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Spiritualism unfolds to our internal aenres substantial realities, presenting
%4 not only with the semblances, but the positive svidences »f eternal exiatence,
®using ua'to feel that the passing shadowa we apeak of belong not to the spiritual,
but the material world. It is ensy to imagine that we ar¢ dealing with the at-
%luts and enduring. hecause we associate our thoughts with the external and
APparently lasting; but. on reflection, we discover that the only absolute and on-
ilring facts are beyond the tomb.

———

SPIRITUALISM IN POETRY.
TenxysoN's ¢ Exocm ArDEN.”

Porrry! What is the use of Poetry? Will it transmute,
Y wizard-skill, the earth’s treasured ore into Great
astorns, and freight them with merchandise, sending
them safely across the Atlantic? Will it satisfy the
emands of an angry stomach, or put one extra brick on
the housos which are already amassed into cities ? Will it
Specify the future price of consols, and regulate the springs
of commercial activity? If Pootry will do any of these
ﬂlings it will have a uso. If none, of what use is it?
This”is the way in which Poetry is met by many, but only
v those whoso souls worship the world’s golden calves.

To the extremely worldly minded man, whose nature
sinks in materialism, we would say ;—Something more than
Groat Kasterns, food for the stomach, houses and consols,
'3 necessary to human life. It is true you may not think so;

ut rocollect you yourself do not constitute all life’s require-
Ments. How, then, can you reasonably suppose that Poetry
48 no uses if it do not perform the work of a steam-
engine or a banker? You have a mission, doubtless; so
188 Poetry. Which has the greater mission of the two is o
‘{uestion worthy consideration.

The world’s ‘material progress is but the manifestation
of spiritual law. Doetryisa spiritual agent ; it reigns in

1e soul's inner temples.

fom the human breast than the sun, flowers, birds, and all
?hf\t adorn creation can be exiled from the universe. It
18 become proverbial that Poetry and Poverty go through
the world hand-in-hand. But this is not wholly true.
oetry, in rare instances, has been closely allied even with
the Btock Exchange, and has actually been the creator of
‘6uses and ships as well as divine imagery.
ogers, Moore, and Tennyson may be onumerated
"nong the few loets whom the world, from its own plat-
orm of consols and per cents, has learned to honour. When
Publishers can uﬂ‘un{ to pay a guinea a line for Poetry, us
In the case of Moore’s  Lalla Rookh,” and Tennyson’s
‘Tythonus.” Tt is enough to make even old Dives rub his
'ands with satisfaction, although he shall fail to compre-
'*nd a single idea in the Poetry that is so costly. Taking

% exceptional cases out of the argument, of course, the
Provert, which allies Poetry with Poverty holds true, gud the
-Matter.of-fact idolator from his point of observation has
Much to say which the poor Poet might find it difficult
Satisfuctorily 1o rebut, .

" Man lives not by bread alone,” or bricks, or consols,
f (ireat Easterns.  The agrumption that these are the sole

lings necessary to his w ell-being is, therefore, a false one.:

Poetry can no more be exiled |,

‘Woe should be blind, indeed, if we failed to see the chain
that connects us for & certain period to the car of Commercs.
We cannot, with an Alladin’s wand, strike the earth and
behold corn, without seed and labour, ripe and ready for
garnoring. Lverything teaches us that steady uncompro-
mising effort is demanded both in the tilling of the ground,
and in the acquiring of Fame. The globe needs ploughing ;
Labour must put on the armour of resolution, or the
harvest will be a poor one. There is o vast distance
botween the ideal and real. Who does not know what it is
to build castles in the air! Every man has somo acquaint-
tanco with the ideal, and a great deal more with the real
(that is, supposing tho stern realities of cave, and the
brick-like forces and fucts around us, to be the absolutely
real.) Half our lives are passed in dreams, the other half
in regrets and pains. ‘Without the dreams a larger margin
would be given to the regrots and pains of existenco. Lot
us not, therefore, ignore she ideal, or imagine that what
we call the roal is the all-in-all. Our lives being divided,
we. must fain forgot not to whom we belong, or to what end
wo aro designed. ‘“Wo are born to trouble as the sparks
fly upward,” but othor realities besido trouble are in
store for us. The man does not live who has not dreamed
of happiness, and found sweet delight in the anticipation
of it. Here, at ono part of our lives we are scrambling
for the gold that perisheth, and, at anothor, pining for
higher and holier things. We walk on flints, cutting our
feet and groaning with agony, all to win our way to some
treasuro-house of gold or fame. If we reach it, alas! it ofton
turns out a lazer house of woes. We sct our fortunes in
the balance agains: destiny, and are destined to exporionce
the fruits of our folly. The seed we sow will spring to
fruit it we only are careful that the soil is in good con-
dition, and the seed properly sown.

We do not gather grapes from thistles, neither do wo
make banking books of poems ; but we gather thorns from
thistles, and fruits from trees according to their order. When
weseek a knowledge of Fuclid we don’t ask for Tennyson.
In Memoriam will not give us a produet of figures which will
circumscribe the earth;} neither will Cocker supply us
with subtile philosophies of the soul, and enter with us
into the hereafter of the spirit. Each after its kind—that’
which is good for the body will not feed the spivit. 'That
which ministers to the mere reasoning part of us will not
satisfy the spiritual longings which are” as much a part of
our being as are our hands and feet. We aro called upon
to render unto Coesar the things that aro Crosar’s, and unto
God tho things which bolong to God. The great Cresar,

:Commerce, claims a certuin part of our lives, and a groat

exercise of our energies. We must render them. They
aro his due. It is madness and wickedness to ovade his
Just demands. But God has also a claim upen us. e
claims our willing obedieyce to His counsels, and demands
a living sacrifice of worldly lusts and evil desires for 1lis |
sako. Bhall wo give up.ourselves wholly to Cicsar and
abandon God ? or ghall we ratherserve God first and Cosar
according as it pleases our Ieavenly Father? The com-

‘mon staving facts of existepce, if no other fuces from the

’
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domainas of Poesy looked down upon us, would send us
mad. The human mind could not possibly dwell monoton-
ously on mers stubborn facta. Helaxation comwes to it
woaring a thousand graces. 1t is well that it is 8o, or the
condequences would be scen in mental, moral, and physical
dwarfishness. The human body is only capable of limitad
oxercise. Its powers, when exercised, soun becomu euner-
vated, ‘und unless relaxation be ubinined disoase would
soon climax in death.  As with the budy, ovon so it is with
the mind ; relaxation restores its lust equilibrium, and aids
to keep it healthy, 1f this be s, it follows that thoso
influences which work beneficially in the restoration of
bodily and mental vigour are ns useful cven as the stimuls
thut enorvate them when employed in exuess.

Take as an illustration some young man who, sits at
a deak from morn till eve caleulating profits and Josses, and
casting up aocounts; he leaves the ledger and gyes home,
intent on improving his income, and crowds in the timo
betweon tea and bed, teaching aritimetic. e finds a
change, it is true, and by-and-bye ho marries; children
add to his responsibilities, and he needs to toil with re-
doubled vigour. A fow yoars pass on—consumption makes
bim her prey, and he lies in a promature grave. Apart
trom tho stimulous of hope and the ambition to rise in thoe
social scals, there were no high incentives to effurt. Ilo
died young, and was he not sent to his account premas-
turoly? Ha had the sevds of consumption within him,
snd the chances were unfuvourable to lengthened life—
yot, hud he paid proper attention to the yearnings of his
suul, and occusionally spunt a few days with tho flowors
and birds in the country—had he, in fact, dreamod moro
and toiled less, he would, in all probability, have lived
longer. Many thousanda dream too little; in other words,
negiect the spiritual for the material, which has no right
to all their hearts. Taking, therefors, no more exalted
view than tho maro material view, Poetry can bo proved
to be of use, and a very good use, in presenting imuges to
the mind which often charm away wmadness, disoase, and
death.

““ Whatsosver is is right’ qualified, may be compro-
hended. In a sense this axiom of Pope may be taken to
mean that God has made nothing without & purpose which
w6 may be too blind to find out, but which, nevertheless,
works 1u the progman of things. The moral evils, resulting
from the abuse of good gifts do not come under the category
of * Whatsouveris” in tho sense, we suppose to be implied.
Whather we are right or not in this, we feel it our duty to
ezurcise legitimately all our physieal, mental, and spiritual
gifta; if we do ko, we shnlf neither ignore materiul nor
upiritusl good, but wisely use both, sinco both have their
uses,

Postry is the guest of the human breast, and whorever
man i, his hoart beiug with him, Poetry should be wel-
come. But it is quite wnother thing, giving a welcome to
the postic guest, to allowing it to absorh the attention
to the disharmony of all secular duties, Many thousmds
dream too little, and beoome so much ahsorbed in practical
things that their hearts get hard as icebergs, which the
heat of Lave alono cansoften.  Poople of this class grow up
with soulleas bodies, Lok at thom, fearing to praise even
the sun, that beautiful wvatursl Pout who sonda down his
rays of light to trauslate earth with its beauty and musio
inty u Paradise, bocsuse their souls are prostrate at tho
feot of Mammaon, and theyhave learned to love theiridol with
afl their atfoctions! What is tho god of day to them! T
vannot be spured from their musty ledgors and goldun
w:hatnon to shake off the dust of business for an hour or
two's luxury with tho bright Pout of the universe. Alas!
for the vietims of matter-of-fuct philosophies when tho
heart beats ouly in unison with the ringing changos of
pold! It is jwmpossible to separats Poetry from man
without rubbing bim of hnlf hus existence, and muking
hiti an eoemy to religion and humanity. Poetry is the
uatural nectar of the spirit. It isthe sweot elixir of love;
tho hurald of DPence, aml the angal tnat atrows Life’s
pu:hways with heavenly flowers.

