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A STRANGE ADVENTURE.
T R A N S L A T E D  FROM  T H E  F R E N C H .t

N E A R L Y  opposite the church of St. N----- , at B -----, there
is an ancient hotel, narrow anil high, with a large 

roof full of little windows. The entrance-porch was orna
mented with a small plaster statuette of the Virgin. When 1 
began life as an artist, I took a room at this hotel. 1 had 
gone to B----- , to study the old masters, but my funds run
ning low, I had to take portraits— and what portraits ! Stout 1 
old women, each with a pet cat on her knees, and fat rosy I 
burgomasters in wigs, who would be painted in ochre and Ver
million. A t length, even this resource failed, and my host, 
who at first had been all civility, now began to be somewhat 
insolent. One evening, as I mounted to my garret, he called 
after me, “ Hollo, young man, when are you going to pay your 
bill? It amounts now to 160 florins and to cents ; tell me, 
if you please, when 1 am to see the color of your money.”  I 
murmured an unintelligible reply, and entered my room ! 
hastily, pushed the bolt in the door, flung myself on my bed, 
and turned over in my mind the precarious position in which 
I now found myself. All my love for art, and my high and 
lofty aspirations, seemed to fade away before the sordid crav
ing for money. At length my eyelids became heavy, my ideas 
confused, and I slept.

About two o’clock in the morning, a nervous feeling, that I j 
cannot explain, awoke me. 1 lit the lamp, and seizing a piece 
of paper and  ̂pencil, drew a rapid sketch in Dutch style. It 
was as if the composition was not my own, each stroke of the 
pencil seeming to be suggested by some unseen person , who 
used my hand as an unconscious passive instrument The 
sketch thus drawn represented a dismal court, surrounded by 
high walls, in a ruinous condition, in which there were hooks, 
at the height of Seven or eight feet from the ground. On the 
eft side there was s  lattice, through which could be seen an 

ox cut up into pieces, and suspended by strong pulleys to the 
roof. Blood was on the pavement, slowly running into a ditch 
ull of filth. On one side of the court there was a shed, 

through the door of which could be perceived a heap of wood 
and some trusses of straw. Some old bits of cord, an old ham
per for fowls, and a broken hutch for rabbits appeared in the 
foreground. A  corner to the right still remaining bare, I did

not know what to fill it up with, when suddenly the form of a 
foot appeared growing out of the dark space. Following my 
inspiration, I rapidly sketched it, and from beneath my pencil 
apiwarcd a leg, that attached itself to the foot, then a floating 
dress, and at last the face of an old woman, pale and con
vulsed, with dishevelled hair, seemingly thrown against the 
edge of a well, and struggling against a hand which grasped 
her throat.

I had sketched a scene of assasination; the pencil fell from 
my hand ! 1 gazed in terror on the face of the woman, con
tracted by fear, while her two hands convulsively clutched the 
arm of her murderer; but I could not see his face : it was 
hidden as if by a veil. I could not finish my sketch. I 
passed my hand over my burning brow, and speaking aloud, 
said, “1 am fatigued now, I have but that single figure to com
plete ; I will finish it to-morrow.” I then undressed in haste, 
and in five minutes was fast asleep. When I awoke it was 
day, and at the moment 1 was preparing to finish my task, I 
heard two raps at my door.

“Come in,” 1 called ouL A tall aged man, dressed in black, 
entered. “ Mr. Henri, artist," he said. “ At your service,” I 
replied. He bowed, and said, “ I am the Baron Frederick S.
The rich amateur, Baroa S----- , judge also of the Court of
Assizes, condescending to visit my poor studio was indeed an 
unexpected event. I cast a glance upon my poor and meagre 
furniture, on the low ceiling, and the worm-eaten floor, 
scarcely covered by a dilapidated carpet; but my visitor 
seemed to take no notice of all these details, and seating him
self at my table, addressed me thus ; “ Mr. Hehri, I come”—  
at this instant his eyes fell upon the unfinished sketch— “ Are 
you the author of this drawing ?” said he, looking at me 
fixedly, “ t am the artist, Sir.”  “ What is the price of it ?”  
“ I do not sell my sketches ; it is rather, a design for a picture.” 
“ Ah he exclaimed, taking the paper delicately between his 
fingers and studying it carefully. A  ray of sunshine penetra
ted the window at this moment, and fell obliquely on M r. S-----
his nose seemed to become more hooked, his eyebrows more 
contracted, which gave a sinister expression to his pale thin 
wrinkled face.

The silence was intense; I could hear the buzzing of a fly, 
caught in the web of a spider.

“Of what dime nsions is this picture to be, Mr. Henri, said 
the judge, without raising his eves.”  “ Four feet by three.”  
“ Its price?”  “ Fifty ducats.”  My visitor placed the sketch 
on the table, and drew out a green silk purse, from which he 
counted fifty pieces. “ Here they are.”

Saluting me. he left before 1 had sufficiently recovered 
from my astonishment to thank him. I heard his cane strike 
each step on the staircase ; 1 ran after him, but he eras already 
gone; I looked up each side of the street, but he had dis
appeared. “Curious," 1 murmured to myself, while mouatiag 
to my garret, and seating myself at the table, embellished by 
the shining gold, to which 1 was quite unaccustomed, deter
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mining to finish the sketch at once— but I could not do it  I 
had lost the thread of the composition; the mysterious mur
derer was wanting; the idea was no longer in my brain; in 
vain I drew and erased, retouched and altered, it was useless. 
The figure now designed by my hand was as much out of 
character with all the rest which surrounded it, as a face of 
Raphael’s would be in a group of Dutch faces by Teniers. I 
threw down my pencil in despair, and the perspiration rolled 
from my forehead in large drops. At this instant my landlord 
opened the door and entered quickly. At the sight of the 
gold he stood fixed to the floor. “ H a ! ha he exclaimed 
“ Mr. Henri, who says you have no money? I have caught 
you.”  Enraged by his insolent looks and manner, and his 

i nopportune entrance, I seised him suddenly by the shoulder 
and pushed him violently out of the room. The landing was 
very narrow; he lost his balance, and rolled to the foot of the 
stairs, vociferating, “ My money, rascal, my money.”

I re-entered my room, and doubly locked the door, when 1 
heard shouts of laughter from the lodgers saluting the land
lord's precipitate descent The adventure disturbed me. I 
took up my pencil once more, and essayed to fill the terrible 
corner yet blank in my sketch, when the sound of arms strik
ing the ground caught my attention. I put my head out of the 
window, and saw several gendarmes, completely a rmed, guard
ing the door. “Can the old rascal have been injured,” I 
thought Confused voices and loud footsteps now were 
audible, and loud knocks sounded on my door.

“Open in the name of the law.” 1 tremblingly obeyed, 
when two strong hands seized me by the collar, and a little 
man in a green uniform, smeHing strongly of tar said, “ Mr. 
Henri, 1 arrest you.” “ For what crime?” 1 asked, recogniz
ing the emissary of the police. “ Follow me,” he said rudely 
and signed to the men to place the handcuffs on me. All 
resistance was impossible; while one party led me away, 
another searched my room, turning over my poor furniture, 
and flinging down my canvass on the floor.

The gendarmes thrust me into a closed carriage, and one 
seated himself each side. “ What have I done ?” I again 
asked. “Jean,” said one to the other with a sneer, “he asks 
what he has done." Soon a dark shadow fell on us, which 
entered the gateway of the town prison. The jailor in a 
woollen cap with a short pipe between his teeth received me 
from the hands of my guardians and conducted me silently to 
my cell

The cell was small and tolerably clean, for the wall had 
been recently whitewashed. A  window at the height of nine 
or ten feet admitted the light, and on the floor lay a truss of 
straw. 1 seated myself on this, and soon fell into a deep 
reverie. Had my landlord in his fall been seriously wounded ? I 
The man was an insolent wretch and could not prove any ill- j  
treatment on my part. How would it all end ? While thus 
engaged, the door opened, and my jailer entered and desired 
me to follow him. Two warders placed themselves at my 
side, and we proceeded through dark corridors, feebly lighted 
by narrow windows. 1 was conducted to the assize room, in 
which sat two judges, one ot whom was my visitor, the Baron
S-----  A  recorder sat at the table. Baron S----- , raising his ,
voice, thus addressed me : “ Mr. Henri, in what manner did 
you become possessed of this drawing?” pointing to my 
sketch. I replied that the drawing was my own. There was 
a deep silence while the recorder noted my answer. I asked 
myself what it all meant; what connection there could be 
between this sketch and my landlord’s fall ?

“You then drew this sketch ?’’ repeated Baron S-----  “ It
is my own.”  “ You did not take the details from any other 
drairing t"  “ No, 1 did not.”  “ Prisoner,” said the judge in a 
severe tone, “ I advise you to reflect; do not speak falsely.”
1 colored with rage, and replied emphatically, “ 1 have spoken 
the truth.” “ And this woman,” he continued, “who is being 
assassinated at the edge of the well,— did you also conceive 
her portrait?”  “Certainly.” “ Did you ever see her?" 
“ Never.”

With a gesture of indignation, Baron S------rose from his
chair, but reseating himself, he consulted his colleagues in an 
under tone. I again asked myself the meaning of these
strange proceedings. Addressing my guards Baron S-----
said, “Conduct the prisoner to his carnage ; we are going to
-------- Street,” and turning to me be continued, “ Mr. Henri,
you arc following a deplorable path. Consider that if human

j----------------------------------------------------------------- 7------------
justice is inflexible, the grace of God can be obtained by a 
complete avowal of your crime.”

I was unable to reply. 1 felt oppressed, as if by a hideous 
nightmare and~f silently followed my conductors. Two 
gendarmes accompanied me in the carriage which rolled 
through several streets. One of them drew out a snuff-box, 
and offered it to his companion. Through the force of habit 
I put my hand out for the box, but the owner drew it back 
with a gesture of disgust and quickly replaced the box in his 
pocket. The carriage soon stopped, and one gendarme got 
out while the other took me by the collar, although 1 was 
chained, holding me until his companion was ready to receive 
me, and then he rudely pushed me out. All these precautions 
struck me as arguring nothing good. My guards dragged me 
through a dirty, narrow passage shut in by high walls, at the 
end of which they opened a door leading into a square court
yard. As we advanced a feeling of horror crept over me and 
I felt as if 1 was dreaming, acting and seeing independently 
of my free will. The horror was intensified when I recog
nized the very scele I had sketched the night before— the 
walls covered with hooks, the old hen coop and rabbit hutch, 
not a detail was wanting : near the well stood the two judges, 
and at their feet was extended the body of he old woman, her 
long grey hair dishevelled, her face livid, her eyes protruding, 
and her tongue forced through her clenched teeth. It was a 

ghastly sight.
“ Prisoner,” said the judge in a solemn voice, “have you 

anything to say ?”  1 could not speak. “ Do you own having
flung this woman into the well after having strangled her, and 
robbed her of her money ?”  “ No,” 1 exclaimed, “ I do not 
recognize this woman; I have never before seen her. God 
is my witness.” “ It is enough,” he said in a dry tone, and 
without another word he and his colleague left the court. M v 
guards conducted me back to mv cell, when 1 fell into a 
profound stupor. Oh, the horrors of that night in p r i s o n I  
shall never forget it.

