RegisTarxn rorx TraNsMISSION ABROAD.]

%7///\// e —

| The Spiritual Times,Saturday, November 18, 1885.

THE

A WELKLY ORGAN DEVOTED TO
PRACTICAL USES OF M

WE HOLD THAT GOD IS OUR FATHER, MAN O

Prove all things, hold fast that which isgood.” |

PIRTTUAL TIMIEN

THE FACTS, PHILOSOPHY, AND
ODERN SPIRITUALISM

UR BROTHER, IMMORTALITY OURDESTINY

‘“The life that now is shapesthe lifethat 18 to be,

ErIie e o S

& T I S I T ST I S I T

SATURDAY, NOV

No. 85, Vor. II.

EMBER 18, 1865. Pricn 24.

Spiritaalism unfolds to onr internal senses aubstantial realities, presenting
- ot only with the semblances, but the positive evidences of eternalexistenco,
®using ua'to feel that the passing shadows we speak of belung not to thespiritual,
Sut the material world, It is easy to imagine that we aie dealing with the ab-
%lute and enduring, because we nesociate our thoughts with the external and
APparently lasting; but. on reflection, we discover that the only absolute and en-

Wring facts are beyond the tombd,

“———

THE POPE-SPIRIT AMONG SPIRITUALISTS.

IN the incipient stages of all movoments mistakes will
Becessarily occur. Nomne of us are perfect. lHowever much
the best of us may strive to emulate the patience and de-
Yotion of Jesus, whilst our very existence is beset by the
orces of selfishness and ignorance, we caunnot fail to fall
thort of the glory of His life; nevertheless, if wo are
carpest and humble, wo may attain to a degree of peace
Otherwise unattainable. It has been our earnost desire to
Stimulate the faith of our readers in God and in them-
Selves. We believe Spirituelism to be an ¢sm which gives
the soul more blessed freedom than all other isms with
Which the world has been blessed or cursed through all
time. 'We helieve, as tho sun shines upon the evil and the
good alike, irrespective of race or ritualism of race, so
Spiritualism is universal in its influence ; and that, just in
Proportion as we open the doors of our hearts for its
Teeoption, shall we be refreshed by its exhaustless glory.
f we cling with unyielding tenacity to tho old clothos of
vgmatism, littlo of the light of progress can reach us; so
%e must needs, heathen-like, worship the ragged body of
ormn,
If wo desiro sunshine to enter our dwellings we must
OPen the windows and doors, and it will enter like a bright
sautiful guest to cheer our hearts. So with the radiance
of Pruth—it will flow liberally, like light, into the open
Crevices of the soul, that is, if we suffer it to enter, and it will
28 to our inmost being what the sunshine is to our dwell-
'ogs, a bright, beautiful guest, indeed. However dark
Nay bo the sky at times, we never lose faith in the con-
ftaucy of the sun. We know that, ere a revolution of the
dial, "t ma again blazo forth in all its beauty, chasing
tadness with duluess away. Why, then, should we lose
faith in the constancy of Truth? What, though it bo
shrouded jn tho emoke of artillery, or hidden in the pano-
Ply of Custom ! Itwill, as certain as the appearance of
cl(gud:; in the sky gives ussurance of the return of the sun,
Telgn triuiphantly, Thero is, therefore, no real cause for
%8pondency. The friends of Truth may fight under her
Aoly generalship, fearless of conscquences, beeauso Truth
'8 of God and is eternal, whilst error must have an ond.
¢ The new {)hilowphy of Bpiritualism teaches each of us
t° hold firmly by Iudividualisim and Duty. 'To advocate a
Tuth, not bocause a conventionally great man holds by it,
Ut because wo ourselves hold byit. It teaches us that
¥4 should become *“ u law unto oursclves,” dispensing with
i'(:)tty popes, whose mission should bs to rule over their own
u “l*fplnnd not ours. Too much of the spirit of patronage
"nifests its baneful influence in our midst.
Already iu this early stage of Spiritualism in England

the Pope-Spirit has shown its head, and the simple, quiet,
loving spirit of Jesus is lost sight of. The sad result is an
absence of general concerted effort, fragmentary and ineffi-
cient operations, and, worst of all, a struggle for leadership.

‘We know already of five distinct bodies of Spiritualists,
and for the life of us cannot see a substantial reason why
all of them should not unite. Of course, each has its
reasons, but unless the Pope-Spirit be predominant, we do
not see a barrier to an immediate reconciliation of differ-
ences, in order that an efficient machinery may be sot
working in the servico of Spiritualism. The prejudice of
caste is strong, but is not Spiritunlism stronger ? Spiritu-
alism, if we know anything of it at all, comes with no pre-
dilection for the court more than the cot. Did it do so,
then it would only be another gigantic engine to crush the
spirits of justice and sympathy in the human soul. If
Bpiritualism’ comes not as a respector of caste, but in
reality as a redeemer of humanity, ita own example, rightly
followed, will set us free from all that ¢ cabins, cribs, and
confines.” Therefore, all cfforts to circumscribe, or to
appropriate Spiritualism, must in the end prove abortive.
Oue of the most cneouraging lessons of religion is taught
in the fact that Christ came to save the lost. Ho did not
court the favoured wealthy ones and pass along in self-
righteous pride, lost the poor of heart, but coarsely clad,
should contaminate Ilim. No; Ho came to save the lost;
and even when the woman takon in adultery was before
Him, He did not torture her with harsh words, but with
divine compassion, said to her, “Go and sin no more.”
There was a moral heroism displayed by Josus in this. And
go it has been many a time since. The world has always
loved its moral heroes, while it has only admired its ambi-
tious ones. The dying Sir Thilip 8ydney granting a cup
of water to his more needy dying comrade. Howard visit-
ing the prisons. Florence Nightengule at the soldier’s
bedside. The French Emperor and Empress visiting the
hospitals of the cholera patients—all theso betray moral
heroism which tho world cannot forget. If Spiritualism faila
to redeem us from sham Tmage Worship, it is because we
will not permit it to do so. Iefore we can be truly fit to
rule, we wmust ocbey—obey tho universal impulses which are
dictated by the spiritual. Spiritualism looks upon the
Phariseo and the Publican as equally lost and is ready to
redeem them both. DBut the self-righteous Pharisee vainly
attempts the impossible task of doing the work of Spirit-
ualism in its name, and, in o thoroughly pharisaical spirit,
patronises the Publican.

“Ie that is chief among you let him be the servant
of all,”’ says the inspired Nazarone; not the servant
simply of a small elique, however clevated, but of all,
Hence, wo {ail to seo how Spirituulismy ean be appropriated
or confined to some drawing-room.  As the universal, silent
light of heaven, Spiritualisim embraces humanity ; it comes
to redeem the lost, not Lo amuse the fow. When it can be
shown that Spiritualism respects the kingmoro the peasant,
then wo will censo to make its teachings (as far as our
ability allows) known. If ¢/ really is great becauso it is
the servant of all, then indeed may the 13wliest sinner in
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creation look up with a beaming countenance and learn to
disregard the ephemeral pageantries of Pomp, which orect
barriers to Progross, and always euslave the mind whose
affoctions aro ventred in them.

No oue 13 more painfully aware of the almost almighty in-
tluence of easto in Baylish socioty than we aro, but tho greator
its influence, the greater is the nocessity for Spiritualism to
abrogato it. That which separates class from class, whoethor
it proveed from the high or the low, is derogatory to

fruodom.  Man's individuality is the groat charter of his
rights. He cannot be justly ignorad; either ke must bo

free to decido and act for himself or he becomes a veritable
slave. If he 13 recognized as an individual, and allowed
fraedom, his respou-ibility will be steengthened, and ke will
be tiwe less likely tu infringe the moral law than he otherwise
would bawere his individuality weakened. Already,throngh
the longth and breadth of our country, thers is a spirit of
eurnest, freu inquiry manifesting itself in the thinking
portion of all clusses. By-and-bye anciont foudalism will
give way, and a more humanitarian and Christian state of
things obtain.

The Pope-Spirit has maintained an offete system with
its self-laudatory rulers among all classes. Both in the
Church and in the State, at the prosont hour, the Pope-
Bpirit rules. But before anything approximating harmony
cun exist, it must be superseded by the spirit of service,
and so long as the Pope-Spirit obtains, so long will there
bo mental slaves.

Bpiritualism, the great Yoonoclast, is entoring the world's
temples and destroying its false images; and whilst some
who worship them may still bow down to their vacant
places, it will set others freo to worship Truth, whoso
images no Iconoclast can break. Already we seo sigus
of Progress in the apiritual ranks everywhero; men and
women, through tho agency of the invisiblo beneficeuts,
ary looking towards the Promised Land, where the sun of
Truth for ever shines. * He that is chief among you let
him be the servant of all.” This is the motto of Christianity.
No man can maka himself chiof and fail to serve, and be a
Christian. Tyranny and Christinnity are at war. "Tho one

ps at power aud plues, and treads on tho neck of tho
weak ; tho other bids the strong assist the weak. Spirit-
ualists deserving the name mast crucify in their souls
seltishness, and provo by their actions that thoy believe the
injunction which makes sorvice sacred. Then, and not till
thon, will the Pope-Spirit beenne oxorcised, and nations
open to pure spirit infduxes. There never was a timo in
which there was more need of earnestness. The divino
truths unfoldod in the spiritual philosophy neel presenting,
fres and untaraished, tothe world,  Those who will prosent
them with the tull fuith that the greatest man is he that
serves all, are truly Christian workers, Let no mun
or woman stand aside bucause ho or shoe has not passed ex-
aminations fur Latin and Greek at the colleges. The classies
will never trausfigure a human lite, or place a socl in the
highest heaven. Lt none stand aside beeause thoy
bave not their Lmbs covered with cloth of the most
superfine toxture. A man’s csat muy be hodden grey, yet
his soul mny bo associated with the ungels. 1t is not out-
side show that makes a man true.  'Loo long has the world
bowed dewn to the idols of cloth and caste und the sutnor-
ities of the schouls; and tho misfortune is that thore is a
tendeucy on the part of many Spiritualists to mimic the
world in its idulatries, and thus to lurteit their freedom.