What sermon ever struck conviction to the heart of o
singer which hud no touching poetic pathos ? What orator
wvur played successfully upon the chords of enthusiasm
snd patriotisn whoxe words flashed not with pootic
fire? Take the Bible; what book contains pasaages full
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of such sublime poems, in single lines, as that does?
Religion is not only © Proncher; she is a Poot. We
cacnot separato tho history or life of the people frow
Poetry. 1t has over wreathod the erown that adorns the
brow of humanity, end ever must do so, or hunmanity wust
degenerato into antomatons.  The oldest books we posssée
prove that wo originato little in sublimity of language that
can compure with tho old Tlebraw Poots. ~ [lomer, Chaucer.
Shakespearo, Milton—all sing to us through tho dim haze
of centuries; wo catch echoos of their songs, and re-set
thom to now measures.  But if wo lack originality of con-
coption werctain an undying passion for tho muse. llence.
when a new Voot arises, ho 1s the sabject of doep interest:
and he must be a lucky heing indeod if the eritic’s toma-
hawk dous not full heavily upon his heart. No man can
wmaintain a fame as o Poet who has not sumething sterling
in the way of postic ore. By & lucky accident, he may
tako the publio Ly storm with somothing sensational, and,
for tho nonee, tind himself to his surprise dubbed a ¢ Great
Poet;" but if the coin be spurious, it will be sure, sooner
or lator, of being taken at its real value.

“A thing of beauty is a joy for ever.” Present the
genuine *‘ thing of beuuty ;”” the world may not appreciate it
with eagerness, but its appreciation wil{ strongthon wit
time, and the immortal assert its cluim. The flower may
bo crushed until its honuty is shorn, but thoss who think
the flower is annihilated way learn that the foot which
trod on it erushod its perfumo to the breezo, and who shal
say whithor it was borne?  In like manuer, genius may be
trampled on, but the process will be suro to crush out som?
beauties which will be borne away to bicome joys for ever

Alfred Tonnyson has fought his way into public favour,
and we roadily yield him honour. e has won bays which
sit gracofully enough upon his brow.  With all due dofer-
once, however, for the opinions of certain leading critios,
wo think somo of his later productions cannot fitly comper®
with most of his formor ones. His last book, ¢ Enoch
Arden,” has exvited the nost opposite opinions, some.
critics pronouncing it his groatest, othors his loast
work, The book has had a rapid and large sale, the
printers not boing able to turn copies out quickly enough
to satisfy the demand for them. ~This fact alono ought
to silence those who declaim against the public taste, an
urge that it sickens at Pootry. ~ We will glunce at ¢ Knoch
Arden,” and, if poussible, discover tho greatnuss ascribe
to its author. Fragmontary selections can only convey #
faint idea of the Poem, yet we shall present some.

*Fnoch Arden is wrought out of very ordinary mate-
rials. There is nothing 1 tho whole oo which earries
the reader out of the boundaries of actual human every-
day lifo.  But thero is n sweot ghilosophy running through
it which proves Tennyson to bo o man of grand bhumss
sympathies and noblo magnanimities.  The characters ol
the poom are lifs pictures, and lifo-liko they act, . The
mensuros run along sweetly and smoothly, and, as we read;”
o ploasant fooling delights us. But whore is the charm
which stamps “Enoch Arden” with immortality ?  Tho
story is protty, and woll told, and the telling is don®
quaintly and mollowly ; and one of its best morils is seent
in its rolation to life.” The Poet has not searsd above the’
essentially commonplace to mystify us with musical utter
unces about f(airios, clves, and such liko, which, in their
wuy, ara passingly awoot.  But hore he looks upon humsa?
beings, and ossuys to transfigure their existence. In doing
go, ho follows In the track of Pousts of a minor caste
whoso houvy dooms sot them to sing while they sutfer
Wo aro glad tho Laurcato lins choson themus of ¢
charactor boeause, in doing 8o, he must have sympathizo
with the horoie childron of labour. Tt is u very diffioult
task to creato Pootry out of want and abide by the con
ditions requisite to o faithful dolincation of the har
neoessitios attonding it.

(To be continued.)
")

Ar Dalston a lahourer was sitting at breakfast tho other mord,
ing, with a comrade and his wife, when he said to them, « T b8
a wonderful curions dream last night ; Idreamt [ was smothere!
twico. I thought I had got out once, and went and had som?
chestnuts in the wood ; but on_coming back 1 got smothere
altogether,” After partaking of breakfast, he went to dx% m;
nnxul!hole, when a slip of earth took place, and he was amother®
to death,

o——
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SIMRIT-MESSAGE, No. 4.

Through the mediumship of Jxsanix.

L2 is He that hath made us, and not we ournelves. We are His children,
aad the sheep of His pasture. If we are His children, and the sheep of
Hia pasture, why do we wish to go outside the fold ? Why do we wish to
miz with those that are outside, that aim to annoy us! Is it because
‘_hoy are outside the fold that we do so? Let us rather try to draw them
mto the fold. You should not retum evil for evil. It is peace you
want, the peace of God. If your hearts were full of divine love and
wisdom, yon would be asa light set upon a hill, where many a wanderer's
feet will be drawn. Those that are cast upon the way.and cannot get
on, know not who to ask for help. The crueitics of mankind choke up
the avenues of Faith. Be you as a light set upon a hill, to guide the
wayfarer to the temple of Truth. If you were travelling, cold and
comfortless, along a dark road with many turnings, would you not be
¢ncered by a light set upon a hill or anywhere, which, as it were, said to
You, Come, there is warmth and comfort in store for vou? 1 say unto
You, heed not the seducing voice of those who are outside the fold; only
strive to make your light burn brightly.

_Take heed. ~ Pour fresh oil into the lamp of your faith; let it burn
Vigorously, Remember the brighter your light, the more radiance it will
shed uround, but it must be a strong light, or it will soon get extinguished.

say unto you, let your light so shine that it will attract men to you,

en you may glorify your Father which is in Heaven,

{The medium, addressing a friend, said)—

Dear Friend,—I would say a word to you. Be not weary in well.
doing. Ip all your ditficulties, in all your perplexities, look to Him for
Ridance und protection. Seek nothing of yourself; ask Him. Seek

Im, and be not weary in well-doing.

Question. Can you inform me if the doctrines inculcated in a work I
Am reading, entitled, * Jesus of Nazareth,” are true.

Spirit, Is he not your friend and brother? Do I not love him?

- Has the communicating influence there given, presented the true
*haracter of Jeaus ! . .

8. I know not what you have been reading, but this I know, He is
Gog'y beloved Son. If you tread in His footprints you cannot do wrong,

€ was a noble, holy, more than martyr, whom God loved,

Q. Was Paul the holy man he is said to have been ?

8. Was not Paul at fimt a wicked man ? Did he not start to persecute
Christ?  Was he not converted, and did he not afterwards become a
8%0d map

Q. No; this work says not.

8. 1 do not think it is true,

I am higher than I was at Arat. I wish and hope still to be higher.
Seta watch on thine own heart. Trust in no book that is written.  Ask

is guidance, and you cannot do wrong. 1 will try another time to
Speak more clearly.

(To the reporter)—

U would speak & word to you. Remember vour duty, and let love
thine around your path. Nerve the apiritual cause. Do what you can
Ot it, and try, if possible, to realise that you have no feeling of your
9wn, whatever, to interrupt your course, then the arrows of the unfeeling
ones will pass by an thejidle wind, which you heed not. But if you
Mlow each idle murmur to cast a shadow over your soul, it will place a

'rier between you and that you are striving to perform, therefore
Yemember and hold fast to that which is good.

Does the spirit spexking know what 1 have been thinking of doing

future ?

;‘l'lnal which you think is best, do; but trust not alone to vour own
L,

in the
S.
(To a little boy)e

. Fust to the warning voice of one that would guide you aright. Put

nith in God then you will gnin happiness Remember if you do not

But faith i him, y'ou will grow up us an idle weed, to be plucked and

N T0WN on one aide, to muke room for sowe flower.
Or ever,

May the holy spirit of God so dwell in our hearts, that we may not
OW up aa guilty weeds that only obstruct men’s paths, but that we may
¥ a3 beautiful flowers, whose fragrance is delicious, May His spirit
n "t out hearts, so that we may bring forth the first-fruits of righteous-
l“'- May we be enabled to shed a light over men’s paths, that shall
%d them to Thee. Mar we all possesn feelings of brotherhood, and
2Y we seek and find that which was lost. Grant, oh, Iicavenly Father!
th U this, Thy great truth, epreading far and wide, may be w0 britliant
4 “l: Poople cannot help coming beneath its rays, m(:sa and protect the
hao APPY and forlomn ; lead them to see Thy true light. Make them
. PY. Give unto them that which the world, with all it vanitics,
“"M0l take away—Thy pence, love, und protection.

