacherous part
they assigned her ; and by thus manifesting open antagonism to
their interest, excited their enimnity, and even in the mind of
the base and cowardly general officer who had covertly de-
tained her, as much fear of her strange gift, as anxziety to
avail himself of it. -

Col. Kalozy had not been altogether mindful of his patron
the Earl of Ravensworth’s interest, moreover. The service of
the Hungarian patriots was more remunerative in honor than
wealth, while that of the Austrians was exactly the reverse.—
To reconcile himself to both, and appropriate “if possible the
spoils of both, he had long professed himself an open champi-
on of the tattered banner of liberty, whilst he in reality acted
as a secret agent beneath the golden standard of oppression.
For many past months, it had been evident to the patriots that
some undetected treachery was at work amongst them. Their
best laid plans were thwarted, and their most secret operations
so obviously under the espionage of their enemies that all their
efforts were bent to discover the traitor,

Just at this time came missive after missive from Lord Ra-
vensworth insisting upon the destruction of the hapless Min-
strel. Availing himself of his knowledge of Austrian tactics,
the double traitor, Kalozy, contrived to reveal some of their
manceuvres to the Hupgarians,and then apprised the Austrians
that the secret had been disclosed through the insirumentality
of the famous clairvoyant, whom the Hungarian officers avail-
ed themselves of, as he insinuated, to procure surreptitious in-
formation. Thus stimulating alike their vengeance and their
guperstition, Kalozy hoped that the indignant Austrians would
save him the trouble of doing the executioner’s work upon his
young Lieutenant, but when he heard the poor patriots (driven
to desperation by the constant disclosure of their schemes,)
propose to consult the occult power with which their favorite
Ernest was invested, in the hope of detecting the traitor, he re-

pass, to detain her a prisoner.

"golved that a speedy termination must be put to the terrible

power of the seer. Just about the time that the hapless moth-
er of Ernest fell into the hands of one of the Austrian gener-
rals who had long been dealing with the covert traitor, Kalozy,
he himself, stimulated by the fear of discovery through the sec-
ond sight of the minstrel, proceeded to terrify the Austrians by
an exaggerated picture of his clairvoyance, and the prepara-
tions which a secret knot of traitors were forming by the aid
of the most diabolical magic to destroy the whole Austrian
power.

To buy the Improvistore over to their interest had been the
first efforts of the Austrian dupes of Kalozy in dealing with
the poor muther ; but when they found she was too inflexible
in her devotion to the cause her son had espoused, to make it
likely that he could be paltered with, they strove by promises

of reward and liberty, to induce the exercise of her power as |

a Cla#voyant to detect more of their enemies’ schemes than
they believed the wily Kalozy had disclosed to them. Still, all
in vain did they seek to threaten the noble Italian woman into
aught that could injure the cause of liberty, and that, through
the agency of what both herself and her son counsidered as a
special and sacred boon, from heaven, The gift of clairvoy-
ance and inspiration neither made, nor even changed the char-
acters of these persons; being possessed of it, they used it, as
every human being does the talents entrusted to him, accord-
ing to the predomﬁmting feeelings of good or evil in his na-
ture.

« Beatrice Rossi must die.” The fond mother must leave
her young scn in the dark hour of danger and the place of
treachery.

% Virgin Mother !” she cried, * thou wilt be the solace of
the orphan! God’s will be done !”

Beautiful, gifted, still in the prime of an orderly life, the
sweet and gentle woman longed to linger amongst the fair val-
leys and lofty blue mountains of glorious mother earth.

« There are fairer landscapes, and more sunny skies in the
land of the blest,” she thought ; * let me die rather than be-
tray the noble and the brave.” But when they told her, her
first step to obscure and lingering martyrdom was to be brought
out in the light of day, and exchanging the shelter of her dark
cell for the glare of anoon-day barrack-yard, with bare shoul-
ders, and shrinking womanly nature, to be savagely flogged, in
the presence, and by the hands of men, her strong soul failed
her. The whispers of angel comforters could not break through
the murmur of her choking sobs; and fit after fit prevented
her executioners from presenting her as a-sufficiently edifying

spectacle of conscious suffering under the lash, until twelve
.o'clock at night, when with the very first hand that’ was laid

upon her to tear her garment from her crouching shoulders, she
uttered the wild cry of agony that sped through nearly an
hundred miles of ether, and then, by the mysterious agency of
the spirits of the air, thrice echoed in the ears of her unhappy
son, * Ernest! Ernest ! my child, oh save me !”

Reader, we are not teliing you a story plagiarized from the
celebrated case of the iz-famous DBlarshal Haynau. Woman-
flogging in Austria and Russia is not of so rare .occurrence
that we need harrow up your feelings by the recapitulation
of a scene which the last ten years’ experience has made fa-
miliar to Europears, principally, by the splendid retaliation
which the noble London brewers infiicted upon the Austrian
woman-flogger, even in the presence of his aristocratic enter-
For move detailed account of this special case of
modern civilization, consult the files of the London 7Times of
about eight or ten years ago. The scene of which we write
occurred many years previous, but perhaps to some American
readers, needs the citation of the familiar and recent case of
the monster Haynau to testify that in Christian countries and
under the rule of a most Christian Emperor, suck things are.

And in the presence of his comrade, Ernest Rossi, under the
iofluence of the far seeing perception of clairvoyance, and
bound like a victim to the stake beneath the spell of the mys-
tic traoce, beheld strong, savage men lash the frail form of the
tender, loving being who had given him birth—heard in the
wide ccnducting space the shriek melt into the low wail—the
stifled sob, the long-drawn sigh, the deep stillness of uncon-
sclousness ; and then a presence, & dim, gray, shadowy thing
stood beside him, in form like the dying mother, a pressure on
bis arm like the touch of the dead; a long, long distant echo,
from a toneless voice whispering, « Come to see me at L—stadt,”
and all was over.

In low, murmuring cadence the clairvoyant, statuesque and
rigid beneath the magnetic spell, had rehearsed the terrible
scene in the ears of his deeply moved friend.

tainers.

« Wake me, Augustine,” was his concluding sentence. A
few upward passes of his friend’s haads, and the released spir-
it became lord of its earthly casket once more, Conscious-
ness returned, and with it memory, and oh what a dire and por-
tentous consciousncss was that which gleamed in the eyes of
him who never till that moment had known an angry or un-
charitable feeling! The savage hyena would have glared with
less terrible fire upon its prey, than the soul of the agonized
man, for the first time awakened to the thirst for human blood
and quenchless vengeance, gleamed through the lustrous eyes
of the Seer.

« Farewell, Augustine, I go to rescue or avenge my mother,”
were his first words. But he could not part thus, and that Au-
gustine knew. Nearly an hundred miles intervened between
himself and the scene of the tragedy he had witnessed. The
road was lined with Austrian troops, and by daybreak of the
morrow the commaund had been given to the rebe! Hungarians
by their leaders, to advance to the taking of an important po-
sition which they confidently hoped to secure. This last con-
sideration more than all the rest, together with the cherished
desire of being permitted to lead a forlorn hope in the course
of the engagement, finally prevailed in restraining the unhappy
Son from rushing off in the midst of all impossibilities to at-
tempt the rescue of his mother, supposing that she should sur-
vive the shameful cruelties to which she had been exposed.—
And the morrow’s sun shone down upon a dreadful field of car-

nage, in which no hand drew so red or reckless a sword, as he
who a few short hours before had mourned before moon and
stars the destruction of a single human life.

« Lead us not into temptation.” Does God tempt us? If
not, what does? These are fearful queries, full of dreadful
meaning too; for none can deny that the buman heart swelling
with loving, generdus impulses under the gentle rule of peace-
fal surrounding,has become, if not an absolute traitor to itself,
yet so wildly fierce, so hard, relentless, almost savage beneath
the impetus of opposite influences, that we again demand by
whom and why are we thus tempted? Oh Life! dost thou
demand for the evolvement of all thy purposes, that the secret
depths of human souls shall be sounded to their lowest fathom
point? Can we never become strong except by conflict—vic.
torious, until the enemy is wrestled with ? DMust we work out
the tiger in our natures before the larb can rule? Festus says
« the safety of superior principles lies in exhaustion of the
lower ones.” If this be so, then, oh our Lord, lead us into the
battle plain of temptation, but give us but strength to cob-
quer!

« Ior thee my mother !"* «Another life for thine, another, and
another !” All day long tbis fearful battle cry rang from the
lips of Ernest Rossi,and with every cry his deadly sword struck
out a foeman’s life. There might have been an hundred Er-
nests in the field that day ; and death in every shape the fran-
tic soldier rushed upon; and yet it never touched him. His
reckless daring wove a charm around him. Swords flashed
and bullets whizzed above, beneath him ; but all in vain ;—none
touched. The word had somehow gone forth that the celebrat-
ed Italian magician fought amongst the rebel ranks that day,
and when men saw that slight young form, with cheeks of ashy
white, aud blood-shot eyes, whilst fury sparkled round his flash-
ing sword, his single arm seemed like a spell of death to sweep
around and scatter life like chaff, and all shrunk back aghast,

The fight, however, was but a saccession of skirmishes, more
deadly with this terrible spirit of vengeance in the midst than
such scenes usually are ; but still not productive of any marked
results on either side. The Huogarians had succeeded in one
aim at least. They had sufficiently rid thewmselves of their
persecutors, to be enabled ere nightfall to resume a position
from which they had been driven a few days previously, and in
which they hoped to obtain possession of a most important mil-
itary station. A forlorn hope, to be led by Ernest Rossi—
‘the magician,” the now half frantic son, hopeless of rescu-
ing his mother, but madly striking for revenge and recklessly
seeking death—this was the finale of the terrible day which
succeeded the clairvoyant revelation of the past night. And
the red sun sinking amidst billows of golden crested clouds,
glared on the redder field of death, like the eye of an angry
God weeping tears of blood for the slain.

«For thee, my mother ; another life for thine! Another,
yet another !I” sounded out amidst the ghostly light which the
pale moon shed upon wall and tower, as the dauntless young
soldier with his gallant handful rushed on, over ladders of slain
to the topmost stone in the breach. Another step, and the
pass was gained. Already the sword of the avenger was high
in the air—twinkling,starry worlds gleamed on its blade—death,
death everywhere ; more death when it falls; but with it, vic-
tory.

 For thee, my mother !”

«And for thee, foul wizzard ;" cried Kalozy close behind him.
With the word, a blow, a struggle, then a fall, down, down,
over heaps of slaio, wall, rubbish, broken arms—and senseless
in the very midst of the defenders lay the dreaded seer.

¢ Traitor ! have I found thee ?” burst from the lips of Er-
nest's ‘generous comrade, young Augustine. For thee,
my friend, my Ernest !” cried the noble youth, striking almost
at random, but cleaving in the i)low, the very skull of the
double traitor. Ernest was gone. No mortal arm could save
him. The leader lost, the poor dispirited few who had so gal-
lantly followed him fled in confusion. Taking advantags of
the outery which the capture of the young lieutenant (grown
terrible in reputation to the Austrian, as a potent magician,
through the misrepresentations of Kalozy) occasioned, Augus-
tine kneeled down, and from the dress of the lifeless Kalozy,
extracted his papers, rightly deeming that he should find in
these proofs of that treachery which in the secrecy of their tent
his friend and himself had discovered through the former’s
clairvoyant perception. This done, all was over.

« Ob my friend—my Krnest! generous, gallant spirit !—
would I had died for thee,” broke from the mouruer’s lips, as
turning from the now abandoned breach he proceeded to pro-
vide for his safety in retreat. Through the heaps of glain he
made his way. The feeble cry of < Water, water ! for the love
of God!” from dying, parching lips, smote on his ear, and with
it came the memory of times when his poor friend had bathed
his fevered lips, tended his wounds, shared a soldier’s scanty
crust with him, and stripped himself of blanket, cloak and
coat, to shield him from the damp cold dews of might. All his

love, his almost womanly tenderness and care, rose up like

phantoms dodging round his way. The thought of Gabrielle,
the secret love, and that mysterious airy thing that played
around him; the music that he made, so mild and sweet ; his

cheerful willingness to sing for those who night by night be-
guiled the weary hours around the ‘soldiers’ watch-fires with
his voice ; all these things long had wrapped his friend in a
mantle almost like fascination, a spell, he knew not what, bat
thoughts like these fell on him, and fancy-pictured stars brought
down from heaven and lent to light his feet like spirit lamps—
all suddenly gone out—lost, lost forever! In darkness, cold
bewilderment, ke wandered on alone ; then stumbling o’er the
dead, sat down and wept most bitterly.

TO BE CONTINUED.

O

A TALK WITH THE DIVINITY STUDENT.

The divinity-student came down, one morning, looking rathe
er more serious than usual. He said little at breakfast-time,
but lingered after the otherS, so that I, who am apt to be long
at the table found myself alone with him.-

When the rest were all gone, he turned his chair round to-
wards mine, and began.

“I am afraid—he said—you express yourself a little too
freely on a most important class of subjects. Is there not dan-
ger in introducing discussions or allusions relating to matters
of religion into common discourse ?

Danger to what 2—1I asked.

Danger to trath,—he replied, after a slight pause.

I didn’t know Truth was such an invalid,—I said. How
long is it eince she could only take the air in a close carriage,
with a gentlemrn in a black coat on the box ? Let me tell you
a story, adapted to young persons, but which wont hurt older
ones.

There was a very little boy who had one of those bal-
loons you may have seen, which are filled with light gas, and
are held by a string to keep them from running off in aro-
nautic voyages on their own account. This little boy bad a
naughty brother, who said to him one day,—Brother, pull
down your balloon, so that I can look at it and take hold of it.
Then the little boy pulled it down. Now the naughty brother
had a sharp pin in his hand, and he thrust it into the balloom,
and all the gas oozed out, so that there was nothing left but a
ghrivelled skin.

One evening, the little boy’s father called him to the window
to see the moon, which pleased him very much; but presently .
he said,—Father, do not pull the string and bring down the
moon, for my naughty brother will prick it, and them it will
all shrivel up and we shall not see it any more:

Then hia father laughed, and told him how the moon had been
shining a good while, and would shine a good while longer, and
that all we could do was to keep our windows clean, never let-
ting the dust get thick on them, and especially to keep our
eyes open, but that we could not pull the moon down with &
string, nor prick it with a pin. Mind you this too, the moon
is no man’s private property, but is seen from a good many
parlor windows,

Trath is tough. It will not break like a bubble, at a touch;
nay, you may kick it about all day, like a football, and it will -
be round and full at evening. Does not Mr. Bryant sy, that
Truth gets well if she is run over by a locomotive, while Error
dies of lockjaw if she scratches her finger ? I never h:ard that
a mathematician was alarmed for the safety of a demoustrated
propesition. I think, generally, that fear of open discussion
implies feebleness of inward conviction, and great sensitive-
ness to the expression of individual opinion is a mark of weake
Dess.

I am not so much afraid for truth—said the divinity stu-
dent,—as for the conceptions of truth in the minds of persons
not accustomed to judge wisely the opinions uttered before
them.

‘Would you, then, banish all allusions to matters of this na-
ture from the society of people who come together habitually T

I would be very careful in introducing them—sgaid the di-
vinity-student. .

Yes, but friends of yours leave pamphlets in people’s entries
to be picked up by nervous misses and hysteric housemaida,
full of doctrines these people do not approve. Some of your
friends stop little children in the street, and give them books,
which their parents, who have had them baptized into the
Christian fold and give them what they consider proper relig-
ious instruction, do not think fit for them. One would sy it
was fair enough to talk'about matters thus forced upon peo-
ple’s attention.

The divinity-student could not deny that this was what might
be called opening the subject to the discussion of intelligent
people. x * * * * * * -

The very end and aim of ‘our institution is just this: thak
we may think what we like and say what we think.

Think what we like !-—said the divinity-student ;—think
what we like! What! against all human and divine autharity ?

Against all human versions of its own or any other suthor-
ity. At our own peril always, if we do not Zike the right, but
not at the risk of being hanged and quartered for political here-
8y, or broiled on green fagots for ecclesiastical treason ! Nay,we
have got so far, that the very word Zeresy, has fallen into com-
parative disuse among us.—Atlantic Montkly, -~ - = =
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SPIRITUALISM IN RELIGION.—KO. VII.
THE CHRIST.
«In him was Life: and the Life was the light of men.—John.