Wae shall, wo trust, be ever ready to work with auy or
alt parties devoted to the cuuso of Spiritualism.  Thore
neods only caraest aud willing hoads and heurts to put an
end to thu vain dosire for leadership, oven as Individu-
slity and Duty in the light of Spiritauliam i3 destined to
put an end to the Pope-8pirit which at presont throatons
tu overthrow us.

W_

Taw Pall-Mall Gasette, which we ses frequently quoted as a
seusible paper, copies an advertisement from the Record, which
it thinka * more suited to the columus of the Spiritual Times.”
The advertisement s, ** Palineraton, the Patriot—was hy saved |
By the Rev, W, Dibden, M.A.,” &e.  As we believe in a con-
tinaed existeuce, wo may hope that, if he was not saved, thore
is atill & chance that be will be. While there is life there is
Lope ; and if life boyond the grave, why not hope also ?

“LIFE INCIDENTS AND POETIC PICTURES.”*

ReviewEkDd sy Epwin EDnison.

(Concluded tfrom page 339.)

The chief merit of Mr. Powell's work is this; when writing it, he has
had distinetly impressed upon his mindand memory thesirange incidents
he deseribes, und he has vividly, and in the simplest langange, given
them in the pages of his work, Simplicity of style iy slways attractive;
and le is in possession of a high power who can write as he would spesk
when tethng his tale to one of his owu household.  Oune thing is clear
Mr. Powell was never Intended for & mechanic, and although he ﬁfldi
fault with harsh foremen, probably the fault was with him and in him,
and it was his utter inaptitude for snch work that give cause for reason-
able compluint, fle was intended for litevature, or soine other wore
congeniul calling than that of u mechame, and pity it is that in
eatly life that taste was not discerned, and greater opportunities given for
its development, There, again, ho has to blame himzelf; and who 18
there amongst us who has not occasion to lament over wasted opportu-
nitics—good resolves unfulfilled e played truant when at school, 48
we are all truant to our duties even now,  Yes, tho very best of us are
truants every day of our fleeting lives, and the foelings which prompt w3
to be 80 are necessury tor the carrying on of life, and the bearing of the
burden. e was a teuant; but, let it be marked, he composed some ©
his earliest verses when working at the fuctory, and during stolen moments.
Mr. Powell compluins of foremen. Now, had any of the readers of this
magezine & labourcr in the vineyard who wrote verses whilst at work,
what would he, the master, do had he a rod in his hand? He would do
ns many reviewers do,use the moral rod over the delinquent's devoted back:
And lueky it probably is for Mr, Powell that the foremen saw his in-
aptitude, and that engineering and Mr. Powell were incompatible, and 80
drove him into the proper groove. From s eming sorrow, trouble, an_d
musfortune, often our dearest joys spring, and the difficulties and opposi-
tion Mr. Powell met with drove him into those puths of literature where,
in plucking the flowers, he has found, and wiil find, many a hidden thorn.
Oun that path are dangers aud disappointment; and literary adders aré
there, as actual oues are in the materal pathy of life, cach with its own
peculisr venom. Nor do we envy the man who has no such ditliculties 10
encounter, No truo man ever avrived at that sumnit which all who
possess ambition wapire to reach, without fiest triumphing over such
obstacles.

We have not space to more than sllude to the contents of the wosk.
Let those who takefan interest in the struggies of an aspiring human soith
who can symputhize with a lather in his hard effores to gain his children's
daily bread, purchuse the book, and judge for themselves, We ventur?
to suy they will not be disuppuinted,

Murk this. ** I wus next set to the gluzing-rolls, an occupation I liked
because I ovuld wo k and reud al the same time.”  All very well, Mr.
Powell, ns showing your taste, but should you now bhlame your over
looker had he upplied the rod ? )

e was shifted to the * drying-loft,” where he could not read * Fem-
more Cooper's novels'* any longer.  Tho room was hented with steam.
» {lere (he says) I was baked duily, through dreary months, My appe”
tite fuiled me, and my whols boly grew sios.”  lle was * doomed to thi#
death-lott for the generous sun ot gixponce a day,"

e then wants 10 go to seq, but cannot get,  Then our nuthor naf”
rowly csenpes un ignominious doh in the Boaoor haths, snd adds hi
testimony to u fact we bave heard stuted befurs, that death by drowning
18 ruther plonsant—that i, it the process which caused in Mr. Powe
suspe.ded antmation enn be hkened 10 wetual death by drowning. We
would not, however, recommend any of onr readers who desire to live to
try the experiment fur the suke of receiving knowledge on the subject
We, for oo, will tiuke Mr. Powells tesumony to the fact. He rememder
*eeling a pleasaut, dreamy sort of sensation.”  Waterton, the wanderers
to teach his won to swim, threw him into his Lake; the cousequence ©
which was, that the boy ever afier dreaded water; and this was the rest ¢
for a time with Mr, Powell

He arrives at manhood, when n novel and pleasing ** change came over
the spirit of his dream,”  Ie met the “ Jewsis of Lis poetry,” the MerY
Chaworth of his desiiny, and hecame enamoured, W, you readens st
ourselt Lave all had our Jessies, have we not ¥ Some nre with us nov:
Nome who vnee gt upon and cheered our hearthis have gone from e 0
tne ungels, Somo have existed on enrth, and wero the Jossies of ouf
hearts, but they existed wot tor us,  Their image is in the heart, and in
vur memory, but that is all. Mr, Powell was more fortunate.
eayd, *In the midst of sorrow, a new icalm duwned upon me.
stoud, as it were, on au eminence Jooking down on two worlda-")‘:
worlds of Lave and t'oesy, and obtained glorious glimpses of beauty ""‘x
both, ‘I'he spiritual becamo visible over the material, snd half the er™
and strite of existence was dissipated.”®  Aguin: * The hard hand ".
want led e along; the iron of distress entered my sonl, 1 becam€ ;
social wanderer, now in, now out of employment, without a friend, 8¢
tho good God, whose providence hias beon made manifest to me on mar
than ane occasion,"” be

18 there nreader of this article whose happiness and comfort would .
promoted, whose fire would seem wirnier, by xeoing shivering inen 10 ks 1
talling snow outaide, and feel mmore comfortuble from i sense of conlriﬁ}‘"
We hope there is uot such n ono, but, if there bo, let him read
work. ih

Mr. Powsll then wanders in scarch of employment, only tu meet ¥
disappointiment,  Waoary mitos he travelled, footsore, almost h?l’elw'

. . i e n.
The countios of Middlesex, Lancashire, Yotkshire, were visited in 3¢
i

Loudon
Powell®
pro-

* o Lifo fncidents and Poetio Vieturen.” By J. 1, Powell,
Triibner & Co., 60, Paternostor-row. (The reviewer of Mr.
work bay given his uame only as a gusraiteo that the roview in the
duction of & diinterested und fmpartial person,)
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And here, by way of digression, we may observe that one reviewer of
* Life Incidents * has fallen into a sinzular erree.  Iesays that dyspepsia
wus the canse of Mr. Powell's failure to retain emplovment.  We should
take it that dyspepsia was the result of so many trials and vicissitudes,
Let the reviewer go through our author's experience, and we will he
bound to say he will snon bive dyspepsia, and bile, too. e *returned
home to his wite, aick at heart, and weary of life.” A manv reviewers
would have given in altogcther, and gone to earth ; for those who send
their shots from the security of darkness— who shoot in sceurivy to them.
selves from Literary loop-holes—are not of the bravest or most enduring
class, although they can essily blame others for wart of those qualities.
We have often seen human brutes hound on dogs. who suflered what the
human dogs could not endure, even in degree,

Then comes a gleam of success, and past sorrows are forgotten, for the
griefs of mature age ieseible the April showers of vouth more than
we imagine. Then came a “strike,” and visions of America and that
good time coming, in the sun of whieh Charles Mackay has been luxuria-
ting of late.

Mr. Powell gors into business, and meets with a Jew, who mesmerisca
him into buying n stock of blacklead penc:ls, which, had they not been
utterly worthless, would have sufficed to write twenty volumes of ** Life
Incidents.”

‘I hen our author is wise enough to burn his first edition of poems, or is
roaded to do it by a dyspeptic reviewer. How he came to be a lecturer,
and how he went wandenng, if not, as Shakspeare did, **singing to a
listening world,” yet singing as he went over the mountains and valleys
of life, we must sk h 8 work to explain. The book is full of incident,
and abounds in reeords of the vicissitudes and occasional joys which
make up the sum of human life, It will repay perusal, and is a work
that one might take up at any page or moment.