N‘"ﬂ"lwr. 13, 1865,
—
{hTaterRn that would draw a rose, though he may flourish some
enews of it in figure and colour, yet he can never paint the
M and fragrancy; or, if he would draw a flame, he cannot
E“t.‘umllnnt heat into his colours. All the skill of cunning
.m“‘hl and mechanics cannot put a principle or life into a
whtuu of their own miaking. Neither are we able to inclose in
tro?h sud letters the life, zoul, and essence vt any wpiritual

WWhe.—Cypworta.,

-t

May God bless you ;
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A WORKER'S FIGMENT.—No. &.

THE BRIDGE OF FAITH.

Worn and weary with life, and the cares of the day,
I sat by stern Duty enchained to my seat,

But unrestrained thought bounding free, bore away
On the wings of a day-dreaming reverie sweet

And the picture, the spirit-wrought fantasy bors,

Was an inner life gleam of Eternity's shore.

Methought that a voice from the bright summer land—
The home of God's angels, the bourne of the brave,
Bade me hasten to join a celestial band,
And lay what is mortal to rest in the grave.
But, ah ! there are tendrils struck earthward that bind
The spirit that soars to the loved left behind.

Still it calls me away, but as spell-bound I stand,
Till the dark pall of Reason falls off from my eyes—
And Faith shows the way through some mysteries grand
And benignant new light to my rapt soul supplies.
That Faith bridges over the gulf with its span,
And offers a way to redeem fallen man.

How beautious that bridge, uncorrupted by time !
Irradiate in heavenly glories it stands,
A structure eternal—of grandeur sublime !
Wrought in love to mankind by the Great Spirit hands.
Oh, what are to thee, all the mach boasted gems
That glow in their lustre on earth’s diadema ?

I see a great gulf that is cutting in twain
The pathway that all earthly travellers go;
In its depths are loud wailings of sorrow and pain,
Where misery seethes in its cauldron of woe,
Till the spirit is purged from the grossness that clings
And Purity’s hallowed thought joyousaly aprings.

But as I look down the unfuthomed abyss,

[ see there are steps that the fallen ones climb,
When their spirits aspire to the regions of blise

And cast off the bonds of pollution and crime.
Some ascend to the Bridge, to that Home walking on
Where, redeemed by God's merey, so many are gone.

Now the earth-bonds I loosen, and speed on my way,
And a welcoming chant of sweet melody rings,
With a deep-swelling chorus, * Come, brother, and stay;

Come and drink where Love's fount through sternity springs.

In the summer-land groves, in the home of the bless'd
Immortality welcomes thy soul to its rest,’””

1 hasten past some who are halting, uncertain
If the path they are treading is leading them Right;
Where 1 ree interposed Erudition's dark curtain,
And Materialist-vanity, clouding their sight ;
While others ery out in their uttermost need,
As they droop o'er Philosophy's poor bending reed.

And now comes aweet Innocence bounding along,
For the gulf has no terrora for Vistue and Worth ;

And the world's friendless outeast the journey makes strong,
While weary and faint is the child of high birth,

The despised of all nations, the halt and the poor,

Who relied on the cross, have their heritage sure !

The air becomes luden with grateful perfume,
And flowers apring forth through a verdure-clad wold;
All radiant in beauty, und gorgeous of bloom,
Such as eyes of (od’s chosen ones onlv behold.
In a rapturous glow, in & dream of delight,
With the angels I walk, in a halo of light.

And the rare stamp of grace all immortal things bear;
Peace and Love cver dwelling in concord benign
Thought mingles with thought in a parudise fair,
And permeates all with a beam that's divine.
*Tis heaven's great carnivall  Houls once enalaved
Hold their jubilee now, by the Bridge of Faith suved.

* Wake, dreamer, awake,” said a voice, hoarsely spesking,
And a child’s plaintive ery joined the earnest command ;

* There are duties on earth yielding pleasurcs worth seeking.”
Then my soul bade adieu to the bright summer land.

So I gird ou Truth's armour, her battle to wage

In Jife's little dream, on the world’s troubled stage.

But the grand Bridge of Faith scarce can mortel eye see,
For the vapours of Wrong that envelope it now;

And the shores of the blessed are distant to me, .
While the world's stamp of Care 1 must wesr on my brow,

But Hope Jilta the veil as the years onward roll, :

Till the Bridge looms in death on the eye of my soul.

‘a.c,
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Continued from page 327.

TreRE were two or three other delusions 1 laboured under, of
which I hardly recollect how 1 was cured ; one in partieular,
that I was to lean on the back of my head and on my feet in
bed, aud twist my neck by throwing my body with a jerk from
side to side. 1 faney that I never attempted this with siucerity,
because 1 feared to break my neck ; and 1 thivk 1 loft it off
chiefly from being weary of ntterpting it, partly from the fear
of being still more contined in bed, as I onece was, with a strap
over my breast. Not long ago | threw myself, scarcely think-
ing of it, into a similar posture, and began throwing ruyself
about ; when, recollecting myself, it seomed to me as it 1 did it
in some Jegree for relaxation, as a man stretehes his limbs when
yawning, in some degree to promote perspiration, being sensible of
a dry and feverish state of the skin, But when L ill [did it by
command, and with the idea of miraculous beuefits eusuing. |
was also desired to sutfocate myself on my pillow, and in various
ways ; this T never could perform, and I gave it up, weary of
attempting it.

I suspect that many of the delusions which 1 laboured under,
and which other insane persous labour under, consist in their
mistaking a figurative or a poetic form of speech for a literal
one ; and this observation muy be of importance to those who
attend to their cure. I was led to it at Doctor Fox’s, and it
was very useful to me. During the progress of my recovery
there, T kept watching minutely all my experiences, and m
conduet, and that of other patients, comparing their ecases witﬁ
my awn, and drawing such conclustons as in those painful cir-
cumstances [ was able; I did this also with the desire of being
able to remove the delusions of others, If anyone knew how
painful the task of selfexamination and of self-control was, to
which 1 devoted myself at that time, every minute without
respite, except when 1 was asleep, in order that I might behuve,
and with the sincere desire of behaving becomingly, they woulld
underatand how cruel 1 fult it afterwards, when 1 required my
liberty for the furtber purauit of health and of utrengt\\ of mind,
to have it denied to me, for fear of 1y deing any person any
bodily harm.

Keeping my mind coutinually intent upon unravelling and
understanding the mysterious influence I was under, I one day
saw an old gentleman who had beeu in China pluck a privet-leaf,
and declare it was ton ; the same nsed to mmear his face with
the red cl:z, ealling it paint. I thought immediately thus—the
apirit speaks poatically, meaning that the leaf resembled the tea-
leaf, but the man understands it literally. Thus you will hear
one lunatic declare that he is made of iron, and that nothing can
break Lim ; another, that he is a china vessel, and that he runs
in danger of being destroyed every minute, The meaning ot
the spirit is, that this mau iy a8 strong as iron, the other frail s
st earthen vessel ; but the lunatic takes the literal senso, and
his imagination not being under hi< own control, ke inamanner
feela it Iu like manver, when © was desired to guffueats myuself
on my pitlow, aud that all the worli were sutfoeating for me, &e.,
1 conceive now that the opirit referred to the satfoention of y
feelings-—that 1 was to salloeate my grief, my indigoation, or
what not, un the pillow of my couscienco ; that 1 was not to
abandun mysell to my fecling, but to control them, as others
Jid theirs around wie. Here, however, fet me observe that [
suspeet Ui health of the mind and the health of the body, par-
ticularly the operation of the Jungs and of the heart, and the
state of the blomd, 1o be essentially conneeted, 1 belivve the
heulthiy state of the mind depends very much upon the regula.
tion of the inspirntion and expiration ; that the direction
“ gnimum rege' has a physical as well as o spiritual sense; that
is, that in controlling the spirit you must control your respiri
tions, | will instasee, in support of thiy, the stapid appenrunce
of many deaf people, who wsually ate unable to bl’&mdh} frealy
through the nosteil, und keep their mouths wide open, a habit
very common amongst idivts, I will iustanee, again, the stupify-
iug effacts of o bad coll.  Now. the voices I used to hear during
nty iliness as D, Fox's, totd nio that that state of mental per-
fuction they required me to attain to, was dependaut upon the
proper command qf my lm:}t‘!. awd my head, and, it T recollect
rightly.of my eonscience,which 1 was made to suppose dweltin my
bosom. | was repeatedly desired to “ keep niy Lead and heart
together,” not to let 1y head go wandering from my heart)”
that * if 1 kept my head and heart togsther * L should do well ;
but thut this third pewer, whieh, iF T s not wrong, was con.
reienen, vught to regulate bath, it 1T would b perfecty happy.
1 understond very bitle of what | beard at the time,  Bat now
[ concaive that the voites, when they told me to keep wy head
aud heart together, mesnt me to think on what L was in need
of, ur desired ; of those subjects or objects wy leart and hualth
dictated Lo me, wince the hemd may be vecupied on subjscts
which are repulsive to the Leart, or out of titue, and vut of pluce,
and gut of chinracter ; aa if o parent who bhad o fawily of children
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eraving for food, were to go idling to a fair to look at puppet-

