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Spiritualism unfolds to our internal ««rise* aubetantial realities, presenting 
onljr with the semblances, but the positive evidences if  eternal existence, 

fusing us to feel that the passing shadows we speak of belong not to the spiritual, 
the material world. It is easy to imagine that we aie dealing with the al— 

and enduring, because we associate our thoughts with the external and 
apparently lasting; but. on reflection, we discover that the only absolute anden- 
®*fiugfacts are beyond the tomb.

S P I R I T U A L I S M  I N  P O E T R Y .  
T e n n y s o n ’ s “ E n o c h  A u d e n . ”

T o b t r y  ! W hat is the use o f Poetry ?  W ill it transmute, 
V  wizard-skill, the earth’s treasured ore into Great 
Easterns, and freight them with merchandise, Bonding 
them safely across the Atlantic ? W ill it satisfy the 
demands o f an ungry stomach, or put one extra brick on 
the houses which are already amassed into cities? W ill it 
specify the future price o f consols, and regulate the springs 
° f  commercial activity ? I f  Poetry will do any o f these 
things it will have a uso. I f  none, o f what use is it?  
This is the way in which Poetry is met by many, but only 
W  those whoso souls worship the world’s golden calves.

To the extremely worldly minded man, whose nature 
rinks in materialism, we would say;— Something more than 
Great Easterns, food for the stomach, houses and consols, 
js necessary to human life. It is true you may not think so ; 
t>ut rocollect you yourself do not constitute all life’s require
ments. Uow, then, can you reasonably suppose that Poetry 
has no uses if  it do not perform the work o f a steam- 
taigine or a bnnkor ? You have a mission, doubtless; so 
has Poetry. W hich has the greater mission o f the two is a 
'Ideation worthy consideration.

Tho world’s material progress is but the manifestation 
o f spiritual law. Poetry is a spiritual agent; it reigns in 
“ l0 soul’ s inner temples. Poetry can no more ho exiled 
bom  the human breast than the sun, flowers, birds, and all 
?hat adorn creation can be exiled from the universe. It 

become proverbial that Poetry and Poverty go through 
roe world hand-in-hand. But this is not wholly true. 
Poetry, in rare instances, has been closely allied even with 
jho Stock Exchange, and has actually been the creator o f 
houses and ships as well as divine imagery.

Rogers, Moore, nnd Tennyson may bo onumeratod 
among the few Poets whom the world, from its own plat- 
01 ro o f consols and per cents, has learned to honour. W hen 

Publishers can afford to pay a guinea a lino for Poetry, us 
ju tho case o f Moore’s “  Lalla Rookli,”  and Tennyson’s 
‘ Tytlumus.”  It is enough to make even old Dives rub his 

hands with satisfaction, although ho shall fail to eompre- 
a single idea in the Poetry that is so costly. Taking 

roe exceptional cases out o f the argument, o f  course, the 
Proverb which allies Poetry with Poverty holds true, find the 

■ "tatter-of-fact idolater front his point o f  observation has 
uitteh to say which the poor Poet might find it difficult 
satisfactorily t0 rebut.

' Man lives not by bread alone,”  or bricks, or consols, 
u* Great Easterns. .The assumption that these are the sole 

‘ tags necessary to his w ell-being is, therefore, a false one.

W e should ho blind, indeed, if  wo failed to see the chain 
that connects us for a certain period to the ear o f Commerce. 
W e cannot, with an Alladin’s wand, strike tho earth and 
behold corn, without seed and labour, ripe and ready for 
garnoring. Everything teaches us that steady uncompro
mising effort is demanded both in the tilling o f the ground, 
and in tho acquiring o f Fame. Tho glebo needs ploughing; 
Labour must put on the armour o f resolution, or the 
harvest will he a poor one. There is a vast distance 
botween tho ideal and real. W ho does not know' what it is 
to build castles in the air ! Every man has some aoquaint- 
tanco with the ideal, and a groat deal more with the real 
(that is, supposing tho stern realities o f care, and the 
brick-like forces and facts around us, to he the absolutely 
real.) H alf our lives aro passed in dreams, the other half 
in regrets and pains. W ithout the dreams a larger margin 
would bo given to the regrets and pains o f existence. Let 
us not, therefore, ignore the ideal, or imagine that what 
wo call tho roal is (lie all-in-all. Our lives being dividod, 
wa must fain forgot not to whom we belong, or to wdiat end 
we aro designed. “ W o are born to trouble as the sparks 
fly upward,”  but othor realities bosido trouble are in 
store for us. Tho man does not live who has not dreamed 
o f happiness, and found sweet delight in tho anticipation 
o f it. Hero, at ono part o f our lives wo are scrambling 
for tho gold that porisheth, and, at auditor, pining for 
higher and holier things. W e walk on flints, cutting our 
feet and groaning with agony, all to win our way to some 
treasure-house o f gold or fame. I f  we reach it, alas! it often 
turns out a lazer house o f woes. W e set our fortunes in 
the bulance against destiny, and aro destined to experience 
the fruits o f our folly. The seed tvo sow will spring to 
fruit i f  we only are careful that tho soil is in good con
dition, and tho seed properly sown.

W e do not gather grapes front thistles, neither do wo 
make hanking books o f poems ; but we gather thorns from 
thistles, and fruits from trees according to their order. W hen 
we seek a knowledge o f Euclid we don’ t ask for Tennyson. 
In Memoriam will not givo us a product o f figures which will 
circumscribe tho earth;] neither will Cocker supply us 
with subtile philosophies o f tho soul, and outer with ua 
info tho hereafter o f the spirit. Each after its kind— that 
which is good for the body will not food tho spirit. That 
which ministers to the mere reasoning part o f us will not 
satisfy tho spiritual longings which are as much a part o f 
our boing ns are our hands and feet. W e aro called upon 
to render unto Ceosnr tho things that aro Caesar's, and unto 
God tho things which belong to God. The groat Cie-ar, 
Commerce, claims a certain part o f our lives, and a groat 
exercise o f our energies. W o  must render them. They 
are his due. It is madness and wickednoss to ovado his 
just demands. B ut God lias also a claim upon us. He 
claims our willing obedience to His counsels, and demands 
a living sacrifice) o f  tvorlaly lusts and evil desires for l l is  
sake. Shall wo givo u p . ourselves wholly to Ctesar nnd 
abandon God ? or shall we rather serve Got) first and CutsftP 
according ns it pleases our Heavenly Father ? The com
mon staring facte o f  existence, i f  no othar faces from the
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domain# o f Poesy looked down upon 11s, would send us 
inad. '1'he human mind could riot possibly dwell monoton
ously on mere stubborn facta. Relaxation conios to it 
woaring a thousand graces. It is well that it is so, or tho 
consequences would be soon in mental, moral, and physical 
dwarfishnoss. Tho human body is only capable o f limited 
exercise. Its powers, when exercised, soon become onor- 
vated, ’und unless relaxation bo obtained disoaso would 
soon climax in death. As with the body, oven so it is with 
the mind ; relaxation restores its lost equilibrium, and aids 
to keep it healthy. I f  this be s >, it follows that those 
influences which work beneficially in the restoration o f 
bodily and mental vigour are as usoful even as the stimuli 
that enervate them when omployod iu excess.

Tako as an illustration some young man who, sits at 
a desk fi-orn m om  till evo calculating profits and losses, and 
casting up accounts; he leaves the ledger and go®« home, 
intent on improving Iilh income, and crowds in tho time 
between tea and bed, teaching arithmetic. He finds a 
change, it i# true, and by-and-bye ho marries; children 
add to his responsibilities, and he needs to toil with re
doubled vigour. A  few years pass on—consumption makes 
him her prey, and he lies in a premature grave. Apart 
lrorn tho stimulous o f  hope and the ambition to rise in tho 
social scale, there wore no high incentives to effort. l ie  
died young, and was ho not seat to his account prema
turely? He had the seeds o f  consumption within him, 
and the chances were unfavourable to lengthened life—  
yot, had he paid proper attention to tho yearnings o f his 
soul, and occasionally spent a few days with tho flowers 
and birds in tho country— had he, in fact, dreamed moro 
and toiled loss, he would, in all probability, hnvo lived 
longer. Many thousands dream too little; in other words, 
neglect the spiritual for the material, which has no right 
to all their hearts. Taking, therefore, no moro exalted 
view than tho mere material view, Poetry can bo proved 
to bo o f  use, and a very good use, iu presenting images to 
the mind which often ohurm away madness, disease, and 
death.

“ Whatsoever is is r igh t”  qualified, may ho compre
hended. In a sense this axiom o f Pope may be taken to 
mean that God has made nothing without a purposo which 
we may be too blind to find out, but which, nevertheless, 
works iu the progress o f  things. The moral evils, resulting 
from tho abuse o f  good gifts do not coma under the category 
o f “ Whatsoever is ”  in tho sense, we suppose to be implied. 
Whether we are right or not in this, we feel it our duty to 
exercise legitimately all our physical, mental, and spiritual 
gifts; i f  we do «0, wo shall neither ignore material nor 
spiritual good, but wisely use both, since both have their 
uses.

Poetry is the guest o f the httmau breast, and wherever 
man is, his heart being with him, Poetry should he wel
come. But it is quite another thing, giving a welcome to 
the poetic guest, to allowing it to absorb tho attention 
to tho disharmony o f  ill! secular duties. Many thousands 
dream too little, and become so much absorbed in practical 
things that their hearts got hard as icebergs, which the 
heat o f  Love alono can soften. People o f  this class grow up 
with soulless bodies, L jok  at them, fearing to praise even 
tho sun, that beautiful natural Pout who sonda down his 
rays o f  light to translate earth with its beauty and music 
into a Paradise, because their souls are prostrate at tho 
feet o f  Mammon, and they have learned to lovo their idol with 
all their affections ? W hat is tho god o f  day to thorn! Time 
cannot be spared from thoir musty ledgers and golden 
e»:ltemes to shake off tho dust o f  business for an hour or 
two*# luxury with tho bright Poet o f  the universe. A la s ! 
for tiie victims o f matter-of-fact philosophies when tho 
heart heat# ouly in unison with tho ringing changes o f 
g o ld ! It is impossible to separate Poetry from man 
without robbing him o f half his existence, and making 
him an enemy to religion and hum auity. Poetry is the 
natural nectar o f  tho spirit. It  is the sweet elixir o f  L ove ; 
tho herald o f Peace, and the angol tnat strews Life’s 
pathway* with heavenly flowers.