«] am the Resurrection and the Life.’’—Jesus. ) .
¢ Iin them, snd Thou in me, that they may be made perfectin one.

—D.

«¢T am the ereation and the dissolution of the whole umiverse.....I
am all things; I am Life; I am the eternal seed of all na.tt.lre. -
Those who adore me devoutly are in me, and I in them.”’— Chrishna.

We cannot properly leave the subject of Incarnatio:is of
Deity without a more full expression relative to that prominent
example which the Christian world so highly reveres. The
writer, be it understood, speaks for no one but himself,. a:nd

" only in the hope of aiding such minds as may be in a condition
to be benefitted by what he has to offer. :

The term Christ, let it be premised, is equivalent to the He-
brew word Messiah, both signifying in English simply Anotnt-
ed. The ancient Hebrews people, like most other nations,
looked forward hopefully to the coming of OQue greater than Mo-
ges or the Patriarchs, who should shew himself divinely anoint-
ed with superior wisdom and power, to be the teacher and de-
liverer of the people. Of him their seers prophesied and their
poets sung, as the seers and poets of other lands foretold ?he
coming of their messiahs—giving utterance to the intuitive
and universal longing of the human heart for the manifestation
of the Perfect Man ; and they portrayed his virtues and his
excellences, according to their mogt exalted conceptions of
what a being in human form could be.

At length, after the lapse of weary centuries, an obscure and
strange individual appeared in Judea, born under disreputable cir-
cumstances, living a singular and nomadic life,careless of the pur-
suits and opinions of men, but from whose lips fell words of wis-
dom before unheard among that people, and from whose hands
proceeded deeds of mercy and power before unknown. A few
of the common, uneducated clags—mostly fishermen, publicans
and sinners—heard him gladly, and thought that in him they
recognized the long-looked-for Anointed One. The learned
ho wever, 1 hin
w ith disgust and scorn, deeming him a madman, a demoniac, or
a worthless fellow and & deceiver. They cried out, “Away
with this fellow from the earth !” and rested not till they had
seen his bleeding body stretched upon the cross of execution,
and heard his dying cry of anguish.

But his words and his example still lived ; yea, he himself
was only transferred to a higher sphere of influence, whence he
ocould move with greater power upon the hearts of men, . And
from that day to this his precepts, his life, and unquestionably
his living spiritual presence also, have been among the mightiest
revolutionary agencies manifest in human history—however
greatly these may have been misunderstood and perverted.—
Such is a brief historical view of this personage, in which most
readers will readily agree.

At first, those who accredited Jesus as the expected Messiah,
called him THE CHRIST, or the Anointed. But in lapse of time
it became common to use this ckaracteristic term as the proper
pame of the person to whom it was applied. Itis important

that we distinguish between the person and the ckaracter.

‘First, as to the person, Jesus. Some regard him as more
than a man—that is, constitutionally different from and superi-
or'to what any other man is or can be, in that Deity is some-
how connected with his humanity in a sense altogether peculiar,
extraordinary and incomprehensible. Others regard him as
simply an excellent or perhaps perfect type of the human, to
whose measure and stature all others may aspire, and sooner

" or later hope to attain\ _Here has been the grand battle-ground
of Christian sects for centuries, and belief on this question
has been and is the most important Shibboleth of orthodoxy
throughout the Christian world.

‘What light does Modern Spiritualism throw upon the sub-
jeot? is awpertinent question. Some have supposed that if
disembodied spirits do really commanicate, all we have to do to
get at a final solution of this and all other like problems, is
mérely to obtain their testimony in relation thereto. But this
method can never be conclusive to a rational mind, for we find
opinions as diverse in the spirit-world as among minds of simi-
1ar states in this; and we obtain answers ranging all the way
from the highest orthodoxy to the lowest naturalism. We may
expect to come at the highest truth by no such easy process.
‘We can behold its fair proportions only as our own inner eyes
are clarified by purity of heart and life. The true spiritual
theory is not necessarily that which spirits teach, but that
which commends itself to the deepest intuitions of the spiritual
man. Hence, though neither dogmatizing " theologians nor
dogmatizing spirits may settle this question for us, yet we may
hope that growth in spirituality, or the development of the in-
terior life within ‘ourselves, will eventually raise us to a point of
vision where we shall see things in the clear light of eternal re-
ality. And it is not impossible we shall then find that, on this
subject, as on most others which have divided the world, there
is truth on both sides. Possibly a suggestion or two may be
of use to the uoprejudiced inquirer.

It has been already remarked that the manner of Jesus’
birth, even if that could be satisf)‘ncborily ascertained to have
been unususl, would not finally decide the question of his con-
stitutional super-humanity—siuce it is admitted that Deity is
really the Father of =all Spirits, through what instrumentality
goever they may be introduced into conscious existence. It is
the opinion of some that new and higher types of humanity
have been from time to time introduced on earth, by seeming-
ly “ miraculous” means—out of the usual order of « likfa pro-
ducing like”—that the supposed myths relative to Chrishoa,
Boudha, Osiris, Pythagoras, etc., may have had good founda-
tion—and hence, that there is a higher law of generation than
that commonly recogoized, whose operation 1is Decessary to tho

.jntroduction of sucoessively higher orders of hmty, as
well as of animals and plants.

the religious and respectable classes turned from him .

Whether this be 8o or not, it is plain that we cannot deter-
mine as to the absolute super-humanity of any being, till we
have first determined with positiveness what humanity is. Un-
til, then, we thoroughly know ourselves, and ascertain to a cer-
tainty all the capabilities and possibilities wrapped up in the
human germ, or at least are able to draw a clear line of dis-
tinction between what is human and what is divine, it becomes,
us to be modest in our assumptions on the point in question.

On the ideas which people form of the inherent powers, ca-
pabilities and qualities proper to man, necessarily depend their
conclusions as to the super-bumanity of Jesus. For example,
there are those who suppose that the powers of clairvoyance,
thought-reading, healing by imposition of hands or by a word,
opening the eyes of the blind, raising the apparent dead, etc.,
do not in any degree belong to humanity. These must con-
clude that any being who exercises such- powers is more than a
man. Bat they who find themselves endowed with these same
powers, in any degree, or see them employed by others, neces-
sarily infer that their ezercise is no proof of super-humanity,
whatever may be their real source.

Some define man as a triune being, consisting of an exter-
nsl body and an internal mental organism, which are essentially
the same in all—and besides these an inmost principle of affec-
tion which in the natural man is invariably -elfish and evil.—
These can scarce avoid the conclusion that Jesus was more
than such a man ; for his life, if any confidence is placed in
the record, was evidently one of unselfish goodness. Indeed,
if such goodness is in itself the Divine Essence, or a proof of
its presence, then surely Jesus was ¢ God manifest in the
flesh.” 1In this view, the difference between him and others
would counsist, not in form of constitution, but in guality of the
inmost affection. This definition limits the inmost of the hu-
man selfthood to that quality of affection which is essentially
selfish and sinful, while it regards all of an opposite quality
that is manifested in man as being the divine self-hood acting
within and through him. In other words, it considers man as
baving po positive goodness in himself.proper, but as being a
receptacle into which the Divine Life can flow and thereby be-
come incarnated, making a rew or Christ-man.

germ of Essential Good, more interior than this acknowledged
sinful self-hood—which germ is in fact an incorruptible spark
of the Divine Essence, that may be expanded till it pervades
and divinizes the whole man. These, too, must acknowledge,
in this sense, the essential Divinity of Jesus, while they ac-
cord the same in some degree to every human being.

It is immaterial to our present purpose which of these theo-
ries of man is adopted. Our object is to show that, taking
cither, we can expect to find satisfactory evidence of the su-
per-humanity or Divinity of Jesus, if such exists, not in a dif-
ference of organic constitution, but in the character or quality
of the LIFE manifested in him. Leaving then all speculations
about the person, which at best are but doubtful with our pres-
ent knowledge, let us turnto the ckaracter exemplified in the
Nazarene.

‘What, then, is THE CHRIst, as an element of character, or
a quality of the inmost life? We think an answer can be giv-
en, aside from the dogmatism of the sects and the cant of su-
perstition—one which will cover the whole ground, and pre-
sent a definite, rational and vital idea.

But we have already exceeded the proper limits of this arti-
cle, and must postpone our defivition till another opportunity.

DR. HATCH’S PAMTYHLET.

This long threatened production has at last made its ap-
pearance, un der the taking title of ¢ Spiritualists’ Iniquities
U pmasked, and the Hatch Divorce Case, by B. F. Hatch, M.
D.” It is made up mainly of the stuff heretofore printed in
the N. Y. Herald, with the addition of some personal scandal
(which probably even that paper would not print), and a pur-
ported history of the Dr.’s troubles with Cora,

The burden of the work may be found in the following sam-
ple quotation :

¢¢ Spiritualism in all its physical facts is true; but through it all
there is a powerful influx of an infernal suror [aura?] into nearly all
mediumistic minds, which greatly corrupts the moral sensibility, and
proves, almost universally, terribly disastrous to its victims.’’

That there is a Aind of spirit-influence tending in this direc-
tion, and operating upon such minds as are willingly open to
it, most intelligent Spiritualists have been aware from the first;
and that Mr. Hatch, in nine years' experience, should not have
made the discovery till his own gains from this quarter were
cut off, is & circumstance that gives no additional weight to his
testimony.

The alleged ¢ facts” from personal histories, cited with so
much flourish of trumpets, to prove his position, turn out to
be few in number, and very unreliable at that. In several in-
stances we know his statements to be grossly untrue, showing,
that he has been willing, like any reckless slanderer, to take
up floating scandal without proper investigation. This throws
discredit upon all his purported facts. But if' the whole were
reliable, and his inferences correct, they fall far short of sus-’

“taiging apy such sweeping allegations against Spiritualism.

They only show that some other people besides the writer of
this pamphlet, have mistaken sensualism for its opposite.

If the Dr.s history of the Divorce Case can be relied op, he
is a much abused man; but it is pervaded by such an air of
improbability and one-sidedness, and contains such grave
charges against men who have hitherto stood high in public
confidence, that candid readers must hesitate before giving it
full credence.

The literary style of the pamphlet is as greatly at variance
with all rules of grammar and rhetoric, as is its spirit with
the laws of candor and charity. The author has certainly
% unmasked” Aimself, in part, whatever he may bave accom-

‘plished for othera. If, however, the production shall have the

effect to convince people that the seeking of spirit-intercourse,
and engaging in Spiritualism, for selfish, mercenary or base
ends of any kind, is sure to result in disappointment, if not in
« moral, social, and pecuniary ruin,” renunciation, denuncia-
tion, and pious thanksgivings to God for « escape,”—in short,
if it shall enable the world more clearly to distinguish between
the false and the true, the evil and the good—it will do a great

gervice.

PrYSI0LOGICAL INQUIRY.—A correspondent desires to know,
if the entire material of the human body undergoes change
and renovation every seven years or thereabouts, why it is that
gcars in the flesh and marks of fracture in bones remain
through life.

Simply because the change goes on particle by particle,—
new particles being deposited as the old ‘are removed, so
that they fall into the same relative positions, and thus the
same general shape is retained.

Mzs, F. O. Hyzer has become connected with the Cleveland

Agitator, as corresponding editor.

Others, again, regard all men as possessing ioherently a.

LIFE STRUGGLES.

*¢ Where now with pain thou treadest, trod
The whitest of the saints of God!
To show thee where their feet were set,
The light which led them shineth yet.”’

Shall we sit down with folded hands to weep and mourn
over the fate that leaves us, ag we think, alone in the world,—
a wreck on the shore of time ? »

A fine, strong ship sails fearléssly out upon a sea. Gentle
zephyrs scarcely ruffle the blue waters. Her.snow-white sails
gwell with the stiffening breeze, her streaming pennons fling
back gaily her adieus to the shore, and over the foam-capped
waves that murmur and sparkle and glitter about her, she
bounds on toward the deep mid-ocean, reckless zlike of ehoals
and quicksands. But the clouds pile themselves together
anon; the lightning flashes, and the thunder rolls. The cap-
tain and crew are rudely waken from dreams of security by
by the roar of the breakers, and in an instant they are fast
upon the hidden rocks. Poor, proud ship, where now are the
snowy wings and the bright blue streamers? Where now the
sparkling waves, the soft west winds, and the sunny sky?
Alas! all is blackness save the white foam of the breakers;
an inky sky shuts out all sunlight; and for the music of
shrouds and sails, rings out above the abngry rage of the mad
waters the death-cry of some agonized mariner as he sinks be-
neath the waves. o

Will the night and storm last forever? will the morning
pever dawn? Wait! All in good time the faint gleam of
daylight breaks over the scene; gradually the clouds roll
back, and the blue sky peeps out; by and by the sunlight
struggles through ; the growling waves grow gentle again, and
ere the noontide comes, the day is as brilliant and glorious as
was the morning when the good ship left her port for the un-
tried seas.

Bat the ship ? ah, there she lies, shivering and splintered
and draggled and torn ; wounded and bleeding, upon the black
rocks,—rocks laid bare now, in all their frightful ugliness,
covered before by the rushing waters. Imagine the ship a hu-
man thing. Ob, had she but seen these huge stumbling-blocks
before ! True, maps and charts described them, gave them a
name and station; but the poor, young, blind human ship
could not believe that death and destruction durked beneath so
calm and beautiful a surface, and trustingly rushed on to des-
truction.

Shall it be destruction? - There is something left,—the ship
is not dead. By and by, as the tide flows back beneath it, it
rises, despite its wounds, and feels itself once more afloat upon
the sea of humanity. * Hush, hush,” it says to its newly-
awakened heart, «lie stiil and die. You have been killed,—
murdered,—you must not revive,—you must dée.” But the
quickening human pulse within rebels stoutly; “ I am not
dead,” it says, *the blood still streams through my veins. I
feel the waters bounding and throbbing beneath me ; no, no!
I cannot die! Life is yet within my grasp, —I must live,—
T will live!” and the brave thing lifts once more its bruised
head, to behold above it, day as beaming as ever, and before
it the whole world of ocean, blue and bright asa summer morn-
ing, covered with fleets of snowy sails, floating hither and
thither, to and from every land beneath the sun.

For a moment the shipwrecked thing wouders that it finds
the world yet the same. For a moment she looks down at
the ghastly rocks, and thinks of her poor, wounded side. But
kindly hands have helped to heal the wound. Though the
scars remain, it bleeds no longer ; and the ship, though worn
and roughened, and dimmed and battered, ¢ lifts to the skies
her stately head,” and sails out once more upon the treacherous
sea. Not proud, careless, and thoughtless, as in days long gone,
but humble, earnest and watchful, with Faith for a figure-head,
and Hope at the helm.

Is there nothing left then, for those whose dreams have been
destroyed ? Is there no balm in Gilead for ruined hopes,
wasted years, misspent talents, and shattered faith? Must
disappointment and sorrow and sin weigh us down forever ?

No life is wholly wasted, while a moment of it remains. If
the years that are gone have been squandered, and we know
it, shall we sin still more wickedly by consciously squandering
those that are left? DMen are not oftenest wrecked upon the
broad, bare, hideous rocks of wilful evil. Oh no! the blue
waters roll gently and softly above many a hidden peak, and
the young, the trusting, the unsuspecting, the brave, receive
their first full consciousness of sin, when they feel their heads
and souls pierced by the sharp, jagged points. It may be
that

¢« The angel’s slackened hand
Has suffered it, that you may rise
And take a firmer, surer stand;
Or trusting less to earthly things,
May henceforth learn to use your wings.”

Shall the past bind us down then, for the rest of our lives?
A thousand times no! Though every day of every year of
our past life be darkened with a sin, there is yet a future.
Whole floods of tears cannot wash out the past; sighs and
groans and self-accusations will never destroy the records of
wasted years. But there és a way in which the vilest may yet
live. It is this, ¢ Do with all your might whatsoever your
hands find to do.” If you get a dim and distant view of the
way of life, never for one moment lose sight of it again. Beit
ever so distant, ever so dim, follow the gleam steadily, and ere
long it shall lead you into the strait and narrow path that
opens into life eternal.