Pehiows ; as if o man who had an important appointment to keeps

were o Jose himself, atd all memory of it, in reading a novel.
It is evident however, that o man may keep his senses upon his
desives with the thought only of gratifying them ; and such 8
wan may be of sound mind, aceording to the ordinary sense o1
the term, and vet have no thought of his relative position
society, or in the creation.  Here, then, conscicuce comes into
play, to know whether the emotions of the heart are juat, aod
low far they ought to be ndulged, and reflection taken to allay
them ; and, it | may be allowed to say o in a matter many
make light of, others may think fanciful, L question whether the
operations of the conseicne: and retlection can be conducted but
through the wmedium of the lungs filling the chest at proper
intervals, according to the degree of passion of the mind, or ¢
action of the body. Should this be the case, and shoubl n well-
regulated breathing be essential to bodily health and mental
restoration, it i3 pussible that the effecting of this mechanically
even may give much reliof. [ have certainly found it so, and I
cannot help snapecting that this seeret, rudely understood, was
known to Dr. Fox, or to Lis servants ; otherwise, why should
one of tho servants have strangled me, at my request, with the
strings of my waisteoat ] wiy should throttling and strangling
when resorted to, subdue & tunatic ? why did une of the servants.
with au iron bar, keep my liead under water in the bath for @
long time1 And may not the virtues of the cold-bath and
shower-hath in the curo of the lunatic patients reside principally
in this, that they eause such a violent panting, such a sudden
and, L coneeive, often even dangerous and improper action ©

the heart and of tho lungs 7 T cannot help thinkiug that there
was in the madhouse of Dr. Fox some practical, though ignorant,
apprehension of this trath, and, therefore, whilst 1 give the
ahove figurative interpretations of the delusion that | was @
suffocate myself, | do not positively assert that, in this instance,
there was no truth in the literal application of it, any more that
that it was always suggested by the snme train of idea ;* far
from it.

For I vecolleet during my recovery nt Dr. Fox's, T used to place
myself in thoe difforent positions 1 had formerly occupied, 1t
order to retrace my thoughts, wd see if I could account for my
feelings.  On ono of those veensions L sat down in a uiche, inte
which 1 had been fastoned, in the bow at the end of the commod
room. 1 experienced then an extraordinary sensation of suffo-
ention, and I found it was produced by the position of every
object und of every line in tha reom heing oblique to my visas

organy, inteal of ¥quare; and 1 have no doubt this sensativi
caused the iden coutinually to haunt me whon | was seated 1%
that niche, where I passed whole days pressing my nostrils to ®
wooden ledge that served to support the arm, as in an ari2°
chair, .

Moreover, | have remavked that when my mund is most dit-
turbed, I breathe at that timo violently aud rapidly, nud with
difficulty through the nostrils ; and I have observed in the glass.
when L have baen exaspernted, my nostrils compressed above
and dilated bolow, reminding me of a bust 1 have seen sowe
where of Achifles.  'Llo spivity, nlso, whick I conceived Lo aped
to me, used to direct me to control my breath, and * to breathe
gently up one nostril, down another.” 1 have ofen found, 109
that when | am deprossed or agitated by any pussion, a deep”
drawn breath or sigh will shange the whole complexion ol wy
thought and tho tenor of my rdesires,

[ afraid that these detaily will appear tedious and frivotouss
but on a sabjeet on which medical men are evidently so jgnorants
and usually wo thoughtless, nud nearly all others wre desperat®
because thay deom 1t beyond their comprohension, 1 hope 1 may
be exeused in entering upen there mnute particalars, thoug?
they are but lucubrations ou the operations of a derang®
understandiug ; still that was o deranged wnderstunding.

The following are further iliustrations of the idea that the
lunatic mistakes n poetic traiu of thought for the reality.
told repeatedly that such and such persons were my mathioly
wistern, and brothers, & 1 conceive the iden was spiritual 0F
that they resemblod them. 1 was told that [ wasnotn Knglands

st

* Powmuke my ideas more clear, let meo sum up my srgaments or PYU"‘
position thus: Phat s healthy stato of the mind i identical with cctfﬂ“.
reguluted systein of respiration, according to the degree of bodily actions
vhiit the exercisy of reflection, or of conscience, 1 the contred ¢ '- ;
passions or affections of vhe mind, is concomitant with, or effvetud l:.‘;ﬂ_
proper eontrol of thy respirntion 3 quiet whea the nmmd is quiet, .u'u{ y
pansed with noba or mghs when otherwisg,  That the mind and the bl l“ ;
being intimately consected, the health of the bady depends aiso 08 i
heaithy regulatiun of verpirution, prowmoting & piaper circilatiug h;;‘v
puriticution of the hloud; that, conseytiuntly, the effecting resjpuraiont R
mechameal memn, without the control of the muscles by thoughl.’
profitahlu to the heafth of the hody, and ulwo o time of the 'l?t‘"“!:’v
fueultics, withough they may not be, at least distinetly, oceupied by “h'v
wens 3 1 the same way us, if severl printing-preass are worked ‘v
wachinery, it may by necesmry for the perfoet state of thu mnclunrl,“;
that all the prowscs should bo i mation, slthough so.ue may have
ty pes under them,

§ wad .
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and I believed it; I coneceive, indeed, 1 kuow,* the meaning was,
that the treatment I was suffering from the systum to which L
was subjected was unworthy of Hngland. 1 was told to wrestle
with my keeper. This 1 conceived so extraordinary that L hesi.
tated ; but the spirits told me **they intended we to wrestls
with him in eivility,” and 1 suppose 1 was meant to expostulate
and remonstrate with him.

I remwember, however, that the spiris, or voices of invisible
angels, as I fancied them to be, userd to sing to 1ae at one time,
“wrestle with Hermivet erbert ¥ (that was the name applied
to my keeper, Samuel Hobbs); at another—1 must hope to be
excused for mentioning it—-kiss Herminet Herhert.” Both
these commands were to me so extraordinary and unusual, that
I coulil not undertake either, until seared by superstitions foar,
or cut by feelings which I fancied were those of compnnetion
for doubting aud disobeying the goodness of God, and couesiving
that T could be wiser than Him who ordered me. At last I
obeyed, in trust that it was my duty to do so, and that good
would come of it, though I could not understand how. 1 do uot
Tecollect, however, having ever kissed the servant, and seldom
did 1 ury to do sn, because my feelings of delicacy were stronger
than my tears of bodily harm, which did not prevent me from
often attempting to wrestle with him. Seldom, however, if at
all, did 1 sctually wrestle with this man, though 1 did with
others stronger than him. I used to seize him by the waisteoat

) do so, understanding from my spirits that it was what he
Wished me to do ; nud yet, not finding him meet me as if he had
Ay desire to grapple with me, 1 was usually puzzled, and
desisted. Ie was also.though a slight man, of a peevish, hasty,

lposition, more ready to strike than the others, and his
anguare was often traly horrible. Perhaps this muay have
added somewhat to my irresolution ; but I conjecture that the
very faet that he was slighter and less powerful than the other
Servants, making him a more reasonable match for me, was the
ewuse that 1 did not persist in wrestling with him, because the
acts of lunacy are prepostercus und unreasonable.

For this. agaiu, 13 ove species of lunacy, to mistake a spirit of
Wmnour enjoining an act which is an evident absurlity, for a
8birit of sincerity, or, s the French say, to take it “ uu pied de la
Iettre; "as if a futher were to say to his child in fun, ., Now, ran
}:lur) the puddle ;" or, * Now, put your fingers into the fire ;" or,

Now, put yourselt into a passion,” meaning the very contrary,
aud the ehild were to take his words as if meant in earnest. So

was ordered to throw myseif head over heels over stiles; to

tow mysell to the rizht and lefg, or flat on the fuce ou the
o0r or on gravel walks ; these forms of thought may have been
Weant gy atgurdities, for me to do the very contrary ; they may

o, however, have a spiritual meaning, compiised in these
Words, Recollect yourself, remember where you are, what you
&re ahout, what you want to do, and act accordingly. 4

If thero is any guilt in lunacy, and luvaey is not a total depri-
Yation of power to nnderstand and iuterpret commands of this
Bature, { should say it is here trat it is manifested ; for it is
Written, ‘that no man is tried beyond his strength,” and the
Adaurdity of such commands as I obeyed, was perhaps propor-
UYoned 1oty deygree of understanding at all times. Of this 1
A1 uot gure ; | used o suspeet it when | began to recover, anid

thought very ill of myself, and telieved that 1 had been very
Wicked, Perhaps it was so; but, when 1 wus most low-spirvited
Aud cast, down by these thoughts, and had so deep a sense of sel!-

Btravtand degradation,that perhaps Inever could haverecovered
3 Sound understanding, that is, spirit to claim the respeet due to
¥ situation, if that atate of mind had continued, I was werei-
ully relieved (to myself it was mercy, to hini it was barbarity)
ei’ Witnessing the gradual destruction, and degradation, and
Qi}?ﬁ-um of a fine old wan, whoe was placed in exactly similar
umstances Lo mine ewu,

i him enter Dr, Fox's asylum in overy appearance of a

U state of mind ; L misteok him for a visitor, a friend of one

- Wik patients,  Lhe rude replies of the servants soun convineed
me of wy error. A fortnight after, this aged gentleman, o

erehuny of Lhe city of Bristol, besmeared himself over with the

~—

‘ut: I the yeur 1833, at Sevenoaks, 1 reccived early in_the morning n
o from « Colonel Austen, &« magistrate in the neighbouzhood, in
i‘:“ilﬂ‘ur Lo un application I had made the previous evening to hum. In
im':‘mcnnumf:d that on receiving my note he had immcdintely left his
'Eci“ F-Lable to answer it, and that he would take an carly opportunity of
8 o B In every peepect it was such an answer as a muustrate und
Eehtleman should give to a pemson in. my situution, und the st
f;‘“me of kind and immediate wttention that 1 had received.  The
Nent | hud rend it 1 exclaimed of a sudden, » Now 1 am in

;ﬂzgna ' und then { recollected and knew the meaning of my former
ung,

Ni:‘ further examples of this kind, I muy mention the ease of a very

g ?;‘91 waun in Mr, Newington's ssylum, who told me he wus as ‘Wﬁ‘xk

" me Hd—he looked Jike a cnstle.  Another gentleman at D, Fox's,

whe ')'" Yemonstzating with him for tormenting an old Q,\mqu funatie,

Al 1;: affectud by pavor lymphatious, replicd to me * hy believed (igd

joke gh ty _hﬂd put him thers to aonme himand this he xid net in
* Bt in wber serivusiicss.

