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INTERESTING CORRESPONDENCE.
P hiladelphia , July  24, 1853.

H on. J. W. E dmonds :
l)ear S ir— Because we are interested in the investigation 

of one of the most sublime subjects that ever engaged the 
human mind, I feel a more fraternal freedom than I otherwise 
would in addressing you, an entire stranger to me. I have 
read with delighted interest your wonderful experience, as 
published, in Spiritualism. I am glad to see you acknowl
edge the great divine truth, that we are all allied to one Eter
nal Father, and that we should recognize the universal 
brotherhood of man. This is another reason why I make 
free to address you. My own experience has been remark
able, and is still full of interest to me, as scarcely a week 
passes without some new phenomenon being added to it. In 
Mr. Davis’ last book, “ The Present Age and Inner Life,” 
you will find, commencing on page 1G2, a letter written by 
me, detailing in general terms what has, in part only, hap
pened to me. Some portions of it remind me of your own 
case. I presume, however, you have been more fortunate 
than myself in satisfying your mind as to the usefulness of it. 
Here is my greatest trouble. I can not place implicit confi
dence in all I have experienced, and I sometimes fear I may 
be in some way hallucinated. I have been promised, or, at 
least, I think so, that I shall be able to do some good in this 
way to my fellow-man ; but as yet I have done nothing. It 
is now almost two years since I was first sensibly influenced, 
and by this time I think I should be able to do something, if I 
am not indeed under a delusion. What I wish to ask of you 
is, your opinion of my case. If you will read my published 
letter, you will get a general idea of the peculiar manner in 
which I have been influenced. I had hoped Mr. Davis would 
be able to throw some light upon i t ; but after all his remarks 
concerning it, my mind is still in the uncertain mood. Have 
you ever had things promised by the Spirits which were not 
realized ?

In my seekings I have always insisted on this one point, 
that the Spirits should desist from influencing me, unless they 
were certain of accomplishing some good for others, by m e; 
but I can not prevail upon them to do so. If I had kept a 
regular diary of the facts which have transpired with me, 1 
think I would show there were either deceiving Spirits at
tending me, or that my own mind is most singularly halluci
nated. If I could be persuaded that good will eventually 
come out of it, I am patient enough, I think, to pursue my in
vestigations further ; but at times I am disheartened, and am al
most ready to abandon all idea of ever accomplishing any use
ful purpose in this way. 'Will it be asking too much of you 
to read my letter, if you please, in Mr. Davis’ book, and give 
inc your opinion respecting it ?

1 do not know of any one whose spiritual experience tallies 
with my own in all particulars; but the nearest I have read 
of is yours, which, in the pictorial part, seems to correspond 
in a degree. Yours is more reliable, and so far very useful, 
it seems to me.

All I desire to know is, that I can be made useful in this 
way, and if so, I think my mind is patient enough to pursue 
the subject to an available issue.

Will it be asking too much of you to write me at your con
venience, and give me your opinion respecting my case ?

Very respectfully, yours, etc.,
.1. F. L a n in g ,

No. 124 Arch Street, Philadelphia.

N ew York, July  29th, 1853.

Dear S ir :
I have yours of the 24th, and, so far as I can, I will an

swer it.
Your difficulties seem to be twofold : one is that you do not 

or can not do as much good as you expect or wish, and the 
other that the communications are not always reliable.

As to the first, I beg to ask you how do you know that you 
are not doing good ? How do you know that your letter to 
Mr. Davis, or that to me, have not already done good ? How 
do you know that your experience, in your immediate vicin
ity, and among your acquaintance, is not doing good ? You 
can not know any more than I can, when 1 deliver a lecture 
or publish something. Perhaps I may hear of some one ben
efited by my action, and perhaps not. What then ? Shall I, 
because I do not see the good I do, therefore rashly conclude 
that I do none ? Paul may plant and Apollos water, but it is 
God that gives the increase, and it is often that it is God 
alone that sees the increase. Now it seems to me (and with 
this 1 content myself) that it is enough tor me to do all I can 
—the rest is in the hands of God, and we have hardly a right 
to demand that it shall be disclosed to us. And it it was, 
would it not be apt to engender in our minds a feeling of 
vain-glory, rather titan a disinterested desire for the good I
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of our fellow-men ? But again, are you yet prepared to go 
forth on your mission ? Have you been to school long enough, 
and learned enough, to be sure you are right, and that it would 
bo wise for you to go ahead ?

Here again I hesitate, for as I progress I find how much 
there is to learn, and how little I know, and I approach the 
task of teaching (or doing good) with fear and trembling, lest 
I may err and teach error instead of truth—may mislead 
rather than wisely guide. Against this there is but one rem
edy, and that is patient and persevering industry in my studies, 
and not venture to teach any thing until after long and care
fully weighing it. I am satisfied 1 am right. I can not get all 
knowledge at once. I must get a little at a time ; and it is only 
as I get one point here and another there, firmly established 
as true, that I venture to attempt to do any good with it. Any 
other course renders me liable to the danger of uttering some 
crudity or some inconsistency that, by-and-by, I may regret; 
and our New Philosophy has suffered enough from that cause 
already.

Now the substance of all this is, be patient; the time will 
come when your mission will be unfolded to you. I waited 
longer than you have to learn mine, and I passed through 
such a “ slough of despond” as lies in your w ay; but now I 
can see right well how all that was preparing me for my task ; 
1 think you will find it so with you, for you may rely upon it 
that no person is gifted as you are in vain. Be patient, then, 
and abide your time. It will come surely and speedily, un
less delayed by unnecessary doubts and despondency. And 
when it does come, o h ! how richly will it repay you !

Your other difficulty, the unreliability of the communica
tions, involves more considerations than I can find room for 
in a letter like this. I must content myself with a few general 
ones.

In the first place, do you not expect too much from the 
Spirits ? You seem to expect them to be perfect and unvary
ingly accurate in what they say. Can that be expected of 
any thing but the Almighty ? Spirits in that respect are like 
mortals, they can tell us only ■what they know and as they 
know it. They, like us, frequently think they know when 
they do not, and while they mean to speak truly, from igno
rance they err. Is not this natural? nay, is it not inevitable, 
unless you clothe the Spirit with the omniscience which be
longs alone to God ?

Then as to the future, how do they know any thing about it 
more than we do ? Simply, as I understand it, because they 
are better able to see the surrounding circumstances than we 
are, and can therefore form a better judgment as to results. 
Yet their judgment may err sometimes as well as ours; and 
here again; unless we clothe them with an attribute of the 
Deity, we have no right to expect entire accuracy.

But there is another kind of foretelling still, that, namely, 
which involves their own action. For instance, they say on 
such a day a thing will happen. By this they mean that on 
that day they will do that thing. Now, with them as with us, 
a thousand things may happen to prevent their accomplishing 
their purpose ; they may change their minds about i t ; circum
stances may occur to render it inexpedient or unnecessary, 
etc. Shall we, therefore, withhold all credit from them ?

I tell you that on Monday next A. B. will go to London, 
and I say so because certain circumstances cause me to be
lieve he will. He has told me so, perhaps, or the like. But 
he does not go. Am I therefore unworthy of all belief? 
Again, 1 tell you that on Monday I  will go to London, but 1 
alter my mind and do not go, will you condemn me as a falsi
fier of the truth before you learn the reasons of my change of 
purpose ? The difficulty in all this matter lies in our expect
ing too much perfection in the Spirits, in looking upon them 
as knowing more than they do, and as being able to do more 
than they can ; in other words, in an erroneous conception of 
the true nature and character of the Spirit-world.

This regards the communications which are intended to be 
true. There is, however, another class which are intended 
as deceiving and to mislead. I have good reason to believe 
that there is in the Spirit-world much opposition to their in
tercourse with us, and that a combination has been formed to 
intercept and, if possible, to overthrow it, and one mode of 
this operation is by visiting circles and individuals, exciting 
their suspicion of Spirits and bad thoughts as to their good 
faith and purity of purpose. To one acquainted with the true 
nature ol Spirit-life, and not misled by erroneous conceptions 
of unattainable perfection, this will not appear improbable, for it 
is precisely what men do in this stage of existence and what 
they would be likely to do in that, if influenced by the same 
feelings. So that between the hasty uninformed Spirits and 
those having positive mischievous objects, we are liable con
stantly to erroneous communications. It is just so in this life. 
Go out into the streets and ask of the passers-by an account 
of an aflray, and see how many different accounts of it you 
get. No two will agree. Now what will you do in such a 
case ? Will you reject them all as being untrue ? Will you 
refuse even to hear another word from those who thus clash 
in their stories ? Or will you set down, like a man of sense, 
and by the exercise of your reason endeavor to gather the truth

from this mass of incongruous matter ? Or, in other words, 
would it have been wise for Franklin because he was knocked 
over by one of his batteries to have abandoned his researches 
in electricity ?

There are still other considerations not to be overlooked. 
Our communications are apt to be affected by our own minds, 
for two reasons—one, because every state of mind has its 
kindred Spirit, and the other, because they can not take com
plete possession of our minds to the entire exclusion of our 
own reason and imagination, and the communications, there
fore, often come strangely mixed and made up of our thoughts 
and theirs. Now all these are difficulties and dangers of 
Spiritual intercourse, and what is the remedy ? I say, patient 
perseverance, which day by day will perfect us in the inter
course, make it more distinct and reliable, and more under the 
control of our reason. One other topic, and I have done. 
You complain that you do not distinctly remember all that is 
said and done to you. Mr. Davis explains how this is done, 
and I suppose that why it is done is this, in order that they 
may get a habitual control of your mind, so as to prevent you 
from mingling your thoughts with theirs, and to teach you to 
keep them distinct. I have seen such cases and have found 
that self-discipline and aiding the Spirits at this self-control 
soon remove the difficulty.

And now I must close my letter. I have been necessarily 
very brief on a topic where a great deal may be said—indeed 
must be, if one is to understand it ; but I could not do other
wise, and I only hope that I have aided you. At all times I 
shall be glad to hear from you.

Truly, yours, J. W. E dmonds.
Mr. J. F. Laning.

P.S. I have just re-read your letter to me, and notice one re
mark : “ I have always insisted on this point, that the Spirits 
should desist from influencing me, unless they were certain of 
accomplishing some good.” Let us illustrate this. You meet 
a man in the street who says to you, “ Mr. L., I will not use 
that medicine you gave me, unless you are certain that it will 
do good.” Your answer is that of an honest, intelligent man,
“ I can’t be certain, I can only judge it will do good.” “ Very 
well,” is his reply, “ I won’t use it,” and leaves you. In a 
short time he meets a quack, or mere pretender, and asks him 
for a remedy that he is certain will do good. Either fraudu
lently, or misled by ignorance or zeal, his new friend says he 
is certain.

Now see the condition of that man. His state of mind has 
found a kindred spirit, not in your integrity and intelligence, 
but in the quack, or pretender. He has left you and gone to 
an inferior mind, though he is unconscious of the inferiority. 
Will he by-and-by have a right to complain that he has been 
deceived by the association ho has thus chosen ?

In the mean time, you who wanted to aid him and was able 
to act with wisdom, what has become of you in reference to 
him ? You saw there was no use of your continuing with him, 
and you went elsewhere in search of those who would appre
ciate you and not repel you by their unreasonableness. And 
this would have been prevented by his acting rationally, by 
reasoning with you on the subject, by earnestly desiring of you 
knowledge of what your remedy was, and how you expected 
it would do the good anticipated. In that case you would 
have kept up the connection with him, and with pleasure 
have taught him all you knew, until he should have become as 
wise as yourself and been prepared to seek and receive 
knowledge from those whose knowledge was superior to 
yours.

Now is not this a fair illustration of your whole case ? 
You can tell better than I can. But as I have gone through 
this same “ slough,” it seems to me that I can not do better 
than give you the clue which led me out of my difficulties.

P hiladelphia, Aug. 3, 1853.

My F riend :
Not to weary you, do I again take my pen, but to thank you 

with a heart full of gratitude, which words can not express, 
for your kind regards to me in your very timely and highly 
instructive letter, which I have read many times, and I think 
with lasting instruction to my spirit. You certainly have given 
me the key to many riddles, which have perplexed my mind 
so much, in my seeking the goal I ever had in view. You 
have answered all I desired to have answered, except one 
point, and I will not now ask you to write again, as I see by 
the length of your letter, how great a tax I was to you. The 
doubt which comes over my mind is suggested by a remark 
you make in these words—“ I have good reason to believe that 
there is in the Spirit-world much opposition to this intercourse 
with us, and that a combination has been formed to interrupt 
and, if possible, to overthrow it, and one mode is, by visiting 
circles and individuals, exciting their suspicions of Spirits, 
and bad thoughts, as to their good faith and purity of purpose.” 
The only indication I have had of such being the case with 
me, is in the incorrectness of what they have said to me, in 
answering questions falsely, by whispering in my ears, and 
presenting to my inward vision symbols which contradicted

the facts as they afterward came to my knowledge. Now I 
do not so much fear that I shall do a serious evil, at the insti
gation of any Spirit, so long as I am governed by principle ; 
but may not such Spirits hold out false notions to my mind, in 
spite of all my entreaties to the contrary ? Is there a possi
bility, with my motives pure, of an evil Spirit always keeping 
so closely en rapport with me, as to prevent those whose mo
tives arc good from communicating with me and aiding me ?

I do not ask the questions to trouble you for a reply now, 
but should you at any time be at leisure, and feel disposed to 
answer me on this point, I think I can then go on my way re
joicing, humbly waiting God’s time to come for me to labor.

I have not attended circles as a general thing, and never 
have I been influenced, except once, in any circle. I spend 
full six hours nightly and alone in my room, and have always 
conclusive evidence of the presence of Spirits. How they 
aro to accomplish any good by me I know not, as by education 
I am quite ordinary, my time having been mostly employed in 
an exciting business, in which there is little call for book 
learning. I thank you for the encouraging words in your 
saying, “ You may rely upon it that no person is gifted as you 
are in vain.” This idea has always sustained me midst all 
my doubts, because I believed that such a gift properly culti
vated could be brought into requisition, and herein has been 
my earnest labor to become properly developed for usefulness. 
And now, my good friend, do not let me trespass on your time 
for any further reply to me, but just as you feel inclined, thus 
do. You have already laid me under a debt of gratitude 1 
know not how to repay. Truly, yours fraternally,

J. F. Laning.
No. 124 Arch Street, Philadelphia.

Hon. J. W. E dmonds.

N ew York, Aug. 5, 1853.
M y dear S ir—Yours of the 3d has just reached me, and I avail 

myself of a few moments’ pause in my business to answer you, 
simply because it affords me pleasure thus to occupy my 
leisure, and I might otherwise find it difficult to do my duty as 
it ought to be done.

Before, however, referring to your question, I want to sug
gest to you whether your desire to do good may not be in 
some measure gratified by allowing our correspondence to be 
published ? There are many others in the same situation with 
yourself, to whom my advice to you may be also valuable, and 
I should like to bring it to their attention. It can be published 
without our names if you wish, but it would be better with 
them, as thus it would have more effect, and besides would en
courage others by our example to speak boldly before God 
and man, the shrinking from which being one of the greatest 
evils we have to contend with and encounter.

And now as to your queries. “ May not evil-disposed 
Spirits hold out false notions to your mind in spite of all your 
entreaties to the contrary ?” Certainly they may. May not 
some loafer from your sinks of iniquity approach you and tell 
you all sorts of lies ? May not some abandoned profligate 
fellow, whose delight is in tormenting others, thrust himself 
upon your attention and amuse himself by relating to you a 
farrago of nonsense or blasphemy ? Certainly, and what is 
your remedy ? It is twofold—first, to take the measures which 
the circumstances of the case demand to get rid of him, and 
second, to weigh what he may say in your judgment, and de
termine by your reason how far you may rely on or accredit 
his statements.

It is just so with Spiritual Intercourse; forever bear in mind 
that many in the Spirit-world are even below our level, both 
intellectually and morally, and they can commune with us just 
as well as those who are higher.

Then again you ask, “ Is there a possibility, with motives 
pure, of an evil Spirit always keeping so closely en rapport 
as to prevent those whose motives are good from communi
cating with and undeceiving you ?” When you say "always,”
I answer N o ; but if you should say “ occasionally,” I would 
answer Yes. And for this reason, would the loafer of whom 
I have already spoken always seek your society? By no 
means; he would be uncomfortable in the society of one purer 
and better than himself, and would soon leave it, and only 
“ occasionally” come, to answer a special purpose. It would 
be only as long as he found himself welcome, or until he had 
fairly tried the experiment whether he might not be welcome 
that he would come. There is probably no worse punishment 
to the evil disposed than constant associati jii with the pure; 
and, except for some special purpose, we need not fear their 
society.

But there is another consideration growing out of my expe
rience, and that is, that lower Spirits are often allowed to 
come to us, in order to contribute to their elevation. It is not 
a week since I had such a case. It was one * * * *
who hated me and came to annoy me, and who did so for sev
eral days. By dealing with him with good sense and kind 
feelings, and uninfluenced by any foolish fears that he could 
injure me, I not only rid myself of the annoyance, but I helped 
him so that, though he came with all the vindictive feelings 
which were uppermost in his mind at the moment of his

death, he left me, begging me to “ remember him only as the 
humble, penitent, grateful Spirit who had by my means been 
lifted out of the darkness of despair and death.” It is only 
three or four times in all my experience I have been thus 
visited, and once, at a circle to which I belonged, it was 
asked, Why inferior Spirits did not more frequently come to 
us as they did to others ? and it was answered, “ Why does 
not the loafer from the Five Points seek the society of the 
judge or the minister ?” One thing, however, I have observed 
in all my intercourse with that class—that I can make them 
obedient to my will, and compel them to speak the truth to me 
whenever I command them in the name of God. And still 
another thing—that I can know them to be inferior, when I 
find they can not read my mind or answer a mental question.