Dig a deep grave for the past; bury it in the dust; and for
its monument build over it a platform, broad and strong, upon
which you shall rear a tower and beacon.light of truthful, hon-
est purposes, of love and charity to all mankind, of high-heart-
ed, noble benevolence, of stern morality, of deep, sincere, ear-
nest piety ; piety that is Christian npot because it bears the
name, but because it partakes truly of the nature of Christ.

You shall be true to yourself;—jyou shall be diligent ip all
truth ; working for humanity however humble; speaking the
kindly word, stretching forth the helping hand ; never cesasing
to toil while the day lasts, and thus, thus shall the future
atone for the past.

No man or woman is too poor, or too weak, or small, or sin-
ful to put his.hand to the plow. What if it be but little that
you accomplish ? It is something, and the whole broad earth
is composed of little grains of sand. What if ¢ society” will
not countenance you? What if the ¢ church” frown on you,
and respectability turn towards you the cold shoulder ? Listen
thou to the still, small voice within, and whatsoever. it bids,
that do, though the whole world be arrayed against you.

« Society,”—and your single self. You have stained your
outer garment, and the world beholds the spot. ¢ Society’s”
inner garment, although the outside be fair,—is one huge mass
of corruption. God sees both. You have resolved to sin no
more, and are striving faithfully to wash out your stain.  “So-

ciety” seeks to cover hers with purple and fine linen, that she

may wallow still deeper.
you.

Do you fear this shapeless mass of iniquity, that by the
natural laws of decay must soon become as if it had never
been ?

But take courage. There are true-hearted men and pure-
minded women scattered broadcast throughout the world; there
are many of them, and their number is still increasing. You
will not lack the sympathy of all good peopie; you will not
lack the approval of an honest conscience; you will not lack
the presence of that * spirit of truth which shall guide you
unto all truth ;” the comforter which God himself shall send
unto you.

Let God be the judge between

TWO VIEWS OF MARRIAGE.

Some weeks since we had occasion to express the following
opinion on the subject of marriage :

¢¢ The truth is, that the existing marriage institution, or at least the
prevalent marriage customs, are fearfully corrupt and false to man’s
higher nature. Where true marriage exists, alienation, desertion and
crime are impossible,’’ ‘

This statement, so true to every reflecting man’s observation,
in the sense we intended it, we find in the late pamphlet of B.
F. Hatch, M. D. (the immaculate husband of four wives), ta-
ken out of its proper connection, and ingeniously tortured into
support of the following atrocious inference :

In this view of the subject, all who in any way prove infidel to
their marriage vows are perfectly justifiable, as the wrong itself be-
comes positive evidence that the parties are not ¢ truly married,” and
consequently under no obligation to each other. In other words, this
is & philosophy which proves to their minds that social corruption and
conjugal infidelity is no wrong, but a fidelity to their higher na-
ture.’’ -

None, it seems to us, but a mind of the grossest proclivities
could deduce such a meaning from our language. There are
two opposite views of marriage. One is, that it is a mere
thing of convenience, fancy. selfish enjoyment, mercenary ad-
vantage, personal aggrandizement, or means to sensual indul-
gence. The other regards it as a sacrament, an instrumental-
ity to high and boly ends, among which personal discipline and
growth in goodness and spiritudlity are first and foremost.
Those holding the latter view, and conscious of their
own imperfections, are prepared to accept of trials, disappoint-
mebts, sorrows and perplexities, as useful if pot necessary io-
strumentalities to the desired end—their own purification ;
while they who entertain the former supposition esteem all
these as evils, to be escaped if possible, at whatever cost.

It was the first of these views, and the prevalent customs and
plans of life growing out of it, that we pronounced false to man’s
higher nature ; and no argument is needed to prove that such
marriages are the source of much impurity, misery and crime.

On the other hand, it is equally evident that where the dic-
tates of the higher nature are obeyed in contracting a union,
or in making the noblest use of it after it has been formed—no
such results can follow. Each party will seek the other’s good,
and patiently bear all outward crosses for the sake of the in-
ward crown. '

Now, is this equivalent to holding that any parties, however
incongruously adjoined, are under “no obligations to each oth-
er”? Every person is bound, not only by all just special obliga-
tions he or she may voluntarily assume, but also by the universal
laws of right, purity and kindness in all relations. Or does it
follow from this that “social corruption and conjugal infidelity
is [are] no wrong”? Let candid readers judge; and let them
also judge of the state of that mind which could so pervert the
truth,

-

One of the Results.

The «“Professor at the Breakfast-Table,” in the Atlantic for
May, while discoursing on the propriety of making religion a
topic for commen conversation, thus feelingly alludes to the
great world of invisibles who encompass us about :

«¢ Perhaps some think we ought not to talk at table about such things.
I am not so sure of that. Religion and government appear to me the
two great subjects which of all others should belong to the common
talk of people who enjoy the blessings of freedom. Think, one moment.
The earth is o great factory-wheel, which, at every revolution on its
axis, receives fifty thousand raw souls and turns off nearly the same
number worked up more or less completely. There must be somewhere
a population of two hundred thousand million, perhaps ten or a hund-
red times as many, earth-born intelligences. Life, as we call it, is
nothing but the edge of the boundless ocean of existence where it comes
on soundings. Ia this view, I do not see anything so fit to -talk sbout,
or half so interesting, as that which relates to the innumerable majori-
ty of our fellow-creatures, the dead-living, who are hundreds of thou-

sands to onz of the live-living, and with whom we all potentially be-
long, though we have got tangled for the present in some parcels of
fibrine, albumen, and phosphates, that keep us on the minority side of
In point of fact, if is one of the many results of Spiritual-
ism to make the permanent destiny of the race a-matter of commeon re-
flection and discourse, and a vehicle for the prevailing disbelief of the
Middle-Age doctrines on the subject. I cannot help thinking, when I
remember how many conversations my friend and myself have report-
ed, that it would be very extraordinary, if there were no mention of
that class of subjects which involvés all that we have and all that we
hope, not merely for ourselves, but for the dear people whom we love

the house.

best,—noble men, pure and lovely women, ingenuous children,—about
the destiny of nine-tenths of whom you know the opinions that would
have been taught by those old man-roasting, woman-strangling dog-
matists.”’

The Spirits at ‘¢ Protracted Mestlngs.”’

Mr. Lyman C. Howe, of New Albioo, N. Y., informs us
that at ¢« protracted meetings” held by the popular religious
sects, near Napoli, in that vicinity, some very good mediums
have been developed, through whom manifestations of the spir-
it have been made. One of the clergy says he “don’t know
what it is”—+¢ don’t know but it is like these Spiritualists”—
¢ there is no religion in it any way!” ¢ Sinners” pronounce
it an exhibition of psychological or gpirit-influence, and it has
been the means of convincing many of the verity of spirit
manifestations.

Our correspondent adds : ¢ Ten years hence, I ween, ¢Or-
thodoxy’ will view ¢ protracted meetings’ with as much distrust
as it now does spiritual circles. Spiritualism is flourishing fine-
ly in these parts—cven so that some intelligent Methodists,
having become somewhat skeptical, seek it as affording evidence
of immortality.”

Seirruavism AT THE OLp SoutH PravErR DEETING.—A
few mornings since, at the daily prayer meeting at Uld South
Chapel, Boston, a young man, who represented himself as hav-
ing fallen very low in vice, arose and declared his purpose to
live a better life. The last words of his mother, and a.recent
vision of her in a dream, in connexion with the Globe Hall
prayer meeting, had becn the means of his awakening. His
mother, when dying, called him to her bedside, and pointing
up, said, * Meet me there.” These words he could not forget,
and not many weeks ago he had a dream, in which he saw his
wother again, and heard her say, « Won’t you come 7 « Won't
you come ?” His remarks were extremely touching, and many
were affected to tears by the recital of the great and sudden
change wrought in his feelings and purposes.

@orrespondence.

Notes by the Way. :
New Yosx, April 15th, 1859.

GERTLEMER oF THE AGk:—Itis ever pleasant for me to wrie of
pleasant things—to talk of the angelic world—to revel in the unseem—
to wander away into the land of summer dreams, and in its fair fislds to
pluck the fragrant flowers of peace and beauty—to listen to the sweet
echoes of harmony that charm the soul into bliss; for this requires mo
sacrifice. If we as journalists, are true to ourselves and the canse of truth
and justice,we shall often stir up the stagnant waters of conservatise;
we shall often provoke and rouse thesleeping lion in the breast of some
who would otherwise be our friends. Y ou cannot touch the interests,
the prejudices or the passions of s man, be they ever so good or bad,
Put you touch him. If the pick-pocket but relieve you of your parse
ip the street, and you turn upon him, he is your enemy. If s man de-
fraud the community by false pretence, and you expose him in his ne-
farious work, he is aggrieved, and piously regrets that you should have
been 80 malicious as to have attacked him when he has not done say-
thing to you. The journalist who is true to himself and the interests
of humanity must ever expect to have enemies, but should this deter
him from & full and fres expression of ‘the truth and his honest opin-
ions? For myself, I say not, for we have too many Judases who kiss
the face and stab the back, who smile before you and curse behind
you.
1 own my weakness and my susceptibility. Iam pleased with the
emiling approbation of my reader and my listener. I love to eourt
their kindly words far better than their blows; but I cannot do this
always if am true to myself and the cause of -progressive humanity.
If I sun myself in their smiles, I must do soat the expense of more neo-
essary and important labor. How can I hold my peace and not ery
out against some of the great wrongs of the day? How can I walk
amid the beautiful blossoms of Nature and see so many rank weeds
choking out their life, and not strive with a strong hand to pull up
some of them by the roots, though they do bleed? Howcan I in my
daily walks (without being accessory to them) see so many evils prey-
ing upon the body politic, sowing the seeds of moral disease in the rich
and fertile soil of manhood and womanhood, and not strike one blow st
the root of the evil ?
We have treated effects long enough, and it is high time that we
found some matchless sanative potent cnough to remove the cause.
There is & deadly poison rankling and festering in the human heart,
making it sick and sore unto death. To’ remove this poiscn we
want something stronger than mere honied words; we want a remedy
that will rouse the dormant energies of man’s moral nature, and to do
this effectually will require something sharper than steel. It is not
la.vfr we want, for we have too much of this already. What we do re-
quire 18 a strong healthy sentiment, and until we have soch a deside-
ratwm little can be hoped. We want less prayer and more <o meetings,
We want more schools of science and less of theology. We want
more moral teachers, and less misty preachers. We want good
'and true men to represent and govern the people. We must tarn out
the money-changers from the temple of our National liberties,—the
demagogues, the seducers, the duellists, the gamblers, the kidoappers,
ab, and the murderers too. We must purge the State, the Church,
and the Prees, and then we shall be on the true road to moral reform.
Well I know that many of my readers will differ with mein opinion,
and counsel eoft words, quoting that stale adage, < Easy blows kill the
Devil.”>  This may be 8o, my friends; but if true, he Las been a very
long time in dying; therefore you will pardon me for this difference of
| thought, for I am no hypocrite and shall not attempt to disguise my

real views. This letter, the previous portion of it, is intended more
pa rticularly as introductory to others that may follow.

If we turn our eyes down the rugged hillside of the past, we shall
find that every step which has been gained in human Pprogress has
been achieved by hard-fought battles, both in the mental and physical
field. Man’s freedom thus far has been bought by sweat and by
blood.

I know the time will come, and it even now brightens the dusky
horizon of that morning whose sun shall never set, before all ahall be
attained through peace and love; but until that time shall have folly
come, all true men and women must work and fight the hosts of oppo-
sition that stubbornly oppose the right.

With this introductory, permit me to turn over a leaf and talk of
other matters—of

JUDGE EDMONDS’

second letter to the Tribune on Spiritualism,—which appeared in that
paper on Tuesday morning, April the 12th. This letter is more partie-
ularly devoted to the various phases of ‘“ Mediumship.” I hardly
think the Judge’s second letter is equal to his first effort for merit. It
is not so strong and telling in its facts as might have been expeoted
from the ample material, the experience and the high reputation of its
talented author, who is generally acknowledged to possess a close ana~
lytical mind, capable of presenting almost any question with great
clearness and force.

The present case is important in some of its aspects. One of the first
reform journals of the age has in a very handsome manner opened ita
columns to the voice of Spiritualism through the mediumship of Judge
Edmonds; and there are millions of Spiritualists who will look to him
to make out a strong case in their bebalf, when it is considered how
ample is the material at hand. .

What seems to me to be required, is—First, the personal experi-
ence of John W. Edmonds in the investigation of the so-called spirit
phenomena. Second, the evidence of reliable persons in regard to
what they have seen and heard themselves. What we want is, the evi-
dence of to-day and not that of the last century. Give us facls, Judge
and those that are not rusty with age.

Miss EMMA HARDIKGE.
This very clever lady has filled the desk at Dodworth’s the two past

my pleasure to listen to her on both occasions as I have on mnany others,
and I do not hesitate to give it a8 my bumble opinion, that the quality
of her lectures is decidedly superior to that of any other trance speaker
I have ever heard. Miss Hardinge’s strength lies in the domain of
fact, instead of attempting to explain musty fables and retailing tra=
ditionary speculations. During her lecture last Sunday evening, she
made & most capital and telling point by a simple recital of that oft-
quoted paseage, so much relied on by the church and anti-Spiritualists
to demolish spiritual investigation : ¢ And for this cause God shall semd
them strong delusion, that they should believe a lie; that they might
all be damned who believed not the truth, but had pleasure in unright-
eousness.”” The peculiar emphasis with which she gave the words,
without comment, made & moet decided hit, as the theatrical critios
would say. It was very evident her hearers were not of that class who
believed in the pious slander that the Divine Father ever resorts to Lies
and delusions to deceive his children;—it is too monstrous to contem-
plate for a single moment: Miss Hardinge is to speak with us twe
weeks more.
MRS, AMANDA M. SPENCE

has been giving a course of lectures the past two weeks at Clinton Hall
to increasing audiences, and will conclude her Iabors here next wesk.

Mrs. Hatch still continues her meetings every Wednesday evening,
and as a general thing they are well attended.
DODWORBTH’S.

A new committes has been chosen to conduct the meetings for the
coming year at the the above hall; the chairman of which, Mr. A. B.
the position which he has assumed; and if the rest of the N
work with the same spirit and energy that he manifests, there will be
no fear as to their success. The attempt is being made to raise suffi-
cient funds by subscription to have the meetings free in fature. The
intention is very benevolent and praiseworthy; but it is the opinion of
your correspondent, based on actual experience in the conduct of
gpiritual meetings, that they cannot be sustained, at least for the
present, by free contribations; nor is it desirable, for there are several
weighty objections to free meetings. In the first place this is a country
where there *f is nothing to be had for nothing.”” Second, there is mo
good reason Why oné man should pay for the privileges enjoyed by &
dozen men. Third, man’s salvation does not depend upon his belief in
Spirituslism. Fourth, free meetings attract a class of “whe
only drop in for & moment’’ and then out again, to the infinit

ance and disturbance of the whole audience. Fifth, the doors du.
gpiritual meeting have never been closed to those ble to pay. And
lastly, those Who are too poor to pay and too proud to ask fur free ad-
mission had better stay away. A= you are well the grest see:

Sundays most acceptably, to fair and appreciative audiences. It was-

Laing, is 8 very liberal and intelligent gentleman, well qualified for -

ey
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oess of the Boston meetings has been owing chiefly to the fact that they
were an individual enterprise and self-supporting.
THE WASHINGTON MURDER.

The Bickly (Sickles) trial still continues to unfold :ts elimy coils, bid-
ding fair to be one of the most importantand, it is to be hoped, salutary
revelations of the present day. It presents to the public mind the true
state of what is called refined and Christian society—of those people
who turn up their dignified noses and cry loudly against free love and
8piritualiem, while they themselves are indulging in free lust. Sar-
oasm aside, the present affair shows to the scoffers at Spiritualism, that
a mere belief in any system of religion does not necessarily make & man
better or worse.

The arguments of the learned counsel have done more than the
whole thirty thousand clergymen of the United States could have ac-
complished in ten years® preaching, to show how little value is to be
placed upon certain authority. Mr. Jobn Graham, a criminal lawyer
of New York, whose business it is to show that white is black and
black is white, taking his cue from his reverend brethren, has been
playing upon that ¢* harp of a thousand strings,”’ making it very plain

_to himself, at least, that the Bible commands every man to kill the
adulterer—sanctions the murder,—therefore Le agks that his client
should be acquitted.

