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THE SPIRITUAL ELEMENT
IXN HISTORY AND CONSCIOUNESS®
BY KEV. T. L. HARRIS.

T purpose to oceupy the time allotted to me through your
courtesy to-night, in presenting some brief statements concerning
the Spiritual Element in Man—its past developments and present
manifestations,

Man thinks invariably according fo his state, moditied how-
ever, for the most part, by his sceial relations, by ecclesiastieal in-
fluence, Ly physical conditions, and by dominant spiritual spheres
that prevail and operate upon his nation and his age.  From the
deep interior of the human spirit, where ideas are engermed from
the Invisible, the Supernatural and the Infinite, they are pro-
jecle(i through interior organs into consciousness, and thence
through external organs into speech.  Seldom are man’s uttered
thoughts more than the shadows of the first begotten idea, the
archetypal or primitive form of truth being vailed as it de-
scends into external utterance. ITappy indeed shall T be if 1
suceeed in giving orderly form to the ideas of truth that [aim
to utter.

Absolutely considered there is but one thinker in the universe
—God ! 1le is the fount of wisdom, and all our ideas are more
or less the repetitions and reflections of his infinite cognitions. 1
attribute to God suceessions of ideas, because I see them.  You
my hearers—cach man in this wide world—cach angel or spirit
in all yon cosmic or heavenly immensitics, is a thought, an idea
of God, which he bas clothed with visible form and projected
with ultimatez.  Tn a lesser degree and in a lower sense, the
earths and the heavens are the lhonﬁhts of God ; and so it is
written, “the invisible things of 1lim from the cr€ation of the
world are clearly visible by the things which are seen and
made.”

Man is, or may be throngh internal harmony and elevation,
conscious of two separate and cternally opposite wonders 5 con-
scious through his outer faculties of the universe of finite and
created furms ; conscious also of the All ereative and Tnfinite
Spirit. . We sce or are blind to the Infinite according to our
state. 1T the lugieal faculties are exercised upon material objects
alone 5 if the sublime powers of the moral reason are dormant ;
if the eye of the spirit he closed and its ear barred, and its touch
made insensible through seli-love, or personal pride, or sensuous
excess—then we may fail to see the Infinite.  But it the intense
ardors of pure devotion to love and duty and the right have
filled and fired the consciousness ; if we have begun {o think and
plan, not from the baneful incentives of self-love, but from the in-
spirations of an unbounded humanity if, alove all, we have
learned the seerct of that blessed life that consists in sweet and
tender ministries to all our race, not as a painful labor but as a
living joy—then, as the divine and everlasting life pervades and
dignifies our own, God is revenled to us, and we realize that we
dwell and walk with IIim.  As our life inclines from God and
becomes immersed in the corporeal and sensuous, we dcm Na-
ture.  As our life inclines toward Gol, we arise above the sphere
of idolatry and worship 1Iim.  As our real essential being is
unfolded, we think lass and less from the finite, and more and
more from the divine. So we begin to realize that all that we
hear, sce, feel, taste, touch, handlle with these senses of the body
is, like it, a vail, a garment, “of such stufl as dreams are made
of” We are delivered from the bondage of the finite. We feel
that Nature is finite, but God infinite; Nature ephemeral, but
God eternal.

So dies out the gross idolatry of the natural understanding.

Our faith, enlarged and puriiied, is centered in the Infinite. Then |$

Nature itself is transtigured before our sight, and is made appa-
rent to us as a fluent medium for the operations of the Divine.
In star and flower ; in the miracles of the seasons and of the year;
of birth and resurrection ; in the vast formative, reproductive and
transforming movements of the universe, we perceive the silent
pressure of creative power, the droppings of Divine Ideas into
forms and colors—into speech and action. Nature is the solilo-
quy of God; and in the fields, of ether thickly sown with stars
as in the fields of earth mantléd with constellated bloom, in
fuirest galaxies of human souls gathered on ecarth or in the
happy skies, we sce the ultimations of his benignant thought,
the resultant meditations of the Infinite,

Man is more than a natwral being.  The form may come up
from earth as the result of all material operatious, the rich pro-
duct of the alchemy of matter; but the soul comes down from
God, and here the two meet, coalesce and ave transfused, and
the result is personality and seli-consciousness.  And so sings
the greatest of all philosophical poets :

“ Qur birth is but a sleep and a forgetting—
The soul that rises with us, our life’s star,
Iath had clsewhere its setting,
And cometh from afar.
Not in entire forgetfulness,
And not in utter nakedness,
But trailing clouds of glory do we come
From God who is our home.”

Matter's last gradation is lost in the refined particles of the
outer form of man. e see more, Lear more, receive more, re-
alize and enjoy more than the finite. We sec, hear, focl and
reglize the Intinite, Surely as the flower opens its corolla to the
8plendor of morning, and stands transfigured in the radiance of

———
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all-pervading day, so surcly the human spirit opens the corella of
iulellect, puts forth the many-tinted blossums of the affections in
the enhaloing luster of Deity.  Surely as the natural sun gilds
vale and mountain and bathes the world in the billows of its
light and heat, so sweely the Infinite Personality, the Creative
Spirit from whom all thoughts diverge, and in whom all affec-
tions have their well-spring, bathes each finite mind—the uni-
verse of finite minds—in light and heat, in the light that is wis-
dom, in the intense ardor that is love.  For God is wisdom itself
as to his intelligence, and love itseli aceording to his infinite ex-
istence 5 and that love and wisdom stream forth in one continu-
ous operation, encircling, inter-pervading and unfolding all things
that are created.

There is visible 1o us through outer senses a natural light and
heat.  We trace it to the sun. Without it, nature is dead.
Where it most abundantly falls and most harmoniously operates
the skies are brightest, the flowers are sweetest and lovelieat, the
fruits are richest and most abundant, and all living things, in
strength and beauty, in melody of utterance and intensity of en-
joyment, move forth like incarnations of its ray, That sun Wwhich
warms and lights the visible creation is the natural type of Deity.
What the sun is to the world, God is to the human spiit,
There is a thought-light and a love-light; there is a brightness
that fires the lamp of iutellect and kindles the eternal flame of
virtue; there is a beam that fulls upon the germs of understand-
ing and unfolds the latent powers of rationality ; and I call that
light the radiation of God's own intellect, and that quickening

ray the fire of God's own heart,  There is a finite heat and light
from the sun which make visible to the senses the things of the
finite ; and so theie is an infinite heat and light proceeding from
God, which make apparent to the human spirit the things of the

infinite.

All nataral forms receive and 1adiate the solar ray. So all
spiritual forms receive and radiate the guickening influence of
Deity. T am far from asserting the cold dogmas of Pantheistic
philosophy or naturalistic speculation.  To me creation is finite,
God infinite— God not alone in all and through all, Lut over il
and before all.  But God is not atar ofi—not a receding star,
dimly visible through the teleseope of history, and twinkling far
and dim from the hollow gulf of vanished ages. 1Te is the God
of the Living, and the Living God! In him we live and move,
and have our being, and we, according to purity of intellect, are
lamps and mirrors of his infinite eternal brightness.  Every hu-
man mind gives off a light of reason according to its state.  We
walk, if just and valiaut for truth, eovailed in spivitual lusters.
We radiate a moral heat, and move as the world moves, exhaling
and distributing the aromal warmth of a benignant atfection.

Light aud darkness, heat and cold, summer and winter, are
human attributes, as well as natwral phenomena.  The loving
heart, like a glowing sumner-orb, is visible, endowered with the
ripe fruits of disinterestedness; and all glowing forms and happy
voices of serene affection adorn and fill with melody its Eden
groves. Dut the heart frozen with selflove, is like some arctic
wor]d where death reigns in iey halls and barren solitudes of
winter and despair.  There is a light in true wisdom and a splen-
dor in living virtue that ontflames the zenith, and “they who are
wise do shine as the firmament, aud they who twrn many to
rightcowsness as the stars forever and ever.”  There is a real
light that comes from God and that makes the godlike man to
walk encompassed by a visible radiation. Were these out-
ward and natural bodies to be torn away, were each spirit here
to lift his clay visor and drop his dusty mantle and reveal his
real face, his real form, the degrees of glory that would radiate
form each immortal countenance and clothe cach deathless or-
aanism, would be according to the moral transparency of each
separate intelleet, the justuess and integrity of cach individual
heart.

Ye wave and blossom, O flowers! Ye shine and move, O
firmamental hosts! enfolded in the brightness of the sun of
nature. And ye, O sphered, revolving galaxies of spirits, ye
wave and ye blossom and ye shine in the great light of God!
Surely as there is a natural body and a spiritual body, so surely
there is a natural light for the one, and a spiritual light for the
other. All natural objects point to the sun and say, “Not
mine is this light, heat, fragrance, melody that scemeth mine,
The world itself, so cold and dead in its sunless regions, so
warm, living, eloquent in its sunfilled and happy realms, bids us
own the truth that creation does not proceed from the self-de-
veloping powers of the natural and finite form. And so, the
wide world over, the human spirit, unspoiled through the
sophsims of a vicious external culture, seems spontaneously and
reverently to own the presence and 'the operation of the Sux
oF Lire. Men feel, more deeply than they can ever express,
that all creation is the result of the Infinite Love. Scarred
and shattered as it is—scarred with sins, shattered with tribu-
lations and iniquities—it is an orb of worshipers, this world of
ours ;—this world of lmman hearts dying for love, and in the
great faith of love secking the beloved in the still realms of
death.

There is therefore a two-fold brightness, a two-fold heat that
irradiates and quickens the world we live in. There is first a
finite influence streaming from the sun, building up and arching
over the great temple of the day, laying its beams in the clouds
and building its pavilions in the heavens and the earth, and the
waters that ave under the earth.  And this natural heat and light
is a mediatorial element, wherethrough the Divine Love and

Wisdom operate in material ultimates.  More than this, there is

a spiritual light and heat that proceeds from the divine. Tt
builds up the fabric of the spiritual body, and shines with the
light of reason in the still chambers of the brain, Tho will
feels it, and responds to its intense activity, The heact feels it,
and responds in all the many octaves of its loves to the rhythmic
pulse-beats of its intluence. Man dwells here with types and
shadows, and these ave the visible things of Nature. Man
dwells here with thoughts of true wisdom and affections of
cternal love, the unheard, but ever felt and evidenced realities

of God. And we live in the midst of a double process of crea-
tion. New ecarths and heavens are being fashioned about us

forever, There is a new earth each year, a new creation of
truits and flowers, and living and moving things, beginning with
spring-tide germination, and closing with autumnal fruition.
There is a new heaven as well.  Myriads of angelic forms ave
unfolded into moral and intellectual consciousness through
these fleshly organisms, and then the scatiolding falls, that the
temple may appear.  “Tor we know that if our carthly house
of this tabernacle were dissolved, we have a building of God,
au house not made with hands.” Outwardly we see the mira-
cle of a new unfolding world, and the roses and violets, the
pomegranates and oleanders that put forth to-day ave as really
the work of God as their progenitors in Eden. But ip human
hearts and bosoms, in the _stately goings forth of reason and
imagination, in the pictured memory, in the templed conscience,
in the sacerdotal halls of judgment, in the love-lit chambers of
affection, in the massive fortresses of integrity and honor, in
the holy solitudes and silences of the moral will, in the wide
realns of the perceptions, in the peopled skies of the interior
and immortal loves, in tine, in whatever goes to make up the
personality of man, in the orderly progress and processes of a
well-ordered and godly life, there is proceeding from day to
day the creation of an heavenly world, a living form of good-
ness and of truth, that shall be filled at last ©with_the very
fullness of God.”

I have said that this two-fold work is continually going on,
We see the one, we feel the other.  We watch the procession
of thy seasons, and behold each year the new creation of bloom
and melody.,  We watch, too, the moral seasons, the seasons of
the immortal year, and we pereeive the human form developing
by degrees the rational, the spiritual, the celestial.  We see
see the man, puritied through
This two-fold
work las necessarily been advancing upon our planet in the
one case, sinee the introduction of natural, in the other since
the introduction of human lite,  And as certainly as every flo-
val, mineral, or animal form is a patural, 20 every human form

the child become the man; we
loving uses, become the radiant, unldying angel.

is a spiritual manifistation,
Spirit.  The flowers, birds, animals ; the grassy slopes, beautitul
with avomal chalices of fairest form; the golden petaled flower
of the firmament ; the erystal water-drops of river and ocean:
that vast Niagara of stars and suns pouring everlastingly into
the gulfs of space, and opening into mild seas of wonder and
of Lliss—all these are precipitations of thought; as if God
looked into the mirror of immensity, and pictured his medita-
tions there in their own surpassing forms of glory and of joy.
But while God has made Nature the finite picture and dream-
landscape of his meditations, he has made man the image and
likeness of himself. The wonder that surpasses all others is man,
He is in his harmonic and real form the very utterance and out-
birth of the Infinite. Nature is poetry, but man, after God, the
poet. Nature is art, but man, after God, the artist. Natuve is
the revolving orrery, but man, after God, the centre of its disc of
suns and its periphery of stars, As man is delivered from the
matrix of nature, and enters into the realities made visible
through love, through the moral understanding and the illumined
consciousness, he is by degrees intromitted into the world of ideas
of which nature is but the reflex and the correspondence. The
Infinite is the real abiding place of man. It is only as man
arises into the sphere of the Infinite, that he comprehends the
life that is, or that which is to come. TUntil men sank so low
into corporeal habits and proclivities*that they lost their own
proper human self-consciousness, they never doubted the grand
tact of intercourse between the spirit and its kindred, free from
the husks of the body, and dwelling in the happy skies.

And now, proceeding to the application of this train of re-
mark, as bearing directly upon the mooted point of present
thought, the genuineness of these phenomena which we
agree to recognize as spiritual, I observe first that all those
spiritual phenomena which the skeptics of to-day deny, are
necessitated, and grow out of the spiritual nature and relations
of man. If Tam asked when and where spiritual manifesta-
tions began upon this orb, my reply is, “ They are coeval and
codxtensive with the human race.”

The question which underlies the discussions of our time is
this, “ Can man, by virtue of his nature and its organs, hold
communication with purely spiritual realities and entities, un-
clothed with material externals?” Now the common sense of
all ages has answered this question affirmatively. It has an-
swered it affirmatively by three grand admissions—the reality
of prayer, which is the intercowrse of the soul with God ; the
genuineness of revelation, w hich is the orderly form of divine
truth flowing down from heaven through pubhc mediums, set
apart by Divine Providence for the end of heavenly disclosures;
the truthfulness of spiritual impressions which are produced by
the dircet operation of spirits or angels, or of the Divine Mind.

As concerns the method whereby the invisible and spiritual
sphere descends into communication with man, that same his-

All creation is the outbirth of

torical common sense of the race has admitted three distinet
processes of heavenly manifestation—the inspiration of the ra-
tional faculties by means of an operation of heavenly truth—
tho enlargement, purification and ascension of the atfectional
faculties through operation of divine and celestial love—the cle-
vation and quickening of the sensational organism by means of
a divine operation, and the unfolding of a discrete degree of
senses above the natural thereby,

As relates to the things revealed or made known {o man
through these varied yet related processes, when we come to
sift the sands of history for the golden grains of ancient know-
ledge and opinion, we find three great degrees of .\ppment
truth discernable, with more or less of cIeames» and precision.
The existence, personality and atiributes of God is the central
point of all disclosure. Even in the wilderness of classic fable, in
the labyrinth of Indian cosmogany and theosophy, in the hiero-
glyphic structures of Egyptian myth and allegory, we sce the
same great central truth, clothed in a varied language, hidden
in a diversified symbolism, made known with a superior or infe-
rior luster of statement, according to the states of the peoples
by whom such revelation was discerned. Through all the
most ancient religions there is more or less of a divine projec-
tion and appearance, a shining forth of the Infinite Personality.
The heathenism of the ancients, with all its monstrous forms of
polytheistic superstition, was not an original development of the
spiritual sphere, but the distarted, fragmentary, half-remembered
recollection of a past fith of the world’s dim remembered
marning when God the Father was benignantly visible to man the
child.  Grouped around this central truth of the Divine Person-
ality, we find that ancient spiritual manifestations indieaied the
existence of universes of human spirits, peopling the immeasur-
able empires of creation, inheriting into the divine attributes, and
unfolding in glorious appearances of the human form. Out
from the bosom of all the past shines forth that sacred truth—
the immortality of the soul. Yea, all the past is as a Jacob's
ladder, and on the shining rounds of all its revelations we
behold the heavenly humanity ascending and descending in
blessed ministries above the slumbering humanity of carth re-
posing in its youthful dreams below. The third degree of an-
cient Spiritualism referred to the existence of an objeetive spir-
itual world. And mark, if you will, how wonderfully true to the
clearest philosophy of our time are the dimmest cven of ancient
spivitual hints and suggestions. The heavenly harmonics of
past religions, the ideal realms of the beatified, ave the projec-
tions an(l the correspondences of celestial beatitudes of love
insphered within,  And so the monstrous and terrific forms of
outward dissonance, the Plutonian tervors, the abysmal Tartarean
glovms, are the shadows, “the gorgons and chimeras dire™ of
lusts and depravities that pertain to perverted conditions of the
understanding and the will. Heaven, as visible to ancient seers,
was a lovelier and purer earth, whose landscapes unrolled in the
luster of the sun of wisdom and of love. Tt was a domain of
tloral and mineral and faunal cveations, insphered in spiritual
substances, and typifying ineffable truths and infinite affections,
The nations of them that were saved walked in the light of it.
And they needed no candle, neither the light of the sun, for the
Lorp was their everlasting light. There blossomed the trees of
life beside the crystal waters. There palaces of immortal art,
consecrated to the infinite and perfect beauty, arose on the
dawn-lit hills and wide savannas of the day. There a beatified
and glorified humanity unfolded its fraternal empires and reaved
its everlasting seats. There disease and discord and suffering
were never known, There death was swallowed up_in victory.
‘They saw, as through a glass darkly, those ancient seers, accord-
ing to their degrees of interior illumination and spiritual har-
mony. Yet, nevertheless, they walked in a light that was not
of this earth, that arose in its infinite luster in the deep and in-
ner 'soul, and shown with undiminished ray when the failing
seuses of the outward perished. And this is the note-worthy
fact about these true seers of the past,—they never sought to
supply the place of Deity, or to interpose themselves hetween
the human spirit and the heavenly life. They nover arrogated
to themselves a monopoly of revelation. It was their life-effort
to produce in all men so far as possible a similar condition to
their own, to lead them into that heavenly harmony of disposi-
tion that should result in the illumination of consciousness from
the Eternal Infinite. And clear and loud, above the discords
and wailings of their times, arose and still reverberates their
lofty prophecy of triumph, for they saw that all men should
finally attain to the very fullness of the mediatorial condition,
and earth be consecrated in all its empires to the kingdom of
God in man. They sought to lead men toward the kingdom of
heaven by teaching them to observe those laws upon which de-
pends man’s orderly development into the mediatorial state.
Beautiful are their feet upon the mountains of tho past, those
harbingers of new-found paradise, for they bring good tidings
and they publish peace, Great as was their mission to their
own time, to us it is equally sacred. Translated from national
to universal uses, their utterances, so imperfectly understoad by
their barbaric contemporarics, are to us a fount of copious in-
struction, as the era that they beheld in vision approximates to
fulfillment, and the heavens and the earth alike bear witness to
the advent of the MrpraTorisL Ace.