These are very general propositions in answer to }rour 
questions. I can illustrate and enforce them by many other 
remarks and instances, which the limits of a letter will not 
allow ; but you will find, by reflecting on what I have said, and 
applying it to your own experience, that I am right, and that 
these considerations will materially aid you in dealing prop
erly with this new, most interesting, and extraordinary phe
nomenon.

In the mean time, allow me to make a further suggestion to 
you, and that is carefully and laboriously to preserve accurate 
records of every thing communicated to you. I have done 
this from the beginning, and I regard my records as invalua
ble of themselves, while I find that this course has been pro
ductive of another good, and that is, that Spirits who are 
aiming at man’s advancement, finding that their instructions 
are not thrown away or confined only to myself, but are pre
served so as to do good to others, are more anxious to com
mune with me, bring others also, and go higher and higher 
in the character of their teachings, and thus I am able to do 
good, by giving to the world, at proper times, their beautiful 
and elevated teachings.

Pray have no hesitation in writing to me at all times. Do 
you not think that the consciousness derived from your last 
letter, that I have done you good, amply repays all my labor ?

Truly, yours, /
J. W. E dmonds.

Mr. J. F. Laning,

P hiladelphia, August 9,1853.

My F riend :
Your most welcome and unexpected letter of the 5th inst. 

is at hand.
There is certainly a luxury in doing good, and he who tries 

it most will partake most largely of its blessings. When I 
first became satisfied of the reality of Spiritual Intercourse 
my mind was called to this point, which I see impressed you 
also so strongly, “ Of what good can all this be ?” I was in
formed that by yielding myself calmly to its influence I might 
be enabled to do something for the benefit of my fellow-man. 
I then made a pledge that upon such conditions only would I 
humbly seek to render myself useful in this way. I feel how 
inadequate 1 am to such a task; and were it not for a letter I 
received from a most gifted lady stranger, to whom I had 
written some three or four times, explaining, as best I could, 
the results of my experience and trials, I should not know 
that my advice and guidance had assisted any one. In the 
closing remarks of her last to me, received but a few days 
ago, are these most cheering words, “ This correspondence 
was necessary to me—I should have died Spiritually without 
it. You have done me immeasurable good, because I stood 
in a most perilous position, and you helped me in the right 
direction.” Not to appear egotistic do I quote from this lady, 
but to satisfy you of my motives in allowing my letter to be 
published over my name, even in so distinguished a connec
tion. Therefore, I say, publish just what you please of mine, 
.as in your wisdom you may see best, and if I can in this way 
awaken one thought of usefulness, which shall tell for hu
manity, I shall be more than paid for the sacrifice of feeling 
it costs me to have my name appear in print.

1 know but in part what Spiritualism has done for you, 
my friend, but for me it has done a blessed work. For 
twenty long years was the subject of religion a most inexpli
cable mystery to me—my mind never could be fully per
suaded, and olten did I wish I had never been born. It will 
not do for others to say of me, I was not honest while thus 
seeking. My attention to the religious services of the Church, 
to the study of the Bible, only tell me how anxious my heart 
was, as it longed for the blessings 1 supposed were to be 
lound in them. I have now no more misgivings on this point.
I am free, and oh! what a freedom it i s ! Shall I then hesi
tate to bend my humble efforts to so ennobling a cause ? True 
they may not influence the learned, yet the unlearned perhaps 
may read the little I have said to you, an i who can tell but 
your replies may in such connection be better understood and 
more wisely appreciated by the honest seekers of the light, 
the truth, and the way ?

Yours, truly, L  F. L a n in g ,

Hon. J. W. E dmonds, N e w  Y o r k .
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REVIEW OF BEECHER’S REPORT.
CHAPTER VIII.

It now only remains for us to apply the facts and connnuni 
cations, cited in the preceding chapter, and we shall discover 
that they afford no countenance to Mr. Beecher’s conclusions. 
Perhaps no precept of Jesus was inculcated with greater plain
ness than that which authorizes us to infer from the words 
and deeds of men what they intrinsically are. This idea is 
expressed in a variety of forms, and illustrated by several ap
propriate figures in the New Testament, from which we select 
the following examples:

« Do men gather grapes of thorns, or figs of thistles 1 Even so ever)' 
good tree bringeth forth good fru it; but a corrupt tree bringeth forth evil 
fruit. A good tree can not bring forth evil fruit, neither can a corrupt 
tree bring forth good fru it.. . .  Wherefore by their fru its  shall ye knoiv 
them." Matt. vii. 16-20.

“ A good man out of the good treasure of his heart bringeth forth that 
which is good; and an evil man, out of the evil treasure of his heart, 
bringeth forth that which is ev il; for out o f the abundance o f the heart 
the mouth speaketh." Luke vi. 45.

“ Doth a fountain send forth at the same place sweet water and bitter 1 
Can the fig-tree . . . .  bear olive berries! either a vine, figs ! So can no 
fountain both yield salt water and fresh.” James iii. 11, 12.

These and other similar teachings comprehend the Chris
tian rule whereby we are to determine the true character of 
those who address us, whether they be human or spiritual 
teachers. If the instructions are in themselves evil, we may 
be authorized to infer that the source is also ev il; but if, on 
the contrary, the principles and practices inculcated are pure, 
the teachers who enforce them must be likewise pure, or the 
rule of Christ is a false guide.

W e will here brielly recapitulate the substance of what is 
taught in the communications referred to in the foregoing 
chapter. The young should cultivate their spiritual powers 
before they become engrossed with the cares of the world; 
if any man has injured his brother, let him henceforth make 
love the ruling principle of his life ; indulge no angry feeiing 
tow'ard the skeptic and the scoffer, for they shall yet be 
worshipers with thee ; be “ pure in thought and conversation,” 
and remember that the highest happiness is only to be found 
in “ communion with the Infinite “ live a true life,” and death 
shall have no terrors, and thy soul shall know no fear; there 
is joy in heaven when erring mortals consider their ways and 
truly repent; be grateful, and render to God the homage of 
a well-ordered l i f e n e v e r  deny the truth, but speak plainly 
and fearlessly as conscience shall dictate; stand erect and 
uncovered in the Divine presence ; wear no chains and “ con
sider it gain to be counted worthy to suffer for Truth’s sake.” 
In one instance cruelty to parents was openly rebuked and 
effectually corrected. Again, a man was directed to stop the 
sale of intoxicating drinks and to educate his children, and he 
did s o ; in another case a gambler was arrested in the midst 
of his thoughtless and ruinous carrer, and was at once inspired 
with noble and virtuous resolutions; thousands who were 
living without the hope and faith of another life are converted 
from their unbelief; the sick are healed with a touch; the 
bereaved are comforted by the visible Spiritual presence of 
those they loved, and the constant assurance of a reunion in 
the mansions of our Father.

Such, in brief, are the instructions of the invisible teachers 
whose words we have recorded, and do they not cordially ap
prove Avhatever is right, and most pointedly condemn all that 
is wrong ? We are persuaded that no man, if he comprehends 
what he is saying, will affirm that these things are evil. The 
moral sense of every man, even the most perverted and 
abandoned, assures him that they are good. Especially, every 
Christian teacher must acknowledge this if he regards his 
character for consistency. And yet, according to Mr. Beecher, 
the “ fathomless ability” displayed in these phenomena is only 
equaled by the “ fathomless guile”* which is presumed to di
rect the whole movement, and to be efficient in leading mill
ions, “ drunk with this elixir,” to “ battle against the simple 
Gospel of Christ.” Now our author professes to be a Chris
tian teacher, and he is therefore bound to render a judgment 
in this case which will accord with the vital principles of Chris
tianity. I he precept which Christ taught is true, and existed 
from the beginning as a law of Nature. And as a corrupt 
tree can not in the nature of things bear good fruit, or a bitter 
fountain yield sweet waters, so evil Spirits will neither incul
cate lessons of sound morality, nor urge those who are like 
themselves to change their manner of life, and to practice the 
most exalted human virtues. To say that the Devil assumes 
this as a disguise in order to conceal his real character and to 
accomplish his foul design, can have no other eflect than to 
stultify the soul of such as make the assumption, and to awaken 
painful suspicions in the minds of the weak and faithless, 
with respect to the origin of all previous revelations. If we 
may not infer the nature of the source from the character of 
the communications, how can we know that Christianity is 
not a device of Satan? Very pious people—men strictly re
ligious, according to the popular forms of that day— said of 
Christ, “ We know that thou hast a devil,”f and how do we 
know that he had not, unless the assumption of the ancient 
jew s was plainly contradicted by the prevailing spirit of his 
words and deeds. It will be perceived that Mr. Beecher, in 
his conclusion, not only disregards his own premises, and the 
legitimate deductions from reason and the facts but he is 
liable to overthrow the very foundations of his own faith • for 
if the purest instructions emanate, in these days, from the’ 
Devil, how can we know that he has not been the world's 
spiritual teacher in all past ages. We confess our inability 
to determine, and we can not trust the advocates of popular 
theology to decide for us in a matter of so much importance 
W e know that the representatives of the predominant religion 
donounced Jesus of Nazareth as the agent of Beelzebub, and 
those who have represented the popular faiths ever since have 
made a similar mistake, by treating every religious reformer 
as an imposter or emissary of Satan. We can not follow such 
guides. We insist that the real character of the Spirits is most 
clearly revealed in what they do and say, and that the declara
tion of Christ, on this point, is the law of Nature. “ Where
fore by their fruits ye shall know them.”

But it may be said that we have selected some of the most

* Beecher’* Report, p. <4.
t John viii., 5?. It I* evident that the Jew* me*nt that he had a lying or unclean 

Spirit, and they interred thi* beesuw he em rted whet they deemed to be impouible.

favorable specimens of Spiritual facts and communications, 
and that others breathe a contrary spirit, and indicate a widely 
different origin. This objection involves an admission which 
is fatal to our author’s couclusion, while it supports our own.
If the outward phenomena differ widely in their moral as
pects, and if this is admitted to indicate a similar diversity of 
character among the beings who thus manifest their presence, 
we ask no more. The correctness of our fundamental posi
tion is conceded—the Spirits are not all e v il; and those 
Christians who indorse Mr. Beecher’s conclusion are left to 
abandon their ground, or to defend a mere assumption— if they 
can and are so disposed— which has as little to do with the 
laws of nature and the precepts of Christ as it has with the 
rules of common logic. We have never entertained the idea, 
even for a moment, that all Spirits are divine in thought and 
Godlike in action, though we might certainly do so with as 
much consistency as our author intimates that they are all 
evil, and that they come to us from the infernal regions. That 
Spirits differ as widely in their intellectual and inoral charac
teristics as men in the ilesh, may be logically inferred from 
the diversified character of the manifestations, and, we may 
add, from all we know of the nature of mind and the laws of 
human development. Whoever assumes any other ground 
will be forced, ere long, to abandon his position. To defend 
either extreme, a man must disregard a portion of the facts, 
and trille with his own better judgment, as no serious man 
should ever do, at least on a subject of grave and solemn 
interest.

But it may be proper to observe, that if we have made 
choice of examples of Spiritual communications superior, in a 
moral point of view, to others which might have been select
ed, it is simply because such illustrations were especially 
adapted to disprove our author’s assumption. However, we 
see no reason why those that are devoid of interest should be 
published under any circumstances, except so far as this may 
be necessary to illustrate the laws and conditions of Spiritual 
existence and intercourse. Many communications from the 
Spirit-world are obviously unworthy of preservation, and the 
record of them would subserve no important purpose. But 
the same may be said of much that is uttered by men in the 
flesh. Let any man make a verbatim report of what he hears 
during a single day, in the street, the market, and the exchange, 
and he will easily transcend the confusion said to have oc
curred at the tower of Babel. No man could render his 
country a service by recording the gossip at all the tea-parties, 
though he might be a wise man compared with the literary 
critic who should accept the aggregate of such records as a 
fair index to the intellectual capabilities of the best modern 
authors.

Facts and communications such as we have cited are ex
tremely numerous, and it is not denied that others of less 
interest, and of a wholly different character, sometimes trans
pire. If in many cases we neglect to record the latter, it is 
not with a view to conceal the general fact of their occurrence, 
but because they are wanting in interest. However, in pur
suing this course, we do but follow the example of the New  
Testament writers. Some of the inspired words of Jesus are 
recorded, and the evangelists have given us an account of the 
sayings and doings of the apostles. The Spiritual phenomena 
through Paul, Peter, and John, are brielly described ; but what 
do we know of the manifestations through the mass of ancient 
Jewish media ? Great, numbers were subject to the influence 
of Spirits, but the New Testament is silent respecting the de
tails of their experience. We have only a brief account of a 
few examples, such as the following, though there were prob
ably many.

W e read that while Jesus wras teaching in the synagogue 
at Capernaum “ a man which had a spirit of an unclean de
mon” was present. The spirit was noisy, “ And Jesus re
buked him, saying, Hold thy peace and come out of him. 
And when the demon had thrown him in the midst he came 
out of him.” * It is also related that Jesus, the day after his 
transfiguration, cast an “ unclean spirit” out of a child. The 
spirit was disorderly in his mode of manifestation, often cast
ing the medium down, causing him to “ foam,” and “ tearing” 
and “ bruising” him by the violence of his efforts.f Mary 
Magdalene was a medium for seven Spirits of a low order, 
but we have no circumstantial account of the phenomena ex
hibited in her case. We are, however, informed that a “ le
gion” of demons troubled a certain man who was accustomed 
to dwell among “ the tombs,” but about all that we know re
specting their manifestations is, that they imparted to the man 
a preternatural power, so that no chains or fetters could bind 
him. So far as we are able to learn from the record, the 
only communication received from that “ legion” of spirits 
consisted in part of an earnest request that they might be per
mitted to “ go into the swine,” which request was granted, 
and the herd (some two thousand in number) “ ran violently 
down a steep place into the sea.”J Such Spiritual manifesta
tions occurred in the time of Christ and his apostles. Indeed, 
it must be evident to the careful reader of the New Testament 
that they were extremely prevalent, notwithstanding the evan
gelical records afford but a disconnected and otherwise imper
fect history of this phase of ancient Spiritualism. It is worthy 
of observation that the apostles never cited these facts as a 
reason why the claims of Spiritualism should be rejected or 
lightly esteemed, nor do the religious teachers of this day re
fuse to credit what John said, while in the Spirit, because the 
power that controlled another man of whom we read, was in
capable of giving any information, and was therefore called a 
“ dumb spirit.”§

Now, those who are disposed to reject the whole subject 
on account of occasional disorderly manifestations, would do 
well to consider the particular examples just referred to, and 
we would remind them that nearly all the existing forms of 
the phenomena were represented during the age of the apos
tles, and more or less in the primitive Church for several 
centuries. 'The inferior phases of the manifestations must 
have been extremely prevalent, when, on a single occasion, 
a whole legion of Spirits evinced their affinity for the animal 
creation in one of its foulest and most repulsive forms. It will 
be perceived that if modern Spiritualism is to be rejected be
cause some of its illustrations are wanting in interest, dignity, 
and truth, or for the reason that they are imitated by cunning 
impostors, the ancient Spiritualism must go with it. This is 
strictly legitimate, for the old Jewish phenomena were at 
least quite as disorderly as ours, and Simon Magus was, of all 
men, prince among the workers of spurious miracles.

We must not omit to notice the fact that many departed 
Spirits—persons who on earth were worthy members of the 
various Christian denominations—are supposed to be among 
those who now visit the scenes of mortal life. Their pres-

* Luke Iv. 33, t Luke lx. 39-40. { Mirk v. 8-13. \  Mirk lx. 17-86.

ence and identity are often demonstrated in a manner which 
satisfies those who knew them most familiarly. Not a few 
religious teachers, accredited saints, and noble martyrs are 
of this class. If the demonstrations of personal identity are 
not -wholly deceptive, some of those devout Spirits inspire the 
souls of living men. But it should be remembered that Mr. 
Beecher’s assumption excludes them from the joys of heaven, 
and makes them evil demons, chiefly, it would seem, because 
they jw s is t in revisiting the earth against the explicit inculca
tions of his theology.

It is a curious fact that the clergy of the principal sects, 
and the accredited biblical critics, very generally coincide in 
the opinion that the “ unpardonable sin," in other words, “ the 
sin against the Holy Ghost,” consisted in attributing the 
“ spiritual gifts” of discerning Spirits, speaking in unknown 
tongues, healing the sick, etc., to a diabolical agency. And, 
strange as it may appear, the same theological expositors are 
about as unanimous in the conclusion that the exercise of sim
ilar powers at this day infallibly indicates that the possessor 
derives his “ fathomless ability” from the Devil. This is the 
same- old assumption in a perfect state of preservation, though 
its foundation is perhaps as questionable as ever. When will 
the era of arbitrary creeds and dogmatic theology give way to 
the reign of reason, and the empire of science comprehend 
the nature, powers and destiny of the soul ? W e will only 
add, if our authorized expounders have given us a true defini
tion of the “ unpardonable sin,” we can not resist the convic
tion, that it is high time for them to pause and take warning 
from their own preaching. But we have done. If what is 
written shall serve to commend the truth to the reason and 
conscience of the reader, our chief purpose will be realized.

