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SINGULAR SCENES 
.a . s [ . v o x j r . a . n  X j i m i s .

liV VINK W . O.SUOOI).

As a child I  was peculiar, even in looks, for 
I  was peculiarly beautiful. .

A t the age when children aro usually at 
p lay w ith (lulls and baby toys, I  had eschewed 
infantile sports altogether. My only amuse
m ent was roaming tho open fields and dense 
woods upon my father’s estate, anil reading. 
Kooks were my constant companions. Not 
children’s sto ry  books. I had no taste  for 
them —although I passionately admired the 
German fairy tales, and often sat alone in the 
dark  woods and sang snatches of song, in 
w hich I  invoked the spirits of the wood and 
a ir  to  come about me. I  always returned 
from these excursions mooily and cross, from 
m y w ant of succes'.

I  read the lives of g reat men, exulting in 
th e ir  success and weeping over their failures.

My father’s library was filled w ith  the 
choicest collection of books, select enough to 
su it tho most fastidious taste. I  was allowed 
free access to  it, my m other never dreaming 
th a t  I sought the room for any other purpose 
th a n  to  examine the fine engravings in the 
illu strated  works. Indeed, sho was glad to 
know  th a t I was at rest any where, for I was 
th o  most intractable being in existence,— 
m other often telling me th a t I  should “ never 
be anything in the world,” and comparing me 
w ith  m y younger sister, who was gentle and 
winning and whom every body loved.

W hen visitors were present, if sent for to 
go into th e  room, I would stand and stare  at 
them  for a moment.; my large blue eyes ex
panded, and then  run unceremoniously away 
to  m y silent companions in tho library, no 
m a tte r  how many exhortations to  good be
haviour I bad previously received from the 
governess and my mother. _

The guests would say, “ w hat a beautiful 
child,” anil “ how bashful she is !” My mother, 
iu her mortification,not knowing w hat to  reply.

My sister was a “ perfect little  lady,” al
ways behaving w ith tho nicest sense of pro
prie ty , while I was a continual source of vex
ation  to  all who came in contact w ith me.— 
A t last my m other gave up in despair, saying,
“ i t  is futile to try , 1 can never make any thing 
o u t of her. The more strenuous my exer
tions, the more perverse she becomes.”

Subsequent to  this, I  was seldom molested, 
b u t allowed to  roam a t will, a fter spending 
th e  proscribed number of hours each day in the 
school-room, where, I may as well say, I  was 
a problem to m y governess, which she essayed 
in vain to  solve. I vexed her past her patience 
w ith  my obstinacy ; frightened her w ith  my 
oracular sayings and predictions of coming 
events, the verifications of which caused her 
to  look upon me w ith superstitious dread. I 
comprehended my lessons almost intuitively, I 
mean th e  result,the rules I never could commit.

I  would tell her th a t such and such things 
w ere so, bu t when questioned as to  th e  why 
and wherefore, I  would sink into impenetrable 
silence. No th rea t subdued me,no coaxing broke 
th e  spell, I was inexorable. The most severe 
punishm ent failed to ex to rt a sound from me.

Thus I  continued my intransitive life until 
I  was fifteen ; m y stern, proud father seldom 
noticing me ; m y m other a lternately  try ing  to 
“ make som ething out of me”— then yielding 
th e  contest. Teachers were employed, no 
expense was spared, b u t all to  no p u rp le .  I 
could not be mado to comprehend th e  rules 
of even th e  simplest things. W ith  one bound 
I  reached tho top of the 
m ediate steps w ere in oblivion.

I  had a voice unsurpassed in sweetness and 
power, and I  made the old halls ring w ith  the 
m ost unearth ly  melodies, knowing not— caring 
not, whence th ey  came. Often, a t  midnight, 
have I  aroused the inmates of tho house, w ith 
th e  softest and sw eetest strains of music, 
waking the  m ost beautiful harmonies tha t 
ever floated from the old organ, then hastened 
back to  m y room before it  was discovered.— 
I  had been visited w ith  so much w rath  for 
irregular habits th a t I  began to  conceal my 
movements. W hile I  did not refrain from 
rousing tlie tem pest, I  fled from its  results. ’ 

A t th is tim e reports began to  reach the 
ears of my m other, relative to  her singular 
child, who was never seen in company, even 
a t her , own house, b u t was observed a t  all 
hours of th e  day and evening in th e  fields and 
woods ; reports th a t I  was excluded from 
visitors by m y relations, and tales of ill tr e a t
m ent were circulated and whispered to  tho

servants, who communicated them to the fam
ily. This roused my m other’s ire, and I  over
heard her telling my father th a t “ such a 
s ta te  of things must not be allowed to exist. 
She had labored until patience was exhausted, 
to 110 avail,” and now sho solicited his assis
tance in try ing to  bring me within the pale 
of family discipline. I  began to trem ble, for 
when my father’s determination was aroused, 
his w rath  was fearful upon every object th a t 
impeded his progress.

The next morning a servant came to  my
room saying, “ Miss Evelyn’s presence is re-

ladder^ and the  inter-

quired in the library.” I was a t no loss to 
divine from whom the summons came, and 
immediately bent my steps tow ards the room.
As 1 did so I  commenced singing aloud, one of 
those strange, sad airs, which once heard can 
neyer be forgotten. I t  was not prem editated, 
it was as if some unseen power held control 
of my organs of speech, anil gave utterance 
to these wailing strains w ithout effort, almost 
w ithout cognizance of my own. My father 
met me a t  the door, pale, aghast, like one 
stricken w ith sudden terror, but it  did not 
move me, I observed, w ithout being affected 
by his emotion.

“ Evelyii,” said ho, “ where did you learn 
th a t piece of music ?” His face worked con
vulsively, and he leaned upon a chair for sup
port.

L iliil not answer him, b u t going closely to 
his side I laid my hand upon his arm and 
laughed a low, sweet laugh th a t filled the 
room w ith  ripples of music. My father did 
not speak, bu t clasped me earnestly in his 
arms, while his tears fell over him like rain.
I t  was the first tim e I had seen a sp irit oi 
tenderness manifested by one who had always 
worn such a look nnd appearance of haughty 
coldness th a t his own family shrank w ith awe 
from his presence. He held me in his arms, 
and conversed w ith me tenderly of my desul
tory course of life, and begged me, for his 
sake, to  abjure my wild rambling and make 
myself amenable to  the laws of society.

I t  was the first time the ice about my heart 
had been penetrated, my father’s warm tears 
seemed to  thaw  the congealed mass, and I 
promised him th a t I would commence, under 
his instruction, a different course of life.— 
From th is time I date my first change. My 
aversion to  people began slowly to  disappear,
I learn t to  love my father enthusiastically, 
then m y sister arid mother, who was indefati
gable in her efforts to win me from w hat she 
term ed my “ misanthropy.” But hero com
menced a new trial for my friends. I could 
not be divested of th a t unyielding haughti
ness of demeanor th a t characterized in)' in
tercourse w ith society. W ith  my family I 
was communicative to  a degree, w ith my fath
er, unqualifiedly so; bu t the moment I left the 
limits of the family circle, a  chilling reserve 
would steal over me, until I  walked apart, 
like some cold, proud star, unrivalled in brilli
ancy and beauty, bu t fearing contamination 
from surrounding orbs. My m other was 
proud of her child,, almost worshipping her sin
gular b e a u ty ; y e t she seldom approached me 
w ithout shrinking, as with some undefined 
fear. W hen I lifted my large blue eyes to  her 
face wlien in conversation w ith her, she would 
lay her hand playfully over them, or tu rn  
away from my gaze as if sho feared I should 
read the secrets of her soul.

Teachers of the finest ability were employed 
a t  exorbitant rates to give mo instructions in 
music, b u t it  was a fruitless expenditure, al
though I  strove w ith all my power to  compre
hend them . W henever I seated myself a t the 
instrum ent to practice, I  would immediately 
fall into forgetfulness, and sing and play w ild 
mountain airs, or low, sweet melodies, trem 
bling w ith  pathos, until my teachers would 
tu rn  away to  hide their tears, and exclaim, 
“ wonderful—strango creature !” . ,

“ She improvises,” said one, “ sho is in 
spired,”  said another ; bu t I  moved on m y 
cold course like a mountain glacier,unconscious 
of the origin of my singular abilities, alm ost 
unconscious of the ir possession.

I was continually shocking polite people by 
my w ant of fashionable accomplishments, and 
by w hat was term ed my “ u tte r  disregard of 
propriety.” I t  was unpardonable, “ this con
versing upon subjects never before thought of 
by a woman !”

My neglect of all forms of religious cere
mony m ade me. the object of much animad
version, b u t m y w ealth and high position 
shielded me from open insults, although m y 
heretical notions wero bruited about quietly 
from ono to  another. I  could not worship 
God in the  glare of fashionable folly ; tho still 
small voice did not reach me there—-I was 
frozen in its m idst. •

I t  was m y sister’s birth-day,and in the even
ing there was to be a grand celebration in hon
or of her betrothal. My father camo to me 
in the morning and importuned me to lay aside, 
for once, my usual simple style of dress, and 
attiro  m yself in a manner becoming the house 
and the occasion. Tho rooms and grounds 
wero decorated w ith ' tho most princely pro
fusion and beauty, my father would have his 
child in keeping w ith the scene— his peerless, 
beautiful daughter must be unsurpassed in the 
throng of beauty th a t would crowd his halls 
th a t night. I could not resist the pleadings of 
my haughty father, who never manifested ten
derness for any being but his erratic daughter.

I  entered my room a t tho robing hour and 
arranged m y jewels for brow, neck and arms 
—jewels for the fleecy folds of the rare laces I 
had selected to wear. Alone I a ttired  myself, 
and then descended to my father, who seemed 
delighted, calling mo again and again, “ his 
beautiful— his darling child !” B u t I  had for
gotten a bracelet my father had presented me, 
to  wear upon the occasion^ and I returned to 
my room to  procure it. I  had hardly  crossed 
the threshold before the desire seized me to 
substitu te lilies, which I could seo from my 
window, waving upon tho pond, for m y dia
monds. I  summoned a servant and bade him 
procure them . I wove them  into a chaplet, 
and crowned my brown curls w ith it. I 
looped them in my sleeves, and le t them  fall 
over my bare arms. I fastened them , full 
blown and snowy white, upon my bosom, 
twined them  with green cypress spray amongst 
the rich laces tha t festooned my skirt. I  made 
my bouquet of fragrant, beautiful lilies, and 
thej^fell from the jeweled girdle about my 
waist.

I t  was a  gay, proud throng th a t filled our 
rooms, and strolled through tho illuminated 
grounds th a t  eve ; for my sister’s, affianced 
was the noblest of their number.

Many camo to pay their respects to my 
lordly father ; many to hear his singular child 
sing. They were all solicitous to  hear me 
play, and for the first time 1 did not think of 
refusing. I  executed an anthem  ; the rich 
toneil old organ pealed forth its  grandest 
notes. E very sound was hushed. My audi
ence stood with almost suspended breath ; 
every sense seemed concentrated in th a t of 
hearing. The anthem died away in almost in
audible melody, trembling upon the a ir ; then 
I turned upon the music stool and commenced 
singing a w ild, plaintive air, words and music 
were entirely  new to me, and the concluding 
lines of each verse were :

“ Vongennco is m ine  ; I will follow thco 
Whoro’ur thou roamest o 'er laud or bch.”

As I concluded tho last verse, my father 
entered th e  room ; ho camo tow ards me, 
paused, looked at me for a mom ent, then  fell 
fainting a t m y feet. He was taken  tip insen
sible and carried from tlie room. I  followed 
tho servants as they bore him through the 
hall and up the grand stair-case to  his room, 
and commenced manipulating his limbs to  re
store animation. I, alone, was calm amongst 
the frightened group of friends and domestics 
who were walking tho floor, wringing their 
hands, or standing by  in inactive silence.

W hen my father opened hisoyes I was leaning 
over him, bathing his forehead ; he closed them 
again with a  quick convulsive movement of 
his whole body, and as he relapsed into insen
sibility, he exclaimed, “ For God’s sake take 
off those lilies I”

I  left him to  the care of the family physi
cian, and retired to my room, revolving in my 
mind every circumstance tha t could possibly 
cause my father’s illness, unused as he was to 
such attacks. IIow could my fantastic a ttire  
be connected w ith it ? and whence the  strango 
music which I  knew I  had never seen or heard 
until I  gave utterance to it ? F o r the first 
time I looked inquiringly upon myself, I  could 
not comprehend my nature, and began, heart
ily, to  wish myself “ like o ther people,” as 
my poor m other had a thousand tim es before. 
I  looked forth from the m ystery w ith in  to  tho 
mysterious world w ithout. The beautiful 
proud day slep t in its  emerald cradle, and 
tho June zephyrs sang over it  a lu llaby ; the 
golden scented hearts and white leaves of the 
superb lilies were folded in th e ir green night 
garments, and waved and nodded upon the 
w ater as if to  kiss the bosom which boro them  
into deeper sleep. The green leaves rustled 
upon the g ian t trees, and Beemed whispering 
tales of m ystic meaning. The fountains 
played in th e ir  marble basins, casting great 
white pearls upon the green spray, where they 
hung glittering  and tremulous. Over tho 
bosom of the  earth  tho moon cast a  translucid 
veil of silver l ig h t ; i t  rose and' fell w ith  her

great heart throbs in undulating gleams upon 
the pond ; i t  drooped from th e  trees and 
dabbled in tho fountains, the light breeze 
tangled it w ith a thousand shadows.

“ 0  ! incomprehensible ! I  sighed, where is 
the unseen agont th a t ^ways this mass oflife ? 
N ature, from her illimitable numbers of harp 
strings, breathes forth her joys and sorrows in 
music, in great wailing sobs of anguish, in low, 
sweet notes of gladness, or in thunder tones 
of anger ! I, too, am bu t a harp, and know 
ilot'^yhence the invisible powers th a t wail a t 
will upon the strings, or waken them  to melo
dious utterances.”

Then, again, I  pondered upon tho strange 
events of the last few horn’s, when, suddenly,
I seemed to be walking in the garden, I  heard 
voices, one of which I recognized .as m y fa
th er’s ; he was speaking in suppressed tones, as 
if fearful of being overheard, b u t his words 
were cold and haughty, evincing great anger.

I walked on, until I beheld my father stand
ing in close proximity to  a lady, who was 
weeping b itterly , b u t as she removed her 
Jiandkerchief from her face, w hat was my as
tonishment upon beholding her resemblance 
to myself, as I was a few hours before, w ith 
the cypress and lilies twined about me !— 
There was the same curious wreathing of the 
spray and flowers in tho folds of her w hite 
robe, giving her an  appearance of the most 
unearthly loveliness. As her beautiful bu t 
colorless face was upturned, I  beheld the  same 
expression th a t I saw in my mirror, after com
pleting my toilet w ith the fateful lilies.

“ W hy,” I  heard my father say, in his 
haughtiest tones, “ why did you come hero to 
curse me w ith your hateful presence ?”

I saw the look of anguish upon her w hite 
face as she answered :

“ I  came, hoping th a t the joy of being again 
a fatheP, would soften j  our heart a'nd bid you 
restore m j child—the  hist tie th a t binds me 
to  earth . You have taken every thing from 
me, bu t g ran t me this one boon, and I  will 
never enter your presence again. Oh, le t your 
own happiness plead w ith you—plead for the 
restoration of ̂ ny child !”

“ How did you know that I  was again a 
father ?” lie questioned. “ You are the terror 
of m y lifo w ith your w itchcraft ! I believe 
you are in league w ith the powers of dark
ness, or you would not have known of the 
event, anil haven’t I  told you again and again, 
th a t your child is no t living V ’

“ Yes,” she replied, w ith  flashing eyes,
“ You have told me so, and each tim e uttered 
an un tru th  ! The same power th a t tells me 
of the birtli of another daughter to you, in
forms th a t your child and mine is living y e t 
upon the earth  !” »

“ I  will te ll you,” ho answered angrily,
“ th a t our child—yours and mine—does live; 
bu t I  will take good care th a t sho shall never 
know you as her mother. I  will no t have her 
learn your infamous trade of necromancy.— 
Begone,” he exclaimed, “ Bcgofie from my 
presence forever ; .this is the last tim e I  shall 
stop to  bandy words w ith you ; if you visit 
my grounds again, I  will give you up to  the 
public authorities as a sorceress.”

Then I  saw a look of stern, proud defiance 
upon her face as she turned to leave him, sing
ing in the wildest strains :

“ Vengoanco is mine; I will follow tlioo 
Whcro'er thou ronmost o’or land or son.”

Then the scene changed. I  stood upon tho 
margin of the pond, and saw m y haughty 
father standing over the lifeless form of th a t 
beautiful being, whom I  then recognized 
as my mother; cold, calm, b u t pale as 
marble ho stood, regarding her as she lay, ju s t 
as they  had drawn her from the w ater, upon tho 
sand, w ith the dripping lilies yet nestling upon 
her fair, w hite bosom, and in her tangled hair.

W hen the servants had gone for assist
ance, m y father sa t down beside her, lifted 
her in his arms and kissed the cold w hite 
face again and again ; then he severed one of 
the long, brown curls from her fair head, took 
the ring from her finger, and the gold cord to 
which a locket was attached from her neck, 
and concealing them upon his person, he laid 
her again upon the sand.

A t this moment a summons to  appear before 
my father, recalled me to  m y normal condition, 
and I  hastened into his presence. Ho raised 
himself upon tho bed, and questioned me 
sternly relative to  th e  song. ' I  answered him 
th a t I  never heard i t  before,—I knew  nothing 
of its origin. Ho covered his face w ith  his 
hands and groaned aloud. “ Never !” said he, 
“ Never le t me seo you w ith  lilies upon your 
person again !”

I  w en t to  m y room wondering w hether all 
th a t I  had seen was no t a dream, so vivid th a t 
i t  seemed like lifo, or w hether they  were, a t

one time, actual occurrences. I  fe lt sure I  
was no t asleep ; tlja t I  had not lost m y indi
vidual consciousness for a  moment, for I  held 
in m y hand a bo ttle  of perfumery, from 
which I  had bathed m y father’s head, and I  
remembered, distinctly, setting it in its  place 
upon my toilet-table and ty ing down the stop
per to  prevent evaporation, while a portion of 
the vision was being presented to m y view.—
B ut circumstances soon occurred which re
moved all my doubts and established me firm
ly in m y belief t l i j t  it  -was not a dream, or 
the w ork of disordered imagination, b u t all 
actual occurrences, by  w hat agency presented 
I  did no t pretend to  solve.

I  was sitting in th e  library  ono morning, a 
few days subsequent to  these events, looking 
over some papers from which my fa ther hail .
requested me to select one, when m y hand 
came accidentally in contact w ith a spring, and 
the cover to a  concealed apartm ent in the box 
which contained the papers, sprang open.

M y heart throbbed wildly, anil a shiver ran  . 
through every nerve as m y eyes rested  upon 
the tress and tho ornam ents, tha t in m y vis
ion I  had seen my father take from m y  m oth
er’s lifeless form, as she lay in hor still beauty 
upon th e  beach.

I  buret into tears. I t  was fearful to  be thus 
convinced of a loved father’s inhum anity !—
I  tried  to  evade it. I  tried , even, w ith  tho 
evidence in my own hands, to  believe it all 
the workings of sick fancy ; b u t it came homo 
to m y heart w ith crushing forco as I  opened 
the locket, which contained pictures of m y 
father and mother, as she was when m y father 
first saw her. The most angelic innocence and 
beauty  spoke in every lineament of h e r spirit
ual face.

There was tho ring he had taken from her 
finger—her bridal ring. Alas 1 w hat sorrow *■ 
th a t ill-fated bridal had brought upon her 
pure young spirit. The angel of ligh t had 
wedded w ith tho m ere worldling—th e  man of 
dross, tho act bringing its own retribution.

S till tangled in the long, brown curl, was a 
w ithered stein of one of the w ater lilies sho 
had tw ined in her hair upon the night of her 
death. I  shuddered w ith horror as I thought 
of th a t scene. Could my mother have been 
a suicide ? Could m y father liavo been inten
tionally accessory to her death ? I questioned 
of m yself vainly. W hat an unfathomable 
m ystery it  all appeared to me !

I  slipped the diamond ring upon m y finger, 
resolving never to p a rt w ith it. I  knew m y 
father would not ask me about it if he missed 
it, as th a t would involve an explanation.

I laid the long, heavy tress back upon tho 
velvet cushions and re-opened the locket for a 
last look upon th a t angelic face, preparatory 
to  placing it  in tlie box. For a m om ent I  
gazed ; then, suddenly, I  was transported  to  
foreign lauds. I  walked along by a  silvery 
stream  until I  came to  a w hite cottage, half 
hidden by the trees and flowering vines.— 
Through tho half opened door came low 
sounds as of happy voices holding sw eet in ter
course. I  stepped w ithin the little  b ird ’s nest 
of a room and surveyed the inmates. M y fa
th er sa t holding in his arm s tho fair creature 
whom 1 knew to  bo m y mother. He w as call
ing her, for tho first time, his wife. Hor 
glossy curls were crowned w ith lilies, and  m y 
father kissed them, calling her “ tho queen of 
lilies.” He folded his arm s tenderly about 
her w ith  many an earnest caress, 'a n d  an 
angel might have coveted tho look of innocent 
joy  th a t shone in her beautiful eyes as she laid 
her fair young head in trusting  confidenca 
upon his bosom. Ilis  face did not w ear th e  
s tem  look so habitual to  it  since, b u t  ever 
and anon, a wavo of troubled feeling would 
(low over it, making it  dark as night; hostile 
elem ents seemed to bo w arring w ith in  him , 
and, involuntarily, he clasped tho gentle lady 
closer in his arms, sho sang to  him, and  h e r 
voice seemed bu t an echo of m y own, so soft, 
so Bweet, so peculiar.

Thus I  followed them  through a leng th  of 
tim e th a t  seemed years to  me, until m y prood 
father grew  w eary of his low-born, uneduc*- 
ted  wife, whose only accomplishments were 
her sinless soul and h e r sw eet gift o f song.—  
Ho grew  w eary of his li tt le  heaven of beauty, 
and longed for his sta te ly  halls and his na
tive land  ; ho could no t introduce his peasant 
wife to  his haughty relatives, as if she, who’ 
d rank pu rity  a t  the fount of God, was n o t su
perior to  his boasted nobility of b irth  !

H e grew  moody and irritable, and m y sw eet 
m other, in her innocenco, tried  to w in  him 
back to  good nature by her sunny smiles and 
artless caresses, which, alas, drovo him farther 
and fa rther from her. .

I  saw him leave his cottage home and  his 
wife, w ith  the tears raining ovef her4 w hite



face, for w hat ho told her w u  a visit to  his 
early  home. H e left w ith tlie m ost sacred 
promises of speedy return, and she, in her 
loving confidence believed him, and w ith  her 
own hands prepared him for tho journey from 
which, in hi? heart, he never m eant to  re turn  
to  her.

In  his own land th e  betrothed of his infancy 
w as waiting and wondering a t  his long delay, 
and his lordly relatives wer&simportunate in 
th e ir demands for his speedy re tu rn ; he could 
n o t brook th e ir haughty scorn, if he informed 
them  th a t  he had degraded their long, proud 
line of ancestry, by w hat they  would term  a 
“ mesalliance bo he crushed every feeling of 
reproach, left purity  and peace behind and 
journeyed towards unrest and wretchedness.

A fter months of anxious waiting, I  saw m y 
pale, sad mother, w ith her young babe claaped 
close to  her bosom, wander forth in search of 
tho delinquent. She found him calling anoth
e r woman by tlie sacred name which she knew 
belonged alone to  her, and soon again to  be a 
father.

She was not poor, for my father, os if to  
indemnify her for tho wrong ho m eant to do 
her, had left her gold, and the sale of her 
beautiful cottage homo had proved quito a  
fortune. Sho secluded herself, living only 
w here sho could see him  pass on his daily 
drives.

I t  was long before ho discovered her, and 
then  i t  was only to call down b itte r  maledic
tions upon her innocent head ; because ho had

• injured her ho could no t forgivo her.
My father’s entrance into tho library  dis

pelled tho vision, and hastily slipping tlie 
locket back into its hiding place, I  tried  to  
resume my search after the missing papers— . 
B u t I  was overdone b y  the heart-sickening 
revelations, and pleading indisposition as an 
excuse, I  withdrew to  tlie privacy of my room. 
M y father’s presence was becoming loath
some to  me, I  had not learnt tho divine lesson 
o f forgiveness, and I  hated him for the wrong 
lie had done m y gentle mother. IIow  my 
Step-mother, as I  will proceod to call her, came 
to  consider mo her child, was still a  m ystery, 
b u t ono th a t was soon to be solved. Sho was 
quito unwell and sent for mo one morning to  
take a book and read aloud to  her. I  com
menced reading a poem in which I was intense
ly interested, and I became possessed of 
doublo consciousness ; for, while I  read aloud 
from th e  book, I  read, w ith equal facility, scenes 
from her past lifo, as I  already liad in my 
father’s and my own m other’s.

I  saw her in failing health and ordered to  a ' 
w arm er climate ; w ith  ninny tears sho left 
her young babe to tho caro of a nurse ; th a t 
child died, and I saw myself, no t many months 
her senior, stolen from my broken-hearted 
m other and substitu ted  for tho dead ; my 
father deliberately planning tho outrage. My 
unsuspicious step-mother never dreamed of 
th e  deception practiced upon her, and when 
sho returned, after several years of absence, 
sho reared mo as her own child.

H itherto  my visions had had some connec
tion w ith  my own history, as th a t of m y 
friends, b u t I  soon learn t th a t m y singular 
powers wero no t lim ited to the confincs of 
homo. I  had only to  bo in proxim ity to  peo- ■ 
pie to  scan their past lives ; aud I often tested 
tho accuracy o f tho revelations by inadvertent 
allusions to scones which they thought known 
only to  themselves and God ; their nervous 
starting  and sudden pallor was sufficient cor
roboration.

I t  was a fearful power—this reading peo
ple’s secrete, and I thank God th a t I  never 
made it  an instrum ent of evil.

I  began to  minglo w ith  tho world w ith a  
purposo now ; I  learned to  stand by great 
men and seo scene after scene in th e ir past 
lives—scenes o f which tho world never dream
ed—of which they hardly dared whisper to  
themselves lest they should become known.—  
I  saw many a  proud face blanch a t  some fan
cied allusion to  their secret. Conscience was 
its own Nemesis /

New revelations constantly awaited me. f-  
seldom camo in contact w ith any person w ith
o u t somo scene which was symbolical of thorn 
boing presented to my vision; sometimes they  
w ere pure and beautiful, bu t oftencr dark  and 
evil.

In  a short tim e proxim ity to people was no t 
necessary in order to read their histories. I  
had  only to  hold th e ir w riting, o r anything 
th a t belonged to  them  in my hand, and tho 
Vision would be ju s t as complete.