One of the most interesting features of this trial, is the various opin-
jons and remarks of the press expressed upon it,-—one sustaining,
while another condemns the murder in equally strong terms. The
New York Herald, always on the wrong side of everything right, es-
pouses the cause of Sickles, and seems to be fully committed to the
support and vindication of the murderer. In its issue of last Monday
it contains one of the richest and coolest despatches from Washington
that I have yet seen: I make two extracts from it to show you how
deliberately the gameis played:

# The Sickles trial has rea.cﬁed its crisis. It is the wish of defendant to spare the
character of Key, for his children’s sake, g0 far as is compatible with the provocation
he is obliged to prove. Beyond this it i3 not the desire of Mr. Bickles to go; but if
the prosecution, from hostile motives, are determined to assail the antecedents of Mr.
Bickles, he will respond to them by unfolding a budget of licentiousness that will as-
tonish the community, and carry desolation to many firesides.

Conclusive evidence is prepared to establssh against Key a series of libidinous acts
2r the last two years and upwards that will bring shame on all in any way connected
with him. Let it be hoped, for the sake of the parties, as well as for public decency,
that the prosecution will pause and reflect before it is too late.

Mr. Bickles declares that the allegations of the prosecution against his early life are
unfounded, and no more than 8o many idle threats to deter him from exposing the
sensuality of Key. e is willing, for reasons stated, to show forbearance, but it is for
the prosecution to decide.”

The immaculate Mr. Sickles, having murdered the father, and made
orphans of his children, *¢ wishes to spare the character’’ of the dead
parent and them from any further infliction. Considerate Mr. Sickles!
you deserve the sympathy of the twenty ladies of Washington and the
thanks of the Humane Society.

Mr. Sickles further admonishes the prosecution and the court, to be
exceedingly careful how they handle his * antecedents,’’ a8 he is very
tender on that particular point, and if they do not heed the hint, he
will show that Mr. Key has had the run of half the first families in
Washington ; at least that is the insinuation of Mr. Sickles, the “‘pudlic
benefactor.”®

A striking demonstration of female sentiment here, took place last night, when
George Sickles, father of the prisoner, was surprised by a visit at his hotel of some twen-
ty ladles, who came in a body to express their sympathy for his son, and to say that
1f he thought it would give any comfort to the accused they would daily present them-
selves, with many more, at the Court Houze. The person at the head of the deputa-

- tion was & venerable woman of some three score years, and she used the strongest ex-
pressions of commiseration for the prisoner. “ We demand his discharge,’’ she said,
in behalf of our sex. Let him be convicted, and the libertine obtains new license.
Let him be vindicated, and virtue acquires new guarantee.”’

These ladies (?) must be a set of officious, meddling women, who are
determined by their weak heads to make themselves supremely ridicu-
lous and become the laughing-stock of the public. Their virtue must
be exceedingly easy, that it requires the services and the acquittal of a
murderer to protect it. Every true and virtuous woman in the land
will be ashamed of these twenty libels on their sex. How many of
these women will go to Albany and at the feet of Governor Morgan
pray for & commutation of the sentence of the murderess, Mary Haz-
TUNG, to save her neck from the hangman’s hands? Not one, I ven-
ture to say. I wonder if the ancient leader of this score of brave wo-
men is afraid of her virtue at sixty. : ,

¢ We demand his discharge.’> Hah, ha, hah, ha! Excuse my
levity and irreverence, Messrs. Editors, for these indignant matrons
excite my mirth. Where is Barnum? He should engage these twenty
women for & rare show, who demand the discharge of a murderer be-
fore the jury have given their verdict. I for one will give a dollar to
gee them, and another to see their henpecked husbands.

Ever thine, W. R. H.

Words from the West.
ANN AmBom, Mich., April 16.

A, E. Newrox:—M7Y FRIEND ;—I suppose you and your readers like
to know how free thought, spiritual life, and reform, prosper in this
part of the broad western field—in this pleasant peninsula, well nigh
encircled by the blue waters of three great lakes and their connecting
river. If I should say, in evangelical phrase, ¢ the Lord’s vineyard,’’
I suppose pious souls would be moved to indignation at such miserable
perversion of good words; since in their eyes we are in charge of an-
other and quite different personage.

But let.that pass, since we have the best of it, and feel better than
they do.

On the Michigan Southern Rail Road, at Coldwater, a thriving coun-
ty town, is Mr. Willis, whcse ‘¢ ghostly performances’’ so moved the
combined wrath of science and religion among certain grave men at
Cambridge as to expel him from those classic hulls, and shut out from
his poor soul such light of learning and piety as is found there. He
geems to thrive well in the ‘‘outer darkness,”” and, I learn, speaks
fortnightly to a good audience of Spiritualists and liberal people in a
pleasant hall.

Sometimes, you know, what is meant as a crushing blow from a bigot
has a quite contrary effect, raising up and strengthening where it was
meant to apnihilate. I think certain learned professors would be as
much astonished, could they see Mr. Willis’s congregation, and hear his
words of life, as that noted pugilist Heenan could be after giving an
adversary in thering one of thoselefi-handed ¢ side-winders’’ for which
he is famous, on seeing the recipient of the blow walk smiling away
with fenewed spirits as though he had taken a strengthening cordial.

At Sturgis, twenty miles west, the four churches were closed, that free
speech might be smitten down. Whereat certain therough men and
women set to work and have pat up a building larger than apy in the
place, which is soon to be finished and dedicated—to Humanity. At
Burr Oak, Elkhart, Ind., S8outh Bend and Laporte, good audiences
come out to hear persons of fair capacity and liberal sentiments. At
Adrian, even in the awful presence of Prof. Mahan, the same is true.
At Battle Creek, on the Central Road, for two years past J. M. Peebles,
who graduated from a Universalist pulpit up to a free platform, has
spoken fortnightly in a large hall to good audiences. He is a sort of
gelf-constituted Bishop—minus the arrogance and plus the democracy
of said dignitaries. He goes to some dozen places in the vicinity—
Union City and Leonidas, &c., at stated times, and talks with people as
a man talking and giving counsel with other men. -

At Albion Mr. Whiting is speaking for three months, and visiting
other places, Jackson, &¢., with success.

I am here for a year and speak once each Sunday, so far with good
audiences, on such subjects as I choose, with occasional meetings
for mutual expression of thought. In the week visiting towns round
about. Have just been to Flint and Ponti;sc with good audiences, and
have frequent calls to villages and country districta In the Grand
River region, northward at Lyons and Ionia Mrs. Kurts isspeaking, it is
gaid, with much interest. At Grand Rapids, Lowell and other places
Spiritualism i3 gaining. I trust and believe that fearless and humane
and wise reforms are gaining as the result of this; that slavery, and
war, and iniemperance, and the degradation and belittling of woman,
are being more thought of and more condemned, in the light of a high-
er reverence for humanity, as taught by faith in progress here and
hereafter; that men and women are more disposed to meet and conquer
the great wrongs of our day.

True there are proofs of human frailty and error among those seek-
ing, or at least claiming, to be reformers. I have heard of two cases
where man and woman have left husband, wife, young children, and
gone away with some ‘““affinity.”” At the same time sundry clergymen
and church members Lave done the same thing. Published widely and
condemned without measure on one side; hushed up tenderly on the
other. Wrong on both, so far as I oan learn.

True, you find oocasionally an advocate of ¢ free love’’ in the unnat-
ural, and therefore evil sense of the term, who will talk of *¢ variety in

affection,”” ¢ freedom of affection,’” *‘right of woman to maternity,”’—
covering up under smooth phrase meanness and vulgarity. But such
are rare, and, I trust, will be exposed and sifted by keen criticism, and
bold, strorg, yet kindly speech—the only ¢*excommunication’’
needed. :

Thus you see what is going on here. This is of course but an out-
line. In many a town and village are those, eager to hear some idess
above the dry husks on which the pulpit has so long fed them; deeply
desirous to find a more practical religion than that of the church which
is ever preaching *“Christ and Him crucified,”” and ever neglecting the
¢ weightier matters of the law’’—even justice and mercy for the en-
slaved, the ignorant, the degraded now among us. I intended this
Spring to visit my native New England, and see again that beautiful
valley of the Connecticut; the *‘Sentinel Mountains’® of the Holyoke
range looking down on the winding river and green rich meadows; and
good old Boston—all familiar to me in childhood and youth. Bat, just
at present my place is here. That pleasure must be anticipated.

Ycurs truly, @. B. STEBBINS.

P. 8. I npeed hardly tell that your occasional correspondent from
Ypsilanti, E. Samson, is still active, and a few others are with him ef-
ficiently. I go there once in & few weeks. G. B. 8..

MippLE GrRANVILLE, N. Y.—We learn from a correspondent that a
lady of this place has generously made a gift of a lot of land on which
is to be erected a building for Spiritualist meetings. Sufficient funds
have already been raised for the purpose. This movement like many
others of the kind, grew out of the iniclerance of the churches refusing
to open their doors to liberal speakers. :

%ﬁstcn and  Vicnity.

Emerson on Manners.

The fifth lecture of Emerson’s course was on Manners—* not the
How ? but the What?*> Manners may be defined ¢ the happy way of
doing things.”’ They form the varnish with which all routine is washed
and adorned. It is vain to talk of abilities; it is manners which asso-
ciate us and give us position. Manners get people out of their animal
state, clean and clothe them, and make them get rid of their spite and
meanness. Danner is power.

Manners are very communicable; men catch them as they catch dis-
eases. They are often factitious, and grow out of circumstances as well
as out of character.

The best index of manners is the eye. There is no nicety of thought
that the eyes do not betray. See how they play their part in conversa-
tion. They speak all languages; they ask no introductior, but look
through and through you. The angels which inhabit this human form
show themselves at the doors; and the gnomes and demons also. The
eyes converse in their language as much as the tongue. Often the eyes
say one thing and the tongue another; and the practised man trusts
the former. Some eyes have no mcre expression than blueberries; oth-
ers are so deep you might fall into them. Some eyes threaten like a
loaded and levelled pistol; others are as insulting as hissing or kicking.

The power of the eyes to charm down insanity, or ferocity in beasts,
must come from the strong will. The reason why men do not obey us
is because they see the mud in the bottom of our eyes.

The other features, and the gait or walk were commented on by the
lecturer, as betraying the man, but he considered them inferior to the
eye in this respect.

Manners require time; nothing is so inelegant as hurry. Friendship
requires more time than busy men can command. Here is one of the
busy man’s love letters: ¢‘See you at 7 o’clock. I have nothing in par-
ticular to say, thank God.”’

The best manners are the sallies of a spirit which is sufficient for the
moment. A person of original puwer secures immunity from all those
forms which are imposed on others. He is s law unto himself. His
style is the result of intuition, as it were, and its effects are so instan-
taneous that we have no time to criticise the process of its working.—
The great man cannot help his power, any more than the flower can
help its fragrance. -

The art of hiding uncomfortable feelings is an important ome. The
speaker related an anecdote of an Arab whose son was killed by accident
while the father was entertaining some friends. . The unhappy event
was kept a secret from the company, as it would spoil the pleasure of
their entertainment. The following morning the accident was made
known to them. :

Fine manners often give a similar impression with personal beauty.
They scatter joy on every hand. An old man once said to the spesaker,
¢ When you enter the room I study how I can make humanity beauti-
ful to you.>’

Manners are not to be directly cultivated ;—that is frivolous; leave it
to children. We must look at the mark, not at the arrow.

The Melodeon Meetings.

On Sunday afternoon Miss Susan Johnson spoke at the Melodeon on
the subject of ¢ Natural and Scientific Religion.”’ Science, she sffirmed,
is the father and mother of practical religion. With her incontroverti-
ble finger Science has pointed out the truths of Nature, and given the lie
to false theology. Theology has its gods, idols, authorities and stand-
ards; and so long as you bow down to these you are slaves. But when
you lie, as it were, like children on the lap of Nature we are led into
all beauties and truths. So soon as you receive any standard as abso-
lute, you have fettered yourself. There is no safety for the best inter-
ests of the soul except in the broadest liberty; and this liberty is for-
feited just so far as men silence their intuitions, or close up a single
avenue of thought or action. On all the pages of Nature is written
the word progress; and it is as plainly engraved on the religious nature
of man. Religious truths like all others are perceived by man gradu-
ally, and he should therefore be at liberty to reject any prevailing idea
the moment he sees it to be wrong.

Religion is being modified and reconstructed to meet the increasing
light which scientific Spiritualism is bringing forward. Theology relies
on a dead past, and fortifies itself with traditionary authority aided by
the imagination; while Spiritualism brings the facts of the living now
to her support. True Spiritualists are not contending for any ism, but
are advocates of God’s freedom and Nature’s truth for the soul.

It is brought as an objection against Spiritualism that it contains
contradictions; its believers do notagree. But herein lies its safety, in
that it has no absolute standard, and consequently allows ard requires
each individnal to see and judge for himself. There must therefore be
differences;—the idea of a fixed and absolute position in religion that
does not admit of question, contradiction, or of higher advancement is
a myth. The God of to-day is demonstrated, practical TRUTH.

AxoraeEr CrEricaL Coxrpessor.—Rev. H. A. Eaton, of Waltham,
preached a farewell discourse to his congregation on Sunday last, taking
for his subject ‘¢ The Ministration of Angels.”” He presented the
Bible evidences in favor of the belief that departed spirits communicate
with men, referring to one hundred snd thirty-nine different passages
of Scripture supporting this belief. He said he was proud to own him-
gelf a Spiritoalist; and he was convinced that the very foundations of
the church must be based on this doctrine, or it could not stand. Our
readers may expect a more full synopsis of this discourse in our next

paper.

Last MEETING AT THE MEeLopEON.—On Sunday next, the last lec-
tures of the present course in the Melodeon will be given—the hsll be-
ing about to be rebuilt. The desk on that occasion will be occupied by
that veteran of the pulpit and the rostrum, Rev. JoEN PIERPONT.—
‘We hope to see a full house.

PersonaLn.—Letters have been received from Dr. H. F. Gardner an-
nouncing his arrival in London, in good health. He speaks in encourag-
ing terms of the progress of Spiritualism in the Old World since his
former visit.

"BosToN CONFERENCE.—The foli)w;g question is now under discus-
sion in this body:—Will associative or co-operative Industry and Com-~
merce remedy the evils of our present Society ?

A Successrur. HeALEr.—We are informed that Mr. Wm. Nutter, of
105 Pleasant Street, Boston, whose card appears in our advertising col-
umns, has remarkable success as a clairvoyant physician, in detecting
disease, and removing it by the laying on of hands. Until recently,
we believe Mr. N. has been 8 mechanic; but having, after an interest-
ing experience, found himself the possessor of various gpiritual gifts,
has been induced to employ these for the benefit of the suffering. He
is modest and retiring, and not disposed to make exorbitant charges for
his services. Those seeking medical aid may find their advantage in
giving bim a trial.

Pefo ﬁﬁrk and Picmitp.

Conference at the Lyceum, Clinton Hall, Astor Placs,
Fripay Evexirag, April 15th.

Question: What is the spiritual theory of crime and punishment?

Dr. Gourp: If we are to judge of crime, we must look beyond its
effects as seen in jadicial calendars and prisons. If ignorance is to be
taken as its cause, all punishments are wrong, and we have nothing
but confusion and anarchy before us. All landmarks and systems of
morals and education should be abolished. A part of our modern
Spiritualists have a fashion of combining their infidel notions with cer-
tain s&yingé,of Jesus, and making out of them & sort of linsey-woolsey
gospel. The basis of our civil laws is not revenge. In theory they
are established to dispense justice and prevent crime. Penalties that
are the most efficient in the diminution of crime, are the true ones. Je-
sus himself, notwithstanding his injunction to resist not evil, teaches
the doctrine of punishments: asin the expression, Generation of vipers,
how can ye escape the damnation of hell? Such language is never
employed by a {eacher in the training of ignorant pupils. He called
on Dr. Hallock to reconcile this language with his assertion that Jesus
occupied the same ground as his own. ’

Dr. Orrox: While Drs. Gould and Hallock are settling the language of
certain texts of Scripture, he would call the attention of the Conference
to another subject. He apprehended that the Conference was suffering
by reason of o notion which has gone abroad, that certain of it numbers
are disposed to sneer at physical manifestations, especially such as are
novel and extraordinary. Phenomena of & wonderful character, ns he
was informed, are occurring about us, which are not reported here for
the reason he'had just named. He referred particularly to manifestations
through ‘Mr. Ruggles; and as Mr. Weston was present, he hoped he
would che forward, irrespective of the manner in which his testimony
might be received, and place what he believed to be facts before the public.