The day began to dawn, and softly lit up my dark cell. The 
window looked on the street. 11 was market day I I heard the 
rolling of the market carts laden with fruit and vegetables, 
the cackling of fowls, and the animated conversation of the 
tradesmen. As the day advanced the noise increased, and 1 
felt an irresistible desire to see once more the faces of my 
fellow citizens. My predecessors in this cell, animated no 
doubt with the same desire, had made holes in the wall to 
facilitate this object. I climbed up, and clinging to the bars, 
I tried to seat myself on the narrow space in the window. 
Once there 1 gazed eagerly on the crowd, and tears streamed 
down my cheeks. I felt a strong desire to live— only to live ! 
— Let them condemn me to the hulks, but only let me live.

The old market place, upon which I looked, presented a gay 
and lively scene,— the peasants in their national costumes 
were seated behind their baskets of eggs, fruits, and vegeta
bles, and coops of fowls ; butchers, with bare arms, cut up 
the meat on their stalls, and peasants, with broad brimmed 
hats, leaned on their staffs, in the distance, smoking their 
pipes.

This varied and animated scene captivated my attention 
and in spite of myself I forgot my actual position. While 1 
continued to watch the crowd, a butcher passed, bending 
beneath the weight of an enormous carcass. His arms were 
bare, his elbows raised, and his head bent forward. His hair 
falling pver his face concealed his features, nevertheless I 
trembled, “ It is him,” 1 cried.

All the blood rushed to my heart; I sprang down from the 
window, and my teeth chattered, while the blood coursed 
wildly through my veins, and mounted to my head. “ It is 
him! He is there, and I must die to expiate his crime,” I 
exclaimed. “ Oh, God, aid me— what must I do ?”  Suddenly 
an idea, a heaven born inspiration darted through my brain. I 
put my hand in my pocket, and found there my box of pencils;
1 approached the newly white-washed wall, and drew the 
scene of the murder with rapidity and marvellous power. No 
more doubt or useless efforts. 1 knew the man who had 
strangled the unfortunate old woman, and l  saw him as clearly 
as if he had been seated before me. At ten o'clock the jailor 
entered my cell. ,

“ What is this ?”  he said, looking at my sketch with sur
prise. “Go,” I answered, “and tell my judges to come here,” 
and I pursued my work with feverish ardor. “The judges
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await you at the tribunal,”  he said. “ Go, and tell them to 
come here; 1 have a revelation to make them,” I replied, 
giving a last touch to the face of the assassin, who appeared 
almost alive and breathing. The jailor left me, and a few 
minutes later the judges appeared. Trembling from head to 
foot I pointed to the sketch and said, “ Behold the assassin.”

Baron S----- examined it quietly and carefully, and then
said, “ His name ?”  “ I do not know it,” I replied. “ But at this 
moment he is in the markft, cutting up meat, at the third
stall on the left, in entering b y -------- Jltreet.” “ What do
you think of this ?” said my judge to his colleague. “That 
we ought immediately to send and seek the man,” he replied 
in a grave tone. He went into the corridor and gave orders 
to the gendarmes who were there on duty. During their 
absence, the judges remained standing, looking at the sketch, 
while 1 sank on the ground under the weight of my emotion* 
and remained with my head between my knees.

Soon steps were heard along the corridor. Those who have 
never awaited the moment of their deliverance, who have 
never counted the minutes, that seem like centuries ; those 
who have never experienced the poignant emotions of 
uncertainty and terror, hope anti doubt, cannot realize the 
intense agony of that moment. 1 could have distinguished 
the step of the murderer from among a million. The judges 
even were moved. I raised my head, but a hand of iron 
seemed to press upon my heart. My eyes were riveted 
on the door; it opened, and the man entered. His cheeks 
were red and puffed, his large jaw was contracted and the 
muscles swollen even to his ears, his eyes small, black, anti
restless, sparkled through his red eyelids. Baron S -----  1
silently pointed to the sketch, on perceiving which, the strong 
sunburnt man liecame p ile as death; he uttered a howl j 
that startled us all, opened his arms, sprung back anti 
rushed out, knocking down his guards. There was a 
terrible struggle in the corridor; we could hear the panting 
breath of the butcher, fearful imprecations, interrupted words 
and stamping of many feet. At last the assassin was dragged 
into the cell, his head sunk upon his chest, his eyes became 
bloodshot, and the limbs stitfened. Once more he gazed at 
the drawing on the wall, appeared to reflect, and murmured 
“ Who then could have seen me at midnight ?”

•  •
•

Many years have passed since this terrible adventure. I 
am thankful to say 1 r.o longer dread want, nor am I obliged 
to make portraits of Burgomasters and old women. The 
nocturnal drawing has never lost its place in my memory, and 
I often sit for hours pondering over that strange event. How 
was it possible that acrime committed by a man utterly un - 
known to me could have been faithfully represented in its 
most minute details ? Was it by chance ? No. Schiller was 
perchance right in saying, “ The immortal soul does not 
occupy itself with the exhaustion of the body, but spreads its 
radiant pinions and floats off God knows where. What it 
then does no one knows, but inspiration betrays from time to 
time the secret of these nocturnal voyages. Who knows ? 
Nature dares more in reality than imagination in its caprice.'*

A S P IR IT U A L  PH O TO G R A PH IC  S E A N C E . 
NOTHKR spiritual photographic seance at the Spiritual 

Institution in London, was productive of encouraging 
results. The magnesium lamp, which furnished the light 
requisite for the process, was examined with considerable 
interest, which was perhaps augmented by the information 
that it had done considerable service in the marvellous engi. 
neering works of the Mont Cenis Tunnel. Mr. Parkes, the 
photographer, having completed the necessary preliminaries 
and announced all ready to commence operations, some 
pleasing excitement was evinced by several candidates for the 
flrst sitting, which, by a strange direction of circumstances, 
fell to a gentleman who claims to be the first to introduce 
spiritual photography into England, one ot which, taken 
eleven years ago, he exhibited. No less than eleven spiritual 
figures sprang into active life, as it were, under the action of 
the developer, in the full view of the eagerly observing 
audience. The dwellers on the “other side*’ seemed to give 
a hearty and encouraging response to the efforts made upon 
this, and doubtless much of the power was attributable to 
several mediums present. Tne result of the second sitting

was a much less vigorous portrayal. A  test was somewhat 
injudiciously proposed in course of the procedure, and exe
cuted under the supervision of one of the audience, which 
seems to have called forth an eccentric freak on the part of 
the operating agency, resulting in a double bust joined 
inversely— a rebuke which for subtlety and grace was worthy 
of the source whence it came. The last flickering elements 
of power were devoted to the third plate, and the result was 
of a decidedly disturbed and bazy character, but the effort 
was sufficiently rewarded to evince its decided presence.

SW ED EN BO RG .
HIS OPINION ON MATERIALIZATION OF SPIRITS.

I T has been constantly urged b y  the believers in Sweden
borg’s doctrines that nothing could be found in his writings 

to warrant the supposition that spirits can clothe themselves 
again with matter, after having once left the material bojjy—  
so most of them have been unable to rest in the belief of the 
present materializations of spirits. A writer ina recent number 
the New Jerusalem M esse^cr says,—

“ This is true, as far as 1 know, of all the writings pub
lished by himself. But in ‘Adversaria,’ 1457 (pointed out to 
me by a friend) he treats of the angel who wrestled with 
Jacob, and,refers to the Messiah and two others (//je .1 ftssiak 
i urn iiuobus a liis1 who appeared to Abraham and ate with him, 
and the same with Ia>t in Sodom, and were visible to the 
inhabitants of the city, and closed the door aganst them. He 
then gives quite a full account of the way in which the soul 
gathers the necessary materials, first in the ovum, then in the 
womb, and afterwards in life, and forms of them a material 
of body; and then goes on as follows,—

“ ‘ If now these things are considered, ami those innumera
ble things which relate to the nourishment of the body and so 
to its composition and conservation, then it mav be seen most 
clearly, that an Angel of Messiah or His Spirit, whenever it 
pleases Messiah, may induce a human form {for thev are 
almost men. but without flesh and hones) with its ultimate 
texture, which is called flesh, with muscles and the like, which 
then comes to pass in a moment when it pleases Messiah, for 
in the air and ether are streams of such |>arts which at once 
serve in composing these things which relate to the ulterior 
texture; peipetual material principals are there, from which 
all composition may be given Thus, because their souls is 
only from Messiah', hence, whenever it pleases ihim» he in
spires into them such an effort as is in the soul of man, and 
thus in a moment all things are perfected. These thing* 
seem indeed obscure; but that they are thus is so evident 
from the human texture itself scrutinized as to its minor 
tissues, that there can be nothing more evident But because 
they subsist only in exteriors and investigations are now made 
in outermost*. I* cannot conjecture otherwise than that these 
things will appear to be paradoxes, when yet they arc most 
true. These things are such that the*r cannot be ranked 
among miracles, tor they follow immediately as often as it 
pleases Messiah, from the laws of order which are in Nature 
itself, thus from causes according to these laws; but never 
unless it pleases Messiah.’ ”

Now who can say the Lord docs not please that they shall 
occur now and hereafter more and more, as spirits tell us ? 
Who can say it is not a “ law of order in Nature” which has 
now come, or is now coming, to its fulfillment ? That our 
present materializations are not a part of the grand plan for 
human advancement towards its final goal ?

£ h o r t -h a n d  J'Io t e s .

Civil Rights are being rather uncivilly carried out in 
some parts of the country. . .  .Ovkki.axi> mails for three 
months have been over snow m a ils . . . .New H a m p s h i r e  is 
neck and neck, both parties claiming to have won. It will 
probably be settled in the ancient manner— by tossing up a 
copper. .. .T he most positive sign yet in Boston that Spring 
is coming, is the appearance of the street crossings. Some 
of the older inhabitants have an indistinct memory of having 
seen them early in life. ...C o lliers are very plenty in I’ensyL 
vania, but the Rev. Robert Collyer, of Chicago, is the only 
one of national reputation . . . There are to be no reserved 
seats on the Common during the coming season. . . .G rant** 
third term won't go down. On the contrary, it will go up if it 
goes anywhere.
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SOM E T H IN G S  I H A V E  SE E N  A N D  H EAR D .
BY THOMAS W. SILLOWAY, A. M.

N O . 111.