DREAMS VERIFIED BY FACTS.
We are indebted to a legal gentleman in Illinois lor the following inter

esting facts. We desire to inform the writer that the laws which govern 
such intercourse render success, in the proposed experiment, doubtful, the 
personal presence of the interested party being usually required to consti
tute the attraction. We will, however, seek some opportunity for a trial. 
—E d.

General Stephen Rowe Bradley, formerly of Westminster, 
Vermont, a lawyer of distinction, and senator from that State 
in Congress, a gentleman not likely to be influenced by super
stitious notions, on one occasion, when absent from home some 
100 miles, dreamed that his son, a youth, was drowned. The 
impression of this dream upon his mind was so intense, that 
he immediately, with all luiste, started for home. On his ar
rival there, lie found the funeral procession just leaving his 
house, to bear that son to the grave! He was drowned, 
according to the indication of his father’s dream.

Hon. John M. Goodenow, of Ohio, a lawyer of high stand
ing, at one time member of Congress, and also a judge of the 
Supreme Court of that State, while residing in Bloomfield, in 
Trumbull County, resting at a tavern—a short day’s ride from 
home, when on his return from a journey—dreamed that his 
house was on (ire, and his family asleep within it. He was 
a nervous man—one of the last persons to yield to fancies of 
that description; but, instantly awaking, and feeling an un
usual solicitude for his family, he at once arose from his bed, 
mounted bis horse, and rode with all speed for home, where 
he arrived just after day-break. His first sight of his house 
disclosed the smoke breaking through or issuing from the 
roof! His early arrival enabled him to arouse his family in 
season to save themselves and the bouse, which was ignited 
in some of the timbers, but had not yet burst into a flame.

MATTERS IN ILLINOIS.
ItucKi-oitD, I llinois, Jlitg. 8th, 1853.

This beautiful city of the west, with its five thousand inhabit
ants, mostly American born, is pleasantly situated on Rock River, 
where the Chicago and Galena Railroad crosses it, and is one 
of the pleasantest locations and best business places west of 
Lake Michigan. I delivered a course of nine lectures here last 
spring, on the Philosophy of Spiritual Intercourse, which were 
well received; and by repeated and pressing invitations of our 
friends here, I have returned, and am now delivering a course 
of about the same number, to large audiences of the freest and 
most intelligent part of the inhabitants. In no place where I 
have lectured have I found warmer hearts, freer hands, and clear
er heads than in this place. The friends here are well supplied 
with books and papers, and pay more attention to investigat
ing the philosophy of the new religion, than to experimenting 
in its phenomena. A well-developed healing medium would 
find a home and a good field of labor here, for a few weeks. 
The homes and the hearts of many citizens here are open lo 
the visits of messengers of truth and love, who come to bring 
tidings from the home of the soul, whether their permanent 
residence be in this or that sphere.

The clergy are alarmed at the spread of this heresy, and 
are constantly warning their flocks against this horrible infi- 
delily, which is converting people to a belief in eternal life, 
and raising a hope of happiness beyond the grave, and yet do 
not bring them into their sectarian folds. One preacher here is 
said to have remarked in the pulpit, that 1 had better have come 
here and murdered ten men, than to have delivered the ten 
lectures on Spiritual Intercourse. Probably for sectarian big
otry it would have been better; but the light will shine, and 
the truth will spread, even though madmen rave, and hurl 
their anathemas at it.

On my way to this place I spent a few days with our 
friends at Lake Mills, Wis. They are steadily progressing, 
have recently developed another medium, with remarkable 
speaking powers, and one from whom I hope and expect 
much. The friends there think they need, and could sustain, 
a small weekly newspaper, devoted to human freedom, free 
land, temperance, spiritual intercourse, and other reforms. I 
believe a practical printer, with his kit, and free from debt, 
accompanied by sufficient talent, in his own head, or some 
other, to edit and properly conduct such a paper, would find a 
good home and good living in that place, with proper indus
try and economy. The friends also think that a good point 
for a school that shall be free from sectarian bondage, with a 
male and female department. Any of our friends who would 
like to engage in either of these enterprises, will learn more 
about the prospects by addressing Dr. E. M. Joslyn, ol Lake 
Mills, Wisconsin.

Are we to have a National Convention this fall ? If so, 
why are not the notices circulated through the press ?

w a r r k .v  c h a s e .

¿¿¿S' We have employed a gentleman of distinguished literary attain
ments as a regular European correspondent. We commenced the publica
tion of his interesting letters two weeks since, and the series will, doubt
less, be continued throughout the year, as often as once in two weeks. 
The present number is rather lengthy, but its raciness and variety render 
it attractive.
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F O R E I G N  C O R R E S P O N D E N C E ,
L ETTER  II.

Glasgow, August 2, 1853.
F biexd Bmttan :

I have just left the famed “ Lake District” of England—a region beauti
ful by nature and consecrated by genius—and will give you a lull account 
of my walks and talks. Upon lakes and mountains have I gazed; places 
have been visited famous in song; I have stood beside the graves of illus
trious poets; I have seen the habitations o f some of the best and most dis
tinguished men of our century; and with an “ eye single” to the Spiritual 
significance of scenes and persons, I will give you an account of all these— 
not in their essential reality, for that no man can do, hut as they seemed to 
me. As one is, so he sees. Achromatic eyes have not yet been invented. 
To the ever-flowing fountain of life and thought each carries his own gob
let, and, dip as long as he may, he can bring it away only full. Let love 
warm the eye and a glow and richness will be added to all things that are 
seen.

Inasmuch as I have explored the “ Lake District” quite thoroughly, per
haps my best method will be to describe things in the order in which they 
were viewed. Unless a mere dry generalization bo given, this method will 
have the advantage ol brevity as well as clearness, and perhaps some 
American travelers may learn the best way of visiting this intorcsting por
tion of England.

Shortly after writing you last I left Liverpool for the old city of Preston. 
Nothing was seen there that it is necessary to describe here. The next 
morning Kendal was reached, from which the mountains were seen in the 
distance. Wordsworth describes the town a s :

“ A straggling burgh, of ancient charter proud,
And dignitied hy battlements and towers 
Of some stern castle, moldcring on the brow 
Of a green hill.”

The ruins of Kendal castle, alluded to by the poet, arc on a high hill, and 
although they are not very beautiful, yet from the crumbling towers are 
charming views of the town and valley. While strolling about in the area 
within the fallen and moldering walls, I recollected, all of a sudden, that 
it was once the habitation of Catharine Parr, the last wife of Henry VIII. 
It seemed to me that over the ruins of her ancestral house the queen of 
the tyrant who murdered so many wives was keeping watch. As a satiri
cal writer truly remarks, she “ had the good fortune to descend to the 
grave with her head, in all probability merely hy outliving her tyrant.”

In the afternoon liowness was reached, which lies dreamy on the sloping 
hank of

“ Wooded Windermere, the river-lake.”

Soon after reaching the beautiful lake f procured a boat and rowed down 
it several miles past Storrs Hall, the mansion of the late John Bolton, Esq , 
where Canning was in the habit of visiting for the purpose of breathing 
the fresh air of the hills, and escaping for a season from the cares of public 
life. I had from the bosom of the lake a very line view of the beautiful 
house and grounds. Lockhart, in his life of Scott, gives a lively description 
of one of the visits of the great English statesman to Storrs Hall, when 
the presence of Wordsworth, Southey, Professor Wilson, and the far- 
lamed novelist, gave to the occasion more than ordinary interest. “ A 
large company had been assembled at Mr. Bolton’s seat in honor of the 
minister—it included Mr. Wordsworth and Mr. Southey. It has not, I sup
pose, happened to a plain English merchant, wholly the architect of his own 
fortunes, to entertain at one time a party embracingso many illustrious names. 
He was proud of his guests; they respected him, and honored and loved each 
other ; and it would have been difficult to say which star in the constella
tion shone with the brightest or the softest light. There was ‘ high dis
course,’ intermingled with as gay flashings of courtly wit as ever Canning 
displayed ; and a plentiful allowance on all sides of those airy, transient 
pleasantries in which the fancy of poets, however wise and grave, delights 
to run riot when they'arc sure not to be misunderstood. There were 
beautiful and accomplished women to adorn this circle. The weather was 
as elysian as the scenery. There were brilliant cavalcades through the 
woods in the mornings, and delicious boatings on the lake by moonlight; 
and the last day Professor Wilson (‘ the Admiral of the Lake,’ as Canning 
called him), presided over one of the most splendid regattas that ever en
livened Windermere. Perhaps there were not fewer than filly barges fol
lowing in the Professor’s radiant procession when it paused at the point of 
Storrs, to admit into the place of honor the vessel that carried the kind and 
happy Mr. Bolton and his guests. The three bards of the lakes led the 
cheers that hailed Scott and Canning; and music, and sunshine, flaws, 
streamers, and gay dresses, the merry hum of voices, and the rapid 
splashing of innumerable oars, made a dazzling mixture of sensations, as 
the flotilla wound Us way among the richly-foliaged islands, and along bays 
and promontories peopled with enthusiastic spectators.”

Directly in front of Bowncss is a beautiful island—Belle Isle it is called— 
about a mile in circumference. The trees on it “ lay their dark arms about 
the fields," in the midst of which there is a beautiful residence,

'• A Grecian temple rising from the deep."

I saw hanging in one of the aisles of the old church at Kendal, a helmet, 
which, in the time of Charles the First, was lost in a curious manner by 
the proprietor of this island. In the war between the king and the Par
liament, two brothers, Colonel and Major Philopson, espoused the ltoyal 
cause. The Colonel owned the island. The Major, from some of his 
desperate exploits, was called by the Parliamentarians Robin the Devil. 
A Colonel Briggs, of Kendal, belonging to Cromwell’s army, after the 
king’s death, hearing that Robin was secreted in his brother’s house, be
sieged the island. At the end of eight months the siege was raised. 
Iiobin the Devil raised a small band of horse, and started after Briggs on 
Sunday morning. Arriving at Kendal, lie was told that his foe was at 
prayers. Into the church he dashed, riding all the way up to the altar. 
Colonel Briggs was nowhere to be seen. The congregation was stupefied 
The Major rode furiously down another aisle to make his escape. Un
fortunately the doorway was not so lofty as that hy which he had entered. 
His head came violently in contact with the arch of the doorway; his 
helmet was struck oft'; his saddle girths gave way ; and Robin the Devil 
was stunned. He was himself rescued by his followers, but his helmet 
still hangs in the church at Kendal.

Sir W alter Scott, taking the hint from this historical incident, has de
scribed a similar adventure in Rokeby.

"All eyes upon the gateway hung,
When through the Gothic arch there sprung 
A horseman arm’d, at headlong speed—
Sable his cloak, his plume, his steed—
Fire from the tlinty floor was spurn'd,
The vaults unwonted clang return'd.
One instant's glance around lie threw,- 
From saddlebow his pistol drew,
Grimly determin’d wrs his took,
His charger with his spurs he struck.
All scattered backward as he came,
For all knew Bertram Itisingham.
Three bounds that noble courser gave:
The first has reached the central nave,
The second cleared the chancel wide,
The third, he was at Wyeklilte's side.

While yet the smoke the deed conceals,
Bertram his ready charger wheel.- ;
But floundered on the pavement floor 
The steed, and down the rider bore,
And bursting in the headlong sway 
The faithless saddle-girths gave way.
'Twas while he toiled him to be freed,
And with the rein to raise the steed,
That front amazement’s iron trance
All Wycktifle’s soldiers waked at once."—Kokeby, Canto vi.

The next morning I started for Amblcsiile, which lies at the head of the 
lake, six miles from Bowness. After walking about a mile, I came to 
the house where once lived the great philanthropist, William Wilberforce, 
of whom it is enough to mention his name. A little beyond is the coun
try seat of Professor Wilson, of Edinburgh. Major Hamilton, author of a 
“ History of the Peninsular Campaigns” and “ Cyril Thornton,” once oc
cupied the same house. “ To the view from this place,” says the famous 
Christopher North, “ there is nothing to compare in the hanging gardens 
of Babylon. There is the widest breadth of water—the richest fore
ground of wood—and the most magnificent background of mountains, not 
only in Westmorland, but—believe us—in all the world.” Two or three 
miles beyond I came upon a house called Dove s Nest, which was occu
pied one summer by Mrs. Hcmans. “ There is an air of neglect about 
the little demesne,” she somewhere says, “ which does not at all approach 
desolation, and yet gives it something of touching interest. You see- 
everywhere trace* of love and care beginning to be effaced—rose trees

spreading into wildness—laurels darkening the windows with too luxuriant 
branches; and I can not help saying to myself, ‘ Perhaps some heart like my 
own in its feelings and sufferings has here sought refuge and repose.’ ” 
Poor sorrowing child of genius—the little raignon of English literature, 
who wept poetry—who can be rightly read only when our very hearts 
are weeping, had lived there in the cottage by the road side, and tears of 
mine watered the neglected rose trees and the over-luxuriant laurels.

Toward evening I called on Harriet Martincau, at Amblesidc. She is 
quite gray, and shows still other signs of advancing age. She seemed 
very cheerful, and talked for an hour or more with incredible volubility. She 
wears her “ mesmeric atheism” easily, if a jocose manner and “ robustious” 
look are any indications of mental and spiritual peace. She is now trans
lating and condensing Auguste Comte’s Philosophic Positive, to which 
Professor Nicol, of Glasgow University, the celebrated astronomer, lends 
a hand. It seems to be a work of love with Iter lo render into English 
the work of the great French atheist, the “ Modern Bacon,” as some of his 
followers call him. Miss Martincau told me of an English gentleman 
who had sent her five hundred pounds to further the work.

As the sun was going down I strolled on to Rydal Village, a mile and 
a half beyond Ambleside. Near at hand was “ Rydal Mount,” where the 
great good Wordsworth lived many years—the last years of his life. I 
knew that admission to the grounds or house had been forbidden, yet I 
stole quietly into the inclosure, and among the roses and ivy spent the 
long twilight. Not a voice disturbed the sacred stillness of the place. 
Every shrub seemed to remember the presence of the apostolic poet, anil 
bent with a sweet reverence. Sonic tall pines stood at the gateway of 
the grounds—emblems of the altitude of his soul and the elevation of his 
spirit. From behind, a mountain rears its majestic head more than a 
thousand feet in air—fit sentinel to guard the place where a good man 
lived. In front, one gazes down the wooded valley of the Rothay, upon 
Windermere, whose waters lie placid in the distance. On the right there 
is a long mountain wall, many hundred feet high, which scents like a bar
rier to those who would thoughtlessly desecrate the shrine to which many 
generations of men will go on a grateful pilgrimage. On the left the 
mountains slope far away to the bending heavens, carrying the thought 
upward to the Benignant Spirit that slqepeth not, that keepeth watch 
over the earth, and whisperelh peace in the soul of the worshiper. There 
I realized anew what the poet meant, when he spoke of “ feelings too 
deep for tears.” The little bird that came there for its night’s rest seemed 
to have left its fear behind. The small river ihat flows under the hill sent 
its hushed voice up on the gentle evening breeze, as if unwilling to forget 
to take its kindly leave, at the close o f day, of one whose loving spirit 
was wont to worship there at the twilight hour. God be thanked for 
those who have taught us a living sympathy with nature, who have re
vealed to us what priceless treasures of affection there are in each beating 
heart, who, by purity and rectitude of life, combined with genius, have 
pointed out to every gifted poet the true end of his mission.

Returning lo Ambleside, I took a private road that wound under the 
base of the mountain, and led by Fox Howe, the residence of the late Dr. 
Arnold, the well-known master of Rugby School, and the interpreter of the 
groat German historian, Niebuhr.

The next day I sailed over Lake Windermere, or, as Wordsworth per
sisted in calling it, Winandernicrc (icindingmcrc, or lake), to Newby 
Bridge, at its outlet. I then wandered down the Lcvcn, half a dozen miles 
to the sea; then up another beautiful stream to Coniston W ater (a local 
name for lake), over which a countryman rowed me seven miles to its 
mountain-guarded head. Some of the peaks, up to which one looked from 
the still bosom of the lake, were more than two thousand feet high. The 
afternoon was sunny, and the streams that ran swiftly down the steep 
sides of the mountain looked like bright threads of silver. The hills echoed 
the beat of the oars, and one seemed to be visited with multitudinous 
troops of the Spirits of beauty and joy. A las! for the condition of those 
who ridicule the idea that there may be innumerable beings “ who walk 
the earth, unseen, both when we wake and when we sleep,” with whom 
souls that arc pure may hold sweet communion.

Near the upper end of the lake I found Tent Lodge, the villa where lived 
Elizabeth Smith, one of the most gifted of England’s daughters. The 
beautiful house overlooks a landscape of mountain, vallay, water, wood, 
and lawn, as enchanting as imagination of painter or poet ever conceived. 
Alfred Tennyson, the present laureate of England, spent the summer 
there, a year or two since. I was told that I would find him there, but 
was disappointed.