Mr. WesTOX, it was announced, had left the hall.

Dr. Orton: The more remarkable of the manifestations to which he
had referred, had been vouched for to him by Mr. Ruggles, Mr. Weston,
and two other credible witnesses who were knowing to more or less of
the circumstances, so that they are entitled to be considered as resting
on as good evidence as we have to sustain the msjority of the phenom-
ena which we have accepted as true. If false, the calling attention to
them will be likely to aid in their exposure. A gentleman of Toronto,
Canads, holding an office under government, visited this ity not long
since, as is alleged, and while here had several interviews with Mr.,
Ruggles. This Canadian, Mr. D., it appears, was in the Crimean war,
and lost a brother at the siege of Sevastopol by a cannon ball. While
communicating with what purported to be the spirit of his brother,
suddenly a cannon ball came through the chamber window and struck
against the plastered wall, with such force as to leave & deep indenta-
tion upon it. Mr. D. took up the ball, hefted it, and endeavored to cut
it with his knife. He judged its weight to be eight pounds. This was de-
clared by the spirit to be the identical ball which had destroyed his life,
Mr. D. begged that he might keep it, but the request was refused and it
was taken away. Subsequently at hisurgent solicitation, it was returned
for & brief period. Two grape shot of copper or brass, such as were
thrown at Sevastopol, were also brought into the room. But none of
them was Mr. D. allowed to retain. These occurrences happened by
daylight. Mr. D. returned to Toronto, and soon after a heavy gold
seal ring was brought to Mr. Ruggles by an invisible agency, purport-
ing to be a ring belonging to Mr. D. A gentlemau not connected with
Mr. Ruggles, wrote Mr. D., who réplied that his seal ring had myste-
riously disappeared, and he sent an impression of it. This corresponds
exactly with that of the ring mow in Ruggles’ possession. Different
from the notice taken of such occurrences in the United States, these
extraordinary circumstances, on being placed before & high dignitary
under the Queen, o deeply impressed him, that he has invited Mr.
Ruggles to visit him at Toronto.

Dr. Harroce: The dancing hats had been sneered at, but he consid-
ered them s valuable phenomenon. It would help teach us to educate
our senses, and to rely on them in preference to the unbelief or ipse
dizxit of anybody. He had a very respectable opinion of his own senses,
and would not give them up for anybody’s say so. He had chased va-
rious falsehoods connected with those hats, home, and there nailed
them; and expected to more. Dr. Guuld pits Jesus against himself.
He had referred to the sayings of Jesus, not because Jesus said them,
but becailse he recognized them as true. Whatever Jesus said that is
true, will stand. So also of the sayiogs of the apostles, and the phe-
nomenon of the hats. He judgeg all by the same standard, God’s word
being in the thing, and man®d’ statement.in, the book. He had gone
back to the old records because many prefer salted provisions to fresh.
He found truth there and took it as he would anywhere else. The truths
taught by Jesus are of the most revolutionary character. They cut
the salary from the sheriff, and dissolve the judiciary at a blow. Look
at the directions for worship. On coming to the altar, stop and think,
whether your brother has aught against you. God can wait. Go first
and be reconciled to your brother. Wm. Penn acted on this doctrine,
the Pilgrim Fathers on the other. Look at their struggles with the
Indians. Penn shed no blood and built his state in peace. It stands
an eternal monument of the radical doctrine of Jesus. A man thus
clad, will go anywhere, where the Pilgrim Fathers though covered all
over with the Scriptures, dared not ge. His own grandfather was a
Quaker on Long Island. He and several of his neighbors used to cut
hay on the salt meadows in common. One of them bore him ill-will.
One day on his way home with a load, just as a storm was coming on,
he came across this neighbor, in misfortune. His load was on the
ground. His grandfather without reference to their difficulty, stopped
and pitched it up for him. That ended the trouble between them. In
the language of the neighbor, ¢ Old James Hallock had killed him.>’
Jesus teaches that we are to forgive each other seventy and seven times;
that is, always. The basis of all wrong is ignorance. Education will
remove it. The criminal may be s learned man in mathematics and
chemistry, but understand nothing of the moral bearings of his own
condact. This is where he needs to be enlightened.

Dr. OrToON: It is not necessary that we understand all the conse-
quences that may flow from our acts, to render us responsible for them.
The question properly is, do we come up to our own sense of right 7—
do we act as well as we know how? This we confessedly do not, and
hence our criminality. We sacrifice the future to the present. We
take its risks, even its certainties of punishment, for the sake of pres-
ent gratification. Men drink, though they may know it will be follow-
ed by a headache; and get drunk, though they know they are de-
stroying health, happiness and respectability. The inebriate will tell
you, *‘I am ruining my family and myself. I expectto fill a drunk-
ard’s grave in less than a year;’’ and possibly he may add, *suffer
untold misery in the next life, as the reward of my conduct.”” Here
the difficulty does not seem to be a lack of the knowledge of conse-
quences. He appreciates them keenly. Why then does he not reform ?
Simply because his appetites are perverted—not undeveloped, but mis-
developed—and urge him on with a force scarcely to be resisted, in op-
position to both his knowledge and moral sense. If education is to re-
form this, it must pass beyond knowiedge, and be directed with kindly
influences to the training and correction of the perverted appetites,

Mr. Brissaxe: This question needs to be treated with abundant
time and preparation, which he lacked. A gentleman gets drunk and
can not help it. If we study into the causes we shall see, that when a
man is endowed with any ruling passion—and by that he meant the
motive power implanted by Deity to make him act—he will bend every
thing to its gratification. This ruling force in man he can not resist.—

The intellect is only the servant of this propelling power. Drunken-
ness is inverted ideality. The man’s intellect says, look at consequences
—health, family, position in society, all ruined. He sheds tears, begs par-
don, and promises amendment. Is heresponsible? He believed he wasina
modified degree; and he is and must be punished. Still we cannot success-
fully oppose these impulses. But we may obey them harmoniously. In
actual life we are obeying them in fragments, in inversions and perver-
gions. All our evils are the result of the perversions, undevel-
opments and misdevelopments of mankind. Now whatis crime 72—
Bigamy with us is a crime, but itis not so in Turkey or Chi-
na. We are living in an imperfect condition of society. Correct this
and we correct the evils. Much is depending on false organizations.—
Society will have its way. Let the barbarians go on and hang and gib-
bet, and stick human heads on poles in the street to rot in the sun, as
he had seen in Turkey and Greece, but let the reformer labor and wait.
His day is to come. Give the man the great music and the great art,
and he will not get drunk. His drunkenness is a plunge into hell in
the effort to get s glimpse of heaven. Restless and unsatisfied in his
cravings, he drowns the recollection of his condjtion, if he fails to
grasp his object. So do not blame the criminal too severely, but judge
him in kindness. J. B. O.

New York ConremrANcE.—The time of holding the New York Con-
ference is changed from Friday to Tuesday evenings. The same room
at Clinton Hall, Astor Piace, will be occupied for the coming year.—
The change of time has been made to accommodate the press. o.

@ompend- of Fuctks.

Tests of Identity.

¢ And he said unto him, [Abraham unto Dives] If they {the
brothers of Dives] hear not Moses and the prophets, neither will th
be persuaded, though one rose from the dead.’—ZLuke 16: 81.

In consequence of this declaration, 1 have but little hope that the
skeptical of this world will believe the narration I am about to give.
I am naturally skeptical myself, and have pursued the practice of the
Law for twenty-five years, which is calculated to confirm any skeptical
mind in its prejudices, for our motto is to doubt until it is proped,
Thus you will perceive the position I occupied relative to my investiga~
tion of Spiritualism (as it is called). I considered myself sharp in the
detection of fraud;—so also with my brother, who is also & lawyer of
some distinction.

We were attracted to Spring Garden Hall to listen to & lecture by
Judge Edmonds, whom I knew to be oné of the most learned jurists of
the age. After having listened to his discourse we walked home, down
the avenue, within hearing of a conversation between one Mr. Daven-
port and a friend, which we thought was intended for us to hear. In
consequence of having heard this conversation on the subject of spirit
manifestations, we were invited to attend a circle at Mr. Davenport’s
on the following Monday evening, which we did. On being requested
to be seated at the small table, we took places opposite each other, the
better to detect the imposition as we conceived; our theory being that
those gentlemen sitting opposite each other could not by having their
hands on the top of the table tip or tilt it between ua.

After having been seated a short time, say ten minutes, Mr. D. agked
if there was a 8pirit present that desired to communicate with ** this
gentleman,’” referring to me. On the instant the fable moved from
me directly against the breast of my brother with some force. This
astonished me, for I did not push it, and he could not have palled it
by the force of his fingersupon the table, nor could those other friends
have moved it thus. If they had made the effort necessaty 'for that
punpose their hands would have moved upon the table top, without
moving the feet upon the floor, as we conceived and as we still believe
would have been the case. Directly after this the inquiry was put by
by Mr. D., ¢ Is there a spirit present that desires to communicate with
the other gentleman ?*° referring to my brother Joseph, who is now
practicing law in the city of New York. There was a response of
three distinct raps. BIr. D. then observed that this was the first time
there had ever appeared a rapping spirit in his house to bis knowledge.
My brother was now put in communication with tiat spirit which in-
dicated its identity by spelling by the alphabet in the usual manner,
John Q. Dickerson, who declared that he had a son in San Francisco,
Cal., No. — street; the number and street I have forgotten.

Brother wrote to California according to the directions of the spirit.
Some time afterwards he received an answer corresponding with the
statements made to him by that spirit. We tested all the commn-
cations so made, and found them sall correct in substance. The result
has been, instead of exposing the humbug as we intended, we both
became convinced of the real presence of disembodied spirits.

There is another fact I consider remarkable. My wife for some years
previous to her death refused to speak to my brother Joseph; and al-
though the spirit of my daughter Adelaide did communicate with me and
declared that the spirit of her mother was present, whom I had a great
desire to commuicate with, upon being asked if she would hold commu-
nication with me refused.

Some three or four days after this interview, I found a letter on my
office table; the superscription I recognized as her handwriting. I
opened it and read thus: . o

¢¢ Dear Will: (which she always called me in life)—The reason I re-
fused to communicate with you on the 26th inst., was that your broth-
er Joseph was present. Saram W. Dickersox.’’

This 26th inst. was the very evening we were there; and I showed this
letter to most of the family and some friends, all of whom recognized it
as her handwriting. I at once instituted the inquiry as to where the
letter came from, and how it found its way to my office table. My
brother Lewis brought it from brother Joseph’s, Sixth St., above Wal-
nut, where it was sent by the daughter of Mr. Davenport, who is a
young lady about fourteen years old, a writing medium. These facts
left no doubt on my mind as to the truth of Spiritualism. But I have
had many other experiences quite as convincing as these faots, until
there is not one doubt left upon my mind. I would as soon doubt the
exictence of God himself as that of his ministering spirits.

I remain yours truly Wax. R. DICKERSON. -

To THE EDITORS OF THE AGE. 217 8. 8th St., Philadelphia.

The Gift of Tongues.

Nothing is farther off from the christian expectation of our New Eng-
land communities, than the gift of tongues. So distant is their practi-
cal habit from any belief in the possible occurrence, that not even the
question occurs to their thought. And yet, a very near christian friend,
intelligent in the highest degree, and perfectly reliable to me as my right
hand, who was present at a rather private, social gathering of christian
disciples, aszembled to converse and pray together, as in reference to
some of the higher possibilities of cEristian sanctification, relates that
after one of the brethren had been speaking, in a strain of discourag-
ing self-accusation, snother present shortly rose, with a strangely beam-
ing look, and, fixing his eye on the confessing brother, broke out in a
discourse of sounds, wholly unintelligible, though apparently a true
langusge, accompanying the utterances with a very strange and pecu-
liarly impressive gesture, such as he never made at any other time;
coming finally to a kind of pause, and commencing again, as if at the
same point, to go over in English, with exactly the same gestures what
had just been said. It appeared to be an interpretation, and the mat-
ter of it was, a beautifully emphatic utterance of the great principle of
self-renunciation, by which the desired victory over self is to be obtain-
ed. There had been no conversation respecting gifts of any kind, and
no reference to their possibility. The instinct of prudence threw them
on observing & general silence, and it is a curious fact that the public
in H. have never, to this hour, been startled by so much ag a ru-
wmor of the gift of tongues, neither has the name of the speaker béen
associated with so much a8 a surmise of the real or supposed fact, by
which he would be, perhaps, unenviably distinguished. It has been a
great trial to him, it is said, to submit himself to this demonstration ;
which has recurred several times.—Dr. Bushnell’s Nalure and the
Supernatural.

Parions Jtems,

........ Dr. Edward Beecher; aathor of ¢ The Conflict of Ages,”” is
about to publish a work entitled ** The Concord of Ages.’’

P Some years ago, Dr.Webb, a well known physician inWind-
bam, Conn., committed suicide by hanging himself in the stable where
ke kept his horse. He wag succeeded in practice by Dr. Litchfield, who
kept his horse in the same place, and once remarked to a friend, * I
seem to see him hanging there every time I go into the barn.’’ A short
time afterwards Dr. L. hung himself in the same place. These are two
cases out of the dozen suicides within as many years in the town of
Windham.

The story that twenty ladies called "on Mr. Sickles, father
of the prisoner, and offered their condolence and sympathy, with the
suggestion that if desired, they would present themselves in Court dai-
ly, has dwindled down to the fact that three ladies, temporary residents
in Washington, called on Mr. Sickles, Sr., and made the above offer.
One of them was from Tampico, one from Philadelphis, and the third
is the principal of a female seminary near Boston. For the credit of
the sex, we are glad that no more than three were concerned in this un-
womanly proceeding.

Many of the old school clergymen have had s habit of
spicing their prayers, especially at funerals, with bits of local and per-
sonal history, addressing them nominally to the Lord, who is not sup-
posed to be wanting in all desirable knowledge, but really to the young-
er generations and strangers of the audience. Old Dr. Bently of Salem
had hisinvariable historical passage in each fanera] prayer; and on one
occasion it was aa follows:—

¢ O God! the man who with his own hand felled the trees, and hew-
ed the timber, and erected the frame of the house in which We now are,
was grandfather of the man whose funeral obsequies we have met to-
day to perform.””
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SPECIAL AND PERSONAL.

PRIVATE COURBX OF INSTRUCTION
In Vital Electricity, Electro-Physiology, Animal Magnetism, Pyy-
chology, Mental Telegraphing, Ete,

The rapid progress of Spiritualism in this country has awakened a wide-spread and
constantly increasing interest in those sclences which are founded on an obrervation of
the phenomena and laws of the Imponderable Agents, and especially on their Relations
toVimMoﬂun,toSenmﬁonandtoThonghguweu as to the several physiclogined
and paychologized changes they are capable of producing, filustrations of whack are
dally occurring in the ever-varying conditions and aspects of Human Natare.

In the judgment of the undersigned the present time calls for 4 Course of Fa-
miligr Instruction in which the {mportant facts and essential principles involved im
the subjects referred wmybepmpeﬂydmned,;ndnuphmubm_
familiar to the common mind. Thus we may render our knowledge useful by secha
practical application of the same as shall preserve the physical, mental and meral
harmony of the individual. -

To this end the undersigned will organize and instruct Private Classes wherever
his services may be engaged for this purpose.

The course of private instruction will comprehend the Relations of Vital Electricky
to the Organic Functions; Philosophy of Health and Disease; how to distinguaish, by
ths observation of External Signs, the Positive and Negative forms of Disease; Aow
the mind may rencvate or destroy the body; how to apply this powerto the treat-
ment of the sick; how to resist frost and the atmnospheric changes; how to guard
against Contagion; how to relieve pain and remove Disease by equalizsing the Nervous
Forces and the Arterial Circulation, without waiting for the slow process, and the
doubtful results of the ordinary methods; the scientific application of Klectrieky and
Magnetism as Remedial Agents; influence of physical, mental and moral states om
organic formation and character; the modus operandi whereby the senses of one par-
8on may be controlled by another; the process of inducing the Magnetic Sleep and the
Clairvoyant Vision; how to perform all the so-called Psychological BExperinents, in
cluding Mental Telegraphing at a distance, &c. &c.