And here, in conclusion, observe how the past blooms again
in the present, how the spiritual manifestations of ages_ gone

refippear in the phenomena of the present day. As then so

now, the spiritual flows down through the gracious opening and
regeneration of the human affections, through the purification

and enlargement of the human wnderstanding, through the ex-
altation of the senses into the discrete degree above the natural
for the orderly pereeption and disclosure of the heavenly and
cternal world.  Mistakes oceur ineidental to the partial develop-
ment and unbalanced condition of the organic forms. Falsities
and crudities of statement doubtless are transmitted from crude
and beclouded minds in the world of spirits, Truthful inspira-
tions are but imperfectly rendered, by reason of the incompe-
tency of our mediatorial faculties in their germinating state,
Yet, with all drawbacks, how grand is the unfolding of the higher
life, how sublime are the intimations that are afforded of the
celestial and cternal sphere ! The heavens, once translucent to
the fathers, have not become opaque and sepulchral to their
latest children. The heart of man, once the vibrant harp that
woke to the blessed melody of love when angel fingers swept
its chorded octaves, has not become the tuneless and the silent
shell of an extinet and unréturning harmony. The human rea--
son, that, once iilumed by fire from heaven, grew eloquent of
God and duty and cternal life, has not forgotten to break forth
into inspired and solemn utterance, enkindled from the undying
and heatified hosts. The senses of wman, the nervous organism
of the spirit, that once responded Lo every touch and pressure
of the Infinite in all its quivering nerves, has not become thes
mere servant and menial of corporeal desires.  Still do the sen-
ses thrill to the touch of the immortal! Still does the vision
kindle to the splendors of the “angelic hosts I~ Still does the
hand respond to the hand, and the eye to eye, and face answers
to face, while spirits of the loved and departed look out from
the luminous vail of ether with the old familiar smle! How
blooms the amaranth and the asphodel over all the icy peaks
and wintry solitudes of death! Uow dawns the upper day
upon. the. night of bereavement and of loss! What sudden
splendors irradiate the dying bed while the departing rise, 'mid
solemn and triumphant music, utterances of attending angels,
to the glories of a visible immortality! How, too, does
the human intellect once more assert its sovereignty over finite
and visible things, the phenomena of the visible universe, and
rise in heavenly contemplations to the sea of erystal and the
rainbow-circled throne! And how does the deep heart of man,

so long thralled and prisoned, so long tortured and despairing,
during all the dark era of materialism and fatalism and self-
love,—how does the human heart once more feel the circula-
tions of the Father-life, and respond in gentlest music to the
pulses of the Eternal love! Thanks be to God that we have
lived to see this day, while the Old Age of the old world departs,
trailing his battle-rohes, dyed in blood, to the tomb of oblivion,
and the New Age of the peaceful and harmonic future dawns on
us here in this virgin continent, “Earth’s mightiest empire and
its last!”

PLINY’S LETTER TO SURA. K2
The following letter of Pliny the younger to his friend Sura,
was written more than seventeen hundred years ago. In view
of the relations which the facts therein detailed bear to the spir-
itual phenomena, so conspicuous at this day, we are induced to
give it to our readers entire, especiaily as otherwise it might be
inaceessible 1o most of them. The first account is remarkable,
not only for the beautiful spiritual appearance and aceurate
prophecy which it details, but as countenancing in some degree
the idea of guardian spiiits (or tutelar divinities, as they were
called by the ancient heathens) presiding over the interests of
citics and countries. The second, occurring as it did at that
remote petiod, and forgotten by almost all the world, is remark-
able for the analogy which it bears to the many phenomena of
“haunted houses,” so called, which, in more modern times, have,
with the same general features, oceurred in different countries
and among different classes of people, regardless of the previous
beliefs or disbeliefs of those who witnessed them. The fact that
occurrences thus manifestly co-related, and by their analogies
mutually confirmatory, bave been occasionally forcing them-
selves upon human attention-for so many ages, and under so great
a variety of circumstances, must, in all candid minds, go far to
redeem them from any imputed and necessary connection with
superstition and credulity, and to place them in the category of
outstanding realities. It would seem, indeed, strange that the
manucled ghost which appeared to Athenodorus, was kept from
his rest by no other cause than having been denied the custom-
ary rites of sepulture ; but if numerous concurrent and respect-
able testimonies may be credited, it would appear that many
other Spirits have, for a long time after separation from the body,
been dissatisfied from a similar cause. Whether this is owing
to a mere fancy on their part, or to some mysterious magnetic

connections, is of course impossible for us to tell. But to the
letter :

The present recess from business we are now enjoying, affords
you leisure to give and m.e to receive instruction. I am exceed-
ingly desirous, therefore, to know your sentiments concerning
specters, whether you believe they have a real form, and are a
sort of divinities, or only the false impressions of a terrified ima-
gination. What particularly inclines me to give credit to their
existence, is a story which I heard from Curtius Rufus. YWhen
he was in low circumstances, and unknown to the world, he. at-
tended the governor of Africa into that province. One evening
as he was walking in the public portico, he was extremely sur-
prised with the figure of a woman, which appeared to him of a
size and beauty more than human. She told him she was the
tutelar power that presided over Africa, and was come to inform

him of the further events of his life ; that he should go back to
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Rome, where he should be raised to the highest honors, and re-
turn to that province invested with the proconsular dignity, and
there should die. Accordingly every circumstance of this pro-
phecy was actually accomplished. It is said, further, that upon
his arrival at Carthage, as he was coming out of the ship, the
same figure accosted him on the shore. It is certain, at least,
that being seized with a fit of iliness, though there were no symp-
toms in his case that led his attendants to despair, ho instantly
gave up all hope of recovery ; judging, it would seem, of the
future part of the prediction by that which had already been ful-
filled, and of the misfortune that awaited him, by the success
which he had already experienced. .

To this story let me add another, as remarkable as the former,
but attended with circumstances of greater horror, which I will
give you exactly as it was related to me: .

There was at Athens a large and spacious house, which lay
under the disrepute of being haunted. In the dead of the night,
a noise resembling the clanking of jron was frequently heard,
which, if you listened more attentively, seemed more like the
rattling of chains. At first it scemed at a distance, but approach-
ing nearer by degrees. Immediately after, aspecter appeared in
the form of an old man, extremely meager and ghostly, with
disheveled hair, rattling the chains on his feet and hands. The
poor inhabitants, in the mean time, passed their nights in the
most dreadful terror imaginable. This, as it broke their rest,
ruined their health, and threw them into distempers which, with
their horrors of mind, proved in the end fatal to their' lives.
Even in the day time, thongh the spirit did not appear, yet the
remembrance of it made such a strong impression upon their
imagination, that it still seemed before their eyes, and contin-
ually alarmed them, though it was no longer present. By this
means the house was at last deserted, as being judged by every
body to be absolutely uninhabitable, so that il was now entirely
abandoned to the ghosts. Iowever, in hopes that some tenant
might be found who was ignorant of this great calamity which
attended it, a bill was put up, giving notice that it was to be let
or sold. It happened that Athenodorus, the philosopher, came
to-Athens at this time, and reading the bill, inquired the price.
The extraordinary cheapness raised his suspicion : nevertheless,
when he heard the whole story, he was so far from being dis-
couraged, that he was more strongly inclined to have it, and in
short, did actually do so. When it grew toward evening, he
ordered a couch to be prepared for him in the lower part of the
house, and after calling for a light, together with his pen and
tablets, he directed all his people to retire. But that his mind
might not, for want of employment, be opened to the vain terrors
of imaginary noises and spirits, he applied himself to writing
with the utmost attention. The first part of the night was
passed with the usual silence, when at length the chains began
to rattle; however, he neither lifted up his eyes nor laid down
his pen, but diverted his observation by pursning his studies
with greater earnestness. The noise increased and advanced
nearer, till it scemed at the door, and at last in the chamber.
He looked up, and saw the ghost exactly in the manner it had
been described to him ;" it stood before him, beckoning with the
finger. Athenodorus made a sign with his hand that it should
wait a little, and threw his eyes again upon his papers, but the
ghost still rattling his chains in his ears, he looked up and saw
him beckoning as before. Upon this, he immediately arose, and
with the light in his hand, followed it. The ghostslowly stalked
as if encumbered with his chains, and turning into the area of
the house, suddenly vanished. Athenodorus being thus sud-
denly deserted, made a mark with some grass and ‘leaves, where
the Spirit Jeft him. Tho next day he gave information of this to
magistrates, and advised them to order that ths spot be dug up.
This was accordingly done, and the skeleton of a man in chains
was there found, for the body, baving laid a considerable time
in the ground, was putrified and moldered away from the fetters.
The bones being collected together, were buried; and thus, after
the ghost was appeased by the proper ceremonies, the house was
haunted no more.

This story T believe upon the credit of others, What T am
now going to relate, I give you upon my own. I have a freed
man, named Marcus, who 15 by no means illiterate. One night
as he and his younger brother were lying together, he fancied he
saw somcbody upon his bed, who took out a pair of scissors, and
cut off the hair from the top of his head. Tn the morning it ap-
peared the boy’s hair was actually cut, and the clippings lay
scattered upon the floor. A short time after this, an event of
the like nature contributed to give credit to the former story. A
young lad in my family was sleeping in his apartments, with the
rest of his companions, when two persons clad in white, came in
{as he tells the story) through the windows, and cut off his hair

s he lay, and as soon as they had finished the operation, return-
ed the same way they enteréd. The next morning it was found
he boy had been served the same way as the other, and with
the very same circumstances of the hair spread about the room.
Nothing remarkable, indeed, followed these events, unless that I
escaped the prosecution, in which, if Domitian (during whose
reign this happened) had lived some time longer, I should cer-
tainly have been involved. For after the death of that emperor,
articles of impeachment against me were in my scrutoir, which
had been exhibited by Carus. It may, thercfore, be conjectured
since it is customary for persons under any public accusation to
let their hair grow, this cutting off the hair of my servants was
a sign I should escape the imminent danger that threatened me.
Let mo desire you then to mentally consider this question. The
subject merits your examination; as I trust I am not myself]
altogether unworthy to participate of your superior knowledge.
And though you should, with your usual skepticism, balance
between two opinions, yet I hope you will throw the weightier
rcasous on one side ; lest, while I consult you to have my doubts
scttled, you should dismiss me in the same suspense and uncertain-
ity that oceasioned this application.  Farewell.  (Pliny’s letters,
B.VIL, chap, 27.) ‘

LIFE, DEATH AND IMMORTALITY,
BY J. 8 FRELIGIH.

Life is a dramn--act the first
Is finish'd here below,

With ever.varying chance and change,
That ceascless come and go.

Death only comes to change the scene,
And open to our view

The second act, with scenery -
Grand, beautiful and new.

While Immortality, the gift
Of Love, shall ever be

Link’d with Progression, in the spheres
Of vast Immensity !

Dr. Csaxsixe.—The devotion of Dr. Channing to absorbing
public interests, and to vital questions of religion and society,
did not chill the warmth of his private affections, nor unfit him
for the tenderest offices of friendship. Ile presented a rare and
beautiful union of general pbilanlbroj)y and personal attach-

ments. Retaining the friendships of his youth and early man-’

hood, he attracted, in later years, the generous and gifted spirits,
whose sympathies were won by his prophetic wisdom and conta-
gious enthusiasm for ideal beauty.

SPIRITUAL TELEGRAPYE,

S. B. BRITTAN, EDITOR.

“ Lot ebery man be fully persuaded in his otwn mind.”

o

NEW YORK, SATURDAY, JULY 14, 1855,

TO CORRESPONDENTS.

* Tue LiLy.”—In our paper of the date of June 30th, the reader will find a very
beautiful poem entitled as above, for which our thanks are due to Miss Belle Bush,
already widely known through her graceful contributions to the Philadelphia period-
ieals, If Miss B. has any more flowers to give away, and especially if they have the
beauty and freshness of this fair # Lily,” we need not say how happy we should be
to receive them.

“E., L. B” will al:0 accept our thanks; she will percelve that we have acted from
her suggestion.

Joux SreNCER, of some place (the letter does not specify his whereabouts) sends
us two dollars, for what purpose we Know not. Does Mr. Spencer want tho TeLk-
arar, and if so, where {3 ho?

s TELLING THE TRUTH ACCIDENTALLY.

TWhen we published the “Lyric of the Morning Land,” an
exquisite poem of five thousand lines, improvised by Spirits in
some thirty hours, und spoken by Rev. T. L. Huarris, we sent
copies to the principal secular journals in all parts of the United
States, hoping that they would at least announce the appearance
of the work, and pass an honest judgment respecting its real
merits.  Comparatively fow of them noticed it at all; and those
who did, with rare exceptions, spoke with more cauntion than dis-
crimination. . Very few had strength enough to tell the truth
without neutralizing its foree with copious milk and water quali-
fications, and so it was not discovered that the poem possessed
any particular merits, save and except that it was “printed on
fine paper, and issued in the publishers’ best style”

Among the few who have ventured an honest opinion, the
Cincinnati Weekly Times demands our special notice, though
we cannot well decide how far the editor’s sense of justice and
his appreciation of poetry are dependent on his ignorance of an
important fact. Let us explain.  Some time since Mr. 8. Leavitt
reviewed the “ Lyric of the Morning Land” in some public jour-
nal, making several extracts from the poem, since which, through
the careless blundering of the press, Mr. Leavitt has become the
reputed author, and the spiritual claims of the Lyric are lost
sight of by those who never had any disposition to perceive
them. Some of those same extracts are now going the rounds
of the seeular papers, and are highly complimented. How igno-
rance brings out and displays these intrinsic charms! If the
Spirits and Mr. Harris will only keep out of sight, other papers
will speak the truth as freely as the Zmes has done, and we
shall be obliged to publish the third edition of the book some time
before we expected—jpossibly before our cotemporaries have had
time to discover how much the honesty of a portion of the Ameri-
can press depends on the ignorance of its conductors. 'The sub-
joined extract from Mr. Harris’ “ Morning Land,” is not the only
one that the Cincinnati TWeekiy Times has published and eredited
to his reviewer:

SONG OF THE VIOLET.
BY S. LEAVITT.
¥ From the reading of Mr, Leavitt’s “ Lyric of the Morning Land,”
the mind reverts so much to ¢ Queen Mab,”” that one cannot help think-
ing that the poctic mantle of the renowned Shelley hath truly fallen
upon Mr. Leavitt’s shoulders. i
There came a fairy blue, and sang :
0, maiden dear, attend, attend!
When first on earth the violet sprang,
Each earthly maid had fairy friend.
Who whisper'd in her car by night—
Sing, heart, my heart the mellow lay—
And so the violet grew more bright
Within her eyes from day to day.

Wake, fuiries, wake from field and glen,
Wake, fairies, on your azure sicep,

For ye shall throng to carth again,
And sing to maidens in their sleep.

When we have asserted the fact that Mr, Harris in some of
his brilliant eftusions was really inspired by the immortal Shelley,
secular journalists have been incredulous and captious, if they
did not treat the statement with undisguised contempt; but
where- the real claims of the Lyric to a genuine spiritual origin
are unknown or forgotten, the critics are straightway reminded
of “Queen Mab,” and “ can not help thinking that the poetic
mantle of the renowned Shelley hath truly fallen on the author’s
shoulders.”

We opine that the future involves some interesting disclosures.
e happen to know that many books, composed and written by
the agency of Spirits, are being published elsewhere, and highly
commended by religious and secular journalists, who know no-
thing respecting the manner of their origination. We shall have
an interesting chapter one day; in the mean time editors and
critics had better be fair, and tell the whole truth where the
claims of the Spirits are concerned. Those who repent and do
better, will stand the ordeal of the great judgment which is now

near them, “even at the deors.”

POLITE LITERATURE AND ETERNAL LIFE.

If all the Spirits were original thinkers, .and accustomed to
speak and write in artistic style, we should be among the first to
question the genuineness of their claims. It is quite impossible
to conceive, without disregarding all known laws of mental growth,
that the persons who but yesterday or last year mingled in these
carthly scenes, jostling each otherin the dusty highways of life,
and saluting us in common phrase, could so suddenly be unfold-
ed and ‘exalted in mind to the dignity of the highest capacity.
Not so do we read the laws of human development, and those

| who arvive at cuch conclusions disregard the experience of their

own souls.

In this age of prevailing skepticism, the most important fea-
ture in all such communications may not consist in their striet
conformity to the rules of Jiterary composition, but in the car-
dinal fact—if indeed, it be a fact~—that they emanate from the
Spirit-world. The trae philosopher will not find fault with Na-
ture because some of her phenomena occur unexpectedly, and
are scemingly irregular and disorderly, In the process of crea-
tion, Chaos preceded the reign of Order, while the strife of social
and political clements and the noise of revolution go before the
spirit of Reform to herald the new and higher institutions of
the world. In like manner, from the present confused mingling
of apparently’awless elements, may be evolved civil and religi-
ous systems, whose moral beauty and spiritual life shall one day
realize the prayer and the prophecy of Humanity, in the glory of
“anew heaven and a new earth.”

If the philosopher who is swallowed up in the profundity of
his vast conceptions, who worships only truth,

% And stoops to touch the loftiest thought,”—

if such a mnind is always reverent and thoughtful in the investi-
gation of all natural phenomena, however unimportant in the
vulgar estimation, while superficial souls cavil and sneer at her

modes of operation, may we not learn wisdom from such exam-

ples? Andif those who are earnest and powerful in thought
thus regard nature in the least of her phenomenal exhibitions,
how can we expect those who have deep and strong affections
to be indifterent to the voices which speak to them from beyond
the vail?  Surely, no one in the least distinguished for generous
impulses and expanded ideas, would pour contempt on the name
and memory of one who has cherished him, because another
who is -unworthy has assumed his name, nor yet because that
friend may not be able to address him in ornate and classic lan-
guage. And should that friend send from a far distant country
some pledge of fiiendship or message of love, he would not
quarrel with the messenger about the time and manner of his
arrival, nor regard as a sine qua non the literary merits of what
his friend might say. No; bereaved affection has wept too long
over the grave of its buried hopes to be excessively fastidious on
this point. The mother who sighs for her ‘lost child, will not
stop to question the mere scholarship of any who may come to
assure her that the child is safe. The anxious wife, who bends
in prayer over the ashes of him who shielded her from the storm,
who keeps long vigils from the hour of vespers until the stars
grow pale in the beams of the orient, would only'ask to be fully
assured that the loved one 15, and that it is well with him. The
bare consciousness of his presence would produce, it may be,
more intense and exalted happiness than all” the wealth of
kingdoms, the splendor of intellectual endowments, and the re-
finement of the highest art.