W hat sermon ever struck conviction to the heart o f  a 
»inner which had no touching poetic pathos ? W hat orator 
ever played successfully Upon tho chords o f  enthusiasm 
and patriotism whoso words flashed not with poetic 
fire? Take the B ible; what book contains passages full

o f such sublime pooins, iu single linos, as that does? 
Religion is not only a Preacher; who is a Pool. Wo 
cannot separate tho history or life o f tho people fmm 
Poetry. It has over wreathed the crown that adorns tne 
brow o f humanity, and ever must do so, or humanity must 
degenerate into automatons. Tho oldest hooks we posse.*« 
prove that wo originate little iu sublimity o f language that 
cun compare with tho old Hebrew Poets. Homer, Chaucer, 
Shakespeare, Milton— all siug to us through the dim haze 
o f centuries; wo catch echoes o f their songs, and re-set 
thorn to now measures. But if wo lack originality o f con
ception wo retain au undying passion for tne’muse, lienee, 
when a now Poet arisos, ho is tho subject o f  deep interest: 
and he must bo a lucky being indeed if  the critic’ s toma
hawk doe# not full heavily upon his heart. No man can 
maintain a fame as a Poet who has not something storting 
in the way o f poetic ore. By a lucky accident, ho may 
tako the public by storm with something sensational, and, 
for tho uonco, find himself to hissurprisodubbod a “ Great 
P oet;”  but if  tho coin be spurious, it will bo sure, sooner 
or lator, o f  being taken at its real vuluo.

“ A  thing o f beauty is a joy  for over.”  Present the 
genuine “  th ingof bouuty;”  tho world may not appreciate it 
with eagerness, hut its appreciation will strengthen with 
time, and tho immortal assert its claim. The flower Tuay 
bo crushed until its beauty is shorn, but those who think 
the flower is annihilated may learn that the foot which 
trod on it crushed its perfume to tho breeze, and who shall 
sav whither it was borne ? In like manner, genius may he 
trampled on, but the process will he sure to crush out some 
beauties which will he borne away to become joys for ever-

Alfred Tennyson has fought his way into public favour, 
and wo readily yield him honour. Ho has won hays which 
sit gracofully enough upon his brow. W ith all due defer- 
onco, however, lor tho opinions o f certain leading critics, 
wo tiiink Bourn o f his lator productions cannot fitly compare 
with most o f his former ones. His last hook, “ Enoch 
Arden," has excited the most opposite opinions, sotuo 
critics pronouncing it his groatest, others 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 tho demand for them. This fact alono ought 
to silence those who declaim against tho publio taste, and 
urge that it sickens at Pootry. W o will glance at “  Enoch 
Arden," and, if  possible, discover tho greatness ascribed 
to its author. Fragmentary selections can only convey » 
faint idea o f tho Poem, yet we shall proseut somo.

“  Enoch Arden is wrought out o f vory ordinary mate
rials. Thero is nothing iu tho wliolo Poem which carries 
tho reader out o f tho boundaries o f actual human every* 
day life. But thero is a sweet philosophy running through 
it which proves Tennyson to 00 a man o f grand human 
sympathies and noblo magnanimities. The characters ol 
the poem arc life pictures, und lilb-liko they not. The 
measures run along sweetly and smoothly, and, as we read, ■ 
a pleasant fooling delights us. But where is the charm 
which stamps “ Enoch A rden”  with immortality? The 
story is pretty, and well told, and tho telling is done 

1 quaintly and m ellow ly; and one o f its best merits is seen 
in its relation ta life. Tho Poet has not soared above the* 
essentially commonplace to mystify us with musical utter
ances about I’airios, elves, and such liko, which, in their 
way, are passingly sweet. But here ho looks upon human 
beings, and essays to transfigure their oxistouco. In doing 
so, ho follows in tho track o f Poets o f  a minor cash* 
whoso heavy dooms sot them to sing while they suflbf* 
W o aro glad tho Laureate has chosen themes o f tins 
charaetor because, in doing so, ho must have sympathize! 
with tho horoio children o f labour. It is a vory diffion*4 
task to ornato Pootry out o f  want and abide by the con
ditions requisite to a faithful delineation o f  the hard 
necessities attending it.

(To be continued.)

At’ Ralston a labourer was sitting at breakfast tho other morn
ing, with a comrade and his wife, when he said to thorn, “  I h»d 
a wonderful curious dream last night; I dreamt I was smothered 
twice. 1 thought 1 had got out once, and went aud had some 
chestnuts in the wood ; but on coming back 1 got »mothered 
altogether.”  After partaking o f breakfast, he went to dig in * 
»andhole, when a slip of earth took place, and he was smothered 
to d«ath.
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¿¡l'llUT-MESSAGR, Nro. 4. A W ORKER’S FIGMENT.— No. 2.

T hrough the m edium ship o f  J u m .

It it H e that hath made us, and not we ourselves. W e are H is children, 
*®d the ih eep  o f  H is  pasture. I f  we are H i» children, and the sheep o f 
Hie pasture, why do  we wish to go  outside the fold  ? W hy  do we wish to 
■nix with those that are outside, that aim to annoy us t Is it because 
they are outside the fold  that we d o  so ? L et us rather try to  draw them 
>nto the fold . Y o u  should not return eril for er il. It  is peace you 
» » n t ,  the peace o f  O od . I f  your hearts were full o f  divine love and 
*tsd om ,you  would be as a light set upon a hill, where m any a wanderer's 
■eet will be drawn. T hose that are cast upon the way. and cannot get 
®n, know not who to ask for help . T h e  cruelties o f  mnnkind choke up 
the avenues o f  Faith. Be you as a light set upon a h ill, to  guide the 
•ayfarer to the tem ple o f  Truth. I f  you  were travelling, co ld  and 
Comfortless, along a dark road with m any turnings, w ou ld  you  not be 
« e e r e d  by a light set upon a hill or  anywhere, which, as it were, said to 
*ou. Com e, there is warmth and com fort in store for you ? 1 say unto 
.you, heed not the seducing voice o i those who are outside the fold  ; only 
strive to m ske you r light burn brightly.

Take heed. P our fresh o il into the lam p o f  your faith j let it bum  
rigorously, llem em ber the brighter your light, the m ore radiance it  will 
shed around, hut it must he s  strong light, or  it will soon get extinguished. 
‘  say unto you , let your light so shine that it will attract men to  you , 
then you  m ay glorify your Father which is  in H eaven.

(T h e  m edium , addressing a friend, sa id )—
Hear Friend,— I would say a word to  you. B e not weary in well- 

doing. l n a |i your difficulties, in a ll your perplexities, look  to H im  for 
IJ idsnce and protection . Seek nothing ot y ou rse lf; ask H im . Seek 
Him , and be not weary in well-doing.

Q uestion . Can you  inform m e i f  the doctrines inculcsted in a work I 
*n> reading, entitled , “  Jesus o f  N axareth ," are true.

Spirit. Is  he not your friend and brother? D o  I not love him ?
Q- H as the com m unicating influence there given, presented the true 

character o f  Jesus i
I know  not what you have been reading, but this I  know . H e  is 

' ° d ’t  beloved Son. I f  you  tread in H is footprints you  cannot do wrong. 
H * Was a nob le, h o ly , m ore than martyr, whom O od  loved.

Q . W as Paul the holy man he is said to have been ?
S. W as not P aul at first a wicked man ? D id  he not start to persecute 

c M s t !  W a s he not converted, and did he not afterwards b e c o m e s  
t°o d  m an?

Q . N o  j this work says not.
•*- 1 d o  not think it is true,
■ am higher than I was at first. I  wish and hope still to  be higher. 

7?* »  watch on thine own heart. T rust in no  book  that is written. Ask 
**■» guidance, and you  cannot do wrong. I will try another tim e to 
*Pe»k  m ore clearly.

(T o  the reporter)—
l  would speak k word to you . R em em ber your duty, and let love  

•nine around your path. Serve the spiritual cause. D o  what you can 
" >t it , and try, i f  possible, to realise that you  have n o  feeling o f  your 
®wn. whatever, to  interrupt your course, then the arrows o f  the unfeeling 
°nes will pass by as the} id le  wind, which you  heed n o t  B ut i f  you  
allow each idle m urmur to cast a shadow over your sou l, it will p lace a 
“atfier between you  and that you  are striving to perform , therefore 
■«member and hold last to  that which is good.
. Q- Does the spirit »[leaking know what I have been thinking o f  doing 
n the future ?

,, "• T hat which vou  think is best, d o ;  but trust not alone to vour own 
■"oughts,

(T o  a little b o v )—  
f  V* ■!’ «  warning voice o f  one that would guide you  »right. Put 
i^1» r "  O od  then you  will gain happiness R em em ber i f  you  do not 

faith in him , you  will grow  up us an id le weed, to  be p lucked  and 
town on  one side, to  make room  for som e flower. M ay O od  bless vou 

,or «ver.