Address 8. B. BRITTAN, New York City, or Newark, XK. J.

L. Jupp PARDER speaks in Fitchburg tgc first two 8 in
andays in May.
addressed at the Fountain House, Boston. 7

Q. B. SterBINS speaks on Bundays through the year at Ann Arbor, Mich.; and will
answer calls to lecture in that vicinity in the week. ’ !

N. PraxE WHITE can be addressed until the middle of May at Belolt, Wis.; he wilt
lecture through the month of June at St. Louis; from there to Cincinnati, thea
east. Any calls for week evenings can be addressed to him there; calls east of Cla-
cinnati should be addressed him at 8t. Louis to give time for the appointments.

Lorxg Moox‘)r Wil lecture as follows—Natick on Sunday, May 1; South Natiek
Monday and Tuesday, 24 and 3d; Medfield, Thursday and Friday, 5th and 6th; Wal-
pole, Bunday, 8th, Franklin, Tuesday and Wednesday, 10th and 11th; Bouth Frank-
lin, Thursday and Friday, 12th and 13th; Blackstone, Sunday, 15th; Millville, M.
day and Wednesday, 17th and 18th; Mendon, Thursday and Friday, 16th and 30th;
Milford, Sunday, 22d. He will act as agent for the AGE and Baxxxe. - '

Mzs. M. MACOMBER, impressional speaker, will reccive calls to lecture. Addressat
Olneyville, R, 1. - 17—
Mrs. M. speaks at Fitchbarg April 24th; Hartford, Ct., May 1stand 8th;
May 224 and 29th. T  Potmam
Mgzs. FANKIR BORBANE FELTON will lecture in Baltimore, Md., the five Sundays o
May. Friends in the vicinity of Baltimore wishing to engage her services for week
evenings, during her stay in that place, will address Willard Barnes
Baltimore, Md. Felon, Box e
Miss A. W. SprRAGUE speaks at Portland, Me., the first four Sundays in May. Her
address through the month of June will be Plymoath, Vt; through July and Auguat
she will speak at Oswego, N. Y.

Mgzs. C. M. TCTTLE speaks in Hartford, Ct., the last two 8abbaths in Apeil; May
1st in Somerville; 8th and 15th in Bridgeport. After this other places can ag:‘. ber
services by addressing M. I Tuttle, Hartford and Bridgeport, Ct.

Geo. ATkiNS will speak in Plymouth May 1st; Putnam, Ct., May 8th and 15th.
F. L. WADSWORTH speaks at Waltham, Sundays, April 24th and May 1st; Low-

ell, May 8th, 16th and 22d. Those desiring his services during the week in the vicin-
ity of the several places named, can address this office.

Dr.J. MAYEEW is in Minnesota. From June 1st to July 14th he will attend to
the wishes of friends on or near the route from Xacrosse to Milwauakie, including the
region about 8heboygan, Neenah, Appleton. &c. From J uly 14th to August Siat be
will be on the Michigan route from Grand Haven to Detroit. All friends desiring a
visit for one, two or three lectures, will please write early in May, and direct their

letters to S8weet Home, Wyoming P. 0., Chicago Co., Minn. T Dr. M. will act as
agent for the AGE. : .

8. B. BRITTAX will return from his long Western and ‘Southern tour about the mid-
dle of April, and will spend the spring, summer and autumn in the Bastern and Mid -
die States and the British Possessions. His friends in New England, New York and
elsewhere at the North, who may require his services from and after the Arst of May
either on Sundays, or for philosophical, popular and practical lectures—to be dd]v:

ered through the week, will address him at New York, or at Newark, N.J. present
residence. o3 his

Miss Ewxa HARDINGE begs to apprise her friends that her address in fatare will be
No. 8 Fourth Avenue, New York, where all commaunications should be addressed.
Mias Hardinge will lecture in New York and vicinity during April; in Providence,
‘Worcester and vicinity during May; in Lowell, Portland and Oswego during June.
In September next Miss Hardinge will proceed via. Pittaburg to 8t. Louis, Memphis
and other places West and South, and requests applications for lectures in those n:
tions of the country to be addressed as above as soon as possible, in ‘order -that she
may complete her route for the coming winter. .

Hox. WirreN CHASE lectures April 29th to May 23, in Chagrin Falls 03 May 15th,
In Adrian, Mich; 17th, in Albion; 224, in Battle Creek; 25th and 20th, Harmonia
(near Battle Creek); 29th, Kalamazoo; June 2d, 3d, 4th and Sth, Grand Bapids; Sth
and 10th, Grand Haven; 18th and 26th, Chicago, Ill.; July 10th, Geneva, O.

Rev. Joux PrzxpoXT Will receive calls to speak on Spiritualizm. Address, W
st
Medford, Mass.

FrREEMAX J. QURNEY, inspirational speaker, will answer calls to lecture on Sanday s
and week-day evenings. Address, South Hanson, Mass. t30

Ha may be

MEETINGS IN BOSTON.
Ruv. Jorx PIErPONT will
el OB POKT speak at the Melodeon, on Smﬂsy next, at Sand 718
M=ETINGS AT No 14 BroMFIELD S1.—A Spiritualist every Banday
morning, at 10 1-2 o’clock. P meeting is held
A Conference Meeting is held every Monday evening at 7 1-2 o’clock.

MEDIUMS IN BOSTON.

J. V. MANSFIELD, Medium for answering Sealed Letters, No. 3 Winter st., Bos-
ton (over G. Turnbull & Co.’s dry goods store). TERMS—Mr. . charges a ie of §1
and four postage stamps for his efforts to obtain an answer. For $3 be will guarsntes
an answer, or return both letter and money in thirty days from its reception—Vis-
itors received on Mondays, Wednesdays and SBatardays. 18

Mrs. MARY A.RICKER, Trance Medium, Rooms, 145 Hanover 8., Boston. Ofiee
hours from 9 A M to 6 P M. Private sittings 60 cts per hour. Residence, Parker 8.,
{Caryrville) Chelsea. 1T—3m*

Mrs. A. W. DELAFOLIE, the Independent Clairvoyant, Electropathist and Me-
dium, has ronms at 11 Lagrange Place, where she will be happy to receive those dosi-
ring her services. 9

Mrs. L. A. BIRCH, Clairvoyant Test Medium; also public speaker; No. 12 Avery
8t. Circles on Wednesday and Friday evenings.—25cts. 148t

Mrs. BEAN, Writing and Test Medium. Circles on Tuesday and ¥Friday eve-
nings, for development and manifestations. No. 30 Eliot street.

Mrs. WATERMAN, Healing Medium by laying on of hands, and Miss WATER-
MAN, Trance and Test Medium, 12 Kliot street. Hours, 9 A.M. to 9 P. M.
Terms 50 cents per sitting.

Miss R. T. AMEDY,’
calls for speaking on égﬁ&?mﬁt’a?ﬁnéms pu:kingmlfed?x,m'm _.“
dress her at 32 Allen street, Boston. 33 She will also attend funerals. : . .

Mrs. B. H. BURT, Writing and Trance Medium, No. 2 Columbia street (from Bed -
ford street). Hours from 10 to 1, and from 2 to 7. 2—2m
i R KO o et 4, Mgy, g o e bt
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ANTHROPOMORPHISM DISSECTED AND SPIRITUALISM VIN-
DICATED, BY DIXON L. DAVIS, M. D.
When man is tanght that his spiritual is, as his physical nature, governed by fixed
laws then superstition will die, and a rational system of mental philosophy prevail in
stead. Price in paper covers, 35 cents; in cloth 50 centa. IRt

B. 0. & 6. C. WIL8SON,

WHOLESALE BOTANIC DRUGGISTS, Nos. 18 & 20 Central st., 7 doors from Kil-
by st., Boston, where may be found a large stock of Bormo.nmm, em bracing
every variety of Medicinal Roots, Herbs, Barks, Seeds, Leaves, Flowers, Guma, Res-
ins, Oils, Bolid and Fluid Extracts, Concentrated Preparations; together with a fall
assortment of

ALL OTHER EKINDS OF MEDICINES,

Apothecaries’ Glass Ware, 8yringes, Medical Books; Liquors of the best qualy ,
for mediciual purposes; and a great variety of Miscelleneaus Articles, including el-
most everything wanted by the Apothecary or Physician.

Orders by mail or otherwise, promptly filed and forwarded toany part of the

country. B—y.

S8INCE THE REMAREABLE TREST

at the sitting of a circle a short time since, where Dr. Charles Main was pregent and
inquired of the spirit intelligence what medicine nhouldbenledinleuhinnnﬂ,n-l
areply was given to use Dr. Cheever’s ¢ Life Root Mucilage! Five cases have ac-
curred where individuals have called and reported the prescri
i ption a8 being given by

This invaluable ‘medicine has longbeenusedumlnmlblermh-
tlon, Bcrofuls, Salt Rheam, Erysipelas, Cough, Diseaso of tta Liver, Dyspepeia, eu..;::
ker, Mercurial Disease, Piles and all gross acrid humors.

A lstter enclosing one dollar will procure a bottle; or five dollars botties.

for six

‘Will be sent to any part of the Unlon. Al orders d!mdad’ %0 Dr. J. Choever, a. 1
Tremont Tewple, Boston, Mass., . ? b §

Two gentlemen with their SoARIma! 4 Pleasent
ﬂmthvﬂhMu‘
mm,nNmzzhmth,MmAhqmtm:hmmm




b4

T H K

SPIRITTUAL

A G R

Interesting  FViscellang.

For the Pmmg i@éﬂgle,

THE OVER-HEART,
BY JOEN G. WHITTIER.

« Por of Him, and through Him, and to Him are
be glory forever.”’—PAUL ) :
’ Above, below, in sky and sod,
In leaf and spar, in star and man,
* Well might the sage Athenian scan
The geometric signs of God,
The measured order of His plan.

And India’s mystics sang aright
Of the One Life pervading all,
Onpe Being’s tidal rise and fall

In soul and form, in sound and sight,
Eternal outflow and recall

God is: and man in guilt and fear
The central fact of nature owns;
Kneels, trembling, by his altar-stones,
And darkly dreams the guilty smear
Of blood appeases and atones.

Guilt shapes the terror : deep within
The human heart the secret lies
Of all the hideous deities;

And, painted on a ground of si_n,
The fabled gods of torment rise!

Angd what is He? 'The ripe grain nods,
The soft dews fall, the sweet Sowers blow,
Bat darker signs His presence show;

The earthquake and the storm are God’s,
And good and evil'interflow.

Oh, hearts of love! Oh, souls that turn
Tike sunfliowers to the pure and best !
To you the trath is manifest;

For they the mind of Christ discern
‘Who lean like Jobn upon his breast !

In him of whom the Sibyl told.
For whom the propbet’s barp was toned,
‘Whose need the sage and magian owned,
The loving heart of God behold,
The hope for which the ages groaned !

Fade pomp of dreadful imagery,
Wherewith mankind bave deified
Their bate and selfishness and pride !

Let the scared dreamer wake to see
The Christ of Nazareth at his side!

What doth that holy guide reguire?
No rite of pain, nor gift of blood,
Bat, man, a kindly brotherhood,

Looking, where daty is desire,

To Him, the beantifel and good. §

Gone be the faithfalness of fear; i
And let the pitying heaven’s sweet rain
‘Wash out the altar’s bloody stain,

The law of Hatred disappear,
The law of Love alone remain.

How fall the idols false and grim !

And lo! their hideous wreck above,
The emblems of the Lamb and Dove !
M¥Man turns from God, not God from him,

And guilt, in suffering, whispers Love !

The world sits at the feet of Christ
Dnknowing, blind, and unconsoled;
1t yet shall touch His garment’s fold,

And feel the heavenly Alchemist
Transform its very dust to gold.

The theme befitting angel tongues
*  Beyond a mortal’s scope has grown.
Oh heart of mine! with reverence own
The fullness which to it belongs,
And trust the unknown for the known !

all things, to whom

&

.

THE DYING CHILD. : .
A little daughter, ten years old, lay on her death-bed. It
was hard parting with the pet of the household. The golden
‘hair, the loving blue eyes, the bird-like voice—the truthful,
affectionate, large-hearted, pious child! How could she be
given up? Between this child and her father there had al-
wWays existed, not a relationship merely, but the love of con-
genial natures. He fell on his knees by his darling’s bedside,
and wept bitter tears. He strove to say, but could not, * Thy
will be done!” It was a conflict betwecn grace and nature,
such as he had never before experienced. His sobs disturbed
the ohild who had been lying apparently unconscious. She
opened her eyes and looked distressed.
« Papa, dear paps,” said she at length. .
+What, my darling,” answered her father striving for com-

posure.
« Papa,” she asked, in faint, broken tones, * how much—do

X oost you—every year ?”
« Hush, dear, be quiet !” he replied in great agitation, for
. he feared delirium was .coming on.

« But please—papa, how much do I cost you ?”

To sooth her he replied, though with a shaking voice:

« Well, dearest, perhaps two hundred dollars, What then,
darling 7"’ .

« Because, paps, I thought—may be—you would lay it out
this year for poor children—to remember me by.”

‘With what delicate instinct had the dying child touched the
eprings of comfort! A beam of heavenly joy glanced into the
father’s heart, the bliss of one noble, loving spirit was min-
gled with his life. Self was forgotten—the sorrow of parting,
the lonely future. Naught remained but the mission of love,
and a thrill of gratitude that in it he and his beloved were co-

workers.
« I will, my precious child,” he replied, kissing her brow,

with solemn tenderness.

# Yes,” he added after a pause, I will do it every year, as
long as Ilive. And thus my Lillian shall yet speak, and
draw hundreds and thousands after her to heaven.”

The child’s very soul beamed forth in a long, loving smile-
gaze, into her father’s eyes; and, still gazing, she fell asleep.
Wakiog in a few minutes, she spoke in a loud, clear voice, and
with a look of ecstacy :

"¢ 0, papa, what a sweet sight! The golden gates were
opened, and crowds of children came pouring out. O, such
crowds! And they ran up to me and began to kiss me and
éall me by a name. I can’t remember what it was, but it
meant, * Beloved for the father’s sake!””” She looked upwards,

" her eyes dreamy, her voice died into a whisper,  Yes, yes,
I come! Icome!” and the lovely form lay there, untenanted of
the lovelier spirit.

John Lee arose from his knees with a holy triumph on his
face. ¢ Thank God,” said he, “ I am richer by another treas-

ure in heaven.”

Galileo.

In 1682 Galileo, then a youth of eighteen was seated in
church, when the lamps suspended from the roof were replen-
jshed by the sacristan, who, in ‘doing 8o, caused them to oscil-
1Iate from side to side, as they had done hundreds of times be-
fore, when similarly disturbed. He watched the lamp, and

" thought he perceived, that while the oscillations were dimin-
~isliing, they still occupied the same time. The idea thus sug-
gested never departed from his mind, and fifty years after-
waids he constructed the first pendulum, and thus gave to the
world one of the most important instruments for the measure
" of time. Afterwards, when living at Venice, it was reported
to him one day that the children of a poor spectacle maker,
- while playing with two glasses, had observed, a8 they ex-
_pressed it, that things were brought nearer by looking through
them in & certain position. Everybody said how curious, but
“/Galiloo siesed the ides and invented the first telesoope.

‘facey and loving hearts.

‘Written for the Spiritual Age.

ARIEL, |
THE CHILD OF THE MORNING MIST.
A STORY FOR OUR YOUNG READERS.
BY DR. WM. B. HAYDEX.

Come, my dear little ones! Come, gather round me and il-
lume my soul with the light of your bright eyes, your emiling
Come, take your seats by my side, or
on my knees with your arms about my neck ; for in your pure

presence and embrace I shall rise nearer to Heaven.

You will all recollect that it was once beautifully and affec-
tionately said by a good man of olden time, * Of such as you
is the kingdom of Heaven.” That remark is as true to-day
as it was eighteen hundred years past.