-

SHADES OF THE DEPARTED.

Our lectures in Portland, Me., delivered some six weeks since,
were illustrated by the exhibition of not less than fifty specimens
of Spirit-art, several of which were much admired by the most
competent judges. Some of the heads of the ancient philoso-
phers and autists, and the spiritual ideals of the principal divini-
ties in the Grecian and Roman mythologies, were magnified by
suitable lenses to fourteen feet in length, and brilliantly illumi-
nated by the hydro-oxygen light. Respecting the merits of
these unique specimens, the Portland Zranscript and Feleotic,
whose cditors are gentlemen of education and taste, bears the
following decisive testimony :

A Migury Suape.—The Spirits, of late, seem to be turning theiv
talents to good advantage. Spirit-art, in re-producing the past, and
the great actors in it, is certainly opening a wide field for our obscrva-
tion and delight. Who would not like to look upon the faces of the
great men who have given laws and opinions to all ages—of Moses,
Plato, Socratesand therest? If we are to believe the invisible gentlemen
who go rapping about people’s houses, we actually saw the portrait of
the great Socrates the other evening, at one of the lectures delivered
hiere by Mr. S. B. Brittan, It purported to have been drawn, through the
hand of a young lady of New York, by the Spirit of an ancient Greek
sculptor, and whether actually o portrait or not was certainly worthy of
the old philosopher. The mountainous brow and eclassic Greek fea-
tures were worth going far to look upon. Several of the other heads,
whether coming from a hand of flesh or Spirit, were admirably drawn.

The writer is about to add to his present collection many other
superior xpecimens of art, all drawn and executed by Spirits from
the invisible realms ; and in the course of the ensving autumn
will be prepared to illustrate the most interesting question of
the age by such an exhibition as the' world has not seen. Those
who desire our services in this capacity should make known their
requests at an early date—-if possible, before the first of Septem-
ber,

e — .
Large and Small Craft.,

The Boston Traveler relates a circumstance which recently
occurred in the Old South church. The venerable Lyman
Beecher, D.D., was oceupying the desk, and having placed his
manuseript in the Bible, turned to another part of the book to
find his text, forgetting in the mean time what disposition he had
made of thesermon. Subsequently, the learned doetor’s  prepa-
ration of the gospel” was missing, and just when it was most
wanted, In this dilemma the preacher set out on an exploring
expedition around and under the Bible, and extending liis re-
searches over the front of the pulpit. The doctor’s manifest
anxiety was at length relieved by a man in the gallerg, who told
him where his wisdom might be found.

With the foregoing circumstance in view, the Portland Plea-
sure Boat, under a heavy pressure of sail, attempts to run down
the storm-beaten barque of popular orthodoxy, in spite of the
captain’s seventy-four guns. The Pleasure Boal is a real cutler,
and on the occasion referred to, J. Iacker, master, paused as
usual to make an observation. 1ere it is:

There is a vast difference between the apostles and modern divines.
The former had the truth and power of God in them, like a well of
living water, and words flowed from the living fountain ; but the priests
of our day know nothing of this indwelling fountain of divine life and
power. The aposties could speak as the spirit gave them utterance,
without study or premeditation, for to them the truth became mouth
and matter, tongue and uiterance ; hut the divinity quacks who now
occupy their places must spend seven years in merely learning the trade
of preaching, and then study six days in seven to prepure their ser-
mens—and miserable, dead, good-for-notbing concerns they are. Il the
wind blows them away, the divines are powerless.

Progress on Long Island. '

Last Saturday we made our second monthly visit to Southold,
and on Sunday addressed large audiences in the Academy and
the Universaltst church.  In the afternoon the writer listened to a
discourse from Rev. Mr. Wagoner (Universalist), a much esteemed
friend, whom we had not seen for seven or cight years, Mr. W.
in his discourse presented in striking contrast that cowardly and
selfish prudence which prompts its possessor to regulate his life
by a time-serving policy, and that disinterested consecration of
the whole man, which has characterized all true reformers, and
especially Jesus of Nazareth. Time and the vicissitudes of hu-
man events have left no mournful trace on the form or visage of
our friend ; he appears as youthful as when we last met, and
not only does he yet smile benignantly on the world, but he
looked at the writer through such a charitable medium, that he
did not onee discover the crooked horns with which theological
dogmatism has crowned our devoted head.

Mr. and Mrs. W, R, Hayden returned.

The Doctor and Mrs. Hayden, who, in company with Miss
Jay, sailed for England some three months since, have recently
returned to their old home, and may now be found at No. 5
Hayward Place, Boston. Mis, II has heretofore been of great
service to the cause of Spiritualism, in her capacity of medium,
and we hope she will resume and continue her circles so long as
there is a skeptic left in Athens.

IS The Address by Rev. T. L. Harris, to which we referred
in our last issue, will be found on our first page. It is a grand
poem.

Stuyvesant Institute.

The morning lecture, by Mr. CLARK, last Sunday, the writer did not
attend. In the evening, the hall was crowded in every part, and Mr.
Clark delivered an eloquent and otherwise creditable discourse, occupy-
ing about thirty-five minutes. After he had concluded his remarks.
Miss HaGar L Jooan, who had the meanwhile been sitting on the p]flt-
form in an entranced state, arose, and under the Spirit-influence, deliv-
ered a short but very impressive address, riveting the profoundest at-
tention by ber quiet but thrilling elocution. The only fault -m her dis
course was its brevity, which, however, as had been previously an-
nounced, was necessitated by the imperfect state of her health.

Mr. Clark and Miss Judah will occupy the desk at the Stuyvesant In-

stitute, next Sunday evening again.

Original Communications.

MORE SPIRIT -POETRY.
FRIEND BRITTAN :

At a meeting of our circle last evening, I was entranced and
impressed to repeat the following verses. They claim to be dic-
tated by the spirit of Edgar A. Poe, and are descriptive of his
departure from the earth-sphere. The verses were taken down
by one of the circle as they were spoken. Those who deny that
these verses were composed by the arisen spirit of Edgar A. Poe,
will at least be forced to admit the existence of an active living
poe-etic inspiration,

Yours for truth and true religion,

Derrorr, July 2, 1855,

Shut out from the beautiful realms of the day,
In a region both gloomy and dire,

And right in the jaws of the terrible way
That leads to the kingdom of fire.

Down in the depths of the undermost world,
Shut out from the light of the day,

With a mountain of darkness high over me hurled,
My spirit despairingly lay.

R. H. BROWN,

Darkly I wandered, forlorn and forsaken,
O’er dismal and night-shaded plains,

My soul with a tempest of passion was shaken,
And shrouded in torment like Cain’s.

And then came an angel appareled in light,
With love in her luminous eyes;

And Hope, like a star, arose on my sight,
As she pointed the way to the skies.

A chorus of music came down from alove,
As I earnestly gazed on the sky,

And I heard a sweet whisper, in accents of love
Entreatingly calling on high.

Then out of the darkness and torture and night-—
The cloud of terrestrial woes—

Up into the beautiful kingdom of light,
Released by an angel, I rose.

And there with my lost loving-hearted,
The angel whose name is Lenore,
I dwell, and we ne’er shall be parted,
The angel and I, nevermore !
EDGAR A. POE.

ol

SPIRIT-MANIFESTATIONS IN ROSS COUNTY, O.
SPIRIT-ROOM.

Coraix, Ross Co., 0., Junc 27, 1855,

Messre, PARTRIDGE AND BRITTAN :

Some time in the month of February last, while Mr. John Q. Adams
was returning home from the village of Hallsville, 2 voice from the
invisible world whispered in his ear, “You must prepare & Spirit-room
like unto that of J.Koons’.”” The words of the strange voice interested
him.” Ile consulted the Spirits through the medium of the rappings
and tippings, and his faith in the words was strengthened by the corro-
borating testimony thus obtained. IHe was directed to procure a stand
and lold circles regularly.

On the third night after the stand was procured, and a circle of three
persons organized, he was directed by the Spirits, through the tips, to
place a pencil and sheet of paper therecon, and they would write with
their own hands what they desired him todo. He obeyed the direction,
and in about two weeks after this, writing, in rude and uncouth letters,
concerning the contemplated room, was performed Ly the Spirits.

About this time, or a little hefore, Mrs. Adams was controlled by the
Spirits, and 2zine different languages were spoken through her in the
presence of Mr. A, and he was told by a Spirit calling himself Third
King, that all these communications should be translated into Englich
for him if he would prepare the room required.

Mr. A. was next directed to procure a tin trumpet fourteen inches in
length., He immediately did so, and words were spoken through it,
though in an inarticulate mamner. The words “Good evening ” and
“ Good night*’ could alone be distingunished.

Mr. Adams conjectured that his own mind might have something to
do in the premises, as he was fresh from J. Koons’ room at the time he
heard the first whisper to build one of his own. So hefore procecding
to the labor and expense of constructing and furnishing the room, he
requested the direeting Spirit, Third King, to give him some demon-
stration, concerning the same, that would remove all doubts from his
mind, and inspirve it with confidence. This request was soon granted in
the following manner: Certain marks and characters were made with
a peneil upon one of the joists of the house Mr. A. was then using for a
cabinet-maker’s shop, and writing was performed by the same invisible
agency upon a blank sheet of paper, giving an explanation and the
signification of the marks and characters upoa the joist. They, as ex-
plained by the writing, indicated that a partition should he made across
the shop, leaving cleven feet of it for a Spirit-room.

Soon after the required partition was made, in Mr. Adamst absence,
and in the presence of his father-in-law, Mr. I. Moss, the stand, by the
mere slight imposition of the hand, began to dance over the floor,
twirling rapidly around upon one leg, turning topsey-turvey, and as-
cending thus, legs upwards, to the ceiling, while Mr. Moss only held his
finger upon the hottom of the inverted leg, of course pressing the stand
down rather than upward.

{The stand has just performed, in my presence, some of the same feats
recorded above, confirmatory of the truth of what is here written.]

On Mr, Adams’ retarn hiome from his absence, strange and incredible
as it may appear, the following remarkable experience was most cer-
tainly written upon his life’s history, for he is a gentleman of unques-
tionable veracity, and he affirms that he is willing to be qualificd before
Almighty Ged that what follows is most indubitably correct: He was
within about four miles of home, traveling on foot upon a turnpike,
when he came to & “bye-path,” which he took as it was a nearer way
home than the main road. After he had followed this path about three
hundred yards (it was then hetween sundown and dark) he was, by an
invisible power, lifted from the ground and cavried through the air over
the path, homeward, with such astonishing rapidity that he was unable
to count the panels of a fence along which he was carried, and which
he was impressed to number. e was transported thus nearly a mile.
While he was being carried, a hand-saw and a square, which he held in
his hands, were Deaten together, and a delightful tune rang out. A
brilliant light, apparently about four feet in circumference, shone outa
short distance before him as he glided through the air.

The day following Mr. Adams’ arrival home, he attempted to dr:\\'v a
plate of the “ Retaining Battery ”* which he had heen instructed or im-
pressed to make for the room. IHe only partially succeeQed. in his
attempt, for his drawing was, to say the least, imperfeet. Thinking the
drawing was useless, he attempted to burn it, but was prevented from
doing so by the Spirits. He was directed by another medium to leave
the drawing in the Spirit-room. He obeyed the direction, and the Spirit
of Third King, with his own hand, made the necessary alterations and
additions, the want of which prevented it from being a perfect draw-
ing of the projected spiritual machine. This drawing is now hefore me.
1t is almost a perfect fuc simile of Messrs. Koons’ and Tippie’s ma-
chines.

After the drawing was completed, the Spirits instructed Messrs. Moss
and Adams, through writing performed with their own hands, to pur-
chase a bass and tenor drum, ten ear and three tea bells, and twenty
yards of copper wire for the battery. They were obedient to the in-
structions. 'Then Mr. Adams was instructed to constract the battery,
which he did. In accordance with directions, the drums and bells were
then strung on and connected with the battery by the wire, after the
same manner of those at Koons’ and Tippie’s. This being completed,
various other musical instruments were ordered and obtained, such as
the accordeon, banjo, guitar, tambourine, harmonicon, ete. A cross—
which mediums are impressed is intended to represent that one which
the disciple toiled under as he ascended Calvary’s hill, and upon which
the sorrowing and godlike Jesus was crueifled—is placed erect in the
center of the battery, having its different parts penetrated by the rami-
fying wire, in as many as four different places. Just above, and immue-
diately over, the arms of this cross, connected with the circuitous wire,
are four plates, each fashioned in the perfect form of a dove. The two
over the left are brass, while the two over the right are copper. At the
foot of the cross there are two more of these dove plates. These mi!d
and innocent looking figures sit upon the wire facing each ogher, in
brass and copper pairs. I am inclined to believe that there is some
meaning in the construction of this battery, of which its form and shape
is a representation, which, if properly understood, would clear away
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some of the dark mysteries from the horizon of Theology- The happy

use to which the Spirits apply it for the manifestations, is its material

while its yet unexplained meaning is its spiritual part. But I am specu-
lating in licu of being faithful to my narrative. Other bells of a larger
size, and with handles, were now purchased, to be left unconnected with
the battery, so that the Spirits might handle them and carry them
whithersoever they pleased, about the room.

.The room is now well prepared and almost thoroughly furnished.
And that it is being made good use of by its angel projectors, to accom-
plish their wise and beneficent designs, I can well testify ; though, as
yet, I have only been here one night, and have had an opportunity of
witnessing only one of their performances.

Last night, in company with a little harmonious band of Spiritual-
ists, I seated myself in the place assigned me in the room by the Spirits,
and in the darkness quietly awaited the manifestations. I had not to
wait thus long, ere the drum-sticks were taken up by the invisibles,
and a lively and loud tune beaten out upon the drums with them, After
a few tunes had been played thus upon the drums, all the various musi-
cal instruments beclonging to the room were taken up and played upon
by the invisible musicians, while the drums continued to give forth
their hollow, muffled sounds. O! what a soul-enrapturing concord of
sweet sounds! A hundred fold sweeter was it than its own harmony
and music, because of the conscious knowledge it conveyed of its spir-
itual and heavenly origin. O! it is a great thing thus to be made to
realize the blissful presence and beatific existence of the immortal
soul in the eternal world beyond “ the valley of the shadow of death,”
by real tangible manifestations, made in sweetest tones of softest musie,
by angel breaths and angel hands! In such moments the soul feels that
it can ask no more of heaven. Its cup of joy is filled to overflowing,
and the magic properties of its priceless contents thrills all through the
soul with an electrical flash of indescribable pleasure!

The tambourine was carried by the Spirits and placed in the lap of
Mr. Adams, and each one of the three hells, unconnected with the bat-
tery, was carried tinkling across the room and placed at the feet of as
many persons. A female Spirit in a low, musical voice, audible only to
Mr. A, said, in substance, that “ the Spirit-land now desires to commu-
nicate something to Bro. Killgore.” Questions were asked concerning
its nature, and responses were given by blows upon the drum with the
drum-stick. It was thus ascertained it was something they desired me
to do for them. I asked what it was, and sounds were made upon the
drum in imitation of a peneil writing. It wasinferred from this that
they desired me to write an account of the new Spirit-room, and have it
published to the world. It was asked if this inferehce was correct.
“Yes!? was the violent and eager response. “Have it published in the
SeiriTuaL TELEGRAPH 27 “Yes”  «Write it immediately?”? ¢« Yes.”
I promised them I would do so, and this communication is a fulfillment
of that promise. May it be worthy of a place in the wide-spread TELE~
GRAPH.

There is a certain place in this room dedicated by the Spirits to the
“lame and halt* and sick, and a chair is placed there for their especial
accommodation. The sick person has only to take his seat in the chair,
remain in a passive condition, and the Spirits will, in compliance with
their promise, throw down upon, and infuse into his system, their vi-
talizing and health-imparting influence. )

A few days since, while Mr. Moss and his son, and Mr. Adams, were
sitting here in the room, the bass string was suddenly snatched off the
violin by an unseen agency, and carried away. Yesterday it was found
hanging on a block near the door. :

I would like to hear the sapient Dr. Dodds, with his back-brain-invol-
untary theory, explain to the satisfaction of one mind above the plane
of hopeless idiocy, some of the manifestations just recorded. I think it is
time this gentleman, if he has not already done so, were beginning to take
that ¢ one step backward”” which he soun-Websterianly spoke of in his
Edmonds-and-Dexter-demolisher, and thereby save his favorite theory

from ridicule and contempt. -
June 28.

T witnessed another grand exhibition here last night, and will now
briefly narrate something of what transpived : The musical performances
were better than the night preceding, and the other physical manifesta-
tions more convincing and eatisfactory. A bell was brought from the
table, and thrown with such violence upon my foot that pain was expe-
rienced. A violin approached very near me, and remained in the air,
Just before my face, whilst an invisible performed upon it. The banjo
was brought and shoved against my person several times. I reached
out my hand ; it was laid within it, and I took it within my lap. The
tambourine was brought and thrown down at my feet. A bell was
carried some twelve or thirteen feet across the room, and thrown in the
lap of 01d Brother Moss. i

Verily, the spirits are “ turning the world,” as well as tables, ¢ up-
side down.” Wishing them a hearty God-speed,

I am yours, &e.,
et e B e e

BORN INTO THE SPIRIT WORLD.

On Saturday, July 7, 1853, after a hrief illness with the scarlet fever,
Prosper MaRTIN, son of Martin and Charlotte Ryerson, of Brooklyn,
aged three years, seven months, and twenty-one days.

This is the fourth son of Mr. and Mrs. Ryerson whom physical death
bas wrested from their external embrace, and conveyed into the more
beautiful world. They have the happy assurance, however, that their
little ones are, in spirit, still around them, breathing peace, innocency,
and love. Tor several months previous to the decease of the last one,
Mrs. Ryerson had occasional aud distinet pre-intimations that his resi-
dence in the carth-sphere would he short, and she was several times ar-
rested in her efforts to make him some clothing, by an interior voice
which told her it was useless, and that he would never wear the gar-
ments she was designing to prepare. When in the carly part of last
week he was taken sick, she immediately declared her strong impres-
sion that he would never recover. The day before his deccase, she
passed into an interior state, and a venerable old man appearcd to her,
accompanied by the spirits of her three children, and surrounded by a
glorious light. She was immediately impressed that the aged. man
was one of the old prophets. He pointed upward foward a realm of
celestial brightness, and =aid to her in substance, “ Can you regret that
your child shonld be transferred from his imperfect carthly condition
to a realm of so much beauty and purity 27 She replicd that she could
not regret it, but yet felt that it would be painful to be scparated from
him ; and just at this moment she aroused to her exterior state, and
the vision disappeared.