VTot far from two years ago, I had a civil suit on trial in our 
•I* Superior Court. The evidence was in, the closing argu
ments made, and all that remained was the judges charge to 
the jury at Court opening in the morning. A  friend suggested 
that I consult Mrs. S., a city medium ; making the case and 
its anticipated verdict a test question. This was done, and 
without intimating the object of my visit; entranced, she 
informed me of the presence of my brother Frank, some 
twenty years before deceased, and with him a gentleman 
holding a large open book. She said they were talking about 
law. In reply to interrogations, none of which wers leading 
questions, or having any bearing on the case at issue, she 
said Franc stated that “my case in court was in a very con
fused condition, and 1 must wait a long time before 1 could 
see the end.” I made full inquiries, going much into detail, 
and was at length satisfied that all the facts in the case were 
known, but 1 did not and could not accept the statement of a 
prolonged trial; knowing the nature of the case well, and the 
peremptory ruling of the judge in my favor, I felt sure that 
within twenty-four hours -  verdict would be rendered, and the 
case at an end.

Desiring to test the question still farther, within two hours,
I made a visit to Mrs. U.. another medium, and there received 
a most remarkable confirmation of, or agreement with, the f 
statement before received. Mrs. li. was even more decided 
than Mrs. S., going very fully into the most minute detail. 
After a satisfactory conversation with what purported to be 
the spirit of my brother Frank he put to me this direct ques
tion, “ Will you believe me without question, when 1 come to 
you after now if you find 1 have h ire told you the truth ?”  I 
stud, "I will do the best I can.” He then replied, “ The case 
will not be decided to-morrow as you think it will, nor In a 
year from to-morrow.”

The jury gave a verdict entirely against the evidence ard 
the ruling of the judge; exceptions were readily obtained, 
and the case went into the Supreme Court; and now, at the 
time of writing, after more than two years from the day of 
trial, no decision has been reached. From time to time during 
the interval 1 have interrogated these mediums, and without 
exception or hesitation the reply, or its equivalent has been, 
“ Not decided y e t” I will also add that at an interview with 
Mrs. W., another medium, one I had never consulted nor 
seen before, and this time was more than six months after the 
“rial, she informed me substantially of all the facts in the case 
as the others had done before. Everyone has from the first 
been clear and unanimous ip opinion how the case will finally 
end. Of the nature of the rescript, of course, we know 
nothing, but await the issue. It is somewhat remarkable that 
touching this case, I have ntver suggested a thing that would 
lead to it, but all on their part has been volunteered, and as 
coming from my brother Frank, and there has invariably been 
a  unanimity of testimony in relation to i t

Speaking of this unanimity of testimony, I am led to state 
here another fact of like nature. • It is that of five particular 
mediums I have consulted, in as many years, each one has, at 
an early part of their statement of my surroundings as they 
saw them, informed me of the presence of the spirit of an 
Indian of unusually large stature and nearly naked; and three 
of the mediums, out of five, have, alike and accurately, de- 
scribed a large dog with the Indian. I have seldom consulted 
a reliable medium when this large Indian's presence has not 
been named, and there are some striking peculiarities about 
him of which they all speak.

1 now relate a series of events and manifestations, that are 
certainly of^aterest to me if to no one else. A t a seance 
with Mrs. S. 1 asked this Indian if be would in some way 
make his presence known to me at home, and without the 
medium, and was informed that he would try, if I would do 
as requested. This promised, the orders were that I procure 
and put in my sleeping room some white pine boughs. They 
were placed there within a few days, but without visible effect 
No repooae of any kind came, and so the remainder of the

week passed. On the next Sabbath evening, I was again at 
the medium’s rooms with quite a large company, when the 
following conversation took place. The medium said, “ Your 
Indian is vexed with you.” “ W hy?” “ Because you don’t 
attend to getting good boughs.” “ I did all I agreed to do.” 
“They were not good ones.” “ Why were they not ?”  “ They 
had no life in them, they were all deadish; he wants good 
live ones.” When I had returned home I examined them 
anew, but, even then, saw no reason for the statement made, 
but in a few days the mystery was solved. A t the place 
where I obtained them men had been blasting rocks, and a 
large tree had tome weeks before been cut down and lay 
prostrate on the ground, and the boughs then appeared some 
what dry and withered; a condition one would not readily 
discover except by comparison with those from trees not cut 
down. It was from this prostrate tree that I had thought
lessly taken them. The medium herself did not know I had 
gathered any boughs, nor did a member of my family. I was 
keeping the matter, as far as possible, a profound secret.

Discovering the fa * s  in the case— haying evidence that the 
intelligence manifesting through thu medium knew much more 
in the matter then 1 did myself— 1 was then more than ever 
interested, and inclined to fully comply with the request. 
Within a few days I was in New Hampshire, and procured 
new and fresh boughs, cut by my own hand from young and 
growing trees. These were placed in lieu of the original 
ones. No report the first night nor the second, but on the 
third I was awakened from a sound sleep by the seeming 
presence of a very large hand, spread flat on my face. 1 was 
on awaking considerably excited. The Cambridge Street 
church clock near by just then struck eleven, and I distinctly 

I counted the strokes. Breathing somewhat freer, yet fully 
awake, and conscious of all that had been and was transpiring,J  1 then said audibly, “ Is this the manifestation 1 was to receive?’

I Instantly came as before another pressure of that monstrous 
hand deliberately made, I interestedly and quietly submitting 
I instinctively ejaculated, “ It is splendid; I will not doubt 
again.” To satisfy myself that it was no dream, nor a dream- 

| ishly imagined thing, I arose, consulted my watch, and found 
I the time to be five minutes after eleven. I was not dreaming!

I felt the pressure and form in detail qf the hand, and to 
doubt would be to not believe that 1 am writing now. 1 am 
as well convinced of fact in one case, as in the other. Our 
senses in good action control our opinion or will.

On the next Sabbath evening the medium informed me of 
the change in the lot of boughs, and what surprised me yet 
more than anything yet received, was a statement made, in
forming me that all were not white pine, but hemlock. On 
examination I found two were of the wood last named. The 
information came, that all was right now, and the Indian was 
pleased, dancing there in front of us excitedly, and would be 
better able to act upon me. No intimation, however, was 
given then nor since of the manifestation ; once, however, the 
question was put to me, “ Are you not now glad you got the 
new boughs ?’’ and then came the volunteered response, “The 
Indian dances, and says he ‘guesses you are.’ ”  1 asked 
“ What am I to understand by that ?” and the reply was, he 
says, “ no matter now.” The old boughs in removal were 
destroyed. 1 was informed of that, and even informed of the 
day it was done, the time of day, and the Indian said he was 
present and danced in front of the fire while they were burn
ing.

This question, without doubt, now comes to the reader, 
“ Would any person who might consult this medium be likely, 
or sure, to meet with similar success?”  My experience leads 
me to say, there is nothing of the kind on which persons 
promiscuously can place the least dependence. Some of my 
friends have consulted this same medium with much less 
success, and some with none at a ll; and 1 must add that 
where they in turn have had an equal success with other 
mediums I have had none, and but for the facts of good 
manifestations with the mediums named, I should be disgusted 
and never try again. My convictions are these : some persons 
are mediumistic, or good mediums, to special persons of a 
particular temperament, and not so to others; and so it may 
be said of persons themselves, all are at times receptive, and 
at others not. Some persons are in condition to receive 
communications of especial kinds, also, when they are not to
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receive others. Particularly has this proved true of persons 
at the approach of what we call death: visions of the other 
realm have come, and to many even music has been heard, 
absorbing attention, and aiding them to be in better prepara
tion to go, and as weH, aiding those who are to survive to. be 
resigned to the loss they are soon to experience.

When I had written thus much of this article, a circum
stance transpired that will well aid me in illustration. At
tracted by a notice that Rev. Dr. W. who is a distinguished 
clergyman of the Methodist Church, was to preach a sermon 
commemorating the life and death of his friend Rev. Mr. 
Noyes, at the Bethel Church in North Square, 1 repaired 
thither. Near the close of an excellent discourse, while re
citing events that transpired during the last days of Mr. N. 
the preacher informed the audience, that, as the good man lay 
on his dying bed, “he was all at once, enraptured by lofty, and 
angelic music, rolling down to him from the spheres above.” 
Convinced that his departure was near at hand, he called his 
wife, informed her of what he had heard, “the heavens seemed 
opening to him, and he knew he should soon depart.” He 
asked her to pray with him. They prayed together, and on 
the morrow, the good spirit took its Htght. This event calls 
to mind another instance, where music from other realms 
came to a mortal. I was well acquainted with a most estima
ble, and venerable lady, full eighty years old, residing at the 
same old North End. She had been a member of one of the 
churches there, for more than a half century, and was at the 
time I name, in full possession of her mental faculties, though 
physically enfeebled by age and disease. Repeatedly have I 
conversed with her, in relation to what was to me then, but 
not now, inexplainable, and wonderful in the extreme. She 
informed me, at an early day after my introduction to her, that 
she was possessed of the ability to almost at will, listen to 
most powerful and enchanting music, for hours together, be
night or day. The first notes from chiming the “ Old North 
Hells,” would almost invariably awaken strains of celestial 
music to such a degree, that music of a piano in the room, and 
of even the added singing of many voices, would not be heard 
by her, nor in the least degree attract her attention. She 
would be so absolved at such times,— always then, more in
tense.—that she would not know when that matjji by the 
mortals began or ended. A visit of her pastor, ot of any 
person who was then, or at any time had been, a member of 
the choir in the ancient church she in her well days attended 
was but a signal for a striking up as it were of what perfectly 
represented the full choir, with all the instruments as in 
the choir gallery, during the ministry of Mr. Murray, the pastor 
of her early days. She could at any time induce this con
dition. and at times, when friends were present with 
whom she would converse, it was only by effort, and a 
part of the time but partially successful at that, she could sup
press it, enough for conversation. While listening to her des
cription of what she was hearing at the very time of our 
conversation,— a condition induced by our theme,— I have 
been as it were, a moment lost, and absorbed in sympathy, as 
1 witnessed her unsuccessful attempts to find words, that to 
her would worthily express the exalted, yet indescribably 
grand nature of the music to which she listened. This was 
not the testimony of an enthusiastic Spiritualist. Spiritualism 
was a thing but little known, or considered then. Certainly 
not by either of us. It was the fact as recited by a pious 
matron of more than fourscore, nearer, almost the Celestial 
City, then, than the earthly, for in a few months more she 
passed on, and joined the company to whom she had for years 
been permitted to listen.

RESULT OF T H E  M A N I F E S T A T I O N S

Says  THE Rev. J. P. Stuart, “ W e might see for ourselves, 
that we are gaining a most glorious result m the demonstra

tions of the sj iritual world that are given to men of every class; 
for whether declarations of men who have passed into the 
other life are true or false, weighty or worthless, wise or non
sensical, one thing is gained by them. Henceforth the world 
shall know that death is neither a temporary nor an eternal 
sleep; but that, when stripped of his mortal coil, ‘a man’s a 
man for a’ that.’ From henceforth it shall be knw n  that the 
sphere of immortal life is contiguous to the sphere of mortal 
life, and that millions of spiritual beings, unseen and unknown. 

~'throng the air and tread the earth.’ ”

^Plt^lT J e ACHI^QS.