A few weeks since I promised the good gentlemen who send
you the paper every week, that I would relate a story [ knew,
for their little readers, whom they as well as myself love very
much. So I have come this week, with the birth of the spring
flowers with all the fragrance of youth and beauty upon them,
to fulfil that promise, and tell you the story. "And when I
have accomplisbed my pleasurable task, if it shall have pleased
you, 1 shall be amply repaid by the rippling smiles that dance
over your pretty faces like sunbeams upon the ocean wave.
Your approbation shall be a greater treasure to me than the
name gained by the author of the * Mount Vernon Papers,”
although I shall not have contributed a farthing to the pur-
chage of “¢zwo kundred acres,” as a resting place for a pint of &
great man’s aches, in which fat worms do revel. Verily the
wisdom (?) of to-day shall become the folly of to-morrow.
But let us leave ¢ dust to dust,” and soar with the spfrit
above the earth,

Have you not, all of you, my dear children, looked up into
the sky on a warm summer’s day and seen the majestic, fleecy
clouds towering far up into the azure vault of heaven, like
lofty mountains floating lazily through the blue fields of airy
space? I kunow you have, and often wondered, and asked
many a strange question about those clouds—whence they
came and whither they went. ¢ Who made them and what
for 77 +Who live in them ?” and many other like questions
which only children can ask. So I will tell you a story this
afternoon about »

CLOUD LAND
AND
ARIEL, THE CHILD OF THE MORNING MIST.

The country around Boston is justly celebrated by all trav-
elers as being the most lovely and picturesque of any in the
known world ; and for this reason, if for no other, I have laid
the scene of my story in the immediate vicinity of tkat city,
near to, but above the ¢ Monterey Station,” West Roxbury,
Massachusetts.

Right over those verdant and beautiful hills, near the sta-
tion which you see from this eminence, there is a very large
tract of country called the Cloud Realm. This mysterious
world is divided into many nations, and is presided over by as
many different ralers. These kings are not born to their po-
sitions, neither are they elevated to them by the people, but
attain to them through goodness of heart or some other pecu-
liar qualification ; every one in Cloud Land finding his or her
true plane from the law of affinity and attraction; and they
can no more exist out of their own atmosphere, than you can
live under the water. Not that they literally die, but become
changed by partaking of its influence or character.

Some of the clouds are white, silver, grey, and pink ; others
agaih are gold, purple, blue and black. These various colored
clouds are inhabited by various little people whose states, char-
acter and complexion are as-varied as the tints of the clouds in
which they live. It has been conjectured that these clouds are
spiritual emanations or exhalations from this earth of 6urs,
and, that they borrow their character and color from their in-
habitants.

The people of the white clouds are celebrated for their pu-
rity, benevolence, and real goodness. They live together in
the most perfect harmony and love. They have everything
that heart can wish, desire create, or thought cultivate, that'is
good. They have no sick or poor among them, because they
live strictly in obedience to the Divine law of their being.
Therefore they have no lawyers, doctors, ministers, or under-
takers in the beneficent clouds, all of these finding their proper
sphere in the lower or dark realms.

The greatest ambition and highest pleasure of the Lilies
(people of the white clouds) is to do something to increase the
happiness of each other ; so much so that self is the very last
thought that ever enters their minds.

Next in goodness to the Lilies are the ¢ White Plumes”
and the « Golden Crowns,” as they are familiarly called.

The dark clouds are peopled by a race of malevolent, dis-
contented, angry beings, who are filled with the remains of bad

.passions brought with them from their former abodes. There-

fore they delight in evil thoughts, bad deeds, and are prone to
jealousy, hatred, revenge, hypocrisy and deceit, rejoicing in
the misfortunes of mankind. In fact they are mischievous,
tell bad stories, quarrel with one another, live very unhappily
and progress very slowly.

The dwellers in the other clouds are more or less good ac-
cording to their color.

I bave been told, with how much truth I cannot say, that
all the people who inhabit these clouds, once lived on this
earth, and after their death went directly to one of the clouds
and were admitted to their proper place just as you are pro-
moted trom one class to another at school.

When these folks left this world they became little children,
and were born into the Cloud Realm. Sometimes, it is said,
they are sent back to this world for disobedience ; others again
on missions of honor, to comfort the sick and dying, and for
other benevolent purposes.

With this somewhat lengthy introduction I will now com-
mence the story of

THE WHITE AND THE BLACK EING.

It was in the warm and sultry month of July 1855, that
prince Ariel, ruler of the kingdom of Peace (one of the
white clouds) wooed, won and married the beautiful and virtu-
ous princess Wisdomore, daughter of the good king Justin, of
the Golden Realm ; and there was much rejoicing among all
the people of the two nations, who were on terms of the great-
est friendship. But while they were making merry at the
feast, with the ruddy wine and delicious fruits of those fair
countries,—while, I say, they were indulging in all the rich
delicacies of the royal palace—floating over the golden floors
in the mazy dance—listening to ravishing music of angelic
voices and Aolian harps,—there was another king, dark and
stern, whose soul was filled with rage and disappointment at

the happiness of his neighbors and his own want of success.
For know, this black king had been a suitor for the hand of
the lovely princess Wisdomore. He was a dark and powerful
ruler over one of the black clouds, and much feared by the
surrounding nations for his hostility to everything just and
good. King Ogle (for that was his name) had long been
deeply enamoured with the beautiful princess, and sought ev-
ery opportunity to woo the fair lady; but Wisdomore saw
the true character of king Ogle, and as she could love nothing
bad, she had rejected his suit, and would not for & moment lis-
ten to his honied words, This, as a matter of tourse, greatly
incensed the powerful monarch, and he determined to be re-
venged on his good neighbors for the slight which he had re-
ceived at their hands. So when he heard of the marriage of
the princess, he went away and shut himself up in one of the
dark chambers of his own soul and plotted mischief against
the happy pair.

King Ogle well knew that just so long as the prince and
the princess suffered no impure thoughts to enter their minds
and kept their garments spotless, he could gain no power over
them ; for that was one of the laws of their being. He also
knew that the first moment they gave way.to any unholy pas-
sion or desire, that moment he could induce them to enter his
kingdom and they would be subject to his power. Being a
wily king, he determined to bide his time and wait patiently.
So he watched them closely whenever they approached his do-
mains.

CHAPTER SECOND.

Months passed away and the sweet waters of life flowed
smoothly on with the happy pair, and their union grew stron-
ger and.stronger. In vain did the argus eyes of the dark king
rest upon them; for their feet went not astray from the path of
duty, and all their steps were those of truth and purity. At
last, a spy came to Ogle one day with the news that prince
Ariel had gone on a long jouraey to a distant country, and
would not return for some months., This pleased the king,
and he rubbed his brawny hands with delight, and thus rea-
soned to himself : ° '

¢ The prince away;
She is mine;
An easy prey.”’

« By my shield, this is right good news, and I will work
with redoubled energy, for she is only kalf against & whole.”

And straightway he racked his wicked brain to devise some
new scheme to induce the good princess to wander from the
true path. After many hours of study, a new thought shot
across his mind and lit up bis swarthy features, and he ex-
claimed in thunder-tones :

« I have it, I have it, and soon she will be in my power.
Hah, hah ! proud princess, thou art mine ; mine for a thousand
years,”—and stamping his. huge foot upon the sooty floor, he
called his prime minister, a very cunning and bad man.

# Deceit !” cried the king.

« Here am I, master,” responded the minister, rising sud-
denly up through a murky cloud at the feet of the king.

« Thou comest well, Deceit.” ’

« Thanks, great king.”

««Dost thou know the princess Wisdomore?”

« Even 5o, your highness, I do.”

1t is well. Know, Deceit, that I once sought the hand of
this wench, and she rejected me with scorn.

« Impossible !” returned Deceit,

«T have said it. But I will be revenged for the insult, and
I pant for the hour.” A +

«You shall have it, great king.” '

«So I will, but I require your aid in its accomplishment.”

¢ You have only to command your servant for him to obey,”
replied Deceit.

¢« Thou art faithfal ; but tell me to what passion or desire is
woman most susceptible ?”

“ Love.”

“ Not so.

« Slander.”

¢« Thou art apt, good Deceit.

¢« Coquetry.”

.« No, no; I do recant. Thou =art dull and stupid. Let
me tell you the two vices which are most dangerous to a wo-
man’s peace,—temptations into which she will sooner fall than
into any other snare a man can set for her.”

« My ears are thine, great master.”

« Curiosity and Fashion,” answered the king. ¢ To the
first she will sacrifice all things, even life itself; and to the
second she is the most abject of slaves.” '

¢« Thou hast spoken truly.”

« Silence ! I hate truth. So now listen to me, and then
act. I want you to summon to your aid the two spirits of
whom I have just spoken; give them their instructions, and
see that they pursue the princess, night and day, waking or
sleeping, and instill into her mind their most subtle poisons.
And if they but do their work faithfully she will be my pris-
oner in less than a month. Away.”

“ I am gone,” exclaimed Deceit, as he sank through the
misty floor, during a dismal roll of thunder.

CONCLUSION NEXT WEEK.

The flower falleth to the earth, and from its seed springs a
richer abundance in the future; so shall the soul of man ex-
pand as a flower in the glories of the perfect day.

THE SPIRITUAL AGE;

FOR 1859

No paing will be spared to make the AGE in all respects a most valuable family
paper. Every effort will be made to add to the high reputation which 1t already en-
joys as an exponent of Spiritual Truth and a Pioneer of Reform. In a word, it is the
design of the publishers to give their patrons, in the fullést sense,

A TFIRST CLASS PAPER!

The Miscellaneous Department, without presenting any of the trashy * sensation”
literature now so much in vogue, will be enriched with spicy, stirring and instructive
tales and sketches from the most popular sources, original and selected; witha variety
of choice matter designed to meet the wants of both the heart and mind. Good taste
and a high moral tone will always be observed.

On the whole we fully intend to make a journal which every Spiritualist will be
proud to putin the hands of skeptic or believer and say, ** There is an exponent of
my principles!”

Try again, Deceit.”

One more trial.”

The Spiritual Age will be pubdlished every Saturday, in a large and elegan folio
sheet, at $2 per annum, invariagbly in advance. One Dollar will be received for six
months. To clubs, five copies for $8; ten copies for $15; to Boston subsacribers, when
served by carrier, $2.25. Specimen numbers forwarded free to any part of the world.

Principal Ofice of Publication, NO. 14 BROMFIELD STREET, Bosrox.
New York Office at Munson’s Book-gtore, § Great Jones street.
Address SPIRITUAL AGE, 14 Bromfleld street Boston.
CLUBBING WITH OTHER PERIODICALS.—We will gend the AGe and Atlaatic Month-
ly, for $4.00; the AGE and True Flag or Life Illustrated for $3.00; the Agz and
Fater Cure Journal or Phrenological Journal, $2.50.
Bingle copies of the AgE may be procured of

Bela Marsh, 14 Bromfield street, Boston. B. F. Hoyt, 3 First street,and Union Depot,
Federhen & Co., 9 Court s ¢ Troy, N. Y.

A. Williams & Co., 100 Washington st., ¢ hinson, 160 Vine st., Cincinnati, O.
John J. Dyer & Co., 35 School street, ¢ 8. W. Pease & Co., @

8. T. Munson, b Great Jones st., New York. Woodward & Co., cor. 4th and Chestnut
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Dexter & Brother. ¢ H. Taylor, Sun Building, Baltimore.
E. 8. McDo: 78 Central Street, Lowell F.McBride, Post Office, Charlestown, Mass
Philip Teare, Woburn, Mass. H. F Willlamson, Lake City, Minn.
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AN ATTEMPT TO REVEAL THE ARCANA OF NATURE;
OB, THE LAWS AND HISTORY OF CREATION.
% Qur bark is Reason; Nature is our guide.”
BY HUDSON TUTTLE, M.C. Ad., author of * Life in the Spheres,” &c.

The firat volume of this work is now campleted, and will be published as soon asa
sufficient number of subscribers are obtained to warrant its publication. It will re-
ceive no inflated recommendation, but will speak for itselt. In justice, however, we
say, that smal] as it is, it has consumed more than five years of intense study. The
work is based on the positive evidences of science, and although entering a new field
of research. it advances not a single proposition, nor any theory or hypothesis, except
it is supported and confirmed by authenticated facts. The great questions of which it
treats, and endeavors satistactarily to answer, can be learned from the following, sy-
nopsis of its contents. Qur plan istodemonstrate—1st, How the Universe was evolved
from Chaos by established laws; 2d, How life originated on the Globe, and to detail its
history from its earliest dawn in the Geological sirata to the present time; 3d, How
man originated, and a detail of his primitive history; 4th, How mind originated, and
the laws by which it is governed; 5th, Man an. immartal being; that his immortal
state is governed by fixed and irmutable laws.

This volume will contain between three and four hundred pages 12mo, and will be
sold for $1.25. The first edition will be furnished to subscribers for one dollar per
copy. The friends who desire the speedy appearance of the work, will please send in
their names as soon as possible; and if they will act as agents, for every six subscri-
bers obtained one copy wiil be sent free. Address BUDSON TUTTLE,

16—3t Berlinville, Erie Co., Ohio.

Hledvreal Curds.

GEORGE ATKINS, CLAIRVOYANT PHYSICIAN
Axp HEariNeé MEDIUM, having returned to Boston, has opened an office at No. 7 Eliot
street, where he will receive all who may \deai.re his services. He will receive calls to
lecture on the Sabbath. 16

. I WAS CURED OF SICK HEADACHE,
‘Which had afflicted me at intervals of two weeks or less, for nearly thirty years, by
using the Compound Sarsaparilla Syrup, prepared@sithout alcohol, by B. 0. & C. G
WiLsoX, Wholesale Botanic Druggists, 18 and 20 Central St., Boston.
16—3m Hizix P. WRITEEOTSE, at Barrett’s Dye House, Malden.

THE PREMATURE DECAY (F YOUTH

JUST PUBLISHED BY DR. BTONE, Physician o the Troy Lung and Hygien'c
Institute, a Treatise on the Early Decay of American Youth; the vice of Self-Abuse
and its direful consequences; Seminal Weakness, and other Diseases of the Bexual
Organs in both Male and Female.

The above work, containing the most tarilling incidents in the practice of the au-
thor, has received the highest commendation from the leading papers of the Union, as
one of the most able ever published on the subject of such vital interest. It will be
sent by mail in & sealed envelope to any port of the country, free of charge, on re
ceipt of two stamps for postage.

Address DR. ANDREW STONR,

Physician to the Troy Lung and Hygienic Institute, and Physician for Diseases
the Heart, Throat and Lungs, 96 Fifth street, Troy, N. Y

Belw Blarsf's ghhcﬁistnimts..

THE GREAT HARMONIA, (BY A. J. DAVIS) IN 4 VOLS.
R RO T Wy
The publisher has recently issued the Fifth Edition of the above popular weeks of
Mr. Davis, and is ready to supply all orders promptly either at wholesale or retall.

Address BELA MARSH, 14 Bromfield st., Besten.
B. M. has also published new editions of the following excellent works of Mr. Da~
vis, viz:— ’

The Philosophy of Special Providences—A4 Fision, - Price 15 cts.
The Harmonial Man; or, Thoughts for the Age, - - - Mcts.
Free Thoughts concerning Religion, - - - - 15 cts.

The Penetralia; being Harmonial Answers to Important Questions, $1 09
The History and Philosphy oj Evil, ~ 30cts. and §0 cia.
A liberal discount will be made when taken in quantities. pl_ - 4

FREE LOVE AND AFFINITY.
A Discourse delivered under spirit-influence, by Miss Lixsie Doten, at the Melodesn.
Boston, Sunday evening, March 20, 1859. Phonographically reported by James M.
W. Yerrinton. Price 8 cents each, or $5 per huodred. This discourse containg mmch
good advice, and was listened to with very general satisfaction. BELA MARSH,
Publisher, 14 Bromfield street, Boston. M 16—tf

A NEW SPIRITUAL BOOK!

TWELVE MESSAGES FROM THE BPIRIT JOHN QUINCY ADAMS,

Through Joseph D. Stiles, Medium, to Joaish Brigham. 494pagesSvo. Price $1.50
Just published and for sale by BELA MARSH, 14 Bromfield 8t. Boston. ¢—tf

JUST PUBLISHED.