While the funeral services were being performed by Mr. Fishbough
on Sunday afternoon, Mr. Wild, a medium, who was present, passed
into the interior state, and saw three bright paradisiacal children, en-
circled with wreaths of heautiful flowers, present themselves before the
mother, and onc of them grasped her hand. With such blessed and
consolatory representations, of course Mr.and Mrs. Ryerson are not
among those who mourn without hope.

JAMES M. KILLGORE.

In Waterford, on the morning of Friday, the 22d June, at the resi-
dence of her brother-in-law, John Proper, Miss ALBERTINE Hicks ex-
changed her mortal for an immortal home, in the 26th year of her age.
Miss Hicks was endeared to her many frierds by her gentle disposi-
tion and great kindness of heart. During her long and painful illness,
which was horne with uncommon patience and fortitude, she became
acquainted with, and ardently embraced, the spiritual philosophy as
made known to her, principally through the mediumship of Mr. Pro-
per.  Herself a partial medium, ehe often felt the soothing influence of
her Spirit-friends, who scemed to be constantly around, preparing her
for the great change so soon to take place; and it was with a joyful
heart she received the welcome summons to lay aside her mortal gar-
ments for the brighter robes of immortality.

Her remains were attended to their last resting-place by a respecta-
ble number of friends of the same faith. A few happy remarks made
by Mr. White in the trance state, and the singing of a spiritual hymn
or two, constituted the simple yet pleasing services of the occasion. m.

Born into the Spirit-land, on Thursday, the 14th of June, Mrs. Pax-
gLy C. PAINE, wife of Samuel Paine, and daughter of the late Gen.
Jonathan Chase, formerly of Cornish, N. ., aged 74 years and 7 months.

Mre. P. was a woman of great powers of mind, her greatest delight
being the acquisition of useful knowledge. She had lived over half a
century in Randolph, Vt., and was highly respected by all her acquaint-
ances and friends. She leaves an aged husband and many children
and grand-children to mourn her loss. Many of them, however, believe
that her spirit still hovers near, and can commune with and watch
over them.

« Sweet 10 rejoice in lively hope,

That when my change shall come,
Augels shall hover round my bed,

And waft my spirit home.”

It is o pity that most people overdo either the active or contempla-
tive part of life. To be continually immersed in business, is the way
to become forgetful of everything traly noble and liberal. To be
wholly engaged in study, is to lose a great part of the usefulness of &
social nature. How much bétter would it be, if people would temper
action with contemplation, and use action as a relief to study ?
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TO JANETTE.
BY MRS. LUCY A. MILLINOTON.

T have been out upon the hills
This pleasant autumn day,

Brushing the thread of gossamer
From sbrub and grass away—

And sailing golden maple leaves
Adown the singing brook,

And reading softly all the while
From nature’s open book.

1 thought of thee, pale darling, too ;
And for thy sake I write

Some lessons that I tead thercin
From memory, to-night.

First, let me say her printed page—
Like some rare missal old—

Is decked with quaintest characters
In crimson and in gold.

Aud the light shining over all
Is tinted with the dyes .

That wander, like the ghosts of flowers
Along our autumn skies,

** Passing away” on every page
Was written fair and bright :

“ Passing away’’--earth’s loveliest ones
Are fading from our sight.

And yet the loss is only ours;
For they but fade to rise

With brighter bloom ana fresher life,
*Neath warmer sun and skies.

#“ Passing away’—our pleasant earth
Hides in her bosom warm

What once a spirit glorificd—
The suflfering human form.

We may nof lock upon it more,
Or lift death’s sable pall
But well we know that one we {rust
Is ruler over all.
 Passing away'—the dying leaves
Fall on a lonely grave -
Made there, since on the winds of spring
They first began to wave.

But the dear sleeper heeds them not ;
His earthly burdens fell

Like pilgrim Christian’s at the Cross--
And lo! with him °tis well.

“ Passing away”—both mine and thine,
Our loveliest and our hest ;

We may not mourn--the early called
Are but the early blest.

POPULAR THEOLOGY AND SPIRITUALISM.

Under this caption I find some strictures in the TerEGrarn of March
10th, on an article of mine published in it in December last, by a cor-
respondent who skulks behind a false signature. It is one of the most
puny attempts to be witty and wise that I have ever met with. Al-
though the article has no merit, either in doctrine, logic, or composition,
to entitle it to the least notice, yet for the good of whom it may con-
cern I will pass it in review.

“ Calvin’s"” first exception to the article is itsabrogating the practice of
taking things on ¢rust. e thinks there are individuals whose ipsc
dixit should be law, and mathematical proof of a trath ; while I contend
that taking things on trust, from any person, has no foundation in rea-
son or revelation, and should be discarded as subversive of society,
science and philosophy. It keeps the people in ignorance, encourages
superstition, and is the principal cause of tyranny and oppression both
in church and state. Enlighten a people and no chains can bind them,
no walls confine them, and no force can conquer them. We have
thought and acted by proxy of popes, priests, and designing politicians,
already foo long. It is time that we break loose from blind submis-

_sion to the woutd-rule. The only hope of the world’s deliverance from
sin. ignorance, superstition, bigotry and tyranny, is to leack the people
to think and act for themselees. ‘Truth is truth, and hence it requires no
vouchers, since a world of unbelief can not make it false. A thingis
noue the more true because spoken by an apostle of God, than if uttered
by the “father of lies”” The fact that none are too wise or too good
to err, is clear proof that we are not safe to receive anything without
evidence. God has no right to demand our faith in anything without
proof, or to impose a duty on man without showing him that it is not
only just, but for his interest and greatest good to practice it.

And in no instance has he done it. No truly wise man will so im-
pose upon the credulity of his fcllow man as to ask him to receive a
doetrine or truth mercly on his word. A man who never thinks for
himself, but acts by others’ will and worships Ly another's conscience
and creed, is not to be trusted or respected. None gre so wise as o
know all things, and none so humble that they do not possess some
truths.  Indeed, some of the most practical truths, which have proved
the greatest blessing to the world, have been brought to light by men
of 10 pretension 1o wisdom, who had no “ reputation for correct reason-
ing or consistent living.”

¢ Large streams from little fountains flow,
Tall oaks from little acorns grow.”

Are we not told in the good book that God chooseth the foolish things
of this world to confound the wise 2 We chould look to the proof of a
truth rather than its birth-place and parentage, and decide all matters
by natare’s lJaws and evidence ; for many truths have had a manger for
a birth-place, and a carpenter for a father. Men nor place can make
trath honorable, but truth can mnake them honorable. Reputation should
have little or no influence in deciding a 1aan’s truth and philosophy, or
the right or wrong of his acts. We should take men and things for what
they are, uot for what they scem or have n reputation. We should search
for truth ourselves as for o hidden treasure, and not trust others to do it
fur us, ns ministers are hired to pray and preach for people who ean not
find time themselves, or have no inclination for such things. Although
Christ  had o reputation for correct reasoning and consistent living,”
-yet he never enforced any truth on his word, but always gave the proof;
a3 in the case of Thomas.  So in regard to his Messiahship, he cited his
tollowers to his works, not words, as evidence of his authority.

1n short, there is no evidence, save in the false notion of society, that
it is just or right to take anything on trust. Ncither should we reject
men or principles on public opinion, but decide all matters by imerit.
What truly learned man is not continually abandoning what he once
supposed to be truth and taught as such, and embracing doctrines and
principles which he once considered chimerieal >—which will ever be
the case until change, progression and perfection cease to be cternal
laws of nature.

«Calvin " is next startled with the idea that # the christian world
considers the Bible the fountain of all trath.”” e wonders where I
can have passed my days to have imbibed such an idea respecting the
doctrines held by Christians, Iny answer to his inquiry as to where I
have spent my days I would say, that I have spent fiffeen yearsin the
study and investigation of theological lore ; and if there are any ropes
in the theologicnl ship with which I am not acquainted, from “ the fall,”
up through  original sin,” # total depravity,” “ the atonement,” * the
trinity,” “ the uuity,” * predestination,” # free-ageney,” * endless mis-
ery,” to the “ final holiness and happiness of all men,” I should like to
have “Calvin” name them. Now to the idea that the Christinn world
considers the Bible the fountain and guide to all truth, which he denlles.
17 < Calvin ** will tell us what  evangelieal ** Christian sect there is that
does not pray Bible, preach Bible, sing Bible, talk Bible, and write
Bible; that docs not quote Bible to prove or disprove every thing with
which they have to do ; or what essays they write, or moral truth in-
fuse, of which the Bible is not the Alpha and Omega, then my eyes may
Le opened and I find myself in an error. We are told in the article
under review, that  evangelical Christians do not believe the Bible
teaches scientific truths at all” I had supposed that all truths were
scientific.  But, if the Bible does not teach seieatific truths, of course it
is not a scieatific book, and hence would not have had & scientific author.
Yet  Calvin ™ tells us that “ it contains many things abore man’s rea-
son and finite comprehension,” that * it is reasonable that there should
be such things in a divine revelation.” I am almost tempted to ask, is
the writer honest when he uses such language? What! the Bible, which
is a revelation from God to man, for his c:pecial benefit, “ contains
muny things above man's finite comprehension—above his reason!” Of
what pussible benefit then can it be to man, more than the problems ot
Euclid to the child? But, to cap the climax, he tells us that it is the
exclusive work of reason to determine whether the Bible is of divine

which it does not understand and ean not comprehend ? But he does
not stop here.  After going into a labored argument (2) to prove reason
worthless, and venting his spite at it, he assures us that * it is the exclu-
sive work of reason to interpret the Bible.” If this is not sublime and
logical, there is nothing in the article that is! *Ob, consistency, thou
art a jewel,” especially when found in theology where thou art seldom
seen! Is it not difficult to keep one’s gravity in remarking upon such
sublime nonsense and monster absurditics! One of the most fatal
errors of Christianity is its ignoring science and philosophy. If it is not
founded in these, it is undeserving the confidence and support of the
people of the nineteenth century, and the sooner its requiem is chanted
the better. -
The fact is, we want, and must have, a religion adapted to the age—
to free-thinking, inquiring, investigating minds—which shall honor
man and glorify God. We are yet to learn that Christianity consists in
Fnowing and practicing God’s eternal truths, and not in splendid temples
and costly domes, which echo with the rites and ceremonies of eringing
sycophants and ignorant sincerity. We now come to divine truths, on
which he lays great stress. What does he mean by divine truth? Is
not one truth just as divine as another? Doces he mean that a truth or
fact is any more divine because recorded in the Bible? If so, then I
suppose the following nonsense is more sacred for being found in the
Bible than if recorded clsewhere. We read in the Bible that God is
angry with the wicked every day ; and that anger rests only in the bo-
soms of fools; that God is unchangeable, the same yesterday, to-day
and forever ; that God hardened Pharaol’s heart that he would not let
his people go, and then punished him for not doing what le prevented
him from deing ; that although God orduined, from the foundation of the
world, that Christ should be slain by men, in which they were doing his
will as much as the angels in heaven, yet they were condemned and
punished for it. When we add to these the doctrines of the church in
regard to “ihe fall,”” “ original sin,”’ “total depravity,” “infant dam-
nation,” #the atonement,” ¢the trinily,” ¢ predestination,” ¢ free-
agency,” “cndless misery,” ete., ele, do we wonder that some are
driven mad, some to suicide, and others to infidelity! Reason was
given to man to use in religions as well as other matters, and he who
sets it aside, as most religionists do, is like a ship at sea without chart
or rudder—the victim of every gale of passion and superstition which
sweeps the sea of life.
% Calvin ¥ tells us that  in regard to religious truths we should look
to God for light” Any more than for all truth? There would be
just as much propriety in our relying wholly on God for a literary as
moral and religions educarion. e no more encourages slothfulness in
the enltivation of the mind than the earth. The penalty for idleness in
both cases is, those who do sow shall not reap, but shall beg in harvest
and have nothing. Itisa law of nature that we must labor for every-
thing desirable. And I very much fear that those Christians will be
sadly disappointed who flatter themselves that when they get home to
heaven (if they ever do) they shall have nothing to do but recline on
sofas of ease, while gentle zephyrs from groves of spices shall fan their
brows, and riversof pleasures and knowledge unceasingly and unbidden
flow. For I think it is evident that knowledge and happiness are no
more intuitive in another state of being than in this. Hence, whatever
intellectual and moral culture we attain to here, will not, as generally
supposed, be lost in eternity. Man’s inability to reform and faithfully
discharge the duties of life without some miraculous interposition of
God, which is taught by the chureh, and implied in the phrase ¢ Looking
to God for religious truths,”” has shipwrecked more souls than all the
yales of passion that ever swept life’s sea.  Of all the absurd doctrines
of the Church, which are many, that of total depravity-or man’s ina-
bility to do what God and duty requires of him, is not the least!
What! God made man and imposed duties on him which he is unable
to perform! Cun anything be more inconsistent? It the doctrine be
true, then God is an unreasonable and inconsistent heing.
Bat admitting, for the sake of the argument, that ““the mind of man
is in ruins,” and that he is so depraved that his reason can avail him
nothing, and that he is wholly dependent on ¢ the Divine Spirit to guide
him to a knowledge of spiritual truth—that is religious truth,” as
* Christians believe,”” will ¢ Calvin ’’ inferm us how it happens that
those who thus give themselves up to the ¥ guidance of the Divine
Spirit ** are guided fo and embrace doctrines which are entirely opposite
in their nature and results 7 For instance : one is guided to predestiza-
tion, another to frec-agency, one to the unity, another to the trinity,
onc to endless misery, another to the final holiness and happiness of all
men.  If he replies, all are not guided by # the Divine Spirit,” will he
tell us who is and who is not?  Ile seems to think Christianity is nearly
or (quite perfect, if not all who profess it. 1 conclude be does not judge
a tree by its fruits. For what barbarities and cruelties have not heen
perpeirated in the name of religion! Its mild principles of peace and
good will to all, and sanctifying nature, have been enforced by the
whipping-post, the gallows, the fires of Smithfield, the dungeon, rack
and inquisition. Its history is written in letiers of Dblood, while its
path is marked ont with human gore! In all ages its altars have
smoked and dripped with innocent blood, on which hecatombs of human
beings have been oftered up!
Indeed, there is no system of evi), although proceeding from the
i father of lies,” which has so clothed the heavens in sackeloth, filled
the world with weeping and lamentation, and made carth one common
tomb, to satiate man’s unhallowed passions, as that named Christianity.
I would it could be relieved of the gloomy darkness nnd doubt which
envelop it. I would not be understood as ignoring & rational and phi-
losophical veligion. But with the popular religion of the day I have no
sympathy, which a person may enjoy if he only prays, fasts and pays
tithes, or supports the church, although he be an extortioner, oppressor
of the poor, and devourer of widows® houses and orphans’ bread.  Such
a religion is better adapted to the dark ages than the nineteenth cen-
tury, ¢ H, KNAPP.
Lockrorr, N. Y.

Booxtox, Morets Co., N. J., June 4, 1855,
TFrIEND BRITTAN :

Be so kind as to allow these few facts o place in the TeLkGrAPIL * *
* TFor these lnst five years I had such a pain in my back and
breast that I could not tic my own shoe until I set my foot on some-
thing to bring it in closer proximily to my hands. I could not walk
except with a wriggling gait. I was often unable to work, and never
could sit down on a chair, but by gradually allowing my back {o come
to a position causing the least pain.  Often in the night it would be ne-
cessary for me to awake my wife to assist me to turn in bed, and my
difieulty kept getting worse until this winter, when dyspepsin set in so
that I could not cat even one meal a day. I had tried the water-cure ;
and a doctor of the old school, a very humane and philanthropic man,
also {reated me for years, all to no purpose, unless to make my complaint
worse. * * * DBut last winter, by some means or other, I got hold
of a part of a paper, called The Token, in which Mrs, French advertised
to examine gratis those who were too poor to pay. Ithen wrote to her
to take my casc in hand, but when my letter arrived she was absent
from home. That fruc friend of his race, however, T. Culbertson,
wrote me, stating that the trentment of absentees was so injurious to
Mra. French that she had to give it up, promising at the same time to
furnish me with Mrs. Freneh’s invaluable Fluids, free of charge, for a
trial. After sending him a description of my feelings, thinking this
mode of action as much an experiment as the allopathic treatment, I
wrote to Mrs. Mettler of Harlford, giving her only my name aud resi-
dence, with a lock of my hair; and Dr. Mettler sent me a prescription,
and described my pains and their locations in so distinet and correct a
manner, that although I was before this a full believer in her powers,
I was overwhelmed with her surprising disclosures, not only of my own
pains but also of a disease with which my wite is afflicted, some of the
features of which 1 was entirely ignorant of until my wife confirmed
Mrs. Mettler’s account of them, and this, too, without the knowledge
that Mrs. Mettler had said anything about her case.

As I was poor, and saw that Mrs. Mettler's prescriptions required
some money fo purchase the wedicines, and finding that Mrs. French’s
Nerve-Soothing Fluids were adapted exactly to my case, as deseribed
by Mrs. Mettler, (which, by the way, was liver and kidney complaint,)
T'wrote to T. Culbertson, and he sent me three bottles, two for external
and one for internal use, and on the sceond application I felt so much
better that I could sit down on a chair without pain, and as quickly as
ever Leould. But after I had used up six bottles more, I grew worse
than I had ever been, and broke out in biles all over my back, breast
and armg, even fifteen at one time, which distressed e very much, and
swept away all hope of a cure.  However, I continued the use of the
fluids, and now I have not the least symptom of pain in my kidneys,
except when I am overworked, as I sometimes am. If I continue in &
stooping position for a length of time, a sense of weariness overpowers
me, so that I cannot stand so erect as I could desire; but I am still
using the fluids, and have every reason to hope that I shall ulii-
mately be as well as ever Iwas. The pain in my chest I never feel,
only when I wake up in bed, baving lain on my back. Dyspepsia has
entirely ceased, and altogether I feel so much better that I deem it un-
fair to withhold a statement of the facts any longer from the public.

I remain, yours for humanity, WILLIAY COATES.

* %

-suthority or not.” How can reason decide in regard to any matter

THE PORTRAIT.
TO HAGAR —~——

'Tis beautiful—the heaving breast,
The jetty lash, the lip half curled—
The face like that of Egypt’s queen,
That lost to Authony a world.
The faultless shoulder, rounded throat—
The raven hairs luxuriant flow
Toward her zone, in curling waves
That half conceal her hosom’s snow.