Much of m y reserve had worn off in my in
tercourse w ith tho world. My parents had be
gun to  bopo th a t my singularities had forever 
disappeared, and, for the first tim e, informed 
me th a t I  was betrothed in early infancy, and 
th a t  I  m ust prepare to  m eet m y fu ture  hus
band. Tho subject was broached cautiously, 
and very tenderly to  mo ; my parents dread
ing a re tu rn  of my old obstinacy, and not w ith
ou t reason, considering tho nature of the re
lations they  were about to make. My father 
placed in my hands a  le tte r from the gentle
man in question, in which ho begged th a t tlio 
nuptials should bo solemnized as soon as pos
sible after his re tu rn  from abroad. I  took 
th e  le tte r  w ith  me to  m y room, no sooner had 
I  commenced its  perusal than I  was conscious 
of the presence of th e  author, who seemed to  
stand before me ; w ith  mo to  seo him was to  
love him, he looked so unlike all other, men, 
to noble, beautiful and manly.

My woman’s nature was beginning to  assert 
its supremacy ; I  yearned for love, to lovo and 
bo loved, irrespective of tho tics of consan
guinity. In  these new ancPdelightful emotions 
m y heart-reading powers became dormant, 
and i t  was decided in family conclave, th a t no 
m ention of my singularities should bo made 
in the presence of my lover; my parents wero 
determ ined upon consummating their plans.

I  looked forward to  the arrival of my be
tro thed w ith  the greatest pleasure. I  had 
spent hours w ith him in my clear-seeing state, 
and failed to discover aught of wrong. I  
loved him enthusiastically, and took the most' 
active delight in hastening the preparations 
for my bridal. I  lived in the epjoyment of the 
most delightful anticipations ! For tho first 
time I  looked w ith pride upon ■ my personal 
loveliness, I  could bring m y loved ono not 
only w ealth  bu t beauty unsurpassed.

i My, lover came, acquaintance only strength
ened m y attachm ent for him, I  flattered my
self th a t he was the  purest and noblest being 
in existence ; I  had read dark  tra its  in all 
other characters, in him I  saw nothing bu t 
purity, and w ith no chilling foreboding I  gave 
myself up to  the joy  of loving. In  those few 
weeks I  became almost another being, my 
earnest affection for him brought me into uni
son w ith  all tho world ; m y heart expanded 
under love’s harmonizing power into a reali
zation of th e  beauty of life, and I  wondered 
a t my former asceticism.

My parents wero delighted and wc were for 
onco a happy family, my m other manifesting 
her joy  in the kindest caresses and attentions, 
my father in lavishing gold upon every thing 
th a t could give eclat a t the occasion which was 
approximating.

Wo w ere to be married in tho evening ; it  
wanted b u t an hour to the tim e appointed for 
the ceremony ; the last finishing touches had 
been given to my magnificent toilet. A t my 
own request my bridesmaids had retired to  
another apartm ent ; I  was alono w ith my 
overflowing measure of happiness; my mother 
had ju s t left me, shedding tears of joy, te ll
ing me sho would send Edgar up to take a 
“ last look upon his beautiful betrothed ere 
sho became his peerless bride.” .

I  arose and surveyed my faultless form in 
tho m irror ; I  looked a t the splendid diamonds 
th a t sparkled on neck, brow and arms ; I  
looked upon my face, to which the joy  th a t 
was thrilling my heart had len t n new and 
gloriouB beanty, instinctively I  thought of my 
mother’s suffering and wretched death ; could 
I ever be happy w ith tha t dread secret sleep
ing a t m y heart ? My lover’s entrance in ter
rupted m y questioning, and all elso was for
gotten in the ever new joy of meeting him.

“ Evelyn,” lie exclaimed, “ My beautiful 
Evelyn.” He came towards me and stooped 
to caress me, bu t w ith  a cry of poignant grief 
I  sprang from his embrace ! *  I read his 
thoughts ! In th a t moment I saw his soul in 
all its d rear deformity, and his fair physical 
form, upon which I had looked w ith so much 
pride, became as worthless dross which shrined 
no gold.

l ie  was selling him self; wronging three hu
man souls for gold !—only gold ! For as ho 
came to m y side u ttering  the language of love,
I  saw another’s image upon liis heart. He 
stooped to  caress me, and thought of her and 
sighed, “ I f  she was bu t possessed of a fortune 
I  would be within her bower to -n ig h t!”

By folly and extravagance he had sadly im
paired his own large fortune, and, even w ith 
tho incumbrance of myself, m y wealth m ust 
sustain his station. I  lied from the room, al
most hating myself for my fatal powers ; up 
the broad stairs, through the long halls I hast
ened, pursued by my phantom of happiness, 
which, though wearing joy’s beautiful guise, 
seemed a demon, ready to crush mo and rend 
mo limb from limb, w ith its  cruel hands. I  
did not pause my rapid flight until I  reached 
a small, unoccupied room a t the top of the 
house. I  concealed myself behind some boxes, 

Tind for a time oblivion relieved me from suf
fering. W hen I  recovered m y consciousness I ‘ 
saw lights gleaming in every direction through 
the grounds, and the family hurrying to  and 
fro in th e  greatest confusion as thoy continued 
their unavailing search after inc. I  remained 
in my hiding place until tho lights had disap
peared in th e  direction of th e  pond, then de
scended to  my room and th rew  myself in all 
my bridal finery upon the couch. I t  was the 
last I  remember for many weeks.

The first light of reason th a t dawned upon 
me, brought w ith i t  a  knowledge of the con
tinuance of my strango power. My step
m other was in the room looking out upon the 
lawn ; even across the broad stately  room, 
w ith her face hidden from view, I  divined her 
thoughts— the dreadful fear 'lest she should 
loso her child by death.

My strango flight, upon w hat was to  have 
been m y nuptial night, was a ttribu ted  to  a 
violcut attack  of disease upon my brain, and 
my long continued illness gavo credence to tho 
sta tem ent of my friends.

By degrees the details of th a t eventful even
ing returned to  my mind, b u t they excited no 
pain, all suffering seemed to  havo been wash
ed away by the healing darkness through 
which I  had passed. I  remembored every par
ticular relating to  my intercourse w ith my 
lover ; b u t I had no longer tho least affection 
for him  ; my beautiful ideal W03 still un-

crushcd, b u t it was yot unclothcd by tho ma
terial, I felt tho greatest indifference to  every 
ono around mo b u t my gentlo Btep-motl|cr.—• 
Her tender caro of my m other’s child had en
deared her to  me.

W hen I  recovered I called my father to  my 
room and to ld  him  tlm t I  could never fulfill 
my engagement to  Edgar ; then I  gave him 
my reasons, I  showed him my m other’s ring 
upon my finger and told him all th a t I  have 
narrated. “ Alas !” he exclaimed in b itte r
ness, “ Tho curse of the m other is visited up
on tho child !” They wero secrets which he 
intended should dio with him, bu t ho acknow
ledged the tru th  of all tho revelations I had 
made, and informed me how my m other came 
by her death. I  saw th a t his statem ents were 
true. She had crossed tho little  pond rowing 
her own boat, she twined tho lilies about her 
as sho gathered them  in crossing, frightened 
and sorrowful, she missed her w ay when re
turning,land capsized her tiny  boat in the deep 
water, and when her body was recovered, life 
was extinct.

My father never essayed to  move me from 
my purpose w ith even the gentlest dissuasion, 
bu t left m y room m uttering, “ I f  sho were 
like other human beings, I  would compel obe
dience, b u t w ith th a t demon which possesses 
her I  havo not th e  power to  cope.” He made 
his own explanations to Edgar, accompanied 
by a le tte r  from me, in which I  besought him 
never to contem plate the wrong tow ard anoth
er woman th a t had been so nearly carried out 
in my case, bu t to  marry his heart’s choice.

From th is tim e, thought-reading became 
habitual to  me. I  saw my father’s days and 
nights made wretched by remorse, in his heart 
lie acknowledged himself to  be a m urderer ; 
my m other’s wrongs wero b itte rly  avenged.— 
I saw my unsatisfied step-mother yearning for 
the love of a husband’s heart, which she had 
too sadly learnt sho never possessed ; I  saw 
my sister, w ith tho same cold pride and love 
of station th a t had characterized our father, 
give herself in marriage to the haughty Baron, 
leaving her heart in the keeping of her groom. 
I  read bitterness and strife, and p e tty  deceit 
in hearts beneath smiling faces, envy, and 
maliciousness in family circles. I  saw wives 
w ith breaking hearts, smiling upon unloved 
husbands, and men whom tho world called 
chaste and noble, infidel to  the ir marriage 
vows ; I saw graves of buried hopes and dis
appointed ambition ; over some the rank grass 
grcwHfed by the decay beneath ; over others 
tho pall laid lightly, as if some new grief was 
buried beneath, and trembling hands had es
sayed, in vain, to  cast away the black man
tle.

I  saw some narrow selfishness in every soul 
—I  became a misanthrope. I hated to  see 
people’s faults and follies staring me ill the  face 
wherever I  w ent. I t  was awful to  witness 
the workings of animal passion upon the sou l!
I shrank from these exhibitions as I would 
from the to rtu res of the Inquisition.

I hated men for their concealed villanies,
I loathed them for ignobly yielding to private 
vices ; I  had not learnt to love people for the 
divine principle w ithin them , however sin- 
shadowed it  might be ; I had yet to  learn tha t 
sweet w aters could flow from even the hardest 
rock.

Life became irksome to me ; I  confined my
self wholly to  my room and the library ; I 
roamed in thought w ith the  dead past—its 
heroes and noble men—and sighed th a t the 
age of true  greatness had vanished in its dim 
archives. Alas ! in looking for perfection I 
saw not tho  dew-laden violets th a t lifted up 
their meek heads jn fragrance and beauty at 
my very feet. I  loathed the  presence of the 
very servants who w aited upon mo, and in 
the ir turn- they  looked w ith  contem pt upon 
the beautiful woman who shut herself in from 
all the world, and w ithered for w ant of the 
refreshing dews of sym pathy and love.

Thus several years passed away in almost 
hopeless solitude, until accident broke the 
desolate monotony. One of tho w ork people, 
engaged upon my father’s estate, fell from a 
building in process of erection, nnd was 
brought almost lifeless into the house. They 
said he was dying, and curiosity led me to 
read the thoughts of a dying man. I  wanted 
to add a new revelation to  my already dark 
hoard. ,

I  saw before me a soul, so sustained, so 
tranquil, so pure and elevated th a t I felt un
w orthy to  stand in his presence. - l ie  believed 
himself to  be dying, and occupied his last mo
ments in giving directions for the care of his 
aged mother, whom he had labored to  support, 
and in urging them  to break th e  news of his 
death cautiously to her, th a t she need not be 
overwhelmed by the sad tidings. Thoughtful 
and unselfish, he had spent his life for the good 
of others, and the  same Christ-like unselfish
ness characterized every emotion in w hat he 
believed to  be his dying hour.

In  the presence of so much simple greatness 
I shrank from myself ; my faults became ap
parent to  me, I  read my own soul as I had the 
souls of others. W hat did the tab le t present 
to  me ? Nothing bu t records of selfishness ! 
H ad I, in 0110 instance, lightened the burdens 
of tho poor and oppressed ? ' No ! 110 ! I  had 
lived in proud unconsciousncss of th e ir woes.

I  contrasted m y life w ith  his. I  had lived 
surrounded by the grandeur of th e  past, the 
goodness and greatness of the present, and

how meagre were my attainm ents, compared 
by th e  standard of tho hftmble laborer before 
me. 1 had unlimited w ealth a t my con tro l; 
he had labored all his life for a pittance, and 
y e t found tim e to cultiv&to Christian virtues 
and graces, to  which I was a stranger. I  felt, 
w ith  shame for myself, his infinite superiority 
to me, I  felt how far I  was from.{he spiritual 
kingdom C hrist came to establish ; I  felt my 
unworthiness to  be even a door-keeper for this 
apostle of th e  Savior.

A n irresistible influence attracted  me to his 
bedside day after, day. As he was convalescing 
I became a constant witness of his pu rity  of 
thought and feeling.

Again I  loved ; this tim e I  loved a tm e 
man ; my highest ideal was realized. He 
asked me to  become his wife, there was no 
cringing supplication as from an inferior to 011c 
holding superemineiice. “ N ature,” lie said, 
“ had made him my equal,” I10 m ight have 
added, my superior, for how did his nobility of 
soul shame my boasted pride of b irth .

This time I  did not shrink from tho  kiss of 
my betro thed , bu t my soul w ent out in a song 
of praise to  God, and I  felt th a t the bells of 
the eternal city rang out chimes of peace.

H ow to break the tidings to  my father be
came my nex t consideration ; this would be 
attacking his prido of b irth —his love of sta
tion, and they  formed his most impregnable 
fortress, he had immolated my m other and his 
own life-long happiness upon th a t altar.

W c went together to him, and when the old 
tem pest of w rath began to  gather upon his 
face, I  turned, involuntarily, and sang again, 
th a t wild, pathetic strain, “ Vengeance is 
mine !” and he laid his trembling hands upon 
our heads and blessed us w ith pallid lips.

AVe wero married, and from that hour, as if 
the ir mission was accomplished, all m y singu
lar powers loft me, except m y gift of song.

I  am  happy a t last. My noble husband nnd 
I  are are striving to  elevate ourselves and our 
race. We live not alone in the rcfluencc of 
tho past, b u t the refulgenco of th e  future 
showers its glad beams upon us. Life is beau
tiful to  me, death has no terrors, for I  have 
commenced already my immortal life ; for, afc 
wc uproot th e  tares and sow the good seed, 
/tfc becdmo immortal.

W e, my husband and I, have commenced in 
earnest, here upon earth, our e tern ity  of pro
gression. .

[From  tlio'.Indt'pc'iiclent.]

A  COURT L A D Y .
11Y MRS. EI.IZAnETII nAItllETT IlItOWNINO.

[T he following beautiful poem, fresh from tlie pen 
of 0110 <if the most gifted women of tho age/w ill bo 
welcomed nnd appreciated by  Our renders, not only 
as giving a touching picture of Italy  after tho war, 
lint as delicately conveying tho nutlior’s political 
views in reference to tlmt proposed arrangem ent in 
the Italian States which is now the chief question of 
European politics. It is proper to mention that Mrs. 
Drowning is a Nnpoleonist, and looks w ith  en thu
siasm for the freedom of Ita ly  through tho aid of 
France.] ■

; 1. .
Her h a ir was taw ny with gold, her eyes w ith  purple 

were dark,
Her cheeks’ pale opal burnt w ith a red nnd restless 

spark. /

n. /
Never wns Indy of Milan nyblpl^in name nnd in race ; 
Never was lady ot Italy  fairer to seo in tho face. 

hi.
Never -was lady 011 earth moro truo ns woman and 

wife,
L arger in judgm ent and instinct, prouder in manners 

and life.

lv-
Sho stood in tho-early morning, nnd said to her maid

ens, “ Bring
T h at silken robe made ready to wear at the  court of 

the k ing..
, v .

“ B ring 1110 the clasps of diamonds, lucid, clear of 
tho mote,

Clasp me tho large at tho waist, and clasp me the
' small a t tho throat, .

VI.
11 Diamonds to  fasten the hair, nnd dinmonds-to fast

en U19 sleeves,
Luces to drop from their rnys, liko a powder of snow 

. from tho caves.”
VII. '

Gorgeous she entered tho sunlight w hich gathered 
her up  in a tlame; -

W hile, straight in hor opeit" carriage, she to the hos
pital came.

. VIII.
In she went a t the door, and gazing from end to end,
11 Many nnd low are the pallets, but each is the place 

of a friend.” .
ix . -

Up sho passed through tho wards, nnd stood nt n 
young man’s b ed :.

Bloody the band 011 his brow, and livid the  droop of 
his head. J

, . ,x.
“ A rt thou a Lombard, m y brother? Ilnppy art 

thou,”  sho cried, .
And smiled liko Italy  011 him : I10 dream ed in her 

faco and died. .
. x i. .

I’alo with his passing soul, sho went on still to a
second: i v  r - '

He wns a grave, hard man, whose years-by dungeons 
were reckoned. .

XII.
W ounds in his body were sore, wounds in his lifo 

wero sorer,
“ A rt thou a  lloinngnole? ” Ilor oycs drove light

nings before her. ,
- XIII. • .

“ A ustrian and priest had jo ined to double and tight
en the cord

Able to bind thee, 0  strong ono I—free b y  the stroko' 
of a sword.

XIV.
11 Now bo gruvo for tho rent o f  u«, using the lifo over

cast
To ripen our wine of tho present (toonew)inglooniB 

of tho past.”
XV.

Down sho stepped to a palle t where lay  a faco liko a 
girl’s,

Young, nnd pathetic with d y i n g a  deep black hole 
in tlio curls.

XVI.
“ A rt thou from Tuscany, bro ther? and seest thou, 

drenming in pain,
Thy m other stand in the piazza, searching tlio list of 

tho slain ? ”
XVII.

Kind ns a m other herself, sho touched his cheeks 
with her hands;

“ Blessed is she who has borne thee, although sho 
should weep ns she stands.”

x v iir .
On she passed to a  Frenchm an, his arm  carriod off 

by n ball:
Kneeling ,— '1 0  moro than in y  b ro th e r! how shall 1 

thank tlieo for nil V .
XIX.

“ Each of tho heroes around us has fought for his 
land and lino, -

But thou hast fought for a stranger, in hate of a  wrong 
not thiuo. ||

XX.

“ H appy aro nil freo peoples, too strong to bo dis
possessed;

But blessed are thoso aiming nations, who daro to bo 
strong for the rest!”

x x i . -
Ever bIio passed on her w ay, and came to a couch 

where pined
Ono with a faco from V enetia, white with a liopo out 

of mind. ,
X X II.

Long she stood and gazed, and  twice she tried a t tho 
name,

But two great crystal tears w ere all th a t faltered tiful 
came. •

X X III.

Only a tear for Venice V — sho turned as in passion 
nnd loss,

And stooped to his forehead and kissed it, as if silo 
were kissing the cross.

X XIV .
l 'a in t with tha t strain of h ea rt she moved 011 then to 

another,
Stern and strong in his death. “ And dost thou suf

fer, my brother? ”
XXV.

Holding his hands in hers: — “ Out o f tho l ’iedm ont 
' lion

Cometh the sweetness of freedom! sweetness to livo  
or to dio on.”

I xx vi.
Holding his coldjrough; hands—“ Well. 0  well have 

ye (land.
In noble, lioblo Piedmont, who would not bo lioblo

■ alone? ” , ' .
X X V II. '

Iiaek he fell whilo she spokir. She roso to her feet 
w ith a  spring— '

“ T hat was a  l ’icdmontcsu! and this is the Court of 
tho King.”

[From  tlio Homo Jounm l.J

A M EillC A N  LAD IES.
Their beginning too early nnd leaving off 

too soon.
1 hat our ladies bey in sooner, and leave off 

mmcr, than tlie ladies o f Europe, may be a 
compensatory Americanism ; but, is it  to  be 
approved altogether ? A  word or tw o 'upon  
both ends of this social dilemma will a t least 
give our readers an instructive topic to  dis
cuss.

In  England, and still oftcner in France, a  
woman of “ fifty-and upw ards ” is often a 
le.ulei of society, and a m ost admired object
of attentions from all classes of gentlemen.__
The charming “ Memoir ” literature  of the 
most polite nation in the world owes half its  
fascinations to  the portraitures of such wom
en. W h y ‘should the liko of them  be alm ost 
unknown in our American cities ? The more 
obvious reasons—difference of-education and-' 
climate, and difference o f social habits of gen-, 
tlomen— will occur to y o u ; but, let me call 
attention  to  a point or tw o upon which the 
habitual feeling or impression of our fair coun
trywom en is erroneous— leading unconscious
ly arid most mistakenly to  this abridgment of 
their natural “ term of office.”

I  he complexion and hair are thought too much 
of. An American lady, to  re-assure herself as 
to w hat she has th a t w ill.be agreeable to  so
ciety, consults her m irror ! W hile dressing, 
in the morning, she anxiously studies the re 
flection of her face, and of the mere face, of 
course, w ithout 'expression, and w ithout th e  
air..and movement, of conversation. Unless i t  
retains its juvenescciice, or unless she can pro
duce w hat will pass for a  good complexion and 
youthful hair, she despairs of being still a t
tractive enough for “ mixed company.” Fear
ing to  be rem arked upon, as “ growing old,” or 
unwilling to  show her incipient wrinkles o r 
giay  hails to  any b u t relatives or family 
friends, she sighs over th e  doom pronounced 
by her dressing-glass, gives up the world, and 
retires to  a seclusion of saddened inactivity or 
discontented performance of the mere duties 
of homo and relationship. And this, a t tho 
very period of her lifo when .she might bo 
most agreeable—when h e r mind is ripest, her 
manners most refined, her ta c t most disci
plined, her sympathies tru es t and most wom
anly, her perception and appreciation and 
power of communication a t the ir fullest capa
bility  of giving pleasure !

Now, we venture to say th a t a “ middle- 
aged lady ” would th ink nineteen-twentieths o f 
the value of mere youthfulveas o f face, if  sho 
could look a t  herself through th e  eyes of th e  
“ mixed society” for which, thus mistakenly, 
she thinks herself too old. H er sisterhood of 
“ lady friends ” would be  likelier to look lov-



ingly upon her, in tlie first place, for tho very 
change which she laments— rivalry and envy, 
liko tho  shadows of tho trees, disappearing at 
tho clay’s first dip below tho horizon, and not 
heedful of tlie greater glory of tho sunset,— 
But, to  the eyes of gentlemen !—wo could 
w rite a long discourse upon tho greater a t
traction she may now have, if slio pleases, to 
all tho gentlemen of her acquaintance—except 
o n e ! (There is here and tliore a lady, of 
course, who dresses, goes into society, and 
levels all her artillery of charms, as if every 
gentleman in the world were th a t one lover— 
b u t th is more general homme ily is not for 
her.)

A middle-aged woman can still dress beau
tifully, and all men admire th a t. Nineteen- 
tw entieths of her presence, as an  object for 
tho eye, is unaffected by her age, therefore. 
The remaining tw entieth— the face—is the 
small portion of her person which the dress
m aker is compelled to leave uneinbollished, 
(N atu re  having ordained th a t her own heart 
shall do the dressing of this, w ith  smiles and. 
good humor), and, as to the attraction  of this 
remaining tw entieth, for men’s eyes, le t us 
make a single remark.

A face which is sympathetically genial will 
leave complexion and hair unthought of by 
tho male beholder ! This is true  (we solemn
ly  declare, from our sex’s point of view !) even 
where there are incipient wrinkles and gray 
Lair. Tlie features of any woman may be 
more charming to a man than beauty could 
make them, if they  bu t express w hat is possi
ble and easy—sym pathetic inquiry for his 
present thought o r feeling, appreciation of his 
w orth, discriminating and sincere pleasure in 
talking w ith him then and thero. And this 
charm , which every middle-aged woman of 
sense may have, and which positively makes 
beauty  of skin anil hair quite unnecessary, 
may last as long as she has sense and intellect 
unimpaired. W hy, then, should our Ameri
can women, in tlie very ripeness of their mind 
and womanhood, retire from th e  society they 
could so continue to please ?

B ut the strangest of things, (passingly to 
allude to  what took us m ost by surprise when 
we w ent abroad, as asocial difference between 
Europe and our country,) is the  insensibility 
of American ladies to the especial franchise of 
superior middle-aged or elderly women—confi
dential friendships with the eminent men of the, 
time. T hat so admirable a privilege should be 
unclaimed and unsought for ! The statesmen 
of England and France, the authors, the a r t
ists, and the distinguished of all professions, 
have women of this character for their friends.
I t  is an intimacy, too, th a t is more honored 
than  one of passion, cultivated w ith more re
finement, and cherished w ith  more enduring
ness and devotion. To these disinterested 
hearts the great and the gifted confide their 
secrets, unburden their cares and ambitions, 
te ll th e ir triumphs, confess tlieir disappoint
ments, difficulties, and fears. W hat sover
eignty af a belle is comparable to  such a wom
an’s circle of friendships ? W hat exercise of 
female power, w hat best owal of beauty’s smile 
and fascination, is equal to  the sharing of these 
higher destinies, serving and helping them as 
none b u t a faithful woman-friend can do, and 
being thus beloved and cherished by the im
mortals who mingle w ith us here ! Is it not 
happiness,—of the man and angel, (united in 
any one gifted or eminent m an,) to be the 
friend of the angel 1 

L et us glance for a moment, however, a t 
tho compensatory opposite extrem e of our 
very fast country— precocious girlhood. Miss- 

-ea from twelve to  sixteen, in th e  maiority of 
our fashionable families, as is well understood, 
occupy the position of “ young ladies grown.” 
A glance around, in the reader’s circle . of ac
quaintance, will readily give instances of w liat 
we refer to.

Stepping in a t  OiMimr.n’s when in town, 
tho o ther day, and looking a t  liis many novel
ties of engraving and note paper, we observed 

. a  pack of small visiting cards w ith  a young la
dy’s name and address— tho card hardly 
larger than your thum b nail—ordered, he 
said, for a young lady of ten  or twelve years 
of age, and to be left, like larger ones, on her 
friends an d . acquaintances! Begging one of 
them  as a specimen of city  novelty to take 
back w ith me to  the country, we produced it 
to  our wondering little rustics in the evening, 
opening, a t the same tim e, a parcel of letters 
w h i c h  had arrived in our day’s absence from 
home, and, among them , one from a “ young 
lady ” of fourteen. As tho topics suggested 
by th is and by th e  visiting card were some
w hat akin, it  will not be inapt, perhaps, to rub 
them  together for illustratidji. By suppress
ing th e  name of our juvenescent correspond
en t and tho place slio dates from, we can in
structively publish h e r ; le t te r  w ithout expos
ure of her secret. She w rites in quite a mod
el school-girl hand, spelling and punctuation 
quite correct, and tho le tte r  is literally as 
follows:

-------------- , January, 1 7 ,18G0.
--------------:—I  am aw are th a t in w riting

you th is note I  am doing a very bold thing for 
a school-girl of fourteen, b u t a t  the same time 
am sure th a t if any one will pardon such an 
act of boldness it is you. Tho boldest and 
most presumptuous part is y e t to  bo shown, 
as I  will do by stating th e  object I  have in 
w riting you this. I t  is nothing less than to

ask of you tho very great favor to w rite for 
mo a composition, to  bo rend by mo in school. 
On ordinary occasions I write them myself, 
b u t this is for an ex tra  occasion, and should I 
havo th e  best composition offered, I  will re
ceive as a prize a beautiful copy of Longfel
low’s Poems, and a copy of Sir W alter Scott’s 
Poetical Works. I  am very desirous to  get 
this prize if possible, and should you be so 
very good as to w rite a composition for me 1 

am sure I  will get it. I  will be very grate
ful to you, and will bo happy if you will name 
some w ay in which I  can a tte s t my gratifica
tion.

If  you will allow me to do so, I  will make 
and embroider for you a pair of nice slippers 
and a cravat, and will send them  to you by 
express. I  am to go next Ju n e  w ith uncle
------and a u n t------- t o -----------, and during the
tour we shall bo about a week a t the St. 
Nicholas Hotel in your city, where I would 
lie delighted to see you, and would you do 
me so much honor as to call on mo there, I 
would drop you a note on our arrival.