Returning over the mountains to Ambleside, I passed Hawkshcad, whore 
Wordsworth and his brother were educated—where Elizabeth Smith is 
buried. Standing at her grave, Byron wrote one of his most touching 
little poems, the words of which my memory can not now recall. Going 
down the long descent into the valley of the Windermere, as the sun was 
berinning to hide itself behind the dark mountain peaks in the west, I 
gazed upon a succession of landscape pictures such as I never expect to 
behold again. Every step, for miles, shifted my point of view, and a new 
scene presented itself. There was every variety, from the quiet little pic
ture by the hedge-row on the wayside, to the broad picture embracing the 
lake and its wooded islands, numerous villas, sloping fields, and far-ofl' 
mountains. One seemed to be floating in some Delphic ship, through a 
valley of enchantment. My limbs were weary with a walk of twenty miles, 
yet the beauty of the scene excited me almost to madness. Nature will 
yield no such treasures to those who, through indolence, are dependent 
upon public conveyances.

The next day I ascended the rugged road to Kirkstone Pass, where is 
found the highest inhabited house in England. I then climbed a mountain 
peak, not half a mile ofl’, that was a thousand feet higher. From that point 
I had a splendid panoramic view of nearly all the “ Lake District.” The 
sea, along its bay-indented shore, seemed to sleep lazily in the warmth and 
haze of a summer day. Half a dozen lakes were in full view,

“ -----with all their fairy crowds
Of islands, tint together Jie 
As quietly ns spots of sky,

Among the evening clouds.”

At evening I returned through the valleyjof Troutbeck, which Professoi 
Wilson has made classic ground by the descriptions of his magic pen.

The next day was Sunday, and I walked four miles to Grasmere, to 
worship by the grave of Wordsworth. The “ Knob,” overlooking Rydal 
Lake, was passed, where once lived Samuel Taylor Coleridge, the opium- 
eater^ the dram-drinker, the poetic philosopher and the philosophic poet. 
His weird imagination has no parallel in all literature, yet he was wanting 
in central rectitude of nature, a defect that weakened his will, that vitiated 
not only his mental but his moral action, that caused him to deceive him
self and others, that made his life a kind of celestial-infernal tragedy, so 
that contemplating him is like contemplating the ruins of some splendid 
structure—a structure, too, that never was completed.

A mile farther on, near Grasmere Lake, is the little white stone house 
where Wordsworth lived many years, to which he led his bride in 1802. 
In his “ Farewell,” which he wrote previous to going after his bride, he 
thus describes i t :

« Farewell, thou little nook of mountain ground,
Tliou tocky corner in the lowest stnir 

Of that magnificent Temple, wliich.doth bound 
One side of our whole vale.with grandeur rare :
Sweet garden-orchard, eminently fair,

The loveliest spot that man hath ever found.”
In the same house Jived some time De Quinccy, another great opium- 

eater who has over his own spirit achieved a victory that shames all the 
victories of those who conquer cities. I hope to see him in a few weeks 
at Edinburgh, when I will speak more of him.

Not a stone’s throw beyond, is the house where Hartley Coleridge had 
lodgings most of the time for a dozen years, and where he died. The 
people in the neighborhood say that a bam sometimes aflorded him shelter 
for the night. Poor child of genius, in more senses than one! He sleeps 
yonder in the churchyard, by the side of Wordsworth ; and the morrow 
no longer haunts his dreams. God shall hide thee, my brother, in the great 
bosom°of his love, where each “ shadowy recollection” shall be transformed 

to joy.
A plain gray stone, bearing the simple inscription, “ William Words

worth,” marks the grave of England’s great apostolic poet. I could not 
think of him as there, and my feelings were not touched. With his living 
spirit I had communed at “ Rydal M ount;” why should I be affected by 
the dust that was no part of the poet that I revered and loved 1 When 
we weep at the grave and refuse to be comforted, the Christ has not yet 
brought life and immortality to light in our souls. Near the tomb of the 
immortal bard were the graves of four of his children, but he and they 
were elsewhere. I returned at evening, not only hoping, but feeling and 
knowing, that the something—call it what you will, mind, soul, or spirit— 
within me, which thinks, wills, remembers, loves, and worships, is not per
ishable like the clay garment with which it is clothed.

The next afternoon I started on foot for Keswick, a distance of sixteen 
miles. I passed again through the vale and by the lake of Grasmere. I 
can say of them, in the language of Mrs. Hemans:
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“ O vale and lake, within your mountain urn,

Smiling so tranquilly, and snt so deep!
Oft doth your dreamy loveliness return,
Coloring the tender shadows of my sleep 
With light Elysian; for the hues that steep 
Your shores in melting luster, seem to float 
On golden clouds from Spirit-lands, remote 
Isles of the blest; and in our memory keep 

Their place with holiest harmonies. Fair scene,
Most loved by evening and her dewy star!
Oh ! ne’er may man with touch unhallow’d, jar 
The perfect music of the charm serene!
Still, still unchanged, may one sweet region wear 
Smiles that subdue the soul to love, and tears, and prayer!” 

After climbing a long rugged hill I came to Dunmail Raise, a pile of 
stones,

“ Heaped over brave King Dumail's hones,
He who once held supreme command,
Last king of rocky Cumberland,"

who was defeated in 945, by Edmund the Saxon king. A little beyond I 
turned aside to climb Hclvcllyn, next to the highest mountain in England. 
It was five o’clock in the afternoon, but its lofty top looked too tempting 
to resist. An obscure path, three miles in length, led to the summit, which 
was gained by a vigorous climb of an hour and a half. Not long did I en

joy the magnificent prospect from a point three fifths of a mile high, for, 
as if in obedience to the command of some evil genius, there came up a 
sudden storm, and I was buried in rushing clouds. The wind blew a hur
ricane. It was many miles to the sea, yet on my lips the mist had a saline 
taste, as in an ocean storm. Night was coming on, and the prospect of 
remaining all night on the mountain in the cold and rain, was far from 
being pleasant. I was lost, and wandered about, enjoying the terror of the 
storm. All at once before me yawned a gulf that in the mist the eye 
could not fathom. Afterward, I learned that it was near the place where, 
in 1805, perished a young man, who was overtaken by a storm while cross
ing the mountain. His remains were found after three months, still 
watched by a faithful dog.

“ This do? had been through three months' space 
A dweller in that savage place;
Yes, proof was plain that since the day 
On which tho traveler thus had died,
The dog had watched about the spot 
Or by his master's sid e;
How nourished there through such long time.
He knows, who gave that love sublime,
A nd g av e  th a t  s t r e n g th  o f  fe e lin g  g re n t 
A b o v e a ll h u m a n  e s t im a te .”

Scott also has a poem on tho same subject, commcncimr,
“ I climbed the dark brow of mighty Helvellyn."

The storm soon abated somewhat, and by using a pocket compass, and 
following a water-course, I at length got below the clouds, when the de
scent was comparatively easy. It was nearly midnight before I reached 
Keswick.

The next day a visit was made to Greta Hall, where resided the indus
trious and prudent Robert Southey. The poet has described the scene 
visible from his own window :

“ 'Tivns at that sober hour when the light of day is receding,
And from surrounding things the hues wherewith day has adorned them 
Fade like the hopes of youth, till the beauty of youth is departed;
Pensive, though not in thought, I stood at the window beholding 
Mountain, and lake, and vale; the valley disrobed of verdure;
Derwent retaining yet from eve a glossy reflection,
Where his expanded breast, then still and smooth ns a mirror,
Under the woods reposed; the hills that ealm, and majestic,
Lifted their heads into the silent sky, from far filaramara,
Bleacrag, and Maidenmaur to Oriesdale, and westermost Wytlmp.
Dark and distinct they rose. The clouds had gathered above them,
High in the middle air huge purple pillowy masses,
While in the west beyond was the Inst pale tint of the twilight,
Green as the stream in the glen, whose pure and chrysilite waters 
Flow o’er a schistous bed, and serene as the age of the rishteous.
Earth was hushed and still; all motion and sound were suspended 
Neither man was heard, bird, beast, nor humming of insect,
Only the voice of the Greta, heard only when all is in stillness.”

Dcrwcntwater is indeed the most beautiful of all the lakes. Hour after 
hour I feasted my eyes upon it, but to describe it adequately is impossible.
I find that my letter is growing long, and must hasten my narrative.

From Keswick to Penrith there is a beautiful walk of eighteen miles. 
One passes on the way the famed valley of St. John, which is the scene of 
Sir Walter Scott’s “ Bridal of Triermain.” Near Penrith is the seat of 
Lord Brougham, the first of living English advocates and orators. A mile 
from Penrith is “ King Arthur's Round Table,” a circular area about sixty 
feet in diameter, surrounded by a fosse and mound.

From Keswick I passed the falls of Ladorc, which do not amount to 
much, notwithstanding the poem of Southey—“ How do the waters come 
down Ladorc,” and the exceedingly musical name by which they are called, 
and went on through Borrowdale, to a little village near Scafel Kikes, the 
highest mountain in England. I then took a guide and climbed to the 
highest peak of the mountain. The views were similar to those already 
described, and it is not necessary to dwell upon them.

I stayed all night at a farin-bouse, by the foot of the mountain. There 
was comfort there for a weary man, although the pigs came rooting under 
my chair as I sat drying my bruised, wet feet by the kitchen fire. The 
next day 1 strolled along Wastwater, the wildest of all the lakes. One 
looks almost straight up from its margin to mountain peaks, nearly three 
thousand feet high. Ft seemed strange to walk five miles in England with
out meeting a person or passing a house. The sea-shore was gained late 
in the evening, and a few hours' ride the next day brought mo to Furness 
Abbey, the most beautiful ruin in the United Kingdom. It was founded 
in 1127, by Stephen, Earl of Montaigne ami Boulogne, afterward King of 
England. The same evening I reached Whitehaven, where I was disap
pointed, the next morning, in procuring a pass to descend into the coal 
mines, which arc nearly a thousand feet deep, and entered like a subterra
nean city, far under the sea. The same evening the old Cathedral town 
of Carlisle was reached. From a bridge that crosses the gently-flowing 
Eden I gazed pensively, at twilight, upon the tower where Mary, Queen of 
Scots, was confined on her (light to England, after the battle of Longridc. 
In the Cathedral is buried Dr. Pa ley. of whom many think more than they 
do of the Bible. A long ride in the mail train brought me here last 
Sunday.

Of Roman stations and Druidical remains, which abound in the “ Lake 
district, J  have said nothing; an account of them, to he at all satisfactory, 
would require too much historical explanation, and antiquarian research is 
far from being interesting. viator.

PROGRESS AT ;THE SOUTH.
P crdy, T ennessee, J u ly  24, 1853.

MY SPIRIT-CHILD.
BY A. W .  FF.NN’O.

The following lines, glad and sparkling from a father’s heart 
we publish with pleasure. It will be seen that the two verses 
are in very different meter, but the merit of their thoughts being 
in no wise lessened on that account, we prefer not to pass 
them through our critical sieve, simply to modify their rhythm.

She comes in the sparkling sunlight,
She comes 'neath the silv’ry moon,

She comes in the gentle twilight,
She comes in the rosy noon ;

She comes 'mid the dewy flowers,
She comes on the mountain slope,

She comes in my lonely hours,
Filling my heart with hope;

She comes o’er the raging sea,
When its waves are tossing wild.

She comes at all times to me,
My dear one, my Spirit-child.

Shall I reject so great a blessing 
Because the world is deaf and cold ?

Can I resist my child's caressing,
Shut the tight from out my soul?

God, our Father, thou in kindness 
Hast permitted this to he;

Shall ungrateful man in blindness 
Spurn a gift that comes from thee 1 

N o ; I bless thee for the token 
Thou hast given to our earth,

That aftection’s cliaine's unbroken,
Death is hut a glorious birth.

Come then, little pet, in gladness,
From thy bright home undefiled,

Come! my heart it knows no sadness 
When thou’rt with me, Spirit-child.

New Y ork, August \4th.

MY FATHER.
BY MI SS S U SA N  T A T O R .

The following more than commonly meritorious lines we 
find in the Albany Sunday Atlas, accompanied by an editorial 
note stating that their writer is “ a young lady of only sixteen 
summers.” In copying them, we venture the prophecy that 
their author will hereafter be better known, if she cultivates 
and gives to the world the maturity of that power of which 
she, even in (his early effusion, shows herself the possessor: 

Thou eagle, circling 'twixt the clouds and sun,
Whose cycle in the heavens is so high,

O h! speak, if thou, since first thy flight begun,
My father dear hast seen, and is he n ig h !

Thou star of eve, that twinklcst in thy sphere,
Loveliest gem in all the crown of night,

Oh ! whisper it in mine attentive ear,
Dill's! see my father’s spirit in its flight ?

Mr. C. P artridge :
Dear Sir— Wishing to write you for some hooks, I will just say that 

the invisible powers in these quarters are still doing up their own work, 
and in their own good way, and no doubt are accommodating their mani
festations to those to whom they arc made. Recently the ‘'demons,” as 
Mr. Beecher would call them, have revealed themselves in Florence, Ala
bama, about sixty miles east of this place. Some eight or ten media have 
the work done through them, and this has taken place both among the 
gay and fashionable, and the more sedate. In one instance, a table fol
lowed an Episcopalian minister across the room, then up stairs, and then 
down again. Tabic moving is carried on as a matter of amusement.
According to the statements of some of the savans, it is alt electrical; yet 
it has produced considerable excitement. In this way, without calling on 
the Spirits, these things take place. This is suiting the work to the con
ditions of the minds ot those present. In this way spirits are making a 
march in the world, not only here, hut in other parts of the earth ; they 
have commenced the work and will carry it out, by whatever name it may 
he called.

Some twenty-five miles from this place, some strange things have taken 
place. The medium will take a pan and put a pair of scissors in it, with 
a piece of paper, the hand being tied up, and the pan resting on it, and 
then placed under the table, while the other hand is placed on the top 
The scissors are then taken up—also the paper—and they cut the paper 
all to pieces, and theuMhrow it down on the floor. All present hear the 
noise of the cutting. This has been done a great many times.

On one occasion all were requested to go out of the house, and to lock 
and fasten all the doors, the spirits promising to do something that would 
astonish them all. The request was complied with, and in a short time 
the locks and holts were made to fly, and the doors were all thrown wide 
open, accompanied by noise and confusion within. The beds and bed 
clothing were thrown upon the floor, and out at the doors into the yard 
and bedsteads were dragged out into the middle of the house.

M e have not yet formed our circle, and arc fearful we can not. * * * *
But wc still have the manifestations, by rapping, writing, seeing, and feel
ing. Nothing strange, however, has been done for us, more than hereto
fore. * * * * * * *

Yours, etc.| $< d< pack, |ln  three days after Mr, G'

Thou rising orb that gilds the eastern sky,
Whom worlds awake to greet on each return,

Oh ! tell me whether with all-blazing cj’e,
Thou saw’st my father in his long sojourn!

As sails the vessel forth to distant seas,
Anon is lost, to lingering eyes on shore;

So sail'd his spirit with celestial breeze,
And we've beheld its sweet return no more.

A thousand times I’ve closed my eyes at rest,
And thought [ saw him bright as noonday beams,

A thousand dreams have fill’d my hopeful breast 
With his lov’d presence—could it he but dreams 1 

I ’ll see him yet again—again I’ll press 
His heart to mine, gaze in his gentle eyes,

List to his manly tones, and he’ll caressj
His loving child once more, nor ever say “ good-bye.” 

A l b a n y , March 2, 1853.

he kicked his dish of repentance all over in a lecture he de 
livered in Stephentown, on which occasion he was very in
dignant toward Spiritualists, who, he said, either had com 
mitted or were about to commit the unpardonable sin. I did 
not learn how he defined this great enormity. It needs but 
little sagacity to discover wherein the Spiritualists have be
come so vile and sinful, and how they have forfeited all claims 
to forgiveness or atonement. They have so far, to the best of 
my knowledge, manifested on all occasions a Christian spirit—  
the bad temper has been very conspicuous on the other side. 
This, then, is the unpardonable sin which they have commit
ted, and for which every method of slander and abuse is 
resorted to by their opponents. And who are those opponents ? 
Are they not those who are chasing the Almighty Dollar at 
all hazards—who are oppressing the poor and needy— who take 
every opportunity to cheat and wrong their fellow-men— who 
hesitate not to violate every divine commandment—who have 
treated their departed friends when living with unkiudness 
and cruelty, even on their deathbed—who are the first at 
every dog-light and horse-race and the last at a work of be
nevolence—and with this numerous class (will it be believed) 
the Press and the Pulpit, with few exceptions, are in har
monious concert. One would suppose that pride alone would 
revolt at such copartnership. If these things prove any thing, 
they prove that there is something desperately rotten in Den
mark. t . it.

North Adams, August 10, 1853.

S o

DEPARTED.
R eynolds—In Jersey City, August 11, at half-past eleven oclock, 

Charles E dward Mortimer, only son of Henry Clay ami Mary Frances 
Reynolds, aged eleven months and eight days.

Budding here to bloom in heaven.