Fading away is the necessary antecedent to entrance on the 
higher life of the spheres, where fading away is not known 
forever; and, where the beautiful knows no decay or diminu
tion. The beautiful is the good, and which consists in the 
practical development of the true in man's nature, as a spiritual 
being, endowed with rational faculties and active powers.

The pathway to the higher spheres is characterized by a 
life of usefulness and purity, and a regard for the teachings 
of the higher spirits, whose duty it is to aid you in your good 
work.

The great want of man is not rest but renewal; consequently 
man is to seek that, all through his varied experiences as he 
passes onward through the earth life, and to eternity. The 
renewal consists in the progression of the spiritual nature 
expanding and growing in the elements of a true life, more 
and more, through every successive stage of being.

To raise the fallen— those of our fellow creatures who are 
low down in the scale of being, whether in the earth life or in 
the spirit world— should be the one great object of our 
existence when once we ourselves have been raised into the 
light of life, and more concious of the capacities wherewith 
we are endowed. When man is awakened to a consciousness 
of the power which he possesses for good, it is then his 
immediate duty to yield to the voice which calls him to make 
the most of his opportunities; and he may be quite certain 
that in every circumstance of his life, he will find the fullest 
scope for the exercise of his ability. Can he take a single 
step in his daily course, without stumbling over some needy 
subject. The necessitous are on every hand, and they cry, 
“ help!”— “we perish !” Why have you been enlightened ? 
Why thus favorably influenced by the loving Father of all, if 
not that you may become the instruments in his hands to 
dispense the tokens of His Love to those who, in their inner 
nature are hungering and thirsting for the very blessings 
which you have received ; not to enjoy selfishly, but to scatter 
on your pathway through life ? Listen, then, to the voice 
which Calls you to aid in so good and great a cause— God’s 
cause and the cause of humanity.

M any things pass before the eye which you do not see.
If it were the eye that saw you would see them; but it is 

your thought, and you only see that which attracts your atten
tion or thought. Many sounds occur which you do not hear, 
because your thought which is really that which hears is intent 
upon something else; but when your thought or attention is 
directed to the sound, you hear because you are intent upon 
that sound. The artist, the speculator, and the geologist go 
out into the same field. The artist sees the variety of colour, 
the changes of hue, the landscape; but is not aware of the 
number of roods or acres of ground he is travelling over, ami 
he has no idea of their value in pounds, shillings, and pence. 
The speculator goes and he measures with steps of a pace 
each, and calculates the exact amount of value in the land; 
but the colour of the leaves he has never once thought o f; while 
the geologist, perhaps not noticing colour of leaves nor number 
of acres, is intent upon the property of the soil, and upon the 
period such and such a rock may have had its formation. 
They see with their thoughts, and you arc astonished to find 
upon visiting the same field, that neither of them have seen 
articles'in common, and you might naturally suppose it to be 
very contradictor)* evidence if you had heard it from the spirit 
world concerning spiritual existence. The spirit sees in the 
spirit world not what is there only, but what he or she is 
adapted to see, and as each person takes his own individuality 
and thought with them, there are, doubtless, just as contra
dictory representations concerning the spirit world as come 
from these three different men concerning a particular field. 
Hut, invariably, the spirits tell you that they inhabit a real 
world; that that world is adapted to their condition; that they 
perceive higher and lower states, and that even* thought ami 
feeling and action of life has made up a portion of their con
dition in spirit life. Also the nature of their employments, 
which of course would form a chapter by itself, must correspond 
to and accord with their spiritual condition.
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— in which the major portion of his life and property had 
been spent.

But these projectors were such good Spiritualists, that 
they believed in future existence, based upon their 

! actions in this life ; they confess that such a course would 
cause them to feel that the “ spirits of the just made 
perfect,”  could see and understand the actuating motives, 
of their actions. T o  have endorsed half-developed 
mediums attended by evil disposed spirits, to publish 
communications possibly emanating from a band whose 
purpose might be to retard Spiritualism, rather than 
advance it, to accept all phenomena as spiritual, was not 
in their line of policy.

“ Like attracts like.”  W e believe Boston, at least, to 
be surrounded with so /hick an atmosphere of fraud, that 
rays of sunshine, bearing spiritual truth, can scarcely 
penetrate it.

U is well to have sympathy for mediums. It is well 
to be charitable to our friends, but how is that charity 
best evinced? By remaining blind to their faults ? By en
couraging them to continue in paths which can only give 
pain and disappointment ? Or by pointing out wherein 
the evil exists, and endeavoring by different associations

Little can be added to the narrative of the gentleman 
who was one of the chief actors in the process of photo
graphing the spirit of the living, which he so accurately 
describes, under the head of Spirit Photography. The 
London Medium and Daybreak, bears testimony to the 
features of identity which the spirit photograph displays, 
and calls it an unmistakable likeness. It also notices 
several ' features which to a phrenologist would be 
regarded as of even more importance, as a mark of 
personal recognition than the face itself.

P L A IN  S T A T E M E N T S .

Once again we feel called upon to write upon the 
"M edium s of Boston." Insinuations from a quarter 
which either does not care, or else does not dare to make 
their charges clear, direct and incapable of being mis
understood or misapplied will pass unnoticed ; but we 
have not hesitated at any time, to reply to a false state
ment, nor to notice inconsistencies, that are all the more 
glaring, because the motives which actuate them are so 
plainly apparent.

T he attempt on the part of the Scientist to collect a 
series of statements, for scientific purposes, concerning 
the mediums of Boston, has aroused a variety of senti
ments. With these we have not to deal ; we await the 
result, conscious of our own integrity of purpose in this 
respect.

T h e Scientist was not projected as a money making 
institution. The field in this direction was well covered. 
H ad it desired this end, its projectors need only have 
made use of their experience gained by observation and 
inquiry, to have been suscessf j l  in a traffic and barter 
with the cause of Spiritualism. T hey would have sought 
for a kind hearted gentleman, with a firm faith in the 
directions of the spirit world , they would have influenced 
him to furnish the money, and the Scientist would have 
been the work of a band of spirits. T hese same projec
tors would thus have been enabled to lead an easy life 
a t  the expense of this credulous gentleman. T hey might 
have satisfied his inquiries by a mortgage deed, and 
then attempted to vitiate it by moving the paper to New 
Y ork, and possibly the end of the whole matter would be 
In after years, that the widow|of this gentlem an would be 
obliged to go to some other journal, more spiritual in its 
practice, than its talk, (perhaps it would be the Banner of 
Light, for instance), and ask the privilege of making a 
statement which was refused her in her husband's journal

and influences to reclaim them from their errors. Which 
is the Spiritual Philosophy ?

T he Scientist does not “ condemn and denounce on 
one sitting the Scientist does not arrive at its opinion 
without evidence honestly, and fairly obtained. And 
now,-We do not hesitate to say that one-quarter of the 
public test mediums are either wrongly developed, or else 
in x jialf-develo p ed  condition, and attended by varying 
influences. This docs not necessarily charge upon Hum 
open fraud, nor does it denounce them ; but it does 
reject them as unqualified for public mediums. What 
they might have been, could they have gained the infor
mation which they should have had from their spiritual 
journal? is an open question.

A s for physical mediums, so-called, we do denounce 
one-half of them as perfect frauds, and what is more 
the Spiritualists of Boston are aware of i t ; but what steps 
do they take to remedy the evil ?

It is evident to any casual student of our foreign 
periodicals that England and Erance, stand in the front 
rank in their scientific knowledge of these manifestations. 
And yet n a  country or locality has been more exacting in 
its demands, or more strict in its requirements of “ test 
conditions."

The very conditions which are know n to be necessary 
for the best spiritual manifestations are taken advantage 
of by these charlatans to pass off these glaring frauds, 
as the work of spirits. It needs not a clairvoyant,— it 
needs not a "sensitive,”— it only needs common sense ; 
and-the outside world possess a sufficient amount to 
quickly discover the imposition ; and because they do 
discover it, because they do denounce,— Spiritualists are 
prone to fold their arms around these “ poor sensitives,” 
and under the general term “ mediums” defend them ; and 
the closer the embrace, the less probability of their no
ticing the “ laugh in the sleeve," which comes from these 
ignorant tricksters.

Plain language for a Spiritual paper, but we are con
vinced that until the influences now surrounding Spiritua
lism are changed, and radically changed, there can be no 
unanimity of feeling and no progress. L et us discuss 
mediumship, not waste paper or time defending mediums. 
Mediumship can and should be cultivated ; and is open to 
experiment and criticism until the problem shall be 
lolved.

T o  remove the dross will reveal the true metal ; the 
diamond becomes the more beautiful, as its rough cover-
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ing is removed. And Spiritualism will become the more 
attractive in proportion to the rigidness of the refining 
process, which is to relieve it from its impurities.

O U R  M E D IU M S , A N D  H OW  T O  T R E A T  T H E M .

While the cry of charity for our mediums is raised 
against any who would question the adaptability of 
certain persons to be "public" mediums, and while these 
persons are disgusting people who would otherwsie 
become firm adherents to the cause, and contributors to 
its progressive works— there is at least one medium iit 
this city almost without food and shelter. A few 
evenings since, at a small gathering of investigators some 
of whom are not identified with tin* movement, a case 
was reported, where one medium was so destitute, as to 
beg food and fuel from another. ( X course temporary 
relief was given. It would be quite as well for those 
who have a charity fund at their disposal, not to wait for 
a communication from the spirit world directing them 
where to forward relief, but rather to put their head out 
of-doors in the material world, where they w ill hear some
thing. Mediums are “ shrinkingly sensitive.”  you know, 
and “ so is closed the very avenue through which aid, 
(not reputation against criticism) might come.”

IM P O R T A N T  T O  S U B S C R IB E R S .

Postage on The Spiritual Scientist will Ik* prepaid by 
^ T h e  Scientist Publishing Company. T he yearly sub

scription rate will be two dollars and fifty cents.
T o  any one sending us five  names for one year, we 

will send The Scientist in a separate wrapper to each 
person, and also one to the getter-up of the club.

Send us a club of eight, for six months, at one dollar
thirty cents, we will send you as a premium The Scientist story:—

A g o o d  t e s t  was given at one of Mr. Herne’s seances to 
a reverend gentleman well known to many London Spiritual-
ists. The Rev. Mr. C. desired a repetition of the ring test 
given him some time before, but on this occasion the occult 
l>owers so ordered matters that a chair was made to serve in 
place of the ring, and was found so mixed up with the rever
end gentlemen and Mr. Herne that either the arm was made 
to pass through the substance of the chair or the chair 
through the arm. The clergyman in question gives the 
assurance that he and Mr. Herne never loosed hands for an 
instant, and that he was particularly on the watch to ascertain 
how the thing was done, and afterwards measured the aper 
ture and endeavored with Mr. Herne to reduce the wonder to 
natural causes, but signally failed to do so.