))j,’

|

i red clay in the yard, calling it paint, and becamé the annoyance
{ of every being in the common room in which we were sitting.
P A few days more, and he was fastened, as 1 used to be,ina
iniche, in a hard seat, the wholo day long, with a belt to the
‘;wall, and in o straight waisteoat, his face red and inflamed,
i his grey head leaning foiward on his bosow. his eyes unable
i to meet the lovk of any other, servant or patient. Gradually
‘he beeame more loathsome, and when his meals were brought
fto him he gobbled them down—I can use no other expres-
ston——-with pitiable and revoliiug voracity, without atten-
tion to order, to cleanliness—without respect to any objeet
or person around him. This was a picture to me of what
1 had been, and I said to myself, » Surely, then, this sad state
may be the necessary effects of the situation in which we are
placed! Surely the lunatic’s eonduct, however profane, may
receive at least extenuation, from the barbarous circumstances
in which society e.unive at his being placed ! ” and 1 gathered
courage and hope. Till then 1 had aceused myself, and I had
sickened at the thought that 1 had sacrificed reason and self-
control to my gullet, to the pleasare of eating aud drinking the
fat meats an'd the sour beer that had been set before me. For
at my meals, morning and evening, the voices I used to hear
flocked about we like hees, and every one, in the tones of some
relation or of some friend, begged of me in turn to refuse a piece
of meat for her sake, to leave my bread for his sake, und so on.
Then, when, one voice told me to refuse anything for her sake,
another came to desire me to eat it for her sake, and 1 was
bewildered. 1suppose that I was hungry, and that 1 enjoyed
my meals ; I could not understand why [ should be advised to
refuse them. The servant stood by me, jogging me, offering e
morsels, saying, “ Come Mr. Perceval, make haste ; why, you
won't be done all day.” At length, if I refused, my meals were
taken away, or I was rated and secclded, and had them forced
down my throat ; I, therefore, at length, swallowed everything
that eame within my reach, without compuuction and without
discrimination, and often as if it were very humourous to do so ;
and then [ accused myself of selling my soul for a sop of bread
and tea, or for a slice of bread and mutton—of sacrificing my
imwortal happiness for the sensnal pleasure of guttling, and
this, as I then thought, in a glorified body.

(To be continued.)

CORRESPONDENCE.

We do not hold ourselves responsible for the opinions expressed hy
our Correspondents,

VISION-WORDS.

To the Editor of the Spiritual Times.

Sir, —According to your request, I forward you a copy of the
words which 1 wrote last weeL during a sdance in your roow,
when Jessie was offeriug a prayer under inspiration, which you
ware taking down, 1 saw thoese words for the most part in a
vision, as L very oflen do other commnunieations, and wrote them’
down as the sentences succeeded one auother. ‘They are agree-
able i sense to conclusions which 1 had come to long ago trom
my own experience, as to the duties aud high ohjects to which
those are summoned who are subjeet to the preternntural phe-
nomena of the present age; but [ leave it to others te judge of
their intrinsie value. The words appeared to e to be addreszed
to those who were with me at the thwe, and for Spiritualists
generally -

“Why tarry ye in the gates of Jerusalem{ Ride on,and
prosper in the majesty of your strength, and make known the
glory of the coming Redewption ! Prepare ye the ways of the
Lord. The time is come wheu I will speak to you audibly and
personally through the power of my medivims, and respect their
wond, and prepare to obey it. I cowe, lo! I come, saith the
Lord. I havespoken it, and 1 am true. My word cannot be
gainsaid,”

On a future occasion 1 may perhaps return to the inmpressions
and thoughts which succeeded each other in my mind after
having written down these sentences. At preseut | rewmaiu,
yours obediently,

Jonn PERCEVAL,

London, Nov. 1, 18635,

JOURNEY 'TO NOTTINGHAM AND BASFORD.

To the Editor of the Spiritual Times.

Sir,—d‘he ixnprcuion WaS 50 decpl_v made upon my mind thas nelind
go to Nottingluur, and having obtained of you ﬂ)" name of & gentleman
residing there, 1 opened a correspondence with him, which ended in my
| visiting that p lace, where ¥ apent Sunday and Monday.  Qn oy arrival o
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Saturday I was welcomed to the hespitable home of your friend, and in '
the evening he conducted me to a small hall, which I found well filled
with an earnest, religious people, under the direction of Mr, Shepherd, |

ORTHODOXY FOR CHILDREN.

who has been excommunicated from the Baptist Church for hercsy.’

The meeting wus opened with songs, prayers, and Scripture-readings;
and, while in the superior stute, I waa assisted to speak on some portions
of the 10th chapter of Matthew, which had been previousiy read by the
leader of the meeting. On Sunday, meetings were also held, morning und
evening, at which there were various manifestations through me and other
mediums, who were of both sexes.

Monday evening I went to Basford, a few miles distant from Notting.
ham, Here a Church of Spiritualists has been organized, under the
teadership of T. C. Stretton, a quiet, religious, earnest, and devout man.
Some of the publications of the Church were pliced at my disposal,
They are believers in the final salvation of all the human family, and
think the millenial age has dawned upon them. Their instructions come
from aAbove, through their mediums, and especially, as I suppose, through
their lender. I subjoin a statement made by this Church 1

DOCTRINES, PRINCIPLES, AND PRECErTS OF
THE UNIVERSAL CHURCII

* Ist. Mako thy house thy church.

= 2nd. Teach the people to believe in one God only, who hath said,
* | am the Lord, nnd there is no God beside me.*

*¢ 3rd. That Jesus Christ, by the grace of God, tasted death for every
man,

“ 4th., That Christ having ransomed us from the curse of death with-
aut an hereafter existence, we all, without exception, reach the realms of
eterual bliss and glory.

*“ 5th. That all must suffer—in accordance with the deeds done, whilst
passing through this world,

*6th, That this punishment is not eternal, but a just punishment.

* 7th. That it is not a firc and brimstone punishment, but a state of
progress, where we meet those whom we have injured face to face; and
their taunts and reproaches, and that of our consciences, is the only
tarture we endure.

*8th. That the supposed devil has orginated from the word evil, or
evil spirits ; that thers is no such monster as the devil with the extra-
ordinary power anscribed to him.,

* 6th. That there are many evil spirits who have access to our minda,
and the more evil we are, tho more these epirits delight in our company,
and help us on that which is wrong.

“10th. That there are good and holy angels who are ministering
spirits to the whole human race, and these beings have access to our
minds, and the more holy and righteous we live, the more they nccom-
pany us, and guard and guide us against the evils that surround us.

t11th, That hoth evif and good spirits huve no power to thwart the
will of God, but are employed to bring about his purposes,

* 12th. That it is the duty of all true Christiuns to endeavour to raise
the poor from poverty, and to bring about the happy time spoken of by
the ancient prophets, when men shall ** Build houses und inhabit them,
plant vineyards and eat the fruits of them.”

* 13th, That to bring about these great and good things, mankind
must look upon all men as their brethren; yea, the most destitute and
despired are made of the same floah and blood, having one common
Parent, who sends on the earth his bounties, that ull may be happy.

* 14th. To bring about these great events is the object and aim of the
Universal Church of Christ, and thus teach men to worship God under
their own vine and tig tree, in dwellings erected for the purpose, being the
property of all, but none having power to sell.

" 18th. Thut by this means poverty and erime will be swept from the
earth, and each labour for the happiness and comfort of all; and the
Church that carries out these things in the only true Church of Christ,
built on *'The foundation of the apostles and prophets, Jesus Chnst Him-
self heing the Chief Corner Stone.'”