ANOTHER IHPOBTA‘NT BOOK BY A.J.DAVIS!
The subscriber has just issued a new work, written a few weeks since by Mr. Davis
In preparing his matter for the Philanthropic Convention at Utica, be wrote out sev
eral suggestive ideas respecting the Cause and Cure of Evil, er how to “ overcome
evil with good,” which was the great question before that memorable gathering of
thiokers and philanthropists. This new productioq is entitle®
THE HISTORY AND PHILOSOPHY OF EVIL;
WITH BUGGEBTIONS FOR MORRE ENNOBLIXNG INSTITUTIONS AXD
PHILOSOPHICAL SYSTEMS OF EDUCATION.
Single copies at retail, 30 cents; bound in cloth, 50 cents. On receipt of price, the
book will be sent by mail, postage free. Quantities at whoiesale, with reasonable dis
count, sent per order to all parts of the Union.
Address the Poblisher, BELA MARSH, No. 14 Bramfield street, Boston. - 41—

THE SPIRITUAL REGISTER FOR 1859.

Price 10 cents, is just published and for sale by BELA MARSH, 14 Bromfield
street, Boston. Land

] AN ASYLUM FOR THE AFFLICTED.

HEALING by laying on of hands. CHARLES MAIN, Healing Medinm, has
opened an Asylum for the Aflictel at No. 7 Davis street, Boston, where he
is prepared to accommodate patiepis desiring treatment by the above process on
moderate terms. .

{5~ Patients desiring board should give notice in advance, that suitable arrange-
ments may be made before their arrival. .

Those sending locks of bhair to indicate their diseases, should enclose $1 for the
examination, with a letter stamp to prepay their postage. Also, state leading symp
toms, age and gex.

Office hours from 9 to 12 A. M.. and from 2 to 5 P. M.

W.H.RNUTTER,

Trance, Healing and Deweldping Medium, 105 Pleasant street, Boston. All curable
diseases, such as dropsy, liver, heart, spinal,and various other diseases, successfully
treated by the laying on of hands. Charges moderate. Office hours from 9 A M to
5P M. 12—3m

THE HARMONIAL MAGNETS;
For the cure of disease of the Throat, Lungs and visceral organs, upon new and
scientific principles; by HoupEREY T. PACKER, M. D., Harmonial Physician of fif-
teen years’ practice.
Call and see them at his office in Wood’s Block, nearly opposite the Irvieg House
Cambridgeport, from 10 o’clock, Ay M., till 4, and from 6 till 9@ P. M.
N.B. The Dr. has now but one office, where he may be found, as above.

A. C. STILES, M, D.,, INDEPENDENT CLAIRVOYANT,
OFFICE, NO. 196 MAIN ST., BRIDGEPORT, CT.

A true diagnosis of the disease of the person is guaranteed, or no fee will be taken.
Chronic diseases scientifically treated. Strict attention given to diseases of the Eye
and Ear. Cancers removed, and cure warranted. The Eiectro Chemical Baths will
be applied when necessary, for the remocval of poisonous minerals from -the system.
Persons from a distance can be accommodated with good board at a ‘reasonable rate,
pear the Doctor’s office. Office hours from 8 o'clock, A. M. to 6 P. M. No patients
received Sundays. 46—t
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THE SICK ARE HEALED
‘WITHOUT MEDICINE. JAMES W. GREENWOOD, Healing and Developing
Medium, Rooms No. 15 Tremont street, opposite the Museum. Office hours from
9 A. M. to5P.M. Other hours he will visit the gick at their honses.
Investigators will find a Test, Rapping, Writing and Trance Medium at the above
rooms. N

MRS. C. L. NEWTON, HEALING MEDIUM,

Has fully tested her powers, and will sit for the cure of diseases of a chronic nature,
by the laying on of bands. Acute pains instantly relieved. Chronic Rheumatism,
Neuralgia, Chronic Spinal Diseases, Pains in the Side, Disease of the Liver, Ner-
vous Prostration, Headache. &c. Terms for each sitting, $1.00. Will visit families
if required. No. 26 West Dedham street. two doors from Washington street, Bos-

ton. 6—tf

DR. JOHEN SCOTT, MAGNETIC PHYSICIAN,

NO. 16 BOND STREET, NEW YORK.
Dr. 8. cures Piles and Cancers without the use of the knife.
and Chronic Complamnts treated with ertainty. Hours from 9 A M to 6 P M.

S. T. Rlwnson's dbertisements.

MRS8. METTLER‘S MEDICINES.

All these remedies are compounded according to Mrs. Mettler’s directions, given
while in a state of Clairvoyance, and are purely vegetable, and perfectly safe under
all eircumstances.

Mrs. Mettler’s Restorative Syrup.—For an impure state of the blood, derange
ment of the Secretions, Bilious Obstructions, Unecqual Circulation, Sick "and Nervous
Headache, Inactivity of the Liver, Constipation of the Bowels, Irritation of the Mu-
cuous Membrane, etc. Price per bottle, $1.

Mrs Metller's Dysentery Cordial.—A4 Stomach and Bowel Corrector. Price per
boitle, 50 cents. R

Mrs. Mettler’s Celebrated Elizir.—~For Cholera, Colic Pains, Cramps of the
Btomach and Bowels, Rheumatic and Neuralgic Pains, Bilious Stomach, Fever and
Ague, and internal injuries  Price per bottle, 50 cents.

Mrs Mettler’s Neutralising Mizxture.—For Bilious Obstructions, Acidity of the
Btomach, Dyspepsia, Constipation of the Bowels, Headache, and Febrile symptoms
oceasioned by cold or worms. Price per bottle, 50 cents.

Afrs. Mettler’'s Pulmonaris.—¥or Colds, liritation of the Throat and Lungs,
Hemorrhage, Asthma, Consumption, Whoopiog Cough, and all diseases of the Respi-
ratory Organs. &

B All Rheumatic
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Price per bottle, $1 b

Mrs. Mettler’s Healing Ointment.—For Burns, Scalds, Fresh Cuts and Wounds
of almost every description, Boils, Salt Rheum, Blisters, Swelled and Sore Breasts or
Nipples, Glandular Swelling, Piles, Chapped Hands or Chaffing. Price per box, 26
cents.

Mrs. Mettler’s Remarkable and Unprecedented Liniment.—For Lameness and
Weakness of several purts of the buman system, Contracted Muscles and Binews,
Rhbeumatic, Inflammatory and Neuralgic Affections, Callous and Stiff Joints, Spas-
modic Contractions, etc., etc. Price per bottle, $1.

Jaxzes McCLESTER, Proprietor.
8. T. MUNSON Agent, 5 Great Jones street, New York.

SPIRITUAL BOOKS AND PERIODICALS.
CENTRAL DEPOQT, NO. 5§ GREAT JONES STREET, NEW YORK.

. Office of the Spiritual Age. .

8. T. MUNSON & Co., Agents, second door East of Broadway, opposite the La-
Farge, keep all the Reform Publications, together with a splendid assortment of Spirit
ual Books, all of which will be sold at the lowest publisher’s prices for cash. All per
sons who wish to parchase the class of Books mentioned, will ind it for their advan
tage to send heir orders to Munson & Co., who- will give instant attention to the de
mands of their customers. Subscriptions received for all

8piritual and Reform Papers and Serial Publications.

Books and other merchandise ordered at our establishment, not excepting Miscella
neous and Bchool Books, Btationery, &c., will be sent through the post office, by the
press, or in private hands, as may be directed, without delay, and all papers and pesi
odicals forwarded as soon as published.

All Spiritualists and Reformers who visit New York, are requested to call, immedi
ately on their arrival, at Munson & Co.’s, for the purpose of registering their names
By this means they may become known to the friends in this city, and thus theirin
terests and pleasure may be essentially promoted.

Merchants and others from different parts of the country, who want any of the
8piritual papers, should call at the office of T'he Spiritual Age, and subscribe. The
location is central, and the whole establishment on the first floor, so that cur custom
ers are not required to ascend any lofty flights to inaccessible upper rooms to find

8. T. MUNSON & CO., Agents, No 5 Great Jone street, NY.
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MRS. HAYDEN AT MUNBON'S.

The subscriber is happy to announce that he has engaged the services of Mrs. W.
R. Hayden, of Boston, the celebrated clairvoyant and test-medium. Her “seances”
will commence on Wedresday, the 19th inst., at the rooms for spiritual investigation,
Nos. 5 and 7 Great Jones street, and will continue until further notice. Mrs. Hayden
is widely and favorably known for her medium powers. It was through the instru
mentality of this lady, while in England, that Robert Owen, and other distinguished
men, became convinced of the truth of spiritual interconrse. Mrs. H. is also clair-
voyant for the examination of disease, in the exercise of which gift she has been emi-
nently successful. Hours, from 9 A M to 6 P M, every day (Sundays excepted),

4—tf 8. T. MUNBON, 5 Jones street, New York.

MEDIUMS WILL BE IN ATTENDANCE CONSTANTLY,
Day and evening, at Muxsox’s Rooxs. 8. T.M. has the pleasure of annecuncing
that he has engaged the services of some o the best mediums in the country; the
hours will be from 10 o’clock, A. M. till 2, and from 3 till 5 P. M. Evening circles
from 8 till 10. On Tuesday and Thursday evenings the circles will be pyblic
a8 8. T. MUNBON, 5 Great Jones Bt., New York

‘| extracted by Electricity without extra charge.

HENRY C. WRIGHT'S BOOKS.

Marriage and Parentage; or, the Reproductive Element in Man, as a means to his
Elevation and Happiness. Price $1.

The Unwelcome Child; ur, the Crime of an Undesigned and Undesired Maternity.
Price in cloth, 45 cents; in paper covers, 30 cents.

A Kiss for a Blow; or, a Collection of Stories for Children, showing them bow te
prevent quarreling. Price 38 cents; illustrated edition, 62 cents.

The Errors of the Bible Demonstrated by the Trutks of Nature; or, Man’s
only Infallible Rule of Faith and Practice. Price in cloth, 38 cents; in paper covers,
25 cents.

The above are for sale, at wholcsa]é or retail, by BELA MARSH, No. 14 Bromfield
street, Boston. 41—t

THE PROVIDERCES OF GOD IN HISTORY.

By L. Judd Pardee. Price 10 cents. Just published and for sale by BELA
MARSH No 14 Bromfield street. I - 4

WOODMAN'S REPLY TO DR. DWIGHT. *
A New Edition of this excelient work is just published. It has beem carefally
revised and stereotyped, in order to meet an increased demand, and is put at the lsw
price of 20 cents per copy. A liberal discount at wholesale.

BELA MARSH, publisher, 14 Bromfield street, Boston. -

PUBLIC ORAL DISCUSSION.
8piritualism and the Opposition, at Hartford, between 8. B. Brittan,and Dr. D-D.
Hanson Price 38 cents. Mrs. Hatch’s Discourses on Religion, Marals, Philosaply
and Metaphysics. Price $1.00. The Mistake of Christendpm; or Jesus and his
Gospel before Paul and Christianity. Price $1.00. Just published, and for sale by
BELA MARSH, No. 14 Bromfield street. 17—t

PROCEEDINGS OF THE FREE CONVENTION,
HEeLDp AT RrUTLAXD, Vi, June 25&,-26&!:, 27th, 1858,
Just published and for sale by Bela Marsh, No. 14 Bromfield strest. Price, In pa-
per covers, 50 cents; in cloth 67 cts. The work contains Debates on the Bidie, Gov-
ernment, Marriage, Spiritualism, Slavery, Woman’s Rights, Free Trade, &c. 33—iC

RICE'S SPIRIT MEDICIRES.

Purifyirg Syrup, Price $1,00 per bottle. Nerve Sootking Elizir, Price 50 cenis
per bottle. Healing Ointment, Price 25 cents per box. Pxlmenary Syrup, Priss
&0 cent per bottle.

These Medicines have all been tested and can be relied upon ; they contata no pos-
son. They are all prepared from spirit directions by WiLiiax E. Ricx. Tor sale
by BELA MAXSH, 14 Bromfield street, Boston.

MRS. METTLER’S MEDICINES.

Restorative Syrup—Price §1per bottle. Dysentery Cordial—50 cents. Elizir—
50 cts. Neutralizing Mixture—50 cents. Pulmonaria—$1. Liniment—$1
Healing Ointment—25 cents per box. For sale by BELA MARSH, No. 14 Brom.
field street, Boston. © 1441

Hiscellancons.

HOPEDALE HOME SCHOOL.

The next (Summer) Term of this thoroughly Reformatory and Progressive Instita -
tion will open on WEDNESDAY, May 4th, and continue TeX wrxxxs. ¥or Circalars
containing full information, please address cither of the Principals.

HOPEDALE, MILFORD, Mass., }° Wu. 8. Harwoop,
April 8, 1859. AxnBIE S. Harwoob,

163t } Principas.

A CARD.

For some time past I have devoted my peculiar mental and peychometrieal power
to directing persons how to improve their condition and select right business pursuits
&c. At the request of many, I bave concluded to assist persons in making changes
and getting situations. For this purpose I shall receive business applications. Per-
sons having stands, or business situations that they would like to dispose of—such x5
stores, hote!s, farms, manufactories, &c., can apply, and shonld state tarms, condi
tions and particolars. Persons in want of the same should apply, stating what they
want, and how much capital they would like to invest. Persons in want of a partner,
teacher, agent or mechanic, shouid state what they want and the qualifications re
quired. Persons in want of such situations should apply. Those having means to
invest, and those seeking investments; and finally, any buriness application will be
received. No charge will be made for the applications. When the application is mes,
the parties will be informed, and a small compensation required in proportion to the
value, which shall be made satisfactory. By sending a small portion of their writing,
persons may have a reading of their character, condition, qualification and business
adaptation, with important information concerning business. health, marriage, and
all matters that require mental insight and clairvoyant perception.

Terms, for a full reading on all points, $3; readings on a single point, = personal
readings, $1. Advice will be given on business matters and chapges; ke $1. Per-
sons who prefer the accuracy of the reading to a test, may state their size and com-
plexion.

All letters shohld be directed to Natick, Mass., or left atmy office, No. 7 Davis
street, Boston, where I may be found on 8aturday of each week, for readings or bust-
ness. Those who doubt my ability or integrity in these matters, will be farnisbed
with satisfactory references on application. H.L BOWEKER.

NATICK and BosTox, Mass. 122t

LIGHT BREAD,

WITHOUT YEAST OR POWDERS.

.0 How to make light delicious Bread with simple Flour and Water only.
Merely your address and one dime will ensure you by return of mail a little book
on Healthful Cooking and How to Make Light Bread with Flour and Water only.
Persons interested are invited to call and see this delicious bread. TEMPERANCE
Hovuse, Nos. 18 and 20 Lagrange place, Boston.

PHILADELPHIA BOARDING.
M. A Hexcx has opened a fine large house for permanent and transient boarders

at No. 202 Fraukiin street, opposite Franklin Square—a beautiful central locatiom
with the comforts of home. -4t

SPIRITUAL, CLAIRVOYANT, AND MESMERIC PRES
CAREFULLY prepared by OCTAVIUS KING, Botanic Apothecary, 654 Wash-
ington street, under Pine Street Church, Boston.

All of Mrs. Mettler’s Medicines for sale as above.

REMOVAL'! -
Dx. Rzpuax has removed his office from 108 4th Avenue to 109 Bleeker stread -
where he will receive visitors and patients as usual. ¢

FOUNTAIN XJUBE.
A bhome for Spiritualists, Temperance men and women, and for all others who ish
for quiet, order and comfort. This house is now under the management of the suk~
scriber, who will always be at his Ppost ready to attend to the want of thoss who may-
favor him with a call, at the corner of Harrison Avenue and Beach street.
39 tf E. V. WILSON, Manager for the Froprictors.

. DECAYED TEETH FPRESERVED.,
Dz. Axui Browx, 24 1-2 Winter street (Ballon’s Building), by a new article of
Gold Filling, is prepared to restore teeth, Aowever badly decayed or broken, to thelr
original shape and strength, avoiding in most cases the necessity of removal. Testh
—u

A. B. CHILD, M. D., DENTIST,
NO. 15§ TREMONT STREET, BOSTON, MASS.

SUFFOLK DYE HOUSE,
OORNER OF COURT AND EOWARD STREETS, BOSTON.