Should you be so kind as to w rite the com
position for me, I would like i t  to be on the sub
jec t of Painting, Music, Flowers or Love, or 
some kindred subject. (M y last subject was 
Poetry.) To prevent any one in the world 
from knowing anything about it, I would like
it mailed to the fictitious name o f ------------- ,
so th a t I  can get it  w ithout the knowledge of 
any o ther person. W ill you accept the slip
pers and cravat and a kiss when we m eet ?

T rusting you will pardon the great liberty  I 
have taken, I am very Respectfully yours,

Now, th a t is a sm art le tte r from a child of 
fourteen—but w hat parent will fail to  see 
th a t it  is a smartness which 1ms outrun all 
proper foundation of character, and that, 
while her accomplishments have been culti
vated, her sense of propriety and love of 
tru th  have been sadly neg lec ted! Able to 
“ map ou t ” such a plausible programme for- 
present advantage and future acquaintance, 
and to  pu t it on papor ; yet evidently wholly 
unconscious of any dishonesty in the proposed 
cheat of her schoolmates, or any impropriety 
in asking a perfect stranger to take a p art in 
i t ! Let us ask, therefore— is not this lack of 
perception—mental and moral— a natural re
sult of th e  encouraging of precocious develop
m ent ? And should it not ra ther be an ear
nest endeavor, in female education, to keep 
back th e  child’s readiness for the world, till, 
with m aturer age, the mind and heart of her 
true womanhood have asserted their control 
over her impulses and conduct ?

To sum »ip, oncc more, the moral of the li t
tle s e r m o n S h o u ld  not our fair country
women take it  into consideration w hether 
they do not begin to be agreeable a little  too 
early and leave off a great deal too soon ?

N. P. W.

I n t e r p r e t a t i o n  o k  D i i e a m s .—To dream of 
a small stone around your neck, is a sign of 
w hat you may expect if you get .an extrava
gant wife. To see apples in a dream, betokens 
a wedding, because where you find apples you 
may expect to find pears. To dream th a t you 
are lame, is a token th a t you will get into a 
hobble. When a young lady - dreams of a cof
fin, it betokens th a t she should instantly dis
continue the use of tigh t stays, and always go 
warmly and thickly shod in w et weather. 1 o 
dream of fire, is a sign that, if you are wise, 
you will see th a t the lights in your house are 
out before you go to  bed. rlo  dream th a t 
your nose is red a t the tip, is an intimaiion 
th a t you had b e tte r leave off brandy and wa
ter. To dream of walking barefooted, de
n o t e s  a journey th a t you will make bootless. 
To dream of eggs, is a sign th a t you will dis
cover a mare’s nest. ■ A\ lien a fashionable la
dy dreams of a filbert, it is a sign th a t her 
thoughts are running upon the colonel. I f  you 
dream of clothes, i t  is a  warning lidt to  go to 
law, for, by the rule of contraries, you will be 
sure of non-suit. To dream th a t you are eat
ing, is certain to come true  a t breakfast. To 
dream of a barber, denotes losses—hairs may 
be expected to be cut off. To dream of hav
ing a great number of servants is madness.— 
I t  is very lucky to  dream you pay for a thing 
twice over, since afterward you will probably 
take care to have all your bills receipted.

N o t  a  b a d  I d e a .—Last summor I took my 
four-year old to >co his aunt in A\ ashington 
county, New York. There for the first time, 
he had a  near view of a cow. H e would stand 
and look on while his uncle milked (the  men 
do the milking there,) and ask all manner of 
questions. In  this way lie learned th a t the 
long, crooked branches on the cow’s head were 
called horns! Ci,ty boys only know of one 
kind of horns—i. c., little city boys. A  few 
days after obtaining this information, hearing 
a strange kind of bawling noiso in the yard, he 
ran ou t to ascertain its source. In  a few min
utes he returned, wonder and delight depicted 
on his countenance, exclaiming, “ Mamma, 
m am m a! o h ! oh ! do come out here 1 The cow's 
blowing her horn ! ”

A bsence o f  M ind.—The first Lord L yttle- 
ton was very absent in company, and when 
he fell into tho river by the upsetting of a 
boat a t  Ilagley, i t  is said ofliim  th a t “ he had 
sunk twice before he recollected th a t he could 

swim.”

* [Written for tho Hpirituul Eclectic.]

SPIRITUALISM  REVIEW ED.
UY A MKIJIUM.

Abgut ten years havo elapsed since Spiritu
alism was rediscovered; and w liat havo we 
learned ?. T hat spirits do communicate—noth
ing else under the sun. All other things aro 
contradicted by some spirit or o th e r ; and all 
other things aro intended to be contradicted, 
or they would not bo. W hy then are contra
dictory communications necessary ? Because 
either tho spirits do not know, or God knows 
th a t it  is not well to havo uniformity, or cer
ta in ty  of opinion.

.Is there then no tru th  spoken of by spirits, 
th a t may be relied on ? They speak of pro
gression ; b u t do not say how i t  is to  be car
ried on, after tho recognized means of i t  is 
abolished ; th a t is, evil. Though i t  may be 
deemed th a t evil is a means of progression, 
ye t this w riter does no t seo how good can bo 
distinguished from nonentity, unless there are 
things no t good, to  show wliat i t  is, by con
trast. Now, it  is generally said by mediums— 
whatever the spirits may say to the contrary— 
th a t man is ecstatically happy, after throwing 
off tho body. I  do no t mean immediately, 
bu t after a little  tim e has elapsed to  get rid of 
the loves of the body, which are represented 
by them as the things th a t keep us from re
alizing the loves of the spirit. W hat these 
loves are, and w hat they  mean by them , these 
people do not deign to  s a y ; bu t I, being ono 
of them, may be allowed to explain. I t  is the 
old Calvinistic doctrine of total depravity, 
warmed over in hell, to  su it the exigencies of 
modern spiritualism.

These people—not ono in a thousand of 
them —do not dream of originality. Their 
anxious thought is, to  accommodate spiritual
ism and the spirits to their preconceived opin
ions ; and by a wise provision of nature, they 
aro accommodated w ith such spirits as they 
court. I f  a spirit were to  come to  them and 
tell them ilesh and sense arc good, they would 
say it was evil, and bid it depart in the name 
of their god, or, imaginary ascetic deity. Now 
these persons are not more ascetic than others. 
Privately perhaps, they lire more sensual than 
some others who receive all pleasant things 
from God as good. B ut they are under a hyp
ocritical restraint, in tho presence of a God 
th a t they imagine to be ascetic ; and therefore 
frowning on the pleasures, the instrum ents of 
which, or, the senses, lie himself made ! Now, 
all cant about the baseness of the senses is 
dishonoring to  tho God that made u s ; and 
therefore, if it  is moral, it is not religious.— 
B ut it  is not moral. M orality consists in 
thinking th a t every body is good, and th a t all 
the parts and functions of their bodies and 
minds are good. This is the doctrine of char
ity , carried out beyond mero cant—which 
seems to be substitute for the reality , when
ever th a t reality  becomes to  be disliked.

I was going to criticise modern spiritualism. 
Well then, my principal objection to  it is, th a t 
it  endorses the most odious features of Chris
tianity , w ithout giving us any information th a t 
can be relied on, about another world. No 
one will believe, or ought to believe, if ho is 
sensible, th a t we here in the pre.-ent juncture 
— th a t is, about the year A. I). 1800, are in
deed very miserable, in a very miserable world, 
bu t th a t a t some future time this evil will be 
all changed, and all will bo in a happy world, 
w ith nothing bu t happy circumstances around 
us, evil not only being removed, b u t forgotten. 
For the memory of evil is itself an evil.— 
Therefore we must forget it. Therefore we 
must lose the benefit of it. Then, the past 
evil and suffering would be unmeaning. W hat 
was the use of it  ? A mistake of G od? An 
experiment, to  see poor creatures wretched ? 
A necessary part of the process of the world ? 
Then it will be still necessary. For if it  is 
necessary now, th a t necessity m ust have a re
lation to  the fu tu re ; £or all w ill admit th a t 
as to the mere present it  might be dispensed 
with. Then it reaches into the future state, 
after death ; either as evil, or the momory of 
it, which also is evil, or tho consequence of it, 
which also is ev il; or because it  is necessary 
for contrast. All theso are reasons enough 
why there should be evil in a future state, 
though we cannot see why it  should not be
come small by degrees and beautifully less.

Now I  accuse modern spiritualism—not the 
“ raps,” not the spirits, bu t tho mediums who 
are determined to a ttra c t such spirits as will 
confirm them in their cherished belief—I ac
cuse them  of attem pting, w ith th e  best inten
tions in the world, to  perpetuate an ascetic 
system of religion in tho world, and to make 
the earth  positively odious, in comparison with 
their imagined “ spheres ” or New Jerusalems, 
to which they  aro going to translato us in a 
few years (a  rope or a  drug would hasten tho 
consummation) w ithout any desert of our own; 
the desert, if any, being the o ther way. Now 
this is no t true, and if modern spiritualism 
teaches it, it  will do no more and no less than 
ancient spiritualism did, through Paul, Maho
met, and o t h e r s — propagate errors.

The progross of the world from age to  age, 
and the average progress of the individual in 
the course of a life-time, is the tru e  measure 
of human improvement. This, wo know of.— 
Tho other is only conjecture. F o r all admit

by thin time, th a t sp irit teaching* aro contra
dictory, and not to bo relied on. I t  seenm tlm t 
thoso things only nre to  be revealed, th a t can
not otherwise bo known, and th a t nil other 
things nre to  bo gathered, by patient research, 
from the history of th e  race. . A^id, it  is ju s t 
th a t wo should judge tho future by tho past. 
I f  it were ‘not so, h istory  would never havo 
been invented.

W hat does history show? T hat man, though, 
progressive, is progressing very slow ly ; and 
th a t a t tim es there is an actual retrogression ; 
for instance, in tho dark ages ; and th a t the 
next dark age will no t be so dark  as tho last, 
because civilization is now opening up w ith 
more vigor than it did even in tho early ages 
of Greece and Rome, and th a t  consequently 
the nex t dark age, will be proportionately less 
dark. W ell, all these things are of the earth, 
earthy. So is man. So he will continue to  
be. W e m ust come down sooner or later, 
from castle-building to  common sense, and see 
th a t the earth  is the proper home of the hu
man race, and th a t our progress is w ith th a t 
race, to  its destiny, however high. Then we 
will be able to  see our work— to make it  a fit 
home for such aspiring beings, who are ready 
to storm tho very skies, but still sink back to 
earth, where God made them, and keeps their 
bodies. W e certainly are content to  progress 
w ith the race. W h a t b e tte r are some of us 
than others ? I f  we are  not content, we ought 
to  be taught a lesson of humanity, and leave 
the “ spheres” and th e  Now Jerusalem s, to  
those high-ftyers whose self-esteem is so inor
dinate, th a t they demand continually wliat 
God has no t vouchsafed them,' and arc still 
disappointed. For nre we no t all still inhab- 
tan ts of the earth  ?

[W ritten  for tho  Spiritual Kclectic.]

A MTTi.B maid, alone in a bower,
Was m errily at her p lay ;

’Twas lovely Juno and many a flower 
W as blooming bright and gay.

No lightsome bird w ith chcerful song,
From caro was o’er more free,

As through the bower slio tripped along,
And danced in her childish gleo.

Tho bower, with all its beauties raro,
No fairer flower hail seen,

Than sho the fairest o f tho fair,
Among them all th e  queen.

A clmngo camo o’er tho sceno a t last,
The flowers th a t sweetly, grew, .

Had withered ’neath tho chilling blast,
And faded from tho view.

And sho, the fairest, found a  homo,
liy  angels called away, .

W here blighting storms can never como 
To fade tho flowers away.

Cape Elizabeth. D. D. M a r in e r .

[W ritten  for t!io Spiritual Eclt'ctic.]

A  M O TH ER ’S MISSION.
See the young m other: a lisping child, her 

first-born, kneels before her; his pearly hands 
are clasped upon her knee, his eyes upraised, 
revealing a brow of pure, untarnished inno
cence ; his lips are parted, and his childish 
voice murmurs—“ O ur Father.”

Angels fold tlieir wings in hushed admira
tion, as they linger around th a t  sgcnc of Homo 
and Love, and tho m other’s heart glows as she 
imbibes tho holy inspiration from thoso lieav- 
ly v is itan ts ; and laying her hand caressingly 
upon the soft curls th a t cluster around the 
upturned brow of her darling boy, she in
vokes the blessing of God and his holy angels 
to rest upon his future life-path.

Is not th a t a beautiful scene ? And is no t 
th a t m other fulfilling her tru e  position in life, 
for which God and Heaven designed?

See her again ; years have passed away since 
her first-born lisped his childish prayers be
side her knee.

The frost of age is w reathing her w ithered 
brow, her steps are feeble and childike, bu t 
around her are clustering a happy circle of her 
own rearing—of wives, mothers, ministers, and 
statesmen. She feels as she lays aside her 
commissions, th a t h e r mission on earth  is end
ed and quietly sinks to  rest, in tho sustaining 
arms of her family and her God. “ Givo her 
of the fru it of her hands, and le t her own 
works praise her in th e  gates.”

Such may be the chant of angel voices, th a t 
greet her ears as she nears th e  golden gates of 
the New Jerusalem . IIow all the good works 
performed upon ea rth  are emblazoned like 
sparkling gems upon the diadem which encir
cles her sp irit brow.

Does her heaven-assigned mission end here? 
Is her w ork done ? Are her labors and duties 
all performed? No—tho w ork commenced 
upon earth  will be continued in Heaven. Sho 
has laid asido the m ortal, and pu t on the im
mortal. She has exchanged weakness for 
strength, and been promoted to  a higher and 
loftier degree in her M aster’s service. She no 
longer feels tho inability o f age; her sp irit 
bounds w ith  all tho freshness of youthful vig
or, and her form, light and etherial, floats 
gracefully along over streets o f pearl and g lit
tering gold.

H er soul expands w ith  ecstatic delight, as 
it  imbibes glory upon glory of th a t , spir
i t  world. Forms of etherial beauty are 
bowing before a th rone of dazzling sapphire, 
and mingling tlieir notes of praise w ith  m yri
ad angel voices, to God and th e  Lamb, who s it 
thereon. She joins in tho songs which blend 
harmoniously w ith th e  golden harp and rich- 
toned lyre. Sho partakes of tho rich fruit, as

who reitt.1 beneath tho broad shadow of tho tree 
of Life, nnd quaffa from tho d ear crystal 
streams which flow noiselessly along, through 
bower* of ambrosial beauty and fragrance.— 
She hears the rustling of angol wings as they 
near the pearly gates w ith th e ir earth-fraught 
burdens; bearing to  her nlso, it mny be, a 
messenger from her earthly band. A  dear 
ono is sick or d y ing ; or sorrow in a dnrker 
form, may bp shrouding some loved one’s 
heart or home.

Has sho no work to  perform there ? H er 
white wings flu tter over sceno after scene, of 
enchanting beauty, till sho scales the g litter
ing walls of tho New Jerusalem ; then, softly 
and quietly she descends to  earth, till sho hov
ers around th e  dwelling of tho sorrowing dear 
one. „

Has sickness laid his w ithering hand upon 
the ample brow  of her noble boy? there  as a 
ministering angel she floats around his pillow 
w ith her low, soft whisperings of health, of 
hope, of happiness, p f heaven; till tho rest
lessness of pain and fever is calmed into sw eet 
soothing, and refreshing repose ; and he dreams 
of his childhood’s home, and feels again tho 
soft caressing hand of his m other upon his 
throbbing temples. Ho listens again to  her 
soft, soothing and encouraging tones, as erst, 
when she told him tales of tho far-off spirit 
land. And th en  a deeper slumber cools and 
calms his fevered b ra in ; her white wings aro 
folded around him, imbued w ith a  healing 
balm, or soothing restorative.

He awakes, and feels th e  refreshing influ
ence of his angel mother. H is pulses grow 
calmer and firm er; health again glows upon 
his manly cheek ; and th a t angel m other soars 
again to  her sp irit home, or hovers around tho 
dwelling of another, darkened by sorrow and 
aflliction.

May be, a  daughter young in years is kneel
ing in hopeless grief, beside the couch of an 
only child. How sweet i t  looks, as i t  lies 
there in th e  still reposo of d e a th ; its  soft, 
w hite lids drooping over tho marblo cheek; its 
waxen fingers clasped lovingly over a pulseless 
b reas t; its innocent p rattling  all hushed, by  
the cold icy fingers of death ; and its delicato 
form shrouded in th e  habiliments of the tom b.

How th e 'p en t up fountains of th a t m other’s 
heart gush forth in unrepressed and uncon
trollable grief, as she kneels there, w ith  her 
cold white hand pressing convulsively its 
pulseless brow. G rief and despair aro throw 
ing around her a dark  impenetrable cloud.—  
She sees her child to rn  away from her yearn
ing heart and shielding bosom, and the dark 
and silent tom b yawning to  receive it.

Neighbors and friends gather around her, 
w ith tears o f sym pathy and words of condo
lence; bu t sho refuses to be comforted.. Then, 
th a t angel m other folds her wings around her 
stricken child, and in a still small voice, slip 
breathes sw eet words of consolation into her 
troubled ear.

A soft, soothing influence seems to  calm tho 
crushing agony of her bleeding h e a rt; for 
soothingly, th a t angel visitant whispers— “ I t  
is well w ith th e  child.” : Hope gleams through 
tho dim distance, as w ith nn eyo of faith, tho 
bereaved one penetrates tho dark clouds of 
despair; and far beyond, sho sees an othereal 
form, dazzlingly beautiful, bearing w ithin her 
snowy pinions the infant babe. '

Again she looks, and softly w ithin tho gold
en gates, free from tho sins and sorrows of th e  
world, her babe is sw eetly reposing in tho bo
som of her angel mother. And she is com
forted , for she feels of a tru th , it  is well w ith 
the child. She lingers no longer by the vacant 
couch in hopeless despair; bu t firm in tho 
strength of A braham ’s God, she arises to per
forin her woman’s mission, in the broad field, 
which God and life present her.

H i e l b o u r n e .

[W ritten  for tho  Sp iritual Ecloctic.]

A FF A IR S IN  CHARLESTOW N.
W e have a  fine, harmonious, and growing 

Society in Charlestown of Bible Spiritualists. 
The venerable F ather Pierpont lectured hero 
a number of Sabbaths, to  large, interested 
houses. Mr. C urrier of Lawrence, Mrs. Clough, 
nnd last Sabbath Mrs. Clapp, both of this city. 
Tho last named lady  promises w e ll; i t  was 
her first appearance. The Committeo who 
look after.the interests of tho  society are men 
of the righ t stamp.

I  know of no place so rich in mediumistic 
powers of such lino materials, as here. They 
who nre thus favored should realize th a t  the ir 
powers nre a  trust, n light, no t to  be hid, b u t 
belonging to  society. Thus fur no atheistic or 
pantheistic speakers have disturbed our quiot 
by his “ ?io evil ” doctrine ; b u t kindness, char
ity , and bro therly  love everywhere abounds.

Wo have not had  an indifferent lecturer 
thus fa r ; w hile all believing th a t  we are re
sponsible, are free, havo evils to shun, and graces 
to  obtain, wo aro progressing. Miss Sarah 
Magoon lectured las t Sabbath. C. R.

B e n o t  D is c o u r a g e d .—I f  any one becomes 
discouraged, he m ay rest assured th a t his 
moral streng th  is e ither small or his views ex
trem ely lim ited. I f  any one becomes disgust
ed, em bittered, becauso of opposition and fail
ure, ho m ay well doubt the purity  of his mo
tives and th e  goodness of his heart.

Somebody says th a t th e  best way to  keep 
food upon a weak stomach is to  bolt i t  down. '
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CHRISTIAN M IRROR ON ANNIIIILA.
TION.

A  recent number of th is very respectable 
“ orthodox” paper, printed in Portland, con
ta ins on article on th e  subject named in th e  
caption. I t  seems to  bo somewhat disturbed 
because many Biblo religionists are attem pting 
to  prove, by quoting isolated tex ts  from it, 
th a t  the wicked will be, by a softening modifi
cation of divino w rath, finally sw ept from ex
istence, and thus bo relieved of endless to r 
m ent. Tho M inor  thinks, and so do we, th a t  
th e  Bible, being justly  and logically in terp re t
ed, does no t teach tlio doctrine of annihilation. 
W e believo with th a t paper, th a t man is con
stitu tionally  immortal — th a t immortality in 
heres in him as the central principle and very  
core of his nature. W e believo th a t man w as 
expressly mado to  bo immortal. Neither tho  
Biblo, nor the manifold theories which have 
taken  their rise from this greatly mistaken 
and misinterpreted book, make man immortal, 
nor1 even religious; b u t tho book itself, w ith  
its  largo progeny of theories, has grown o u t
of man’s primal and essential immortality__
Tho Bible, and all o ther providential religious 
appliances, exist for man, and not man for 
them . Man is not, properly, to  conform to  
the teachings of tho Biblo any farther than i t  
is found to be, by our most enlightened rea
son, suitable to our natural spiritual wants. F o r 
instanco, if, on tho whole, tho doctrines of an 
nihilation and endless misery are repugnant to  
tho reason and higher instincts of our humani
ty  —  as we may venture to  assert they are —  
a very strong point is gained in tho argum ent 
th a t those dreadful dogmas cannot be deduced 
from the Biblo when justly  and logically in 
terpreted as a whole. I t  is only by  “ isolated 
tex ts” th a t th e  dogmas of endless misery and 
annihilation can be maintained. The moment 
3Tou endeavor to  baso them  upon tho general 
scope and spirit of tho Bible, which, to  be 
true, must accord w ith our higher reason and 
enlightened instincts, you make it  of none ef
fect. This higher reason and these enlighten
ed instincts cannot possibly bo reconciled to  
e ither of these doctrines. Nor aro they in 
any sen-e corroborated by tho beneiicent 
teachings of nature.

A dmitting, therefore, th a t tho Bible is th e  
Iona fule word of God, i t  cannot be fairly con
strued to favor these shocking and exceedingly 
inhuman theories,

The M inor  regards tho doctrine of the end
less torm ent of “ finally im penitent” pcoplo as 
stric tly  evangelical. I f  this bo tho case, the 
term , which properly belongs to the spirit o f 
Christianity, must liavo been strangely chang
ed in meauing by theologians of tho orthodox 
school. They certainly havo no w arrant from 
the Scriptures to so chango its import.

Now, w hat is evangelism in tho New Testa- 
m ont senso of the w ord? — and, indeed, w hat 
is tho general spirit and character of Christi
an ity ?  Is i t  not love— lovo absoluto ? And 
does tho Bible, as a wliolo, teach, in an abso
lute sense, anything else than  love —  the lovo 
of God and m an? “ W o trow  not.” Wo be
lievo tho Biblo is b u t one of tho instrum ents
—  or means whereby tho great universal law 
of love is to  bo fulfilled. L et us quote 
tho words of Christ in confirmation of th is 
all-comprehending proposition. Ho affirms in 
tho clearest manner th a t ho did not como to  
annul the hnv of love, b u t to  fulfil it, and lie 
assures us th a t  it shall bo mado entirely oper
ative. l ie  tells us, too, and in tho plainest 
language, w hat this law —  this evangelical law
— is. W hen tho pliarisaic lawyer temptingly 
asked him w hat tho great commandment of 
tho law is, Jesus replied, “ Thou shalt love th e  
Lord thy  God w ith all th y  heart, and with all 
th y  soul, and with all th y  mind. This is th e  
first and g rea t commandment. A nd tho sco- 
ond is like unto it. Thou shalt love thy  neigh
bor as thyself. On these hang a l l  t h e  l a w

ANI) T H E  1’U O PIIETS.”

Now wo candidly ask tho Mirror, if tlio 
great law of lovo, which is tho central princi
ple of the universe, and no t a mere theological 
crotchet, can bo fulfilled in tho endless to r 
m ent of one of God’s dependent creatures ? 
W o think he will no t reply in the affirmative. 
N or can it be fulfilled by  the “ annihilation” 
of tho wicked, bu t only wickedness !

W e know well enough th a t the Biblo speaks,
—  and we have all experienced how tru ly , —  o f 
thesufferingsand tho punishment of the wicked. 
I t  is self-evident th a t every perverted faculty 
and power of tho spirit is self-avenging. W o 
all know, or ought to  know, th a t wickedness 
i3 th a t wrong sta te  of tho spirit which results 
from the absence of love. W hen lovo, th a t  
tru e  and ' normal sta to  of man, is developed 
"within the spirit, i t  is no longer torm ented, 
for tho Comforter has como to it.

W e confess wo havo been not a littlo puz
zled to  understand how a man, otherwise) good, 
and apparently imbued w ith  C hristian tender-

noM, can ho coldly, and oven w ith  philosophi
cal unconcern, contemplate so dreadful a des
tiny for any portion o f his fellow-croatures as 
is implied in his endless sinfulness and conse
quent wretchedness.

B ut we are fully persuaded th a t tho subject 
of tho final disposal o f man ranges far above 
all of tho quibbles and tricks of language and 
logic. I t  rests w ith the everlasting lovo and 
corresponding purposes of God. Wo feel sure 
th a t  God could decree nothing inconsistent 
w ith  ll is  N ature. l i e  created bu t to finally 
bless, we may safely conclude.

As for the doctrine of annihilation, it  is but 
a humane, theological dodge, invented, and in
vested w ith  a tex tual coloring, as an escape 
from th a t  more dire and hardened form of 
“ evangelism” which undeveloped and degen
erate man has imposed upon th e  souls of men.

T .  I i .  H A R R I S ’S “ A B A N D O N M E N T .”
A  Trick o f  the Enem y !

A statem ent has been Widely circulated in 
this country, th a t the Rev. T. L. Harris, of 
New York, now in England, in a recent ser
mon in London, u tte rly  “ abandoned spirit
ualism,” and denounced its adherents in the 
most sweeping terms, as idolators—denion- 
worshippers—sensualists, and workers of all 
conceivable abominations. The report origi
nated  in tho London Morning Advertiser, pur
porting to  be an abstract, by th e  editor o r re
porter of th a t paper, of the sermon in ques
tion. I t  was first copied in th is country, we 
believe, by  the New York Tribune, and was 
eagerly caught up and re-echoed through the 
land, especially by the religious (?) press, as 
betokening tho u tte r  downfall of spiritual
ism.

G reat lias been the rejoicing in many quar
ters. Fossilized religionists, w ho had been 
long shaking in their shoes a t the  new advent, 
m et us w ith  smiling faces, ejaculating—“ well, 
it’s all over w ith you now ! Y our head man 
has deserted you ! spiritualism is dead !” etc., 
etc.

I t  may seem cruel to pu t an end to th is re
joicing ; b u t tho tru th  m ust bo told. All 
who were properly grounded in spiritualism, 
from their own observations and experience, 
felt th a t i t  was of very little  consequence if 
Mr. H arris had- “ recanted.” l l is  defection 
could not destroy a single fact, nor blot out 
an iota of tru th  ; but those who were familiar 
w ith the peculiar views held by Mr. II. saw 
a t once th a t he had been grossly misrepre
sented by this report. So it  lias proved.