{ may add that I feel that my visit to Nottingham was opportune, and
trust that good may come of it.—1 remain, &e.,

“THE

J. Murray Speaxn.
146, Albany-street, Regent's-park, Nov. 15, 1865,

———————
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A PREVALENT ERROR.

o o,

Twure is an error quite prevalent even among religious people,
that of believing ouly in a Divinity which was, but is not.  All
admit that God made the world, ve y fow admit that he maken
it. After having speut a whule eternity in the contemplation of
humaself, it is supposed that sore six” thousand years ngo he
spoke the universs into existenve, with all its furniture of worlda
and beings, impressed upon it its laws, wound it up, ns the
chckmaker does hin cluck, gave the pendulum a jog, et it
a-going, and then left it to go of itsulf. Just s though the
upiverse eould subsist & momeut if the Deity. ne its caune. did
not remain in it, its life, and substance, und motion ! So, though
they adiuit that God bas once and wwhile concerved Iimself
with the piece of mechanisui he had construeted, aud condescended
to give & few direclions for ite munagement, yet it was nll in tho
im“t' tong yenrs ago, No interference now, ne God to reveal
Timsel! to us, who stand in sueh need of Hin instractions.  So,
alsu, they admit that a Bavieur once appenred in Juden. was
cruviied under Pontius Piate for the redemption of the world,
thete im no Jesus Christ now.  The Saviour did not rise from
tho dend, and there is only i traditional Christ in which we way
trust.  How has the age lapad ioto inhdelity ! 4

(From the Truthseaker.;

One of the dreadful logical consequencos of the orthodox doctrines of
original ain, the atonement, and cternul punishment, is that they apply
aliko to young and old—to tho very wicked and the hardly sinful. ’l‘?w"
is no light and shade; there are no degrees, no possible exceptions or
mitigations. We are all sinners ; we all deserve eternal Migery ; we are
all doomed to eternal misery; our only hope is faith *in the blood of &
crucified Redeemer.”  This is the one messuge for all; there can be no
abatement, no change of threat or of promise. Eternal misery for the
profligate and the murderer, and eternal misery for the light-hearted but
** unconverted " girl whao, though virtuous, has not beeome * serious”
enough to believe herself *“in u luat state,” and to trust in * the atoning
blood; " eternal death to the little child, even, who does not also helieve
in the same. Shocking as this may seem, it cannot be otherwise on the
old orthodox system of ** the lost state of man,” and ** the plan of «alva-
tion.” The doom is over all; we ure ull enemies of God ; the curse, which
is the wrath of God, cleaves to us all, even to the soul of the little child,
and only ¢ the blood of Christ,” and faith in it can save the soul. Hence,
logically and theologically, there can bs no light and shadey no escaps
for any, except on the conditions laid down ; the same for the murderer
as for the little child, -

Does the reader doubt whether all this is really so; whether this
dreadful doctrine of the certainty of eternal misery aa the doom of un-
believing children is really held now? We have the proof before us
There is a ¢ London Giospel T'ract Depot,” in Paternoster-row, established
for the isaue, by millions, of “ Gospel Tracts.,”” Amongst these is a serits
called * Children's "Tracts,’”” number 8 of which is entitled, * Glory!
Glory 1" It isan account of u little Loy, only eight years of age, who wss
uccidentally injured, the injury soou resulting in death. This little fellow,
just hefore he died, said, fnm going to Jesus ! | am going to aing * Glory!
Glory] Glory!l’ in Ileaven. 1 shall stand before the throne of God ! ,
shall sce Jesus, for he shed his blood for me! Glory! Glory! Glory!"
How came the poor little thing into the possession of the phiase we
italicize? How came it that instend of feeling, as a little child cuuld
ensily aud naturally be made to feel, thut he was lying in the arms o
Une who would be better to him than any earthly mother, with all hef
love and care, he was found with this unnatural dogma on his lipe!
The truct gives the answer, “ He had been tanght that he was a sinner,
but that the ‘blood of Jesus Christ cleanseth from all sin.'® Mort
shame for those who had taught a child from six to eight yenars of ag®
that he was a sinner needing the blood of an innocent Christ to save him
from God’s doom.

But what we wish to draw attention to is the moral of the story, ¢
shall trunscribe it almost entire ;—

* My young friend (whoever you that read this paper may be), where
would your soul go, if you were suddenly to mect with an accident whieh
should esuso your death 2 Does the thought make you shudder ? Well
it may, unless you have found Jesus, for it you connnot snswer, * Whatever
mav ha’»peu to my body, my soul is saved, through what Jesus has done
for me," 1 say, if you cannot tiuly anawer this, you are in danger, awfu
dunger, of being eternally lost. This very night God may require your
sout to appenr before Him, and then, if not already in Christ, how lbl!’
you escape punishment? *Now is the uccepted time; behold, now ¥
the day of salvation.’ 2 Cor, vi. 2,

* By nature you are a sinner, and far off from God by wicked works;
you have been {iving in the service of Satan, und deserve nothing but th®
anger of God.  You are in an utterly ruined stute. *Then, if s0,” per-
haps you nsk, * what must I do to be saved 2’ You can do nothing, 89
God could aceept rothing from you; but there is One who haw don®
everything for your snlvation; God's own precious Son, the Lord Jedu#
Christ, who was holy and spotless, became a man that He might die o8
the cross, in the sinner's pluce. There lle was nailed, there His blood
was shed, all to wash out sin.”

All this to little children in a “ children’s tract.,” The little Innocent
spirits in the numery are to be made to **shudder” at the mention ©
what will happen to them when they are left alone with God, They 8¢
to be threatened with “ the awful dunger of being eternally lost *  They
ure to wake in the dead of night, and think not how tho dear (lod 1
looking down on them, and on all His children, to love them and 10
guard them with His holy angels, but to “require their sonls” 7
* punishinent.,” I the wiserable author of this detestable > Gospel
tract” had wished to train up little children to hate and dread the thought |
of (od, he could not huve gone abont it in i better why, .

But not only are they to be trained to *shudder ¥ ut (3od, they ure 19
leurn to despise and hate themsolves, They are to feel—poor Little inne
cent apintd lethiat they ure *sinners,” “fur off from God by wick
worke,” * living in the wervieo of Satun,” * deserving nothing bu:_tlw
noger of God.'" In fuct, they nre ta be taught to feel that they are lith®
fiends, vilo, detestable children of Satan, that God can anly put awa)
from {1im, rnd bo angry with,  What a doctrino for children about @G
And themaelves | Sure{y the writer of this tract must be some broken”
down Newgate chaplam, whose long and too close ncquaintance with the
Newgate Calendar has mude him incapable of sceing anything else.
in us though one shonld go from the vile alleys of some filthy tows inte
the sweet meadows fur away, to call God's primroses and duisics she fo¥
uamnes only applicable to the refuso of the streets. We should nut hk® .
this writer to come for ten minutes imto onr nurcry, )d‘

But the worst is to come.  The poor ehild, alter ™ shuddering > ut G08
and hating himself and fearing hell, 1 expected, naturally enoughe ¢
ery in ugony, ** What ean 1 do?¥  ‘Phe answer ia immoral ; the ;.wo':
given for it is horrible. * You caun do nothing,” wys this Gunpcl-'l_h“ ‘
writer; * God will aceepl nothing from you;" only ™ the MD(M,} ‘;
Chrst, shed to * wash ont sin,” will be of any use.  Think of thats
pareuts! You ate to tench your ehitdren that Chiist s a kind of insal!
Lotlicinl, whu iv toolish or lieartless enough to be s offended with
i
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little ehildren, that He will **accept nothing from them.” Their little
Prayers, their pure spirits, their first sweet atfections and simple thoughts.
all these God turns from, like 4 sullen man, nay ! like a frightful ogre;
for while He despises these things, He asks for blood,” How horrible,
from first to last ! But perhaps little children will not feel as we do,
They are used to stories about giants, and frightful ogres, and horrible
dungeonn, and bleeding. conquering knights, who save women and chiidren
from the horrid ginnt's hand, But let these romantic tract writers
beware. The children hate that dreadful ogre who is so relentless in
taking captive poor ehildren, to put them in his dreadful den, They
only admire and love the self-sacrificiug knight who saves them. This
* Gospel tract”* will be to them—if it gets into any poor child’s hands,
which God forbid | —n sort of ogre tale; but it is a dangerous experiment
10 make God act the part of ogre. The children may be got to praise
the good Christ who ** sheds His hlood ' to deliver the *“shuldering
gﬁ:’dren from the angry hands of God. But what will they think of that
?

. But we are comforted. ‘This hideous representation of God and of the

‘ plan of salvation," is fust being left to the remnant of the once dominant
orthodoxy. [t is no longer dominant. The best men in all the churches
have got far bevond it, and the really influential orthodoxy of our day is
nfinitaly better than the theology of this abominable tract. We have
dwelt upon it longer than it deserves; but the measure of our attention
t0'it is not the measure of our belief in its influence, but only of our
detestation of its hideous caricature of the Gospel, whose blessed name
U takes in vain.

AN INTERESTING LETTER.

{From the Religio-Philosophical Journal.

In crossing Lake Pontchartrain, Isaw an old Indian chief, ninety
Yeara old, suckling a boy of nine years old. The old man had
Oue large left breast, wnuch larger than a woman's. I had never

fore heard or read of the like case. His granddaughter died,
le{“ing this inifant a few days old, with no other persons in the
Wigwam or near, The old chief, to atill the eries of the papoose,
Plased it to his breast, and lactation began to secrete from that
day, and for nine years he had suckled that boy. His right

Tenat was like other men's.