INCONSISTENCIES OF THE OPPOSITION.
Messrs. P artridge & Brittax :

In a late communication I promised to give you some facts 
relative to a Reverend gentleman who is traveling through the 
country as a lecturer, and who occasionally condescends to 
stigmatize the Spiritual movement. Several months ago, this 
gentleman, whom I shall call Mr. G—'—, came among us with 
the avowed purpose, as I understood, of rousing our dormant 
sensibilities on the subjects of slavery and intemperance, and 
on these subjects gave a few lectures, one of which I heard, 
and with which I was well pleased. On the occasion of an
other of his lectures, he bore down on the Spiritual Manifes
tations with much severity, and even at the expense of truth. 
Whether this was done in obedience to his own views, or to 
please and propitiate some persons present, I know not. 
Several weeks afterward the same gentleman repeated his 
visit, for the purpose of procuring aid to enable him to travel 
more conveniently as a public lecturer. On this occasion he 
did not deliver any lecture. Among the rest, he called on 
me, and soon made known the purpose of his visit. 'Phis cir
cumstance furnished me with a good excuse lor introducing 
the subject of his condemnatory lecture above referred to. I
said, rather jocosely, “ i\Ir. G------ , if I were in your place I
would take a wider range in my lectures, and embrace some 
of the exciting subjects of the day, and as Spiritualism pro
fesses to be one of a reformatory character it would be well to
connect it with temperance and anti-slavery.” Mr. G------ then
replied, that with the subject of Spiritualism his acquaintance 
was very limited, having never investigated the matter and 
only been present at one or two of their meetings, when 
nothing remarkable was elicited. I was much surprised at
this avowal, and said, “ Mr. G------ is this true ? are you in
reality unacquainted with this subject ?” l ie  again replied as
before. “ Now, Mr. G------ , pray tell me why you so severely
condemned this movement when lecturing some time since in 
this vicinity, it you, as you now deliberately and repeatedly say,
were ignorant of the subject.” Perhaps Mr. G------  did
not suppose I had heard of the above lecture. He was evi
dently taken by surprise; but he surprised tne still more by 
acknowledging that on that occasion he had done wrong, and 
was extremely sorry that such expressions had fallen lrom his 
lips. 1 his admission was several times repeated. I was 
candid and sincere, and supposed lie was, and hence I en
deavored to convince him that no man or woman who was 
actuated by Christian principles had any thing to fear or la
ment from this movement, provided they could forego and 
relinquish all preconceived opinions as to eternal punishment.
Mr. G------ and 1 parted on very friendly terms, and I was
congratulating myself in having done some good by what I 
had said, but

“ Oh, that a dream so sweet, so well enjoyed,
Should be so soon, so cruelly destroyed !”

’s righteous confession to me

LETTER FROM MICHIGAN.
Our aged- friend who wrote the following communication 

without any view to publication, will excuse the liberty we 
take in laying the essential portions of its contents before our 
readers. In doing so, we are governed by motives which he 
himself will readily appreciate. After ordering the T ele
graph, and stating that he was for forty years a member of 
the Presbyterian chnrch, he proceeds as follows :

I now perceive that I have lived but a little above the animal. On ex
amination, I find that for about three-score years my physical powers or 
senses have been my ruling or positive powers. But now my whole 
being is filled with the warmest gratitude to find that my spirit lias taken 
its own proper station—for it is now my positive power; and to my great 
joy I find that both body and spirit arc in harmony, which was not the 
case before. I now have no cross to take up, for I can deny myself any 
thing that I know to be injurious, either to body or mind, without the 
least inconvenience. This I had no power to do when my physical nature 
ruled. I can now, with the liveliest gratitude, thank our Creator that 
thousands, for the first time, perceive that our prison doors arc thrown 
open, and that the chains of mental bondage which for thousands of years 
have been kept firmly riveted by the high-priests, popes, bishops, and 
clergy, are thrown oil’. Through God’s unalterable laws of nature, Pro
gression is both seen and felt. This deliverance far surpasses the year of 
jubilee ; for we may now come out from a degrading and mythological 
bondage, unfold our minds to truthful instructions, and feel that wc are in 
our own beloved clement. Our minds may soar away to the Spirit-world, 
as would the lark let loose from his cage soar high in the air with his song 
of joy and freedom. The want of words will not sutler me to express the 
happiness 1 feel in being delivered from this most degrading bondage into 
the joys of freedom. I feel that I shall return to it no more, for my mind 
seeks spiritual things because it is itself spirit.

As the spirit is the development of all things below it, it must he destined 
for boundless freedom. M’c have liberty to strive to comprehend the un
bounded expanse of the Infinite, because our spirits are part of an un
imaginable Infinite Mind. This we should know by experience, rather 
than faith. I feel thankful that we may now unfold our minds to receive 
instruction directly from the Spirit-world, and from exalted spirits if we 
are in harmony with them. It appears to me that the first object of these 
noble and glorious spirits is to bring us into union, love, and harmony 
with themselves and our Creator; also to convince us that we arc one 
with them as they are one with God—that the interest of God, of the 
Spirit-world, and of all on earth that are in harmony with them, is one in
terest, which is that this earth, yes, the whole empire of Jehovah, may be 
brought into harmony with God, with his laws of nature, and that happi
ness may he universal. Now if wc do in all sincerity feel this union, this 
harmony, this desire to do good to all, we are most certainly happy; for 
it makes us one with spirits and angels, and one with our Father, God.

I will now mention that I have professed to he a healing medium, and 
know that through me some have been restored to health ; but what has 
been done has been covered up as closely as possible by the dark cloak of 
sectarianism. I will leave these matters for others to mention. The next 
next inquiry is, From whence comes this power to heal the sick, etc.! 
By what I have written above, the inquirer will perceive it to he the power 
of union and harmony, or the power of all whose desire is universal health 
and happiness. There is no necessity of our receiving any new power, 
but that we should know and cultivate the power that has ever been with 
and within us, and that wc should know by experience that wc arc one 
with the powers above mentioned. Still we are to feel ourselves the sub
ordinate power; for God is positive, and angels, and men, and all else, are 
negative. This is not only a situation to be in to heal the sick, but to 
cause happiness that exceeds expression.

W e may joyfully say, “ Thanks to our Creator for causing us to under
stand that his laws of Nature and Progression are truthful and infallible.” 
These are our guide-boards to lead us directly to union, harmony, and hap
piness. So 1 perceive there is no necessity of waiting until after what we 
term death to be happy, if wc will hut free ourselves from mental bondage, 
and open our minds to receive new truths from these harmonious spirits or 
angels. I feel fully satisfied that the above-mentioned desires and feelings 
are the same that lilleJ the whole being of the blessed Jesus when be 
boldly said, “ I and my Father are one.” He no doubt had impressions 
and communications from spirits and angels. He was far in advance of 
those of his day—so much so that be appeared more God-like than human : 
thus he was called God. » « ♦ * »

Yours in the bonds of universal love, harmony, and happiness,
■ j . c.

B i r m i n g h a m , R o c k l a n d  Co., M i c h ig a n .

CHASE &, BRITTINGHAM’S SPRINGS.
P ink Grove, Jiug. 8th, 1853.

E ditors of the Spiritual T elegraph :
Gentlemen—A statement appeared in the first number of the present 

volume of your paper, over the signature James B. Grooves, of Mihvaukic, 
addressed to Dr. John F. Gray, of New York, which, unintentionally (no 
doubt) on bis part, contains several errors, which I desire to correct, 
through the medium of the T elegraph.

The facts in relation to the finding of the mineral springs are these. I 
had for some time suspected there was mineral water on my farm, and, 
after making a few unimportant experiments, I was satisfied that it was 
not to he easily found. I then proposed to Mr. W. B. Brittingham, he 
being a believer in clairvoyance, that if he would locate the spring, and 
perform the labor of digging, I would guarantee to him one fourth of all 
the minerals he should be able to find. And it was Brittingham, and not 
myself (as reported), who procured the clairvoyant, and caused the digging 
to be done. All I had to do in the matter was to board the workman while 
digging, and counsel with him and his wife (as a partial medium), his wife 
being the medium who guided the experiments. You will confer a favor 
on me bv giving this an insertion in the T elegraph, to stop the clamors 
of the community. Wc expect soon to publish a correct statement of the 
causes and circumstances which led to a discovery of these springs, and 
all the facts attending the finding and digging, up to this time.

The springs are located in the town of Pine Grove, Warren Co., Pa., 
about 80 rods from the New York State line. Visitors intending or wish
ing to visit these Avaters, will leave Dunkirk, Chautauque Co., at 8 o’clock 
a.m., in post coaches, by way of Jamestown and Frewsburg, and arrive 
at Fentonville at 5 o’clock f.m., where conveyances will at all times be 
in readiness to convey them to the springs, a pleasant ride of about three 
miles. All letters and communications or papers for Chase & Britting
ham, should be directed to Fentonville, Chautauque Co., N. Y.

Very respectfully, your friend,
JOHN CHASE.

VAILED SPIRITS.
Chatham, Conn., Aug. 9, 1853. 

F riends P artridge & Brittax :
Believing in the doctrine of Progression, and that you are 

willing to publish any communication pointing that way, I 
send the following, purporting to come (and, I doubt not, did 
come) from the spirit of Dr. Bemis, formerly of Chickopee, 
Mass., through Mrs. Comstock as medium. Many most 
strange scenes have transpired in the course of her develop
ment, which I will relate when I see you. * * * * She is 
not an electric medium; she is impressed through the brain, 
and her hand is then moved in accordance with the impression. 
She writes very easily and rapidly. She also speaks as in 
the natural state, and also perceives spiritual forms when sur
rounding conditions are favorable.

Fraternally thine, w. c o m s t o c k

My spirit longcth for the redemption of mankind from sin and iniquity. 
But many shall say (in ignorance) that the day of manifestations is passed, 
or the day of miracles closed forever. But who hath declared the day of 
miracles to be closed! It is man, sinful man. I say, he repents not of 
his sin, hut iniquity hath taken fast hold of him—yea, his spirit is black 
with iniquity. But how can he become clean ! Take nature and God’s 
messengers (the angels) for a guide. They can cleanse the spirit—yea, 
cleanse the body also. Repent, and go no more astray forever. Live unto 
nature, unto nature’s God, who ruleth in the heavens.

The abominations of earth have filled the lower circles. Murderers, 
liars, idolaters, adulterers, drunkards, money-changers, and they that traf
fic in human blood—their spirits arc black as midnight. Horror of black
ness, yea, thick darkness, enshrouds their spirits so that they can not look 
up to perceive even a faint glimmer of light, unless God sends his angel 
messengers to instruct them. If  they will hear, they can live; hut if they 
close their cars and their eyes, they must remain in darkness. So it is 
with the people of earth. Many close their eyes and ears for fear of hear
ing the truth, the only thing that can save (he spirit—that can prepare it 
for eternity. Who hath believed our report? or unto whom is the arm of 
the Lord revealed! Unto those that take hold of the true light—the truths 
of nature. d r . b e m i s .

m r s . c o m s t o c k , Medium.

THE BIBLE, BY A SPIRIT.
BY J. J. WHITE, MEDIUM.

It is an age of progression, and you need not wonder that the world 
around you is convulsed and intellectually revolutionizing. Men arc be
ginning to think for themselves, and no other subject agitates the mass of 
mind, throughout Christendom, so much as that of the biblc. Since the 
Reformation, men have been taught to regard the biblc with superstitious 
reverence, bordering on idolatry, and in many cases plainly idolatrous. 
When called upon by the civil magistrate to take a solemn oath, binding 
them to tell the truth, the whole truth, and nothing hut the truth, they 
have either kissed the biblc, or laid their right hand upon it, and therefore 
virtually sworn by the biblc itself. The reason given was that it was the 
true word of God, and therefore the representative of God on earth. Now 
we ask, How far is this before the worshiping of the consecrated host by 
the Romanists ! Both practices are idolatrous, and both spring from the 
same source—the misinterpretation of the teaching of common sense.

Now, if the bible was perfect in its teachings, these errors could not 
have crept into the churches, and thus confusion would have linen avoided, 
and the world would have been more united upon the great platform ol 
universal brotherhood.

Again : if God had infallibly inspired the writers of the four gospels, think 
you that the subject and mode of baptism would have been left so obscure, 
and therefore imperfect, in its institution and practice, as to have occasioned 
bitter and almost endless disputes about its subject, and the proper mode 
of its administration! No, indeed. God can, and God would, have ex
pressed himself so intelligently as to have been understood by the weakest 
capacity above total insanity; and for the latter there is no law. There
fore this institution is not of God; and the sect of people called Quakers 
have done well in rejecting this useless custom of antiquity, and also the 
sacrament or cucharistic feast, as it is called. And under the new dispen
sation of God's mercy to man, these rites are to be laid aside, as they can 
answer no good intention in the new system of theology whatever.

Spirits endorse the declaration that “ God is a Spirit, and they that wor
ship him must worship him in spirit and in truth.” True religion consists 
in active outward duties, and purity of intention and of life. It consists, 
therefore, in an actual reformation of our lives and practices. As for in
stance, has the man been dishonest—he must reform in this respect, and 
become fair, liberal, and honest in his intercourse with his fellow-man. 
Was he in the vile habit of profaning the name of his God—he must 
learn to reverence that great and good Being called God. Was he an 
inebriate—he must become a sober man. Was lie averse to the worship 
of God—he must make prayer and praise the business of his after life. In 
short, he or she must be chaste, honest, meek, sober, prayerful—active in 
doing good to all within his or her reach, loving God, and worshiping him 
as the supreme Author of his being, and the Giver of all his blessings, 
loving his neighbor as himself, and constantly rejoicing in God his Saviour 
and his portion forever. Such a man or woman will he happy, despite all 
adverse outward circumstances—will die happy, and share the resurrection 
of the just, and give to God the glory and praise forever and ever.

I am thy Spirit-friend, and, for the present, hid thee farewell.
CHARLES WESLEY.

NEW YORK, SATURDAY, AUGUST 27, 1853.

B U S I N E S S  N O T I C E S .
An Explanation.—Our Patrons are respectfully informed that the subscription 

and mail books of the Telegraph are left entirely to the care of our mailing clerk, 
and consequently the proprietors thcmselres do not hnoic at tchat particular time the sub
scription o f any one of their patrons may terminate. Moreover, the business of the 
office is so managed that when a subscription expires the name no long«- appear« 
before ttie person who writes tho wrapper«. The reader is requested to accept this 
as an explanation for any seeming abruptness which may characterize the discontin
uance of the paper.

Advertising.—The Publishers will insert a limited number of advertisement« 
ac circumstances wilt permit, always providing, the subject to which it is pro
posed to invite public attention is deemed compatible tvith the spirit and ob
jects of the paper. All advertisements must be paid for in adrance, at the rate 
of I2J cents per line, for the first insertion, and 8 cents per line for each subsequent 
insertion.

FACTS IN CONNECTICUT.
Manchester, Conn., August 4, 1853.

F riend Brlttan :
I am a manufacturer in a small way, and have work-people, both males 

and females. Some of them arc good mediums, both for writing and tipping, 
and we get many very interesting communications that are tully satis
factory to my mind, and also to many others, as coming from the spirits 
of those departed from this world. In August of 1S49 I lost my tvife and 
only daughter, and was very sick myself at the same time, no one suppos
ing that I would live ; but as there is a higher Power than man to con
trol, I did recover.

I have, lor the most of my life, been rather in the dark in regard to the 
future, until last December, when it so happened that I was present where 
there was a medium ; and at that time the spirits ol my wife and daughter 
manifested themselves in such a way that their presence could not be dis
believed ; and as wc have good mediums in our neighborhood, I have now 
frequent opportunities of conversing with them. I asked my wife at one 
time if she would inform me for what purpose the spirits manifested them
selves ! Her answer was, “ To make the world keep their thoughts on 
God, and increase their knowledge of eternity. My wife and daughter 
when living were fond of music, and it seems to be the same with them 
now ; for if any one will sing in the room Avhcrc there is a medium, the 
table will beat perfect tim e; and, more than that, if any person in the 
room (however far they may sit from the table) will but think of a tune, 
the table will beat the time perfectly.

Last Monday evening wc had a sitting. Two spirits manifested them
selves that we had no knowledge of ever being present before. The first 
one gave her name “ Laura Rockwell.” None of us knew her. She 
told us where she lived, what family she belonged to, how long since she 
died; which we learn are facts. The second one wished to give her 
name; we asked if wc knew her ; she said some of us d id ; she gave her 
name, “ Sarah Gardner.” At first we could not recollect her. One lady 
thought she did know her; others had their doubts. The spirit of Sarah 
Gardner said she wished to communicate to us. Wc asked, if to any one 
in particular! She said, “ Yes, she wished to say something to the lady 
that was the most sure she knew her, whose name was Mary. The spirit 
said, “ Mary, I am the one you thought o f;” and then went on and iden
tified herself in many ways. She told how long since she died, where she 
died, how old she was when she died, and the family she belonged to. 
She also told her sister’s age and name that she lived with when she died, 
which wc learn are actual facts; and at the time none of us were thinking 
of her, and it is not probable that we ever should, had she not given us 

her name.
Yours truly, t- Parker.

The calm or disquiet of our humor depends not so much on affairs of 
moment, as on the disposition of the trifles that daily occur.