W e have now before us a copy of this fa
mous discourse, as revised for publication by 
Mr. H arris himself, and published by Mr. 
W hite, 30 Bloomsbury street, London. We 
will subm it a few extracts from its pages, th a t 
our readers may see the extent and audacity 
of the misrepresentation.

The discourse opens w ith the following par
agraph, which is of itself sufficient to make 
ourjub ilan t opponents laugh out of the other 
side of their mouths. Says Mr. Harris, a t  the 
outset, (the  italics aro ours) :—

“ Modern spiritualism may be defined as a 
series of actions 011 and in the human spirit 
and body, and on the objects of the natural 
world ; produced by the mure abundant descent 
of the Divine Spirit into Christendom and the 
world, for th e  purpose of unfolding the more 
interior and spiritual, as well as natural, hu
man faculties, into higher states of force, per
ception and utility , i t  may be defined, in its 
counter movement, as the results produced,'in 
man and on nature, by the opposite efforts of 
infernal spirits, to take advantage of new 
openings, to  invert to evils, and to  destroy tho 
faith.”

I t  is clear, then, th a t  if Mr. H arris aban
dons spiritualism, qs represented, he abandons 
ivhat I10 considers a movement produced by a 
special outpouring of the Divine Spirit in the 
world ! B u t he does no such thing.' On the 
contrary, he proceeds to  delineate and contrast, 
in bold and startling language^ th e  character
istics and efl'ects of the tw o phases of sp irit
ualism,—th e  heavenly and infernal,— every 
whero recognizing both as proceeding from ac
tive invisible agents.

Ho asserts th a t “ mcdiumship, or tho open
ness of men, whether good or bad, to angels, 
fiends, and tho various grades of human 
spirits in the interm ediate condition, was the 
accepted “orthodoxy” of Christian an tiqu ity .' 
And as to  our own day I10 says :

“ Table-turning shows th a t viewless intelli
gences, good or bad, have power to handle 
material substances. So do tlio.se well-attes
ted facts of human media carried through the 
air ; of communications w ritten  through pen 
or pencil, in broad daylight, w ith  no corporeal 
hand in contact w ith the instrum ent. B ut 
they prove more. The invisible fingers th a t 
control mi accordeon or smite th e  keys of a 
piano, th a t can deposit phosphonis in locked 
cabinets, ignite lucifers, burn smooth holes 
through glass as w ith electric bullets, produce, 
in fine, th a t vast series of actions in m atter 
which contemporaneous testimony authen
ticates,— unless restrained, may poisbn, if evil, 
all organizations,—may destroy the complex 
body of the civilization of the world.”
/  ■Thus, as respects the fact of sp irit influence 
and intercourse, Mr. H arris remains as much 
a spiritualist as ho ever was. B u t, as is well- 
known, by those familiar w ith his writings for 
the past four years, I10 holds views on some 
questions of theology and religion different 
from thoso entertained by tho  majority of 
professed spiritualists. IIow far he is in the 
right or wrong, it is not our present purposo 
to judge ; though we are free to  say, th a t wo 
find far more of tru th  in his views than he

has credit for by those who li'pudlato him in 
toto. Of necessity, he regards those spirits 
who teach doctrines radically diflerent from 
his own perceptions of tru th , as either igno
rant or deceivers,—as engaged moro or less di
rectly  vin a great counter movement of infer
nal hosts to  resist and subvert tho purposes of 
a heavenly spiritualism. * .

Ilenco he feels called upon to  lift a voicoof 
earnest warning against tho “ dangers of 
spirit-intercourse,” when pursued for frivolous, 
mercenary, or selfish ends, or through the 
agency of giddy, worldly, careless, unrcgencr- 
ate mediums,—because of exposure to the in
roads of impure and seductive spirits. To 
quote his words :

“ I t  is not safe, unless there is a Divine use 
and value in the act, and so, unless it is in the 
order of Providence, either to  submit to  a 
sp irit’s influence, or to participate in circles 
for spirit-manifestations. Granting th a t the 
medium,is impure, the flooding waves of an 
unholy spiritual magtietism stream  out through 
every pore, through every fibre. Like seeks 
like ; if there is one in the circle whose in
ternal desires are evil, the first rush of the 
ontcoming wave is into tha t organism. Hero 
the current mingles w ith the electrical afid 
the magnetic fluids, tainted already w ith im
pure moral qualities. * * * Persons of 
pure mind may, through hereditary liabilities 
of the corporeal structure, be inundated with 
th is most potent eflluence, and all unconscious
ly ; bu t the virus is taken into the system.—
* * * W ell may those who have passed 
through the terrific ordeal, and taken uncon
sciously tho infection, and realized the un
speakable horrors tha t sometimes ensue, and 
been saved from them through llis  mercy who 
alone casts out the demon,—well may they 
tremble, even to  remember the paroxysms, 
the crisis of the disease.” *"

To some spiritualists, doubtless, who have 
had no similar experience, such a warning 
seems extravagant and w ithout cause. But 
few will deny th a t there is some occasion for 
it. Mr. H arris has not been alone in the re
cognition and experience of these dangers.— 
There aro no t a few others, and these, too, 
among the earliest and most sincere friends of 
spiritualism, who have long been, to a greater 
or less extent, aware of, and have raised a 
warning voice against the evils and perils a t
tendant upon indiscriminate submission to 
spirit-influence, and sitting in promiscuous 
circles. In  fact, the la tte r, which a few years 
ago were much in vogue throughout the coun
try , have been very generally discontinued ; 
and not seldom in consequenco of the break
ing out of moral disorders of the most flagrant 
character. These perils have been incurred, 
doubtless, in most instances, through ignor
ance. The world has needed a new experi
ence on these m atters ; and through the suf
ferings of many, wisdom will be learned.

This, in substance, is conceded by Mr. H ar
ris, who, so far from regarding the whole move
m ent as dangerous and ruinous, expressly af
firms th a t i t  has a Divine side,—that every 
argum ent th a t concurs to  fix his faith in the 
Christian gospel, forces him to adm it a Divine 
element in the Spiritual Manifestations of our 
day. -

Nay, more. He declares th a t even such un
wise and perilous commerce w ith spirits as has 
existed, has been over-ruled beneficially, in 
several classes of instances, of which he speci
fies not less than  lifteeu. Our limits will not 
allow us to  quote, a t length, his views 011 this 
head, b u t they  arc substantially the same a 
have ever been insisted upon by tho more ra
tional advocates of spiritualism in this coun
try .

Instead of the sweeping denunciations of 
American spiritualists, reported by tho Lon
don Advertiser, we find the following testi
mony to  their merits, and to tho iniportanco 
of the investigation :

“ For the generality of tho inquirers into 
the phenomena of spiritualism, 1 claim Ijigh 
m erit, for honest dealing w ith  phenomena 
which, from any stand-point, are most w orthy 
of investigation. They are important, especi
ally, to  all professional men. To tho physi
cian, as connected w ith, and throwing light 
upon, the most subtle problems of health aud 
disease ; to  the jurist, as indicating alike now 
causes and new preventives of crime, bu t es
pecially, as affecting the  value of testimony 
and showing tho partial insecurity of the pres
en t laws of evidence, as incorporated into the 
civil and criminal code. I t  indicates a shrink
ing from the duties of his position for the Di
vino to stand aloof. I  hesitate not to say, tl«it 
one year of thorough investigation of accredi
ted spiritual phenomena now occurring, will 
throw  more light 011 the real meaning of the 
New Testam ent, than any amount of mere 
critical reading of the expounders of the text; 
for here we see human nature wrought upon 
visibly, alike by tho sp irit of the living God 
and by the myrmidons of darkness; and ex
hibiting all the sublime or terrible movements 
and counter-movoments of tho tremendous 
fight.”

W ill these contemptuous opposers of spirit
ualism, who have suddenly discovered tha t 
Mr. Harris, since his alleged “ recantation,” is 
“ the ablest and most intellectual man in Amer
ica th a t spiritualism has ever been able to 
num ber among its disciples,” —  a “ m aster 
mind of the day,”—give heed to  the abo\ 0 

tru th fu l declarations from his lips ?
W e will give bu t one moro quotation :
“ I  solemnly affirm, th a t, from the best of 

m y knowledge, results have been produced, 
through a heavenly spiritualism , w ithin the 
last seven years, equal in quality, though not 
in quantity, to the best results from th e  la
bors of Whitfiohl, or th e  Wesleys, of Obcr- 
lin or of th e  early Friends. Since the great 
tide-wave of revivalism, harmonizing w ith the 
best of the two contending influences in spirit
ualism, has begun to flow, (and the revival

inurement ■ lij nil ft spiritual phenomenon, 
though not tho work ol individual Hpirits, in 
Its inception, b u t of Almighty God), we may 
doubtless expect an extension of its startling 
but elevating results, ’ I design this remark 
for iny religious reader, w ho hns only seen 
tha t view of the subject commonly presented 
by the public press, which, w hile it has, with 
a few exceptions, earnestly enforced tho ex
travagances, deceits or diabolisms attending 
spiritual phenomena, has suppressed a series of 
facts not less important, pregnant with eviden
ces th a t the Lord, w ith l l is  holy Angels, 
moves wonderfully u j x j i i  mankind. No earthly 
consideration could induce me to forego my own 
spiritual experience, or recede, mentally, into the 
dim twilight of my perception before these mani
festations began.”

Tlio last declaration is w orthy of special 
note, when it  is remembered th a t few if any 
persons have suffered more intensely, from 
what Mr. H arris deems diabolical influences 
in spiritualism than himself, in some of tho 
earlier stages of his experience. If  he hits 
brought out from these sufferings, lessons of 
priceless value, so others may and will. And 
such as cannot, or will not, profit by his severe 
experience, or th a t of others, m ust learn the 
lesson for themselves through, like sufferings. 
There is no other way.

Much more of interest and importance might 
be quoted from this discourse ;. bu t w ant of 
room compels us to desist.* The consequence 
into which it  has been magnified by an un
scrupulous opposition, is a sufficient apology 
for the large space already given to  it.— 
Enough has been presented, However, to  show 
the u tte r  unfairness of the report which has 
been so industriously circulated. The report
er, it Appears, saw fit to represent w hat was 
said of the “ counter” or “ infernal” side of 
the movement, as affirmed of spiritualism as a 
whole ! This indicates th a t English journal
ism is 110 more reliable than American, when 
spiritualism is the theme. A. E. N.

*  Thoso who desiro to peruse tho wliolo pcrinon, 
which contains m uch tha t is worthy of serious 
thought, can probably obtain copies from tho office 
of tho “ Herald of L ight," Now Y ork.

H A W TH O RN E’S M A R BLE FAUN.
All high and tru ly  inspiring books must 

have more or less of the spirit of immortality 
—must glance beyond earth and its scenes— 
must over-step the “ llaming bounds of time 
and space,” and d e a l ' w ith th e  ideal and infi
nite. As, to in any right sense approximate 
true manhood, an individual m ust live with 
constant reference to an im m ortal future, so a 
good book m ust, in its character and scope, 
transcend earth ly  limits, and incorporate into 
its fabric much of the Spiritual element. I t  
must not be of the earth, earthy , but partake 
of the heavenly. A man of high genius finds 
it quite difficult to confine his creative opera
tions w ithin the narrow circle of the known 
and the m aterial. Tho natural freedom of the 
larger reason demands the Spiritual and the 
limitless for its true objects. Hence most all 
great books trench more or less upon th e  su
pernatural. G reat and Spiritualized imagina
tions sweep over the boundaries of the present 
existence w ith the same naturalness th a t a 
canary-bird would fly tho lim its of his wire 
cage. •

Let us repeat i t ; almost w ithout exception, 
great works of genius embrace the supernal. 
This is a somewhat significant fact, and a 
clear indication, of itself, of mail’s inherent im
mortality. Men of large genius are but “ rep
resentative men ”—are bu t pre-travellers, in 
their instinctive path, 011 th a t immortal thor
oughfare over which all men are to follow. 
These men of more developed reason and heart 
but range a little  ahead of th e  slow-marching 
myriads who are bound on th e  same never- 
ending journey of im m ortality.

All good books are therefore greatly signifi
cant to  the Spiritual philosopher, and indeed, 
to  all who understand their august and blessed 
import.

H awthorne’s recent book is ono of this high 
class, and should be read w ith  more serious 
intent than th a t  which we bestow  011 ordina
ry stories. I t  is a highly ideal and Spiritual
istic work, though presented in the form of a 
novel. There is nothing, however, trivial or 
transitory about it. I t  was doubtless w ritten  
to  illustrate liigh art, b u t its  criticisms are 
connected by a golden, yet slight but fitting 
thread of story. Three of the principal char
acters are artists, who are endowed with 
highly Spiritualized a ttribu tes. H il d a , one 
of the principal personages of the tale, is a 
young New England lady who goes to  Italy  
on an artistic  pilgrimage. She has a great 
passion for the old masters, and employs her
self in copying them, ra ther than  in endeavors 
to originate. In  this sphere of ellbrt she is 
very successful, these same old masters mak
ing her conceptive powers and obedient hands 
mediums through which to  no t only repro
duce the sp irit and expression achieved by 
their mortal hands, bu t to fu rther adumbrate 
their unexpressed ideal. In a word, Hawthorne 
makes the delicate and marvellously sensitive 
Hilda a Spiritual medium,.as th e  term i.4 now 
generally understood. Let us subjoin a de
scription of H ilda’s mcdiumship :*

“ I t  was not Hilda’s general practice to  a t
tem pt reproducing the whole of a great pic
ture, bu t to select some high, noble, delicate 
portion of it, 'in  which tho sp irit and essence 
of the picture culminated : th e  Virgin’s celes
tial sorrow, for example, or a  hovering angel, 
or a saint w ith a glow of heaven in his dying 
face—and these would be rendered w ith’ her

wliolo noul. I f  a picture had darkened Into 
an Indistinct shutfow, through time nnd ne
glect, o r had been injured by demising, or re
touched by some profane hand, she seemed to  
possess the fueulty of seeing it in its pristino 
glory. The copy would come from her hurnls 
w ith w hat the beholder felt m ust lie tho light 
which tho old master had left upon the origi
nal in bestowing his final and most etherial 
touch. In  some instances even, (a t least, so 
those believed who best appreciated Hilda’s 
power and sensibility,) she had been enabled 
to  executo w hat the great m aster had con
ceived in his imagination, bu t had not so per
fectly succeeded in pu tting  011 canvas; a re
su lt surely not impossible when such depths 
of sym pathy as she possessed were assisted by 
delicate skill and accuracy of her slender 
hand. In  such cases the girl was bu t a finer 
instrum ent, a more exquisitely ellective piece 
of mechanism, by tho help of which tho 
s p i r i t  of sonie great departed painter now 
first achieved his ideal, c e n t u r i e s  .a f t e r  m s
OWN EAUT1ILY HAND, TH A T OTHER TOOL HAD 
TU RN ED  TO DUST !”  ’

I t  would seem from th is tha t Hawthorne is 
either a  Spiritualist, or th a t lie so far sanc
tions its  views as to  borrow its mcdiumistic 
idea. H e again furthers the idea of this Spir
itualistic appliance, while describing the pipc- 
ess by which Kenyon, the sculptor, is endeav
oring to  mould the bust of his laun-like friend, 
D onatello : .

“ Helpless of a good result, Kenyon gave up 
all pre-conceptions about th e  character of his 
subject, and let his hands work uncontrolled 
w ith  th e  clay, somewhat as a S p i r i t u a l  m e 
d i u m , while holding a'pen, yields it to  an un
seen guidance other than his own will. Now 
and then  he fancied th a t his plan was destined 
to  be a successful one. A  skill and insight 
beyond his consciousness seemed occasionally 
to  take up the task. Tho m ystery, tho mira
cle of imbibing an inanimate substance w ith 
thought, feeling, and all the intangible a t
tribu tes of the soul, appeared 011 the verge of 
being wrought, bu t now, as he flattered him
self, the  true  image of his friend was about to  
emerge from the facile material, bringing w ith ■ 
i t  more of Donatello’s character than  the 
keenest observer could detec t a t  any moment 
in the face of the original. Vain expectation ! 
some touch, whereby th e  a rtis t thought to  
improve or hasten the result, interfered w ith 
th e  design of his unseen Spiritual assistant, 
and spoilt the whole.” *

From the above extracts, we may fairly in
fer th a t Hawthorne is a Spiritualist, and th a t 
he fully believes th a t Spirits may control, to  
some ex ten t, and for high ends, the organisms 
of persons yet in the flesh. .

AH through these two volumes we distinct
ly  discover traces of Spiritualism, and the au
th o r’s mind is considerably exercised w ith 
topics which Spiritualists are constantly agi
tating. W e shall refer to  this book in anoth
er article, and make s till fu rther extracts, 
which afford hints concerning the solution of 
th e  problems of evil and sin.

E d i t o r  o e  t h e  S p i r i t u a l  E c l e c t i c ,— I  

am much pleased w ith  the first number of 
your paper. In its mechanical departm ent i t  
is a perfect gem of neat ness and beauty—a 
rare  feast to the eye. The quality of the pa
per is excellent, a little  too good if any fault is 
to .be found with it. The editorials are vig
orous and pertinent. The selections evince a 
discrim inating taste  th a t prophesies well for 
the  fu ture conduct of the paper, indicating 
th a t your name is not a m isn o n a r . You could 
no t have h it upon a b e tte r  name. W e ne<xl 
Eclecticism in art, science, literature, and par
ticularly  is it needed in theology in this Babel 
age when “ some cry one th ing  and some an
other,” and scarcely any one knows just w hat 
he does, o r ought to, believe. Above all, in  
th e  g reat field of spiritual research which is 
now inviting more -minds than in any former 
age of th e  world, is there  demanded the exer
cise of an eclectic wisdom, which, appropriating 
th e  good, casts the bad away. The manifold 
blunders which have lately  been made in this 
departm ent of investigation, verify Paul’s 
sta tem en t th a t “ the animal man disecrncth 
no t the things of the spirit,” and indicate tha t, 
in order to  profitable explorations, one needs 
an eye of observation sharpened by spiritual 
attainm ents. Tho spirit of a true  spiritual
ism, which is the spirit of God, is eclectic.— 
I t  “ scarclieth all things,”  proves all things, 
discriminates in all things.

May I  not venture to hope th a t your name 
is a faithful index to  the fu ture character o f 
the paper ? L et it  rebuke grossncss, unclean- 
ncss, sensuality, and inculcate purity, heaven
ly -mindedness, spirituality, seeking to  lift up 
spiritualism from the vile estate to which i t  
m ight seem it  has been the purpose of some of 
its professed votaries to degrade it, to  its le
gitim ate and normal plane. Lot it discrimin
ate in favor of pure, wholesome C hristian sen
tim ent, and a divine interior spiritual life, the 
fruits of which are bountiful, comely and good 
works, an orderly and decorous exterior de
portm ent, and against the multifarious phases 
of in fide lity  ( I  use the word ill its pupular sense), 
w ith th e ir  manifest results which have gained 
currency through some spiritual mediums and 
papers. Spiritualism, “ the synonym of all 
th a t is pure, noble, refining, angelic, Godlike,” 
ought no t to  be made responsible for theso 
perversions, and I here, as I havo always 
h itherto  done, disclaim all complicity and fel
lowship w ith whatever of th is destestablo 
character goes under the name of Spiritualism.

I  am glad to learn th a t the spirit of tho 
“ old Age ” is to survive in the Eclectic. And 
this seems almost equivalent to  an intimation 
th a t the Eclectic will be a medium for tho 
practical and elevating thoughts of tho philo-



Sophie and pure-minded Newton, who wan the 
ttotil of tlio Ago, nnd traces of whoso pen tlio.su 
having spiritual discernment might fancy they 
see ove» tho cabalistic “ k ” iu tho present 
number.

I  do not mean to  insinuate a doubt of tho 
ability  of tlio present Editor to  make the 
Eclectic ju s t such a paper as the cause to  which 
i t  is devoted demands, but to  hint m y estima
tion  of the talent and moral w orth  of Mr. 
Newton, towards whom le t mo freely endorse 
th e  sentiments of love and fellowship of “ L. 
P .” in the article “ Au R e v o ii i .”

I  thank you, Mr. Editor, for your relevant 
and pungent reprimand of tho “ supercilious
ness of Siceileiiborgieinisvi.'1’ I t  is ju s t and jle- 
scrved.

L et all who desire the success of such an 
instrum ent ot good as the Eclectic promises 
to  lie, unite heart and hand to give i t  encour
agement and support.

II. P . O s g o o d .
Foxcroft, Me., April 0, 18G0.

B R O T H E R 'A . !'. NEWTON.
W e are happy to announce tha t Bro. A. E. 

N k w t o n , who is so well known, and so highly 
regarded, both an an editor and a man, will 
assist us in our editorial labors. He probably 
w ill contribute something to  every •number of 
th is paper. This, we know, will rejoice his 
numerous friends all over the country. He is 
a  good and sincere man, as well as one of the 
best w riters—if no t the best— we have in our 
ranks. In a logical and philosophical con
troversy, ho is unsurpassed. lie  w ill be re
sponsible only for th e  articles th a t bear his 
own signature. The articles in last week’s 
paper, over the signature of “ E ,” w ere from 
liis pen.

Carlyle, is something beyond liiippiiicM, and 
infinitely more to  be desired. And, therefore, 
we would see to  it that it shall not be substi
tuted by external, false propriety or respecta
bility. I t  is time, if we would have in so
ciety a genuine respectability, to scrape these 
“ whited walls,” nnd expose the hypocrisy 
which this thin wash of bogus respectability 
so successfully screens.

Not T ill Then.
Not till wc are crushed, torn, and bleeding, 

in the conflicts of life, do we turn our a tten 
tion to the “ land of the hereafter ” as the 
place where the deferred hopes of the soul 
will be realized. W hen we are occupicd w ith 
the immediate necessities, real or imaginary 
ones, of tlie present state, th e  deeper needs of 
the spirit bu t vaguely indicate themselves.— 
They lie in “ pensive shadows,” awaiting the 
culmination, and ebbing away, of life’s cruder 
wants, before their murmurings become audi
ble. B ut after the “ beggarly elements ” of 
time and space have done the ir utm ost for us, 
and the great void is yet felt, we grow into a 
temper to welcome the comforter, even the 
deep spirit of tru th  which abideth forever.— 
Until we are satisfied w ith worldliness— with 
these perishable m atters which cannot m eet 
our inmost demands— wo shall live on the 
husks of things—be trivial, heartless, and ex
ceedingly thoughtless creatures. B ut when 
the adverse hour comes; o r when our grow
ing spirits begin to pant after something th a t 
external life gives not, then, willingly, long
ingly, do we incline our cars unto the deeper 
wisdom thjit speaks to  us of a glorious and 
everlasting hereafter.

RESPECTA BILITY .
W hat is respectability ? Tho dictionaries, 

in which words sometimes prem aturely crys- 
talize, define it as “ the state  or quality  of be
ing respectable—worthiness of respect—esti
mable,” etc. In th e  more general acceptation 
of the word, it means to  be pecuniarily well- 
to-do—-to have a fair degree of outside moral
ity — to make a “ good appearance,” and,above 
all, to  be endorsed by th a t immaculate, smooth
faced, and universally popular lady, Mrs. 
G r u n d y , who is the general conscience-keep- 
e r  of society.

L et us describe th is much rcferred-to lady. . 
W ell, then, she is a lectio religious, though 
“ none to hurt.” H er religion, like tlie beauty 
of many of her sex, is only “ skin deep.” I t  
isn’t, w ith her, an intrinsic sentim ent. Mrs. 
G rundy never insists upon intrinsic things—  
save and excepting intrinsic hypocrisy awl 
deceit. Mrs. G rundy is a fashionable lady to 
some extent. Mrs. G. does’n t allow any 
“  ancient landmarks” to be removed w ith re
gard to religiwi. In  this respect, and we be
lieve in this only, her wisdom and Solomon’s 
coincide. She is not a progfessive ind iv idual; 
she frowns upon all new movements, and de
clares them “ vulgar.” She has in full charge 
only w hat has “ become,” and fully repudiat es 
th e  “ becoming,”-—th a t is, th a t which is ad-, 
vancing to take place among the acquisitions of 
civilization. She has regard only to  exter- 

. nals ; she never troubles herself,— if, indeed, 
she has the faculty to  do so, which is a very 
doubtful matter, —  about the operation of 
spiritual force-; she is only troubled by them; 
they  shock her and make her “ nervous.”— 
She isn’t, however, susceptible of any deeper 
agitation than a slight “ nervousness,” and 
that is partly  simulated. Mrs. G rundy is a 
“  fair-weather Christian,” and a fair-weather 
every thing else ; catch her to “ ca t w ith  pub
licans and sinners,” indeed ! N o ! she wouldn’t 
go near tlie horrid creaturcs, save, perhaps, 
to  leave a t their doors an “ orthodox” trac t ! 
She can hardly reconcile herself to  th a t por
tion  of Christ's h istory which refers to his 
going among tha t “ low class of people.”—  
W ere lie  on earth now, and should repeat 
his calls on these same “ publicans and sin
ners,” Mrs. Grundy would give Him th e  cold 
shoulder and trea t him w ith scorn. (M rs. G. 
is never in earnest except in the manifesta
tion of scorn for “ low people !” ) She would 
pronounce him a “ tree lover,” (M rs. G. 
herself, is quite a  “ free lover,” only she is 
ra th er sly about her amorous proceedings,) 
and a tippler. She, nominally, respects his 
memory, to  be sure, because time has glossed 
over those habits of-his of visiting and con
versing kindly w ith  the despised classes of 
community.

Perhaps we have said enough of Mrs. G run
dy’s tra its  to give our readers an inkling of 
her general character. I t  was necessary to say 
thus much of this g rea t queen of “ respecta
b ility ,” th a t her subjects might be indicated.— 
Their views of respectability are like unto 
hers. These subjects, and they are very nu
merous, never will do any tiling till they  con
su lt their sovereign. Before they proceed to 
do anything out of the ordinary coursc of 
things, they  first consult Mrs. G. If  the 
movement meets her approbation, th ey  “ will 
go i t  w ith a perfect looseness.” .

Now we do not wish to  bo misunderstood 
on this subject. W e would not, for our liy^s, 
ridicule genuine respectability ; w ithered bo 
our hands when wo attem pt to  w rite  any
th ing  th a t shall in the least favor im m orality 
of any kind. P u rity  of life is the only con
dition of blessoduess, which we account, w ith

Doubting Thomases
Are always numerous. W e have encountered 

a few of them  a t the beginning of th is our en
terprise, and we take this occasion to say to 
our dubious friends (?) th a t we did not re
animate the Si1 ikrruai. A ce  w ith the least 
doubt of full success. W e s ta rt the paper 
with a list amply large enough to  sustain it, 
even if we had not a very reasonable hope of 
enlarging it  immediately. AVe have already 
received numerous compliments for tlie neat
ness and general good appearance of our pa
per, as we expected wc should. W ithout the 
least disposition to boast, o r to disparage our 
brethren of the .Spiritual press, we think we 
transcend them all in the mechanical beauty 
of the E c l e c t i c . Not designing it  for a tem 
porary institution, we made up our mind to 
send i t  forth in the creditable shape it bears. 
We do no t say th a t its contents correspond 
w ith its typographical perfection, b u t we ilo 
say th a t we mean to present, from week to 
week, quite a readable paper. However, we 
will le t our readers judge for themselves.-— 
B ut we would have the doubting Thomases re
assured,— or a t least, if they  do not mean to 
lend us a helping hand, to le t us go cheerfully 
about our business. We blame not the doubt
ing Thomases— we know that they  are the 
victims of unfortunate organizations, and can
not, perhaps, help the “ gloomy doubts th a t 
rise,” and which cloud th e ir visions to all le
gitimate success in life’s grave business. W e 
can bu t hope, in relation to  them, tha t they 
will learn to  “ believe all things ”—-that are 
true and feasible—and to  especially believe 
th a t “ some things can be done as well as 
others.”