And those who lightly gaze may deem
Beneath a face and form so fair
There must exist a heart too light
To ¢’er have known the touch of care ;
But one may read within those eyes,
And in the blushing of the cheek—
A trace of sorrow, that the lip
Could not so eloquently speak.

That mournful look reveals to me

A sadness all too deep for words—
As if the touch of some rude hand

Had jarred the spirit’s inmost chords;
And yet it almost seems a sin

That grief should seck so fair u shrine ;
That sighs should fill thy breast, or tears

Begem that silken lash of thine.
Alas! *tis but the common lot ;

The loveliest features soonest fade,
The fairest blossoms earliest fall,

The warmest hearts are first betrayed ;
And even so, the purest breasts—

That ne’er have dreamed of shame nor sin—
Are first to feel the secret dart,

And nurse the worm that guaws within,
PHANTASIA.

TRANCE OF REV. WILLIAM TENNENT.

We are indebted to a correspondent (A. Ilsley) for a copy of
the following interesting relation, taken from an old * Christian
Family Amual,” edited by Rev. D. Newel, a Presbyterian cler-
gvman. Though the record of the remarkable trance of My,
Tennent has been published several times, we preswme it will be
new to the majority of our readers, by whom it will doubtless
be perused with deep interest.  We commend the closing re-
mark of the Rev. Orthodox writer to the special attention of
such of his more modern confréres us are disposed to deny that
“inevery age of the world ” spiritual ianifestations of some
kind have oceurred * to furnish living testimony to the reality
of the invisible world, am! of the infinite importance of its eter-

nal concerns,”

After a regular course of study in theology, Mr. Tennent, then with
his brother Gilhert, at New Bruuswick, N. J., was preparing for his ex-
amination by the Preshytery, as a candidate for the gospel ministry.
His intense application affected his health, so much so that his life was
threatened.  In this situation his spirits failed him, and he began to cn-
tertain doubts of his final happiness. He was conversing one morning
in Latin with his brother, on the state of his soul, when he fainted and
died away. After the usual time he was laid out, and the neighborhood
were invited to attend his funcral on the next day. In the evening his
physician, who was warmly attached to him, returned from a ride in the
country, and was afllicted beyond measure at the news of his death, He
could not be persuaded that it was certain ; and, on being told that one
of the persons who had assisted in laying out the body thought he had
observed a little tremor of the Hesh under the arm, although he was
cold and stift; he endeavored to ascertain the fact. He first put bis own
hand into warm water, to make it as sensible as possible, and then felt
under the arm, and at the heart, and aflirmed that he felt an unusual
warmth, though no one else could. He had the body restored to a warm
bed, and insisted that the people who had been invited to the funeral,
should he requested uot to atiend. To this the brother objected’as ab-
surd, the eyes hoing sunk, the lips discolored, and t ¢ whole body cold
and stiff. However, the doctor finally prevailed, and all prabz\ble means
were used to discover symptoms of returning life. But the third day
arrived, and no hopes of success were entertained but by the doctor,
who never left him night nor day. The people were again invited, and
assembled to attend the funeral. The doctor still objected, and at last
confined his request to one hour, then to half an hour, and finally, to a
quarter of an hour ; when his brother came in, and insisted with ear-
nestness that the funeral should proceed. At this critical and impor-
tant moment he, to the great alarm of all present, opened his eyes, gave
a dreadful groan, and sunk again into apparent death. This put an end
to all thoughts of burying him, and every eflort was again cmployed,
in hopes of bringing about a speedy resuscitation. In about an hour,
his eyes again opened, a heavy groan proceeded from the body, and
again all appearance of animation vanished. In another hour, life
seemed o return with more power, and a complete revival took place,
to the great joy of the fumily and friends, and to the astonishment and
conviction of the very many who had been ridiculing the idea of re-
storing to life « dead body.

The writer of his memoirs states that on a favorable eccasion, he ear-
nestly pressed Mr. Tennent for a minute account of what his views aud
apprehensions were while he lay in this extraordinary state of suspend-
ed animation. e discovered great reluctance to enter into any ex-
planation of his perceptions and feelings at that time; hut heing
importunately urged to do it, he at length consented, and proceeded
with a solemnity not to be described.

“While T was conversing with my brother,” said he, ¢ on the state of
my soul, and the fears I had entertained for my future welfare, I found
myzself, in an instant, in another state of cxistence, under the direction
of a superior Being, who ordered me to follow him. I was accordingly
wafted along, I know not how, till I heheld at a distance an ineflable
glory, the impression of which on my mind it is impossible to commu-
nicate to mortal man. I immediately reflected on my happy charge,
and thought—Well, blessed be God! I am safe at last, notwithstanding
all my fears. Isaw an innumerable host of happy beings surrounding
the inexpressible glory, in acts of adoration and joyous worship ; but I
did not see any bodily shape or representation in the glorious appear-
ance. I leard things unutterable. I heard their songs and hallelujahs
of thanksgiving and praise, with unspeakable rapture. I felt joy unut-
terable and full of glory.

“I then applied to my conductor, and requested leave to jcin the
happy throng ; on which he tapped me on the shoulder, and said, ¢ you
must return to the earth.” This scemed like a sword through my heart.
In an instant I recollect to have seen my brother standing before me
disputing with the doctor. The three days during which I had ap-
peared lifeless, secmed to be not more than ten or twenty minutes.
The idea of returning to this worlfl of sorrow aud trouble, gave me
such a shock that I fainted repeatedly.” He added: ¢ Such was
the effect on my mind of what I had geen and heard, that if it be possi-
ble for a human heing to live entirely above the world, and the things
of it, for some time afterward I was that per-on. The ravishing
sounds of the songs and ballelujabs that I heard, and the very words
that were uttered, were not out of my ears, when awake, for at least
three years. All the kingdoms of the earth were in my sight as no-
thing and vanity ; and so great were my ideas of heavenly glory that
nothing which did not in some measure relate to it, could command
my serious attention.”

This extraordinary event is abundantly confirmed by the worthy suc-
cessor of Mr. Tennent in the pastoral charge of his church. He states
that after hearing from Mr. Tennent’s own mouth a particular nar-
ration of this surprising trance, he said to him—* Sir you scem to be
one indecd raised from the dead, and may tell us what it is to die, and
what you were sensible of while in that state.” He replied in the fol-
lowing words—* As to dying—I found my fever increase,and I became
weaker and weaker. until all at once, I found myself in heaven, asI
thought. T saw no shape as to the Deity, but glory all unutterable !’?
Here he paused, as though to find words to express his views, and lift-
ing up his hands, proceeded, “I can say as St. Paul did, I heard and I
saw things unutterable. [ saw a great multitude before this glory
apparently in the height of bliss, singing most melodiously. I was
transported with my own situation, viewing all my troubles ended, and
my rest and glory begun, and I was about to join the great and happy
muititude, when one came to me, looked me full in the face, laid his
hands upon my shoulder, and said— You must go back. These word,
went through me ; nothing could have shocked me more. T cried out
‘Lord must I go back?” With this shock, I opened my eyes, in thi
world. When I saw I wasin this world I faintéd, then came to, and
fainted for several times, as one would naturally have done in so weak

a situation.”

Mr. Tennent farther informed me that he had so entirely lost the
recollection of his past life, and the benefit of his former studies, that he
could neither understand what was spoken to him, nor write, nor read
his own name ; he had to begin all anew, and did not recollect that he
had ever rend before, until he again learned his letters, and was able to
pronounce the monosyllables, such as TaEE and THOU, But that as his
strength returned, which was very slowly, his memory also returned.
Yet notwithstanding the extreme feebleness of his situation, his recollec-
tion of what he saw and heard while in heaven, as he supposed, and
the sense of divine things which he there obtained, continued all the
time in their full strength, so that he was continnally in something like
an ecstacy of mind. ¢ And,’ said he, ¢ for three years the sense of divine
things continued so great, and every thing appeared so completely vain,
when compared to heaven, that could I have had the world for stooping
down for it, I believe I should not have the thought of doing so.’”

The reader is left to his own refiections on this very extraordinary
oceurrence, The facts have been stated, and they are unquestionable.
The writer will only ask whether it be contrary to the revealed truth,
or to reason, to believe, that in every age of the world, instances like
that which is here recorded have oceurred, to furnish living testimony
of the reality of the invisible world, and of the infinite importance o
its eternal concerns ?

SPIRIT CURES IN LOCKPORT.
Lockprorr, June 21, 1855,

Mg. BRITTAN :

Dear Sir—Being interested in the cause of Spiritualism, and a be-
liever in the harmonial philosophy, I bave thought it would be inter-
esting to your readers to state some cases of spirit-healing which have
come under my own personal observation. Some time during last win-
ter (I cannot give the date) I was afflicted with a singular disease. A
celebrated physician told me that he had never seen but three cases
like it, and that in those cases the disease had caused death within three
days. He furthermore told me that there was no medicine that could
cure the disease. I wasin great distress, as can be imagined when I
state that my whole body and limbs were badly swollen, and the blood
settled under the skin in spots varying from the size of a dollar to that
of a three-cent piece. These spots were very numerous, extending all
over my body and limbs; they were of a deep scarlet color at first, and
then they gradually assumed a darker appearance, until they were
nearly black. At this time my friends were doubtful about my recov-
ery. Iwasthen directed by what I believe to be a Spirit impression
to call to myaid the healing powers of Mr. G. C. Eaton, an cxcellent
mediam in the place, who devotes his whole time to healing the sick
by the laying on of hands. Ihad perfect confidence that I should get
well under his treatment, and my hopes were realized in a very short
time ; and I have been well singe that time.

Miss Mary A. Walters, a young lady who boards at my house, was
taken sick some time in the month of March, and she grew worse until
April 7th, when she was so much Worse that she was not expected to
live j and we telegraphed the fact immediately to her brother in Buffalo.
At this time she coughed incessantly, throwing up a large quantity of
fresh blood in four or five hours, and she had apparently but a few
minutes to live. We could not give her medicine, for her stomach
would not retain even a drop of water. She also had convulsions,
which were very painful to behold. There was but one thing left for
us to do, and that was to try Waho (the name of the Spirit that controls
Mr. Eaton). I wentto Mr. Eaton’s rooms, found him there, and took
him to my house. He looked very doubtful when he saw Miss Walters.
He, however, said nothing, but took hold of her hands, and held them
about twenty minutes, when she began to breathe naturally, Her face
resumed its natural color, though a little pale yet, and she did not
vomit up any more blood, Towards evening he came again. She was
then in convulsions, and insensible. IIe took hold of her hands again;
the convulsions ceased instantly ; she opened her eyes, and was con-
seions. The next day she was so much better that she walked, by the
aid of my daughter, into another bedroom. The exertion was a little
too much, for it brought on the cough again, but not so violent as it
was before. Mr. Eaton influenced her again, which had the effect to
stop the coughing in a few minutes. The next day she was able to sit
up. She kept improving, and in a little over a weck was well, and
continues to be so.

Another case that I witnessed was that of Mr. G. C. Lake, who was
very sick with inflammation on the lungs. He had a very bad cough,
and raised a great deal of blood ; and in & violent fit of coughing he
raised something which, after it was dried, resembled a picce of spongy
skin. It was an inch and a half long. The doctors who examined it
pronounced it n picce of the membrane of the lungs. Mr. Eaton com-
menced treating his case on the fivst day of April; and, notwithstand-
ing the predictions of skeptics that he would die, cured him in eleven
days, so that he was able to attend election, although it was a damp,
wet day ; and he Las continued to be well up to the present time.

One case more that I can testify to, and I have done. Mr. Franklin
Levalley was confined to his bed with the consumption. His feet and
limbs were cold as death, from the knees down. e coughed and raised
a great deal from the lungs. I recommended Mr. Eaton to him, but he
had made up his mind that he should not get well, for all his connection
had dicd with that disease. I urged the mother, and he finally consent-
ed. The first operation was on the 27th of April; his feet and limbs
were supplied with new vitality, and were not again cold. He wasin-
fluenced by me cvery day until the 6th of May, when he began to re-
cover rapidly. He was then influenced about twice a week until the
27th of May, when he was able to attend to his business, which is that
of a farmer.

These are fucts, and are not exaggerated. For fear I might appear to
have enlarged a trifie, T have left out some things that might seem in-
credible. In all of these cases not a particle of medicine was pre-
seribed.  Mr. Eaton does not go throngh the manipulating process as a
great many do. Ile simply places his hands upon the person in {he
mainer that ke may be impressed to do, and allows them to remain in
that position about fifteen minutes. Many persons have found relief
through his instrumentality, which causes violent opposition {rom the

doctors. But the truth must prevail in spite of its enemies,
Yours, for progression, WILLIAM €. HUSSEY.
Bl :
THE CAUSE IN PHILADELPHIA.
REV. JOHN CHAMBERS AND REV., MR. RAMSEY.

MESSRS. PARTRIDGE AND BRITTAN @

I want no better evidence of the upward and onward march of our
cause here, than the simple announcement that the clergy are hecom-
ing alarmed. These breaches in the time-honored defenses of bigotry
and intolerance are the very indices we wish.

Mr. Chambers fired off another of his hig charges a few Sundays
back. I would recommend the use of a little hard shot to Mr. C. ; his
blank eartridges can never disperse this wide-spreading rebellion.  Yet
I always like to hear Mr. C., he is so earncst. Long hefore he utters a
syllable, you can see plainly & something lively and entertaining, up.
Take one of the liveliest of your New York orators, admixsister a
goodly dose of asafeetida just prior to his introduction, and you will
have but a meck specimen of .our world-famed temperance orator.
What I most admire is his apparent honesty. After thundering forth
a perfect storm of astonishment that any should e so mad as to believe
in such delusion ; after warning all, upon the penalty of hell, to flee
it ; after passionately praying for alt to be awakened from a delusion
so vile, Mr. C. turned coolly around, and informed his large and intel-
ligent audience—what do you think? Why, that ** Moses uxp Erns
DID APPEAR TO CHRIST AND THE APOSTLES, but it was their LITERAL Bo-
pies.” No flimsy spirits, but their actual bodies, some two thousand
years dead, and dissolved into their original elements! Of course this
is not absupd. It is ridiculously reasonable.

Sad reflection, that such should be the degrading resort of our boast-
ed Protestant clergy. For say what you may, the world has never
heheld even a type of it for intelligence, for honesty, for dignity and
prudent humility. Sad reflection, that, through simple jealousy, they
should resort to such absurd, obsolete, and unfair weapons, to strike
down heaven-born truth, or what, on incomparable evidence, claims to
be such, ¢ Father, forgive them, they know not what they do.”

Mr. C. has, however, since renounced this absurd idea, as well as the
whole theory of the corporeal resurrection. He has, with the simpleness
of true sincerity, opened anew his Book of books, and confesses the dis-
covery of new truths upon the great question of immortality. He says
now, “ Death is but a discolution of the spiritual and mortal man. Of
dust is the one, and to dust must return ; of immortal, undying spirit
is the other, aud gocs to the God who gave it.” Thus you see the sub-
sequent judgment, destruction of the world, resurrection, ete., are all
swept by the board. This is emphatically a true specimen of Mr.
Chambers’ general character. He would turn Spiritualist or Hicksite
to-morrow, if convinced of its truth. He is, however, a man of strong
prejudices.

The discourse of Rev. Mr. Ramsey was different. He is the great
champion of the prophecies. He is the south pole, while Mr. C. is the
north. There is nothing frigid, hasty, passioned, in the oratory of Mr.
Ramsey. He isacalm stream, pursuing its own way toitsdistinct ontlet.

While in this case one can find enough of the absurd and ridiculous to

excite outright laughter, we can not, even in our mirth, lose our pro-
found respect for the man.

Mr. R. boldly announced his full confidence in the varions phenom-
ena, gave a description of the same from the movement of a table to
the preseniment of apparent actual hands, and the performance of
music by the unscen. He told his audience that the attempt to explain
all upon the ground of magnetism, 0dd force, ctc., only displayed the
ignorance of those undertaking the task. He said it was no trifling
matter ; already its advocates are numbered by millions; its literature
is sufficient to compose libraries. 1t is supported by many of the most
able and worthy men, and its literature isslmost superhuman. e read
a'long and able article from a spiritual paper on the teachings of the
Spirits, and then added bis opinion ; and what think you it was? «Jr
is all earthly, Christless, and devilish.

He gave an able history of his Satanic Majesty from Genesis to Rey-
clation. He said it was not & snake, as we understaud it, that the devil
used upon the occasion of Eve’s temptation, but an animal more of the
monkey species. Poor Jocko, who would have thought that of him?
Alas! how are the mighty fallen. Methinks the snakes should hold a
jubilee, according to the fashion of the fast politicians; they should
resolve that they have too long moved legless over the carth, and that
the curse “on thy belly shalt thou go” be at once transferred to monkey-
dom. .

Mr. R. may find it an casy fask to reconcile his conclusion with just-
ice, reason, and conscience. I have no doubt the task was just as easy
to Christ-crucifying Judaism, and the priestly opponents of Luther and
Melancthon. The man who, with learning in his favor, and the blessings
of a mild disposition to mature his thoughts, idly pronounces these things
devilisk, incurs o great responsibility to God and man. The only reason for
such a conclusion, is that it decs not fully confirm the Bible in all its
teachings. Let us reason this matter with Mr. Ramsey. You ask does
Spiritualism agree with the teaching of the Bible? You are aware, sir,
there ave some six hundred interpretations of that book. Each of these
is represented by a sect, which claims in itself the discovery of God’s
policy as there laid down. I claim that these antagonisms are built on
Sfundamenin! differences of opinion, as to what the book teaches regard-
ing God’s policy to man, ete. You ask that Spiritualism shall be tried
by the Bible. Which of the siz hundred interpretations 4o you mean,
by which every new truth is to hetried? You are a Presbyterian.
Are there not hosts of able, honest, profound men among the clergy,
who will aflirm your creed & vile interpretation of Paul? Ave there not
vast numbers among your bretbren of the churches and of the clergy,
with whom you dare not share the table of the Lord? I know of no
more consistent Bible men than those of Sait Lake, whose prayers are
cternally rising to heaven in your behalf, and who afe looking hope-
fully for the time when you and all other ¢ infidels” shall be welcomed
back to the true patriarchal church, after the example of Jacob and
Abraham. Further, I know of no more prominent declaimer against
the Old Testament than Christ. His sermon on the Mount is infidelity
personified. What docs he call that book? ¢ The sayings of them of old
time”  Yea, not only the book, but the most sacred part (to the Jews),
that of which Moscs is the reputed author. Hear him-- It hath been
said by THEM of OLD TiME, thou shalt love thy neighbor and maTE thine
enemy ; but I say unto you, LOVE your enemies.” Will you make Him
contradict himself' by saying “ he did not come to destroy but to fulfill
the law? I answer, he did destroy the law as far as his influence, de-
nunciation and wisdom could do so. He rehearsed the law, repealed
it, and institnted an opposite and better one.