‘Hay the holy  spirit o f  O od  so dwell in our hearts, that we may not 
* [ ° *  up as guilty  weeds thst only obstruct m en's paths, hut that we may 
y't*  ■* beautiful flowers, whose fragrance is delicious. M ay H is spirit 
n ***n our hearts, so that we m ay bring forth the first-fruits o f  righteous- 
¡**J* M ay we ho enabled to  shed a  light over m en’ s paths, that shall 
®“ d ■beni to  T hee. May w e a ll possess feelings o f  brotherhood, and 

w* s e e k  and find that which was lost. G ra n t,oh ,H ea v en ly  F ath er! 
Uvm *k'*> T h y  great truth, spreading far and wide, m ay be so brilliant 
„  j P *°ple cannot help coining beneath its rays. B less and protect the 
l ^appy and forlorn ; lead them to  see T hy  true light. M ak e them 
t * n '  <* ‘ , e  unt0 t ,lim  t*Mlt w !llc*> D’ e world, with all its vanities, 

1,01 take sw ay— T hy peace, love, and protection .
November, 13, 1865.

|.,*a , i*T!sr th a t w ou ld  d raw  a  roee, th ou gh  he m ay flourish  som e 
o f  it  in  figure aud co lo u r , y e t  h e can newer p a in t the 

¿°*®t and fra g ra n cy ; o r , i f  h e  w ou ld  draw  a flam e, h e can not 
P «t a  con sta n t h ea t iu io  his colours. A ll th e  sk ill o f  cu n n in g  | 
»Ur**11* ai‘d m echan ics ca n n o t p u t a  p r in cip le  o r  life  iu to  a 
^ • ‘ Ue o f  th e ir  ow n  m ak in g . N eith er are w e ab le  to  in close  in 
truM ani* le tters  the life, voul, and easenoe o t  an y  sp iritual

tb s — CutiWOETU. . .

T H E  B R I D G E  O F  F A I T H .

W orn  and weary with life, nnd the cares o f  th# day,
I  sat by stern D uty  enchained to  my seat.

But unrestrained thought bounding free, bore away 
O n the wings o f  a day-dream ing reverie sweet 

And the picture, the spirit-wrought fantasy bore,
W as an inner life gleam  o f  E tern ity 's shore.

M ethought that a voice from the bright summ er land—
T h e  hom e o f  G o d ’s angels, the bourne o f  the brave.

B ade m e hasten to jo in  a celestial band,
And lay what is  m oita l to  rest in the grave.

B ut, ah ! there are tendrils struck earthward that bind 
T h e  spirit that soars to  the loved left behind.

S till it calls m e away, bu t as spell-bou nd  I stand,
T ill the dark pall o f  R eason falls o f f  from  m y eyes—

A nd Feith shows the way through som e mysteries grand 
A nd benignant new light to m y rapt soul supplies.

That Faith bridges over the g u lf  with its span.
And offers a way to redeem  ¡Alien man.

H ow  beautious that bridge, uncorrupted by  time 1 
Irradiate in heavenly glories it stsnds,

A  structure eternal— o f  grandeur sublime 1 
W rou gh t in love to m ankind by the Great Spirit hands.

O h , what are to  thee, all the m nch boasted gems 
That glow  in their lustre on earth's diadem s ?

I see a great g u lf that is cutting in twain 
T he pathway that a ll earthly travellers g o ;

In  its depths are loud wailings o f  sorrow and pain.
W h ere  misery seethes in its cauldron o f  w oe.

T ill the spirit is purged from the grossness that clings 
And P urity ’s hallow ed thought joyou sly  springs.

B ut as I  look  dow n the unfathom ed abysi, 
l  see there are steps that the fallen ones clim b,

W h en  their spirits aspire to the regions o f  bliss 
A nd cast o f f  the bonds o f  pollution and crim e.

S om e ascend to the Bridge, to  that H om e walking on 
W here, redeem ed by G od 's  m ercy , so many are gone.

N ow  the earth-bonds I loosen , and speed on  m y way,
A n d  a  welcom ing chant o f  sweet m elody rings.

W ith  a  deep-sw elling chorus, “  C om e , brother, and stay ;
C om e and drink where L o v e 's  fount through eternity springs.

In the sum m er-land groves, in the hom e o f  the bleas’d 
Im m ortality w elcom es thy soul to  its rest.’ ’

I hasten past som e who are halting, uncertain 
I f  the path they are treading it  leading them  R ig h t ;

W h ere  1 see interposed E rudition 's dark curtain,
A nd M aterialist-vanity, c louding their s ig h t ;

W h ile  others cry out in their uttermost need,
A s they d roop  o ’ er P hilosophy ’ s p oor bending reed.

And now com es sweet In n ocen ce  bounding along,
F or the g u lf has no  terrors for V iltu e  and W orth  ;

And the w orld 's friendless outcast the journey m okes strong. 
W h ile  weary and faint is the ch ild  o f  high birth.

T he despised o f  all nations, the  halt and the poor,
W h o relied on the cross, have their heritage sure 1

T h e  air becom es laden with grateful perfum e,
A nd flowers spring forth through a  verdure-clad w old ;

A ll  radiant in beauty, and gorgeous o f  bloom ,
Such as eves o f  G o d ’ s chosen ones onlv behold.

In  a rapturous glow , in a dream o f  delight,
W ith  the angels I walk, in a halo o f  light.

A nd the rare stam p o f  grace all im m ortal things besr ;
P eace  and L ove  ever dwelling in concord  benign;

Thought mingles with thought in a  paradise fair,
And perm eates s ll  with a  beam that’s divine.

’ T is  heaven's great carnival 1 Souls on ce  enslaved 
H o ld  their ju b ilee  now , by the B ridge o f  Faith saved.

** W a k e , dream er, aw ak e,’ ’ said a voice , hosrselv speaking.
A n d  a  ch ild 's  plaintive cry jo in ed  the earnest com m and ;

“  T here are duties on e irth y ielding  pleasures worth seeking.’ ’ 
T hen  rny soul bade adieu to the bright summ er land.

S o 1 gird ou Truth 's arm our, her battle to wage 
In life ’ s little dream, on  the world ’s troubled stage.

But the grand Bridge o f  Faith scarce can m ortal eye  see,
F or  the  vapours o f  W ron g  that envelope it n ow ;

And the shores o f  the blessed are distant to m e,
W h ile  the w orld's stamp o f  Care 1 m ust wear on m y brew.

But H op e  lift» the veil as the years onward roll,
T ill the Bridge loom s in death on the eye o f  m y soul.

W orcester ' G . C .I
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Continued from page 3ii7.
T here were two or three other delusion.* 1 laboured under, of 
which I hardly recollect how 1 war cured ; one in particular, 
that I was to lean on the back of my le ad and on my feet in 
Led, and twist, my neck by throwing mv body with a jerk from 
aide to side. 1 fancy that l never attempted this with sincerity, 
because 1 feared to break ray neck ; and l think 1 left it olF 
chiefly from being weary of attempting it, partly from the fear 
of being still more contiued in bed, as I once was, with a strap 
over my breast. -Not long ago 1 threw myself, scarcely think
ing of it, into a similar posture, and began throwing myself 
about; when, recollecting myself, it seemed to me as if I did it 
in some degree for relaxation, as a man stretches his limbs when 
yawning, in some degree to promote perspiration. l>eing sensible of 
a dry and feverish state of the akin. But when I was ill 1 did it by 
command, and with the idea of miraculous benefits ensuing. I 
was also desired to suffocate myself on my pillow, and in various 
ways ; this l never could perform, and 1 gave it up, weary of 
attempting it.

I suspect that many of the delusions which I laboured under, 
and which other insane persons labour under, consist in their 
mistaking a figurative or a poetic form of speech for a literal 
one ; and this observation may 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, I kept watching minutely all my experiences, and mv 
conduct, and that of other patients, comparing their cases with 
my own, and drawing such conclusions as in those painful cir
cumstances 1 was able ; I did this also with the desire of being 
able to remove tho delusions of others. If anyone knew how 
painful the task of self-examination and of self-control was, to 
which l devoted myself at that time, every minute without 
respite, except when 1 was asleep, in order timt I might behave, 
and with the sincere desire of behaving becomingly, they would 
understand how cruel 1 felt it afterwards, when 1 required my 
liberty for the further pursuit of health and of strength of mind, 
to have it denied to me, for fear of my doing any person any 
bodily harm.

Keeping my mind continually intent upon unravelling and 
understanding the mysterious influence I was under, I one day 
»aw an old gentleman who had been in China pluck a privet-leaf, 
and declare it was tea; tho same used to smear his faco with 
tha red clay, calling it paint, I thought immediately thus—the 
spirit speaks poetically, 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 him ; another, that lie is a china vessel, and that lie runs 
iu danger of being destroyed every minute. The meaning ot 
the spirit is, that this man is as strong as iron, the other frail us 
an earthen vessel; hut the lunatic takes the litoral sense, and 
his imagination not Wing under his own control, he in a manner 
feels it. hi like manner, when 1 was desired to suffocate myself 
on my pillow, and that all the world were suffocating for me, fee., 
I conceive now that the spirit referred to the suffocation of iuy 
feelings— that I was to ».allocate my grief, uiy indignation, or 
what not, on tho piliow of my conscience ; that L was not to 
abandon myself to my fee litis;», but to control them, as others 
did theirs around me. Mere, however, let me observe that I 
suspect tlie health of the mind ami the health of the body, par
ticularly the operation of the lungs, and of the heart, and the 
state of the blood, to be essentially connected, 1 believe the 
healthy state of the mind depends very much upon the regula
tion of the inspiration and expiration ; that the direction 
“ antmmn rege “ has a physical as well as a spiritual sense ; that 
is, that in controlling the spirit yon must control your respira
tion!«, I will instance, in support of this, the stupid apneniunco 
of many deaf people, who usually lifts unable to hi «a the finely 
through the nostril, and keep their mouths wide open, a habit 
verv eommou amongst idiots. I will instance, again, tin: stupil’y- 
iug effeets of a had cold. Now. the voices 1 used to hear during 
my illness at Dr. Fox's, told me that that state of mental per
fection they required me to attain to, was dependant upon the 
proper command of my heart and my head, and, if I recollect 
rightly.of my conscience,which 1 wsw made to suppose dwelt in my 
bosom. 1 was rejieatedly desired to “  keep my head and heart 
togetiicr,”  not to let ** my head go wandering from my heart,” 
that ” if I kept my head and heart together ’’ l  should do Well ; 
hut that this third power, which, if l am not wrong, was con 
leisure, ought to regulate both, if I would be per fro ty happy, 
1 understood very little of what I heard at tho time. But now 
I conceive that the voice*, when they tohl me to keep my head 
and heart together, meant me to think on what l was in need 
of, or desired , of those subject-* or object* my heart and health 
dictated to mo, »race the head may lie occupied on subjects 
which are repulsive to the heart, or out of time, and out of place, 
ami out of character ; as if a ¡»rent who bad a family of children

craving for food, were to go idling to a fair to look at puppet- 
hIiows ; as if a man who had an im portant appointment to keep.