EDITO RIAL ITEMS.
Jo h n  B row n's gh o st l» a  m uch niiiro sensible 

artic le  than  wan Jo h n  Brown himself, It Informs 
A ndrew  Jackson  Duvis's Journal tlm t its conduct 
hero was " very w rong ,” and th a t " n o  leagued 
designs o f m u rd er o r  forcible m eans can rem ove 
slav ery .” H ravo!— Exihnngc,

Y ou aro righ t th e re , Jo h n , and wo aro lm ppy 
to observe th a t  a  change of worlds lias opened 
y o u r  eyes a  b it. V iolence and  bloodshed will not 
tru ly  liberate any m an, or sot of men, and w e are  
g lad  th a t you have found th a t  out, in tho u pper 
spheres. T he truth, instilled into the  m inds of 
m en, will lie tho b e s t an tidoto  to slavery  o f  all 
descriptions.

J V '  The follow ing hit a t  tho Independent is a 
“ p a lp a b le "  one. W e clip it  from the  C hristian  
M irror. W hen tho grave O rthodox papers do re 
lax  th e ir  gravity , th ey  do it  to som e good p u r
pose. I f  they  w ould  sm ile and jo k e  oftenor, 
th e ir  religion would be ju s t  as good, and far moro 
acceptable . “ I l i t  h im  again!"

A C a m i-a k in  P a p k i i .— We have received from 
“ A Maine P a llo r ,"  with request to publish , a 
slip from the  V erm ont Chronicle. This com m u
nication  is from  a  c lergym an  of th a t S ta te , ex 
pressing  his views on tho receipt, of a  P rospectus 
to canvass his P a rish  for subscribers to the  N. Y. 
Independen t d u rin g  the P residen tial cam paign! 
We presum e m any in our S ta te  as well ns o u r
selves were favored w ith ono of these docum ents. 
Wo did not deem  it  w orth while to m ak e  any 
apolojiy  for not accep ting  so im portan t a tru st, as 
th a t  of s tirring  th e  clergyand  Christian la ity  of 
M aine to political ag ita tion . The reasons o f the 
V erm ont pasto r a re  as cu tting  as the  w inter a ir  of 
his northern  m ountains. Tho N. Y. E vangelist 
closes a long artic le  on th is cam paign en terprise  
of th e  Independent with th is r e m a rk :— “ Cer
ta in ly  it is a g rea t u n d e rtak in g  to combine in one 
trem endous sheet th e  threefo ld  a ttrac tions of a 
S unday  School P ap e r, a Comic Alm anac, and  a 
C am paign D ocum ent."

[ ~(T A strong p a r ty  m an  not long since re 
m ark ed , in ex tenuation  o f a  som ew hat noisy po
litical glorification, th a t “ it was not every day 
th ey  killed a  hog, and  when they  did the boys had 
to have tho b ladder."

so, ho resorted  to ro llings of the eyes, clasping 
of tlio hands, sh a k in g s of the head, and  long 
pauses to  Introduce tlio flattest p latitudes. One 
m igh t laugh  wore it  no t so terrible to seo C hris
tian ity  so travestied  an d  profaned. Tho very 
tones o f Ills voice aro fttlne. I m easured him  b e 
fore ho had done mouthing tho first hym n, l ie  
im pressed mo as an egotistical hum bug."

W onder if Brotlnfr G uinness figured in tho la te  
Irish  revivals, w hich th e  W estm inster Review has 
so tho ro u g h ly  analyzed  1

Infidelity.

W e observe thaVSpiritualism is stirring up 
quite a muss among our Infidel neighbors of 
the Incest igalor. I t  has greatly decimated 
their ranks— taking willing captive some of 
their, formerly, stoutest clnynpions— such as 
Joseph Baker, Robert Dale Owen, &c.— and 
.some of the more bigoted of the survivors are 
waxing uneasy abont the stability of their 
negatory craft. Even bro ther Seaver is soft
ening down a little , and the never-fading 
light is somewhat radiating his face. We 
heard him talk  in a Spiritual Conference, a t 
Bromfield Hall, one Sunday morning, and we 
felt th a t he could not be far from th e  heaven
ly kingdom. He has, if wc do no t greatly 
mistake his natural character, a strong relig
ious and Spiritual tendency, and i t  clmnot be 
congenial to him to dwell in the gloomy shad
ows of eternal death. Tho tyranny of his 
will, th e  pride of intellect, doubtless, keeps 
him from rising unto the “ light and lib e rty ” 
of Spiritualism.

Vast is the mission of Spiritualism, and i t  is 
radiating its divine and central light in all di
rections, and bringing in happy converts from 
all extremes of religious and non-rcligious op
position. I t  is exerting a wondrous power.

Giye Him  n Cnll.
W c would say to our friends who may visit 

Portland th a t they will find a quiet and ex
cellent home a t the C ommercial H ouse, 
kept by Mr. N. J . Davis. l ie  is an experi
enced landlord, and gives h is entire attention 
to  securing to  his guests th e  utm ost comfort. 
Strangers coming here from abroad will do no 
better than  to stop w ith him.

Miss E m ily  Faith fu ll has established a t  9 G reat 
Coram stree t, B runsw ick  squa re , London, a  p rin t
ing oflice, in ’w hich the  w o rk  is done w holly by 
women.

[  A w riter in th a t k in k ie s t o f  lite ra ry  pa
pers, the New Y o rk  E xpress, says :— “ Indeed  I 
n ev e r qu ite  fancied an e tern ity  of any th ing— not 
even of h a p p in e ss ; certainly not of the  o ther 
th in g . Aud i  especially d islike all k inds o f e te r
nal people. As for tlie e te rn a l theatre-goer, or 
th e  eternal p icture-goer, I fear me he  m ust be an 
e te rn a l nuisance. Tho freshness o f his n a tu re  
soon gets w ashed aw ay, and  nothing w hatever is 
capab le  of p roducing  a  clean im pression upon 

it .”
“ W ho  W r o t h  r r  V — T he speculators ab o u t the 

au tho rsh ip  o f certain  artic les in the  L edger are 
q u ite  oil’ tho t r a c k ;  it does no t follow th a t  b e 
cause  an artic le  is w ritten  by a clergym an, the 
a u th o r  is necessarily  a residen t of B rooklyn. W e  
em ploy m ore D octors of D ivinity in w riting  for 
th e  Ledger than  th e re  are  o r ever were engaged  
on any o th er p ap e r in th is country .— S e w  York 
Ledger.

Only th in k  of i t !  D octors of Divinity cheek  
by  jow l with the g re a t fiction-m onger, Sylvanus 
Ju n io r !  One the  rom ancer of secularism , and 
th e  others rom ancers in theology ! H ow ever, it 
is no t a  bad sign, th is  of Doctors of D ivinity d e 
scending into the  lite ra ry  forum  “ and  ta k in g  tho 
people by the  han d ."  We are  th an k fu l to have 
th e ir  ice thaw  a  b it, even if tlie w aters th e reo f do 
m ingle with the debris,uS sensational lite ra tu re .

A s t o u n d in g  P ie c e  o f  I n f o r m a t io n .— B onner, 
o f th e  New York Ledger, has actually  found ou t 
th e  precise nu m b er of dollars it tak es  to m ak e  
up th e  sa lary  of th e  Vice P resid en t of tlio United 
S ta te s of A m erica. This h igh ly  valuable piece 
o f sta tistical inform ation— second only in im 
portance  to tlie discovery of the N orth  W est P a s
sage—  was-derived from no less a  source th a n ^ h c  
Vice President- him self. Verily, we are  p rog ress
ing fast. O reely’s A lm anac, it  seem s, se t tho sum  
$21)00 below tlie tru e  figure. -W ake up, H orace, 
to;' Bonner is a fter you!

M rs; Swisshelm  says th a t  the p o pu larity  o f h er 
p a p e r in M innesota is due to the fact th a t  “  peo
p le  a re  alw ays expecting  she will say  som ething 
she  o ugh t no t to .” Thero are  m ore such .— E x
change.

T h a t’s it e x a c t ly ! F rom  some unaccountab lo  
perversity  of our na tu re , forbidden fru it is a lw ays 
m ost eagerly  so u g h t for, and  keenly relished. A 
very  p roper and m orally  unexceptionable pap er 
w ill alw ays bo h ig h ly  com m ended, b u t very  little  
read . Sin, we aro  sorry to bo obliged to say , is 
very  se d u c tiv e !

E V ' f h e  Bible, o r  some o ther good boo k , en
jo in s  it upon us to  shun the  very appearance of 
evil. A la s ! it is th e  disposition o f too m any  of 
u s “ m iserable s in n e rs” to slum  ontg the  appear- 
anco of it!

A m an o u t W est has been severely fined for 
h u g g in g  a  girl in c h u rc h .— Hath Times.

I f  women are  angels— as they aro called— 
w here  a m ore app ro p ria te  place to display ado ra
tion  o f them  than  in a ch u rch  1— lloston 1 ’ost.

A s a church  is a  holy place, and as hu g g in g  is 
a  som ew hat questionable operation, the  young fe
m ale  should have sim ply been “ g reeted  w ith a  
ho ly  k iss,"  accord ing  to tho  sainted A postle’s d i
rection .

Tlio wife o f “.ono  of tho first citizens o f  A u
b u rn  " has ju s t  gone raving m ad from  sp ir itu a l
ism .— Boston 1’ost. ,

D o n 't  believo a  w ord o f i t!  M ost people go 
“ raving m ad ” for tho w a n lo i  a  truo  spiritualism . 
A little  moro sp iritualism  w ould do th e  P o st no 
h a rm  w hatever. Thoso people w ho a re  said to 
bo m ade crazy by  spiritualism , aro constitu tion

a lly  a  little  shaky.

5 “̂ *  Will thoso Religious presses w hich havo so 
eag e rly  given currency  to th e  gross m isrepsenta- 
tio n s  of M r. T. L . H arris ' fam ous se rm on 'on  sp ir
itua lism  be as p ro m p t to correct it 1 W ill they  
do it a t all 1 W e fear n o t, Mr. N ew ton’s a r ti
c le  in ano ther co lum n se ts forth  th is m a tte r  in its 

tru o  light.
R a th e r  T a r t .— F anny  Fern , w ho is ra th e r  a  

p la in  spoken  lady , doesn’t like Bro. G uinness, th e  
I r is h  revival s ta r-p reach er. H ear h e r :

“ Having nothing to eay, ho could not tay it ;

NEWS ITEMS.
M rs. M ary A nn L atson, of Now Y ork, com m it

ted  suicide on account o f jealousy o f h e r  h u s
band, Sho stopped  u p  tho cracks of tho door 
and  windows of h er room , lighted a  fu rnace of 
charcoal, and died from  th e  fumes. H or husband , 
w ho is a  dentist, found hor dead with, a  note in 
her hand  s ta tin g  th a t “ his b usiness" h ad  driven 
h e r  crazy , and  im ploring  forgiveness for the 
troub le  she had  caused him . He was bo th  su r 
prised  and afflicted a t  th e  m elancholy occurrence, 
nnd sta ted  to  tho police th a t for e ig h t years  or 
m ore sho had been unreasonably  jealous o f him.

The London T im es advises tlio young P rince  of 
W ales to visit the U nited  S tates, and assures him  
a  courteous reception . I t  doesn 't know  any th ing  
ab o u t th e  em ig ran t runnors^ind  California tic k e t 
sw indlers of New Y ork, o r it  would tell him  to 
slnui th a t  city . The confidence men to o !— fancy 
Col. P h ipps nnd tlie P rin ce  listening respectfu lly  
nnd atten tively  to som e confidence man, b uy m g bo 
gus San F rancisco  tick e ts , or being asked  to visit 
a  qu ie t place on B roadw ay w here “ th e re ’s a  lit
tle  gam e goin’ on .”

T he London O bserver sta tes th a t tho proposal 
of th e  d irec to rs o f’ th e  G rea t E astern  to raise  an 
add itional sum  of £100 ,000  to equip tho vessel 
for sea, has been a tten d ed  w ith tlie m ost com plete 
success. S ubscribers to  this fund are  to be g u a r
an tied  a  dividend of 17 1-2 p e rc e n t, o u t o f the 
profits, sub ject to tho ch arges of insurance, and 
redeem able a t  th e  end o f  two years, w ith 20 per 
cent, bonus. This sh ip  will thus cost upw ards of 
a  m illion sterling , w hich is p re tty  good evidence 
th a t  every th ing  ab o u t h er has cost double its 
value in ono w ay or ano ther. Tho M anchester 
G uard ian  says the  G rea t E astern  will be ready 
for sea by tho beginning of June , and th a t  she 
will accom pany the  royal squadron w hich is to 
escort th e  P rince of W ales to Canada.

jPpfriaJ p t o t o .
Special Notice.

Will our exchanges remember to  direct to 
“ Spiritual Eclectic,” Portland, Me.?

All communications intended for the paper 
must also bo addressed to  tho Eclectic, as 
abovo named.

L etters containing remittances may also bo 
sent to th e  editor, or P . Clarke, 14 Bromfield 
street, Boston.

To Correspondents.
A portion of D r. Robbins’ articles will ap

pear nex t week. Many thanks to  him for his 
kind regards for our paper.

The second instalm ent of “ Drops and 
Draughts,”  by “ Leolett,” (is it ?), will ap
pear next week w ith the verses. Suit your 
convenience in th a t m atter, bu t i t  is be tter 
not to w rite  but oh one side of th e  paper.

Bro. M ariner’s criticism upon Coleridge and 
Moses, w ill appear next week. B u t we would 
apprise Bro. M., th a t Coleridge was a very 
learned man.

“ Corporal Punishm ent” got mislaid some
how. W c read it, and marked i t  for inser
tion, although it was too long. Can’t  friend 
Litchfield re-w rite the article and condense it? 
The subject is a good one, and should be dis
cussed.

“ L. P ’s.” article is welcome. Wo havo 
w ritten to  you.

W c have quite a number of pieces of poetry 
on hand which will be printed soon.

We feel very grateful to  Bro. O sg o o d  for 
his commendatory notice of our paper, and he, 
and others, may be assured th a t we shall try  
to deserve and retain  their good opinions.

“ Vesper Bells,” though the topic is old, 
ring very well, and will appear in due sea
son.

AVo shall, doubtless, insert some of tho vers
es which so highly eulogize Bro. Davis, of tho 
Herald o f  Progress, although w e th ink tho 
w riter lays it oil a little too thick. Suppose 
our friend tries his hand in a line not quito so 
idolatrous ? Beware of idolatry, brother.

T h e  w a y  t o  “ t u r n  o u t  a  f l a t .” — A t Cin
cinnati, Ohio, one day  la s t  w eek, Jo seph  Fo lder, 
G erm an, w as crushed  to  deatli by being d raw n 
betw een two heavy ro lle rs in a  m achine shop.—  
H e cam o o u t as th in  as a  pancake.

A g re a t foot race o ccu rred  in New O rleans on 
Sunday , the  1st inst. T he w ager was for §10,000, 
uud was won by the  T ren ton  Boy, beating  a  m an 
nam ed Sm ith . Some 610,000 to?50,000 changed  
hands on th e  occasion.

D om estic difficulties induced George W orces
ter, o f E lk h a r t C ounty, Ind ., to tie a  rope to a 
lim b of a tree, clim b u p  to tho limb and ju m p  oflj 
giving h im self as heavy a  fail as if ho had been 
on tho drop  of a  scaffold, and quito closing his 

-earth ly  career.

Tho gossips aro d iscussing  tlio app roach ing  
m arriage  o f M adam e do Bodisco to a  Capt. Scott, 
of tho E ast Ind ia  C om pany's servico, w ho lias 
followed her here. S he  was a  G eorgetow n belle 
when th e  old B aron wooed and won h er, and  is 
now a  " le v ia th a n  of loveliness.” H e r  o ldest 
sons aro  in th e  Im p eria l C adet G uard o f  R ussia, 
b u t by  m arry in g  again , sho forfeits h e r  pension 
as widow of an  am bassador.— Washington Letter.

A W ashington le tte r  says tho B ritish  M inister 
a t  W ashington is p u ttin g  his bachelor house in 
o rder to receive the  P rin c e  o f Wales. L ord  L y
ons is described as m ore popular and less ga llan t 
th an  his predecessor L o rd  Napier.

Mrs. J .  W . Currier will lecture in Portland 
April 15tli, Bangor 22nd, Marblehead 29th 
and May Gth ; Portsm outh, May 13—20; Mil
ford, N. I I ., 27th; Portland, June  3rd and 10th. 
She will speak in Oswego and Cincinnati, Sun
days of October and November, and intends 
to spend th e  w inter W est and South. .Appli
cations should be sent in as early as possible. 
Address Lowell, Box 815.

“  Professor” Grimes’ Book on Spiritualism.

W e have not seen this, we suppose, recently 
published book, nor do we especially caro to. 
So far as spiritualism i.s concerned, we do not 
regard Grimes a t all qualified to render an 
adequate judgm ent. Being a materialist, or, 
to  coin a word, an animalist, ho cannot rise to 
th a t high spiritual point of view from which 
this subject m ust necessarily be surveyed.— 
Taking the sciencc which lie professes to tcach 
as the criterion in th is m atter, it can bo easily 
shown, th a t in a religious or spiritual sense, he 
is nearly idiotic. l i e  can have, from the style 
of his organization, b u t a meagre religious con
sciousness. I t  is ditlicult for a man to  be
lieve w hat is not in his own constitution.— 
lie  has nothing in him th a t responds to  spirit
ualistic ideas. Being, from his whole make
up. a materialist, he is not nware th a t ho, or 
any other man or woman, has a “ living soul.” 
He relies wholly on th e  ovidences'of his sens
es for all th e  knowledge he may possess.— 
Unfortunately he is an unfinished man, because 
he will persist in assuming to trea t of m atters 
th a t are above his reach. He would, doubt
less, do to tcach anatomy, and would have 
been a t home in the Prophet Ezekiel’s valley 
of d ry  bones. W c believo Grimes does not 
recognize man as intrinsically a religious be
ing. I f  he is any thing, he is positivist after 
tlie school of Auguste Comptc. B ut we doubt 
w hether he has any fixed philosophical views, 

(liecause his mind is too superficial and muddy 
to  afford any perm anent anchorage ground.— 
We th ink  he sometimes holds to  th e  progres
sing theory, and pretends to  believo th a t man 
progressed from ape-hood. Wo wore in, ono 
evening, a t  tho New Melodeon to  hear the 
"  Professor” debate w ith  Bro. Leo Miller, and 
wo thought his looks and manner was the 
tru est illustration of this, his ape theory, th a t 
we have y e t seen.

V

T i i e  A t l a n t i c  M o n t h l y  f o r  A p r i l .—W e 
have received, from the publishers wo suppose, 
the April number of this Monthly, and havo 
read portions of it  with increased satisfaction. 
The leading article, on “ The Laws of Beauty,” 
contains valuable thoughts for an artist, and 
much information for the general esthetic read
er. As w e advance in true  spiritual culture 
Beauty, as an end, and the laws by which it  
is governed, and by which i t  may bo moro de
finitely understood, become more an object of 
deep in te rest to us. I t  has, owing to  its sub
tle character, been a very difficult thing to de
fine. I t  is in th a t category of things th a t aro 
much la s ie r  to emotionally experience than  to 
intellectually describe. I t  is a purely spifitu- 
al existence, and has, as th e  w rite r of th is ar
ticle avers, its source w ithin. A ll outw ard , 
material forms are bu t effigies of spiritual 
principles. B ut being, in its esscnce, very 
ethereal, i t  is quite difficult to give any ade
quate outw ard expression to B eauty, Thu 
external forms of things, however perfect, are 
bu t faintly suggestive of the deepest and truest 
Beauty. We have a t rare seasons only, pro
phetic emotional intimations of th e  unspeaka
ble inmost wc name Beauty. The a rtis t tries 
to catch and fix either in words, colors, or 
“ dull, cold marble,” his fleeting radiant visions 
of this eternal loveliness, bu t the result falls 
far short o f his inexpressible ideal.

Tho o ther articles of th is num ber of the 
A t l a n t i c —or a t  least enough of tlicm to 
sustain its  high literary  reputation—are of a 
superior cast, both  as prose and verse. W e 
have read “ B a r d i c  S y m b o l s ,”  b u t we confess
wc cannot as y e t discern their significance__
They have tho m erit of being original, and in 
our view, no other. The fault, however, may 
be w ith ou r spiritual eyes. I t  would seem 
th a t the **sym bols” have some meaning to 
them, or else the editor of tho A t l a n t i c  would 
not have inserted them. Perhaps tlie author 
explained the meaning, therein couched, to  the 
editor a t  a  private in terv iew ^

Mrs. Currier of- L ow ell.
Wo have.had the pleasure of hearing this 

lady speak for th e  two last Sabbaths, in  P o rt
land, and were highly cdiiied by her several 
addresses. In  an oratorical pofoit of view, 
they w ould ho hard  to  excel, l lq r  subjects, 
too, are handled w ith rare intcllectuiil ability.

She develops them  all from th e ir premise- 
germ as fittingly and naturally  as a tree ex
pands froA  tho seed. W e might, say the same 
of Lizzie D oten’s efforts, and of several other 
trance-speakers whom we- could name. Ver
ily, our clergymen m ust look to  their homi
letic laurels, or they will find' themselves en
tirely  superseded.' Wo most cordially recom
mend M rs. C u r r i e r  to thoso Spiritual socie
ties who would 6ccure tho services of a first-: 
class tranco-speakcr. See notice of her ad
dress. '

-\



Thinos not to be Solved.— Tho nature 
of the Divinity, im mortality, tho existence of 
our own souls, and th e ir connection w ith the 
body, aro eternal problems, which our philos
ophers make no progress in solving.— Goethe.

I m m o rta lity .—I  doubt no t of our immor
tality , for na tu re  cannot dispense w ith our 
continued activity. B u t we are  not all in like 
m anner im m orta l; and lie who would mani
fest himself as a great Entelechia [an object in 
complete actualization] to  future ages, m ust 
begin now.— lb.

T h e  W ould— I I ow  seen  a t d if f e r e n t  
periods  of L i f e .— W o soo th o  w orld  ono w ay 
from  a  plain, a n o th e r  w ay  from th e  prom on
to ry , an o th e r from  th o  g lacier fields o f tho 
Alps. W o see, from ono of thoso points, a 
larger piece o f th e  w orld  than  from  th e  o th e r ; 
b u t  w ho can say  th a t  wo see m o st t ru ly  from 
one of them ? W h en  a  w r ite r  leaves m onum ents 
on th e  different steps o f his life, i t  is chief
ly  im po rtan t th a t  ho should have from n a tu re  
a  foundation, an d  good w il l ; th a t  ho should, 
a t  each step, seo and feel clearly , and say dis
t in c tly  and tru ly ,  w h a t has passed in his m ind. 
T hen w ill his w ritin g s , i f  they  aro tru e  to  th e  
season in w hich  th e y  originated, rem ain  a l
w ays tru e  and  r ig h t, how ever th o  w rite r  m ay 
unfold o r a lte r.— lb.

M an.— Man m ust go through various stages, 
each bringing w ith  it  its  peculiar virtues and 
faults, which, in tlio epoch to which they  be
long, may bo considered natural, and in a man
ner right. On tho nex t step you seo him an
other m an ; thero is ho trace left of tho earlier 
virtues or faulta; others have taken  their 
places. And so on to  tho  final transformation, 
after which we know no t wliat we shall be.— 
lb.

Music.—’Tis strange this sta te  to  which the 
great improvements in tho technical and me
chanical parts havo brought our late composers. 
The productions aro no longer m usic; they  go 
quite beyond tho level of human feelings, and 
the mind and hea rt answer no more.— lb.

P r o g r e s s i v e  C u l t u r e .—Young people will 
best enjoy w hat a man has w ritten  in his 
y o u th ; nor need wo th ink  th a t tho world 
makes such progress in culture or good taste 
th a t youth itself has got beyond tho era of 
rudonoss. I f  tho  world does improve on the 
whole, y e t you th  m ust bogin anew, and go 
through tho stages of culture from tho begin
ning.— lb.

F r e e d o m .—Through a l l  Schiller’s works 
goes tho idea of freedom, though this idea as
sumed a new shapo as ho advanced in culture, 
and became another man. In his youth it was 
physical freedom th a t engaged his thoughts.— 
Now, every man has freedom enough, if he can 
only satisfy himself, and knew w hat ho is fit 
for. W hat avails us a  superfluity of freedom 
which wo cannot use ? You seo this chamber, 
and tho next, in which you, through the open 
door, seo my bed. N either of them is largo; 
and they  aro b y  necessary furniture, books, 
manuscripts, and works of art, made narrow
e r ;  bu t they aro enough ferine . I f  a man 
have freedom enough to  liveliealthy, and work 
a t  his craft, he has enough; and eucli man can 
easily obtain th is amount of freedom. Then, 
none of us aro free, except under certain con
ditions, which we m ust fulfill— lb.

I t  [>n>flta not

Tho wisdom of tho wiso. Tho m eek of heart,
And humblo, in tlio Lord who sot thoir trust,
And loan on his stability , alono
Know ponco. Amid tlio turbulm co nnd strifo
Of passion; darkly tempesting m ankind,
Thoir day -sp rin g ' from within a ro u n d  thorn  beams 
l ’uro lig h t; and to thoir Bpirit, y e t on earth,
Tho world, in it9 varioty of woo,
Spoaks of tho God who mrtdo it, nnd proclaims 
T hy  work, otornal Wisdom.—[Saul

“ Beautiful is tho blush of morning,—tho 
splendor of youthful hope and lovo; Jjut tho 

.lustre of m atured affection, the cloud of even
ing, made luminous by tho moon, w ith tho 
s ta r of immortal life gleaming from beyond,— 
this is th a t spiritual light which neither fades 
on earth  nor dies in heaven.”

A t tho ago of seventy-fivo ono must, of 
courso, think frequently  of death . B ut this 
thought never gives 1110 the  least uneasiness,—  
I  am so fully convinced th a t tho soul is inde
structible, and th a t its activity will continue 
through eternity. I t  is like th e  sun, which 
seems to our earth ly  eyes to set in night, b u t 
is in reality gone to diffuso its light elsewhere.

' Even while sinking it remains tho samo sun.— 
Goethe.

T h e  Epistle to  tlio Ephesians is evidently a 
catholic epistle, addressed to  tho whole of 

.w h a t might bo called S t. Paul’s diocess. I t  is 
th e  divinest composition of man. I t  embraces 
every doctrine of C hristian ity ;—first, thoso 
precepts common w ith  natural religion. Tho 
Epistlo to  tho  Colossians is tho overflowing, 
as it  were, of S t. P au l’s mind upon the same 
subject__Coleridge.