We do not know whether Mr. Powell, when he lunched with the sons
of 1 duke, had read of Sancho Panza’s adventures when Governor of
Barataria (we thirk it was, for we have. not read ¢ Don Quixote” since
our bay hood), but one would have thought, lind Le done so, he would not
hive allowed the fairies, in the shape ot ducal menialy, to have spirited
away his beef and tarts, and made a Sancho Panza of him, The follow-
ing ‘extract is very droll, natural, and amusing, but before giving it we
will, to ruise ourselves in the estimation of our fellow-men, say that we,
tos {we, the humble reviewer), once had the transcendent, the over-
whelming honour of lunching with the son of a duke (not a modern-titled
duke) and another peison, whose blood had run in belted earls for
Kenerations, when the aristocratic human blood was blue, not red, as 13
the case with common men—blue as the blotting paper we are about te
use. We had read of the Governor ot Baratarin, and allowed no fuiry, by
the means of philosophic talk, to take our attention from the fore quarter
of lamb, * Amongst my frequent patrous (at Windsor)” eays Mr, Powell,
* were two sons of the Duke of A——, who always came accompanied
by their tutor, s Mr. L. On one occasion 1 received an iavitation to
lunch with their lordships. Mr. L., the tutor, whose courtesy still lives
in my esteem, presided, and engaged his aristocratic pupils and myself in
tonversation about Pre-Replucliteism, & subject almost fureign to me,
and | waus not disposed to publish my ignorance by even venturing ap
opinion during the conversation. 1 had been amisted to some turbot, and
hnd scarcely tasted it, being engnged listening to the remarks of the tutor,
A powdered servant behind my chair, whose fingers must have been un-
eagy to clutch something, seized my plate and ran off with it, returning
with a clean one. [ was this time assisted to beef, and thouyht I would
really do proper duty, when one of the young lords wished the » U'ro-
teasor ** o inform them how he produced certmn biological experiments,
Of course, 1 could not help replying, but duing the interval of time it
took to muke my reply understood, the powdered servant seized my plate
W regond time, replacing it, as before, with a cleun ore. I wus then
assisted to pastry, aud thought I would not allaw tiie powdered flunkey
0 molent my comfort a third time. But. alas! what was the use? Their
Young lordshups hua un appetite tor bislogy, and 1 had better have had
Uone for pastry, for on the very instant when 1 had placed my fork down
o take my hundkerchief from my pociet, all were looking fur iy words
with greedy eagerness, und all greediness on my part, had I felt aay,
could not posibly have been satistied, for the powdered flunkey ran off
with my remaiing tart,  This was pust endurance, 1 resolved togive
"‘lysen up to conversation, and to muke a fool of my appetite no longer.
Cheese and salad 1 dechned, I believe much to the sausfaction of the

unkey, whom I would have sacrificed a fortune at that minute to have
hll»lo;‘md,"

Our wathor gives an amusing account of an interview with Eliza Cook
At Brizhton, u place at which he first suw the waters of the great deep,
but oyy apuce will not ndniit of much extinct. 1lis chiid dies, and he
4ys her in u Welrh grave, though her memory is with lum forever. He

evomes the publisher nud editor of » magnzine, and fails for want of
Money. He catalepses a lawyer (the first, we should think, who aver
did.) " A German Prince (what numbers of thise princes there are, to be
ture {) patronizes him, and takes leu shillings’ worth of utekcts for u
lecture,  Mr. P, finishes off his lucidents by saying, * I have persevered
OF years, through ill report snd good report, partial failure and partinl
Mccem, in the mient chamber of sickness and amidst the jarring stnfe of
SOmmerce, never utterly despairing, but always wiming towards perfect-
thity ; not that 1 might simply win « niche i the temple of art, but that
might mimulute to boly thoughts and incite to high endenvour.” In
'L object we say to the nuthur, ** God speed ! ™
he wark is, na we have said, bighly intere-ting, and will not ouly repay
Perusal, but will Iift another thick veil trom the movieg panorama ot
Teal, hreathing, sutfering life.
0 ‘\; regards the * Poctic Pictures,” we confess we have n difficult part
play,
- A man who Lax been accustomied to wee palaces, thinka but little of the
lm‘“"bﬂu mansions in Clapham-purk or Brixion, tor wnstance.  He who
!u‘ thade it his constant pructice to gaze into the hv.‘.vcug. with the wish

Tuilze 1o himsell the glonious mysterivs buazing there, is vo duazded, ov
lx:. Saition 1s s ubsotbed that be cannot properly apprecinte and realize

¢ dusive at Dis fuet. An admiter of Longellow uig be we pleased

with the * Psalm of Life” a3 to be dissatisfied with his more common-
place poems: and so with Tennyson’s warks. And yet, readers, although
there are poets whose fame shines through all time, with a glory like unto
the rays emanating from the stars and huninaries of heaven, we must not
forget that on this earth of ours are roadside roscs, daisies, violets, and
the like, which claim our adiiration; and it is clear that Mr Powall
is oue to whom a daisy on a river's brink is not. only n daisy and nothing
more.  He sees the daisy, and recognises and reproduces its beauties.
There is in him the true poetic sentiment, and a considerable power of
conveying to athers the impression his soul receives when gazing on these
thitgs of beauty which are our joys for ever.

Mr. Powell excels, however, we think, in hia domestic poetry—in the
songs of the affections. e buries the child, but his gaze is upturned to
the heaven where the soul of that chilid dwells, and a better tribute than
a reviewer can give was conveyed in the remark of a lady, who said she
could not help weeping when reading the verses where Mr. Powell
alludes to a recent visit to that child’s grave.

Amongst the poems containing the true poetic sentiment, we may
enumerate ** Marion's Grave,” over which, after a lapse of years, our
author, *her pilgrim parent. stood;” ** Queen of Little Girls,” A
Cradle Song,” ** The Angels are about us,” ** Lullaby,"* ** The Shattered
Flower,” * The Rainbow on the Sea,” ** The Sleeping Clild,” * Flaxen
Curls,” &e.

We think the majority of the poems possess great merit, but in con-
sequence of our space being limited, we must request the reader to judge
for himeelf.

In conclusion, we will observe that nothing shows the absurdity and
worthlessness of reviews, and the carelessness or degeneracy of reviewers
in the present dny than the reviews we have seen of * Life Incidents and
Paetic Pictures.'’ One reviewer, when reading page 86, tinds out that the
author aneers at German metaphysics, where, for the life of us, we cannot
detect a sneer. One reviewer praiscs the poemsand condemns the prose;
another praiges the prose and denounces the paems, and so on,  If all
the reviews were shaken in a bag together, we might, out of the jumble,
extract sumething, perhaps, like the tiuth,

Nothing is easier than to candemn ; nothing more difficult with those
who indulge in that luxury than to emulate that which they condemn.
Let the carpers try, or again try, their hand at authorship, and they will
probably receive the same drubbing in reviews they have so often had
before.  Who killed poor Keats? What killed Chatterton? No
quarterly, we hope, will kill or nip in the bud Mr, Powell’s literary
efforts, and he has alveac'y pawed threugh {hat poverty which drove
Chatterton's **slecpless soul to perish in its pride.”

Taking Mr. Powell’s defective edueatian iuto account (and many wen
of superior education might in vain attempt to suceeed as well), he haa
produced works of which he has just reason to be proud ; and we notios
in his writings a steady and marked inprovement. Of course, we muat
look for defects, but they are trifling. This i3 his best work, and it
deserves what we sincerely wish jit—success.

BLINDNESS CURED BY SPIRIT-POWER.

Tur Portland Daily Evening Star of Sept. 12Lh, contains the
following significant remarks in regard to the wonderful cures
he Las been performing in that city during the last three weeks.
The editor says: “Byv a notice in to-night’s paper it will be
seen that Dr. Newton's stay is limited to a few more days. We can
only say that the ministrations of this man have been scarcely less
than miraculous, Hundreds have been raised from zickness to ap-
parent health at a touch of tishand, We do not writethis as a
puff, at all.  We areas much at fault in regard to this wonder-
ful man as any member of the community. Bat through some
agency—Spiritualism, he elaims—he has done cures never

performed, to our knowledge, by any other living man.”

The doctor has closed Lis office in Portlaud, aud is to open one
in Columbus, Ohio, Uet, 10th, On his way home he called at
our office, where he met a * blind wan,” who had been treated
by many of the most noted physicians and opticians in the
country  without benefit. Having heard of Dr. Newton,
he went tohim, Lefore the Doctor visited Portland, as he sayn,
“ because other people did, but he had no faith that he would
be cured.” The Ductor put his hands on his eyes, and told him
his sight would be restored, aud immediately he saw quite dus-
tinetly, The Ducter further told him, that in a certain number
of days lie would be able to read coarse print. The man said
that promise came true. On learning that the Doctor was to be
in this city last week, the patient, whose faith had now grown
strong, desired to meet him again, aud so came to our office tor
that purpose. ‘The Doctor put his hands upon his eyes ayain,
and his sight immediately became much clearer, and the Doctor
assured him that in ten days he would be able to read very fine
print. The man weut on his way rejoicing, in full faith that the
prediction will be fullilled.

The augel-world, through the instrumentality of Dr. Newton,
is truly blessing suffering hnmmanity. The sceptical world
should hide its head in shame for reviling this man becduse he
sometimes failsin curing an incurable cave. I1f but one cure in
a thousand was eﬂ'ectea, of the muny thousands who come to
him, even then he would be doing a holy work. But lLe does
cure the majorty of invalids who visit him, and theretore he is
oue of the nollest of public benefactors. :

-BAnxzR o7 Lo,
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. CORRESPONDENCE.

We do not hold oursclves responsible for the opinions expressed by
our Correspondents.

MR. COLCHESTER THE MEDIUM.

To the Editor of the Spiritual Times.

§ir,—Tho persecution which has assailed Mr. Colchester has led me
to reves! some facts which occured to me in an interview [ had with
that medium in London, in the year 1862, If those who are desirous of
testing the truth or falsehood of Spiritualism will read what I shall write,
they will add some extranrdinary facts to their experience.

1t was in June, 1862, 1 went to London with my husband and a sister-
in-law, for the purpose of sceing the Exhibition, My hushand, in walk-
ing down Oxford-streer, met an old friend, whom he had not seen for
some years, a gentleman well known in the literary and acientific world.
In tho courss of conversation, my husband inquired what was going on in
the intellectual world, * {lave you scen anything of Spiritualismp "’
said Mr. P. ¢ No'* *Then you must go and see it before you leave
town. Ll take you to a medium who will give us a séance if he is in
London.”  I'll go,” suid my hushand:  but I do not beheve it, dv
yout” *As much as I believe in my own identity ; but 1 do not pre.
tend to aceount for it.”