1 were to hue himself, and all memory of it, in reading a novel. 
It is evident however, that a man may keep his senses upon hi* 
desires with the thought only of gratifying them; ami such a 
man may he of sound mind, according to the ordinary sense Ot 
the term, and yet have no thought of lii.t relative position m 
society, or in the creation. lb-re, then, conscience comes into 
play, to know whether the emotions of the heart are j u s t ,  aud 
how far they ought to ho indulged, and reflection taken to allay 
them ; and, if I may ho allowed to say so in a matter many 
make light of, others may think fanciful, L question whether the 
operations of the conscience and reflection can be conducted but 
through the medium of the lungs tilling tho chest at proper 
intervals, according to the degree of passion of the mind, or of 
action of tho body. Should this bo the case, and should a well- 
regulated breathing be essential to bodily health and mental 
restoration, it is possible that the effecting of this mechanically 
even may give much relief. I have certainly found it so, and I 
cannot holp suspecting that this secret, rudely understood, was 
known to Dr. Fox, or to his servants ; otherwise, why should 
one of tho servants have strangled mo, at my request, with the 
strings of my waistcoat'! way should throttling ami strangling» 
when resorted to, subdue a lunatic I why did one of the servants, 
with an iron bar, keep my head under water in the bath for a 
long time 'i And may not the virtues of the cold-bath and 
shower-bath in tho cure of tho lunatic patients reside principally 
in this, that they cause such a violent panting, such a sudden, 
and, I conceive, often even dangerous and improper action of 
tho heart and of the lungs '! [ cannot help thinking that there
was in the madhouse of Dr. Fox some practical, though ignorant, 
apprehension of this truth, and, therefore, whilst I give the 
above figurative interpretations of tho delusion that I was to 
suffocate myself, I do not positively assert that, in this instance, 
there was no truth in the literal application of it, any more tluiu 
that it was always suggested by the same train of idea ;* i»' 
from it,
For l recollect during my recovery at Dr. Fox's, l used to plaee 
myself in tho different positions 1 had formerly occupied, 
order to retrace my thoughts, and see if I could account for my 
feelings. On unc of those occasions l sat down in a niche, into 
which 1 had been fastened, in the how at the end of the common 
room. I experienced then an extraordinary sensation of suffo
cation, and i found it was produced by the position of every 
object and of every line in the room being oblique to my visual 
organs, instead of square; and 1 have no doubt this sensation 
caused the idea continually to haunt me when 1 was seated »» 
that niche, where l passed whole days pressing my nostrils to a 
wooden ledge that served to support the arm, as in au arm' 
chair. ,.

Moreover, 1 have remarked that when my mnul is most «1'»" 
turhed, 1 breathe at that timo violently ami rapidly, and with 
difficulty through tho nostrils ; and I have observed in the glass- 
when l have hjun exasperated, my nostrils compressed above 
mid diluted below, reminding mo ot a bust 1 have seen some- 
wtiere of Achilles. The spirits, also, which I conceived to spe»K 
to me, used to direct me to control my breath, aud “ to breath» 
gently up one nostril, down another.” 1 have often found, too, 
that when 1 am depressed or agitated by any passion, a de»|>’ 
drawn breath or sigh will change the whole ooinplexiuu ol my 
thought and the tenor of my desires.

I am afraid that these details will appear tedious and frivolous» 
hut on a subject on which medical men arc evidently so ignorant! 
and usually so thoughtless, and nearly all others are desperate» 
because they deem it beyond their comprehension, I hops i  *u«y 
lie excused in entering upon there tnmnto particulars, though 
they are hut luouhratioim on the operations of a derang»' 
understanding ; still that was a deranged uiulrrstu ailing. .

The following are further iliustrations of tho idea that th 
lunatic mistakes a poetic train ol thought for tho reality. 1 ^  
told repeatedly that, such and such persous were my nmtbe» 
sisters, and brothers, &o, 1 conceive the idea was spiritual»
that they resembled them. I was told that l was not iu Englau »

* To main; my ideas more clear, let mo sum up my argument* or l'r ̂  
linsitioii thus : That a Insililiy statu ut the muni i* identical with a c#fi* . 
regulated sysieiu ot respiration, according to the degree ol' bodily atfu , J 
that the exercise of reflection, or of conscience, tu the control 1,1 ^
passions or ntfecthms ut ilio mimi, is concomitant with, or elfeeted 
proper control of tho respiration ; quiet when the mind is quiet, ^  
p,lined with sobs or sighs wlu-n otherwise. Tout tliu mind and the 1 ” 
being intimately emmeeted. tho lieultli of the body depends also on  ̂
heutthv regulation of respiration, prompting a proper circulation * 
publication of the blood; that, eniiscquonUy, the elfr-eting respirano» -- 
mcthameal meni», without tho ■ control ot tho muscles hy tlioug < » 
pmtitahlu to the health of tho body, and also to luat of the ‘h*-” ' 
faculties, although they may not he, at least distinctly, occupied by 
ulcus; m tho same way us, if several printing-presses urn woikeu _ 
mnchinnry, it may he necessary for the perfect state ol that mac. il 
Hint all the presses should ho m motion, although sum« may ha'«- 
types under ilium.
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and I believed i t ; 1 conceive, indeed, 1 know,* the meaning was, 
that the treatment I was suffering from the system to which L 
Was subjected was unworthy of England. 1 was told to wrestle 
with my keeper. This 1 conceived so extraordinary that l hesi
tated ; but the spirits told me they intended me to wrestle j 
with hiui in civility,”  and l suppose 1 was meant to expostulate | 
and remonstrate with him. i

I remember, however, that the spirits, or voices of invisible 
angels, as 1. fancied them to be, used to sing to me at one time, ! 
“ wrestle with Herminet Herbert'’ (that was the name applied 
to my keeper, Samuel Hobbs); at another—i must hope to be 
excused for mentioning it—" kiss Herminet Herbert." Both 
these commands were to me so extraordinary and unusual, that 
I could not undertake either, until scared by superstitious fear, 
or cut by feelings which I fancied were those of compunction 
for doubting and disobeying the goodness of God, and conceiving 
that I could be wiser than Him who ordered me. A t last I 
obeyed, iu trust that it was my duty to do so, and that good 
would come of it, though 1 could not understand how. I do uot 
recollect, however, having ever kissed the servant, and seldom 
did l  try to do so, because my feelings of delicacy were stronger 
than uiy tears of bodily harm, which did not prevent mo from 
often attempting to wrestle with him. Seldom, however, if at 
*11, did I actually wrestle with this man, though 1 did with 
others stronger than him. I used to seize him by the waistcoat 
to do so, understanding from my spirits that it was what he 
wished me to do ; and yet, not finding him meet me as if he had 
*uy desire to grapple with me, 1 was usually puzzled, and 
Resisted. He was alsojthough a slight man, of a peevish, hasty, 
•«»position, more ready to strike than the others, and his 
language was often truly horrible. Perhaps this may have 
fcdded somewhat to my irresolution ; but I conjecture that the 
very fact that he was slighter and less powerful than the other 
servants, making him a more reasonable match for me, was the 
^use that 1 did not persist in wrestling with him, because the 
*ots of lunacy are preposterous and «.'treasonable.

For this, again, is one species of lunacy, to mistake a spirit of 
“ Utnoiir enjoining an act which is an evident absurdity, lor a 
8t>irit of sincerity, or, as the French say, to take it “ uu pied de la 
httre; ’as if a father were to say to his child in fun, ., Now. run 
Juto the puddle ; ” or, ” Now, put your lingers into the fire or, 

Now, put yoursell into a passion,’ ’ meaning the very contrary, 
*jud the child were to take his words as if meant in earnest. So
* was ordered to throw myself head over heels over stiles ; to 
throw myself to the right and left, or flat on the face on the 
“ oor or on gravel walks ; these forms of thought may have been 
•Ueant as absurdities, for me to do the very contrary ; they may 
*Uo, however, have a spiritual meaning, comprised iu these 
Worth, Recollect yourself, remember where you are, what you 
*te shout, what you want to do, and act accordingly, f

If there is any guilt in lunacy, and lunaey is not a total depri
vation of power to understand aud interpret commands of this 
n*ture, I should say it is here ti.at it is manifested ; for it is 
Written, ‘ that no man is tried beyond his Btreugth,’1 and the 
absurdity of such commands as I obeyed, was perhaps proper- 
‘ 'oiied to my degree of understanding at all times. Of this I 
*iu not sure ; 1 used to suspect it when 1 began to recover, and 
r thought very ill of myself, aud believed that 1 had been very 
Wicked. Perhaps it was so ; but, when l was most, low-spirited 
*t>d cast down by these thoughts, and had so deep a sense ot self- 
'hatrustand degradation,that perhaps 1 uevercotild have recovered
* sound understanding, that is, spirit to claim the respect duo to 
? ?  situation, if that state of mind had continued, I was merei-
ully relieved (to myself it was mercy, to him it was barbarity) 
y witnessing the gradual destruction, ami degradation, and 
rpoaure of a fine old man, who was placed lu exactly similar 
•feurnstances to mine own.