THINK OF IT.
A large number of officers and privates of our city police have lately 

been examined, upon serious charges, by the Police Commissioners, and 
more than a score of them discharged from the service, or suspended for 
a time for drunkenness, neglect of duty, insolence to citizens, and other 
oilenscs. Several were reprimanded who ought to have been discharged 
from the department. What arc wc to think of the safety of our lives and 
property, and the peace and order of the community, with such a band of 
mianlians, for whose support the people arc taxed over a million of dollars! 
The condition of our municipal government is frightful, and no good 
citizen can contemplate it without alarm. Apropos to these facts, wc 
notice that the Grand Jury of Kings County have presented, as a nuisance, 
the fact that a large number of the police of Brooklyn and Williamsburg 
are physically, mentally, and morally unfit for the posts they hold. The 
Grand Jury also present the Commissioners of Excise of those cities, for 
Granting “ rum licenses” without discrimination, and to hundreds who, in 
no respect, come up to the requirements of the law. In view of these 
facts, it is gratifying to_know that the vast circle of rummeries, and other 
dens prepared around the Crystal Palace, have thus far turned out a los- 
iiiG speculation. “ To let,” may be read on hundreds of places erected in 
the hope of securing high rents on the one hand, and robbing and cor
rupting the palace-visiting crowd on the other.

Bewitched of Course.—Some of the records of the times of Cotton 
Mather contain strange accounts of the freaks of “ ye unseen spirits.” 
Here is one, copied by the Boston Chronicle from an old journal of a 
schoolmaster, who resided in “ ye ancient town of Ipswich.” The descrip
tion is spirited.

Last nighte, as my wyfe and mysclfe were going to bedde, a dreadful 
noysc was heard about ye house; an’n ye sonntlcs increased violentlie, and 
seemed toe he in the bedde-roome lykewise. Ye wyndowes shooke lyke a 
lycc box, and a horrible stynke arose, smelling very much like untoe bryrn- 

stone, allinoste taking from us our breths. Suddenly ye chairs and tayblcs 
did move hyther and thythcr by some unsccne hand; anon all xvas sylent. 
Soon ye bcddics did rockc and shayko terriblye, and ye bedde clothes didde 
move hytherre and thytherre violentlie. Then ye plastering didde cracke 
and snappe lyke unto ye report of a pistoll. Soon ye jordan began to 
move aboute, and it did jump upon a chair, whyrlyngc around right meryie. 
I clutched by ye handdcll, and ye potte did lioppe and skyppe around ye 
roome, all toe our greatc amusement.”

Body and Spirit.—A friend, who has it from the party in question, in
forms us that an eminent orthodox clergyman of this city, lately at the 
point of death, and by his friends thought to lie dead—though recovered 
:ifter a time, anil now likely to live for years—informed him that he distinctly 
apprehended all the circumstances of his condition, anil believed he was 
dying, and that his Spirit, his real life, in a halo ot light, seemed to rise 
and hover over, but near to, its earth-tenement, which lie could sec lying, 
pale and pulseless; also, that his first perception of a return of the Spirit 
to the body was on hearing his wife, to whom he was tenderly attached, 
calling him back. He seemed to think that but for strong and pure earth- 
bonds his Spirit would have fully departed. He felt great peace and joy 
while hovering between the two states of being.

S lf.kp-W alkino.—A case of death from sleep-walking occurred in 
Mercer Street on the night of the 10th inst. A young lady from New 

.Hampshire, named Mary Jane Whithain, and aged 21 years, jumped, while 
in a sleep-walking state, from a sccond-story window, and was impaled on 
the area fence below. At the inquest, it was elicited from the evidence of 
her relatives that she had been a decided somnambttlc since her early child
hood ; that she must have been in that state when her death occurred, as 
there was no known or suspected cause for her willful destruction of her 
life. *

YELLOW FEVER.
This terrible epidemic still rages with unwonted violence at New Or

leans. The total deaths in that city for the week ending Aug. 13th, were 
1,518; equal to 9,000 in the city of New York. Of the 1,518, no less 
than 1,277, or more than 84 per cent., were from yellow fever. The vic
tims of the epidemic were chiefly of the poorer classes, emigrants, and 
others, who arc unaccliinatcd. The New Orleans journals difler as to the 
causes of the fever. Some of them attribute it to decayed vegetation, filth, 
and malaria rising from the low swampy ground in the vicinity of the city. 
Some hold that it is an imported and contagious disease, while others re
gard it as local. The almost universal treatment of it at the quarantines 
of the world, argues that it is contagious. A Dr. M‘Farland, a physi
cian of ili.stinction, and of 30 years practice in New Orleans, sets all gen
eral impressions aside, and boldly declares that filth is a preventive of 
yellow fever. He says, in a letter to the public:

“ So far from believing that the filth and impurities in our streets, yards, and sub
urbs have any thing to do with the creation of a yellow-fever atmosphere, I believe 
that to a certain extent, they arc calculated to retard its formation. » * *
All tho filth in and around New Orleans has never created one single case of yellow 
fever, nnil can not create one, but, on the contrary, that the local malaria arising from 
these and other causes is calculated to retard the existence of that disease, and that 
it has done so, and held it iir abeyance to such extent, ns to have exempted us from 
yellow fever, as an epidemic, for five or six years past.”

This is, if true, a most satisfactory conclusion, considering that yellow 
fever has been reported at Staten Island, for our city is certainly filthy 
enough. But, badinage aside, it is fearful to reflect upon the desolation 
now stalking abroad in a sister city. Unseen and swift and silent, save 
when the dying send up sharp shrieks of agony to break the awful still
ness, the mighty pestilence goes its rounds. Each day the circle of the 
living dwindles, while the army of the dead crowd fast the thin marshy crust 
of earth on which the ill-fated city rests. Except burial of the dead, all 
out-of-door business lias mainly ceased. Those who can, have fled to the 
North, looking back only with sadness and terror. The fund raised in this 
city for the relief of the sufferers at New Orleans has already reached over 
$20,000. In the Demerara Royal Gazette, of June 7th, we find the 
following, which will be read with interest at this time, and is worth pre
serving :

The Berbena—Cure for Yellow Fever.—As the best means of spreading throughout 
the West Indies a knowledge of a most simple and apparently efl’ectual remedy for 
yellow fever and black vomit, even in their last stages, which has recently been dis
covered at Ciudad Bolivar (better known by ita original name of Angostura), I beg to 
subjoin an extract from a private letter received yesterday from Mr. Kenneth Mathi- 
son, Her Majesty’s Vice-Consul at that port, in which, under date of the 23d ultimo 
he announces to me the important fact—“ An old woman, named Maregurita Orfita 
has discovered a perfect remedy for the black vomit and yellow fever, by means of 
which several persons have been completely cured after a consultation of doctors had 
declared that the cases were quite hopeless, and that the patients must die in a few 
houi a. H ie remedy is the juice of the pounded leaves of the Berbena, given in small 
doses three limes a day, and injections of the same every two hours until the bowels 
are emptied. The Berbena is a wild shrub to be found growing almost everywhere, 
and particularly in low, moist ground. All our doctor« have adopted ita use, and now 
few or none die of these fearful diseases. There are two kinds of it (tho plant), 
male and female, the latter of which—I inclose a leaf and flower—is the one that is 
used."

I shall take every possible means of giving publicity In Venezuela to this most in
teresting discovery, and it is also my intention at once to request Mr. Mathison to 
furnish mo with further particulars respecting the use of the Berbena, and to forward 
seeds or slips of it with a small quantity of the juice of the plant to each of the Gov
ernors of the British West India colonics and to yourself. The shrub alluded to is 
the Vervain which commonly grow« as a weed on all pens and plantations. Indeed, 
it is to he found on the roadsides and on the margins of gullies. It is generally S*Ten 
to children; drawn aa a tea, and mixed with augar and milk,itia by n > means adis« 
greeable beverage. Dr. Dancer describe« it in his work—“ Vervain (Ferroin Jamoicen 
sis): Expressed juice of the plant forms a cooling purge for children in *
Vervain is likewise a remedy of particular note in sundry maladies that c y ®
ry medicines." Sloane says that a decoction of it cures dropsies, Hug es, a 1

_ . _  1. 1. i;v^«riie an excellent vermi-powerful deabstruent; while, according to Barham, it Is u»e
fuge. And having now been discovered aa a cure for yellow fever, e s ru u q 
future rank a« a still more valuable addition to ti>* Pharmseop« • . ,
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H  m u  u r n 's  I f j i a t t n m i f .
Carlotina and the Sandfedesti; or, a Night with the Jesuits a t Rome;

Edmund Farrenc. John S. Taylor, Publisher,

W e have read the above-named book with no little interest. Its author, 
Mr. Farrenc, is a French refugee, driven from bis native land by the 
tyrannous and arbitrary policy of Louis Napoleon. Ilimselt a sliaririn 
the great European uprise of 1S4S; familiar with the cause» which led to 
it, as well as those by which it was defeated; finally, a man of proloum 
inquiry and study, and withal of candor in the utterance of his experience 
and knowledge, he would seem particularly entitled to consideration, 
aim of his book is to show how radically and perpetually the Ionian 
Catholic Church and State policy is opposed to freedom and the spread ol 
liberal thought and principle»-«, fact, to show that the two great opposing 
forces now at work in the world, are Catholic (rather than monarchical) 
despotism and republican liberty. In proof of this he has written an histone 
romance, the leading thread miming through the late Italian Revolution up to 
the conquest of Rome by the French, and the principal personages being 
Italian patriots, Romanist-Jesuits, with their secret order of assassins 
and robbers, the Sandfedesti, and certain English and other diplomatists 
working in the Jesuit and despotic interest. In connection with his story, 
the author has fully illustrated his assertion that Catholicism is the foe of 
freedom, always, by citing the code of the Church, the inculcations of its 
leaders, and its universal spirit and practices. He has selected the Jesuit 
order of the Church, because that is the most extended, powerful, and in
triguing order—in truth, the political and warrior order of Catholicism, 
having its general and vice-generals, and spies and intriguers scattered 
over the civilized world, holding conference with kings and cabinets; dic
tating despotic policy to governments; binding the State ever more firmly 
to the Church; compassing more and more of temporal power, and spend
ing moneys wrung from the zealous credulity of millions of believers with 
a lavish hand whenever it sees the possibility of retarding the progress of 
freedom, or adding a convert to its faith and purposes. The characters in 
the volume before us of chief interest, arc Ciceroacchio (Angelo Brunctti), 
a leading patriot of the Roman Revolution ; Father Francisco, a Jesuit, 
and controller of a secret band of desperadoes in the service of the Church, 
and known as the Sandfedesti; Carlotina, a beautiful girl of the country, 
who is devoted to the Church, yet who has a lover in the ranks of the 
Roman republicans; and Signora Savina, the wife of a country innkeeper 
who is a fast friend of the republicans—who resort more or less for con
ference to his house—but whose wife, a fascinating reprobate, is the mis
tress and spy of the Jesuit Francisco.

The volume opens with a beautiful sketch of the general landscape and 
life of Italy at the period under notice. Mr. Farrenc paints the scenery, 
pastoral, social, and political, with a skillful and easy hand. By means of 
their secret societies the republican leaders have aroused the patriotism of 
the people, and everywhere murmurings of discontent are heard. The 
Papacy is the temporal as well as spiritual ruler of Italy. It bears on the 
people with a heavy hand, watches every impatient look or gesture of its 
victims, and trembles for fear of some sudden outbreak. The Jesuits con
trol both the policy and action of Papacy. They are the chief spoilers. 
Sensual and avaricious, they prostitiftc the female virtue and rob the purse 
of the land. They have scented out the league of revolutionary Italy, and 
aTe hunting for evidence and victims at the time our story commences. 
That Ciceroacchio, and others eminent among the lowly born, are leaders, 
they know. They know, also, that these leaders meet conclaves of patriots 
at various points, to inspire them and to concert measures for future action. 
Not a few of these republican meetings are held at the inn of Xicolo Savini. 
The worthy landlord is aware of the practices and guilt of his wife, but he 
leaves her to her shame, that he may, aided by his adopted boy, “ (Jeroni
mo,” through her confident hypocrisy spy out the plots of the Jesuits.” 
But the Jesuits have not as yet been able to spot any aristocratic leaders. 
They wish to know if the “ noblesse” are mixed in the doings of the 
“ patriot mob.” To this end they fancy they have a ready agent in Car
lotina, the heroine of the story. She is pure, intelligent, and beautiful. 
She has a voice almost divine. Its fame has gone forth from the choir of 
the church and attracted a young republican soldier from Rome, a de
scendant of a powerful and noble family, related to cardinals and popes. 
He hears the voice and honorably loves its possessor. Signora Savini, the 
Teprobate before mentioned, professes to be a foster-mother to Carlotina 
who is an orphan. She clothes her, gives her money, and Hatters her. 
Carlotina is soon betrothed to her young patriot lover. Father Francisco 
now hopes to get at the secrets of the revolutionary leadership. “ Sister 
Savini” is set to sound the young soldier through his betrothed. Carlotina 
thinking she is doing the Church a service—for so she is taught—questions 
her lover. He yields all but the secrets of his comrades. Finding all 
common resources fail, Jesuitism goes so far as to insist that Carlotina, 
shall dishonor her chastity and tempt her lover with it to a full confession. 
She is told that this is a duty and no crime, since the Church i% tobc 
benefited. That we are commanded to sacrifice our “ lives and bodies” 
for the glory of God. Carlotina revolts from the idea and is cast into deep 
distress. Her lover, discovering this, learns also the cause. Hereupon 
he discourses—the first similar revelation ever made to her—upon the cor
ruption and wickedness of the Church, its unholy practices, and the light 
and beauty of liberty, both of action and speech. Carlotina is born to a 
new faith—she becomes a patriot. Failing in their schemes in this quarter, 
an attempt is made to entrap Ciceroacchio at the inn of his friend Nicolo 
Savini. He is told that two distinguished Englishmen wish to confer with 
him in behalf of the freedom of Italy. He meets them, and discovers they 
are in league with the Jesuits and the reactionary party—including all the 
monarchists of Europe—to scent out and put down the revolution and its 
leaders. Failing here, a secret meeting of the Sandfedesti is called at 
night to concert a sudden blow’ to be struck at the patriots. 'To this 
meeting Ciceroacchio gains admittance in disguise. He is discovered, and 
an attempt is made to assassinate him. He escapes after a hard struggle, 
in which a number of patriots finally join, having been hastily gathered by 
“ mine host” Nicolo, and the Sandfedesti are nearly all killed or taken 
prisoners. Among them are many Austrians. Father Francisco, how
ever, escapes, hastens to the inn pursued by patriots, bogs of his “ mistress 
Savini” a hiding-place, and finally induces her to run off with him. In 
this spirit the plot goes on, the Jesuits everywhere defeated in their schemes. 
The author accompanies the various changes of scene with copious extracts 
lrom the doctrines and discipline of the Church, proving it as corrupt as 
its agents, inasmuch as it inspires all their evil practices. But the Roman 
Republic is, nevertheless, destined to fall. French arms are too much for 
it. Yet it does not fall without evoking grand displays of heroism. Ci
ceroacchio and the lover of Carlotina die bravely in the breach. The inn
keeper, andhis boy Geronimo, and Carlotina, also battle from behind the 
barricades. The French finally enter Rome. Carlotina, Geronimo, and 
the innkeeper fly to other lands to await the better time coming. The 
Jesuits triumph in a general reaction against liberty. Father Francisco, 
with his mistress, goes to Austria, where he is decorated with orders, and 
awarded rich livings lor his services to the Church. A more thorough 
expos6 of the spirit and practices of Jesuitism could not be read. It is a 
profound revelation of what concerns all who lovo liberty, as well as a 
highly exciting romance, founded, we can readily believe, upon facts. 
Mr. Taylor has published the volume in handsome style.

----- _________
PSYCHOMANCY EXPOSED.

W hen the mercury ranges from 90 to 100° it is quite desirable of course 
to diminish the time and intensity of our labors as far as may be compati
ble with the circumstances of our position. Occasionally we have an offer 
of temporary assistance in the discharge of our numerous duties, and when
ever an efficient service is rendered, which is not »infrequently the ease, we 
would by no means be unmindful of the claim which such disinterested 
parties have to our civil and grateful acknowledgments. The last offer of 
this kind was that of a gentleman who, in a polite and unostentatious 
manner, tendered bis services as literary critic lor the T elegraph. 
Thinking that tho recent work of Prof. Page, would be a good one to 
practice on, it was accordingly submitted, and here is the result, with the 
omission ol one of the titles which our critic attaches to tho author's 
name—and which need not be printed because it will be so readily supplied 
by the intelligent reader of “ Psychomancy ” Fresh volunteers, in litera
ture as in war, usually dash on in an impetuous manner, and perhaps the 
one who has just enlisted in our behalf forms no exception to the general 
rule. It must, however, be conceded that, even in this first ciVort, he dis
covers a remarkable appreciation of his subject, though some may think 
he has room to improve in the grace of good manners, especially toward 
thoso who arc rendered illustrious by imposing titles rather than by distin
guished talents.—Ed.
Psychomancy, Spirit Rappings, and Table Tippings Exposed; by Prof, char)«

G. I'age, M.U., »New York : 1). Appleton »fc Co.
This iB the title of a new book just issued in this city, and it is as great 

a farrago of nonsense as has ever been issued on the subject. The man 
is entirely behind tho ago. He must have lived in some obscure, out-of-

the-way place, where he could not hear what was going on in the world. 

Hear him:
“ We know that the rapping was always about their heels when these 

•drls sat in chairs, stood upon the floor, or in chairs, or stood in the ward
robe, or rapped upon the door. For this part of tho performance we had 
abundant opportunities for examination, and if these girls will stand upon 
the floor and allow us to examine their feet at the time of the rapping, 
we doty them and their Spirits to produce the rappings without a full ex
posure.”