So thev walked together to No. 20, S§— Street, P— Square, where
Mr. Colchester then lodged. ITe was at home, snd willing to give them
a séance, as it is called, and * show them what he could,” e did not
promise to show them anything in particular. The result was as follows.
At two o’clock my hushand returned home in a state of great excitement,
hurrying into the room where his sister and I were sitting, waiting for
him to take us to the Exhibition. He exclaimed, ** I have scen the most
wonderful thing 1 ever saw in my life. I have apoken with my futher, and
shaken hands with him. 1 have spoken with E— (mentioning & friend’s
pume), and the man told me that gentleman cominitted suicide.”” (This
was true.)

We looked at each other in surprise,
troubled 1o see Fim so agitated,
upon, nnd told him so.

“Will you go, and see for yourselves?”

« Of course we will; and wo will prove Mr, Colchester to he an
impostor.”

On tho following morning we took a cab, and went to
Before going we ngreed to write six questions each.  We were not to let
each othor know what we had written, so we wrote in differeat rooms the
questions we intended to puzale Mr, Colchester with, 15 sand I, with
gonfidence, *he answers my questions without seeing them, 1 will
believe in his powers.” | smiled to myself as I folded up each question
separately, and put the six together in an envelope, and into my pocket,

We anived at Mr, Colchester’s Iodgings, and were shown into a front
patiour with two windows on the Teft hand side of the passige. There
was no onc in the room when we entered.  We looked about to sec if
we conld find anv apparatus by which the furniture could be wmoved or
knocking perforuied, under the table amd beliind the bookense, but
everything was the same axin most Ldndon Indging-houses of that stamp.
"There wera s few bouks in the bavkease. Among these | noticed a Bible,
sesaral praver bunks und hymu-buoks, Shakspeare, and Cowper’s poemns
Oun the mantelpicce wore some photographs, shells, aud poeces of wpor.
Having looked about, | eat down on u couch, and, making up ny mind to
be on the alert to detect any cheating that might be ased, 1 felt for my
questions, und bad them all safy in my pocket. My sister did the mume,
Presently the duor apened, and o young man came in with o fow shects of
nofepaper in Lis hand,

My husband raid, ™ I have brought these ladies. Can you show them
anything bike what L saw yesterday 2 They ure very seeptical,”

“§ witl try," snd Mr. Culchiester; ©but [ ean protusme nothing. Wo
will e’ Then, tusning to the window, hie said, ** The day is very un-
propitions. 11 the air bud been clearer, it would have been more favour-
wble for the s€ince.” (It was foggy and damp.)

Being seated, | addremed Mre. Colchester thus: 1 suppose it will
make no difference wy having wotten my questions at home ™" He said,
w Not in the least.” I ik my little packet out of my pocket, and

Jaced it before me, o a kind of oval table,  Mr. Colchestet sat ut the
end, with his buck to the window, Lsat on the one sude, my sister-in-
taw on the aberi my husband on the opposite side from Mr. Colchester,
1 had numbered my questions, to he quite sure, The fiest was, * Where
is A1, G B.2" To my great surprise Mr. Colehester wrote, " A XL GL B,
ia in the spint-world, aml present with you now.”  Ax he wrote the full
names, Christian wuid surnsme, ~athout seeing the qucstion, | confess a
feeling of astonishunent, alinost 1error, came over me | shiadl not easily
forget. Now, the geatleman wh e nnme [ had written had watried my
eldent daughter, mad was kifled in the mutiny,  Hewas trencheronsly
shob s Lie was swiming acrom & river. My daughter believed he wus
stitl living, for some yents after his death had been reported.  Mr. Col-
cheater having viiten the nuswer, pushed it to wie with the pen, and
said * That, L fuink, is an snever o that lady’s Best gquestion, is it not?
Iait correet.”  Of cowse [ aaid it wase The next question of uine wis,
“Tu 1t possible to communicate with spirits in thiy our mortal state? "
Asswered by Colchestert © Yes; @ do communivate with earth, Spirits
have ’Y:he power. It i a gt given to maukind to show that the soul still
lives,

The next quesion, No, 3, was, ** Is thero wuch a thing ns totsl anni-
Bilation for the human seul 777 Answer: > Nog the soul can never die.
There s no such thing.  Vhe soul still lives in the spiviteworll.”

Question 4: * 1s my friend happy in the spirit-world, and shall we
mieet again? ™ Answer: ™ Yea; your filend is huppy in the far-off
tand of spinite.  You shall meet again, und know cich other when you
Leave this form,”

and were much puzzled and
We betieved he had been imposed

20, 8— 8treet.
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(Question 5: ¢ Tnwhat form shall we exist in a future atate.” Answer:
“'Phe same as in this, only in o more pure and holy form.  We have
the same form, only mere spiritual.”

My sixth and [ust question was, * Will my son return from Bonney? "
Answer: ** Yes, your son will return in safety from Bonney.”

» But stop ! " said Mr. Colchuster, ** T have something here.” Undoing
bis wristhand, he puiled up his sleeve, and on his arm, written as with
u red pencil, was my son's name, which [ had put on the top, thinking
Mr. Colchester would never be able to tell his name; but he did, and,
what waa more extraovdinary, ho said, * Tt 13 the nume of the suicide
I told you of yesterduy,” to my hushband, 1 wag fearfully astonished.
My sister in-law bad all her questions answeied with cqu.;l truth, Mr.
Colchester never having touched or seen one of them, In fact, they
were only opened after they had been answered, to see if the answerd
corresponded with the questions,

My sister-in-law once during this séance went behind Mr. Colchestef
to the window, and was writing a question, after all had been answered
that we wrote at home, Mr. C. said, ** You are writing of Lord C., he
is in the spiriteworld, This was true; Lord C. had died a few weeks
before. :

This is the experience I had of Mr. Colchester. It may serve the
cause of truth to insert theso experiences,  When Mr, C. had finished,
I said to him, * You must be either & very good or a very bad man.
How do you feel 2" ** Rather tired,” he suid, * but, I bupposé, much the
same a8 other people,”

We ieft the house, and returned in a few days to Gloucestershire. The
Exhibition had nothing toshow equal to what we had seen at Colchester's
On my return, I told several friends exactly what 1 have written here.
gent some to 20, 8-— Street, P~ Square, to find him, aud test the truth
for themselves; but Colehester hud left, and from that day to this 1
never saw or henrd of him again until I saw in the paper that he was
compelled to piy a fine, or pay for n license for juggling, snd that he wasut
Buffulo, in the United States. If ever he comes to lngland aguin,
hope I shall be able to test his powers aguin, to confirm my belief in
what 1 have seen and rolated.—I remain, &e.,

M. D.

———

A SPIRIT-MOTITER APPEARS TO HER SON.
To tho Editor of the Spiritual 1imes.
8ir,~1 had heard various and conflicting reports concerning
Spirituslisus, which caused me to think much about the matter,
and last Sunday evening, ns I was meditating deeply, my wmiu
was directed to the words, ¢ Believe not every spirit, but try the
spirits whether they are of Gad,” when [ asked the Lord in
I)myer Lo assist me by His IToly Spirit to try the spirits, and t0
end me into all truth, After o long time spent in fervent
{)mycr, it being late in the evening and no light in the roow, 1
end a sudden rustling sound, as of & wowman 3 garments, an
felt a current of air, as though some person had passed we, and
on loaking up (for I was still upon wy knees), | saw my desr
departed mother, who was inleed * & tree of the Lord’s plant-
ing " while here below, standing at the farther ead of the roonh
gazing at me with a look of ineffuble tenderness, and appearing
as though she were about to spenk.  Seeing her near me, [ at
once addressed lier, waying, “ My dear mother, wherefore have
you feft the spivit-workl to visit me here below " At which
she replied, ' L have eowe, my child, to warn you of the folly of
your past eonduet in rejeeting the testimony of messenyers from
the world of spirits, sent by your gracious and loving Ifeavenly
IMather, to instrucet and edify, to warn, to encourage, to comfort
anmd protect 1lis children, who are heirs of salvalion. And,
further, [ am commanded by Him to declare unto you that it is
s will that you should accept and bolieve all that lle sees fis
to conumunicnte in this way.” When 1 heard these words from
the disembodied spirit of my mother, I was overwhelmed with
astonishment, and grief on account of my past neglect, and
renewed praying with still greater farvour, asking God ¢ pardon
my obstinacy, aud reveal His will still further. While T waé
praying, [ snw, us it were,n bright clond of fire somewhat in the
shape of a dove, come down through the ceiting, aud immediately
afterwards it expanded, 80 as almost Lo fill the upper part of the
roum, and appeaved Lo rest over me, and suddenly 1 heard 3
vuice like thunder, saying, * Resist not the spirit,” and imme”
dintely it vanished, nnd 1 was left aloneand in darkness. These
things made u deep impression on wy mind, and 1 immediately
sab down to write this account of what took place, to send W
you, in order that the seupties may see it, and judge for thew”
sulves.—1 remain, &e.,
Joun Cnamriuf
19, Kdmond-torrace, Notting-hill, Nov. G, 1865.

——
—_——

EVIDENCES OF SPIRIT-SIGHT.
To the Editor of the Spiritual Times.

Denr Sir,—8ome months ago [ sent you an extract from
John Wesley’s Journal, which you must huve forgotten, or you
would have done as you prowised, inserted it in the Spiretad
Times.* 16 is n wondorful cuse, and well worth veprinting in thi®
so-called Christian, but Hadducesn nge.