* »aw him enter Dr. Fox’s asylum iu every appearance of a 
state of mind ; 1 mistook him for a visitor, a friend of one 

5* the patients. The rude replies of the servants soon convinced 
of my error. A  fortnight after, this aged geutleman, a 

merchant of the city of Bristol, besmeared himself over with the

. * In  the year 1833, at Sevenoaks, I leceived  early in the m orning a 
J“ ter from a C olonel A usten, a magistrate in the neighbourhood, in 

Ver io  s ,i application I had m ade the previous evening to him. In 
>e mentioned iha l on receiving m y note he had im m ediately lett his 

o im ier-uh le to answer it, and that he would take an early opportunity o f 
Ung me. |n every respect it was such an answer as a  magistrate and 
Seiitlfiimn should give to  a  person it. m y situation, and thu first 
am ple o f  U nd mui im m ediate »M ention that 1 had received. The 

1 had read it l excla im ed o f  a  sudden. ”  N o *  1 am in 
•agland ! ’ » *„<i then l  recollected and knew the meaning o f  my farmer

t  i s  further exam ples o f  this k ind, I may m ention the ease o f  a very 
vUl Wan in .Mr. N ew ington 's asylum , who to ld  m e he * a* a* weak 

, . ' ct" M - h e  looked  like  a  castle. A nother gentlem an at H r, F o x '« , 
demonstrating with him for  torm enting an old  t iu a k cr  lunatic, 

A lm i*?* *fl*CW|l  by p o o o r  lymphalietu, replied to  m e “  he believed G od  
no, Ably had put (¡mi there to  am use h im ;”  and this he said uot in 

’  bttt ib sober seriousness.

red clay in the yard, calling it paint, and beeamfe the annoyance 
of every being in the common room in which we were sitting. 
A  few days more, and he was fastened, as 1 used to be, in a 
niche, in a hard seat, the whole day long, with a belt to the 
wall, and in a straight waistcoat, his face red and inflamed, 
his grey head leaning forward on his bosom, bis eyes unable 
to meet the look of any other, servant or patient. Gradually 
he became more loathsome, and when his meals were brought 
to him 1m gobbled them down—I can use no other expres
sion—with pitiable and revolting voracity, without atten
tion to order, to cleanliness—without respect to any object 
or person around him. This was a picture to me of what 
1 had been, aud 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 conduct, however profane, may 
receive at least extenuation, from the barbarous circumstances 
in which society connive at his being placed! ”  and 1 gathered 
courage and hope. Till then 1 had accused myself, and I had 
sickened at the thought that I had sacrificed reason aud self- 
control to my gullet, to the pleasure of eating aud drinkiug the 
fat meats and the sour beer that had been sot beforo me. For 
at my meals, morning aud evening, the voices I used to hear 
flocked about me like bees, and every one, iu 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, and so on. 
Then, when, one voice told mo to refuse anything for her sake, 
another came to desire me to eat it for her sake, and 1 was 
bewildered. I suppose that I was hungry, and that 1 enjoyed 
my meals ; I could not understand why I should be advised to 
refuse them. The servant stood by me, jogging me, offering me 
morsels, saying, “ Como 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 scalded, and had them forced 
down my throat; T, therefore, at length, swallowed everything 
that came within my reach, without compunction and without 
discrimination, and often as if it were very humourous to do so ; 
and then I accused myself of selling my soul for a sop of bread 
and tea, or for a slice of bread and mutton—of sacrificing my 
immortal happiness for the sensual pleasure of guttling, and 
this, as 1 then thought, in a glorified body.

(To bo continued.)

C O R R E S P O N D E N C E .

W e  do not hold  ourselves responsible fo i the op in ions expressed  by 
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 week during a séance in, your room, 
when Jessie was offering a prayei under inspiration, which you 
were taking down. 1 saw these words for the most part in a 
vision, as I very often do other communications, and wrote them 
down as the sentences succeeded one another. They are agree
able in sense to conclusions which 1 had come to long ago from 
my own experience, as to the duties and high objects to which 
those are summoned who are subject to the preternatural phe
nomena of the present age ; but i leave it to others to judge of 
their intrinsic value. The words appeared to me to be addressed 
to those who were with me at the time, and for Spiritualists 
generally

Why tarry ye in the gates of Jerusalem 1 Hide on, and 
prosper in the majesty of your pstrongth, and make known the 
glory of the coming Redemption ! Prepare ye the ways of the 
Lord. The time is come wheu I will speak to you audibly and 
personally through tiie power of my mediums, and respect their 
word, and prepare to obey it. 1 come, lo ! I come, saith the 
Lord. 1 havo spoken it, and 1 am true. My word cannot be 
gainsaid.”

On a future occasion I may perhaps return to the impressions 
aud thoughts which succeeded each other in my muni after 
having written down these sentences. At present I reiuaiu, 
yours obediently,

J o h n  P k iic b v a i ..
London, Nov. ¿1, 18C.5.

J O U R N E Y  T O  N O T T I N G H A M  A N D  B A S F O R I ) .

To the Editor of the Spiritual Times.
S ir ,— T he im prcs*ion was so deeply imitle upon my m ind tintó 1 »mist 

go  to  N ottingham , and having obtained o f  you  tho name o f  a  gentleman, 
residing there, 1 opened a correspondence with him , w hich  ended in my 
visiting that p lace, whore 1 spent Sunday and M onday. O n  m y arrival un
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Saturday I  waa w elcom ed to  the hospitable hom e o f  your friend, and in 
the evening he conducted m e to a »m all hall, which I found well filled 
with an eam e«t, religious p eop le , under the direction o f  M r. Shepherd, j 
who has been excom m unicated from  the Baptist Church for heresy. 
T h e  m eeting was opened with songs, prayers, and Scripture-readings ; 
and, while in the superior state, I was assisted to speak on som e portions 
o f the 10th chapter o f  M atthew, which had been previously read by the 
laader o f  the  m eeting. O n Sunday, meetings were also held , morning Hnd 
evening, at which there were various manifestations through me and other 
m ediums, who were o f  both sexes.

M onday evening I went to  Basford, a few miles distant from N otting
ham. H ere a Church o f  Spiritualists has been organized, under the 
leadership o f  T . C. Stretton, a quiet, religious, earnest, and devout man. 
Som e o f  the publications o f  the Church were placed at my disposal. 
T h ey  are believers in the final salvation o f  all the human fam ily , and 
think the m illenial age has dawned upon them . T heir instructions com e 
from above, through their m edium s, and especia lly, ns I  suppose, through 
their leader. I subjoin a statement m ade by this Church :—

“  T H E  D O C T R IN E S , P R I N C I P L E S , A N D  P R E C E P T S  O F  
T H E  U N I V E R S A L  C H U R C H .

“  1st. M ake thy house thy church.
“  2nd. T each  the people  to  believe in one G od  on ly , who hath said,

’  I am  the L ord , and there is no G od  beside m e.’
"  3rd. T h at Jesus Christ, by the grace o f  G od , tasted death for * very 

mau.
“  4th. T hat Christ having ransomed us from the curse o f  death w ith 

out an hereafter existence, w e all, without exception , reach the realms o f  
eternal bliss and glory.

“  5th. That all must sufTer— in accordan ce with the deeds done, whilst 
passing through this world.

“ 0th, T hat this punishment is not eternal,but a just punishm ent.
"  7th. T h at it is not a fire and brim stone punishm ent, but a  state o f  

progress, where we m eet those w hom  we have injured face to  face ; and 
their taunts and reproaches, and that o f  our consciences, is the only 
torture we endure.

“ Bth. T hat the supposed devil hat orginated from  the word ev il, or 
ev il spirits t that there ia no auch m onster as the devil with the extra
ordinary (tower ascribed to  him.

“  9th. T hat there are m any evil spirits who have access to our m inds, 
and the m ore evil we are, the m ore these spirits delight in our com pany, 
and help  us on that which is wrong.

“  10th. T hat there are good  and h o ly  angels who »re ministering 
spirits to  the whole human race, and these beings have access to  our 
m inds, and the m ore holy  and righteous we live, the m ore they nccom - 
pany us, and gusrd and guide us against the evils that surround us.

“ l l l h .  T hat both evil and good spirits have no power to thwart the 
will o f  G od . but are em ployed  to bring about his purposes,

“  12th. T hat it is the duty o f  all true Christians to endeavour to raise 
the poor  from poverty, and to bring about the happy tim e spoken o f  by 
the ancient prophets, when men «hall “  Build houses and inhabit them , 
plant vineynrds and eat the fruits o f  them ."'

"  13th. That to  bring about these great and good things, mankind 
must look  upon all m en as their brethren; yea, the most destitute and 
despised are m ade o f  the same flesh and b lood , having one com m on 
Parent, who sends on the earth his bounties, that ull may ho happy.

“  14th. T o  bring about these great events is the object and aim o f  the 
f/niwertal Church qf Chritl, und thus teach men to worship G od  under 
their own vine and tig tree, in dwellings erected for the purpose, being the 
property o f  a ll, but none having power to sell.

“  ISlh. T hat by this means poverty and crim e will be swept from the 
earth, and each labour for the happiness and com fort o f  n il ; and the 
Church that carries out these things is the only true Church o f  Christ, 
built on ‘ T h e  foundation o f  the apostles and prophets, Jesus Christ H im 
se lf being the C h ief Corner S to n e .'”

I m ay add that I feel that m y visit to  N ottingham  was opportune, and 
trust that good  may com e  o f  it.— I remain, & e .,

J .  Muukst Spxar.
146, A lbany-street, Regent's-park, N ov . 15 ,1865.

A PREVALENT ERROR.

Thkrb is an error quite prevalent even among religion» people, 
that of believing only in a Divinity which waa, but ia not. All 
admit that God made the world, vo y few admit that he makee 
it. After having »pent a whole eternity in tho contemplation of 
himaelf, it is supposed that some aix thousand year* ago he 
«mite the universe into existence, with all iU furniture of worlds 
and being», impressed upon it it* law», wound it up, a* the 
rluckmaker doe* his clock, gave the pendulum a jog, set it 
a going, and then left it to go of itself. Just as though the 
universe could euWwt a moment if the Deity, an it« cause, did 
not remain in it. it« life, ami sulwtance, and motion ! So, though 
they admit that God ha* once and awhile concerned Jlinmelf 
with the piece of mechanism he had constructed,aud eondencemled 
to give a few directions for it# management, yet it was all in tho 
t«Mit, long year* ago. No inteiTerence now. no God to reveal 
Him**!!!' to us, who stand in *uch need of lli* inutruction*. So, 
also, they admit that a Saviour once appeared in Judea. w« h 
crucified under Pontius Pilate for the tedemption of tho world, 
theio i* no Jest;» Cltrlst now-. The Saviour did not rise from 
tho dead, and there is only a traditional Christ in which we may 
trust. How has the age lapsed into iulidelity

O R T H O D O X Y  F O R  C H I L D R E N .