T h r o u g h  the mediumship of Miss Showers, some very 
wonderful phases of the materiali/ttion phenomena are ob
served. At a recent seance, four materialized spirits— “ Peter/* 
“ Lenore,”  “ Florence,” and an extreme!) aged spirit with a 
cricked voice sang in unison in a quartette; after which a 
child voice sang two little songs, interesting from the childish 
voice and lisping accents. The spirit “ Peter”  and “ Florence” 
are l>oth **tame” apparently and vet) much unlike our “wild’* 
American spirits who in their materializations are exceedingly 
shy of everybody. “ Florence,”  for instance, permits the 
memliers of the circle to approach her and minutely inspect 
hei features.* Miosc who have touched her, depending on 
this s e n s e  rather than that of sight, declare that there is not 
the slightest resemblance between her and the medium. 
“ Florence” is always grave ami dignified, while “ Lenore” is 
merry, light-hearted and urn pen coquette, apparently very 
particular aliout the set oi her robes, and evidently a little 
vain of her small feet.

AN  IRISH STORY.

\  RECENT number of the Irish Times has a rabid leading 
article abusing Spiritualism, and containing the following

for one year.
Send us five for three months, and we will send you a 

copy free during that period.
Or for five  yearly subscribers, or t e n  for six months, 

or fifteen  for three months, we will give as a premium 
that valuable work, “ T h e Identity of Primitive Christi
anity and Modern Spiritualism,”  by Eugene Crowell, M.D., 
a  large octavo volume bound in cloth, price $2.75.

For four yearly, or seven  six  months, or ten  three 
months, we will give the English Memorial Edition of 
Judge Edmonds’ Letters and Tracts on Spiritualism.

T h e expose in Chicago is what may be expected in 
Boston at any time, when a club of a dozen Spiritualists 
are ready to investigate in the same manner. Ix:t us 
have done with this talk about the mind of the investiga
tor influencing the manifestations. It may be true, it is 
true with genuine spiritual manifestations ; but many of 
the physical mediums in Boston can produce material
izations under any and all conditions but “ test con
ditions" T o  our many readers who have spoken of 
these “ bogus mediums,” we would say, just when you 
are ready to w o re , rather than tai.k, just then you will 
witness an expose. Spiritualists should do this work in 
their own ranks, and not wait for the inevitable— an 
expose by persons of common sense and determination 
in the outside world.

E N G LISH  N O TES.
" A t Brusse.ls,” say the ncwspajiers, “a numl>cr of paint, 

ings arc being exhibited which are said to surpass the works 
of some of the most celebrated masters. They were done by

‘It seems.that it is the haflit of the San Franciscan Spiritu 
alists to sing at their seances—to produce the necessary 
degree of fervor, they say themselves—to cover the noise 
made by certain manipulations, say the skeptics. On the 
night when the Indian first made his appearance, the company 
were in the middle of a resonant chorus, when the proceed
ings were suddenly interrupted bv a startling catastrophe. A 
loud crash was heard, followed by the descent of a heavy 
body into the midst of the circle, overturning and bruising 
several of the believers. There was a general stampede for 
the door, and many of the audience were so mortally terrified 
that they did not recover breath or presence of mind until 
they found themselves safe in the liosoms of their families. A 
few strong-minded persons remained, however. A light was 
brought, and the spirit of the young Indian warrior was found 
prostrate on the floor, in a perfectly substantialized condition, 
and profusely bleeding from the nose. A large hole in the 
ceiling explained the whole transaction. The proceedings 
terminated by the appearance of the medium, who issued from 
his mysterious cabinet with a most chop-fallen expression on 
his features, and remarked reproachfully to the prone red
skin, *\Vhat made you step between the joists ; this has just 
bust the whole business!’ *

RU B BE R  “ MA I 1 KI A I.1ZA T I0NS.”
'P hk Chicago Times publishes an account of a scientific 
1 expose in that city which seems to have been conducted 

upon strictly scientific principles. Mrs. Farrey, an individ
ual whom one evening last week we heard endorsed by a 
Spiritualist as a medium for materialization, has been detected 
in her nefarious practices, after successfully defrauding the 
public for some few years. Her method of manifesting was 
to seat herself in a cabinet, after having been first csrtUssiy 
searched. Two credulous chaps sat one on either side oi the 
cabinet, and then hands, faces, Jfcc., were shown at the window

an untutored boy. who has just d id , and who. in consequence cuur.c i s l U ,t] y  recognued a» the laces ot departed
ones. At the close of the seance another search was made, 

in

of being weak, was allowed to roam at>out instead of going to
school." If this child had been recogni.ed as a medium it is ^ 7 tim e  a careful’  one and in the presence of a number of 
probable that his ,-ainting* would have either been unnoticed udl(.s The w  complete; its nature may be f* ly
or received a very different verdict. Another report says,
4‘A  wonderful exhibition has been opened here. It is a 
collection of about a hundred landscapes of great merit, 
painted by a boy named Fritz Kerchove, of Uruges, who died 
an idiot, aged eleven years.”  Had his mediumship been 
intelligently controlled he might have lived much longer.

understood by the head lines of the article in question, whack 
reads, “ Rubber t.h osts— That is the kind Mrs. Parry has 
been palming off on Chicago.— Faces that double up and 
arms that blow out to the proper pronortaons— An exciting 
scene at a seance in Thompson's Block last evening.— A  
plucky little woman the heroine of the expose.*
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S P I R IT  PH O TO G R A PH Y.
TH E S P IR IT S  O P  P E R S O N S R E S ID E N T  IN L O N D O N  A N D  A M E R IC A  

P H O T O G R A P H E D  IN P A R IS .

BY M. A . (O X O N .) A U T H O R  O F  R E S E A R C H E S  IN S P IR IT U A L IS M .

IN the course of collecting evidence respecting Spirit Photo
graphy for publication in Human Nature, (Burns, London, 

Eng .) I came upon undoubted testimony to the fact, that 
Monsieur Buguct, had on repeated occasions photographed 

the spirit of a lady, then, and now, resident at Baltimore, 
United States. At first I was slow to believe it possible, that 
an incarnated spirit, couH leave its imprint on the sensitive 
plate so far from the body which it occupied. But as I 
thought the matter out, I found that the fact though surprising, 
was not so startling as it seemed at first blush. I had been 
familiar all my ljfe, with the fact, that spirits can operate 
beyond the bounds of the physical body which contains it. 
History records numberless cases of such action, and those 
who were most familiar with the later development of Spirit
ualism, see much cause to attribute some at least, of the in
teresting phenomena which it presents to the actions of incar
nated spirits. The novelty is not in the fact, of spirit “ leaving 
the body,” but in the fact of its leaving its imprint, on the 
sensitized plate, as evidence of its trans-corporeal wanderings.

And yet if a disembodied spirit, can be photographed, why 
not one temporarily severed from its corooreal envelop? 
That disembodied spirits have been, and are photographed in 
many proven instances, I entertain no sort of doubt. Any 
one who will do me the honor to read the last seven monthly 
instalments of my “ Researches in Spiritualism" published in 
Human Nature, will see the grounds on which I ask the pub
lic, Jo assent to the fact, that spirits of the departed, are 
actually photographed among us. It seemed to me then, not 
incredible that under suitable conditions, a spirit, still incar
nated might prove its severance from the body, by an image 
k it  on the sensitive plate.

I applied myself to sift the cases under my notice. The 
Comte de Bullet, most courteously placed at my disposal a 
signed, and attested certificate, that he had obtained at M. 
Buguet’s by ordinary processes of photography, a portrait of 
“the double of his sister, now resident at Baltimore, United 
States. Further inquiry elicited the fact that the portraits—  
eighty in number— were taken at an hour when she was probably 
asleep, and that the Count evoked the spirit, by a strong exer
cise of will. In addition to his sister, he had also obtained 
portraits of his mother, and of his sister's six children. The 
Count adds, in a letter addressed to me,— “ All these facts 1
f've you, as the result of the most vigorous investigation, and 

can avouch all I say.”
Here then was a case of which I could not entertain doubt. 

The question then arose, whether I could obtain evidence 
of similar results in other cases. I determined to try and get 
them in my own person. 1 have possessed the power ,of 
leaving the body all my life, and it seemed likely that I could 
so arrange, as to leave evidence of the fact on the plate. I 
made arrangements with Mr. Gledstanes, of Paris, to present 
himself at the studio of M. Buguet, in that city, at 11 A. M., 
Sunday, Jan. }| last, to pose as soon after his arrival as possible 
and to evoke my spirit. For myself, I engaged to remain 
quiet in my rooms in London, and to ask my guides to en
trance me if possible.

The plan was carried out Mr. Gledstanes posed at t I-t 5, 
A . M., Paris time, or 11-5, London time, and a faint image of 
me appeared on the plate. A  second exposure, ten minutes 
later, produced results, which are completely satisfactory. 
On one-half of the plate, appears a perfect likeness of me, 
and on the other half a representation of the spirit who 
arranged, and carried out the experiment. The portrait shows 
me in trance, with eyes tightly closed, and that indefinable 
expression of face, which the trance always produces. The 
other spirit is an old Sage, who during his earth-life, was 
versed in Spiritual love, and who, curiously enough, was him
self accustomed to leave the body, and to aft in’ spirit, 
beyond its limits.

Oaring the time this experiment was being made in Paris, 
I b y  in a state of profound trance in London. I .remember

hearing the church bells ringing, as I lost consciousness. It 
must then have been nearly eleven o’clock, the hour at which 
our church services usually begin. After that, my memory is 
a complete blank, until ti-47, when I awoke. During the 
whole day, I was more or less in a state of trance, and it was 
not until I had had another night’s rest, that I completely re
covered from the spirit influence. On Monday morning, 
about half-past six, the spirit-voice which I am accustomed to 
hear, gave me information as to the success of the experi
ment. I requested that the facts might be written down, so 
as to be in a permanent form. This was done through my 

■ hand, automatically, in the way that information is usually 
written for me. I have the account now before me, and its 
details (written at 7, A. M.,) are most precise, and are con
firmed in every particular, by a letter from Paris, from Mr. 
Gledstanes, which came to hand about 5, P. M.,— ten hours 
later or thereabouts.

In addition to the facts outlined above, remarkable details 
are given respecting the preparations which were made, and 
the mode in which the experiment was conducted. It seems 
to be a delicate operation, and could be successful only in the 
case of a powerful medium, who possessed the special faculty 
of leaving the body, and whose guides were powerful enough 
to protect the body, during the temporary absence of spirit, 
and to guard the spirit itself from shock. I was told that the 
consequence of the severance of the magnectic coni, which 
united spirit to body, would be physical death ; while shock to 
the body, during its spirit's absence, would result in paralysis-

What light does this throw on the recorded cases of double, 
of the appearance of beloved friends, at the moment of death, 
to those with whom their last thoughts have been ? What a 
flood of light will the patient investigation of this attested 
fact, let in upon the dark places of Psychology. Already I 
have had many cases mentioned to me of the trans-corporeal 
action of the spirit. Probably some of your readers may be 
able to supply me with others, and so to aid in the compilation 
of a paper, which I am preparing, on the action of spirit still 
incarnated beyond bodily limits. All experiments in this di
rection, are valuable, and all records of them will be welcome.