The B ook  o f  Job.
Tho Book of Jo b  is an Arab poem, antece

den t to  tho Mosaic dispensation. I t  repro-

oents tho mind of a  good man not enlightened 
by an actual revelation, bu t seeking about for 
one. In  no other book is tho desire and ne
cessity for a M ediator so intensely expressed. 
The personality of God, tho I  AM of the He
brews, is most vividly impressed on tho  book, 
in opposition to Pantheism.

I  now think, after many doubts, th a t tho 
passage, “ I  know m y Redeemer livetli,” &c., 
may be fairly taken as a burst of determ ina
tion, a quasi prophecy. “ I  know not how this 
can b e ; b u t in spite o f all my difficulties, this 
I  do know, that I  shall bo recompensed.” "

I t  should be observed, th a t all th e  imagery 
in the speeches of th e  men is taken from the 
East, and is no moro than a mere representa
tion of th e  forms o f material nature . B ut 
when God speaks th e  tone is exalted, and al
most all of the images are taken from Egypt, 
the crocodile, the war-horse, and 60 forth.— 
Egypt was then the first monarchy th a t  had 
ft splendid court.

Satan, in tho prologue, does not moan the 
devil, our Diabolus. There is no calumny in 
his words. lie  is ra th e r tho circu itor, tho ac
cusing spirit, a dram atic attorney-general.— 
B ut after tho prologue, which was necessary 
to  bring tho imagination into a proper state 
for tho dialogue, wo hear no moro of this Sa
tan__ lb .

“ T iie  best way to  bring a clever young man 
who has become skeptical and unsettled, to 
reason, is to  make him fee l something in any 
way. Love, if sincere and unworldly, will, in 
nine cases out of ten, bring him to a sense and 
assurance of something real and a c tu a l; and 
th a t sense alono w ill make him th in k  to  a 
sound purpose, instead of dreaming th a t  he is 
thinking.”

You may depend upon it, religion is, in its 
essence, tho most gentlemanly th ing in tho 
world. I t  will alone gentilize, if unmixed 
w ith c a n t; and I know nothing else th a t  will, 
alone. Certainly no t the army, which is 
thought to bo tho grand embellisher of man
ners.— Coleridge,

A woman’s head is usually over cars in her 
heart. Man seems to  have been designed for 
the superior being of th e  tw o ; bu t as things 
are, I  think women are generally b e tte r  crea
tures than men. They havo, taken universal
ly, weaker appetites and weaker intellects, 
b u t they havo stronger affections. A  man 
w ith a bad heart has been sometimes saved by 
a strong head ; but a corrupt woman is lost 
forever.— lb .

--------<- once said, th a t he could mako no
thing of lovo, except th a t it  was friendship 
accidentally combined w ith de-ire. Whence 
I conclude th a t he never was in love. For 
w hat shall wo say of the  feeling which a man 
of sensibility has towards his wife w ith  her 
baby a t her b renst! How pure from sensual 
desire! Y et how different from friendship.—
n>. ,

“ Sympathy constitutes .friendship; b u t in 
lovo there is a sort of antipathy, or opposing 
passion. Each strives to be the other, and 
both together make up one whole.”

C o l e r i d g e ’s S y s t e m .— “ T heresu lt of my 
system will bo to show, tha t, so far from the 
world ueing a goddess in petticoats, i t  is rath
er the devil in a s tra it  waist-coat.” [If his 
system didn’t  thus represent tlio world, it  
would very evidently be false.—E d .J

P l a t o .— Plato’s w orks are preparatory ox- 
ercises for the mind. He leads you to  see, 
th a t propositions involving in themselves a 
contradiction in term s aro nevertheless tr u e ; 
and which, therefore, m ust belong to a  higher 
logic—th a t of ideas. They are self-contradic
tory only in tho A ristotlean logic, which is 
the instrum ent of the  understanding. I  have 
read most of the w orks of Plato several times 
w ith profound attention, b u t not all of his 
writings. I  had read Plato by anticipation.— 
Ho was a consummate genius.— Table T a lk .

M a d n e s s .— Madness is not simply a bodily 
disease. I t  is the sleep of the spirit w ith  cer
tain  conditions of wakefulness; th a t is to  say, 
lucid in t e r n s .  D uring this sleep, or recession 
of tho spirit, the lower or bestial sta tes rise up 
into action and prominence. I t  is an awful 
thing to bo eternally tem pted by tho pervert
ed senses. The reason may resist—it  does re
sist—for a long tim e ; b u t too often, a t  length, 
it  yields for a moment, and the man is mad 
forever. A n act of the will is, in many in
stances, precedent to  completo insanity. I  
think it was Bishop B utler, who said th a t he 
was all his lifo struggling against the  devilish 
suggestions of his senses, which would have 
maddened him, if ho had relaxed th e  stern 
wakefulness of his reason for a single mo
ment.— Coleridge.

P l a n t s — I n s e c t s — M e n — D o g — A n t  a n d  

B e e .— Plants exist i n  themselves. Insects by, 
or by means of, themselves. Men, fo r  them 
selves. Thero is grow th only in p la n t ; b u t 
there is irritability, or, a b e tte r word, instinc- 
tiv ity , in insects.

You may understand by insects, life in sec
tions— diffused generally over all tho parts.

Tho dog alono, of all bruto animals, has an 
affection upw ards  to  man.

• The an t and tho bee aye, I  th ink , much 
nearer m an in tho understanding or faculty of

adopting ineano to  proximato ends, thirti the 
elephant— Table Talk.

Lovi;— “ Love is the admiration and cher
ishing o f tho amiable qualities of the beloved 
person, upon condition of yourself being the 
object of the ir action. The qualities of the sexes 
correspond. Man’s courage is loved by wom
an, whoso fortitude again is coveted by the 
man. H is vigorous intellect is answered by 
her infallible tact.” '

M a r r i a g e .—You may depend upon it, th a t 
a slight contrast of d iam eter is very material 
to happiness in marriage.— Coleridge.

T h e  T r i n i t y .— I t  has been objected to  me, 
tha t tho vulgar notions of the Trinity aro at 
variance w ith this doctrine; and it  wa.s added, 
w hether as flattery or sarcasm m atters not, 
th a t few believers in the Trinity  thought of it 
as I  did. To which again humbly, y e t confi
dently, I  reply, tha t my superior light, if  su
perior, consists in nothing moro than this,— I 
moro clearly seo tha t tho doctrine of Trinal 
Unity is an absolute tru th  transcending my 
human means of understanding it, or demon
strating it. I  may or may not be able to  u t
te r tho formula of my faith in th is m ystery in 
more logical term s than somo o th e rs ; bu t this 
I say: Go and ask tho most ordinary man, a 
professed believer in the doctrine, w hether lie 
believes in and worships a p lurality  of Gods, 
and he w ill s ta r t  with horror a t the bare sug
gestion. * H e may not be able to  explain his 
creed in  exact te rm s; b u t ho will tell you 
that ho does believe in one God only,—reason 
about i t  as you may.— lb.

C o l e r i d g e ’s V i e w s  o k  P r e a c h i n g .—Eve
ry attem pt, in a sermon, to  cause emotion, ex
cept as tho consequence of an impression 
made on the reason, or understanding, or the 
will, I  hold to  bo fanatical and sectarian.

IIis O p i n i o n  o f  Q u a k e r s .— A Quaker is 
made up of ico and llamc. Ho has no compo
sition, no mean tem perature. Hence he is 
rarely interested  about any public measnre 
but he becomes a fanatic, and oversteps, in his 
irrespective zeal every decency and every right 
opposed to  his course.— lb.

IIis O p i n i o n  o f  M i l t o n .—In Paradise Lost 
■—indeed, in every oho of his poems— it is M il
ton himself whom you see ; liis Satan, liis A d
am, his Raphael, almost liis Eve—are all John 
M ilton; and it  is a sense of this intense ego
tism th a t gives me the great pleasure in read- 
ing.Milton’s works. The egotism of such a 
man is a revelation of sp irit.— lb.

“ Men of humor are always in somo degree 
men of genius; w its are rarely so, although a 
man of genius may, among other gifts, possess 
wit, as Shakespeare.” .

“ Genius m ust have ta len t as its comple
ment and implement, ju s t as, in like manner, 
imagination m ust have fancy. In  short, the 
higher intellectual powers can only act through 
a corresponding energy of the lower.”

“ Men of genius are rarely much annoyed by 
the company of vulgar people, because they 
have a power of looking at such persons as 
objects of amusement, of another race alto-, 
getlier.” . '

“ The most common effect of the mock evan
gelical spirit, especially in young women, is 
self-inflation and busy-bodyism.”

“ IIow strange and awful is the synthesis of 
life and death in the g u s t^  \ | i ’hds and falling 
leaves of an autum n day !”

. M a n  C a n n o t  b k  S t a t i o n a r y .—Tf a man 
is not rising up to be an angel, depend upon it, 
he is sinking downward to  be a devil. He 
cannot stop a t the beast. The m ost savage of 
men are not b easts ; they are a good deal 
worse.— Coleridge. •

Unless Christianity be, viewed and felt in a 
high and. comprehensive way, how large a por
tion of our intellectual and moiVl nature does 
it leave w ithout object and action.— lb.

N a t u r a l  H is t o r y  —  T h e  F l i r t . —  T h is  
b r i ll ia n t  in se c t o f  th e  b u t te r f ly  species is com 
m on to  a ll la t i tu d e s , b u t  flou rishes b e s t  in 
a  w a rm  c lim a te . I t  rev e ls  in th e  a tm o sp h e ro  
o f th e  b a ll-ro o m , m a tin e e , th e  a r t i s t ic  reu n io n , 
an d  w h ile  i t  loves p u b lic ity , i t  is  n o t  lo th  to  

lu rk  in  sh a d e d  alcoves o r  to  n e s t le  am o n g  
cush ions in  q u ie t  co rn e rs .

The plumage of the female flirt is very daz
zling. I t  is clad in the most radiant smiles 
and compliments of the softest and most deli
cate shades, while its "eyes havo a strange, 
deep, and penetrating lustre.

I t  diffuses a faint' y e t thrilling perfume, 
caught from crushed flowers, scent-bags, billet- 
doux. I ts  music is a low persuasive hum. I t  
can be true  to  no tune, b u t sings in snatches, 
and a t th o  piano runs over the keys w ith light 
and tremulous touch. . . ..

Tho volatility of this insect has long per
plexed naturalists. It? baffles pursuit. Strange 
to say, it  dissolves to  tho touch, and when 
caught i t  is a handful of ashes cold and col
orless.

Tho sting of tho flirt is very severe. Some 
say it  is poisonous. Instances havo been 
known, whero i t  liaB proved fatal to  happinoss 
and hope. I t  is inflicted w ith perfect impar

tiality , b u t seems to  Btriko deepest Into tho 
free nnd honest hearts.

Tho flirt languishes a t  tho first chill breath 
of sorrow. W hen storm  is in tho air, it is 
pitiful to seo it  seeking shelter, its gny plum- 
ago so beaten and soiled, and tho color and 
tho perfumo gone, and the low inviting music 
changed to  a despairing plaint.

The flame th a t it flutters around generally 
burns it  a t  last, as is the case w ith  many a 
poor moth.—  Vanity la ir .

[£7 * Tlio following beautiful and touching lines 
aro from tho Germnn of Fouquo.

Childless House.
Through her chambers roams tlio Mother, 

Soarching, searching everywhere;
Seeks, and knows not what, with yearning, 

Childless houso still finding thero. '

Childless,house!—0  sound of anguish!
Sho ulono tho anguish knows,

Ilero by day who led tho dear ono,
• Hero who rock 'd  its night-reposo.

Becchen buds again aro swelling,
Sunshino warms again tlio slioro,

Ah, fond mother, ceaso your searching, - 
Comes tho loved and lost 110 more.

Then wlieil airs of eve nre fresli’ning,
Home tlio father wends his way,

Wliilo with smiles liis woo lie’s veiling,
Gushing tears his heart betray.

Well ho knows, within his dwelling 
Still on death he'll find the gloom,

Only hear tho mother moaning,—
No sweet babo to m ile  him homo.

In n little different strain, though nearly  as beau
tiful, bu t moro consolatory, is tho following from tho 
March number of “ Cornhill,”  T hackeray 's now mag
azine.

A  ChnngcliiiK. .
A littlo changeling Spirit 

Crept to my arm s ono day,
I had 110 heart or courago 

To drive the child away.

So all day  long I ’ve soothed her,
And hushed her to my b reast;

And all night long her wailing 
Would never let me rest.

I dug a grave to hold her,
A grave both dark and deep:

. I covered her with violets,
And laid her down to sleep.

I used to go and watch there,
Both night and morning too;

I t  was m y tears, I fancy,
T hat kept the violets blue.

I took her up ; and once moro 
I felt the clinging hold,

And heard the ceaseless wailing 
T hat wearied mo of old.

I wandered and I wandered 
With my burden 011 my breast,

' Till I saw a church door open,
And entered in to rest.

I11 tho dim, dying daylight,
Set in a (lowing shrine, '

I saw tho kings and shepherds .
Adore the Child divine.

' I knelt down there in silenco;
And 011 the Altnr-stono

I laid m y wailing burden,
And came aw ay,—alone.

And now that little S riniT  
That, sohhcjj so nil day long,

Is now a  shining Angel,
W ith wings botli wide and strong.

Sho watches me from heaven,
W ith loving, tender care, >

And one day she has promised 
T hat I shall find her thero.

.— -------------------------------------------------------------- ------------- — -

Written forllu1 PpirituM Eclectic.
JOTTINGS B Y  TIIE  W A Y.

ijy ciias. lionniNs, m. n.
“But somo limn will 8!\y, IIow (ire tlie iloiul raised up7 

and with wliat limly (In they come ?” 1 Cor. xv: 35.
The subject of the resurrection, or the sur

vivorship of the man, after the dissolution of 
the body, has losV none of its interest, since 
the Apostles’ time. I t  is far from being set
tled even in our day. Wo live in an age, 
marked for new evidence, now manifestations 
of the fd c to t  immortality, yet the la tte r clause 
of our motto is involved in doubt.

I  will lay along side the following, which 
shadows forth a fact th a t gives mo comfort.

Two years since, February 15th, 1858, my 
only, darling child, precocious, indeed, passed 
to  the Morning Land. After nearly one year,
I  felt an irrepressible desire to learn how she 
’would look and seem to 1110 when I should bo 
called, w ith her mother, to join her. I  ac
cordingly addressed my spirit friends a line, 
asking tha t they  would inform 1110, and after 
reading it aloud, put it  in a book, as was and 
is my custom.

In six months, as I was alone in my house, 
the room seemed full of pieces of rainbows, and 
white fleecy clouds were whirling over m y . 
head, which soon put on an indistinct, person
al form. I  closed my eyes so as not to have 
my mind doviated. Immediately I  saw my 
wife before me, all bu t her bust was in that 
white haze, so often described. I  saw my 
darling, she stood betweon us, grown nearly 
to  tlie height of her mother, in great beauty. 
I saw myself clothed, as was my wife. There 

«seemed a sort of reflection, such as wia.citlf 
“ the .sun drawing water," connecting us. I 
could see through it, passing, thrilling each. I  
saw tha t we had never been' apart, b u t that 
our presence w ith  each was most intim ate. I 
saw this for an hour. A fter i t  had ended, I 
enquired the m eaning; my guardian spirit 
said, “ it  is an answer to  your question in the 
book,” which question had passed from ray

mind. My Idea may bo correct, it mny be er
ror, yet it  docs not como in conflict with rca- 
son.

[W ritten for tho S piritual Kcli-ctir.]

Drop* and Draughts, Fresh from tlie Fount 
o f  Truth.

H e is tho good man who can hate and avoid 
tho  evil perse, w ithout prejudice to the evil 
pcr-jon. ■ .

H o p e  is a sort of pioneer, opening passages 
through the  darkness by which light comes in 
revealing every real advantage of our situa
tion,—showing th a t even tho stones o’er which 
wo stumbled in the dark, are useful iu avoid
ing the mire, and giving us inspiring glimpses 
of the far forward hills and the blue beyond.

I f  you would have people respect your ro- 
ligious profession, you must respect it your
self, and show your devotion to it.

So elaborate and profound w ere the dis
courses of the celebated John Foster, th a t a 
certain sm art critic reviewing them, remarked 
th a t they should have been preached to an 
audience created for the purpose.

I  h a v e  heard people, after having been un
ju s tly  accused, remark,—111 would not have 
cared if it  had been true,” —  which is placing 
th e  “ don’t  care” on the wrong side. °

P o l i t e n e s s  is the transparent enamel of 
good character, induced thereon by much a t
trition  of men and things.

O n l y  our superiors can justly  and fully ap
preciate and praise us.

T h i n k e r s  and theorists who discover and 
prom ulgate new tru ths for the benefit of hu
m anity, like delvers in the metal mines, re
ceive no more than their stipend, w ith daily 
food and drink.

A s e l f  application of saving tru th , is tho 
param ount need of the nineteenth century.

As c h i p s  and straws, floating 011 th e  water, 
show which way the current sets, so manners 
— tho merest motion, intimation, sigh, and 
even silence, shows character.

T i i e i i e  is an equality of luxury no t yet rec
ognized. The poor and obscure enjoy, through 
th e  imagination, tho supposed real pleasures 
of the rich. A\ ho is too poor to build castles 
in the a i r ? ”

L o v e  is nowhere voluntary.
L e o l e t i i .

A C a s e  o f  S y m p a t h y .—Colonel Jones and 
Mrfjor Smith lived in Texas lS.'l.'), and may livo 
tfiere yet for aught I  know. Thejr were both 
men of property, owned large plantations, 
w ere good citizens, kind neighbors, and ex
trem ely popular. They were men of tried 
courage, had been engaged in many a skirmish 
w ith  the Indians, and not a few w ith white 
men more savage than the Indians. ,

Like most men of th a t day and country, 
Jones and Smith would occasionally get on a  

spree, and their frolics were often protracted 
until late in the night. Tlieir pleasure 011 sncli 
occasions was frequently damped by the  
thought of tlieir wives a t home, who, like Tam 
O’Slianter’s good dame, sat nursing t lieir w rath 
to  keep it. warm.

One night, after having kept up tlie ir frolic 
un til a late hour, they returned home, when 
Colonel Jones found his wife waiting for him 
w ith  a countenance tha t foretold a storm.—  
The Colonel, whoso face had never blanched 
before an enemy, quailed before the ju s t indig
nation of his be tte r half. Instead of going to 
bed lie took a seat, and, resting his elbows on 
his knees w ith his face in his hands, seemed to  
be completely absorbed in grief, sighing heavi
ly, and utterrng  such exclamations as, “ Poor 
Sm ith ! Poor fellow !” IIis wife kep t silent 
as long as possible; bu t a t last, overcome by 
curiosity and anxiety, inquired in a sharp tone, 
“ W hat’s the m atter w ith Smith ? ”

“ Ah ! ” says the Colonel, “ his wife is giving 
him fits ju s t now ! ”

Mrs. Jones was mollified by the joke and . 
her w rath was dissolved.

T h e  C u r a t e ’s Cow.—Solomon Grisdale, 
curate of Mcrrington, who was very poor, and 
had a numerous family, lost his only cow.— 
Mr. Surtees determined to raise a subscrip
tion for another cow, and waited on the Bish
op of Litchfield and Coventry (the late E arl 
Cornwallis) then Dean of Durham, and owner 
of the great tithes of Mcrrington, to  ask w hat 
he would give. “ G ive?” .said liis lordship, 
“ why, a cow, to  be sure. Go, Mr. Surtees, 
to  Woodfield, my steward, and te ll him to 
give yon as much money as will buy the best 
cow you can find.” Mr. Surtees, who had 
no t expected above a five-pound note a t most, 
exclaimed, “ My lord, I  hope you’ll ride to  
heaven on the back o f 'th a t  cow!” A while 
afterward, he was saluted in the college by  
the  late Lord' Barrington with," “ Surtees, 
w hat is this absurd speech th a t I  hear you 
bave been fa k in g  to  the Dean ?” “ I see 
nothing absurtl in it,” was the reply. “ W hen 
th e  Dean rides to  heaven on the back of th a t 
cow, many of you Prebendaries w ill bp glad 

. to  lay hold of her tail.” .



*

Frederick tlio (< rent was always very foml 
o f d ispu ta tion ; but as he generally term i
nated  liis discussion by collaring his antago
n is t nnd kicking his shins, few of his guests 
w ere disposed to  enter into the arena against 
him. One day lie was more than usually dis
posed for an argument, and asked one of his 
su ite  why he did not venture to give his opin
ion on sojne particular question. “ I t  is im
possible, Sire, to  express an opinion before a 
sovereign who has such strong convictions, 
and who wears such thick boots,” was th e  re- 
i ‘Jy.

E veky  M an has a M ission.— Every man 
has h is mission, and he can accomplish it, be 
it.grea.ter or less. All are not g re a t; all may 
no t become great , bu t there  can be no great 
w ork done w ithout the feeling of the power 
w ith in  to do it. 'llie spark of divinity thus 
w ith in  prompting, no m atte r w liat obstacles 
are in the way, they will be overcome.^Clouds 
m ay lower, the night may darken, impediments 
niay arise, bu t nil will only conspire to make 
the trium ph more glorious when the victory 
is achieved. I t  is a w ant of faith, a  feeling of 
faith, a feeling of weakness, and a d is trust of 
Providence, which leads to  inaction and de
feat.

Ouii H earts.—They m ay be com pared to 
a  garden. The weeds of unkindness, selfish
ness and pride como up of themselves. They 
need no cultivation. I f  we take no care of 
our hearts, these will be sure to grow rank 
enough, l in t the beautiful plants of love, 
gentleness, kindness, and self-denial w ill not 
grow w ithout culture. .

M r. Etheridge of Tennessee, when i t  was 
proposed to add to the rules of the House, 
said, “ lie thought it not so im portant to  have 
rules as to observe w hat they  had.” F or in
stance, said he, “ w liat good will rules do, 
w hen a member rises and alludes to  his friend 
on the  other side of the House, as honorable 
d— :l rascal from so and so.

Charles Dickens commenced a speech a t  the 
Royal Sueiot}' of Musicians awfully. He spoke 
o f th e  time, a hundred years ago, when a gfo- 
rious musician lived who had a Handel to  his 
famous name.

There, is a good story of ono of the hangers- 
on a t  W ashington, who get ofliees because 
th ey  need them , and had been appointed en
gineer, a business of which he had no knowl
edge. The day after his appointment a gen
tlem an and tw o hulics had the curiosity to 
look a t  the engine-room and its machinery, 
w here they found the new oflicc-holdcr on du
ty  m erely as gentleman usher, practical engi
neers doing the real du ty  of the so-called “ as
s is tan t engineer.” “ How many horse-power 
is your engine?” “ llorsc-poicer!" replied 
greeny w ith a look of mingled p ity  and con
te m p t ; “ don't you know the machine goes by 
steam ?”

A t ISruge*, Belgium, one of the handsomest 
women present a t a ball was assured by her 
physician th a t  she m ust a ttend a t once to  a 
li tt le  black pimple th a t had appeared on her 
cheek. She ilid not th ink  it  w orth wliile. In 
abou t an hour after they  again met, and the 
doctor saw th a t the spot was spreading, and 
th a t  an operation was absolutely necessary ; 
b u t neither ho nor the lady’s husband could 
induce her to  listen to such a proposal, lie- 
fore she left the ball the cheek had become 
painful and swollen, and, on reaching home 
poultices were applied, b u t too late, for th e  la
dy died on t- the following day. The disease 
w hich thus cu t short her days was a carbun
cle o f the m ost malignant kind.

A  queer old hum pbacked miser a t Vienna, 
A ustria, recently died, leaving his large estate 
to  a beautiful young girl, on the cruel condi

t i o n  th a t she shall m arry  a  hump-back, and 
shall spend three months of each year in a 
convent, praying for his soul. ll is  relatives 
are try ing  to  break the will.

N inety-live bachelors lately  held a meeting 
a t Steilacoon, Oregon, to  devise w ays and 
m eans to secure an importation of young wom
en from the A tlantic S tates. W hat th ey  did 
is n o t reported.

T h e  D e f e n c e  o f  J o e  S m ith .— T h e  la te  
J u s t i n  B u t te r f ie ld  w as w e ll k n o w n  a s  o n e  o f  
t h e  m o s t e m in e n t la w y e rs  o f  I llin o is . W i th  a  
c o ld  an d  im pass iv e  m a n n e r , lie w as c a p a b le  o f 
e n liv e n in g  th e  d r ie s t  leg a l a rg u m e n t w i th  th e  
k e e n e s t  w it .

On one occasion he was retained by the cel
ebrated  Joe Smith, the Mormon prophet, to 
defend him upon an indictm ent for treason be
fore the U nited-fitatcs C ourt a t Springfield.

Judge Pope had perm itted, w ith his usual 
gallantly , a  large num ber of fair ladies to  oc
cupy the ample room in close proxim ity to  the 
Judge. A large number of spectators from all 
parts  of the, S tate crowded tho court-room . 
Mr. B utterfield arose in his usual solemn and 
dignified manner, and began the defence in this 
w ise : ■

“ May it please the C ourt and gentlemen of
th e  ju ry—I arise before tlio ‘ Pope ’__in the
presence^-of Angels— to defend—the Prophet 
of the Loptl !” .

The inspiration of the defender continued to  
tho  term ination of a successful defence of the 
defended.

A little  Sabbath school girl at Cleveland^ 
Ohio, r e l a t e d  hor lesson w ith this vcrtsion of 
one passage: “ For if ye lovo them th a t  lovo 
you w hat reward have ye ? do not oven tho 
re-publicans tho same ?”

B ound O veii to P i.ay W hist.'—-A ccrtain 
judge in Ohio is celebrated for his lovo of a 
joke and fondness for a gapie of whist, as well 
as for his legal acumen. A short tim e sinco 
tw o witnesses were summoned in a case of 
some importance to be tried before him. They 
expected to  testify and re turn  home th e  same 
night, b u t the judge who had heard of tlieir 
proficiency in his favorite game, before the 
calling of th e  cause, rose and said, “ The caso 
on trial will not be heard th is afternoon. The 
witnesses are bound over un til to-morrow, and 
are this afternoon requested to  m eet a t my 
house to  play w hist and te ll stories. Mr. 
Sherilf, adjourn the court until to-morrow.”

OllATOIt. . .
He who has no hands 

Perforce m ust nso llis tongue; 
l ’oxes are so cunning 

Because they are not strong.—Emerson.

NATU11K.
Boon N ature yields each day a  b rag  which we now 

first behold, " '
And trains us on to soothe new, as if itw ero  tho old; 
But blest is he, who playing, deep, ye t happy asks 

not why, .
T to  busy w ith the crowded hour to live or die.

—Emerson.

Men pursue riches under the idea th a t  tlieir 
possession will set them  a t case, and above the 
world. B u t the law of association often makes 
those who begin by loving gold as a servant, 
finish by becoming themselves its slaves ; and 
independence w ithout wealth is a t  least as 
common as wealth w ithout independence.