(F rom  the Truthieekrr
O n x  o f  the dreadful logical consequences o f  the orthodox doctrines o f 
original sin, i lie atonem ent, and eternui punishment, is thnt they apply 
alike to young mid o ld — to the very w icked  and the lm rdly »infill. There 
is no light and »hade; there are no d egrees.n o  possible exceptions or 
mitigations. W e  are all sinners ; we all deserve eternal m isery ; we arc 
all doomed to  eternal misery ; our only hope is faith “  in the blood of » 
crucified R ed eem er."  T his is the one message for a l l ;  there can l>o no 
abatem ent, no change o f  threat or o f  prom ise. E ternal misery for the 
profligato and the murderer, und eternal misery for the light-hearted but 
“ u n con verted " girl who, though virtuous, has not becom e “ serious" 
enough to believe herself “  in it lost state,”  and to trust in “  the atoning 
b lood ; ’ ’ eternal death to the little child , even, who does not also believe 
in the same. Shocking as this m ay seem , it cannot be otherwise on the 
o ld  orthodox system o f  “  tho lost state o f  m an,”  and “  the plan o f  salva
t io n ."  T he doom  is over a ll; wo are ull enem ies o f  G o d ; the curse,which 
is the wrath o f  G od , cleaves to 11s all, even to the soul o f  the little child, 
and only “  the blood o f  C hrist," nnd faith in it can save the soul. Hence, 
logically  and theologica lly , there can be no light and sh a d e ; no escap* 
for any, except on the conditions laid down ; the same for the murderer 
as for the littlo child.

D oes the reader doubt whether all this is really s o ;  whether this 
dreadful doctrine o f  the certainty o f  eternal misery us the doom  o f  ur»- 
believing children is renlly held now p W e  have tho p ro o f before u*. 
T here is a “  London G osp el T ract D e p o t ,"  in Paternoster-row, established 
for the issue, by m illions, o f  “  G ospel T ra cts .’ ’  Am ongst these is a sen»* 
called  " C h ild r e n ’s T ra cts ,"  number 8 o f  which is entitled, “  G lo r y ! 
G lory 1 ”  It  is an account o f  it little boy , only eight years o f  sge, who w»» 
accidentally injured, the injury soon resulting in death. T h is  little fellow, 
just before he died, said, “  1 am going to Jesus I l am  going to sing • G lory! 
G lory l G lo r y l ' in H eaven. 1 shall stand before the throne o f  G o d  1 f 
shall see J e s u s ,/o r  he thed hit blood for me 1 G lo ry l G lo r y ! G lo r y l "  
H ow cam e the poor little thing into the possession o f  the phrsse we 
italicize? H ow  cam e it thnt instead o f  feeling, as a little ch ild  could 
easily aud naturally be made to feel, thut ho was lying in the arms of 
One who would be better to  him thnn any earthly m other, with all her 
love and care, he was found w ith this unnatural dogm a on his lip*! 
The tract gives the answer, “  H e had been tanglit that he was a sinner, 
but that the 'b lo o d  o f  Jesus Christ clennseth from all sin.’ ”  M ore 
shame for those who had taught a ch ild  from  six to  eight years o f  ag* 
that he was a sinner needing the blood  o f  un innocent Christ to save him 
from G od ’s doom .

B ut what we wish to draw attention to is the moral o f  the story. 'V *  
ahull transcribe it alm ost e n t ire :—

“  M y young friend (w hoever you  that read this paper m ay b e ) ,  wher* 
would your soul go , i f  you  were suddenly to m eet with an accident which 
should cause your death ? D o e s  the thought m ake you shudder? W t l1 
it m ay, unless you  have found Jesus, for it you  cannot answer, • W hatever 
nmv happen to m y body, m y soul is saved, through what Jesus hat don» 
for m e,' I say, i f  you  cannot tiuly answ er this, you  are in danger, awfiil 
danger, o f  being eternally lost, Thu very night G od  may require your 
soul to  appear before H u n , and then, i f  not already in  Chritt, how »ball 
you escape punishm ent ? ‘  A ’010 is the accepted  t im e ; behold, not* *» 
the day o f  salvation.’ 2 Cor. vi. 2.

"  B y  nature you  are a sinner, and far o ff  from  G od  by wicked work»; 
you  hnve been living in the service o f  Satan, and deserve nothing but th» 
anger o f  G o J . Y o u  are in an utterly ruined state. ‘ Then , i f  so,’  per
haps you ask, * what m utt 1 d o  to lie saved ? ’ Y ou  can do nothing,
G od  could  accept nothing from y o u ; but there is O ne who has don* 
evvything for your sulvution; G od 's  own precious Son, the L ord  Jciu* 
Christ, who was holy  and spotless, becam e a man that l i e  m ight d ie  0» 
the cross, In the sinner's p lace. T here H e was nailed, there Ilis  bio««1 
waa shed, ull to tenth out tin."

A l l  this to little children in a “  children ’s tract.”  T h e  little innocent 
spirits in tho nursery are to be m ade to “  shudder ”  at tho m ention o f  
what will happen to them  when they are left alone with G od . They » '»  
to be threatened with “  the awful danger o f  being eternally lost "  They 
sre to  wake in the dead o f  night, nnd think not how 1I10 dear G od i* 
looking down on them , and on all His children, to love them and to 
guard them with His holy sngels, but to “ require their sou ls ”  f"r 
“  punishment.*' I f  the miserable author o f  this detestable “  G osp*1 
tract had wished to train up  little children to hate and dread the though* 
o f  G o d , h(< could  not have gone about it in 11 better wry.

But not only are they to he trained to “ shudder ’ ’ at G od , they ate to 
leurn to despise and hale themselves. T hey are to feel— poor little 1 Uri 
cent spirits !— that they are “  sinners,”  "  fur o ff  from G od  by wicked 
w ork s ,' “  living in the service o f  Satun,”  *• deserving nothing but tlj* 
anger o f  (m d .1 In fact, they are tn he tnught to feel that they are IH“ * 
fiends, vile, detestable children o f  Satan, thnt G od can on ly  put aw*y 
from H im , and he angry with. W hat a doctrine for children about God 
and them selves I Surely the writer o f  this tract must be som e brok e* ' 
ilown N ewgate elm plam , whose long and too  close acquaintance with th* 
Newgate Calendar has m ade him Inenpuhle o f  seeing anything else- 11 
is ns though one should go from the vile alleys o f  som e filthy town i* 1* 
the sweet meadows far away, to  call G o d 's  primroses nnd daisies the f®u 
name» only applicable to the refuse o f  the streets. W e  should not It»* . 
this writer to com e for len minutes into our nursery. ,

But the worst is tn com e. H ie  poor ch ild , alter “ shuddering ’ « l G " “  
and hating him self and feiirlng hell, is expected , naturally enough. *® 
cry 111 ugony, *' W hat can I d o ? T h e  answer is im m ora l; the re*1®® ' 
given for it U horrible. “ Y ou  can do nothing" says this G ospeI-fr,,c. 
writer; “ G od  will accept nothing from y o u ; "  only “ the b lo o d ”  * 
Christ, shed to ' wash out sin ," will he o f  any use. T h ink  o f  tj>* '  
parents! y o u  are to teach your children that Christ is a kind o f  insult''“  

i otficinl, who is toolish or heartless enough to be so otleuded with the*®
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little children, thnt He will "a c ce p t  nothin;» from  them ." T heir little 
prayers, their pure spirits, their first sweet affections and sim ple thoughts. 
»11 these G od turns from , like ,t sullen man, nay ! like a frighttul ogre ; 
for while H e despises these, things. H e asks for "  b lood ."  H ow horrible, 
from first to last! But perhaps little children will not feel as w e do. 
They are used to stories about giants, and frightful ogres, and horrible 
dungeons, nnd bleeding, conquering knights, who save women and children 
from the horrid giant's hand. But let these rom antic tract writers 
•»ware. T he children hate that dreadful ogre who is so relentless in 
taking captive poor children , to  put them in his dreadful den. T hey 
only adm ire and love the self-sacrificiug knight who saves them . This

Gospel t ra c t "  will bo to them — if  it gets into any poor ch ild ’ s hands. 
Which G o d  forbid ! - a  sort o f  ogre ta le ; but it is a  dangerous experim ent 
l “  m ake G od  act the part o f  ogre. T h e  children may be got to praise 
the good Christ who " s h e d s  I lls  b lo o d "  to deliver the "s h u d d e r in g "  
children from  the angrv hands o f  G od . But what will they think o f  that 
God ?

B ut we are com forted. T h is hideous representation o f  G od  and o f  the 
** plan o f  sa lvation ." is fast being left to the remnant o f  the once dominant 
orthodoxy. It  is no longer dominant. T he best m en in all the churches 
hay« got far beyond it, and the really influential orthodoxy o f  our day  is 
'^finitely better than the theology o f  this abom inable tract. W e  have 
dwelt upon it longer than it deserves; but the measure o f  our a 'teution

it is not the measure o f  our be lie f in its influence, but only o f  our 
detestation o f  its hideous caricature o f  the G osp el, whose blessed name 
*t takes in vain.

AN INTERESTING LETTER.

(From the Religio-Philosophical Journal.
crossing Lake Pontehartrain, I saw an old Indian chief, ninety 

years old, suckling a tmy of nine years old. The old man had 
toe large left breast, much larger than a woman's. I had never 
•»fore heard or read of the like case. His granddaughter died, 
•earing this infant a few days old, with no other persons in the 
^igwatn or near. The old chief, to still the cries o f the papoose, 
leased jt to his breast, and lactation began to secrete front that 
” ay, and for nine years he had suckled that boy. His right 
breast was like other men’s.