J

M ESM ER ISM .
A  S U B J E C T  W H O  F IG U R E D  A S  A  D E T E C T IT E  A N D  IT S  R E S U L T S .

A  s t r a n g e  claimant for the property of John McCormic k, 
who was murdered in Mount Vernon, lately, has turned up in 
the shape of his widow, with whom he has not lived for over 
forty years.— Exchangt.

C'Vipying the above and commenting on it the Tiffin (Ohio), 
j  Tribune says, “The murdered man was found in his store, 

after the deed was done, lying on the floor, and it was supposed 
that he had been murdered for money, and that it was done in 
cold blood. Detectives were set at work, and while they had 
their suspicions, nothing definite has yet been learned. This 
brings us to citing a theory in regard to the murder that grew 
out of mesmerism. Friday of last week a gentleman of this 
city, who possesses a strong mesmeric power, was experiment
ing with a young man to see what effects could be produced. 
He had tried several tests in regard to the magnetic influence, 
when he thought he would try his hand on the McCormick 
murder. He at once told the subject that he was Pinkerton, 
the detective, and must work up the Mt. Vernon murder case 
The subject at once went on to state that the detectives at work 
on the case had suspicions of a teamster; that they were mis
led in that; that the murder was committed in an alley adjoining 
the store, the murderer having first put out the light on the 
street at the alley’ and the body was taken in the store, that 
the real murderer was a man who was employed by a woman 
who claimed to be the wife of the deceased; that he had 
carried off valuable papers ; that the woman who incited the 
deed had red hair, and on her left arm, between the elbow aud 
shoulder, there was a mole. The subject also stated other 
matters in reference to the affair it would not be judicious to 
mention. We give the aliovc for what it is worth, simply re
marking that there is a kind of coincidence in regard to the 
statement of the mesmerized subject in regard to there being 
a woman in the case, as one so soon turned up. It must be 
understood that neither the mesmerist nor mesmerized knew 
who was suspected, or tKJf there was a woman in it, for she 
had not appeared then.

1
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S P IR IT U A L  SCIENTIST.

A STO R Y O F C L A IR V O Y A N C E . *
EXTRACT FROM A PRIVATE LETTER.

1' he first steamship which ran regularly on the Atlantic 
coast, was the Southerner, conmanded by Captain Berry, 

plying between New York and Charleston, S. C. This was 
cither in 1844, or 1846. Previous to that time attempts had 
been made to run steamboats, but were most unfortunate as 
the “ Home,” the “ Pulaski,” and others had been lost, and 
many of the passengeis, and crews met with a watery grave, f 

A  brother-in-law of the writer of this, had written him that 
he would take passage with his family, consisting of a wife 
and two children, on the Southerner’s trip, of the middle of Sep
tember, (exact date not called to mind,) to leave New York on 
a Saturday. The ensuing Sunday, a most terrific storm oc
curred, carrying off the roof of Trinity Church, washing away 
the immense stones forming the Battery wall, and inundating 
the lower portions of the city of Charleston.

Confidence in the ability of the steamships to withstand a 
tempest was not established at that time, consequently those 
having friends at sea, were extremely anxious for their safety. 
The Southerner being due at Charleston on Tuesday, many 
persons visited the wharves, to obtain intelligence of her on 
that day, and the general feeling was, that it was doubtful if 
the Southerner conld have survived such a storm as had been 
witnessed.

In the family of the writer, was a mulatto girl, the reverse of 
spirituelle, who had frequently been mesmerized, and given 
evidence of extraordinary powers of clairvoyance. While 
on the wharf, the idea occurred, that this would afford a capital 
test of the powers of this girl, and with this idea predomina
ting in his mind over all others, he hastened home.

In less than five minutes the girl appeared to be in a sound 
sleep, and was commanded to search for the Southerner, and 
describe her position.

She immediately replied “ I see her sir, she is not coming 
this way, but going directly from here, and I see Mr. S. and 
Miss Laura, and the children,” and then mentioned the names 
of other passengers, who she said was on board.

It should be borne in mind, that this was before the days of 
telegraphy, so there were no means of knowing in advance 
who had sailed in the ship.

She then described in language such as one not acquainted 
with nautical affairs would use, the loss of the stern, and 
quarter boats, stanchions'&c., by huge wavej» washing o\er the 
vessel, and the ship laboring heavily, with many detalis and 
minutias, as if she was in actual sight of the scene. The 
next day the Southerner arrived in port. One of the first 
questions of the writer to his relatives was, as to how they 
were situated the day previous, between the hours of ten and 
eleven o’clock. The reply was, that on Tuesday morning the 
storm was apparently over, and they were in high spirits at the 
prospect of being safe at home by night. A  party, mention
ing the very names that this clairvoyant had mentioned, went 
on deck after breakfast and were congratulated by the Captain 
on all dinger being past. Then Captain Berry remarked, as 
he had had no rest for the past sixty hours he would go below 
and “turn in.”

Presently one o f the passengers noticed a white streak 
ahead, and called the attention of the others to it. As it 
gradually grew larger and more distinct, they concluded to 
•call the captain. When he arrived and looked around, he 
immediately shouted “ Bout ship,” and turned quite pale.

As soon as the manoeuvre was completed, he explained to 
the passengers, that the ship must have been driven at least, 
sixty miles by the storm, from its course, as the breakers they 
saw, were those of Cape Lookout, and had he not been called, 
that the ship would have been lost.

For two hours they sailed in a North-east direction. In so 
doing, it made a cross head chopping sea, as the storm had 
been from that direction, and lost three quarter and stern boats 
Ac., corresponding precisely with what the clairvoyant had 
stated.

Goethe says, in his memoirs : The objects which had occu.
pied my attention during the day often reappeared at night 

in connected dreams. On awakening, a new composition, or a 
portion of one I had already commenced, presented itself to 
my mind. In the morning I was accustomed to record my ideas

T R A V E L IN G  IN T H E  S P IR IT .

I n the string of curious experiences selected from the c<<-  ̂
respondence on Levitation, published in the Daily London 

News, some weeks since, the following is noteworthy,—  
“Airwalker” relates the following: I dreamed I was in 

Venice; it was a fine moonlight night, but too warm to sleep.
1 opened my window and left it. floating away through the 
air, hovering leisurely and with the utmost ease from roof to ' 
roof, and from terrace to terrace, over streets and canals, and 
w itnessing many curious sights in passing before open lighted 
windows. Next morning, finding mvself in extra good 
humor, and excellent health, I rememoered my interesting 
nightly tour, but I never was in and knew 1 never had seen 
Venice but on paper, and there certainly not the roofs and 
higher terraces. I had quite forgotten this amusing nightly 
promenade, when, two years later, I, for the first time, saw 
Venice. I ascended the clock tower, and as soon as I emerged 
from the narrow trap to the platform of the two gigantic 
bronze figures, I gave one sweeping look round and knew at 
once I had seen these very roots before, and soon I remem
bered when and how. My guide, seeing me shaking, holding 
on the railing, and staring at the uninteresting roofs, asked 
whether I was giddy, ami called my attention to the adjoining 
wonders of St. Mark’s Cathedral, Sic. I assured him I was 
so far from being giddv that I only wished for a pair of wings 
to leave him and tnc platform for a rcconnoitering promenade 
through the air.

Compare this with the experience recorded by Shelley in 
his fragmentary Speculations on Metaphysics in his Lssa\s 
and Letters from Abroad, &c.f voL i, 250.

“1 was walking w ith a friend in the neighborhood of Oxford’ 
engaged in earnest and interesting conversation. We sud' 
dcnlv turned the corner of a lane, and the view, which its 
high banks and hedges had concealed, suddenly presented 
itself. The view consisted of a windmill standing in one 
among many olashy meadows, enclosed with stone walls, the 
irregular and broken ground between the wall and the road on 
which we stood, a long low hill behind the windmill, and a 
grey covering of uniform cloud spread over the evening skv. 
The scene surely was a common scene, and the hour little 
calculated to kindle lawless thought; it was a tame, uninter- 
esting assemblage of objects. The effect which it produced 
on me was not such as could have been expected. I suddenly 
remembered to have seen that exact scene in some dream of 
long—

"H ere / was obliged to leave off, overcome with thrilling  
horror.”

This remark closes the fragment, which was written in 
1815.

M A N IF E S T A T IO N S  IN M ISSO U RI. 
rPHK Kansas City ( Missouri) Times, under date of March U t 
1 heads an article, “ A Genuine Ghost,— It is discovered 

in Franklin County,— Investigation suddenly terminated in 
flight,”— and says. “ The people of Franklin Count), are pro
foundly agitated over the reported appearance of a genuine 
ghost, which has recently become familiar around the premises 
of a widow,— Mrs. Clum— who resides twelve miles west of 
Ottawa, and near the village of J’omona. The husband of 
Mrs. Clum, died a few years since, and she was appointed 
administratrix of the estate. She continued to reside at the 
homestead, and everything went along smoothly until a few 
weeks since, when the quiet of the family began to be dis
turbed by strange and unaccountable noises. The family 
sitting around the fireside are frequently regaled with a mys
terious sound, resembling the clanking of chains upon the 
floor. The source from which the noise proceeds cannot be 
determined. Upon the outside of the house, may be heard 
the clatter of chains against the weather boarding. The 
widow believes this mysterious demonstration to be made by 
the ghost of her departed husband, who she imagines is dis
pleased with her management of the estate. So thoroughly is 
she, of that opinion, that she has resigned her position as 
administratrix and had Wm. Culbertson, of this place, ap
pointed in her stead. A few nights since, a couple of brave 
youths, who do not believe in ghosts, concluded to visit the 
house of Mrs. Clum and ascertain the real cause of the strange 
and mysterious demonstrations. They chatted freely until 
about ten o'clock in the night, when suddenly the clanking of 
chains upon the floor was heard. They became somewhat 
frightened and concluded to step outside and investigate. 
No sooner had they stepped outside the door than a nu ket 
was heard against the side of the building. The young inwts-
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it is u le  to u y  that no grass grew under their feet before they 
reached Pomona. A  party of braves from this place will visit 
widow Clum’s in a few days to prosecute investigation. 
There is no doubt, there have been some very mysterious 
demonstrations at this place.

D E A T H  OR SU S P E N D E D  A N IM A T IO N ?