* Wo huve unfortunate

ly mislaid the extruct alluded to.
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I could collect some strange facts evidencing the nearness as
wall as the wctuality of the spirit world, from persons who have
Bot 80 much as heard of Spiritualism. A ueighbour of ours has
said that she sees vearly nll her velatives after they depart. Her
hugband’s brother's spirit came to her bedside, drew aside the
curtains, and was about to lay his hand on hers, when she was
80 frightened that she screamed out anl woke her husband.
Av another time she saw a farmer's wife, who had been dead
30nie time, but who, in the flesh, suffored much sorrow through
adrunken husband. Well, this woman saw this same farmer's
wife in the daytime, in an orchard before the house, and she
l\{!peare(l 80 beantiful, her face beaming with light, and smiling at
the samo time most benignautly upon her, thatshe stood transtixed
for a time gnzing. Then she began to fear and tremble so
that she had to lean on a person’s arm who came by her at the
time, in order to get home.

A brother of this woman has told me repeatedly that he saw

e apparition of a Mrs. Joseph Gifford, of this place, in
the daytime. She was looking out of the chamber window.
He told it to her son, who is now living in the same house. He
told him to say nothing about it, as it would frighten the
children. And so it is; in spite of scepticism there is an under-
current of belief.

Another young married woman, who departed a few months
Ago, a little before she died, said, “ Oh ! what a number! So
bl’ffht ! 30 glorious ! ” and she recognised one young man who
had died some weeks before, and she said, * There stands William
Conquest, beckoning me over,” and for some time she continued
0 see glorious beings, who have crossed the river, and often
Mand waiting to welcome us. Our great work is to pre.
Pare for the change by subduing and subjugating all our inordi-
Date appetites and impure passions, aud aspiring after every
Virtue which can adorn man or angel.

Sir, if these fow remarks are of any use to you, insert them in
the Spiritual Times. And I may at some convenient time send
Jou some account of a remarkable manifestation, whers the
8pirits came and turned a lathe, aud moved tools from place to
blace.—] remain, &e.,

Joskpn TILLEY.

——
—_——

APPEARANCE OF A HUSBAND TO HIS WIFE.

{From the Religio-Philosophkical Journal.)

I\{ the French part of the town, below Canal-street, Third
Dmtrict, dwelt a man—Mr. Martel, let us call him. He had one
or two children, some property, and a very pretty wife, of a
Tather rapid temperament. Dresently she grew tired of his
8aciety, and fond ot that of another gentieman—No.2—and simul-
taueously with both these events No. I grew strangely sick ; he
ot worse very fast; finished by dying and bLeing decently
ald away —axshe thought, safely ; but others thought differently,
The grave couldu't begin to hold Monsieur Martel. They put
M away, but he wouldn't stay. Ife was altogether irrepres-
Sible, Madame went into mourning, and went out again, and
Wound up with an alliance with No. 2. At this, No. 1 waxed
Wrath, and from his side of the grave determiued on reprisals.

ccordingly vne evening, as Madame was fixing her back lhair
% the looking-glass, puff went a breath, nnd out went the
andle, Whereat she began to rave, laying it to some one in
the house playing pranks on her. All denied it, and she relit

¢ candle, but again putf ! and out it went again ; and this was
Tepeated seven times within thirty minutes, By this time
S¥erybody, including No. 2, were in u delicivus state of excite-
Meut ; and that worthy gentleman took his place on the piazza
OF gallery, relit the candle, and told her to go to the glass and
Dish dojng up her back hair, as he meant to watch and detect

¢ light-extinguisher. She did so,and no sooner had beguu

an Ais hair began to stand up in the most ridieulvasly absurd

anner, and his knees clapped togetheras if he felt cold, and his
®¥es stuck out like a pair of peeled onions, and looked like two

frned Loles in a blanket, all caused by the dim, shadowy tigure

A man that grew outof the air right by his side, and advanced
Yraight to the woman, who alse saw it, and sereamed out, ** Jesu

aria f it is wy husband!” Whereupon No. £ had sudden

Usinegs down the stairs, and left. Not so Madame. She vould

ROt atir ; a pair of uncarthly eyes nailed her to the spot. ¢ Wi
d you kill me! Why Letray we before death? Why have
94 robbed my children to enrich that villain 7"

0 this she answered, * Don't come near me.”  What further
A32ed cannot Le said, but she agreed to undo all that she could
:ndoﬁnettle the property ou the children ; aud he agreed to

Toublg her but ouce more, on & certain evening when he would
:‘.’me to test her promise, She kept it; and on the stipulated
x:‘Kh\‘- many persons gathered there, all of whom saw the spectre.
W tame no more, nor did No. ¥, aud although people snid it
th? zhe devil, yet Madame Martel found it convenieut o avoid

w hances of an exhumation, and she removed to parts
known, )

Of course it was the devil, and not a spirit—spirits are hum-
bugs, you know, while the devil is a horned reality—but what
the devil eould have got into him to set about doing good after
that fashion in this Inte day, is more than T can fathom.

P B, R.

New Orleans, Sept. 26. 1865.

SPIRIT-MESSAGL, No. 3.

Through the medinmship of Jrssig.

Bg ye not as many that have gone before you, who make a garland of
roses and put & net under it to catch the unthinking ones. Men make
a garland of roses for themselves, that they may appear to the world
good. But a net is under it, ready to catch the wayfarer's foot. Thus,
instead of implanting good, and letting mankind kuow that they mean
well, they conceal the net under the garland. This garland of roses is
theseducing smile and flattering tongue—the net, the deceitfulness of the
heart.  Men make a garland of roses and put a net under it, delighting
to entrap their fellows, and care not what they eause them to suffer.
Seek you the wisdom of God, and your eyes shall be opened; then you
will fail to heed the garland, because you will sce the net, But you
must ask for wisdom, that your eyes and understanding may be opened.
What use are eyes that see not, and ears that hear not? The wheat
must be separated from the chaff.  God hath given you knowledge and
instinet.  You may kaow by the latter when you see the garland if the
net is beneath it. The wicked flourish only for a time.  While they are
flourishing, they dig deep pits, and strew them with roses. But hy men's
fruits ye may know them. Do fig-trees bear thistles? Do thistles
hear beautiful fruits? I say again, by men's fruits shall ye know
them., If you wish to understand, you cannot Le deceived, Are
not the lives of the wicked, though garlanded with roses, full of
bitterness and sourness, which set their children’s teeth on edge ?
Furewell ! My time is limited ; I am called elsewhere, Furewell ! and
may the blessing of God rest upon you. May He «id you in that work
you are called upon to perform. May each step you take be guided by
Him. May you ascend the ludder which reaches to heaven, and know
perfect peace. May all good things descend upon you, and may the
Spirit of God pour 1lis love and glory around you, 8o that nothing can
harm or make you afraid. Seek, and you will find peace; knock,
and the door of happiness will be opened for you. 1 come from God.
My mission i3 to do good ; thereforo let your hearts be opened and your
bodies pure. Then, indeed, the spirit of peace, love, und justice will
dwell with you, making your pathway truly pleasani. When you s,
ask God to give you the spirit of peace, truth, and righteousness.

A spirit purporting to ba the brother of the medium influenced her to
speak as foilows 1 —

Oh 1if you xnew what I have suffered for my transgressions, you would
pity and pray for me, Did 1 not go with my eyes open step by step into
sin?  Dud | not close my ears to the warniug voice of those who went
before me?  But L am happier now, but not so happy as 1 wish to be,
L have not yet attained to where my child i3 (alluding to his hitle son
who died some years before hum).  "Che ties of varth drag me down. 1
sinned, and my stn was visited on my children. £ you will comtort, and
try 1o lead in the right path those [ lert behind, then would y spirit
rest.  But the hearts of my forlorn ones cry.  They are, as it were, o
veil of blood beforemy eyes. They retard my progress, Why does foolish
fear act ay u burvier "twixtme and huppuiess ¢ I will, of possivle, this night
make mysclf known and seen by that one who 18 o mother to them.
(A sister of the spint, who has charge ot his surviving children, and who
has oneo seen his spint sinee his decease ) Oh, God ! muy Thy blessing
be as a curtain, to shield her trom all harm. You must see her, and
make known my wish,  “Pell her to fear not. I would not harm her. 1
come in love to my destitute forloim ones.

Question: Are you really more contented where you are than you was
on the earth?

Spirit: 1 am contented with wmany things, but the sins I committed
draw me back. You would say, How ? 1t 1s this. If ! nad not sinned
L should not have been summoned so quickly, and have lett my children
80 helpless.  Are not the sins of the parent visited upon the chiidren?
Have | not sinned, and has not my sin f2ilen as a black cloud, end rested
upon my children?

. Do you hold the swme ideas of religion you entertuined when vou
were with us ?

S, Do 1 not? Yes. Did I uot believe in (od, and in Christ as a
Saviour, and put contidence in Him? And did I not, through the
troubles ot the world, instead of clinging closer to Him, step back from
Hais protection ?

Q. Do you believe the same doctrines ?

8. No. What did I teil you # Ind 1 not represent a hell, with fite and
brimstene ? Did 1 rot say of God, though Iis love was eo great,1is hatrod
scemed greater ! (Alluding to u conversation held with the questioner
when the spirit was in the flesh.) No. God is a God of love and justice,
and being a God of Love, it we in return love Him, not beganse of fear,
but really love H{im, then is our reward sure.  But still ile is a Goil of
Justice,  Qur reward is as we make it; and His wrath lasis not fur cver.
ife cannot destroy; Hia love is too powerful,  1ie will punish, but not in
fire, and He will not punish tor ever. Is not Liis arnistiong to vave ! Jt
uever shortens or futls in strength, or grows weary. 1le, the All-Powerful,
will overcome obstacles that appear ns mountaing to your eyes, hecause
His Jove never wunes. He is All-Powerful and All-Wise,

Q. You now know that sects are not essential to true life?

8. Becta! God looks at the heart,

Q. Do you ever see Christ?  ( Uhe medium's fuce brightened. )

8. No; I have not yet advanced enough to see Im.. Okt t would
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ascrifico very much to see Him; but the recollection of my sins keeps me
back,

(3 Do apirits retain their memorjes in the spint-spherea ?