This circumstance is proof of Professor Brittan's theory of 
*>ll power. We can perceive the deep paternal yearnings of 
•he old man, holding the last of Iris race in iris arms, and the 
edent prayer of iris soul going out to the “  Great Spirit,”  whom 
to worshipped, and his concentrated thought produced the 
■»suit,

A very small remnant of Iris tribe are yet living on the borders 
"f the lake, and visit the city twice a year, to dispose o f baskets, 
"tied herbs, deer-skins, &c , and purchase blankets, calico, beads, 
Paint, &c. They are never known to visit the city during ail 
*pidemic. They have a perfect knowledge of the medicinal pro- 
Patties of the vegetable kingdom, and are spiritual mediums 
Without knowing it. To illustrate this, an old squaw, 12J years 
°ld, who mnkes an annual visit to a lady friend of mine (who is 
M ne medium), always conies direct to this lady, wheresoever 
*"e may be residing at the time, evidently led by the spitit- 
8uidu. In her broken language, she speaks of seeing and 
^k ing with her trito gone long since to the “ happy hunting 
pounds," and says thev direct her how to find her while 
Wend«,

N, C.
N e w  O r le a n s ,  L o u is ia n a .

REVELATIONS.

* Uxdbkstand, then, by inspiration, the spontaneous revelations 
the reason ; and I call these revelations divine, because I hold

*“ * reason to be divine. Its voice is the voice of God, and what 
Areals without any aid from human agency, is really and truly
* divine revelation. They in whom this spontaneous reason is 
totive in a high degree, raising them above their fellows into 
J‘°*er communion with God, are really and truly prophets of 
J?°d. Thev know more of God, and can tell us more of God, 
man the rest of us. Rightly, then, are they reverenced as 
aspired messengers. Rightly, too, arc their words received by 

jjto huuiHii race as authoritative, and respected as records of
l¥*ne revelations.

Brj  peculiar prerogative, not only each individual is making 
advances in the sciences, aud may make advances in 

^ ^ • B y  ( which is the science, by way o f eminence, of living 
tin" happy), but all mankind together are making a cou
th r progress, in proportion as the uuiversa grows older ; so 
Ola if1® w“ °l° human race, during the course of so many ages, 

y be considered as one man, who never ceases to live and
i t o r m -P a a c a L .

THE OMNIPRESENCE OF DEITY.

T he question is sometimes asked, Where is the universe ; 
Where is your resolution, intention f In the bosom of your 
consciousness. So 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, 
thon, is all round and withiu it, as you are all round and within 
your intention. Hero is the omnipresence of the Deity. You 
cannot go where God is not, unless you cease to exist. Not 
because God fills all space, as 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 universe, 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 aud under
stand it, do we read and understand God. When I am péue 
trating into the heavens, aud tracing the revolutions of the 
stars, I am learning the will of God ; when I penetrate the 
earth, and explore its strata, study the miuuteat particles of 
matter and their various combinations, I am mastering the 
science of theology ; when I listen to the music of the morning 
songsters, I am listening to the voice of God ; and it is His 
beauty I see when my eye runs over the varied landscape or the 
‘* flower-enamelled mead.”

SIGNS OF THE TIMES.

I believe I sefe very clearly the signs of the times. Men are 
not precisely what they were. Knowledge 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 amt 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 Iris own creed. The church may 
war against this new state of things, but she will by so doiug 
only hasten the day of her dissolution. The human race is 
already escaping from her domiuion, It demands a reason, and 
she must give it, or bo discarded. She 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. I say this in no 
Titanic spirit, but with a deep respect for the Church, aud an 
earnest wish for her future glory.

A DIFFICULTY FOR THE ANTI-SPIRITUALIST.

M ost people, I apprehend, fancy that all supernatural revela
tions from God ’have ceased, and that Christ teaches now only 
through the medium of the written word. But are they aware 
that to believe so is ns good as to deny both God and Christ i 
To say that God has discontinued Iris revelations to mau, is only 
saying i i other words that all intercourse between Him ami us 
is broken o ff; which is virtually saying that we are without God ; 
at least, that there is for us no living God, but only a God that 
was, but is not. A God that was, but is not, is no God at all- 
To say that, there was a Christ who taught men, but is not now, 
is to assert merely a dead Christ, not a living-—is, in fact, to deny 
the resurrection.

REMARKABLE CASE OF PREMONITION IN A DREAM

W hen Dr. narvey, one of tlio physicians’ College in London, 
being a young man, went to travel towards Padua, ho went to 
Dover with several others, and showed his pass as the rest did, 
to the Governor there. The Governor told him ho must not go, 
but he must keep him pristoner. The Doctor desired to know 
'*for what reason, how ho had transgressed?’’ “ VVoll.it was 
his will to have it so.” The packet-boat hoisted sail 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 news was 
brought to Dover. The Doctor was unknown to the Governor, 
both byname and face; but the night before, the Governor had » 
pefect vision in a dream, of Doctor Harvey, who came to i»»-- 
over to Calais, and that he had a warning to stop him. This 
the governor told the Doctor the next day.

A  few e a r n e s t  w o r k i n g  m e n ,  S p i r i t u a l i s t s ,  h o l d  m e e t i n g s  a t  the 
A l l i a n c e  H a l l ,  O l d - s t r e e t ,  o n  F r i d a y  a n d  S u n d a y  e v e n i n g s .  W e  
w i s h  t h e m  e v e r y  s p i r i t u a l  g o o d .
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A N ADDRESS will b o  delivered 
at the Spiritual L yceu m , on Sunday 

E vening, N ovem ber 26th , 1865, at 7 o 'c lo ck . 
S u b ject— “  M artin Luther, and the Spirit o f  
the R eform ation ,’ ’ by  M r. II . N. L iverm ore.
A. C o llection  will be m ade to defray Expenses.

T O  C O R R E S P O N D E N T S .
Co»*KspoNOi!!<T»wiU please to write legibly  on 

one «ide o f  the paper on ly , and as concisely  a* 
possib le. 1 f  this rule is not observed  we m ay 
be com p e lled  to  reject even valuable co m 
p osition s.

O sjh reader* w ill favour us by sending accoun ts 
o f  A pparitions, H auntings, &c. W e  wish to 
g ive  as m any facts us our space w ill adm it. 
C orrespondents should  a llow  their nam es and 
addresses to  a p p e a r ; accou n ts o f  a super
natural character should  he g iv en  to the 
p u b lic  free from  all su sp icion .

M iss Emma H a am  van's Address is — M anor 
H ouse, 7, C hevne-w alk , C helsea . At hom e 
on M ondays and W ednesdays from  2  till 5.

P ia rtK *  interested in  Spiritualism , and wishing 
to extend  inform ation on the subject am ongst 
inquirers, m ay receive som o cop ies o f  the 
"  Spirtual M agazine,’ ’ free o f  charge, by ad 
dressing M b . T e m i , 24 , P ark -rd .D alston .N .E .

A n b b k w  D avidson, L iverp oo l.— W e  havo re- 
ceived your letter am i have an answer ready, 
but us you  did not send your address, we ca n 
not forward it to you.

W e  have received from  the “  Banner o f  L ig h t"  
som e photographs o f  M r. Luther ; C olby , 
one o f  its Editors, »m l o f  Mrs. Conant, tire 
m edium  for Sealed Letters, for which our 
thanks are due, A photograph o f  a Spirit- 
portrait o f  the late A m erican  President, by 
the medium o f  the C h icago Artesian W e li, 
is likew ise received w ith thanks.

W. W altkks, W ill, nbnlt.—  W e  cannot assist 
you. Spiritualism  is not likely  to com e to 
you  in your own way,

J o n s  M im r u r  S p k a b  has returned to his old 
address— 146, A lhany-strest, R egen t ’s park, 
w here he w ill be glad to receive visitors, as 
usual.

UicctvED, with thanks, 5s., from D krds not 
W o rn « , and 5s. from  B , IX , for the “ Spirit- 
ual T im e s ."

S C A L E  U P  C H A R G E S  F O R  A D V E R 
T I S E M E N T S .

T w o  lines and under, 2 » . ;  every additional 
lin e , 3d.i a  reduction  for  a  series.
A lt Advertisem ents, payable in ndyance, m ay 

he forwarded to  M r, J. 11. P ow ell, Spiritual 
Timet O llice , I t ,  N ewm nn-street, O x ford -st . 

Advertistinents for insertion in the current week 
must reach thaO tfice on or before  nino o 'c lo ck  
on W ednesday m orning.

T o  Til * T r a p s .— T he Spiritual Timet is p u b 
lished  at T e n  o ’ c lo ck  on Friday m orning, at 
the Spiritual Timet O llice, 14, Newm an-street, 
O xford -st. and by J o b  C hu(Iw« I L 2:!5 , Strand 

CoMH.AtNrs have reached us that the Spiritual 
Timet does not alw ays find its way tocou n try  
subscribers. T h ose  w ho have difficulty 
should  send  to  ns at the office 14, N ewm an 
H treet, O xford  S treet, W .,  and we w ill for- 
ward it d irect through the post. Subscribers 
ta k in g /o b r  co p ie s  can  have them  post free, 
bv rem itting it*, fid. per quarter.

T H E  " S I M  R I T U A L  T I M E S "  B Y  P O S T .
T o  facilitate the obtaining o f  the  Spiritual 

Tim*t. packets will tie sent d irect from the O ffice 
post free to  any part o f  the U nited K ingdom , 
bv remittitur, in advance, as u n der: —
Copier. M eeks, W eek s, W eeks,

i ,  3»L. or for  13, 5s. 3d . 2b , tis.Gd. 52, 13s,
„  „  At. All. ,, !0 s  «d . „  21*

t. fid ., „  „6 * . fid. „  L V O d. ., 26s
«. 1*..................... t.ls.Od. „  26*.(id. „  52,

P ut O ffice Orders must he m ade p eva h leto  Mr 
.1, 11. P ow ell, at the Post O ffice, R nthbone-p i, 

Price. 3» 6d. Post free, 4*.
INCIDENTS IN MY LIKE, by
1 - D  D  H O M E , neatly bound. A fy„ 

C op ies o f  this adm irable W ork m ay be had at 
th e  SetBiTUAL L t c b u * .  14, N ew m an Street, 
O xford  Street. W .