Murder! what a Solomon has come to judgm ent! Why, the man does 
not know that that experiment has been tried over and over again, by hun
dreds and thousands of people years ago—nay. that the rappings have been 
heard on the tops of tables, when the feet of the media were on the floor, 
high up on the wall where they could not reach with their hands, much 
less with their feet, even if turned upside down, and on the floor when the 
medium has been stripped stark naked and put into a bathing tub full of 
water. And yet he pronounces this judgment, and a “ respectable house” 
publishes it. He is equaled only by a man whom we met once in our 
travels who said it was all nonsense to tell him the world rolled round 
every day. “ Why," said he, “ we should all" fall oil’!”

But hear him again. “ If they will but adopt the Bloomer costume, 
our word for it, the Spirits would signify their disapprobation by departing 
at once. The Fox style o f rapping can not be performed by men, or 
in the male attire." (The italics and small caps are his, not ours.)

His word for i t ! And he never happened to hear of male rapping me
diums, who did not wear petticoats, and so in his egotism and his igno
rance he gives an opinion that hundreds and thousands of people know to 
be more than unfounded, to be really absurd.

The man had better go to school to Dr. Lardncr and help him demon
strate that the ocean can not be navigated by steam. Between them both 
we guess they could make it out, at least to the satisfaction of some 
“ respectable publishing house," who, if they could only make a good oper
ation by it, would be as easy to be taught as the Irish servant man who 
could “ aisily lam to translate Greek if he could only see it done oust.”

We do not know who this “ Professor Page, M.D., etc.,”—who this 
Peter Pangloss, LL.D., etc., may be—nor what locality is enlightened by 
his presence. “ Eating and drinking must be part of his system," and 
one thing is certain, he is an arrant fool, or he would never venture upon 
statements that are so easily disproved. But that a respectable publishing 
house should send it forth with their imprint is really surprising. How
ever, any thing we suppose to turn an honest penny, so we will help them 
by advising our friends to buy the book .as the brightest specimen we have 
had yet of the absurdities to which ignorance and self-conceit can drive 
people when assailing Spiritualism. As to the author, we can only say to 
him in the cheering words of the “ Far W est," and we reckon he must be 
from out that way somewhere :

(to it, I’ago, while you’re young,
(io it with a looseness;
<io it, Page, with n rush,
Itut ilon’t betray your gonseness!

The Rum Plague. , :y  Z sc h o k k e . Jo h n  .<. T a y lo r .

Did Zschokke ever write a talc or an essay that was not delight ful l 
How he has that peculiarly German faculty of conveying the greatest of 
moral lessons in simple, pathetic stories, full of love and poverty, and all 
manner of catastrophes and sorrows, yet always closing like a serene and 
cloudless day, with a great glory of light and blessing thrown back upon 
the fading landscape, and forward, far as our fancy can carry us, into the 
future. There is no straining after effect, no pretension to style, yet the 
finest eflects are wrought, and the most beautiful of styles exemplified. 
Zschokke seldom wrote but to instruct; to improve while he amused, and 
to purity the heart through the emotions he might excite. W hat tears he 
can bring to the eye, because he reaches the soul with his tender pleas. 
Who can read his “ Four Vicar"—Goldsmith’s model for the Vicar of 
Wakefield—and not weep, though the tale is nowhere so very sorrowful, 
but rather, finally, full of joy ! So in this little volume, “ The Rum 
Plague," while, perhaps, he exposes evil habits in which the reader him
self is prone to indulge, and presents, from time to time, characters and 
results altogether hateful and shocking, though they appear familiar enough 
to the reader to have been old friends and companions, Zschokke, never
theless, wins to the approval of his story those whom he most exposes and 
admonishes. Every one, innocent or guilty under the canons of his book, 
feels, as he reads, that a profound spirit of goodness must have animated 
the author. He exhibits no envy, nor malice, nor disposition to taunt 
those whom he reproves. He rather sadly and tenderly pictures the 
wrong, and then lovingly entreats for the right. It is in this way he has 
drawn a series of characters, through'whose natural and accidental rela 
lions and general history he exhibits the evils and miseries entailed by in
temperance. Though he is the very farthest from exaggeration, as all 
who read may see, in developing the manifold small and great catastrophes 
caused by strong drink, all of which are readily recognized, he comes at 
the most shocking occurrences by the simplest and easiest gradations. He 
naturally begins where rum begins, with exhibiting a man who is thor
oughly ill and wretched in his body and feelings, all from the practice of 
occasional drinking to “ stay the stomach." From this point he goes on, 
showing how the coach-driver, by takinga horn too much, first blasphemes, 
then falls asleep, while his horses run away, dashing their guide down and 
breaking his limbs, and terrifying the passengers, and ruining the vehicle 
in which they were traveling. Here the little wayside inn, claimed by 
some to be such a blessing, with its rum bottles, is made to corrupt morals 
imperil life, and destroy property. But far greater evils are exposed—the 
ruin of families, feuds between neighbors and friends, all manner of crimes, 
from forgery and robbery to rape and murder, the paupcrir.g of whole 
neighborhoods, and even national taxation and decay, are legitimately 
traced to “ The Rum Plague” by Zschokke. Withal he weaves in a ten
der picture of noble and true lovers separated by this plague, not through 
their own fault, but by reason of the acts of parents, whose lives have been 
corrupted and poisoned by the demon. But a noble friendship is found to 
finally restore the once familiar relation of the lovers—and this is the ex
ceeding tender and pathetic thread of the narrative, for “ The Rum Plague” 
is such—the living are won from the evil of their ways, the dead are 
lamented more for their estrangement from virtue in life, than because they 
have gone to a better land ; while the scenes of past misery and ruin are 
gilded over by present gladness, of the end of which, in the future, there 
seems to be no prospect. “ The Rum Plague” is a most natural and 
affecting tale, thoroughly exhibiting the private and public evils of intem
perance.

Clouds and Sunshine. J o h n  S . / l 'a y lo r ,  P u b lis h e r .

Here is a book of which it is somewhat difficult to form a critical opinion. 
Its author is a young man, who, being born to a good estate, and thereby 
placed above the need of toiling, even as a writer of books, would have us 
believe that lie rather contemns the caste from whence he is sprung, with 
most of its habits and much of its philosophy. He does not so much de
velop himself in this light in this volume, as in some others he has writ
ten, as for instance his “ Musings of an Invalid,” “ Fancies of a Whimsi
cal Man,” e tc .; works which evince exuberance of curious thought, great 
facility of expression, with not a little manly, generous sentiment and good 
logic. Ultra in his political notions, liberal in his religious, and rather just 
in his general appreciation of the beautiful, he as often startles and puz
zles, as instructs or delights. We speak now more particularly of his 
works other than the one specially under notice, for by thus beating out 
from our direct record, we get at the fairest key to the author’s character
istics which arc displayed, more or less, in “ Clouds and Sunshine.” The 
drift of the volume is th is: in tho form of a dialogue, two friends carry 
on a long and animated discussion as to whether Life has more Sunshine 
than clouds, more good than evil, more happiness than misery, etc. The 
author with his real sentiments and convictions of course defends the 
affirmative, while he conjures up all his combativeness and subtlety to de
fend the negative. It is very easy in such a case, where the premises 
greatly favor it, for the affirmative to triumph. So in this volume, though 
the negative is well argued, and mountains of evil, and great wastes of 
cloudy darkness, and floods of misery are discovered in connection with 
"this mortal b e in g th e y  are all shown to be less than, and even as 
nothing, compared with life’s sunshine, its good and its joy. In the course 
of the discussion the history of human progress and taste is amply exam
ined, and novel comparisons instituted between old times and new. Some
times the ancients are made to suffer by the comparison and sometimes the 
moderns; and it is not seldom that the ingenious author makes his dispu
tants prove that, in many respects, as to habits, tastes, surroundings, and 
accomplishments, ancients and moderns are not far apart. Greece had her 
“ fast days” in the age of Alcibiadcs, as well as Europe and America in 
the days of D’Orsay and Barnum. As we have said, the author o f“ Clouds 
and Sunshine” is liberal in his theology—being a Unitarian, we believe— 
and God’s providence gets the benefit thereof. Another sort of religion

ist would have given “ Clouds” a better chance and larger sweep, but our 
author is wedded to the sunny side, and sees something wise and good in 
all the ways of God toward man. Indeed, his volume is an onset against 
the doubter and skeptic, and can not but inspire almost every one who 
reads it with much of its genial and cheering spirit. There is logic on 
both sides which we could not endorse, but it affects only isolated and in- 
diflerent points. The whole work is more congruous and finished than 
any of the author's former volumes, and betrays less conceit and more re
gard for the legitimized rules of authorship. This coherence of matter 
and grace of style, will doubtless grow with the author’s growth, and we 
see no reason why, when the faults we have noticed arc outgrown, he 
should not be as consecutive and steadily powerful, as he now is occasion
ally cogent in reason and brilliant in expression. “ Clouds and Sunshine 
is more Spiritual than the generality of semi-philosophical volumes, and 
will repay a careful reading.

S n t m s t i n g  f t i i s u T l I m u j .
Author ok the Railway System.—Thomas Gray was born in Leeds, 

England, about half a century or more ago, and this is all we know of his 
early history. The »Middletown colliery had a railway to carry coals to 
Leeds, a distance of three miles. The cars moved along at the rate of 
three and a half miles per hour. It was laughed at—not by Gray, but by 
the wise public.« Gray saw in his little work something that might be 
augmented into greatness; and he thought upon the subject and forth 
with became a visionary. He talked and wrote upon his project of “ 
General Iron Railway;” the people declared him insane. He petitioned 
Parliament; sought interviews with the lords and other great men ; and 
thus became the laughing-stock of all England. He received nothing but 
rebuffs wherever he went. All this took place in 1820, or thereabouts.

But he succeeded at last. The railways were laid. The world was 
benefited by the madness of Thomas Gray.

Well, what became of him, the reader will ask ! We do not know ; but 
we believe he still lives in Exeter, to which place he removed. Up to 18*16 
he had been neglected. While thousands have been enriched by the con 
summation of his brilliant scheme, he remained forgotten—forced by 
poverty to sell glass on commission for a living. Ilowitt, in the “ People 
Journal,” a few years ago, gave a sketch of his career, thus bringing him 
into public notice. We have seen nothing in print in relation to him 
lately.

S ingular Lakes.—The L’rateur Lakes, in the town of »Manlius, Onon 
daga County, New York, are curiosities, and are supposed to be of volcanic 
origin. They are, by the inhabitants about there, called the “ Green 
Lakes.” One of them is on the top of a hill, and is in the form of a tea
cup. The banks are two hundred feet high, and the water four hundred 
feet deep. The water appears of a deep green, but when taken up in 
glass it is perfectly clear and transparent. Trees and limbs which fall 
into tho water soon becomes encrusted with a bright green substance 
which on being exposed to the air becomes hard. The timber decays and 
leaves this incrustation in the shape ol hollow tubes. Wood saturated 
with this water and burned emits a strong odor of sulphur. A farmer, 
who resides near, once heard a great rush of water, and looking round saw 
the hake rising over the banks. He was alarmed, and fled with his team 
but the water soon receded to its usual level.

April 16,1850, Oapt. John Arrowsmith read before the London Electric 
Society a paper “ On the use of black paint in diverting the elieets of 
lightning on ships”—see Philosophical Transactions, vol. xlvii., in which 
will be found a relation of lightning passing over the parts of the masts 
painted with lump black and oil, without the least injury, while it shivered 
the uncoatcd parts, tearing out large splinters, so as to render the masts 
comparatively useless. The experience of thirty voyages, during which; 
on reference to his journals, the vessel he commanded had been at ninety 
eight different periods within the vortex of the electric currents and 
always escaped the eflects of the electric fluid without having been once 
struck.

The results have confirmed Capt. Arrowsmith in the belief of the efficacy 
of the precautions adopted by him at the commencement of these voyages 
Gapt. Arrowsmith was first struck with this idea on reading the singular 
facts related of piebald cattle, horses, etc., struck by lightning. The rc 
pcllant powers of certain colors, or rather the affinity of the fluid to those 
parts of the streaks in the animals which are white, being very remarka 
ble, led him to adopt the use of black paint on the mast 116.1(18, yard-caps 
and trucks, and to take in and furl the upper and light sails whenever forked 
lightning approached the vessel he commanded. Capt. Arrowsmith gives 
it as his experience that “ any part o f a body composed o f  wood, sulli 
ciently routed with black, or lamp black and oil, possesses a property of 
resisting the destructive eflects of the electric fluid.”

T he C enter ok L ike.—At a recent sitting of the French Academy of 
Sciences, it .was demonstrated by a learned academician, from various care
ful experiments on the brains of animals, that the motive power of the 
respiratory mechanism, the vital point of the nervous system, is not bigger 
than the size of a pin's head. Upon this tiny speck depends the life of 
the nerves, which is the life of the animal. Whatever portion of the 
nervous system remains attached to it lives, while that which is separated 
immediately dies. It is a singular fact that the greatest forces and powers 
in natuie touch the domain of the invisible, a fact strikingly in accordance 
with Swedenborg’s philosophy in the “ Principia,” that the greatest power 
is in the least form.—A ew  Church llepository.

OU R  G E N E R A L  A G E N T S ,
The following are general Agents for T he Shekinah and Spiritual 

T elegraph, and will supply all the books in our list at publishers’ prices : 

Bela »Marsh, No. 25 Cornhill, Boston, Mass.
D. »M. Dewey, Rochester, N. V.
S. F. Hoyt, N o. 3 First-st., Troy, N. Y 
Benjamin P. W heeler, Utica, N. Y.
F. Bly, Cincinnati, Ohio.
Benjamin P ercival, No. 89 .South Sixth-st., a few doors north of Spruce- 

st., where all Books, Periodicals, and Papers on Spiritualism may be obtained. 
Dr. A. Underhill, No. 4 Ontario-sl., Cleveland, Ohio.
R ussel & Brother, No. 15 Fitlh-st., near Market, Pittsburg, Pa.

Other Agents and book dealers will be supplied promptly. The 
cash should accompany the order.

NEW  METHOD OF HUMAN CULTURE, P hysical, Mental, 
Spiritual.—Have you read Sunderland’s Book ok H uman Nature— 
Illustrating a New System of tiie Divine Philosophy, in the Essence, Form, 
and Use of all th ings! The entire Rationale of the »Mysteries, Miseries, 
Felicities of Life—Past, Present, Future. $1.

Book ok P sycholooy.—Explaining the whole Secret of Pathetism,
“ Biology,” Charms, »Mental Contagion, Fanaticism, Witchcraft, etc. 25 cts.

Book ok Health.—On Parentage, Infancy, Food. Labor, Recreation, 
Sleep, Bathing, Causes of III Health, etc. Shows how the appetite for 
Tobacco, Rum, Opium, etc., may be destroyed. 25 cts.

On the receipt of the Price, these useful Books will be sent to your 
order by mail, free of postage! Address, post paid, Bela »Marsh, 25 
Cornhill, Boston, Mass.

BOSTON PIANOS.—T. Gilbert & Co., the celebrated manufacturers 
of pianofortes, and owners of the /Eolian patent right, in order to better ac
commodate their Southern and Western customers, have made arrangements 
with Horace W aters, 333 Broadway, New Y ork, the large and extensive 
publisher of music, to supply the trade, wholesale and retail, at manufac
turer’s prices. In consequence of the increased demand and unrivaled 
popularity of T. G. & Co.’s pianos, the subscriber has been obliged to 
take the large and spacious store above named, in connection with a part 
of the wareroom he has occupied for the past two years. This enables him 
to keep the largest assortment of pianos to be found in the city, and also 
to supply the trade. These pianos have the metallic frame, and will stand 
any climate. T. G. & Co. have recently got out a new scale to their 
pianos, which is superior in power and depth of tone to anything that has 
ever before been presented to the public. Every instrument warranted to 
give satisfaction, or the purchase-money refunded. Second-hand pianos 
at great bargains. Prices from §40 to §150. Music at wholesale and re
tail. Dealers supplied on the most liberal terms. Pianos to let.

H orace W a t ir s .
No. 338 Broadway, comer of Anthony street.

'^nrtriiige K  33riltim's Ijiiritunl jCtknnj.
O U R  L I S T  O F  B O O K S

Embraces .all the principal works devoted to S piritualism, whether pub
lished by ourselves or others, and will comprehend all works of value that 
may be issued hereafter. The reader’s attention is particularly invited 
to those named below, all of which maybe found at the Office of T he S iie- 
kin.ui and Spiritual T elegraph. The reader will perceive that the 
price of each book in the list, and the amount of postage, if forwarded by 
mail, arc annexed.

The Shekinah, Vol. I.
By 8. B. Britton, K.litor, And other writers, is devoted chiefly to nn Inquiry into the 
Spiritual Nature and Relations of Man. It treats especially of the Philosophy 
of Vital, Mental, and Spiritual Phenomena, and contains interesting Facts and 
profound Kxpositions ofthe Psychical Conditions and Manifestations now attract
ing attention in Europe and America. This volume contains, in part, the Editor's 
Philosophy of the Soul; the lnterestingVisions ol" linn. J. W. Edmonds ; Lives 
and portraits of Seers and Eminent Spiritualists ; Facsimiles of Mystical Writ
ings, in Foreign and Demi Languages, through E. P. Fowler, etc. Published by 
Partridge and Brittan. Bound in muslin, price $0 SO; elegantly bound in moroc
co, lettered and gilt in a style suitable for a gift book, price $3 00; postage 31 
cents.