¥. Spirits near the earth rembember ail the events of their eanth-life; but
as they rise in the spheres they lose their memory, and reahize the glozry
of God,

The spirit then sang, through the medium, one of his favourite hymns
cotnmencipg —

* Hozannah to the Prince of Life,”
and concluded the sitting with the following invocation ;—

“ Father, may Thy grace so enlighten these Thy children.  May Thy
glory shine arcund their path. May Thy love be as a bright star, beekon-
ing them onward. May they take no fulse step, but may they be finn
and sure.  May Thy strong arm encircle them.  May Thine eve watch
over them; and may Thy Holy Spirit be with them and guide them
onwird, Amen-—Amen,

Nov. 4, 1863,

STIRIT COMMUNICATION.
Received 29th Qctober, 1863, at Mrs. Jane Sanson’s, Twickenham,

|

i

(Through the Mediumship of Mr. Fisher.)

# w Catherine, my dear bairn, 1 am come to bless thee once more, and my
dear old partner in love. and you, my dear Jane, and all. Oh! 1 do
thank God for giving me the menns of communing with those dears I
amociated with on earth. Oh! gmnt, good Father, that they may not
be separated from me in henven, vur home, Gh! let me gude them to
this happy place. Oh! give them rest, good God. Cheer up, my desr
ones, and remember thut a loving father watches over you.  Lean on me.
Pray to God sincercly.  Be kind to ench other. Live in harmony, for
your time on earth is but a apan; and then, oh! then, wo shall be happy
for ever. wJoo
Being the initials of John Craig, the father and husband of the above-
named persons. Jane (Mre Sanson) here arked if her brother John
would ever be hrought to helieve in the truths of Spiritunlism. (Heisa
local preacker in the north of Scotland. and believeu it to be the wok of
the evil ane.) ‘The anawer being in the affirmative, she asked him (being
impressed 80 todo) if he wauld write a line for her to send to him, which
being nnawered, Yes, the medium wrote as follows

* My dear son John,—At the express wish of your sister I write to
toll you a fow truths, | cannot ety much now, but if you wish it I will
write more svon, 1o the tiist place, then, let me way, your Baviour hus
said, * These thinas shdll ye do, for | go wnto my Father” What
things?  Why, the things which He did when on the earth,  Well, my
own denr aon, we come on exity to do these things. Christ’s mission was
a misson of charity, 0 is ourn  We come 10 tell you we are happy, and
livieg .n the light of ied.  We come to teil you how to live  Not that
we can tell you mure than has been told you by that blessed Lamb; no;
but to tell you ye must do s works, Throw profession to the winda.
Yo must do the work of Chnst before ve can enter the kingdom of heaven.
My desr son, pireve oll things befre coademuing anything. 1, your
loving spirit-father, come to earth, sith God's permimion to tell you to
pray and piay ngain,  Acknowledge God in all your daings, for ve are
an nought without s aid, Sas not this is of the Evil One.  Remember
Jesus has suid, * A house divided against itsalf eannot stand.” If the
Eyil One taught you to pray 1o God, he hitsell must have repented.
Judge uot, my ton, before you hnve heard, or you may be found fighting
sgamst your Creator.  let this, and this alone, be your proof of God's
wutks aned the Evil Onc's works. 1t is very simple; it is that by their
truits shall ye know them.  This gloricus truth han been the means of
tringing millinns of poor souls to believe in God, and humbly repent of
their former misdecds,  Its holivvetrs are covering the whole surface of
the globe, Al will believe in the end.  Oppose it not. It is God's witl
thia thing should be done.  Reek it, then, niy boy, and work with yvour
fashur. 1t ja God'soand for the good of your brethren. Do not aay they
have got enough.  Look around you. Look &t the niateriabam of this
age,  fLnaver was o such a state mnce the crention, 1 warn you, then,
my dear boy, to be careful in your judgirents, £.r with what mewswie yu
mete 1o othels wiil it te meted out to you,  Gid blesy you ! T am uften
w.th yun, doing you good : und whils you lovk upwards and aet ax a
Cliristawn, your {minm hogh, und koly spinit-father will be permitted o
visit you, and help you through yeur encthly trinix 1 wil be near yon
when you rend thin “Tien prag with me, and God will ever hloss my
»ou. P SR

“REVIEWING GOES BY FAVOUR."

Two Colum:ns and a half of the Times of yesterday are devoted
ts the prame of a novel callerd * Busil 8t. Johu ¥ The following
is the conclusiom of 8 descriptive passage, which is quoted to
show the author’s © power "~ A4 more leautitul apot could
bardly be found, and, unce =éen, it was a picture of which the
recotlestion could not die, but would rike agmin and again i
the miud e eys, aa vne of the woat lovely pictures on which the
eye coulid reut, even whenotie was uiles and miles away.” It
i perhaps unuecessary to add that the publichers of the
wuvei, which is ruppored to T ®a Urat attem)t,” are Moeswrs,
Fauwnaton amd Douglas, t Edinburgh— Morxing Star, Nop, 4
Has pot the Star reviewed by faviur 1 e not the Flaneur Mr,
Ednivtt Yntes ! pod did wot the Eor review Mr. bdmond Yates'
pew Lok, Lunning the Gruntivt 7 favoutably & fow daysago !
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EXCITEMENT AT MILO, ILL.

Somr of the good people of Milo township have heen greatly
excited, during the past ten or twelve duys, over some alleged
“ gpiritual manifestations.” The scene of theso disturhances i
in a house ocenpied by Mr. Potter, in the south-west corner of
the township. The fullowing account of the * mysteries ™ has
been furnished by neighbaurs and acquaintances of the Potter
family, aud is eluimed by them as reliably authentic, as well a8
heing generally believed by people in that vieiuity., The first
disturbances oceurred while Mr. Potter was absent from home.
[t weems that a joint of the stove-pipe fell to the ground without

Pany good eause, but this in itself not being very remarkable, it

waa put in its place without further note.  In a short time it
fell ngain, when it was laid on o shelf or talle, but without any
visible agency would be thrown unceremoniously to the floor

| Brickbats, stones, and dirt were thrown on the floor while the

doors and windows were closed.  On the arrival of Mr, Potter,
an account of the disturbances was related, about which he
thought there must be some illusion or a natural sause. The
unmistakable manifestations soon, however, convineed Mr
Potter that Lis fronily had not been mistaken. While eating
supper, with the presence of several neiglibours, the table was
repeatedly covered with showers of dust, seemingly penetrating
through the ceiling, yot no apparent disturbunce (f the ceilig
itself could be detected. Mr. Potter has two girls, aged respe¢
tively twelve and fourteen, who appear to be the magnets throug
whoiu the invisible influence operates. ‘These girls are children
of Mr. Potter’s first wife, In the absence of one or hoth of the
girls no disturbances occur. Tho presence of both is needed %0
produce the manifestations, 'The most vigilant means have beed
resorted to, to guarl agniust imposition or intrusion. Perscon®
were stationed at each corner of the honse, the doors bolted, an
the windows closed, yet, in broad daylight. real, tangible brick-
bats would be hurled into the room. Several were marked:
thrown out, and, strange to ey, under these precautions,in *
short time they wounld again appear in the room. Another
remuarkable fact, na these folkn nllege, is that articles of cutlerY:
marbles, and trinkets, lost for asveral years, are thrown 09
the floor. A pair of shoes belonging to one of the girls, wer?
placed on the chamber staira and the door closed, and in a shof
time the shoes foll nt the feet of the girl, This was in daylight
in the presence of one or moro neighbours. It is stated tha®
Mr, Potter has searched every nook of his house and the suF”
rounding premises for some unaccountable canse hut all in VA5
The ceiling of the room was removed, as the missiles aeceme
escupe therefrom, but nothing was detected. Mrs, Potter ha®
refused to remain in the house. One of the girls wan sent awsys
and since, it is said. there have Leen no disturbauces, — Princefo®
(Ill) Republican.

]

STRANGU SIGHTS AND BOUNDS,

{From thoe Banner of Light.)
At Upper Stillwater, Dr. George Hopkins, who heals under
apirit-intlnence and direction, is duing a great work ; his sl}'»‘jc"'
is wonderful ; and, considering his entire ignornnce ofmcdgcl"“j
when unaided by his spirit- physician his cures nre almost miract

lous.
Miss Vine Fraucls, o youny lady nbout twenty years of ,gc‘»
is thamedium in question, and [ have never met one who ha

been a medium o little time, that the spirits cou'd produce :mchf
wonderful manifestations through. They are similar to those 0‘
the Davenport Brothers, with the addition of the spirit's 5!"’“:0
ing in an andible voice without the aid of the trumpet. T "
spirits predict that in nxhort time they will be able to dell""
lecture, without having to use the medium’s organs of ¥peee”
and that, too, in the light. o
Huving heard of a * haunted house ' in the Provinee of Neid
Brunawick, not far from Woodstock, we decided to pay the "11“!\6
domicile o visit, und last week carvied out our resolution -
family han been tormented, for about ten years, with Hmmk
“aights and wounds" in and about the lLiouse, both day “nd
night,  The outward chure of the disturbance was (;,‘;.‘nd
to be n young girl of the fawily, who was blind—= by
Jrom birth! 'This medium would be taken up in her chaf the
some invisible power, aud carried frowm room to room 18 o,
presence of all the fuwmily ; at other times e would be “‘:he‘j

up bodily from her chair, earried about the room and (8
ayguinat the wall or upon the floor with greav violance:¢
injuring her very much ; nud at times they lave threateil®
kill her, bucause the fuwily and others, who come to wmwﬂ:hm"
'w iH

10

stratige manifostations, ubused the spivits by ealling o

“devile," &, and insisting that the wedinm wan s * s
Ono zealous ndvoeats of the Gospul of Chrixt, named “ )
recommended that the ** witch ” (aa he stvled the medit il
should be * well floggen with green withes,” thivking that the

cilectunl way of ‘exorciving the bdewitching mpivits or dovile
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Her parents being members of a church, they summoned elergy-
tien from far and near, to come aud pray, or drive the infernal
powers away, but all to no purpese  The manifestations con-
tinned to inerease in violeuce, until the poor medium brcame
almost idiotic, throngh the ignorane: of spirits, both in aud out
of the body. Kor five or six vears the spirits have taken full
possension of the girl. and insist uson being recognised as
disemhodied spirits ; and most wonderful t-sts of spirit-identity
wve bean given, hut have never seen the light, because the
father of the girl has been threatened with prosecution by the
riends of many spirits, who have come and mauifested through
his daughtor,

The health of the medium is so much impaired that her
attendant spirit objects to having many different spirits control
her, but should she regain her lost health and reason, she will
certainly rank with the most wonderful mediums of the day.

te medium’s name is Melissa Ridout.  Her father resides on a
arm in the town of Brighton, N, B.