Thia circumstance is proof of Professor Brittan's theory of
¥ill power. We can perceive the deep paternal yearnings of
the old man, holding the last of his race in his arms, and the
Silent prayer of his soul going out to the “ Great Spirit,” whom
r; }vt’orahipped, and his coucentrated thought produced the

u

A very small remnant of his tribe are yetliving on the borders
of the lake, and visit the city twice n year, to dispose of baskets,
dried herbs, deer-sking, &c, and purchase blankets, calico, beads,
Puint, &e. ‘They are never known to visit the city during an
¢pidemic. They have o perfect knowledge of the medicinal pro-
Perties of the vegetable kingdom, and are spiritual mediams
Without knowing it. To illnstrate this, an old squaw, 12) years
°!dn who makes an annual visit to a lady friend of mine (who is
3 fine medivm), always comes direct to this lady, wheresoever
8he may be residing at the time, evidently led by the spirit-
E“‘d_u‘ In her broken language, she spenks of seeing aud
talking with Ler tribe goue long since to the “ happy bunting
g'oll:;(ls," and says they direct her how to find her whiwe

ends.

N. C.
._NGW Orleans, Louisiana.
REVELATIONS.

I UNDErsTaND, then, by inspiration, the spoutaneous revelations
of the reason ; and I call these revelations divine, because I hold

® reason to be divine. Its voice ir the voice of God, and what
Teveals without any aid from human agenay, is really and truly
A divine rovelation. They in whom this spontaneous reason is
Aotive in a high degree, raising them above their fellows into
u%er communion with God, ave really and truly prophets of
th"‘“ They know more of God, and can tell us more of God,
21D the rest of us, Rightly. then, are they reverenced as

‘0#pired measengers. Rightly, too, are their words received by
" human race as authoritative, and respected as records of
WYide revelations.

?:;]“ beculiar prerogative, not ouly each individual is making
m Y '&dvnncf:s in the sciences, nud may make alvances in
':T““l'ty {which ia the science, by way of eminence, of living
ting ﬁlﬂd happy}! but all x{mukmd together are making a con-
‘hntau Progress, in proportion as the universe grows older ; so
e, b:ae w o}a human race, during the course of so many ages
N Y %¢ considered a3 one man, who never ceases to live an

148 ~PyscaL.

TITE OMNIPRESENCE OF DEITY.

P

Tue question is sometimes asked, Where i3 the universe:
Where is your resolution, intention? In the bosom of your
conseiousness. 8o the universe, being God's will or intention,
exists in the consciousness of the Deity. The bosom of the
infinite consciousness is its place, its residence, its home. God,
then, is all round and within it, as you are all round and within
your intention. ITere is the omnipresence of the Deity. You
caunot go where God is not, uuless you cease to exist., Not
because Giod fills all space, a3 we sometimes say, thus giving
Him, as it were, extension, but because He embosoms all space,
as we embosom our thoughts in our own consciousness. This
view of creation also shows us the value of the nniverse, and
teaches us to respect it. It is God's will, God's intention, and
is divine, so far forth as it really exists, and therefore is holy,
and should be reverenced. Get at a man’s intentions, and you
get at his real character. A man’s intentions are the revela-
tions of himself ; they show you what the man is. The universe
is the revelation of the Deity. So far as we read and under
stand it, do we read and understand God, When I am pene
trating into the heavens, and tracing the revolutions of the
stars, I am learning the will of God; when I penetrate the
earth, and explore its strata, study the minutest particles of
matler and their various combinations, I am mastering the
science of theology ; when I listen to the music of the moruing
songsters, I am listening to the voice of God; and it is Hia
beauty I see when my eye runs over the varied landscape or the
“ flower-enamelled mead.”

SIGNS OF THE TIMES.

I srueve I see very clearly the signs of the times. Men are
not precisely ‘what they were. Kuowledge is no longer the
exclusive property of the clergy. The laity have been to school,
and are going to school ; and it is shrewdly suspected by some
that there is no special virtue in the imposition of hands, or in
gown and band, to enable one to see am{ know the truth, It is
beginning to be believed that humanity in all its integrity is in
every member of the race, that each member, therefore, has the
right and the power to form his own creed. The church may
war against this new state of things, but she will by so doing
only hasten the day of her dissolution. The human race is
already escaping from her dominion, [t demands a reason, and
she must give it, or be disearded. Sho must recognize the
authority of pure reason in matters of religion as well as natural
science, or she will go the way of all the earth, 1 say this in no
Titanie spirit, but with a decp respect for the Church, aud an
earnest wish for her future glory.

A DIFFICULTY FOR THE ANTI-SPIRITUALIST.

Most people, I apprehend, fancy that all supernatural rovela-
tions from God ‘have ceased, and that Christ teaches now only
through the medinm of the written word. But are they aware
that to Lelieve so is ns good as to deny both God and Chriat ?

To say that God has discontinued his revelations to mau, is only

saying i1 other words that all intercourse between Ilim and us

is broken off ; which is virtnally saying that we ure without God ;.
at least, that there is for us no living God, but only a God' that
wasg, but is not. A Geod that was, but is not, is no God at all.

To say that there was a Christ who tanght men, but is not now,
is to assert merely a dead Chriat, not & living—is, in fact, to deny

the resurrection.

REMARKABLE CASE OF PREMONITION IN A DREAM

Wuen Dr. Harvey, one of the physicians' College in London,
being o young man, went to travel towards Padua, he went to
Dover with several othiers, and showed lis pass as the rest did,
to the Governor there.  The Governor told him he must not go,
but he must keep him prisioner. The Doctor desired to know
** for what reason, how hoe had transgressed § * Well, it wax
his will to have it s0.” The packet-boat hoisted rail in the
evening, which was very clear, and the Doctor's companions in
it. There ensued a terrible storm, and the packet-boat and all
the passengers were drowned, The next day the sad nows was
brought to Dover. The Doctor was unknown to the Governor.
both by name and face; but the night before, the Governor had
pefoct vision in a dream, of Doctor Harvey, who caumie to pas
over to Calais, and that he had a warning to stop him. Thie
the governor told the Doctor the next day.

P

A rew earnest working men, Spiritualists, hold meetings at the
Alliance Hall, Old-streot, on Friday and Sunday evenings. We
wish them every spiritual good. :



N ADDRESS will be delivered
. at the Spiritual Lyceum, on Sunday
Evening, November 26th, 1865, at 7 o'clack,
Subject—* Martin Luther, and the Spirit of
the Reformation,” by Mr, 11, N, Livermore,
A Collection will he made to defrav Expenses.

TO CORRESPONDENTS,

Conmgsronpextswill pluaseto write legibly on
one side of the paper only, and as conciselv as
posgible, Ifthis rule is not observed we may
he compelled to reject even valuable com-
positions,

Qur readery will favour us by sending nccounts
of Apparitions, Hountings, &, We wish to
RI¥e as many facts us our space will admit,
GCorrespondents should allow their names and
middresses to appear; accounts of a super-
ortural character should be given to the
public free fram all suspicion.

M3 Eama Hannivag's Address is—Manor
House, 7, Cheyne-walk, Chelsea. At home
on Mondays and Wedaesdays from 2 tiil 5.

Parvixs interested in Spiritualism, and wishing
to extend information on the subjeet umongat
mguirers, may receive some copies of the
 Bpirtual Magazine," feee of charge, by ad-
dressing Mg. Tenn, 24, Park-rd,Dalston, N, E,

Axprew Davipsoy, Liverpoal.—We have re-
ceived your letter and have sn answer ready,
but as you did not send your address, we can-
not furward it to yvou,

We have received from the * Banner of Light'
some photographs of Mr. Luther | Colby,
one of ita Kditors, and of Mrs. Conant, the
medinm  for Sealed Letters, for which sur
thanks are due. A photograph of a Spirit-
portrait of the late American President, by
the medium of the Chivago Artesian Well,
18 likewise received with thanks.

W. Warrens, Will nhall.—We cannot nasist
you. Spiritaalism is not likely to come to
you in your own way.

Jouy Mounrrar Srran has returned to his old
address—146, Albany-street, Regent’s park,
where he will be glud to receive visitors, as
usual,

REcutvep, with thanks, Js., from Dzeps nor
Wonns, and 5s. from B, D., for the * Spirit.
ual Times,”

FCALE OF CHARGES FUR ADVER.

TISEMENTS,
Two lines and uader, 24, every additional
line, 3d.i & reduction for n series,

All Advertivements, pavable in adyanee, may
he farwarded to Mr, JJ, 0. Powell, Spirituat
Times Olhice, 14, Newman-atreet, Oxford-st,

Advortistments for insertion in the current week
must reach the Otfice on or before nino v'clock
on Wednesday niorning.

To vite Tranw~The Spiritual Times is pub-
lished at Pen o’clock on Friday morning, at
the Spirijual Times Otlice, 14, Newman-street,
Ggfurd-st. and by Job Coudwell, 334, Strand

Couriatsrs have reached ua that the Spiritual

Timer does not always tind ity way to country

subscribers.  Those who have difeulty

should send to ux at the ofhee 14, Newman

Ktieet, Oxford Street, W, and we will for.

wand it direct through the post, Solacribers

taking four copies can have them post free,
by remitting 8s. 84 per quarter,

HE “BPIRITUAL TIMES ™ BY POST.