Th i s  s t o r y  is told by the Augusta, Me., Journal. A  young 
man in the town of Vassalboro,’ this county, was suffering 

in the last stages of consumption, the disease which had in- 
siduouslv and stealthily brought him to the verge of the grave. 
For several weeks he had been entirely prostrate and unable 
to speak, even to articulate a syllable. He became so op
pressed for breath that he compelled his attendants to raise 
the windows in his room, put out the fires and resort to every 
means to obtain fresh air. On the 13th, inst., the young man 
died. Friendly hands prepared the poor, emaciated body for 
the burial, but just as the attending friends were arranging 
the remains for the casket, there appeared unmistakable evi
dences of returning life, in what had seemed to them an 
inanimate mass of clay, and it was discovered that the heart 
had begun again its slow and measured palpitations, the 
pulse throbbed and the young man arose from the death 
shrouds, opened his mouth and spoke in clear and distinct 
words to those who stood appalled in the death chamber. 
There was no huskiness in his voice ; he appeared lively and 
active, said he felt not the slightest pain, but, to use his own 
language. “1 feel just as well as I ever did.” At his request i

I knew also every instant of time that my spirit was gradually 
losing control of the physical body. 1 re-entered the tenement 
at intervals to look around, as you might a house you were 
about to leave, to see how the loved ones were getting on that 
were watching beside me,— to see if they were afraid of the 
new life upon which I was entering,— to see if they would 
bear it as well as they should, from the long years of instruc
tion we had had together.”

J'idTE? AND J'JOTICE?.

the neighbors were all called in, who crowded the house for 
hours declaring that the recovery of the man was equal to any 
miracle recorded in the Scriptures. He told this startled 
assemblage of his friends and neighbors, that, as he died all
things seemed dark, but only for an instant; his eyes suddenly 
opened to a new world, the real heaven, which had been so 
many times in his thoughts and had given him so much 
comtort in his last weeks of [ ain and sorrow. He stood upon 
an eminence which overlooked a vast and beautiful plain; the 
magnificent plain stretched farther than his enlarged vision 
could penetrate, and he described it in language which to his 
moral auditors, seemed extravagant in the extreme. But the 
revivified' life of the young man was not to continue long. 
Before night he again resigned himself to death. The body 
was kept a reasonable length of time, and buried on Sunday 
last, the funeral being largely attended.”

The symptoms of this case as recorded above do not j 
materially vary from those which characterized the manifesta
tions at the separation of the life of Susie Smith from the 
body, as narrated in the Scientist (O ct 15, Vol. I. page 69.) 
In the latter however, other spirits took possession of the 
body and manifested, while in the case of the young man, a 
return of his own spirit is the phenomenon witnessed. In 
commenting on the Susie Smith affair, as copied from the 
Scientist the Revue Spirite, of Paris, said that by a too slight j 
attention to a certain degree of rigidity of the limbs may have 
succeeded a still pulse and other evidences of dissolution, < 
many persons are doubtless buried, who might be resuscitated. 
The spirit in such a case is attached to the body by a lien 

Jtnidique, by means of this other spirits could manifest. The 
living persons who touched the body for the casket, trans
mitted in this way vital fluid, which is a known means to con
tinue the action of the unrecognized life, hidden in the depths 
of the tissues and would thus aid him to fulfil his desires and 
regain full possession of the body. The Revue at that time 
published accounts of experiments made upon persons who 
had been decapitated, showing' that in some cases, ten hours 
after execution, sensation was still manifest in the lifeless 
body. According to the statement made by the young man 
it would seem that he had lived between the two worlds, for 
some weeks before his death; the action of the will would 
have much to do with a phenomenon of this kind, and the 
Journal’s inquiry, “ was it death or suspended animation,” 
might find tome answer in the above explanation. We are 
reminded of the words of Judge Edmonds, who, speaking from 
the spirit-world, through Mrs. Cora L. V. Tappan, relates his ' 
experiences of the change called death. He says:

“ I say I passed away without pain ; I was -not even con
scious of suffering; but my body sank into a sweet repose, 
over which my spirit, already freed, stood and looked upon it 
as you would stand and look upon a worn-out garment. 1 was 
not conscious of the loss of one instant of time ; my mind did 
not slumber. I was not aware even for one briet interval, of 
the loss of control of any faculty. 1 knew I was about to die.

W e regret to dissapoint those of our readers who are 
interested in the labors of “ Diogenes,” but ill health has 
prevented his application to mental labor during the past 
two weeks, and therefore we are obliged to await his conva
lescence. We shall resume the publication of the articles at 
the earliest moment, probably the coming week.

A copy of the Spiritual Scientist will be sent to any address 
in the United States for twelve months, on pre-payment of two 
dollars and a h|lf. As it is highly desirable that copies should 
be distributed gratuitously in quarters where they are likely to 
have a beneficial effect, donations tc that purpose will be 
thankfully accepted.

Friends in the various parts of the country’ will oblige the 
editor by forwarding to him newspapers issued in their respec
tive localities that may happen to contain any matter likely to 
prove interesting to Spiritualists, or in which statements may 
nave appeared of an incorrect character— a very common oc
currence— regarding Spiritualism. The paragraphs to which 
attention is called should be marked to save trouble.

The “ Science of Spiritualism,” in pamphlet forpr, is now 
ready and for sale at this office. Single copies are sold at 
five cents each; and fifty or more at three cents each.

John A. Andrew’ Hall. Mrs. S. A. Floyd, lectures under 
control Sunday afternoon and evening at John A. Andrew 
Hall, corner o f Chauncy and Essex streets.

Childrens Progressive Lyceum, meets every Sunday 
forenoon at Rochester Hall, 554 Washington Street. The 
public are cordially invited. Visitors will find the exercises 
interesting and entertaining in their nature.

T he Twenty-seventh Anniversary of Modern Spiritualism, 
March 31, 1875, will be observed by the Lyceum, at Rochester 
Hall, 554 Washington Street. Morning, Conference of 
Mediums ; afternoon. Children’s Festival, to which all children 
of Spiritualists and Liberals are invited; evening. Lecture by 
J. J. Morse, to conclude with dancing from 9 until 12.

T he People’s Spiritual Meeting; every Sunday at 
2 1-2 and 7 1-2, P. M., at Investigator Hall, Paine Memorial 
Building, Appleton Street, near Tremont. Seats free.

Boston Spiritualists Union, hold meetings, on Sunday 
evenings; exercises of a varied character. Trance addresses, 
on questions proposed for consideration, &c. .At Rochester 
Hall 554 Washington Street.

J. J. Morse is at Bangor Maine during the month of March. 
He can be addressed, care of H. B. Maynard, 57 Centre Street.

The “ Electric Physician,” by Emma Hardinge Britten for 
sale at this office.

T he Twenty-seventh Anniversary of Modern Spiritualism 
will be observed at Investigator Hall, the 31st of March; 
prominent speakers have been engaged for afternoon and 
evening, ana the entertainment will close with a social dance 
at Paine Hall.

In the pleasant parlors of the Spiritualists’ Home, No. 46 
Beach Street, Monday evening, were gathered a large number 
of prominent Spiritualists, the occasion being a testimonial 
meeting to Prof. T. B. Taylor of Chicago. J. B. Hatch, of 
the Children’s Progressive Lyceum, presided and introduced 
the speakers, whose remarks were mostly of a complimentary 
nature to Mr. Taylor, and evidenced the interest he has 
awakened by his lectures here during the past two weeks. 
Several of the members of the Lyceum also contributed their 
services. The evening was a most enjoyable one, and the 
fortunate participants expressed themselves under obligations 
to the host and hostess, Mr. and Mrs. S. P. Morse, for afford
ing them an opportunity of making a more close acquaintance 
with Mr. Taylor.

Let seven harmonious minds form a circle in their desire to 
obtain the higher knowledge of spirit-life ; when this is deter
mined, appoint a Secretary to record the communications 
given, ana it will be found that there are seven attendant 
spirits whose names will be given : these names will reveal 
the character and quality of the controling spirits who are 
representatives of some human quality of intelligence and 
affection. If those who are seeking interior truths relating to 
the human spirit will adopt this course, they will be richly 
rewarded— so says an English writer.



SPIRITUAL SCIENTIST. 35

rJ' 0  I N V E S T I G A T O R S .
A B O U T  M EDIUM S.

Many who give their attention to Spirit* 
ualism for the first time frequently ask, 
“ Why is a medium necessary to com
municate with the spirit world ?” If my 
mother or child in spirit-life desires to com
municate with me, why do they not do so 
direct ?”  Remember you are on one 
plane of existence, while they are on 
another of a very different grade. If you 
yourself desire to do a thing, you must 
use the necessary instrumentalmes to ef
fect it. You must be provided with a 
spade to dig, a pen to write, or a vessel to 
hold water. You have legs to walk, hands 
to work, and vocal organs wherewith to 
speak. But these agencies have no pow
er in themselves. All power resides in 
the spirit within the organism, the parts 
o f which it simply uses as so many tools 
to effect its manifold purposes. The con
necting link between spirit and mateiial 
structures is the nerve fluid and other 
finer elements, which are impalpable to 
our senses, Now to the spirit these ethe
real fluids are as real as flesh and blood 
and bricks and stones are to us who are 
in the body. Some persons give off from 
their bodfes a superabundance of this 
nerve fluid, of such a kind that those in 
the spirit world can attach themselves to 
it, and thus bring themselves into relation 
with the world of matter. Some mediums 
give off a fluid that enables the spirits to 
move heavy objects and make sounds or 
raps. Other mediums give the spirits 
power to materialize themselves from the 
vital elements derived from the medium s 
body. A class of mediums can be put 
into the trance state, and the spirits can 
speak through them in the same way as a 
mesmerist operates on his subject. Spirits 
can also move the hands of some to 
write ; others get impressions. All are 
mediums of some sort, and by forming a 
spirit-circle these gifts may be cultivated.

Ample instructions for conducting the 
spirit-circle may be found on another page 
but the most important thing to observe 
is a proper attitude of mind on the part of 
the investigator. Mrs. Tappan, in one of 
her inspirational orations has said : “ The 
true key to spiritual investigation is sin
cerity, candor, a willingness to receive the 
truth ; no simple probing or penetrating 
inquisitiveness will answer, no curiosity 
that seeks for mere mental sensation, 
nothing that seeks to augment the individ
ual opinion upon any individual subject. 
You should go about this investigation 
with the mind free from influence upon 
this subject. Let it be as free as the air, 
as clear as water, as transparent also as 
light and life ; and then each minute vibra
tion of the spiritual world may reach you; 
whether it De upon your own mincl or 
upon the mind of another, you will be able 
distinctly and positively to determine.”

A t  t h e  c i r c l e .

As hand in hand we sit and sing, 
Magnetic currents run 

Twixt Heaven and Earth to make the ring 
That weds two worlds in one.

G e r a l d  M a s s e y .

W H E R E  A R E  T H E  DEAD?
Yes, friend, where are they? Where 

are those loved and dear ones who have 
passed from your mortal sight ? You alone 
perhaps knew how hard and bitter the 
parting was, with hardly a gleam of hope 
to bring comfort to your sorrowing heart. 
You know how douotful it seemed when 
and where you would meet that loved one 
again. “ Where are they?" is ever the 
burden of your cry, but it*has met with no 
response. “ Where are they ?" Why with

you still; cheering and guiding you through 
the path of life though you know it not. 
Mother, thy child is still living, in a bright
er and fairer sphere. Widow, he who was 
thy life’s Joy here is still watching over 
you, still loving you, and caring for you.