The spirits wishing me to take her with me and try and heal
her, 1 cotaplied with their request, and brought the girl back
with ma to 1Toulton. Should her parcuts consent to allow her
0 continue in the exercise of her mediumship publicly, (which
they cau never prevent, except to injure her,) she will prove a
most valuable necession to the ruuks of our test mediums.

[y
-

BAPTISMAL HYMN.

{From the German of SCHMOLCK. )

Mosr Holy Jesus, we nre here,
Thy ward divinest to oley ;
This babe befure Thee doth appear,
For Thou. the loving Christ, did’st say,
“ Let little children come to Me;
In them God's purest gifts I see.”

And ever in our souls resound
The accents startling, deep, sublime,
“ He is not in God's kingdom found,
That realm which spurneth space and time,
Who is not—glad from ruin torn—
Of water and the Spirit born,”

! Thus, Saviour blest, to Thee we haste;
Welcome this infant from our hand;
Let him Thy richeat wercies taste,
And may he join the chosen band.
While yet untouched by sins of earth,
Renew him by the second birth.

Lord, out of darkness light create ;
Turn anger fierce to mighty grace ;
For crimies a3 old as passim’s date,
Pour pardon on this smiling face.
May lips, may eyes tor young to pray,
Be heralds of eternal day.

This lamb, sweet Shepherd, take to Thee ;
Let him remember, Sacred 1lend,
Trath'a way ; terch him the path to ace.
Thou Prince of Peace, may he be led,
From pence to peace.  Thou art the Vine,
May he, a braneh, bear fruit like Thine.

And now we lay upan thy heart
The treasure dearest to our own
Our praise, our sighs. our yearnings dart
For him to Thy «fTulzent throuve.
Weo give n name ; ol ! write that name
Where nwues of sauts inmortal flame.

Kexxerg Morexcy,
e —

———

MEANINGS OF TIE WORD CHURCH.

e

3‘.’,‘ * Charch ™ signifies somelimes tlBe bricks and mortar
mg“d! coustitute the building ; this is its physical or lowest
‘O:Il;,l):]g. The ** Church  signifies sometimesd the eeclesiastical
The o Bud revenues ; thia is its political or worldly mesning.
of th Croney siguities sumetimes the believersin the doctrines
ing © Sate The slugy ; this iy its interior or l.nte.l!ectual mean-
ihi.lf Bue the word ~ CHURCH ™ never signifies the thing

» 0 ordinary parlance, iu its inmost or divine meaning.
not true significance has gone out of use, because the reality is
o touacious to men. When the nobler powers of man are un-

wPloyed, he descsnds to lower uses ; 8o it is with bis words.—

Shepherd, Vo, 3,

DREAM SUGGESTIVENESS. *

Ir is not by any means without precedent that the eurliest
symptoms of an unsuspected disease may be afforded by the
kiudly hints of dreams, which are modified by the greater sus-
ceptibility of the system to internal impressions. This providen-
tial phenomenon is the result of concentration and exclusion,
just as we see the senses of hearing and touch eminently developed
in the Llind, a fact of which we take advantage when we close
our eyes whilst listening to some heart-moving or heart-com-
posing melody. The second principal prolific source of our
dreams is to be found in the character, direction, and intensity
of our immediately antecedent waking thoughts, or even in our
habitual forms of mental activity, and in the prevalent disposi-
tion and toue of morals. Tie action of the mind does not ter-
minate with the last waking moment. As a locomotive will
travel long after its impelling power has ceased to put forth new
energy ; as a vessel will plough its way throngh the waters long
after the furling of the sail, or the last revolution of the paddle
or the serew ; 50 will the activity of the waking mind project
itself into the intellectunl operations of the sle:ping person.
Buat now, if the mind be a locomotive, it will very likely ran off
the rails ; if a vessel, it will very likely discharge its pilot and
auship its rudder. Fraquently the tragedy or comedy of the
day will resolve itself into the burlesque afterpiece of the night.
The occurrences of business or pleasure, or daily oceupation, will
frequently indulga in a repetition in travestie, Bat, singularly
enouagh, the mind wiil not always go off the rails, ar out of its
course, ‘The waking train of thought will oceasionally be

ursued in sleep, with as much precision and with greater success.
tven when the problem of the evening before has not been com-
pletely solved during the night, we find it still marvellously
advanced towards solution by one or two important stages. In
such cases it would seem that there had beon no real abandon-
ment of intellectual action. That has been busy about the diffi-
culty during the uight ; and in the moruing it is solved easily,
not alone becanse the faculties are fresh, but because they have
been occupied upon it throughout the night, or portion of it.
Thus we often find the Lrain so very fruitful just after waking ;
there is the rashing resalt of a concentratel experience and
observation during sleep, ready to the hand of the waking man.
Further, Sir Thomas Browne is by no meaus the only man who
is free to confess that his wleeping self transcended his waking
self. The mathematician has solved the problem which before
wan difficult even Lo forloruness and despair; the poet has
indited the inimitable poem, and on waking been but the
amanuensis of his dream ; the painter has seen the model of a
goddess loating on o cloud half-way to henven, and the musician
haa rifled Paradise itself of au angelic melody, 'Thus Voltaire
wrote a duplicate of the first canto of the © Heurimde;” the
“ Divina Commedia is said to have been inspired by a dream ;
Coleridge's “ Kubla Khan"” was unquestionably completed
during a dream ; and Tartini's “ Sonata du Diable *is a plagiar-
ism from a violin played by a dream-devil.—The Literature and
Curiosities of Dreams.

A SPIRITUKL T1ECE.
(From tha Morning Star, November 11, 1865,)

. Paris, Nov. 9.

There was & Cabinet Council to-day at St. Cloud, under the
presidencey of his ajesty. who returned st night from the
Princess Baceineehi's. Next Sunday the Court is expented to
move to Compeigne.  General Sepie left town this mormng to
superinteud tue finul preparntions for their Majestics’ receptioun.
The firat sevies of guests will be receivesd on the 14th, and the
theatrical representations for the euntertainment of the Court
are to be conmenced Ly ¥ La Fawille Benaeton”  The aunthor,
Vietorien Savdou, is & writer who aunounces to the public that
not a line of his comedy is the genuine production of his own
brain, but, on the contrary, the iespiration of the spirits of
Jdefunet dramatie celebrities with whom he i3 in constant com-
munication, aud who benevolently dictate to him as he writes,
“ La Famille Benacton” wust certainly be a spiriiurl piece ;
whatever else it may be I am uot prepared to say, I ouly wish,
for the beuetit of the Star, that 1 was on as intimate terms with
the spirits of Addison, Steele, and the rost of the staff of the
Spectator.

DEATH.

Dratn to the great mass of believers, as well as of nubelievers,
comes as the King of terrurs, in the shape of a total extinction
of being. 'The immortality of the soul is asaented to x::nt!xer than
believed —believed rather than lived. And, withal, it is some-
thing so far in the distant future, that till long after the spirit
has left the body, we speak of the loycd ones as ho more.
Rarely does the baliever find that relief in rhe doctrine of im-
mortality which he insists on with go mu'ch e}oquence in his
controversy with unbeliovers. He might fiud it, he ought to
find it, and oneday will ; but not till bo learns that wan s im-
mortal, aud not merely is to be imwortal
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at the Spiritual Lyceum, on Sunday
Evening, November 19th, 1865, at 7 o’clock.
Subject—* Martin Luther, and the Spirit of
the Reformation,” by Mr, H. N. Livermore.

TO CORRESPONDENTS.

Gonnksronnrnrswill pleaseto write legibly on
one side of the paper only, and ns concisely as
possible. Ifthis rule is not observed we may
be campelled to reject even valuable com-
positions.

Qas renders will favour us by sending aecounts
of Apparitions, [{auntings, &c, We wish to
give as many facts as our apace will admit,
Correspondents should allow their names and
addresses to appear; accounts of a super-
natural character should be given to the
public free from all suspicion,

Mixs FEuma Hanroixge's Address is—Manor
House, 7, Cheyne-walk, Chelsea. At home
an Mondays and Wednesdays from 2 ti:l 5.

Pantigs interested in Spiritualism, and wishing
to extend information on the subject amongst
inquirers, may receaive some copies of the
s Bpirtual Magazine,” free of charge, by ad-
dressing Ma. Tess, 24, Park-rd,Dalston, N.E,

Will Mr. J. Tilley send his full address to Mr.
W. Tuhbb,

JorsMurriv SeEar has returned to his old
address~146, Albany-street, Regent's-park,
where he will be glad to receive visitors, as
usual,

Rxcetvep, with thanks, £1, from Mr. B, 8,
Laader, Dublin, for the * Spiritual Times,”

SCALE OF CHARGES FUR ADVER.