P rice  T w open ce, Post free T h reepen ce,
- ' “HAT SFIHITDALIS M HAS

T A U G H T ."  R eprinted  from  the 
Spiritual Stupa tine, may he had at tho  Spiritual 
L yceu m , 14. N ew m an-street,O xfim i-strect, W , 

rSiis pam phlet it one of the uiost rigorous 
« f  Air, H ow iU antim erou*w ritingsoriSpirttuaL  
:*rn. 11  is in every way suitnhle for  c ir cu la tto u ,1

N ow  R ea d y .
In on e  V o l , well bound. Post free, price, St. 

T riib n or  & C o., 60, Patcrnoster-row.

Li f e  i n c i d e n t s  a n d  p o e t i c
P I C T U R E S , by J . II. P O W E L L . 

T h is  work contains an account o f  tbn 
A uthor’ s rem arkable Experiences in Mesmeruoa 
and Spiritualism , together with a jud icious 
selection  from his Poems.

M ay be obtained of the Author, Spiritual 
L t c r c m , 14, Newm an Street O xford Street, W .

From  the Exam iner.
T here  arc som e curious details in his nccount 

o f  his life— good , because genuine transcripts o f 
experience.

F rom  the Observer, O ct, 22nd 1865. 
R e p le te  with interest . . . W il l  bo found 

bothinstrnctivenndainusing . . . T h e  “  P oetic 
P ictures ”  contain  m any passages o f  sterling 
merit.

From  the Illustrated London News.
M r. P ow ell's  verse is better than his proso. 

T he form er is som etim e* really vigorous, grace
ful and p ath etic ; the latter is neurly always 
loose and pretentious.

From  the M orning Star.
A n interesting, and, in many respects, a 

m ournful book . . . . M r. P ow ell’ s proso is very 
readable.

From  the Illustrated Tim es,
M r. Pow ell is, we are inclined to  th ink, a 

thoroughly honest fellow , not w ithout chivalry, 
hut decided ly  w ithout any senso o f  hum our.

F rom  the “  Illustrated N ews o f  tlio W o rld ."  
i he narrative is a  sad but striking picture o f  

the difficulties which beset the p oor  man who 
attempt* a literary life. T he poem s are short, 
and from the circum stances under which they are 
written may he considered to  possess real merit.

F rom  the "  British Standard.”
H is  life bus been one o f  ups and downs and 

locom otion— one o f  prosperity and adversity—  
disappointm ents and triumphs. H o is unques
tionably a man o f  genius, considerably cu lti
vated, and he possesses a large am ount o f  general 
knowledge.

From  the “ Christian W o rld ."
M r. P ow ell, through nil his trials and heart- 

struggles, has preserved faith in G od , Christ, 
and Im m ortality  ; ami the drifts o f  this world's 
sorrows have not blinded him to the sublimities 
o f  life. L et him, by all means, go forward in 
his efforts, neither extravagantly elated by 
praise, nor depressed by dispraise, H e may 
never becom e a P oet-L aureate ,but he will write 
true Poetry, nevertheless.

F rom  the Spiritual Magazine.
An honest, brave heart and ardent tem pera

m ent seems to  have carried him through 
struggles and misfortunes under which a weaker 
nature, or a less buoyant and hopeful disposi
tion would have sunk. . . . H is book will
interest m any renders, and we hope its nuthor 
will havo no  reason to regret its publication.

F rom  the N ews o f  tho W orld ,
I t  illustrates forcibly the difficulty exp eri

enced in what is called “ getting on in the 
w orld ,"  and som e o f  the Incidents are not a 
little interesting.
From  the A uthor o f  “  Forty years o f  Am erican 

L ife ."
1 havo read every line o f  your “  Life 

Incidents," ami I like the hook , so far a* 
J have read ,— the prose portion— very m uch 
and alm ost entirely. T here is a sim ple 
honesty in your description o f  your life struggle, 
which is truly pathetic, ami which cannot fail to 
find a  wide sym pathy.

From tho Author o f  “ T angles ami 'Tales," 
Y ou r hook w ill, I think, ho a success, if  it 

gets in to  the right quarters. It is very nieclv 
got up arid printed, and the “ Life Incidents '’ arc 
threughoi 
pathetic.

A l p h a b e t s  f o r  s e a n c e s ,
. T W O P E N C E  E A C H , to be had « U h «  

L yceum .

M ISS D. (XKJMAN’H SEANCES.
- Miss Cogman will hold seances at her 

residence,22, New Komi, Commercial Road, R„ 
every '! uvmlay ami V, vdiu-sdav, from 2 p m. to 
10 p ns.

M L

N

A N D  MRS. W ALLACE 
beg to announce that they have taken 

the Lyceum Kail, 14, Newman-street, Oxford* 
street, for a scries of Friday Kvening Kean*’*'* 
to commence at ft 0 ‘clock. Admission Is.

SFIRITUAL L YOE U M TRACTS.

0 . 1.— N T C O  DEMI ANS AND
T H O M  A S IA N S , by W i u i j m  IIow itt .

N o. 3 .— S P I R I T U A L I S M  IN  HARM ON* 
W I T H  S C I E N C E , bv Dr. J . B . F khuuso*- 

N o. 3.— A N  A P P E A L  TO T H E  C L E R G Y  
F O R  T H E  I N V E S T I G A T I O N  O f 
S P I R I T U A L I S M , by O nk of T h b* -  
SF.I.VK3. N ow ready. P rice  Threepence. 

N o. 4 .— W iiat it is to ms a Spiritualist, by 
Thom as IIrevior.

N o . 5.—  Fact* auk Stubborn' T in  nos, by 
R obert Cooper.

N o . (i.— Spiritualism in H armony with D i_ 
vjnis R evelations, by Dr. J . B . Ferguson- 

N o. 7.— L jstters on Spiritualism, by W illi*11’ 
11 owitt. P rice T hreepence.

A n  assortm ent o f  the above, Is.

QPIR ITU Air ISM; ITS FACTS AND
0  P H A S E S , Illustrated with Personal j-'** 
periunces, and F ac-S im ilés  o f  Spirit-Writinï* 
by J . II. P ow ell.

As an individual contribution to the gem ’1** 
mass o f  testim ony on this great top ic  o f the 
ago, it is very valuable.—  William Howitt.

M r. P ow ell's  statements o f  the answers J>e 
received to queries are rem arkable, and as b* 
is ev idently  a truthful writer, we cannot d* 
otherwiao than advise the p ublic  to  consu lt tb» 
work. «  • * M any persons will read M r-
P ow ell’ s narrative with interest, for it has " e 
lack  o f  the m arvellous set forth in vigorou* 
language —  Public Opinion, March 12th, 1864- 

T lie sum o f  the matter is, that i f  one ha» * 
a curiosity to  know  what Spiritualism  is, ll" “  
whnt it actually  aims at, he will gain a bettC  
and clearer view o( it from M r. P ow e ll's  voltHn* 
than from any other that lias yet been publish*!j’ 
not even excepting  that o f  tho great apo*"*  
m ed iu m ,M r. H om o h im self.— Caledonian MO' 
ettry, M arch 12, 1864, .

T h is  is the fourth Viook that has recc iily  
com e to our hands on the sam e s u b je c t ,* "  * 
whilst it is the sm allest, it  is yet the m ost »tri* 
ing  o f  all the form er, perhaps, from  the 
with which the subject is presented, and t 
nature o f  thofuctn or assum ptions with which H 
cram m ed from  first to  last. • * * T h w *  
m uch, very m uch to  excite thought, whether 
com p el conviction , or not. T h e  enquiry i* 
no means tho contem ptib le thing that m-'*"- 
peop le  wish to consider it. I t  douls with * ' 
leged facts, w hich , i f  true, tire astounding > ,’
i f  false, still they are ob jects  o f  interest, a" 
they ought tu be  (iinposeil o f.— llritiih Sturuiar - 
M arch llltli, 1H64.

T o  ho had o f  tho A uthor nt the Lyceum * 
P r ice  2*., putt free.

N ow  ready, (n o n e  volum e, D em y  8vo.* 
P ost free, price 7s.6d. ,

QUPRA-MUNDANE PACTS, IN
P  T H E  L I F E  O F  J. B . F E R G U S O N  *
1 Deluding twenty years’ observation o f  i’ reter-

Natural Phenom ena, o(E dited by  T . L . N ichols, M .D ., author 
“  Forty Y ears o f  A m erican L ife ,"  ’ ’ BiographJ

of tho Brothers D a v e n p o rt ,"  Src., A c .
T h is  hook  contain* the personal e*Perl 

cnees o f  M r. Ferguson, nnd his ohservati*’ "* ' 
during twenty year», under favourable eircnW^ 
stance*, and over a w ide range o f  territory* 0 
very renm rkahlo phenom ena, from  the m " 
striking physical, to  the higher form s o f  P*- ’ * 
cal or sp iritua l, manifestations, i t  will * ’  
present, from the cop iou s records o f  M r . * * '  
guson, specim ens o f  wisdom ami philosophy 
given from  the interior, and m any facts or* 7 
related. 'I he  work o f  the editor will he 
selection  and the arrangem ent o f  the r,'<or c 
furnished him , nnd the orderly narration ■ 
the facta, and he has reason to believe that 
work o f  tho present tim e contain* aceoun . 
o f  m ore rem arkable, varied ¡rod im port* 
phenom ena than will be found in this v o l« « 1*- 

A ll order* to he sent to Mti. J ,  11. P ow st* "  
Spiritual L yceu m , 14, N ew m an street* 

O x fo id -s tre o t . W .
Printed ami Published by the  Proprietor* 

R m um r G ooff,* , at th* Spiritual 1 .yi-A«1*3■ 
14, N e w m » n -* t ..O x fo rd -s t . in the Count, 
o f  M idd lesex , h'aturdaT, N o r . 25ih . 18&*-