Christ commands you in His parting words to preach His gospel,
and how are you fulfilling this? Are you not preaching the gospel of
Paul? Is not your very church built upon Paul’s philosophy, as the
Catholic is upon the rock of Peter? Did Christ command this? Paul,
as you know, was His encmy for twenty-five years after His crucifix-
ion. With fire and sword he pursued his followers, until, through a
spirituai manifestation he was converted. So thousands are converted
to-day, you say, by the devil. Who shall say that the same did not
convert Paul? You are the real infidel. I speak in kinduess. You
profess to preach his gospel—and it was sufficient—yet are preaching
the mixed philosophy of other men, embraced in a seriecs of off-hand
epistles. Thesemenyou know were converted into saints by the Nicene
Council, and you worship these in place of your master. Their pro-
miscuous writings were dubbed revelation by the same Catholic anthor-
ity, and you receive it as equal to Christ’s blessed gospel. This has
confused and distracted your ranks.

If, then, you can not agree amongst yourselves as to what the Bible
teaches, how, in the name of consistency, can you apply it as a rule
by which to try us. Suppose we prove it t6 agree according to your
interpretation, will we not find an uncompromising opponent still in
the Baptist and the Methodist, the orthodox Quaker, the Episcopalian,
the Catholic, New Jerusalemite, and the Mormon? As we agree with
one, it is but to disagree with the rest. And should we become a face
of wax, and mould to suit all, still what a Acterodox opposition, equal
in worth and talent, have we still to confront.

You say we are not Bible men. So says cvery sect of the other.
Rather try the tree by its fruits. This was your Master’s rule. ¢ Let
him that is without sin cast the first stone,” and call our sun of immor-
tality a fulse light, and of the Devil.  Are we truthful? are the teachings
good and practical ? would be a better'rule.

You speak of the devil as omnipotent in power; as having charge of
the clements, even the {ire of heaven j as holding in his hand all man-
ner of disease and mischief for man. You helieve he so far deceived
God as to sccure « high position in heaven ; that he rebelled against
God and made war upon the inhabitants of that sacred place. A fool
he must have been, and o more imprudent recreant to all justice you
make our God of loye, in saying that in punishment for the devil’s do-
ings, He threw him into our midst, an omnipotent and eternal revolize,
ischicf-maker and tormentor. If so be God is thereal devil, and Satan
but his proxy. I own none such. Let me rather fall into the compar-
ative innocent hands of the agent, rather than risk the mercy of one
who could deliberately plan so fiendish & policy. O, you know not
how ye Llaspheme the all-wise God, by charging upon him such infa-
mous conduct.

It is the mission of Spiritualism to redeem the character of the De-
ity ; make religion philosophical and reasonable ; reaffirm the gospel
of love, and free it from the contemptible rubbish which surrounds it ;
to show religion to be a principle, and not & hollow ceremony ; to re-
veal the Spirit’s reality, and make immortality manifest to all. This
is heing done, and will be yet completed in spite of all opposition.
When the glorious consummation shall he fully realized, I envy not
the reflection of him who prematurely and ignorantly sat in prejudiced
judgment upon heaven’s doings, and with assumed wisdom declared it
to be the work of the devil.

Dr. Hare has been developed as a medium, thus giving him renewed
cevidence of the truth of the Spirits’ presence. A ¢ ¥

» FRIGHTENED BY “THE DEVIL.>”
CmiLLicoTRE, Om10, June 25, 1835.

BRros. PARTRIDGE AND BRITTAN @

There ave some decidedly rich things occurring among ¢ the elect”
occasionally—things presenting such “strong delusion,” that they
would, “ were it possible,”” even deccive these fortunate and favored few,
themselves, As a rather strong specimen, take the following merceau :

The Rev. Mr. , of this county, received a mysterious letter
from the post-office, informing him thaf, strange as it may seem to an
orthodox clergyman, ¢ Spiritualism” is not the « humbug” or ¢ delu-
sion” the¢ the redoubtable Dods or the savant M.D.'s of Buffalo have
alleged ; but on the contrary, it is as “ true as preaching,” and that
if, on a certain specified day and hour, he (the reverend one) would
sit alcne in a room indicated, he would have unmistakable evidence of
the verity of this strange and heretical declaration presented him from
an invisible source,

To make a long story short, the reverend gentleman faithfully com-
plicd with all the requirements; and incredible ss it may appear to
circumseribed Horatio-philosophers, at the time appointed a stand,
with & Bible lying upon it, lifted its stiff legs, and with the greatest
complacency and sang froid imaginable, began with slow and measured
step to approach the reverend gentleman with its precious burden on
itshead. "When it had arrived to within a very short distance of his
reverence, it paused, and began to manifest alarming symptoms of an
intention to toss the Bible from itself into his lap. But rejoice! O ye
clect, chosen from before the foundation of the everlasting hills! the
powers of darkness were repulsed, and the gates of hell prevailed not,
for your anointed of God with  frozen blood,” ¢ harrowed up soul,” and
“ each particular hair standing crect like quills upon the fretful porcu-
pine,’” started abruptly from his seat, and instead of exclaiming as a
“ ginour” Hamlet would have done—* Be thou a spiﬁt of health or a
goblin damned,” ete., “I will speak to thee,’”” ho exclaimed, with all
the power of his frightened and indignant soul, “Avaunt, devil! I will
have nothing to do with thee. Infernal wretch as thou art, thou shalt
not toy with the Book of God. Avaunt!” Exzit devil; and farther

deponent saith not.
In hopes of plenty of just such devil-manifestations wherever required,

I am, Yours, etc., J. M. KTLLGORE.
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ARE THINE FOR EVER.
Here is one of Tennyson’s exquisite little lyries. Tt is worthy of his
pen. and few # any, save Tennyson, could have written it :
Sit down, sad soul. and connt
The moments flying ;
Come—tell the sweet amounnt
That’s lost by sighing.
1ow many smiles?—a score?
Then langh and connt no mere,
For day is ¢ying!
Tic down, sad sonl, and sleep,
And no more measnre
"The flight of Time nor weep
The loss of leisure
But here, by this lone stroam,
Lie down with us and dream
O stany treasure!

We dream 5 do thou the same,
We love forever;
We laugh, yet few we shame,
The gentle, never ; .
Stay, then, till sorrow dies—
Then hope and happy skies
Are thine forever!
——— e e ——————
SPIRITUAL FLOWERS.
In every human heart there grows
A sister pair of fuded flowers,
Truth is the lily—Love the rose,
Transplanted from celestial bowers.

‘Tis watchful Duty’s gentle care

To keep them ever in her sight,

To feed them on the beams of air,

And shield them from the dews of night.

And when they’ve lived the litile sphere
To carthly joys and sorrows given,
Commissioned angels will appear

And bear the exiles back to heaven.
—Ths Crisis.

A MODEL BOOK PEDDLER.

% Don't you want to buy the * Life of Christ,’ to-day, misler ¥ said a
determined looking Yankee book-peddler, who yesterday entered our
sanctum, with a gutla percha traveling bag, and a rather powerful
odor of whiskey on his breath.

%XNo, not to-day,” was our bland reply. +* We're vather foo husy to
speculate in theological literature at present.”

« Better look at the book, anyhow, hadn't ye >—-chuck full of pictures.
Sarmon cn the Mount’s done up fust rate. Reg'lar jam up book. that
is ; writ the hull on't myself—did, by thunder!”

“No; we've an abundant supply of works on divinity."”

“Dut, stranger, this air's suthin’ new.”

“Werather guess that the Bible and Josephus contain about the gist
of your compilation, don’t they 2™

4 Jo—se—pbus ! whe in thunders he? No, stranger, you're out thar.
1 tell yeou there's things in that ook that Josephus never heard tell
on.”

It was no use, however ; we declined purchasing, and Yankce at
length bowed himself out.

A moment afterwards he re-appeared.

“ Stay, Mister, mout yeou know Mr. I, next door 2™

We intimated that such was the fuct.

“Wal, kin yeou tell e what religion he belongs tew?  Some :ays
he’s a Methodist, some «¢alls him a Swedenborgian, and another feller
says he bankers arter the Mormons. [I'd like to know what he railly
does belong tew.”

“Why do you inquire ?'* we azked.

“Wall, I don’t mind tcllin yeow. Yeou see T ginerally find out what
church a man belongs tew before I try to sell him a Look, because then
I always let on that T belong to the same church, and that ginerally
takes—that does.  If I know what church a man jines with, I never miss
fire selling under them circumstances.”

“Well, did you make inquiries concerning cur religious tencts?”

“Stranger, I did ; yeou can bet high on it.”

% Not very successful, it would appear, for you baven't sold us a
book.”

“Wal, no: butif you kin tell me what chureh Mr. . belongs tew
iv’ll do jest as well.”

“You can’t sell him a book ; it's no use making the effort.”

“ Stranger, I'll bet yeou a hat on it.”

“Well, Mr. P. is a Swedenborgian ; now {ry him.”

About an hour afterward, wé entered P.’s store.  1fe was walking up
and down using language rather more emphatic than custom requires
not apparently addressed {o any person in particular,

“What’s the matter P.*" we inquired.

“Why, a chap come in to sell the ‘ Life of Clhrist’—said hewas a eon-
sin of Professor Bush, the Swedenborgian Divine. and a Swedenborgian
himself. Said he bad sold my brother Dick a copy, and that Dick sent
him to me.”

“¢ * Aud o you bought one

“Yes, and Dick was here just now, and says he never saw the man.
Tic's a darned raseal ; the book ain’t worth a cent.” .

When I’ went home that night, the first objeci that met his eye was
the ¢ Life of Cirist,” lying on the table.

¢« My dear,” said bis lady, “ that’s a very trashy affair you sent home.
1 don’t like it at all. It's anything but orthodox.” (P.s wife is a
strict Baptist.)

Yo don't mean to say you've been buying one too,’” said ., pro-
dueing his own copy.

“Why a person called here fo-day, saying he was a wnember of the
th street Baptist chureh, and that you had zent the book as a com-
pliment to e, and so 1 paid him three dollars for it}

. stayed to hear no more ; he rushed out,and the last we saw of him
he was inquiring for a tall peddler, with dust-colored hair and striped
breeches.

Book-peddlers will do well to avoid Mr. P.in their perigrinations, as
he vowed {o immolate the first one that adumbrates his door.—
N Y. Courier.
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A CLERGYMAN ENGAGED TO ELLEVEN LADIES.

We heard yesterday of a eeries of villanies perpetrated recently by a
wolf in sheep’s clothing, of a character to bring the reverend imposter,
if caught, to the penitentiary. 1is name is John Howard Wilson, and
he has been preaching for some time past in Cheviot. Being endowed
with a soit oily tongue, and a sleck appearance, he tried his killing ac-
complishments indiscriminately among the unmarried belles of that sub-
urban village with such success that he engaged himself to be married
10 1o less than ¢leven, from some of whom he borrotved money upon the
pretense of making the necessary arrangdments toward house-keeping.
Ot one young ludy he obtained 850, which he laid between the leaves
of & Bible in her parlor, to be used the day previous to the wedding ;
but when, upon hearing of the pranks of the sanctimonious Lothario,
she looked in the hiding place, the bank bills were non est.

The manuer which lcd to the discovery of his multifarious engage-
ments was that a conple of the Letrothed met by accident in a fashion-
able dry goods establishment in this city. After mutual recognition,
they proceeded to examine various fabricks and make purchases. Sin-
gularly cnough their tastes assimilated so exactly, that young lady
pumber one remarked to young lady number two that she thought it
very strange.  Hercupon yonug lady number twe replied that so it was ;
but, if she (young lady number one,) could keep a seevet. she would tell
her one.

Number one promised (what feminine would not?) that her lips
should be cternally sealed, when, blushing like a peony, her companion
whispered in her ear that she was gojng to be marrieq,

Another promise of secrecy aud the name of Rev. John Howard
Wilson whas softly breatbed.

“Who ¥ exclaimed number one, while her caraest gaze hetokened
her astonishment.

The natae was again repeated, and forthwith young lady number one
became suddenly dizzy, and but for the application of «al volatile and
cold water, o fainting exhibition in the mereer establishment would
have ensued.  After a while, when sufliciently calm to explain, she in-
formed young lady number two, that she too was under an engagement
of marriaze to the reverend deceiver, and <he was then making pur-
chases of her wedding gavments.  Another Kettle of fish was the conse-
quence of this disclosure, for young lady namber two immedintely went

through the same motions as her predecessor, and again the pungent
mixture and cold water were in requisition. ‘The disconsolate damsels
returned without their purchases to the quiet village, where they speed-
ily proclaimed the villany of the rascally pastor, who getting wind
{hat all was dizcovered, made {racks between two days during the past
week.

Since his exist it has been discovered thal he some time ago forged a
draft on Mr. Elliott, of the Methodist Boolk Cuneern, whick was honored.
No tidings have been heard of him sinee his absquatulation ; but we
presume he will {urn up under another name, when he can discovera
convenient field {o reap a harvest by playing upon the eredulity of’ the
susceptible teminines.—Clincinnati Enyuirer.

o

Jesvrrnat axh Great Invouieer—-Look af the Catholies of the
Urited States in comparizon with the Protestants.  [n the whole of
America there is not u single man bLorn and hred u Catholic. di-tin-
guished for anything but his devotion to the Catholic Church. 1 wean
to sy, there 18 not & wan in America, born aad bred a Catholie, who
has any distineiion in scienee, Yiterature, poiitics, benevolenee, philan-
thropy. 1 do not know one: 1 never heard of a great philosopher,
naturalist, historian, orator, or poet, amongst then.

The Jesuits have been in existence three hundred years ; they have
had their pick of the choicest intellect of all Europe—they never take a
common man when they know it ; they subject every pupil to a severe
ordeal, infellectual and physieal, as well as moral, in order to ascertain
whether he has the requisite stuft’ in him to make a strong Jesuit oft
They have a scheme of education masterly in its way. Dut here has
not been a single great original man prodsced in the company of the
Jesuits from 1545 to 1854, They absorh talent enough, but they stran-
gle it.

Clipped oaks never grow large. Prune the roots of a tree with a
spade, prune the branches close to the bole, and what becomes of the
tree? The bole remnins thin, and seait, and slender. Can a man be
a conventional dwarf, and o natural giant at the same time? Case
your little boy’s limbs in metal, would they grow? Plunt a chesnut in
u teacup, do you get a tree? Not a shrub, even. Put a priest or a
priest’s ¢recd as the only soil for aman to grow in ; he grows not. The
Great God provided the natural mode of operation—do you suppose 1le
will turn aside and mend or mar the Universe at your or my request?
I think God will do no such thing.—TurovorE PARKER.

Coxprrioy oF Moryox WoueN.—An officer belonging to Col. Step-
toe's command, now stationed at Salt Lake City, in a letter to the Pro-
vidence Journal, thus speaks of the condition of the Mormon women.

“With a word about their melancholy condition, T will bring a long
letter to a close. Asa general thing, a woman here, having satisfied what
we call the ¢ lust,” but what the mormons call the ¢ holy desires,” of some
righteous elders, is left to shift for herself; not the least support does
she veceive from Lim to whom she has been in mauy cases forced to
prostitute herself,  Their coudil’gu is infinitely worse than that of the
slaves at the South.  One of the wives of ¢ the chief of the twelve Apos-
tles,” washed for a hoarding-house here to support herself.  Two wives
of Parley P. Pratt, another apostle, have repeatedly begged for work.
Women here have told me that their pretended husbauds have not vis-
ited them for months and years. One ot the apostles asked a Gomily of
three girls to marry him, aud to get 1hem he would take the old mother.
They refused, aud he has since maligned them in every way. We re-
ceived many requests fur assistance to leave from women in evary posi-
tion. Their case is peculiarly bard, separated by hundreds of miles of
plain and desert from the outside world, brought here by false induce-
ments, degraded and oppressed, with no hope of succor—they are in
great, very greal numbers, cntirvely disalfected.  They ablor the very
thought of polygamy, the very namne of Mormonism.  This is the simple
truth.”

Wuiskers.—The editress of the Lancaster Literary Gazctle says she
would as soon nestle her nose in a cat’s nest of swingle tow, as allow a
man with whiskers to kiss her ; to which the Wew Orleans Lee somewhat
ungallandy responds: “ We don’t believe a word of it! The objections
which some ladies pretend 10 have to whiskers all avise from envy.
They dow’t have any. They wonld if they could, but the fact is, the con-
tinual motion of the lower jaw is fatal to the growth. The ladics—God
bless them ! adopt our fushion as fust as they cun.  Look at the depre-
dations the dear creatures have committed on our wardrobe the last
few years. They have appropriated eur thirt bosoms, goll studs and
all.  They have encireled their soft hewitching neck in ouwr standing
collars and cravats--driving us nien to flatties and turn-downz.  Their
innocent little iearts have been palpitating in the inside of our waixt-
coats, instead of thumping against the outside, a3 naturally intended:
They have thrust theif pretty feet and ankles through our unmention-
ables—unwhisperables—unthinkaboutables—in short, as Micawaber
would say, breeches.  And they are skipping along the streets in our
high-heeled boots, Do you hear, gentlemen? we say hoots.™

Tur Sex.—Sir David Brewster makes the following remarks relative
to the sun: “So strong has been the Lelief (hat the sun cannot be a hab-
itable world, that a seientific gentleman was pronounced by his medical
attendant insane, because he had sent a paper to the Royal Soeicty, in
which he maintained that the light of the sun proceeded from a dense
and universal aura, which may afford ample light to the inhabitants
beneath, and yet be at such a distance aloft as not to he among them ;
that there may be water and dry land there, hills and dales, rain and
fair weather, and that as the Jight and the seasons must be eternul, the
sun may easily be conccived to be by far the most blissful habitation
of the whole system. Iu less than ten years after this appavently ex-
travagant notion was considered as a proof of insanily, it was main-
tained by Sir Willimm Herschel as a rational and probable opinion,
which might he deducible from his own observations on the strugture

of the sun.”

Amvaivg Miscoxcerriox.—Ilone, the author of Douglas, one day en-
tertained at Innch the Lady Randolph of his play, the celebrated Mus,

Siddons. She was asked at table what beverage she would take, and
replied, “A little porter.” Ringing the hell—* Bring a little porter

for Mra. Siddons, said the reverend dramatist {o his servant.  The ser-
vant returned in a few minutes, bringing in from the strect the least of
the Geelic porters he could find on the stand. Mrs. Siddons was con-
vulsed with laughter—just as Faulkner of the Durham Cirenit was,
when, between two acts, ranning about the étage after be had been
slain as Rolla, he roared to the property-man, ¢ Where’s the bier 2 and
a little urchin answered, “Iere, sir!” thrusting in his face “is a gill of
ale,” which he Lad been instructed to take behind the scenes for the

Green Dragon.