Nature’s Divine Revelations, etc.
By A. J. Davis, the Clairvoyant. Price, S2 00; postage, 43 cents.

The Great Harmonia, Vol. I.
The Physician. By A. J. Davis. Price, Si 03; postage, 20cents.

Tho Great Harmonia, Vol. H ,
Tho Teacher. By A. J. Davis. Pi ice, $1 00; postage, 19 cents.

The Great Harmonia, Vol. HI.,
Tim Seer. By »\. J. Davis. Price, $1 00; postage, 19 cents.

The Philosophy of Spiritual Intercourse.
By A. J. Davis. Price, 50 cents; postage, 9 ceiits.

The Philosophy of Special Providences.
A Vision. By A. J. Davis. Price, 15cents ; postage, 3 cents.

The Celestial Telegraph.
Or, secrets ofthe Life to Come, revealed through Magnetism; wherein the Exist
ence, the Form, and the Occupation cf the Soul after its Separation from the Body 
are proved by many year’s Experiments, by the means of eight ecstatic Somnambu
lists, who had Eighty perceptions of Thirty-six Deceased Persons of various Con
ditions ; a Description of them, their Conversation, etc., with proofs of their Ex
istence in the Spiritual World. By L. A. Cahnnet. Published by Partridge & 
Brittan. Price, $1 00; postage, 19 cents.

Familiar Spirits.
Ami Spiritual »Manifestations ; being a Series of Articlca by Dr. Enoch Pond, Pro
fessor in the Bangor Theological Seminary. With a Reply, by A. Bingham, Esq., 
of Boston. Price 25 cents ; postage 3 cents.

Night Side of Nature.
Ghosts and Ghost Seers. By Catharine Crowe. Price, SI 00; postage 20 cents.

Gregory’s Lectures on Animal Magnetism.
Price, $1 00; postage, 17 cents.

The Macrocosm and Microcosm;
Or, the Universe Without and tiie Universe Within. By William Fishbough. This 
volume comprehends only the first part, or the Universe Without. Paper, bound, 
price, 50 cents; muslin, 75 cents; postage, 12 rents.

Arrest, Trial, and Acquittal of Abby Warner,
For Spirit-Rapping. By Dr. A. Underhill. Price, 12 cents ; postage, 2 cents. 

Physico-Physiological Researches
In the Dynamics of »Magnetism, Electricity, Heat, Light, Crystallization, ami 
Ciiemism, in their relations to Vital Force. By Baron Charles Von Reichenbacli. 
Complete from the German second edition ; with tho addition of a Preface and 
Critical Notes, by John Ashburner, M.D.; third American Edition. Published 
by Partridge »fc Brittan at the reduced price of Si Oft) postage, 20 cents.

Spiritual Experience of Mrs. Lorin L. Platt,
Medium. Price, 20 cents; postage, 3 cents.

Spirit-Manifestations:
Being nil Exposition of Facts, Principles, etc. By Rev. Adin Ballou. Price, 75 
cents; postage, 11 cents,

Spiritual Instructor:
Containing Facts and the Philosophy of Spiritual Intercourse. Price, 33 cents ; 
postage, C cents.

Tho Spiritual Teacher.
By ¿spirits of the Sixth Circle, (t. P. Ambler, Medium, Price, 50 cents ; postage, 
7 cents.

Light From The Spirit-World.
Being written by the control of .Spirits. Rev. Charles Hammond, »Medium. Price, 
75 cents ; postage, 10 cents.

The Pilgrimage of Thomas Paine.
Written by the Spirit of Thomas Paine, through C. Hammond, Medium. Pub
lished by Partridge and Brittan. Paper, price, 50 cents ; muslin, 75 cents ; post
age, 12 cents.

Elements of Spiritual Philosophy.
R. P. Ambler, Medium. Price, 25 cents ; postage, 4 cents.

Stilling’s Pneumatology,
Being a Reply to the Question, What Ought and Ought Not to be Relieved or Dis
believed concerning Presentiments, Visions, and Apparitions according to Nature, 
Reason, and Scripture. Translated from the German; edited by Prof. George 
Bush. Published by Partridge »fc Brittan. Price, 75 cents ; postage, Jfi cents.

Voices from the Spirit-World.
Isaac Post, Medium. Price, 50 cents; postage, 10 cents.

Dr. Esdailc's Natuial and Mesmeric Clairvoyance.
With the Practical Application of »Mesmerism in Surgery and Medicine. (English 
edition.) Price, SI 25; postage, 10 cents.

Also, Mesmerism in India,
By the same Author. Price, 75 cents; postage, 13 cents.

Fascination:
Or, the Philosophy of Charming. By John B. Newman, M.D. Price 40 cents; 
postage, 10 cents.

Shadow-Land:
Or, the Seer. By Mrs. E. Oakes Smith. Price, 25 cents; postnge 5 cents.

Supernal Theology.
Alleged Spiritual Manifestations. Price, 25 cents; postage 5 cents.

Messages from the Superior State.
Communicated by Joliu Murray, through J. M. Spear. Price, 50 cents ; postage,
8 cents.

Love and Wisdom from the Spirit-World.
By Jacob Ilarshman, writing Medium. Price, 60 cents ; postnge, 11 cents.

Seeress of Prevorst.
A Book of Facts and Revelations concerning the Inner Life of Man and a World 
of Spirits. By Justinus Kcrner. New Edition ; published by Partridge Sc Brit
ton. Price, 38 cents; postage, 6 cents.

Philosophy of Mysterious Agents.
Human and Mundane; or, The Dynamic Laws and Rcintions of Man. By E. C 
Rogers. Bound; price, St 00; postage, 21 cents.

The Science of the Soul.
By Haddock, Price, 25 cents ; postage, 5 cents.

Sorcery and Magic.
By Wright. Price, SI 00; postage, 19 cents.

The Clairvoyant Family Physician.
By Mrs. Tuttle. Paper, price75 cents; muslin, $1 00; postage, 10 .vnts.

Answers to Seventeen Objections
Against Spiritual Intercourse. By John S. Adams. Published by Partridge & 
Brittan. Paper, price25 cents ; muslin, 38 cents; postage, 7 cents.

The Approaching Crisis:
Being a Review of Dr. Bushnell’a recent Lectures on Supcrnaturaliam. ByA. J. 
Davis. Published by Partridge »fc Brittan. Price, 50 cents ; postage, 13 cents.

Practical Instruction in Animal Magnetism.
By J. P. F. Deleuse. Price, $1 0O; postage, 16 cents.

Spirit-Minstrol.
A collection of Ninety fumiliar Tunes and Hymns, appropriate to »Meetings for 
Spiritual Intercourse. Paper, 25 cents; muslin, 38 cents; postage, 6 cents. 

Spirit-Voices—Odes.
Dictated by Spirits, for the use of Circles. By E. C. Henck, Medium. Price, 
muslin, 38 cents. postage, 6 cents.

Buchanan’s Journal of Man.
A »Monthly Magazine, devoted to the new science of Anthropology, based upon 
experiments ou the living brain; comprising an enlarged sytetn of Phrenology, 
a new science of Cerebral Physiology, a new system ot Physiognomy, a new 
science ol Sarcognomy, a mathematical science ol Pathognomy; and illustrating 
tho philosophy ot Spiritualism, Mesmerism, Health, Disease, Education, and 
Universal Reform. Terms, S2 per year in advance; 25 cents per Number. 

Philosophy of tho Spirit-World.
Rev. Charles Hammond, Medium. Published by Partridge Sr. Brittan. Price,
63 cents; postage 12 cents.

Beecher’s Report on the Spiritual Manifestations
To the Congregational Association of New York and Brooklyn. Price, paper, 25 
cents; muslin, 38 cents; postage, 3 and 6 cents.

The Present Age and tho Inner Life,
Being a sequel to Spiritual Intercourse. P,y A. J. Davis. This is an elegant book, 
of near 300 pages octavo, illustrated; just published by Partridge Si Brittan. 
Price, $1 00; postage, 23 cents.

Reply to a Discourse
Of Rev. S. W. Lind, D.D., President Western Baptist Theological Institute, Cov
ington, Kentucky, by P. E. Bland, A. »M., St. Louis. Price, 15 cents; postage,
2 cents.

The Harmonial Man;
Or, Thoughts for the Age. By Andrew Jackson Davis. Price, 30 ce n u ; 
postage, 6 cents.

The Ministry of Angels Realized.
By A. E. Newton, Boston. Price, 12 cents; postage, 1 cent

Review of Beecher’s Report
Review of Rev. Charles Beecher’s opinion of the Spirit Manifestations, by John 
S. Adams. Price, 6 cents; postage, 1 cent 

Amaranth Blooms.
A Collection of embodied Poetical Thoughts, by Mrs. S. 8. Smith. Price, 62 
cents; postage, 8 cents.

Biography of Mrs. Semantha Mettler,
And an account of the Wonderful Cures performed by her. By Francis If 
Green. Harmonial Association, publishers. Price, paper, 25 cents; muslin, 33 
cents; postage, 6 cents.

The Spiritual Telegraph,
Volume L, a few copies complete, hound in a substantial manner—contains the 
fullest record ofthe facts, etc., o f the .Spiritual movement that has been published. 
Partridge and Brittan. Prire S3.

A Chart,
Exhibiting an Outline ofthe Progressive History and Approaching Destiny ofthe 
Race. Bound, or on rollers. l!y A. J. Davis. Partridge and Brittan, Publishers. 
Price $1 75.

Brittan and Richmond’s Discussion,
400 pages octavo. This work contains twenty-four letters from each of the par
ties above named, embodying n great number of facts and arguments, pro and 
con, designed to illustrate the Spiritual phenomena ol all ages, but esj<ecially tho 
modern Manifestations. To insure a wide circulation,"the work is oili-red at tho 
low price of 81. Published by Partridge and Brittan.

Discourses from the Spirit-World,
Dictated by .»tephen Olin, through Rev. R. P. Wilson, writing medium. To do 
pood is the golden rule of the universe. New York : Partridge and Brittan. This 
is an interesting volume of some 260 pages, just published. Price 63 cents.

PARTRIDGE & BRITTAX, Publisher?,
t\o. 300 Broadway, Xrvr York.

S M M T O A H .  ’¡FIB jE.ffiM .& iP lEi.
The general character of this Paper is already so well known, as to pre

clude the necessity for a lengthy description; besides, nothing that we 
could say would aft’ord so good an idea of its merits as the beautiful initia. 
number which is here submitted to the public. Suffice it to say, in this con 
nection, that it will continue to foster a spirit of calm inquiry and rational 
investigation, neither prescribing limits for human thought, nor seeking, in 
a dogmatic spirit, to enforce the peculiar views of its Proprietors. While 
it will carefully avoid all acrimonious disputations, it will tolerate great 
freedom, imposing, as heretofore, no checks except when liberty is made 
the occasion of oil'ense. Desiring that the Divine kingdom of peace and 
righteousness may come on earth, and he established in the inmost heart, 
and exemplified in the practical life of the world, it will endeavor to pre 
serve the most amicable relations with all men, that it may aid, in some 
humble manner, to realize the great Divine Order and approaching harmony 
of the Pace.

It is hoped that the character of this Paper will he such .as to induce the 
most vigorous and successful efforts, on the part of its friends, to give it 
a wide circulation. To this end, the immediate cooperation of all Spiritu
alists, and others who may regard our objects with favor, is respectfully and 
earnestly solicited.

T he S piritual T elegraph will he published weekly—size and style 
corresponding to the present issue—at No. 300 Broadway, New York, at 
§2 00 per annum, invariably in advance.

Address, P artridge & Brittan.

A D V E R T I  S E M E  N T S .
THE SHEKINAH—VOLUME II.

PUBLISHED MONTHLY.

This work, edited by S. B. Brittan, is the only Magazine in the United 
States which is devoted to an inquiry into the Laws of the Spiritual Uni
verse. It treats especially of the philosophy of Vital, Mental, and Spiritual 
Phenomena, and presents, as far as possible, a classification’of the various 
Psychical Conditions and Manifestations now attracting attention in Eu
rope and America. The following will indicate distinctly the prominent 
features of the work :

1. L iv es  ok t h e  S e e r s  and R e fo rm ers .
Each number of The Shekinah will contain a biographical sketch of some 

prominent »Seer, distinguished Reformer, or eminent Spiritualist. In the 
selection of subjects for this department wc shall observe no restricted 
limits, nor regard with undue partiality any particular sect, party, or class. 
These biographical sketches will each he accompanied with an elegant 
portrait of the subject, engraved on steel, expressly for T he Shekinah.

2. E lem en ts ok S piritu a l  S c ie n c e .
Containing the Editor’s Philosophy of the Soul, its relations, suscepti

bilities, and powers, illustrated by numerous facts and experiments.
3. C lassification  of S piritu a l  P henom ena .
Embracing concise statements of the more important facts which belong 

to the department of modem mystical science.
4. P sychomf.trica l  S k e t c h e s .
These sketches of L iving  C haracters are given by a Lady while in the 

waking state, who derives her impressions by holding a letter from the un
known person against her forehead.

5. Essays on important questions of Social and Political Economy.
6. O riginal  P oetry  and M usic .

7. R e v ie w s .—Especially of such works as illustrate the progress ofthe 
world in natural, political, social, and spiritual Science.

C o n tribu to rs.—Rev. James Richardson, J r . ; O. W. W ight; C. D. 
S tuart; Horace Greeley; Hon. J. W . Edmonds; V. C. Taylor; J. K. 
Ingalls; D. »\PMahon, J r . ; Wm. W illiams; Señor Adadus Calpe; W . 
S. Courtney; Frances H. Green; Sarah Helen W hitman; Annette Bish
op; Mrs. Lucy A. Millington; Mrs. S. S. Smith; Henry Clay Preuss, and 
others.

The contents of The Shekinah will be wholly original, and its mechan
ical and artistic execution will he second to no Magazine in the world. 
Shall it have a patronage worthy of its objects and its character I 

TERM.S—The .Shekinah will hereafter he issued Monthly, at §3 00 per 
annum, or §1 50 for one complete Volume, to be finished in six months. 
The year’s subscription will thus form two Volumes, containing some six 
hundred pages of fine letter-press, and twelve Portraits. Hereafter the 
work will be forwarded to no one until the subscription is paid. A dis
count of 25 per cent, will be made to Booksellers and Periodical Agents, 
hut the caslt must accompany the order.

Address, P artridge  & B ritta n ,
No. 800 Broadway, New York. ' j

THE NEW ERA s
Is published every Wednesday morning in Boston, in tho folio form, and 

is printed on good paper with fair type. It will be a vehicle for the facts, 
philosophy, and practical suggestions of Spirits and human correspondents, 
and for such editorial matter as the changing circumstances of the tunes 
and the needs of the public shall scent to demand. It shall he a free  paper* 
in the best sense of the w ord: free for the utterance of all worthy and use
ful thought—free  as Life, and Love, and Wisdom are free. It will spon
taneously avoid all sectarianism (except to give it criticism), and will be 
the unswerving advocate of Universal Truth.

This paper will be published one year without fail, as the funds have 
already been provided by the extra subscriptions of some noble friends  of 
this movement. Subscribers, therefore, may be sure of getting all the num
bers they subscribe for. It is hoped that the friends of our cause will do 
as much in the way of extending our circulation, as others have done by 
their money. I therefore invite the immediate and hearty effort of all the 
friends in behalf of this enterprise and of this new truth.

TERM S—$1 50, in advance.
Address »S. C rosby H e w it t , No. 25 Cornhill, Boston, Mass.

CLAIRVOYANCE A pp l ie d  to t h e  D isco v ery  and C ure  of all D is 
e a ses  ; and to the delineation of human character. How to correct 
had habits, etc. Persons at a distance must send a lock of hair and 
fee the secure attention. Charts of the Mind, 16 pages, §2 to $5. Med
ical Examination §2, and Prescription §4, when by agency, and $1 and 
§3, when subject is present. Dr. R. will lecture on Spiritualism and 
kindred subjects, at points not over 200 miles from Utica. He will be 
always .assisted by Spirits of Intelligence and Truth.

Address, post paid, Marucus J. Avery, or P. B. Randolph, Clairvoyant, 
No. 4 Rcbecca-st., Utica, New York. t.f.

VISITORS TO NEW  YORK can find accommodations, by the day 
or week, at our establishment, 18-1 Twelfth Street, comer of University 
Place, one block west of Broadway.

T erm s— $1 to $2 per day—$5 to $10 50 per week.
Wc intend also to furnish the best accommodations found in any city 

for the residence and treatment of Water-Cure patients.
O. H. W e l l in g t o n , M.D.

CLAIRVOYANT AND MESMERIC EXAMINATIONS.—Mrs. 
H ays, that excellent Medical Clairvoyant, formerly so well known when 
in Chambers Street, of this city, gives a correct account of persons’ diseases 
and their cause; further, prescribe medicines to cure their diseases. For 
this, and other advice, touching health, habits, occupation, and the means 
of self-culture and improvement, call at the Clairvoyant and Electropathic 
Establishment, No. 10 Spring Street, near the Boweiy, New York city.
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