Teo facilitate the obtaining of the Spiritual

Fimes, packets will be sent direct from the Office

past free to any part of the United Kinglom,

by remitting, in advance, as under 1o

-

Capies, Waesks, Weekn Weeks.
I, ddeorfor 13, Be 8d. 24, 6264, 572 1Ds,
LI T PR A TR 71 I 1L PR 1 I T
$6d, W W BR6d | 13e0d. L 20,
[ 7 PR PO ueand, |, A2s

1oaat (Ffico Orders st be mple poyableto Mr.,
1, H, Powell, at the Post Gifics, Rathhone-pl,
Price, 55 6d. DPost frec, 4a.
[ NGIDENTS IN MY LixE, 1y
- DD HOME, neatly bound. &  fuw
Capics of thiv admirable Work may be had me
the Smmirysr Lyoxuw 13, Newman Sueer,
2tford Nirest. W,
Price Twapence, Poat-free Therepence,
t \ THAT SPIRTIUALISM HAS
J TAUGHT.” Reprinted from  the
Spiretwnd M agagine, mny be had at theSpiritaal
Lyceom, 14, Newman-sreet, Osford-atrect, W,
This pamphlet s one of the mast vigorous
of Me. Homti's numeraus writings on Spirituale
. [tisin every way suitable fur cireulation,

THE SPIRITUAL

Now Ready.
Tu ona Vol., well bound. Post free, price, bs.
Triibner & Co., 60, Paternoster-row.

T IFE INCIDENTS AND PPOETIC
- PICTURIES, by J. H. POWELL.

This work contains an nccount of the
Author’s remarkable Fxperiences in Mesmeriam
and Spiritualism, together with a judiciows
selection from his Pocms,

May be obtained of the Author, SpimroaL
Lycevu, 14, Newman Street Oxford Street, W,

From the Examiner.

There are some curious details in his necount
of his life—good, because genitine transeripts of
experience.

From the Observer, Oct, 22nd 1865.

Replete with interest . . . Will be found
bothinstructiveandamusing . . . The ** Poetic
Pictures *’ contain many passages of sterling
merit,

Trom the Illustrated London News.

Mr. Powall's verse is better than his proso.
The former is sometimes really vigorous, grace-
ful and pathetic; the latter i3 nearly always
loose and pretentious.

From the Morning Star,
An interesting, and, in many respects, a
mourful book. . . . Mr, Powell’s prose is very
readable.

Frow the [llustrated Times,
Mr. Powell is, we are inelined to think, a
thoroughly honest fellow, not without chivalry,
but decidedly without any sense of humour.

From the ** Nlustrated News of the World,"”
‘The narrative is a sad but striking picture of
the difficulties which beset the poor mun who
attempts a literary life. The poems aro short,
and from the circumstances under which they are
written may be considered to possess real merit,

From the *¢ British Standard.”

His life hus been one of ups and downs and
locomotion—~one of prosperity and adversity—
disappointments and trivmphs, He i3 unques-
tionably a man of genius, considerably culti-
vated, and he possesses a large amount of general
knowledge.

From the * Christian World,”

Mr, Powell, through all his trisls and heart-
struggles, has preserved 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 meuns, go forward in
his efforts, nelther extravagantly elated by
praise, nor depressed by dispraise, He way
never hecome a Poet- Laureate, but he will wiite
true Poetry, nevertheless,

From the Spiritunl Magazine,

An honest, brave heart and ardent towpera.
ment secms to have carried him  through
utruggles and misfortunes under which a weaker
nature, or o less buoyant and hopeful disposi-
tion would have sunk. . . Hiy book will
interest many readers, and we hope ite author
will have no reason tu regret its publication.

From the News of the World,

It jltustrates foreibly the difficulty experi-
enced in what is called “getting ou in the
world,' and some of the Incidents are not a
Little interesting.

From the Author of * Forty yeurs of Awerican
Life.”

I have read every line of your “ Life
Incidents, and T like the bouk, 8o fur us
} have reud,~~the prose portion—very wuch
nod  nimoeat entirely, ‘There is a simple
honesty in your deseription of your life struggle,
whieh is truly pathetie, and whieh cannot fail to
find a wide sympathy,

Urom the Author of ** Tangles und ‘I'ales,”

Your book will, I think, be a snceens, if it
peiy iuto the right quarters, It is very nicely
got up and printed, and the ' Life Tncidents' are
throughout  bighly  interesting  and  often
pathetie.

A TRHABELS | Folt BIANCKS,
B, TWOPENCE EACH, to be had at the
Lyceum.

] 158 D. COGMAN'S SEANCES.
aFE Miss Cogman will bold séanecs nt her
vestidenee, 22, New Kosd, Commereinl Road, B,
every Tuembay und Wednewday, from 2 Pty
110 b, B
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M'R. AND MRS. WALLACE
AYL. beg to announce that they bave taken
the Lyceum fall, 14, Newman.street, Oxford-
street, for a scries of Priday Kvening Séances
to commence at 8 o'clock., Admission “f. i
SPIRITUAL LYCEUM TRACTS.

TO. 1L.—NICODEMIANS AND

4 THOMASTANS, by Wittiam HowiTr
No. 2, —3PIRITUALISM IN HARMONY

WITH SCIENCE. by Dr. J. B. FergusoX.
No. 3.—AN APPEAL TO THE CLER(:Y,
FOR THE INVESTIGATION OF
SPIRTTUALISM, by Onk op Tupe-
senvEs.  Now ready. Price Threepence
4.=- WHAT 1T 19 70 BE A SPIRITUALIST, BY
Thomas Brevior,

No,

No, b.—Vacrs Ane Srusponx 'Tuisas, bY
Robert Cooper,
No. 6.—Spinrrvarsy in Hansony witn Di-

viNi REVELATIONS, by Dr. J. B. Ferguson
No. 7.—~LEITERS ON BrintruaLisy, by Willia®
ilowitt. Price Threepence.

An assortiment of the above, 1s. .
{PIRITUALISM; ITS FACISAND
L) PHASES, lllustrated with Personal Ex-
pericnces, and Fae-Similes of Spirit-Writin®
by J. H. Powell,

Asan individual contribution to the genel
mass of testimony on thin great topie of the
ago, it is very valuable,~— William Howitl.

Mr. Powell's statements of the answers
received to queries are remarkable, and as D¢
is evidently a truthful writer, we cannot 8¢
otherwise thun advise the public to consult the
work. ¢ ® ® Many persons will read MT-
Powell’a narrative with intorest, for it has #2
lack of the marvellons set forth in vigoroud
language.~—Publioc Opinion, March 12th, 1864.

The aum of the matter is, that if one has 8
a curiosity to know what Spiritualism is, an'
what it actually nims at, he will guin a bet!cl
and clearer view of it from Me. Powell's volume
than from any other thut has yet been publishets
not even oxcepting that of the great aposti®
medium, Mr, Home himself.~— Caledonian Mé1”
eury, Murch 12, 1864,

This is the fourth book that haa recent!y
comme to our hands on the same subject, A%
whilut it is the smallest, it is yet the most 8t9!
ing of all the former, perhaps, from the hf'"‘;{_
with which the sabject is presented, nnd } )
nature of thofucts or ussumptions with which it i
crammed from first to last, * * * Thﬂe:o
much, very much to excite thought, whether
compel conviction, or not, The enquiry 18 u
no means the contemptible thing thnl‘m““i_
people wish to consider it. Tt deuls with B
loged fuets, which,if true, are ustounding ; 8"
if fulse, still thoy are objects of interest, 27
they ought to e disposed of.— British Standars
Muarch 18th, 1864.

'Fo be had of the Author at the Lyeenm.
Price 2s., post free.
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Now ready, In one volume, Demy 8v0.s
Post free, price 7s.6d, ¢
JUPRA-MUNDANE FACQTs, IN
b OTIE LIFE OF J, B, FERGUSON
Including twenty yenrs® obseryntion of Prete!”
Natural Phenomena. ¢
Fdited by ‘I, L. Nicuors, M.D., nuther @
“ Forty Years of American Life,” ¢ Biograph}
of the Brothers Duvenport,' &c., &¢.
This hook contains the personal expe
ances of Mr. Ferguson, and his uhm'r'\"ﬁ""“"
during twenty years, under favourable mrc"""f
stances, and over a wide range of territor¥s O'
very remarkable phenomena, from the '“Q_
striking physical,te the higher forms of pyehd
enl or wpiritual, manifestations. It will r‘l]"“’
present, from the copiouy records of Mr. PTIV
guron, specimens of wisdom apd philosepls
given from the interior, snd many facts 0F8
related.  ‘The work of the editor will be .
selection and the arrangement of the 1eeof
furnirhed him, and the orderly nuarration
the facts, nd ho has reason to believe that ne
wark of thae present time contains aceou®
of more remavkable, varied and jmportad
phenomenn than will be found in this volumé
All orderato he sent to Mp, J, 1, Powrtd
Spiritual Lyceurn, 14, Newman streets
Oxford-strest, W,

Printed and  Published by the Proprivie’
Rovkny Coores, at the Hpirituat l'."""“m,'
14, Newmanest,, Oxford. st , in the ('0\3“'-
of Middlesex, Suturdny, Nov. 25ih, 1864
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