TO THE PATRONS OF THIS PAPER.

Tig SpIriTUAL TELEGRAPH i8 published weekly at $2 per annum, or $1 for six
months, payable in advance. 1t is our custom to notify our patrons of the time when
their subseriptions terminate, and if they are not rencwed, the paper i3 discontinued,
Ve beg our friends not to deem it sbrupt or unkind in us it the paper is discontinued.
since onr mailing clerk keeps the books in accordance with the general system we have

chance, when a subscription expires or a paper is discominued.

To ovr CITY STLSCRIBERS.—~We purposc in future to deliver this paper to city sub-
scribecs through the regular mzil, which ean Le done for eno cent per copy, if the
subscriber prepays 1he postage at this Oftice. Tho price of the paper and delivery will
be $2 52, aud tho subscriber must take tho risk of the faithful performance of duty, so
far a3 relates 1o the Post Oftico Department.

To AnverTisers.~The wide cirenlation of the TELEGRAPI nOW renders it a desir-
able advertising mediwm, and the proprictors will continuoto vccupy # limited portion
of their space at the following rates. Twelve end & half cents per line wiil be the
price for a single insertion ; each succeeding insertion, Eight cents per line. To tl'losc
who advertise for three 1months, no extra charge will be made for the first insertion.
Every advertisement must bo prepaid to sceurg its appearance for the time it isexpected
10 remain, and it will Le discontinued when that time e
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OUR FOREIGN AGENTS.
ENGLAND.
Lospox—~1f, Baiuvienz, €14 Regent-strect,
Low, Sox & Co.,; 47 Ludgato Hill.
Joux Cuaryay, Strand.
PRANCE.
Paris—J. B, Basiere, 19 Rao Hautefuelle.
SPAIN.
Maprip=Cit, BalLLy-BatnLiere, 11 Callo del Principe,

. - "nr
GENERAL AGENTS FOR TIIE UNITED STATES.
The foliowing are General Agents for tho Sacrro Cirete and SeirituarniTeLe-
orarit, and will supply all tho hooks in eur list at publishers’ prices
Brr.a Marsi, No. 15 Franklin-streot, Boston, Muss.
D. M. Dewey, Rochester, N. Y.
Al F. Cirapday, 414 Broadway, Albany, N, Y.
&, F, Hovr, No. 3 Firststreet, Troy, N. V.
J. L ArLes, Auburn No Y
I Buy, Cincinnatl, Ohiv,
J M. Lyos, 48 College-street, Nashvilie, Tenn
Samekn Barky, 221 Archestreet, above Sixth, Philadelphin
Fepexnkers & Co, 9 and 13 Courtstreet, Boston.
. TAYLOR, Sun Iron Building, 111 Baltimore-strect, Baltimore, Md.
1. V. Wiesoxs, Torouto, C. W
Witniax M, Lasise, Baltimore, Maryland.
TRAVLLING ACESNT, Isanc T, Peasey of Thompsonville, Conn.

accompany the order,

adopted, and can exercise no discretion, The proprietors never Know, except by |

§57 Otber Ageutsand book dealers Will beo supplied promptly. The cash should ’

AND BRITTAN’S SPIRITUAL TEL

MEDIUMS AND CIRCLES.

MRS, LORIN L, PLATT,
CLAIRYOYANT PHYSICIAN,

T0? BROADWAY, NEWYORK,

TERXS !
EXaminalion..ee cevviiiiiiiiiiiniee. eeerens reeennaans eeans e 3200
Examination aid Peescription..o. .. oeeeeiisiise i, 300
Examination amd Preseription by Hair or Signature .......... 500
166 Psychumetrie Readings ....ouess . . TN 199

SPIRITULL 3

MISS AL SEARRING, Tipping, Rapping, Writing, Sceing, Personating and Speak-

ing Medium, 571 Broadway, 1:t floor, opposite the Metropolitan Hozel, N. Y. Mi-s

Sy ssisted by snother ludy, will hold Test Cireles daily at 10 3. M. to 12, 210 5, and

v afternoons, and Tuesday and Priay evenings, when
-4t

Tlo 9 LM, except on Mo
the same Fartios will hold cireles for the development of medinms,
SPIRYFLAL NESIUMSHP,
CoHUGHES, Meditun for Test Personations, by which the actunl presence of the
departed can be restized, Examinations and Preseriptions for Discases, Relieving aud
Healing by Loyiu s on of Hands, almost instantanesasly,  Also Developing Mediums

uriy be seen a big oitice, No. 236 Grand street, enrner of Bowery, Now York,
Cireles for Developmiul meet on Tu y and Priday evenings, ot 74 o’clock. 166 1t
MRS, Eo SPARKS,

HEALING MEDIUM,
By Maunipuintions, Nature’s Reatorant. No. 339 FPourth Avenue, near Last 25thest,
Hotirs from 10 to 4,

DR, CHARLES RA\]lSl)lSLL,
Clairvoyant, Writing, and Psychometric Medium, Nashua, New Hampshire, will give
Examinations of Diseaso und Prescriptions by having the name and location of the
person sent to him.  Also readings of character, by having the name in the landwrit
ing of the individual.  Price One Dollar Each, 1650 8t

RS, JENNIE KELLOGG,

SPIRIT MEDIUM.
Rooxs, No. 625 Broabpway, New Yonrxk,
Mrs. Kelloyg wiil' hold ciretes for Spiritual Intercourse daily, from 9 to 12 a, M.,

5y and fiom 7 to Y p. M. No sittings on Sundays, nor after 12 on Wednesdays.

URIAM CLARK,
SEER, PSYCOGRAPHER, AND LECTURER.

Theiough Delineations of the Spiritual, Physical, ete, Nature, Conditionsy, mmd
Wants, with advice, $5 to porsons present ; $10 in advanco to persons souding by mail §
refunded in case of failure. Lectires, on terms as may be agreed on, according to
place, ete,  Classes for Spiritual Devolopment, $10. Residence, 354 Fifth-street, next
tu the corner of North Seventhy, Willinmsburg, New York, 153t

to

BEHOLD ! THE SICK ARE HELLED,

MRS, §, B, JOHNSON, of Bangor, M, Psyehical Physician and Medinm, woubl re-
spectfully offer her services—assisted Ly her hushand—to the diseased, particularly
those with Cancerons aflictions, and such diseases generally as have baflled the skill
of the “ fuculty,”

Exuaminations of persons at a distanee wili be prompily attended to on the receipt
of §5 09, and a lock of hair, or other relie, with e and the residence of the patient.
Rovms No. 5 Morgausstreet, between Race and Vine.  Address, 8. B, JOHNSON,
Bo. i dms

PR, & T. DLXTER,
No. B2 EAST TUIRTY -FIRST STRUET.
Between Lexington and Third Avenues,

NEW YORK.
TO OINVENTORS AND. PATENTELS.

Tite subseriber has had twemy years' experience a8 a Solicitor for American and
European patents, and feels himsolt qualitied to take chargo of any business of that
nature. The obtaining u patent can be done by correspondenee, tind does not require
the inventor to visit the ¢ity, "Terms mo.ferate,

it OWEN G, WARRLE

TO LET--OFFICES 1X THE TELEGRAPH BUILDING,
No. 312 Broadway, in front of the Uroadway Tabernacle,  Also, Rooms suitable for
manufaetaring purposes, Apply o PARTRIDGE & BRITTAN, on the premizes.

Architeet, 251 Broadway, coraer of Murmy-st.

10 LET—THIRD 3D FOURTH FLOORS
¥ 1D fect, Steumn
E, 342 Droadway.

In Pretory on south side o West 3ithstreet, No. 136, Building
power, if required. Apply to CHARLES PARTRIDG

O LET—APIRTUENT

MCE BRICK DWELLING HOYSE,
No. 135 West 3iith streety with Croton waier, and everything desirable for o genteel
fumiiy—tive rooms on floor. Apply to CILARLES PARTRIDGE, 342 Browdway,

""1‘ HE tyad.m
DEVOTED TO THE CAUSE OF WOMAN.

Ldited by Mrs, PAULINS WRIGHT DAV id Mrs, CAROLINU HEALY DALL,

The July number commences one of the most inzenseiy interesting werks, entitled

SPARIDION !—THE GREAT SPIRITUAL STORY OF TIE AGE.

By Grorus Savp, anthor of & Consuelo.”

Teantlated by Mrs, Dart, and published only in The Una.  Spiridion™ clearly shows
the present cotidition of the Roman Catholie Church in Franee, and Liys the broadest
foundations for zn elevated and pure Spiritual Philosopky, 1t is therefore of peculiar
interest at the present time! Subiseriptions should be sent eardyy to insuro all the

uumbers,
Terus—=31 w yeur in advance,  Address, 8¢ HEWTTT,
166 15 Franklin-street, Boston, Mass.

can live with comfort and
167-3m

Boarding, 137 Spring Strect—=\Where Spiritual
ceonomy, eitlier as permanent or transivnt boarders,

STEAM PRINTING OFFICE,
URNER & CO,
No. 10 SPRUCE STREET, (UP STAIRS,)
Are prepured to print Buoks, Pamphlets, Newspapers, Cirenlars, [and-bills, Blanks, Bill-

heads, Cards, cieetee. Work entrusted o them will e executed in the neatest manner,
and customers unacquainted with prices, muy rely on not beng overchurged, 16710

1o THE AFCLICTED, .
The astonishing cures that have been perfornndd by Mra, Meitler’s Medicine, of
Hurttord, Cy and those of Mrs. Froneh, of Pittsburz, Pa,, when ait other romedies
have failed, and the patients givea up by their respective physicians as hopeless, are
atteated by thousauls upon thowsands, to whom rehel his been atforded. Both these
ludies are Clairvoyantyy winl while in thl state the Medicines are prepued. The va-
rious ingredients of which theie Medicines are composed, aso all trom the Vegetable
Kingdomn.  1tis but faint praise to say that of all the namerous specitics that have
been prepared for all the discases that the humun system is subject to, none kave been
50 universaily successful as the Medicines prepared by theze two Jadies.
Sold by SAMUEL BARRY, sole agent, Perivdical Book-store, No. 221 Archestreet,
Philidelphin, where are sold all the Spiritual productions that ure published, inelud-
ing Gov, Tullmadge and Linton’s book—*"The Healing of the Nutions™ 158 1

JRS HETTLER?S MEDICINES,
11ave now been long enough bLetore the public to win a good nume for them—~their
best voucher is uctual trial. - All of her Remedies are compounded aceording to her
directions, given while in a state of Clairvoyunce, and are purely vegetuble, and per
feetly safe under all circumstances,

MRS. METTLER'S RESTORATIVE SYRUP,\
‘Though not a Universal Punacea, is one ol the most eflicacions Remaedies for all those
Discases which originate In an lmpure State of the Blowd, Derangement of the Se-
cretions, and Bilious Obstructions. Those who are troubled with unequal Circulation.
Sick and Nervous Headaehe, Inactivity of the Liver, Constipation of the Bowels, and
rritation of the Mucous Membrane, together with their various sympathetic effects,
will flud this Syrup invaluable.

MRS. METTLER'S DYSENTERY CORDIAL,
A StoMacuaxp Bower Corkector. This imporiant remedy has always proved suc
cessful when properly used, and the directions strictly carried out, and no family shoutd
be without it. It is a remarkable medicine, and has never failed to cure in upward of
300 cases here in Hartford,

JMIRS. METTLER'S CELEBRATED ELIXIR,

For Cholera aud severe Cholic Puing, Cranps of the S hand Bowels, Rh
tic and Neuralgic Puins, Bilious tendeucy of the Stomaceh, Fever and Ague, and severe
pains induced by internal injuries. ‘Uhis will be found to be equally good for the pur-
poses to which it is especially adapled.

A. ROSE, Agent, Hartford, Connecticut.

PARTRIDGE & BRITIAN, Agents for New York.

James McOrester, Proptictor,
Agents for thie Sale of DMrs. Mettler’s Rlemcdices.,

A. Rose, Hartiord, Conn. 5 8. B, Bulkeley, Norwich, Conn.; John A, Weed, Norwalk,
Conn.; Sands Sectey, Stamford, Conn.; Roduney Moore, Winsted, Conn.; Chas. Dyer,
Middietown, Conn.; Partridge & Britjun, New York ; —— Burbour, Binghampton,
N. Y.; E. Waters, Troy, N. Y. Uphaw, Poughkeepsie, N. Y. 5 Heury Snerburne,
Esperence, N. Y.3 Mrs. G. N. Il Browne, 332 Broome-street, New York; S. Ward
Smith, Clevelsud, Ohio; 8.8, Bryant, Le Ruy Hill, Saratoga, N. Y.3 Saw’l Barry,
Pliludelphing Federhern & Co., 9 und 13 Court-streety Boston, Mass, 5 William B.
Dyer, Bridgepert, Comn.; Bsla Marsh, 15 Franklln-strest, Boston, Muss.: Charles
A, P. Mason, 167 Broud-strecty Providence, R. L Mrs. M. Hayed, 175 Fulton-street
Brooklyn, L. Ly Pratt & Huyden, Essex, Conn,; B. K. Bliss & Huven, Springfleld
Mass.
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THI: GREAT PIANO AND MUSIC ESTABLISHMENT OF
HORACE WATLRS, NO. 333 BROADWLAY,

Tug largest assoriment of Pianog, Melodeons, and Music Merchandizo of all kinds
in the Unlted States 3 over 100 Pianos and Melodeons, of every variety of style, from
the plainest finish, for 2chools or club rooms, to those of the most elegant and chaste
woskmanship, from the different manusactories, are constantly on exhibition In the
extensive warervoms of this house. Among them are 1. Gilbert & Co.'s celebrated
Premium Pianes, with iron frames and circulur scales, with or without the Eolian,
Horace Waters' modern iinproved Pianog having in the improvement of over-strings,
and an improved action, a length of scale and power of tone equal to the Grand
Piunos, with the sweetness of the fumed Eolian united to the beauty and durubility of
the Square Piunos, . D. & H, W. Smitlh’s Melodeons tuned, the equal temperament
to which, was recently awarded the flrst premium at the National Fair, held at Wash-
fugton, D. €. Lach iustrument guaranteed, and sold at prices which defy competi-
jon. New Pianos to rent.  Music at reduced prices. nl Jm

INTERESTING TO BUTTER MAKERS:

Most persons dispose of their butter in the summer at a low price, becausd they
dan't know how tu preserve it sweet Lill winter, .

I will Jearn auy person the art of preserving butler any length of time, as fresh and
siceet as mewr, aud better than the most of new buiter, aud ENSURE SATISFACTION,
ton the receipt of 20 cents. ENCLOSE CAREFULLY to A. BOYD, Box 4, MAUMEE
CITY, OHIO. 1 4

« € Wy RELLOGG & €04y
PRODUCE COMMISSION MERCHANTS.
No. 44 WaTeER STREET, NEW YORK.
CHARLES W. KELLOGG. EDWARD H. KELLOGG.
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PARTRIDGE & BRITTAN’S PUBLICATIONS.

Our list embracesall the principal works devoted to SPIRITUALISY, Whe-
ther published by ourselves or others, and will comprehend all works of
value that may be issued hercafter. The reader's attention is particu-
larly invited to those named below, all of whieh may be found at the
office of Tur SrirtruaL Terrcrarn and Sacreb CIRCLE,

Tostage on Books, if prepaid, is one eent per ounce ; two cents per
ounce if paid at the office of delivery. TPersons ordering books should
therefore send suflicient money to cover the price and postage.

Tho Teclegraph Papors. .
Eight Volumes, 12mo., about 4,000 pagos, with complete index to eachi Volume,
printed on good paper and bandsomely bound. These books contain «ll the wore
important articles from the weekly Seirrruat Tensarapi, and embrace neatly all
the important Spiritual facts which have beon made public during the two years
onding May, 1855, The prico of theso books i3 75 cents per volume. ‘The sub-
scribers to the Tenrorapn will be furnished with a set for $4. Postuge, 20 conty
per volume.
Tho Shekinah, Vol. I.
By S. B. Brittan, Editor, aud other writers, is devoted chieily to an Inquiry into the
Spiritual Natwro and Relations of Max. 1t treats especially of the Philosophy of
Vital, Mental, und Spiritual Phenomena, and contains interesting Facets and pro-
found Expositions of tho Psychical Conditions and Manifestativiis now attracting
attention in Europo and America. This volume contising, in puuty the Fditor's
Philosophy of the Soul; the Interesting Visfons of flon. J. W. Idmonds; Lives
and Portraits of Seers and Eminent Spiritualits ; Fae-simifes of Mystical Wrilings,
in Forcign and Dead Languasges, through L. P, Fowler, ete.  P'ublished by Par-
tridge & Brittan, Bound in muslin, pricey $2 503 clegantiy bound in moroceo,
tettered and gilt in a style suitable for a gift book, price §3 09 5 postage, 34 cents,
Volumes IL. and III.
Plain bound in musting $1 75 each; extra bound in moroceo, handzomely gilt
§2 25 eachi; postage, 24 cents eacl,
Nature's Divine Revelations, ete.
By A. J. Davis, the Cluirvoyant.  Price, $2 00 5 postage, 43 cents,
Spiritualism. .
By Judge Edmonds and Dr, G. T. Dexter, with an Appendix by Hon, N. P, Tall-
madge, and others,  Price, $1 25; postage, 30 cents,
Spiritualism, Volume IL
By Judge Edmonds and Dr. Dexter. “Tho truth against the World.,” This ele-
gant octavo of 542 pages I8 just issued, and is selling rapidly. Priee, $1 255 post-

age, 30 cents,

Proceedings of tho Hartford Bible Convention,
Reported phonographically by Andrew J. Graham. Published for the Committee
333 pages, Bhno. Pricey 73 cénts; postuge, 13 cents,

Voices from Spirif-Land.
Through Nathan Francis White, Medium,
postage, 13 cents,

Night Side of Natura.
Ghosts and Ghost Scers. By Catherine Crowe,  Price, S1 23; postage, 20 conts,

Physico-Physiological Researches.
In the Dynamics of Magnetism, Electricity, Heat, Light, Crystallization and
Chemism, in their relations to Vital Force. By Baron Charles Von Reichenbach.
Complete from the German second edition; with the addition of a Preface and
Critteal Notes, by John Ashburner, M. D.; third American edition. Published
by Partridge & Brittan, at the reduced price ol $1 605 postage, 20 cents,

Light from the Spirit-World.
Being written by the control of Spirits, Rev. Charles Hammond, Medium, Price
5 cents 5 postage, 10 cents,

Stilling’s Pneumatology,
Reing a Reply to the Questions, What Ought and OQught Not to be Believed or
Disbelieved concerning Presentimentsy Visions, and Apparitions according lo Na-
ture, Reason, aud Seripture, translated from the German; edited by Prof. George
Bush. Published by Pariridge & Brittan.  Price, 75 cents; postage, 16 cents,

The Pilgrimage of Thomas Paine.
Written by the Spirit of Thomas Paine, through C. Hummond, Medium. Pub-
lished by Partridge & Brittan, Paper, price, 50 cents; muslin, 75 cents § postage,
12 cemis,

Sveress of Provorst,
A Book of Faets and Reveiations concerning the foner Life of Man and a World
of Spirits. By Justinus Kerner.  New edition; published by Partridge & Rrittan,
Price, 58 cents 3 postage, 6 centa. .