Father, mother, sister, brother, husband 
wife— the dead are not dead. They are 
but living in another condition ot life. 
They can under certain conditions com
municate with/you, and assure you of their 
continued love and care. Hark ! their 
voices are speaking to you through the 

loom and sorrow of your heart’s night, 
idding you weep no more, but to rejoice 

in the truth which has brought comfort 
and joy to millions of people' all over the 
globe. Spirit-communion is no fiction, 
but a glorious fact, revealing the blessed
ness of the life beyond.

shall confirm each other is no addittcsMl 
weight— none at all. I f  is deemed by w r  
keenest analyst of human nature impossi
ble that three persons separate from each 
other shall represent the same circumstan
ces exactly, unless those circumstances 
have a common origin in truth, no matter 
whether the witnesses be reliable or ndL 
But double the number of witnesses 
treble it, multiplv it by hundreds, by 
thousands, by millions— remove your wit
nesses to ever>- pirt of the world, separate 
them by oceans and continents and spaces 
of time that it is possible to bridge over; 
and when, insteaa of three millions, you 
have three times told three millions of 
persons, each testifying to the same gen
eral points of faith, that is authority which 
we think we are justified in presenting to 
vou and it is upon such authority Spiritual
ism rests. E m m a  H a r d i x g e .

A W ORD TO IN Q U IR ER S.
“ Is there another state of existence be

yond the present? I>o those we call 
dead still live?” arc questions which 
occur at some time or another to all in 
every condition of life. To the educated 
and the ignorant— the happy and the 
wretched— rich and poor— high and low, 
the change which men call death, comes 
and removes some one from their midst, 
leaving those who are thus bereft in the 
deepest sorrow. T<’ many the dead are 
indeed dead. They neither know when 
and how thev will meet the departed one 
again; nor wfiat the state is in which they 
now exist, if there is even a continued ex
istence, of which they arc not sure. Which 
one of us has not lost some loved one— a 
father, mother, sister, brother, husband 
or wife ; and which one of us has not 

, wished for some intelligence of the de
parted one ? Yet many would be surprised 
if told that such is possible, and that the 

I so-called dead are living in a world of 
their own— and still posess their individual 
loves and affections for those they have 
left behind. The method of commnnica- 
tion will be found described in another 
column.

R E ST  FOR T H E  W EA R Y.

No mortal lives who does not yearn for 
the spiritual; who losing a iriend, does 
not long for some positive evidence of im
mortality and the reappearing. What be
seeching at the gates of heaven !

In the effort to supply the fainting pil
grims, the popular church digs up old 
dead roots from Judean dirt for food. 
They give a serpent for a fish. Hence 
almost everybody is sick— wean*— wreck
ed in hopc-^-bewildered in darkness.

But there is a rest. At the inspiration
al fonts ofnure Spiritualism is rest for the 
weary. They who have felt the magnetic 
currents of spirit-life coursing in bodv and 
mind, drinking deep at the springs of God 
do enter into resL And what a rest! How 
unspeakable— how ineffable— how full of 
glory, is this rest of soul 1

SP IR IT U A L ISM  TRU E.
How do we prove this ? You enter any 

court of justice to take human evidence, 
to assemble a certain number of witnesses, 
three of whom shall be acknowledged as 
wholly unreliable— wholly untruthful; you 
examine these separately, and despite 
their unreliableness, thev shall each sepa
rately confirm each other’s statements: 
and this is evidence which no court of 
civilization can reject— evidence which for 

1 hundreds of years has been accepted as 
testimony in all courts of judicature. Now 
enlarge upon your position; let vour three 
witnesses be truthful; the fact that they

TO FORM A SPIRIT CHILE.
It  it calculated tkat one person la e ery 

ought become a medium be observing the proper com. 
‘ ' '  (M . 1  be thousand* ot Spiritualist* bare, in moat
__» ,  arrived it  their cundu»Km* by agencies t iu b
lithed by themtelvet and independently of each other 
tnd of the te n  wet o f professional medium* Leery 
•piriiualivt it indeed an ** investigator.” —«  may be at

ji advanced stage ; and that all may become to. th  
following cendiuont are p re v e n te d  at thorn under which 
ibe phenomena may nt nil timet be evolved.

Inquirer* into Spiritualism should begin by forming 
•pint circlet in their own hornet, * ith  no Spiritualise 
tr professional medium preteat. Should no retulto bo 
blamed .fo the tint occasion, try again with ocher tit 

ten. One or we re pertoot potae t. mg medial power* 
Hthout knowing it are to be found in nearly every

i. l e t  the room be o f  a comfortable temperature, 
but cool rather than warm— lei arrangement', be made 
;hut nobody thall enter M. and that there thall be no 
interrupt ton for ooc hour daring the auung of the cir
cle.

i  \jtt the circle ronuil of from three or iv *  to tea 
individual*. about tlie u m e number of cock sea. Sst 
round an uncovered wooden table, with nil the polmo 
.f the hand* on its lop surface Whether the hand* 

touch each other or not is uaually of no importance. 
Any table will do. j u t  lanre enough to conveniently 
accommodate the Miters. T he removal of a hand from 
■ he table for n few second* does no harm ; but when 
me of the utter* break* the circle by leaving the tabic, 
•t sometime*, but not always, very considerably i e u j i  
the manifestation*.

j .  b e f o r e  th e  anting begin*, p la c e  m o t  p o in te d  len d
pencil* a n d  h o c  a h e e ts  o f  c le a n  w r it in g  paper o n  th e  
t a b le ,  t o  w n t c  down n a y  communication t h a t  m a y  b *  
o b ta in e d . *

4 1’co p ie  w h o  do not lib *  each other s h o u ld  n o t n t  
■o the sam e  c irc le ,  fo r r a c k  a  w a n t o f  barm cm y end* 
io  p r e s e n t  manifestation*. esc e p c  with well d e v a io o rd  
p h y s ic a l medium*: it n  not y e t  know* why. Belief 
or u - ib e lie f  ha*  no u iS u e n c c  oo  the ■  
an  a  r id  forhng against I

5 r “ 
gage » conversation or 10 singing, and «  m

her should be o f n frivofou  nature A 
of the

c m L  gives the higher spirits more power 6 
i he circle, and makes u more difacuit far
spirits to 

t  T h
•» often a lecuag li 

T he firm 
tabic lilting* or rape, 

y. When

vmptom of the invi
ig tike n cool wiod

peak, and talk to the tabic as to an intelligent bu
ng Let him tell the tabic that three ulta or raps
n ...  - Y m T  * »  “ *“

tr th* nnaiTkm bcfai? and 
under-teod. If three
^ y  ** I f  I speak the letters o f  th* alphabet 
•ill  you signal every ume I com* to the fo 
•a n t. and *peil o* on I a message ' Shoul 
-.grill* be given, set to work on lb* ptaa p 
>nd from this time no

I. Afterward* the gwomion should W  pul. “  Are 
• e  o iling in the right order to net the b e t  manifest a- 

"  ~ ‘  ----members of the o r e n  * d_____ _____ ______ * o f th* .
i be mid to change seats with each other and the 

drills will be afterwards strengthened Neat ask. 
W ho is the medium f  When *p*r*s com*

I •* known to a
H question* should bo put to tom

he *. curacy of the statement*, n* scums ont e f  th* 
sidy have ail th* vntoos and nil th* fai img i  of
* in* body

4  A powerfrd physical mediom n  usually a pome* 
f  an impnmave. ufitct»uani*. and g ea u l nature, and

. i n te g e r s  p re s e n t.  ■----------------
If  fhe cirde n  compound e# 1

*he\on<rary he the t 
«*M be necessary

Possibly at th# foot sitting * f  a  earns* ij ig u m i m 
<her forma of n  tliom ekip ikon turn •  mpa may
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fo r  Pnpils or Classes. A  urn’ Academy; 
everything is in complete order surpassing
anything o f ike h u d  in the city. Therets h i s t o r y , P H IL O S O P H Y  a n d  t e a c h i n g s  
also connected a w ell ventilated hoarding
sSabte.for which we solicit the patronage of
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EM M A H A R D IN G E  B R IT T E N .
A  Plain Cuide to the use of the Electro- 
Magnetic Battery, with full directions for 
the treatment of every form of disease on 
the highly successful 
F re n c h  anti V ien n ese  S y stem s o f  

M ed ica l E lec tr ic ity .
This excellent little work enables all to 
cure themselves without the aid of drugs 
or doctors, and is the only safe, reliable, 
and complete guide to the practice of Med
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Published and Sold by
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^ R E M A R K A B L E  WORK.

The Identity 
of Primitive Christianity

AND

Modern Spiritualism.
V T  E U G E N E  C R O W E L L . M. D .

M I M I U T  r  A  L  I S  M .

T h s  S p ir it u a l  S c ie n t is t  present. each w eek  • 
comprehensive review o f the progreu o f SptntuaJiam. 
in its practical, scientific, philosophical, and religious 
aspects. Its contents are sufficient in variety t o  sail 
all claasea of minds that are attracted to Spiritualism, 
and it endeavors to supply all that can interest a n  
investigator into the deeply important subject o f

M A S ' S  I M M O R T A L  E X I S T f . N C M .

T he topics treated may be thus classified 

Scien tific I nrrmtiffnt in a *.  tending to increase
the knowledge o f the nature of the human spirit and 
its surrrtundinn; also, of the relation between man ia 
the spirit world and those on the physical plane o f ea-

l ’hilottoph leal Prelurtinn a n d iicynnn- 
*t ra tion . reports of Lectures, detailed accounts of 
Remarkable Phenomena, Materialisation. Levitnoooa.
Ac.

R elig io n * a n d M o ra l T ra ck in g *  com m u

nicated by Spirits, Exhortations to act for Eternity 
rather than for T im e, to be guided by principle 
rather than expediency; in g en era l, tending to give 
higher aspirations for our guidance in lift.

F ro g rca *  from all parts o f  the 
esc hanges. and reportorL»I

R ep a rt* a f
world, by c 
Cadliuoa.

H isto rica l Skctchca, illustrating the univer 
aality o f inspiration from the Spun World

E d ito r ia l : Opinions* a  a tracts from Periodicals 
Reviews o f  Books ; Literary Announcements

T m s  Scu n n e r  will b e  s  medium of instruction 
to Investigators. Questions and objections will b« 
freely answered. It invites the co-operation o f lovers 
o f  Spiritual p ro g re s s , a n d  solicits their patronage a n d  
su p p o r t .
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These remarkable instruments have cre
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| U « R  S p i r i t  Magnetism, Medicines, 
i A Clairvoyant and Magnetic Practice, 
I address, Dr. B. Franklin Clark, No. 32 

Russell Street, Charlestown, Mass.
aairitaality o f  the B>bie. even though it may pro- 

oood from aa ooort hodoa eourco, aad who dare weigh 
•a d  oommdor, even though they may reject, the claim 
h i w o  made foe the unity o f  the higher toochiagi  of 
M r i o i  Spiritualiam with thoao o f eariy Chm cioaity, 
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