TISEMENTS,

Two lines and under, 25.; every additional

line, 34.; & reduction for a series

All Advertisements, pavable in advance, may
he forwarded te Mr, J, H. Powell, Spirituai
Times Ottice, 14, Newman-strect, Oxford-st.

Advertistments for insertion in the current wesk
must reach the Office on or befure nine o'clock
on Wednesday morning,

To iz Taanek.~—~The Spiritual Times is pub-
lished at 'I'en o’clock on Friday morning, at
she Spivitual Times Office, 14, Newman-street,
Oxfurd-st. and by Job Caudwell, 335, Strand

Comptatyrs have reached us that the Spiritual
Times does not always tind its way to country
subscribers.  Those who have dificulty
should send to us &t the office 1+, Newman
Ktreat, Oxford Strest, W, and we will for.
ward it direct through the post.  Subseribers
taking four copies can have them' post free,
by remitting 8s. 84. per quarter,

FHE “SPIRITUAL TIMES ™ BY POST.
To facilitate the obtuining of the Spiritual

Yimes. packots will be sent direet from the Office

pont free to any part of the United Kingdom,

hy remitting, in advance, as under:—

Copies. Werks, Weeks. Weeks.
I, 3d.,,0rfor I3, 30.3d. 26, 6a.0d. 52, 13s.
2 54, o, oA bd. L 10a6d. ) Qls,
3, 6dy 4 8864 13s0d. ) 96
6, le. Wwi3s0d, L 2s0d. Al

Past Otties Ordars muat be made payableto Mr.
J. H, Powell, atthe Post Office, Rathhone-pl.

Now ready, In one volume, Demy 8vo.,
Post free, price 7s.6d.

\‘YEPR;LMUNDANE FACTS, IN

} THE LIFE OF J. B. FERGUSON ;

fneluding twenty years' oheervation of Preter-
Natural Phenomena.

Fdited by T, L. Nicuows, M. D, suthor of
v Farty Years of American Life,” © Biography
of the Beothers Davenport,’" &e., &e.

This book containe the personal expuri-
ences of Mr Ferguson, und his obsereations,
duriig twenty years, under favourable circum.
stances, and over a wide munge of territory, of
very remarkable pheromens, from the most
atriking physical,to the higher forms of psyehi-
eal or spiritual, manifestationa. It will also
preaent, from the eopions records of Mr. Fer-
guwon, specimens of wisdom and philosophy
given from the interior, and many facts orally
related. Lhe work of the editor will be the
sclectiun and the arrangesent of the records
furnished him, and the orderly naration of
the facts, snd he has reason to heliese that no
wirk of the present time coutains acvounts
of more remarkable, varied and important
phenomenn than will be found in this volume,

At arders to be sent to M7, . 1L Towerr,

Spinitual Lyceum, 14, Newman siveet,
Oxford-strevt, W,

Kol

THE

N ADDRESS will be delivored

s resideneo, 22, New {Land, Coinmercial Road, .,

SPIRITUAL

Now Ready,

In one Vol,, well bound. Post free, price, bo.
Tritbner & Co., 60, Paternoster-row,
IFTE INCIDENTS AND POETIC

4 PICTURES, by J. il. POWELL
This work contains an account of the
Author's remarkahie Ixperiences in Mesmerism
and Spiritunlism, together with a judicious
selection from his 'oems,
May be obtained of the Author, SpiriTUAL
Lycrun, 14, Newman Street Oxford Street, W.

From the Examiner.

There are some curious detaila in his account
of his life—good, hecause genuine transcripts of
experience.

From the Observer, Oct, 22nd 1865.

Replete with interest . . . Will be found
bothinstructiveandamusing . . . The ** Poetic
Pictures'* contain many possages of aterling
merit.

From the Illustrated London News.

Mr. Powell’s verse is better than his prose.
The former is sometimes really vigorous, graco-
ful and pathetic; the latter is nearly always
loose and pretentious.

From the Morning Star.

An interesting, and, in many respects, a
mournful book. . . . Mr. Powell's prose is very
readable.

Fromw the [llustrated Times.
Mr. Powell is, we are inclined to think,
thoraughly honest fellow, not without chivalry,
but decidedly without any sense of humour,

From the Reasoner.

The book is undoubtedly a true picture of
events in the author's career, und leaves the
impression of honesty and simplicity on his
part.

From the * [llustrated News of the World.”

‘The narrative is a sad but striking pictura of
the difficulties which heset the poor man who
sttempta u literary life. The poems are short,
and fron tho circumstances under which they are
written may be considered to possess real merit,

From the ** British Standard.”

Iis life has been one of ups and downs and
Incomotion—one of prosperity and adversity—
disappointments and triumphs., He is unques-
tionuhly o man of genius, considerably culti-
vated, and he posscases a large amount of general
knowledge,

From the * Christian World."”

Mr, DPowell, through all his trials and heart-
strupgles, has prescrved faith in God, Christ,
and Immortality ; and the drifis of this world's
sorrows have not blinded him to the sublimities
of life. Let him, by all means, go forward in
his cfforts, neither extravagantly elated by
praise, nor depressed by dispraise. le may
never hecome a Poet- Laureate, hut he will wiite
true Poetry, nevertheless.

From the Spiritual Mngazine,

An honest, brave heart and ardent tempern.
ment seermus to have carried him  through
struggles and misfortunes under which a weaker
nutute, or a leas buoyant and bopeful disposi-
tion would have sunk. . . His book will
interest many readers, and we hope its author
will have no reason to regret its publication,

From the News of the Warld,

It illustrates forcibly the difficulty experi-
enced in what is called “getting on in the
world,"” and some of the Incidents are not a
little interesting.

From the Author of * Forty yenrs of American
Life.”

I have read every line of your * Lifo
Incidents,” and 1 lke the hook, so fur us
I have reudy~the prose portion--very much
and almost entirely.  There ia n simple
hunesty in your description of your life struggle,
which is truly pathetie, and which eannot ful to
find a wide sympathy,

From the Author of ** Tangles and "Falea,™

Your book will, I think, be a success, if it
gets mte the right quarters, 1t is very nicely
got up and printed, and the “Life Incidents'* are
throughout  highly  interesting and  often
pathatic.

153 D, COUMAN'S SEANCES.

Mins Cogmnn will hold séances at her

every Tuceduy and W eduesday, from 2 p . tu
1o pom.

TIMES.

!8aturdsy, November 18, 1885,

Price, 3s. 6d. Yost free, 4.
NCIDENTS IN MY LIFE, by
; D. D HOME, neatly bound. A fe¥
Copies of this admirable Work may be had 8t
the Seirrrvar Lryceum, 14, Newman Street.
Oxford Street, W,

ARLINGTON. — DR. MLEOD

-7 of Neweastle-on-Tyne will Lecture

in the MECHANIC'S HALL op the

Evenings of November 21at and 92pd.
Subject—* MoperN SeirrruanisM.”

D] R. AND MRS. WALLACE
beg to announce that they have takes
the Lyceum Hall, 14, Newman -street, Oxford-
street, for a series of Friday Lvening Séaneét
to commence at § o*clock.
Admission 1s.

P’rice Twopence, Past-free ‘Threepence.
«\\THAT SPIRITUALISM LAS
TAUGHT.” Reprinted from the
Spiritual Magasine, may be hadat the Spintt
Lyceum, 14, Newman-strect, Oxford-street, ¥ -
This pamphlet is one of the most vigorou®
of Mr. Howiit’s numerous writings on Spintua™
ism. It isin every way suitable for circulation:

T SPIRITUAL LYCEUM TRACTS.

0. 1L—NICODEMIANS AND
THOMASIANS, by Witrian Howith

No. 2.—8PIRITUALISM IN HARMONY
WITH SCIENCE, by Dr. J. B. Fenguso¥®:

No. 3.—~AN APPEAL TO THE CLERGY

FOR TIHE INVESTIGATION
SPIRITUALISM, by Oxe oy Tuss:
sELves. Now ready, Price Threepence:

An assortment of the above, with othcr_s_,_l'j

PIRITUALISM; ITS FACTSAND

IHASES, Iustratod with Personal Es-

periences, and Fac-Similes of Spirit-Writing
by J. H. Powell.

Asan individual contribution to the genﬂ""
ass of testimony on this great topic of ¢
age, it I3 very valuable,~ William Hawitl.

Mr. Powell’s statements of the answers B¢
received to queries are remarkable, and as ¢
is evidently a truthful writer, we cannot ¢
otherwiso than advise the public to consult the
work. # ® ® Many persons will read BT
Powell's narrative with interest, for it has 14
lack of the marvellous set forth in vigom‘i'
language.~—Public Opinion, March 12th, 1864.

The sum of the matter is, that If one has &
a curjosity to know what Spiritunlism 18 ﬂ"r
what it nctually aims at, hoe will gain a bet""
aud clearer view of it from Mr. Powell’s V(}l“:‘d
thau from any othor that has yet been publish .'
not even excepting that of the great apost'®
medium, Mr, 1lome himself.~—-Caledonian Met
cury, March 12, 1864, j

'This is the fourth book that has recently
come to our handa on the same subject, 805
whilst it is the smnllest, it is yot the most sm."
ing of all the former, porhaps, from the bl‘e"’h-.
with which the subject is prosented, and ! "
nature of thefacts orassumptions with wh‘lcb it "
cinmmed from first to last. ® ¢ * T he“'m
much, very much to excite thought, whethef
compel conviction, or not. The enquiry 18 =
no means the contemptible thing um;'munl._
people wish to consider ft. It deuls with “‘
leged facts, which,if true, nre nstounding “"“ !
if talse, still they are objects of interest,
they ought tobe disposed of.— British Standar®:
Muarch 18th, 1864,
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