Discourses from the Spirit-World,
Dictated by Sieplien Olin, through Rev. R. P, Wilsen, writing medium, To do
goud iy the golden rule of the universe. New York: Parridge & Brittan, This
is an interesting volume of gome 200 puges just published.  Price, 63 cents 5 post-

Partridge & Brittan, Price, 75 cents;

age, 1D cents.

Brittan’s Review of Beecher’s Report.
Whercin the conclisions of the latter are carefully examined atd tested by a com-
parizon with his premi-cs, with reason and with the fucts.  Price, 25 cents, paper
bound, and 35 c:nts in musling postage, 3 and G cents,

Brittan and Richmond's Discussion.

460 pages cetavo. This work contains twenty-four leiters from each of the parties
above named, embodying a great number of facts and argaments, pro und con., de-
straiedd to iihustrate the Spiritual phienomena of all azes, hut especially the modern
[ insure & wile cirentation, the work i3 offered ut the low price
Published by Partridge & Brittan.,

Manifestations.
of 31 Postuge, 23 cents.

Epic of the Starry Heaven.
Spoken by Thomas L. Harris in 25 hours and 16 minutes, while in the trance
state s 20 pages, 12mo, 4008 lines.  Price, plain bonnd, 75 conts; gilt muslin,
£1; morocen, 8t 25, Postage, 12 conts,

The Celestial Telegraph. ]

Or, secrets of the Life th Come 5 wherein the Existence, the Form, and the Ocen-
pation of the Soul after its Separation from the Body are proved by many years'
Experiments, by tho means of eight ecstatic Somnambulists, who had Eighty Per-
ceptions of ‘Thirty-six Persons in the Spiritual World. By L. A. Cahant. Pube
lished by Partridge & Brittan,  Price, $1 005 postuge, 19 cents,

The Approaching Crisis.

2eing n Review of Dr. Bushnell's recent Lectures on Supornaturalism, By AL J
Duvis.  Published by Partridge & Brittan.  Price, 50 comts j postage, 13 cents.

Philosophy of the Spirit-World.

Rev. Charles Hammond, Medimn,  Pablished by Partridge & Brittan, Price, 63
cents; postage, 12 conts.

The Present Age and the Inner Life.

Being a sequel to Spiritual Intereourso. By A. J. Davis. This is an elegant hook
of near 300 pages octavo, illustrated s just published by Partridge & Brittan,  Price
S1 605 postuge, 2B cents. '

The Spiritual Telegraph.

Volume L, a fiw copies complete, bound in a substantial manner, Price, §2.

A Chart.

Exhibiting an Outline of the I'rogressive History and Approaching Destiny of the
Lice. Bound, or on rollers. By A.J. Davis, Partridge & Brittan, publishers,
Price, S 75, ¢

The Tables Turned.

A brief Review of Rev. C. M. Butler, D. D, by Rev. S. B. Brittan. ,“Ho that is
first in his own cause seemeth just 3 but his neighbor cometh and heth him.?
This is & brief refutation of the principal objections urged by the cleray against
Spiritualism, and is, therefore, a good thing for general circulation.  Price, single
copies, 25 cents.  Postage, 3 cents. I purchased for gratuitous distribution, the
price wilt be at the rate of $12 per 100, if 25 or more copies bo ordered.

A Review of Dod’s Involuntary Theory of the Spiritual Manifestations.
By W.S. Courtney. A most triumphant refutation of ihe ouly muterial theory
that deserves a respectiul notice, Price, 23 cents,  Postage, 3 centa.

Lyvic of the Morning Land.

A beautitnl poemn of 5,900 lines (233 puges,) 12mo., dictated in thirty hours, printed
on the flaest paper and elegantly bound, Price, plain muslin, 75 cents; muslin
gilty S$1; morocen gilt, S1 25, :

Sacred Circle,

A monthly publication, edited by Judge Edmonds, Dr, Dexter, and O. G, Warren.
Price, $2 por years R

—

Books by Other Publishers.

The Spiritual Reasoner.

By E. W, Lewis, M. D. Price, 75 cents; postage, 13 cents,

Tho Birth of the Universo.

Through R. I'. Ambler. Price, 50 cents ; postage, 8 cents.

Dictionary of Correspondence, ! i
Extracied from the Writings of Emanuel Swedenlhorg. Price, $1 25; postage, 16
cents,

Comb’s Constitution of Hfam.

Pricey 75 cents ; postaze, 16 cents,

The Nineteenth Contury;

Or, The New Dispensation. By a Layman. Prico, $15 postage, 20 cents.

Humanity in the City; R
A Series of Lectures by E. I Chapin.  Price, 75 cents§ pastage, H cents.

Library of Mesmerism, .
By Nowman, Snell, Drs, Dodd, Williams, aud others. Prica, §1 50 per volume ;

po=tage, 90 cents.

Hilloneum Dawn ; . .
A work on Spirituatism ; By Rev. C. K. Harvey. Price, 50 cents; postage, 7
cents,

Freo Thoughts on Religion. [

A.J. Davis, Prico, 15 cents * postage, 3 cents,
Mrs. 3. B. Randall's Address on Spiritualism,
Price, G cents; postage, 1 cent.
Popery Adjudged; .
Extracted from Swedenborg.  Price, 25 cents ; pastage, 10 cents.
Evangel of the Spheres.
By D. J. Mandelts.
Bible, is it a Guide to Heaven?
By Geo. B: Smith,  Frice, 23 cents; postaze, 3 cents.
Spiritual Experience of Mrs. Lorin L. Platt.
Price, 23 cenis : postage, 3 cents,
Tests of Divine Inspiration,
By I W, Evans.  Price, 25 cents; postage, 4 cents.
Short Treatise on the Second Coming of Christ.
Price, one shilling ; postage, 2 cents,
Principles of Human Mind,
Deduced from Physical Laws. By Alfred Snell. Price, 25 conty ; postage, 3 cts.
Elements of Animal Magnetism;
Or, Process and Application for rolieving human suftering; by Charles .\lorlc,\'.
Price, 12} cents 5 postage, 3 cénts,
The .Great Harmonia, Vol. I.
The Physician, By A.J. Davis, Price, 1 255
The Great Harmonia, Vol. IL.
The Teacher. By A.J. Davis. Price, S1 00; postage, 19 cents.

The Great Harmonia, Vol. IIL.
The Seer. By A.J. Davis. Price, 1 003 postage, 19 cents.

postage, 20 cents.

Spirit-Intercourse.

By Herman Snow, late Unitarian Minister at Montague, Massachusells. Price, 60

cenis; postage, 10°cents.

Compendium of the Theological and Spiritnal Writings of Swedenborg
Being & Systematic and Orderly Epitome of all his Religious Works. With an
appropriate Introduction, Prefaced by a full Life of the Author; with & briet
View of ull his Warks on Science, Philosophy, and Theology. Partridgo & Brit-
tan, General Agents,  Price, $2. Postage, 43 cents,

The Ministry of Angels Realized.

, By A. K. Nowton, Boston.  Price, 12 cants ; postage, 1 cent.

The Phxlosophy of Spiritual Intorcourss.:

By A J. Davis. Price, 50 cents 3 postage, 9 cents.

The Philosophy of Speeial Providence, ’

. \ V mun‘. By AL J. Davis.  Price, 15 cents ; postage, 3 cents

Spirit-Manifestations.

Being an Exposition of Facts, Principles, ete, By Rev. Adin Bailon. Price, 25
centsy postage, W centa,

Spiritunl Instructor.

Comaining 1he Facts and Philosophy of Spiritual Intercourse. Price, 33 contd
po-tage, 6 cents,

Arrest, Trial, and Acquittal of Abby Warner.

Yor Spirit-Rapping. By Dr. A. Cnderhill, Price, 12 conts; posiage, 2 cunis.

The Spiritual Teacher, '

¢ cens,
Elements of Spiritual Philosophy.
R. [ Ambler, Medinm,  Price, 25 cents, postage, 4 cents.
Voices from the Spirit-World.
Iy Posty Medlum,  Price, 50 conts postage, 10 cents.
Also, Mesmerism in India.
By the sumie author.  Price, 75 conte ; postage, 13 conts,
Messages from the Superior State.
Communicated by John Mureay, through J. M. Spear, Price, 50 conts; postage
8 cents,
Fascination;
Or, the Philasophy of Charming. By John B. Newman, M. D, Prico, 40 conts;
postage, 10 cents,
Dr. Esdaile’s Natural and Mesmeric Clairvoyance.
With the Practical Application of Mesmerism in Surgery and Medicine. (English
edition.) Price, $123: postage, 10 cents.
Shadotv-Land ;
Or, the Seer. By Mrs. E. Oakes Smith, Price, 25 cents; postage, 5 cents.
The Conflict of Ages;
Or the Great Debato on the Moral Relations of God and Man ; by Edward Beecher,
D.D. Price, $125; postage, 23 cents.
A Treatise on the Peculiarities of the Bible.
Being an Exposition of the Principles involved in somo of thoe most remarkabla
Fucts in Rovelation ; by Rev, E. D, Rendell.  Price, 75 cents ; postage, 17 cents,
Emanuel Swedenborg,
A3 a Man of Science, Civilian, Seer, and Theologian. Price, 30 cents ; postage, 8
cents,
Angelic Wisdom;
Concerning Divine Love and Wixdom; by Emanuel Swedonborg. Price, 12}
conls s postage, 4 cents, -
Religion of Manhood ; or, the Age of Thought.
By Dr. J. I Robinson. Price, 73 cents, postage, 12 cents,
Philesophy of Creation.
Untulding the laws of the Progrossive Development of Nuture. By Thomas Pawe,
through Horace G. Wouod, medium. Price, 38 cents ; postaga, 6 cents.
Astounding Facts from the Spirit-World,
Witnessed at the house of J. A. Gridley, Southampton, Mass. iustrated with a
colored dingram.  Price, 63 conts; postage, 9 cents.
A Synopsis of Spiritual Manifestations.
Through John 8. Willina, Medivm.  Price, 5 conts postage, 1 cent.
Correspondence between Spiritualists in St. Louis and Rev. Dr. N. L. Rice.
Price, 12 cents ; postage, 3 cents.
A Letter to the Chestnut Sireet Congregational Church, Chelsea, Mass.
By John 8. Adams. Price, 15 cents ; postage, 4 centa.
Rivulet from the Ocean of Truth.
An interesting nareative of advancoment of a Spirit fron Darkness to L1
dohn & Adams.  Price, 25 cents; postage, 5 centa.
Familiar Spirits,
And Spiritual Manifestations; belng a Series of Articlos by D+, Enoch Pond, Pro-
fussor in the Bangor Theological Seminary. With a Reply by A, Bingham, Esq.,
of Boston. Price, 25 cents 3 postage, 3 cents.
New Testament iilliracles and Modern Hiracles.
The comparaiive amount of vvidence for each ; the nature of hoth; testimony of
a hundred witnesses.  An essay read before the Divinity Schiool, Cambridge. By
J. H. Fowler.  Price, 30 cents; postage, 5 cents. .
Philosophy of Mysterious Agents,
Human and Mundane: or, The Dynamic Laws aad Relations of Man. By F. C.
Rogers. Bound: price, $1 00; posiage, 24 cents.
The Science of the Soul
By Haddock. Price, 25 cents; postwge, 5 cents.
Sorcery and Magie.
DBy Wright, DPrice, $1 253 postaze, 19 cents.
The Clairvoyant Family Yhysician,
By Mrs. Tuttle.  Paper, price, 75 centa; musling §1 09 postage, 10 cents.
Answers to Scventeen Objections

By

The Macrocosm; . i
Or, the Universe Without. By Willlam Fishbough. Paper, bound, price, 50 cants; i

muelin, 75 cents ; postago 2 cents.

Agoinst Spirituad Interconrse. By John 8. Adams,  Paper, 25 cents; muslin, 38
c:mls; postage, T cems,
Spirit-Minstrel.
A collection of Ninety familiar Tuncs and Hymns, appropriate to Meotings for
Spiritunl Interconrse.  Paper, 25 cents ; inuslin, 33 ceats, )
Spirit-Voices—O0des.
Dietated by Spirits, for the use of Ciecles, By T, C. Henck, medium, Price, mus-
lin, I8 cenis ; postage, G cents.
Beecher’s Report on the Spiritual Manifestations.
To the Congregational Association of New York and Brooklyn. Price, paper, 25
cenis 5 musling 33 cents 5 postage, 3 and 6 conts.
Reply to a Diccourse
Of Rev. 8. W. Lind, D. D, President Western Theological Institute, Covington,
Ky., by I. E. Bland, A, M., St. Louis. Price, 15 cents ; postage, 2 cents.
The Harmonial Man;
By Andrew Juckson Davis. Price, 30 cents 5 postage, G cents,
Review of Beecher’s Report.
Review of Rev. Charles Reccher's opinion of the Spirit Manifestations, by John
8. Adams. Price, 6 cents s postage, [ cent.
Amaranth Blooms.
A collection of embodied Poctical Thoughts, by Mrs. S. S, Smith. Price, 25
‘cents ; postage, § cents.
Biography of Mrs. Semantha Mettler,
Aud an aceount of tha \Wonderful Cuses porfurmed Ly hor. By Franges If. Green
Price, papery 25 cents ; mustin, 33 cents 3 postage, 6 cents,
Spirit-Works Real. but not Miraculous.
A Lecture, by Allan Putizam,  Price, 25 cents; postage, 3 cents.
Arnold, and other Poems,
By d. R. Orton. Partridge & Briltan.
Comte’s Positive Philosophy.
Translated by Harriet Martinean. A new and elegant ««dition in ono volume. Prico
§2 50, This work is in ono splendid octavo of 833 pages, 1:7go type, clegant pa-
pery and neatly bound in cloth,  Printed verbatim from the London edition. For
sule at this oflice.
Fpitome of Spirit Intercourse.
Being a condensed view of Spiritnalism in its seriptural, historica), actua), and
scientific aspects, by Alfred Cridgo. Price; 48 cents; postage, 6 conts.
Lectures on Spiritual Science.
By R. P, Wilson., Price, muslin bound, 50 conls ; paper, 38 cents; postage, 7 and
4 conts.

Buchanan's Anthropology.
Being outlines of Lectires on tho Neurological systemn of Anthropology, as dis-

covered, demonstrated, and taught. By Joscph R. Buchanar, M.D., in four parts
Price §2; postage, 28 cents,
The Lily Wreath
Or Spiritual Communications, recoived chiefly through tho mediumship of Mrs, J-
§. Adams. By Ao B Child, M.D.  Price 75 cents, $1, and $1,50, according to the
style of the binding. Postnge, 15 cents.
Modern Spiritualism
1ts Facts and Funaticisms ; its Cx ics and C
By B. W. Capron. Price $1; postage 20 conts,
Tke Healing of the Natiens,
Through Charles Rinton, Medium, with an elaborate introduciion and appendixby
Gov. Tutlnadge. Ilusirated with two beantiful stecl engravings. Contains 550
pages. Price, S1 50 ; postage, 30 cents,
- PARTRIDEE & BRITTAN, Publishers,
No. 322 Broadway, New York.

Price, G0 cents 5 pesti..e, 9 conts.

tradictions, with an Appendix

. WOXDERYFUL DISCOVERY.
TIHE NERVE-SOOTHING VITAL FLUIDS
A new Mediclne Purcly Vegetable.
PRKPARKD ENTIRELY DY SPIRIT-DIRECTION, THROUGH
MRS. E. J, FRENCH, MEDIUM, PITTSBURG, PA.

Thess Fluids are divided into classes adapted to the discases specifled under each
number, and are separately or in combination a safo and certain cure for ail the diseases
named under the respective Leads, many of which have for ages baffled the skill of the
learned, nmong which are St. Vitus' Dance, Tic Doloreux, Neuralgia, Rheumatism in
all its varied forms, Locked Jaw, FEpilepsy, or Falling Sickness, Palsy, Nervous and
Sick Headache, Dyspepsia, Di of the Kidueys and Liver, Diarrhees, Irregularl-
ties of the Female System, Tetter, and all Cutancous Diseates, Chills and Fever,
Cramp, Colle, Cholera-morbuls, Cholern, Quinsy, Influenzs, and all Acute Pains and
Nervous Discases. These Iluids havo not failed to give relief in any of the above
cases where they have been fuirly tested, and we have now a number of living wit-
nesses to whom we can refer.

Also the Lung and Cough Syrup, & safe and invaluable remedy for Croup, Coughs,
Colds, Sore Throats, and Bronchial Affections—a sure cure for Bleeding of the Lungs
and Cousumption in its first stages.

Feeling it my duly to make known to the afflicted these Invaluable remedles, not
only in obedience to the positive commands of my Spirit-guides, but from & thorough
convletion that they are all that is claimed for them, and from 1 desiro 1o relleve the
sufferings of afflicted humanity, I propose to place them in the hands of all at the
most reasonablo rates, and shall, as far as [ havo the ability to do so, cheerfully supply
It without charge 1 all who may not have the means to pay for it. For farther par-
liculare, nddress, T. CcLEERTSON, Agent, Pitisburg, Pa, )

Goneral Agents: Pantridge & Brittan, 342 Broadway, New York ; Federhern & Co.,
9 and 13 Court-street, Boston ; W I Laning, 236 Baltimore-street, Baltimore ; Henry
Stagg, 43 Mnin-strect, St. Louis. Also sold by Dr. Gardner, Boston; Dr. Henk, 160
Archireet, Philadelphia; Dr. Greves, Milwaukie, Wis.; 1. 0. Baker, Fond du Lac,

(Wis.; F. Bly, Cinciunati, and others.  Price 81 per bottle, or six bottles for §5.”

Mrs. French will continue to make Chirvoyant ¢ inations,
prescripiion when the parties are present, 85 00; if abeent, $10 C0.

Tue meetisgs of the Hurmomal Association of Philadelpnia are hgld every Sunday
at the Sansom Street Ill, commencing at haltpast 10 a. . and half-past 7r. x.

A.J. BRADY, PRINTER,
No, 342 BROADWAY, (8piritual Telegraph Buildings.)

Ry Spirits of the Sixth Circle.  R. P, Ambler, Medlum, Price, 50 cenl?s; postage
3
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