He who resolves frequently, is ap t to  spend 
all his energies in his resolutions. I t  is bet
te r  to advance upon the journey which you 
have proposed, even though the baggage be left 
behind.

A splendid ear b u t a very poor voice, as the 
organ grinder said of the donkey.

W hat means of conveyance by land, and 
w hat by sea, are ladies fondest of ? Busses 
and smacks.

W hat goes most against a fanner’s grain ? 
ll is  reaping-machine.

A Tennessee paper announces th a t “ the in
auguration of the governor was celebrated by 
firing minute guns every half hour." '

Ensign Eldridge of Chatham, an unmarried 
man of about 40 years of age, recently came 
to the determ ination to end his life by  starva
tion,—and for the last tw en ty  days lias per
sisted in refusing all sustenance. D uring sev
eral weeks he refused even w ater — becoming 
delirious, he now takes about one pint o f water 
daily, b u t no inducements can prevail with 
him to take any o ther nourishment.—-Post.

On inquiry of Qtiilp, touching the meaning 
of the law term  “ damn mu suum,” we were 
extrem ely gratified to learn tha t it  isn’t half 
so bad as it  sounds ; that, in fact, th e  .phrase 
does no t import a profane and peremptory 
command to bring su it against certain parties, 
bu t is an innocent expression signifying “one’s 
own h u rt,” and containing no intimations of 
hurting anybody else.—Post.

“ W h a t Can’t  h i; C lu e d  must jie E n
d u red .”— “ They say th a t smoking cures hams, 
and herrings, and haddocks, and m any other 
thing.'— b u t all I  know is th a t I ’ve tried  it on 
my wife’s tem per for the last dozen years, and 
it  hasn’t  had the sm allest effect in curing 
th a t.”

M isprints will represent themselves in o th
er columns beside those of newspapers. The 
author of a temperance novel who wrote, 
“ Drunkenness is Folly,” was horrified to 
read, “ Drunkenness is Jo lly .”

A Mr. Lyon declined liglfting a duel, and 
was called a dog for it. “ All, you may call 
me a dog, bu t a live dog is be tter than  a dead 
lyon.” «

A rich miser in Auburn, N. Y .,has made ar
rangem ents to be buried in Owasco Lake, a 
beautiful sheet of w ater near tha t town. He 
has had a stone coflin made, which takes twelve 
yoke of oxen to draw it. He gives a  man a 
good farm to bury him. H e is to  take him 
to the middle of the lake and sink him.

A young lady, irrita ted  because a gentleman 
would no t agree w ith her on-som e m atter, 
lost her patience, and irritab ly  exclaimed,
“ Oh, Mr. A------ , you have only tw o ideas in
your head.” <! You are right,” replied the 
gentleman, “ I  have only tw o ideas, and one 
of them is th a t you do no t know how to be
have yourself.” _

A club-boat has ju s t been built, which is so 
nicely balanced th a t the rowers arc obliged to 
be particular in parting their hair down in' 
the  middle to keep the ir balance.

An old lady once complained to her doctor 
th a t she could scarcely breathe. “ Don’t  try , 
my good soul,” replied the candid physician; 
“ nobody wants you to  do it .”

Bishop Horne had his dignity somewhat 
taken down when he took possession of the 
Episcopal palace a t  Norwich in 1791. He 
turned round upon the steps, and exclaimed, 
“ Bless us, bless us ! w liat a  Aiultitude of peo
ple !” “ 'Oh, my lord,” said a bystander, “ this 
is nothing to the crow d-last Friday to see a 
man h u n g !” .

, Singlo Copy, ono year, . . .
Single Copy, six months, . . .  1,00
Three Copies, one year, . . .  6,00
Ten Copies, ono year, . . . .  10^0 
T w enty Copies, one year, . . .  30,00

Rates o f  Advertising.
A v v k u t ib k m k x t s  will be inserted for ten cents a 

lino, for tho first insortion, and eight'ccnts a  lino for 
each subsequent insertion.

A i .l  C o m m u n ic a t io n s  intended for tho paper, 
m ust bo addressed to tlio “ Editor of tlio S w iu t u a l  
E c l e c t ic , Portland, Me."

Orders for tho paper can bo addressed either to the 
liiiiin office, No. 14 Bromfield Street, Boston, or to 
the Editor, Portland, Me. .

The following gentlemen will act as

Agents for the Eclectic.
Dr. J .  L. Lovell, Yarm outh.
Daniel Dam, West Nowfield, Me.
G. W. Eaton, Hanover, N. H.
■T. B- Cauklin, 54 (irea t Jones Street, N. Y.
11. 11. Paine, Grand Detour, 111.
Jojm  Hopper, Springfield, 111.
II. S. Jones, Eleroy, III.
II. Taylor, Baltimore, Ind. ■
It. O. Old, Elgin, 111.
II. II. Waldo, Rockford, Winnebag Co., 111.
Gray & Cranford, 54 N. Fourth St., St. Louis, Mo.
A. Hutchinson, Cincinnati, Ohio.
Samuel Berry, cor. Fourth and Chestnut, l’liila., Pa.
I. S. Cambridge, Lowell, Mass.
William Soule, Maine.

W anted.—One hundred agents, of energy und 
character, lire wanted to sell a new and valunblo 
publication. They will receivo $10 per week and 
expenses, or an agent can engage in the business 
upon his own responsibility, upon a capital o f SISi 
-ami m ake trom £3 to $10 per duv. For particulars 
address S. S to d d a r d ,  Boston, Mass., and enclose 
postage stump._________________tf _______________

Decayed Teeth Preserved.
Dit. Ammi B row n, 24 1-2 W inter street (Ballou's 

Building), by a new article of Gold Filling, is pre
pared to restore teeth , however badly decayed or 
broken, to thoir original shape and strength, avoiding 
in most eases the necessity of removal.

ARTIFICIAL TEETH , on Gold, Silver, Vuleanito 
and l ’latina, with Athelode Gums, from §15 to £05. 
Teeth extracted bv Electricity without charge.

2—tf.

T I I A Y E l l  & E L D I I I D G I V "
ûblisjjcrs inft ftllmlcsalc §aoItscllcrs,

114 & 110 W A SHINGTON STREET,
B O S T O N ,

AGENTS WANTED.
We publish one of the largest and best assortments 

of Honks for Agents and Canvassers to be found in 
the United States, and always have on hand a full 
stock of Miscellaneous Publications at low prices.

Catalogues of Publications mailed free.
March 27, 1800.

Henry C. Wright’s B ooks.
M arrtaye and P aren tage; or, the Reproductive 

Element in Man, as a means to his Elevation and 
Happiness. Price S I.

The Unwelcome Child; or, the Crime of an Unde
signed and Undesired M aternity. P rice in cloth, 45 
cents; in paper covers, 30 cents.

A  Kiss fu r a lilotc; or, a Collection of Stories for 
Children, showing them  how to prevent ((unrolling. 
Price 38 cents; illustrated edition, 02 cents.

The Errors o f  the Bible Demonstrated by the Trutln  
of Mature; or, Alan's only Infallible Rule of Faith 
and Practice. Prico in cloth, 38 cents; in paper 

' covers, 25 cents.
The above are for sale, a t wholesale or retail, by 

BELA MARSH, No. 14 Bromliold street, Boston.
• 41—tf

P O L Y T E C H N IC  IN S T IT U T E ,
(For pupils of both sexes,) 00 West la th  st., N. Y., 
re-opened Monday, September 5th. Two boarders 
can bo accommodated in the family of the Princi
pal. A. T. DEANE.

S U F F O L K  D Y E  H O U SE,
CORNER OF COURT AND HOWARD STREET, 

B O S T O N .

A . II. C H IL D , M. I ) ., D e n t is t ,

No. 15 T K EllO N T  STREET, BOSTON, M a s s .

Free Love nnd Affinity.
A Discourse delivered under spirit-influence, by 

Miss Lizzie Doten, a t the Molodcon, Boston, Sunday 
evening, March 20, I860. Phonographically reported 
by Jam es M. W. Yerrington. Price 8 cents each, or 
$5 per hundred. This discourse contains much good 
advice, aud was listened to with very general satis
faction. BELA MAItSII, Publisher, 14 Bromfield 
street, Boston. 15— tf

Theodore I’nrkcr’s Experiences as a  Min
ister,

W ith some account of his Early Life, anil Educa
tion for the M inistry; contained in a Letter from him 
to the Tw enty-Eighth Congregational Society of 
Boston. Price in paper covers, 30 cent£; in cloth,
50 cents. Ju s t published and for sale by Bela Marsh, 
14 Bromfield street. .

N e w  G rn clF cnb erg  W a te r  Cure n m l I l ln c g -  
ip n th c t fc  I iiH tltu te , n e a r  U tien , IV. Y .

This establishment lias been in successful opera
tion for tho past twelve years, and under the control 
of the present- Physician during the whole time, 
w hich is a longer period than any sim ilar institution 
has been conducted by the same individual in this 
country.

E l k c t ii ic it y , ( M in k u a l  and A n i m a l ) is our 
greatest agent in curing tho ills w hich flesh is heir 
to, butexperienco has demonstrated th a t it is neces
sary  to understand the use of water for its most suc
cessful application. Thoso who bcliovo in euro by 
the laying on of hands, wo will add, that many of 
our most im portant cures have been effected in part 
by such means. ■

For particulars, address
-It: nO LLA N D , M. D.,

N*vr Graoffcnberg, N. Y.

A llo o k  o f  T h r illin g  In ter est  fo r  the Y ou ng.
'i l lE  PREM ATURE DECAY OK YOUTH. 

Ju s t published by Dr. STONE, Physician to tho 
'lroy  Lung and Hygienic Institute, a treatise on tho 
Early Decay of American Y outh; tho vieo of solf 
abuse, nnd its direful consequences; Seminal Weak
ness, Nervous and Spinal Debility, and other dis
eases o f tho Sexual Organs In both Malo and Fe
male.
Tho above work is ono of tho most thrilling inter

est to the Young of both sexes; detailing some of 
the m ost thrilling cases and incidents, in the practice 
of the Author, pointing out the great causes for such 
decline and decay of American Youth.

The book is written in chaste language, and should 
be read by every Parent and Guardian that has the  
least solicitude or tho well-being of offspring and 
youth. It will be sent by m ail in a scaled envelope 
to any part of tho country, free of charge, on receipt 
of two (3 cent) stamps for postage. ' .

[C7 ” In view of tho awful destruction of human 
life and health, by marasmus or prem ature exhaus
tion and decay of tho nervous system, caused by  
sexual diseases, such as the vice of Self-abuse, Sem 
inal weakness, Sperm atorrhea, Syphilis anil v iru 
lent affections, Gleet, Impotence, Leucorrhoea and 
Sterility, and organic diseases of the Kidneys, nnd 
in view of the deceptions which are practiced upon 
the unfortunato victim s of such diseases by quacks 
and base pretenders, tho Directors of the Troy Lung 
and Hygienic Institute have instructed their attend
ing physician to treat this all-pervading class of mod
ern m aladies so productive of Pulm onary Consump
tion. Tho Institution is provided with tho aids of 
the m ost improved practice of France, England, and 
the O riental countries, in order to insure the utm ost 
and speedy success. The m ost scrupulous regard to 
confidence aud fidelity will bo guaranteed every pa
tient and applicant. The medicines used by tho In 
stitution arc guaranteed free from Mercury, Minerals 
and Poisons of every nature. Tlio most approved 
medicines, of recent discovery imported from India 
and Japan—nnd concentrated in tho form of Extracts 
and Alkaloids, are alone used—our remedies will not 
expose, nor sicken nor debilitate under any circum - 
tances. Tho Institution has the honor of treating 
as patients sonio of the m ost distinguished men in 
the United States. Patients can a t all times bo treat
ed by letter and cured a t home, on receiving a full 
statem ent of their symptoms, and medicines can be 
sent by mail or express to any part of tho United 
States and the Camillas.

YOUNG MEN suffering from these direful ills, 
will receive for S5 a series of Health Rules and per
fect Charts of cure, which will be to them a true  
Polar S tar through lifo.

’1 O FEMALES.'—The Monthly Pills, prepared by 
the Institution, are a never-failing remedy for S up
pressions of every nature, will be sent liy mail to any 
part of tho country on the. receipt of S i, with ample 
instructions for’the use, under all circumstances. '
, Address Dn. ANDREW STONE, Physician to the 

Troy Lung aud Hygienic Institute, and Physician for 
the diseases of the Heart, Throat aud Lungs, 00, 
Fifth st., Troy, New. York.

Anthropomorphism Dissected and Spiritual
ism Vindicated, by D ixon I,. Davis, Jtl. D .

W hen man is taught that his spiritual is, as his phy
sical nature, governed by fixed laws, then supersti
tion will die, aud a  rational system of mental ph i
losophy prevail instead. P rice in paper covers, 35 
cents; in cloth, 50 cents. 18—tf

A New Spiritual B o o k !
TW ELV E MESSAGES FItOM TIIE  SPIRIT JO H N  

QUINCY ADAMS,
Through Joseph I). Stiles, Medium, to Josiah Brig
ham. 404 pages, 8vo. P rice SI 50. Just published 
and for sale by BELA MARSH, 14 Bromfield St., 
Boston. o__tf

T h e  ( i r e a t  I l n r m o n i n ,  (b y  A . J .  D n v is ,)  in  
4  V o ls .

Vol I.— THE PHYSICIAN, prico SI. Vol. II .— 
THE TEACHER, prico SI. Vol. I ll  —THE SEEli, 
price SI. Vol. IV .—THE REFORMER, price $1.

Tho publisher has recently issued the Fifth Edi
tion o f the above popular works o f Mr. Davis, and 
is ready to supply all orders promptly, either at 
wholesale or retail. Address .

BELA MARSH, 14 Bromfield St., Boston.
B. M. has also published now editions of the fol

lowing excellent works of Mr. Davis, viz:
'llie Philosophy o f  Special Providences— A Vision,

Price 15 cts. 
The H irm onial M an; or, Thoughts fo r  the Aye ,

Prico 30 cts.
Free Viouqhls concerning Religion, Prico 15 cts. 
The Penetralia; being Ilarm onial Answers to Im 

portant Questions, Price SI.
The History and Philosophy o f  Evil,

Price 30 cts. and 50 cts. 
A liberal discount w ill bo m ade when taken in 

quantities. 18— tf

M y s tic  H o u r s ,

Or, Spiritual Experiences of Dr. G. A. R edm an.— 
Containing tlio moro rem arkable manifestations and 
communications that have been given through him, 
with names of witnesses, &c. Prico SI 25. Ju s t  
published, and for salo by BELA MARSH, 14 Brom
field street, who will mail it to order, to any p a r t of 
the United States within 3000 miles, free of postage. 
Orders solicited. 25— tf

'Woodman’s Reply to Dr. Dwight.
A New Edition of this excellent work is ju s t pub

lished. I t  has been carefully revised and stereo
typed, in order to meet an increased demand, anil 
is p u t a t tho low prico of 20 cents per copy. A  lib
eral discount at wholesale. IiELA  MARSH, P u b 
lisher, 14 Bromfield street, Boston. 31__tf

B.JO . <fc G . C. W IL S O N ,

W HOLESALE BOTANIC DRUGGISTS, Nos. 10 
and 20  Central st., 7 doors from Kilby st., Boston, 
where m ay be found a large stock of B o t a n ic  M e d 

i c i n e s , embracing evory variety  o f Medicinal Roots, 
Herbs, Barks, Seeds, Leaves, Flowers, Gums, Resina 
Oils, Solid and Fluid Extracts, Concontrated P repar
ations; together with a full assortm ent of 

✓ A LL OTHER KINDS OF MEDICINES, 
A pothecaries’ Glass Ware, SyringesM ledical Books, 
Liquors of tlio best quality, for medicinal purposos; 
and a  great variety  o f Miscellaneous Articles, in
cluding a l m o s t  KVEIIYTIIINQ W A ITED  IIY TIIE  A l'O - 
t i i e c a h y  on  P h y s ic ia n .

Orders by m ail or otherwise, prom ptly filled nnd 
forwardod to any part o f tho country.

VALUABLE BOOKS «
ON

SFIHITTJAIiXSM,
PUBLISHED BY B ELA  MARSH,

AT THE

Spiritual anb JJffflltstott,
14 BROMFIELD STREET, BOSTON.

10 per ct. will bo added to the annexed prices, for 
postage, when books aro sent by mail.

The Great Ilarmonia, by A. J .  Davis, in 6 vols., a t 
$1 00  each. Vol 1 .— Tlio Physician; Vol. 2.—The 
Teacher; Vol. 8 .—The Seer; Vol. 4.—The Reformer; 
Vol. 5.—Tho Thinker.
|y y -  Also, Into Editions of tho following works by 

the samo author, viz:
The Philosophy o f  Special Providences: A  Vision. 

P rice 15 cents.
The Philosophy o f  Spiritual Intercourse: being an 

explanation of modern mysteries. 60 cents.
lh e  Jlarmonial M an:  or, Thoughts for tho Ago. 

30 cents.
Free Thoughts Concerning Reliyion: or, N ature 

versus Theology. 15 cents.
The Penetralia: being Harmonious Answers to 

Im portant Questions. $1.
The Magic Staff: an Autobiography of Andrew 

Jackson Davis. S I 25.
The History and Philosophy o f  Evil. In paper 30 

cents: cloth 50 cents.
The following works aro by  different authors:

1 wtlve Messayes from the sp irit of John Quincv 
Adams through Joseph D. Stiles, medium, to Josiah 
Brigham. SI 60.

Woodman't Three Lectures on Spiritualism, in re
ply to William T. Dwielit, I). I). 20 cents.

Mesmerism, Spiritualism, Witchcraft, and Miracle: 
by Allen Putnam . 26 cents.

Modern Spiritualism: its F acts and Fanaticism s, 
its consistencies and Contradictions; w ith an Appen
dix by l'i. W. Capron. SI.

'The L ife  Line o f  the Lone One: By W arren Chase. 
$ 1. _

The Bouquet o f  Spiritual Flowers, received chiefly 
through the mcdiumship of Mrs. J . S. Adams. llV 
A. I!. Child, M. 1). 85 cents, S I, and S I 60, accord
ing to the style of tho binding.

1'Ae Lily Wreath: by the sam o; and the prices tho 
same.

The “ Ministry o f Angels" Realized. A  letter to 
the Edwards Congregational C hurch, Boston. By A. 
E. Newton. 16 cents.

Answer to Charges o f  B e lie f in Modern Revela
tions, ij-c. By Mr. & Mrs. A. E. Newton’. 10 cents.

The lteliyion o f  Manhood: o r  Tile Age of Thought. 
By Dr. .1. II. Robinson. P ap er bound, 15 cents; 
m uslin 76 cents.

The Philosophy o f  Creation: unfolding the laws 
of the Progressive Development of N ature, and em
bracing the Philosophy of Man, Spirit, and the Spirit 
World. By Thomas Paine, through tho hand of 
Horace Wood, Medium. 38 cents.

Familiar Spirite, and Spiritual M anifestations; be
ing a series of articles by Dr. Enoch Pond, Profes
sor in tho Bangor Theological Seminary, w ith a ro- 
plv, by A. Bingham, Esq., o f Boston. 15 cents.

Spirit Manifestations: being an exposition of Views 
respecting the principal Facts, Causes and Peculiar
ities invol\ed, together with interesting Phenomenal 
Statem ents anil Com m unications. By Adin Ballou. 
Paper. 50 cents; cloth, 75 cents.

A  Rivulet from die Ocean o f  Truth. An interest
ing Narrative of the  advancem ent of a  Spirit from 
Darkness to Light,—proving tho influence o f Man 
on earth over the departed, liy  John S. Adams.— 
25 cents. -

A  Letter to the Chtstnut Street Congreyatiunal 
Church, Chelsea, Mass., in reply  to its charges of 
having become a reproach to th e ’cause of T ruth , in 
consequence of a change of religious belief. By J. 
S. Adams. 15 cents.

New Testament M iracls  and  Modern M iracles.— 
The comparative am ount of evidence for each; tlio 
nature ol both; testim ony o f a hundred witnesses. 
All Essav read before the Divinity School, Cam
bridge. liy  J . II. Fowler. 30 cents.

Slessayes from  the Superior State. Com m unicated 
by John Murray, through J . M. Spear. 60 cents.

A n Epitome o f  Spirit Intercourse: by Alfred Cridge, 
writing'm edium . 38 cents.

Proyressive L ife  of Spirits a fter  Death, ns given in 
Spiritual communications to, and with Introduction 
and Notes, by A. 1!. Child, M. 1). 16 cents.

Math/, A  Spirit:  His P o rtra it and his Life. By 
Allen Putnam . Paper 50 cen ts ; cloth 03 cents.

iSpirit H V is, Real but not Miraculous. A Lecturo 
by Allen Putnam . 25 cents.

The Psalms o f L ife :  A compilation of Psalms, 
Hymns, Chants, and Anthems, &c., em bodying the 
Spiritual, Progressive and Reformatory Sentim ent of 
the Present Age. By John S. Adams! 75 cents:

The Spiritual Minstrel. A  collection o f Hymns 
and Music for the uso of Spiritualists, in their Cir
cles and Public Meetings. I5y J . B. Packard and J . 
S. Loveland. Paper, 25 cen ts ; cloth, 38 cents.

'Thr Ilarmnniad, and Sacred Melodist. By Asa 
Fitz. 38 cents. ,

The Providences o f  God in  History. By L. Ju d d  
Pardee. 10 cents.

The History o f  Dunyeon Rock. 26 cents.
Rtply to the R iv . I)r. W. P . Lunt's Discourse 

against tho Spiritual Philosophy. By Miss Eliza
beth R. Torrev. 16 cents.

The Kingdom o f  Heaven, or tlio Golden Age. By 
li. W. Loveland. 7o cents.

The Philosophy o f  Life. B y E. W. Loveland.— 
S 1 2 5 . _

The Bible: Is it o f Divine origin, au thority  and in
fluence V By S. J .  Finney. 25 cents.

M iB cc llan co u R  a n d  R e f o r m  W o r k f i .
Eight Historical and C ritical Lectures on tho Bi

ble. By Jolm Prince. P rice S I.
Tlio Mistake of Christendom : or Jesus nnd Ills 

Gospel before P au l und Christianity. By Georgo 
Stearns. SI.

Marriage and Parentage: o r tho Reproductive Ele
m ent in man as a  means to h is Elevation and Happi
ness. By Henry C. W right. S I. • '
. The Unwelcome Child: o r tho crime of an unde

signed and undesired m aternity . By Henry C. 
U right. Paper, 30 cents; cloth, 46 cents. 

Sunderland’s Book of H um an N ature. S I. 
Sunderland's Book of H ealth , and Psychology.— 

25 cents each.
Sunderhnid’s Theory of N utrition. 60 conts.
Tho Errors “of tho Bible, dem onstrated by tho 

Truths of N ature; or Man’s only infallible Rulo of 
Faith  and Practice. By H enry C. W right. Paper, 
25 cents; cloth, 38 conts. .

Unconstitntionality of S lavery. By L. Spooner. 
Paper, 76 cents; c lo th ,SI.

An Essay on tho Trial b y  Jury . By Lysander 
Spooner. SI. ■

Personal Memoir of Daniel Drayton. 25 cents. 
Tho Book of Notions, compiled by John  Hayward, 

author of several Gazettcors, and other works, l ’a- 
per^ 60 cents; cloth, 75 cents.

l l ie  Seienco of Man applied to Epidem ics; their 
Cause, Cure, and Prevention. By Lowis S. Hough.
( Man’s Lifo is h is Universe.) Paper, 60 cents; cloth,
76 cents.

A W reath for S t. Crispin: being Skotchos o f Em i
nent Shoemakers. By J . Princo. 50 cents.

Christ and tho Pharisees, upon tho Sabbath. By 
a  S tudent of D ivinity. 20 cents.

Six Years in a  Georgia Prison. N arrative of Lewis 
W. Paine, who w as tho sufferer. Paper, 25 cents: 
cloth, 38 cents.

Eugeno Becklard’s Physiological Mysteries and 
Revelations. 26 cents. ,, '

Facts and Im portant Inform ation for Young Men, 
on tlio subject o f M asturbation. 12 cents.

Facts and Im portant Information for Young Wom
en, on tho same subject. 12 cents.

Tho A nti-Slavery H arp: A collection e f  Songs; 
compiled by W illiam IV. Brown. 12 cents.

Report of an extraord inary  Church T rial; Con
servatives versus Progressives. By Philo Hermes
15 cents. •

A Voice, from tho Prison, or Truths for tho M ulti
tude. By Jam es A. Clay. 76'ccnts.

Thirty-tw o Wonders: or the Skill displayed in tlia 
Miracles of Jesus. By D. Lvmanj J r .  25 conts.

A Dissertation on tho Evidences Of Divine Inspira
tion. By D atu9 Kelly. 26 conts. ■



Q y  We dip the following from tlio Putt, It Is a 
fair roproaontatlon of Mr. Buckle’s philosophy %

■ “ Scarce any book within tho compass o f modern
literature h u  awakenod more attention than the 
1 HIstwy of Civilization In England,’ by Henry Thos 
Buoklo. Tho author lins an immcnso number of ad- 
mirors and followers; and thoso who do not agree 
with him probably acknowledge his genius. Tho 
following jou d’ osprit, from tho (English) Dial, is 
undoubtedly by ono of his opponents:"—

This is tho creed — le t no man cliucklo—
O f tho groat thinker — Ilonry  Buckle.

I believo In fire and w ater,
And in Fato, Damo N aturo’s daughter; 
Consciousness I sot aside,
Tho dissecting knifo’s m y guido.
I bolievo in steam and rico,
Hot in virtue, nor in vice:
In w hat strikes tho outw ard Bonso,
Not in mind, nor Providenco;
In a  stated courso of crimes,
In  M’Cullooh nnd tlio Times.
A s for Truth, tho ancients lost h o r ;
P lato  was a great impostor;
Morals aro a  vain illusion,
Lending only to confusion.
Not in Latin, nor in Greek, 1
Lot us for instruction seek;
Let us study snakes and flies,
A nd on fossils fix our eyes.
W ould wo loarn what wo should do,
Let us watch tho kangaroo.
W ould wo know tlio mental march,
I t depends on dates,— and starch.
I boliovo in all tho gasos,
As a  means to raiso the massos.
Carbon animates ambition;
Oxygon controls volition;
Much th a t’s good and great in men,
H ay  bo traced to hydrogon;
And tho body, not tho soul, •
Governs tho stupendous whole.

Tlio poor birds aro not a  very bold race, and 
yet a groat many of them  die game.

A quack advertises a compound th a t will 
cure every thing from a bad character to  a bad 
temper.

A n A ffectionate B uij.ding.—In the ad
vertisement of a new hotel, it is said, “ i t  em
braces about six ty  rooms.”

Strict punctuality is perhaps tho cheapest 
virtue which can give force to an otherwise 
utterly  insignificant character.

I t  is certainly a/ paradox th a t we are natu
rally desirous of long life, and y e t unwilling 
to  bo old.

Tho follow who got intoxicated w ith  de
light, has beeu turned out of tho  temperance 
society.

Wo m ust trust the perfection of the creation 
so far as to  believe that w hatever curiosity the 
order of things has awakened in our minds, 
tho order of things can satisfy.— Emerson.

In reply to the oft repeated assertion th a t a 
man cannot m arry his grandm other, Mr. Buns- 
by wishes to  say th a t it  is a mistake. You 
can m arry  your grandmamma, provided that 
you are a Justice of the Peace.

Difficulty is a severe instructor, set over us 
by the supreme ordinance of a  parental guar
dian and instructor who knows us better than 
wc know ourselves, as He loves us better, too. 
Ho th a t ■wrestles w ith us strengthens our 
nerves and sharpens our s k i ll; our antagonist 
is thus our helper.—Burke.

T he P oints of tiif. Compass__ “ Mr. Drock,
how m any points has the compnss, s ir?” asked 
a member of the board. “ W ell, sir, tho com
pass— allow mo to  reflect a moment, sir. Ah, 
y e s ! Tho compass, sir, lias— yes ? I t  de
pends entirely ujwn the sizo of tlio instru
ment, sir,” replied the middy.

Lola Montez is making heaps of money out 
W est. In  Chicago and D etroit sho had. very 
large audiences, mostly of men, for tho ladies 
still fight shy of her. Tho D etro it Free 
Pross, in a notice of her lecture on “ Yan
kees,” says : “ A fter very tedious delay, which 
socmed unnecessarily long, th e  audience hav
ing assembled in good timo and awaiting im
patiently  tho aavont of tho lieroino of a world 
of gossip, tho Countoss appenred, unannounced 
and unattended, h c r lit tlo  round head covorcd 
with an abundance of frizzled hair poked for
ward, h e r large, expressive eyos and delicate
ly formed features speaking a thousand 1 don’t  
cares,’ as sho tripped quickly to  tho front of 
tho stage and ensconced be re e lf behind tho 
desk th a t  had been prepared to  support her 
manuscript. A close observer would discover 
in her features some traces of advancing age, 
but still sho retains those m arks of beauty 
tha t havo cost her so dearly. Sho has an 
awkward manner, contorting hor form and 
throwing her head forward very much after 
tho stylo of a m ud-turtle ; bu t th is has prob
ably boon acquired by her public life. Sho 
speaks w itli tho unmistakablo voico and into
nation of an English woman, and throws her 
words o u t w ith all tho boldness and decision 
for w hich she is noted. An occasional sharp 
cut of w ords which.Bho designs particularly to 
emphasize, or w ith  which to  convoy detesta
tion, is a  peculiarity more noticeablo w ith the 
Scotch th an  tho English.”  Tho Free Press 
encourages the box th u s : “ I t  is bu t ju s t to 
Bay th a t among tho  ladies present there were 
nono b u t thoso of the  h ighest respectability, 
and th e y  certainly had no occasion to feel th a t 
thoy had  over-stepped th e  bounds of propriety 
in following the promptings o f  their curious 
inclinations.”

I t  seeing hardly pos*iblo th a t  Mim EfTlo 
Cnrstnng will neriously apply for a now trial. 
Upon tho  one which boo resulted against her 
a t  St, Louis, hor whole life has boon subjected 
to  a  merciless scrutiny— tho resu lt of which 
was a conviction on the part o f tho ju ry  th a t 
her record was no t sufficiently spotless to  en
title  her to  damages from tho  wealthy Mr. 
Shaw. Sho leaves tho Court,^therefore, no t 
only w ithout any pecuniary solace to  her 
wounded affections, b u t w ith  tho reflection 
th a t her whole life has been scrutinized and 
sifted aud analyzed—every innocent flirtation, 
every gracious smile bestowed upon a former 
admirer, every ac t of thoughtlessness and im
prudence, weighed in th e  nicest balanco of le
gal c ritic ism ; tlm t sho herself has been sub
jected  to  the mortification of sitting  day after 
day and hearing tho unfavorable comments of 
tho opposing counsel upon her character, and 
to all so rts of insinuations and inuondoo3, if 
not tho d irect charges, th a t sho was a femalo 
adventuress, th a t sho had ensnared the de
fendant in  her toils w ith  tho purpose of de
spoiling him of his wealth, and th a t a painful 
notoriety will henceforth a ttach  to  her name. 
Tho experience of tlie law  which Miss Cars- 
tnng has had will not be w ithou t its moral, 
and it  w ill afford no encouragem ent to  others 
of her sex, whose affections m ay havo been 
trifled w ith, to carry the ir griefs into court, 
unless they  feel confident th a t th e re  is no act 
of their past life upon which an injurious con
struction can bo put, and th a t th e y  have been 
patterns of propriety and miracles of p ru
dence. I t  was quite tim e th a t sucli a lesson 
was given, for these breach o f promise suits 
havo becomo disgustingly common throughout 
tho country. I t  was becoming absolutely 
dangerous for a man of wealth to  bo civil to  
an unm arried lady.— Exchange.

I.OVE A nENEFACTOR.

I.ovf. is a glorious tiling for old and young,
Lovo is a  glorious tiling for high and low,
Lovo is a  glorious thing for all bolow—

Tho Mecca o f tho heart nil bards havo sung,
Tho poor aro rich if lovo w ith thorn nbido;

Tlio rich aro poor if  ho dwell not w ith them;
The m onarch oft would give his diadem  

For such sw eet company at even-tidc.
Lovo is a glorious thing I do rchenrso—

A burning fount more potont than tho god 
T hat rules tho day and vivifies tlio clod;

It is tho sp irit of tlio universo—
Th’ a ttrac tion  by Eternal Wisdom given
To keep souls in their orbits, both in earth  and heaven

THE GREATNESS OF LOVE. -

Who loves is groat, becauso to lovo is gront;
Who loves is high, bocauso to lovo is high;
Who loves is born to im m ortality.

Who loves, can ’t hate, since love's opposed to lia to ; 
Who loves c a n ’t hunger, becauso lovo is food;

Who loves can’t thirst, becauso lovo is old wino, 
Sparkling with spirit from the winc-press divine. 

Who loves is good since love's both g rea t and good. 
Lovo to tlio h e a r t 's  w hat rain is to tho e a r th ;

Love to tlio so u l's  wliat Sol is to tho day—
Tho heaven-trim m ed lamp th a t lights its dismal 

way
Back to tho ronhn wherein it had its b irth .
O h ! ye who would bo blessod bolow, abovo,
Opon tho portals of your hearts to lovo!

. — Home Journal.

The astonishing rapidity w ith  which “ li t
tle P a tti ”  learns a new opera, and her m a r
vellous skill in interpreting th e  characters 
which she personates, are m atters of notorie
ty . Her career southward has been a succes
sion of triumphs, nnd has added to  the b ril
liant reputation which she had already gained. 
B ut every rose has a thorn, and the  youthful 
prima donna, not satisfied w ith  her artistic 
success, has ventured upon .the terrib le  exper
iment of making a pun. ; The occasion of this 
new development of character was a supper 
a t whcli she was present in Baltimore, and, 
the pun is thus reported by Jenkins of the 
W ashington States :—“ A gentleman friend' of 
hers was. complimenting her so highly as to 
raise her suspicions arf to the sincerity of his 
speech, and so, w ith a charming good-natured 
girlishness, sho asked abruptly, “ Won’t you 
tell me where you live, please ?” To which 
the gentleman pertly  replied, “ W hy, certain
ly— in tho moon.” “ Oh, yes,” quoth little  
Patti, “ i t  occurred to mo while you were 
talking th a t you wero som ething of a luna
tic.”— Post.

Tho reporter of the Memphis Avalanche 
was present lately a t the disinterm ent of tho 
body of a  young lady th a t had • been buried 
more than five years. The body was closed 
in a metallic case, which, w hen opened, re
vealed the following singular phenomena : Tho 
body was in an excellent sta te  o f preservation 
•—tho hair, particularly, was very life-like; 
and, w hat was moro astonishing, a  full blown 
cnmelia japonica, which some affectionate hand 
had tw ined in tho tresses of her hair, was re
markably fresh looking, tho leaves Retaining 
their soft, greenish hue to  perfection /^

I t  is a good rulo always to  back your friends 
and face your enemies.

Prontice thinks if a young lady has a thou
sand acres of valuable land, tho  young men 
aro apt to consider th a t thero aro sufficient 
grounds for attachinont.

Quilp says thoso “ Schools o f Design for 
Women ” ought to  bo shu t up a t  once. As if 
women, says he, had any need of instruction 
in tho designing arts!-—
" What privato griefs he has, that makes him say’t, 
A la»! we know not—"

—Post. "

Oi/n IW k y  an d  th e  B lu e  J a c k k t .— A 
young damsel who is engaged, and will short
ly bo united to  a gallant son of Neptuno, late
ly visited tho M ariner’s Church. During tho 
sermon tho parson discoursed eloquently and 
w ith much earnestness of tho dangors and 
tem ptations of the sailor. . l ie  concluded by 
asking tho following question : “ Is  there ono 
who thinks anything of him who wears a ta r 
paulin hat and .blue jacket, o r a  pair of trow - 
sers made of duck ? In short, is there ono 
who cares aught for tho poor sailor ?” A lit
tle girl, a sister of the damsel, jum ped up, and 
looking archly a t her sister, said, in a tone 
loud enough for every one to hear, “ Yes, s i r ; 
our Becky does!”

T knnyson- ism.—I n his late Idy ll, tho poet- 
laureate thus describes a manner th a t m ust 
be common in W all street— th a t of a man who 
wishes to persuade you to “ take stock ” in  a 
bogus com pany:

And thon began to bloat himself, and ooze 
All over with tlio fat nfleotionnto smilo 
T h a t makes tlio widow loan.”

PitOFEsspn' Chimes among t i i e  S p ir its . 
— A very flippani-tongued individual of th is 
name lectured in this village on W ednesday 
evening of last week for tho purpose of show
ing up the errors of Spiritualism. The tone 
of his lecturo convinced most of his hearers 
th a t he had laid a  very low estim ato upon 
t h e i r  intelligence, and a  very exalted one 
upon his own. I t  was indeed very, evident 
th a t ho had “ travelled,” (wo use his own 
words,) had “ been there,” and knew all about 
i t ; and it wras quite as evident th a t  lie sup
posed his auditory had n o t travelled— had n o t 
been there. IIo evinced an astonishing 
amount of brass j in this respect we have nev
er known his equal. His argum ents and ex
perim ents tended mightily to convince us th a t 
neither Spiritualism nor C hristianity will ever 
be obliged to  turn  their backs to such an an
tagonist. His auditory were too much for 
him. He could not bo persuaded to  fuce the 
music a second evening.— llyannis Messenger.

Dr. Currie, (hot by name and h o t by na
tu re ,) when asked by a particularly  inquisi
tive woman to  tell her the precise meaning of 
the word “ idea,” about which sho had been 
reading in some metaphysical work, b u t could 
not understand it, a t last angrily exclaimed,
“ Idea, madam, is the feminine of idiot, and 
means a slie-fool.”

A n  A m erican  M unchausen.—N ot a thou
sand miles from New York, a certain  fashion
able watering-placo rejoices in a character 
yclept “ Lyme," for short. Lyme has a friend 
anil boon companion, a most determined draw 
er of the bow—a native American Munchau
sen. A fter some of his exploits, on one occa
sion, Lyme remarked to  him.

“ Joe, why in thunder don’t  you cut down 
your stories ? Tell moderate-sized lies, and peo
ple may believe some of them ! ”

“ W ell,” replied Joe, “ I ’ll make a  bargain, 
Limo, th a t whenever you lind mo getting be
yond my depth, or out of bounds, you shall 
tread on my foot.”

And so the compact was understood.
Not many days elapsed when, a t  dinner, 

after the cloth was removed and the bottle 
was going round p re ttly  freely, the heroes be
ing present, the conversation turned upon ag
riculture and farming in general, and Joe pu t 
in his oar.

(£ ^ ly  uncle, in Illinois, built a barh last year 
much larger than th a t last ono you told of.”

“ P ray  w hat were its dimensions ? ”
“ W ell,” said Joe, “ it  was tw enty-eight feet 

high, seven hundred and fifty-four feet long, 
(down comes Lyme’s feet under the table), 
and (hurriedly) two feet wido ! ”

“ There ! ” said Lyme, aside, “ now you have 
done i t ! ”

“ W ell,” replied Joe, “ if you’d lot me alone 
I ’d have had a good proportioned bu ild ing! ”

Two clergymen entering into conversation, 
one lamented tho littlo  .power his preaching 
and admonition had toward reclaiming his 
parishioners from their vices; to which the 
other replied he had been more lucky, for he 
had made many of them proselytes to the 
three capital virtues, namely, faith, hope, and 
repentance. “ Ay,” said the other, “ you have 
been very fortunate, indeed. B u t;> pray, by 
w hat means did you' bring them to so happy a 
conversion?” “ W hy, by borrowing their 
m oney ; for, had they  not lmd faith  in me 
th a t I  should pay them , they would not havo 
lent i t ; -after I had been indebted to  th e m ' 
some timo, they hoped I would re tu rn  i t ; bu t 
now they know I cannot pay them , they  
heartily  repent ever having lent it  to  me.”

Thought is liko eternity , in th a t we neither 
comprehend its commencement, nor anticipate 
its end.
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EXAMINATIONS D ay nnd Evening.
SPEC IA L ADVICE as to Occupation, &c. 
CLASS LECTURES from October to May.
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D. P. BUTLER;
I 3̂ irenolotfiB t u iid  H oo lcso ller,

No. 142 WASHINGTON STREET..........UOSTON.

8 . T . MUNSON,
Having removed from No. G Great Jonos street, is 
now located at 143 Fulton street, where he will con
tinue to receive orders for Books, Pamphlets, &c.— 
He is also prepared to do a  general Agency business, 
nnd solicits the patronage of his friends and tlio pub
lic generally. S. T. M. is tlio solo ngont in New 
York City for Mrs. METLER’S invaluable medi
cines. Restorative Syrup— Qts. $2; Pints S I; Pul- 
momiria S I per bottle; Neutralizing Mixture 50 c ts .; 
Dysentery Cordial 50 c ts .; E lixir 50 cts.; Liniment
S I 50; Healing Ointment per ISox, 25 cts. Tlieso 
medicines will be carefully packed and shipped to 
any part of tho country.

General Agent,
S. T. M u n so n , 143 Fulton street, N. Y.

AN ASYLUM  F O Il T IIE  A F F L IC T E D .
HEALING by laying on of hands. CHARLES 

MAIN, Healing Medium, has opened 1111 Asylum for 
the Afflicted at No. 7 D a v i s  S t h e e t , lioston, where 
lie is prepared to nccommodato patients desiring 
ttream ent by the above proccss 011 moderate terms.

K 7” Patients desiring board should give notico in 
advance, tha t suitable arrangem ents m ay be mado 
beforo their arrival.
' Those sending locks o f hair to indicate their dis
eases, should enclose SI for the examination, with a 
letter stamp to prepay their postage. Also, state 
leading symptoms, ngo and sex. Ollico hours from 
9 to 12 A. M. and from 2 to 5 I’. M.

S . D . & II . W . SM IT H ,

ORE AN HARMONIUMS,
P e d a l  B a ss H a r m o u lu m s ,

ORGAN MELODEONS, AND MELODEONS,
NO. 511 WASHINGTON ST., IJOSTON.

r P IIE  ORGAN HARMONIUM is designed both for 
JL Church and Parlor; contains four sets of reeds, 
eleven registers (or stops,) and capable of great pow
er, and vet by the use of the stops, m ay be played as 
soft as the jEolian Harp. The Performer, a t lii.s op
tion, can imitate the Flute, Fife, Clarionet, or H aut
boy, so perfectly that one would suppose that they 
were listening to either of the above instruments se
parately, or combine the whole, uyd thus give the 
ellcct ot G kand  Oho an . In. 1111 elegant rosewood 
case for $250.

THE PEDA L BASS HARMONIUM is arranged 
with two m anuals or banks of Keys, the lowest set 
running an octave higher than the other, and may be 
used separately, and thus get in one case two'dis- 
tinct instrum ents; or by the use of the coupler, the 
two banks of keys may be played at the same time 
by tlie use of the front set only. This connected 
with the Sub-Bass, will produce'the etl'ect of a large 
organ, aud is sufficiently heavy to till u house that 
seats from 1000 to 150U persons.

THE ORGAN MELODEON is designed for pnr- 
lor and private use. '1 he construction is similar to 
the Church Instrument, being arranged with two 
banks of Keys, and when used together, by means of 
the coupler, is capable of as great volume of power 
as the Church instrument, when used without the 
Pedals.

Also, every variety of M ELODEONS for Parlor 
use.

Purchasers m ay rely upon instrum ents from our 
manufactory being made 111 the most complete aud 
thorough manner. Having resumed the spacious 
liuiblings, 511 Washington Street, we have every fa
cility  for manufacturing liurposes, and employ iione 
but tlie most experienced workmen. In short, we 
will promise our customers an instrum ent equal, if 
not superior to any m anufacturer, and guarantee en
tire and perfect satisfaction.

Music Teachers, Leaders of Choirs, and others in
terested in music matters, are respectfully invited to 
visit our rooms at any time, aud exam ine or test our 
instruments on exhibition for sale a t their pleasure.

As a still further guarantee to the public as to the 
excellence ot the Melodeons and Harmoniums from 
our nlaimfactory, we beg leave to refer, by permis
sion, to the following Piano Forte m anufacturers of 
Boston, who have examined our instrum ents, aud

........i._.. n > '

Co.; Newhall & Co.
MELODEONS AND HARMONIUMS RENTED.

1 crsons who wish to hire Melodeons ‘and Harmoni
um s with a view of purchasing at tiie end of tho 
year, can havo tile rent credited as part payment of 
the purchase money. 'Ibis m atter is worthy of spe
cial note, as it enables those who desire a fair test of 
the instrum ents before purchasing, to obtain it at the 
expense of the m anufacturers, to tho exten t at least 
of a  year’s rent. .

Orders from any part o f  the country, or world, 
sent direct to the inanuluetory in Boston, with cash 
or satisfactory referehcy, will be prom ptly attended 
to, and as faithfully executed as it  tlie parties were 
present, or employed an agent to select, and on aa 
reasonable terms.

P R I C E  L I S T .
Scroll leg, 1 1-2 octave, $ 0 0 ; Scroll leg, 5 octave, 

S75;_ linno  style, 5 octave, S100; Piano style, ex
tra  finish, 5 octave, $ 110; Piano style, carved leg, 
S.125; Piano style, 2 sets o f  reeds, S'loO; Piano stvle,
0 octave, $130; Organ Melodeon, S200 ; Orrmn llu r- 
monium, $250; Pedal Bass Harmonium, S275.

Illustrated Catalogue sent free 011 application to

S. D. & II. AV. SM ITH,
612 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON.

NEW VOLUMES,
O f the Four R eview s and B lackw ood,

COMMENCE JA N U A RY , 1800.

T E R M S . '

F_ P er nnn.
UK any ono of the four Reviews, $3  00

For any two of tho four lteviows, 6 00
For any three of tlio four Reviews, 7 00
For ull tour of tho Reviews, g 00
For Blackwood’s Magazine, 3 00
For Blackwood and ono Review, 5 00
For Blackwood and two R enew s, 7 00
For Blackwood and three Revies, 9 00
For Blackwood and tho four lteviows, : 10 00

D v ” Money current in tho Stato wlioro Issued will 
be received ut par.

C J j U B B I N G :

A discount of twcnty-fivo per cent, from the above 
prico will bo allowed to C i.uns ordering four or more
copios of any one or moro of tho abovo works.__
T hus; Four copies of Blackwood, or o f one Review 
will bo sent to ono address for $9; four conies of the 
four Reviews aud Blackwood for $30; ami 60 on.

O'/*"Remittances should always ho addressed to 
tho Publishers. ,

LEONARD SCOTT & CO., ; ' 
' No. 54 Gold.St., Now York.

[ All porsons announced as speakers, under th is 
head, aro requested to uho their Influence in favor of 
procuring subscribers for, and extending tho c ircu 
lation of, tho E clectic.

Mns. R. H. Buiit, w riting nnd trance m edium , 
No. 2 Columbia street, (out o f Bedford st.) Boston, 
Mass. Room No. 0 , Thayer 011 the door. H ours, 
from 10 to 1 and 2 to 7.

. Mns. R. II. Bukt lectures in tho tranco stato upon 
Spiritual and P ractical Life, Metaphysics, and Re
ligion. Address 2 Columbia street, Boston, Mass.

M iss Emma Haiidinue will lecture in Philadel
phia during March. Providence, Plymouth, P o rt
land, 6cc., during  tlio Spring months. Applications 
for week evenings in adjacent places, to be addressed 
to 8, Fourth Avenuo, New York.

M iss Rosa  T. A m e d y  will lecture in Chicago nnd 
Milwnukie during tho months o t'M av and Jun e .— 
I’ riends on tho route desiring her services on the Sab
bath or week evenings, will please address her dur
ing the present month, care of 1). L. l ’oole, Oswego, 
N. Y .; his address generally, 32 Allen street, Boston, 
Mass. ’

N. F iia n k  W h ite  will lecturo in Troy, N. Y. 
through F ebruary ; Plym outh, Mass., March 4th and 
l l t l i ;  Quincy, March 18th nnd25th; Foxboro’, A pril 
1st; Lowell, April 8 th and lo th ; Dodworth Hall, 
Now York, A pril 22d nnd 20th ; Providence, It. I., 
May Otli and 13th; W illimantic, Conn., May 20th and 
2 / t l i ;  Oswego, N. 1 ., through Jun e . Applications 
for week evenings addressed as above will b,e attend
ed to.

M iss R. R. Amicdy, 32 Allen street, Boston, Tranco 
Speaking Medium, will answer calls lor speaking 011 
the Sabbath, and at any other time the friends m ay 
desire. Address her ut 32 Allen street, Boston.— 
CCT^Sho will also attend funerals.

Mrs. A. I’. T h o m pso n  may be addressed at Lowell 
till further notice. Will speak in the surrounding 
towns 011 the Sabbath i f  desired.

C i ia ii i .e s  A. H a y d e n , Trance Speaking Medium, 
will receive calls to lecture. Address a t this office.

M iss A. W. S i -iia g u e  will speak a t Davenport, 
Iowa, 1st Sunday in Ja n ., at Cincinnati, 2d and 3d 
Sundays, a t Terre Haute, Ind., 4th and 5th Sundays, 
and a t Chicago through February.

J .  S. Lo v e l a n d  will lecture in Oswego, N. Y., 
during the months of November and February; and 
ill Boston 011 the three first Sundays in January . 
Will lecture week evenings in the vicinity of tho 
above named places. Address at 11 Bromfield St., 
care of Bela Marsh, Boston.

N , S. G i ie e n l e a e  is ready to answer calls to loo- 
ture on the Sabbath. Address, Lowell, Mass.

Dr. J a m es  C o o w iii, of liellefbntaiiie, Ohio, answers 
calls to lecturo in trance s ta te .’

G. B. Steuhins speaks on Sundays through tlio 
year a t Ann Arbor, Mich.; and will answer calls to 
lecturo in th a t vicinity in the week.

A. C. R o m n s o n , 'I ranee Speaker, will receive calls 
to lecture. Address at Fall River, Mass.

Rev. J o h n  P ie iu ’on t  will receive calls to speak on 
Spiritualism . Address, West Medford, Mass. * 

B e n ja m in  D a n I'o h t ir will receive calls to preach 
on Ancient and Modern Spiritualism synonymous 
with tho Gospel o f Christ, as he understands it. A d
dress at 22 P itt st., Boston.

Mrs. E. 11. D a n f o iit h , Trance Speaking, Healing, 
and Developing Medium. Ollice, 14 Bromfield st., 
from 9 A. M. to 5 P. M. At her residence, 22 P itt  
St., from 0 to a I’. M. Boston, Mass.

C. T. I h is ii , Trance Medium, Taunton, Mass., caro 
John Eddy, Esq.

Mrs. A. W. I)Ei,Aror.iE, Trance and Tost Medium, 
’.xam inations and Prescriptions given in an accurate 

form. Rooms, No. 0 La Grange Place.
Hours, from 9 A. M. to 7 P. M.

Mrs. M ahy A. ItioKEit, Trance Medium. Room?, 
145 Hanover St., Boston. Ollice Hours from 9 A. M. 
to 0 P . M. Terms, for private sittings SI 00 per 
hour. .

T h e  B o s to n  S p i r i t u a l  C o n k e i ie n c k  will beheld 
every W ednesday evening, commencing at 7 1-2 

o'clock, at the Spiritual Age llall, for the discussion 
of questions connectod with Spiritualism  and reform.

M EDIUMS IN M AINE.
Mrs. Y o k k , Healing Medium and Clairvoyant, has 

wonderful powers. Medical Exam inations SI 00 , 
Business 50 cents. Residence, Spear Place, out of 
Pleasant st., Portland.

Mrs. B. K . L i t t l e , Trance and Test Medium.— 
Rooms 35 Bench st., hours from 9 to 12 A. M., 2 to 0. 

and from 8 to 10 1’. M. Terms per hour for one or 
two persons SI 00. Clairvoyant Exam inations $1 00. 
Exam inations by liair S I 00 . Portland, Maino.

Mrs. L e a c h , Brewer, W riting and Trance Medium.
Mr. B h e m ii a i . l , Belfast, powerful Healing Medium.
Mr. A. B. P i e u c e , Belfast, Trance Speaking Me

dium.
G iu s o n  S m i t h , Camden, Trance Speaking, IlcaV- 

ing and Lecturing Medium.
Mr. C a l e b  T h o m a s , Camden, powerful Prescrib

ing, Describing, and Healing Medium, by tho laying 
011 o f hands.

J o h n  P. C o t t o n , Senrsport, Rapping and Physioal 
Medium. _

J o s e p h  N. H o d g e s , Monroe,, Prescribing, Trnnoo 
Speaking and Lecturing Medium.

G . B . H o p k i n s , Oldtown, Tranco Speaking Mo- 
dium . . ’

R o s a n  M. S m i t h , Hampden, Tranco Speaking 
Medium. " •

S u s a n  W. J a c k s o n , Ilam pden, Rapping, T ipping 
and Healing Medium.

R u s s e l l  S e v e i i e n c e , Bradford, powerful Healing 
and Tranco Medium. .

Miss E m e l i n e  C u n n in g h a m , Bradford, Tranco 
Speaking and Prescribing Medium. '

Mrs. K e e n , A ugusta, Writing and Tranco Medium.
J .  L . L o v e l l , Yarmouth, Clairvoyant, Healing, 

Trance Speaking and Lecturing Medium. -
Mrs. H a s k e l l , Buekficld, T rance' Speaking and 

Lecturing Medium.
Miss A. C . C h a m , Stevens’ Plains, W riting, Tranco 

Speaking and Lecturing Medium. y
B e n j . Co l so n , Monroe, Prescribing and Tranco 

Medium. '

Esoteric Anthropology,
By T . L .N ichols,M . D. Price SI. A n ew su p p ly  • 

of this valuable work is ju s t  received and for salo by  
Bela Marsh, No. 14 Bromfield st. J  uno 4—tf
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