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Spiritualism unfolds to our internal senses substantial realities, presenting
us not only with the semblances, but the positive evidences of eternalexistence,
causing us to feel that the passing shadows we speak of belong not to thespiritual,
nut the material world. It is easy to imagine that we are dealing with the ab-
solute and enduring, because we associate our thoughts with the external and
apparently lasting; but. onreflection, we discover that the only absolute and en-
duringfacts are beyond the tomb.

MRS. BERRY’S SPIRIT-PAINTINGS.

‘Welately paid a visit to Mrs. Berry to inspect her spirit-
paintings, which we are much pleased to inform our readers
have accumulated and improved considerably of late, It
would be a heavy task to present a catalogue, with a des-
cription of all these curiosities in colors. 'We must choose
the lighter task of confining ourself for the present to the
following three—*¢The Bleating of the Sheep,”—* The
Heart,” und our favourite, ** Samuel.” Defore proceeding,
we desire to inform our readers that the paintings ave first
produced ; and then, before the medinum knows their mean-
ng, she is directed to the bible and her finger is placed on
u certain verse, which gives the key to the mystery of each
painting. This is one of the most convincing methods
possible to satisfy Mrs. Berry of the extraneous intelli-
gence at work in her marvellous paintings.

“The Bleating of the Sheep,” is a piece, which though
{ull of rich colors, is an enigma to the uninitiated observer,
who, doubtless, would exclaim—it is a conglomeration of
colors, nothing more. But when it was produced, the
following text was given, in the way described :—* And
Sumuel said, what meaneth then this bleating of the sheep
in mine ears.”’—1 Sam. XV Chap. X1V Verse. On looking
minutely at the painting, we suw a little sheep, as though
in the act of bleating, looking out from the beautiful drapory
of colors.

. Respeeting *¢ The Heart,” wo had better say little. It
18 a great subject, and as we are not an anatomist, we
wight make mistakes. It is doubtless, un imitation of the
exterior of a human heart. The toxt given to the lady
after its production, was, Proverbs, XVI. Chap. I verse :—
*“ The preparations of the heartin man.” 'We now turn to
the third picture, which claims our fullest praise. We
looked at it a considerable time, and even then, failed to
do other than admire the rich colours and peculiar outline
of the painting. We were destined to remain outside the
temple of mystery whilst others were privileged to enter.
"Thus we lost a full half-hour; but ut length were admitted,
and beheld a veritable human-looking face—the profile of
an old man, peering from a mantle. This is so wonderfully
unique, and so marvellousily executed, that we gazed upon
it for a longtime asthough transfixed. Aswith the other
paintings, so with this, Mrs. Berry was directed to the bible
for the key to this temple of mystery. She found it.—
ISam., XXVIII Chap. XIV Verse,—* And he said unto
her, whiu form is he of 7 And she said, an old man cometh
up; and he is covered with a mantle. And Saul perceived
that it was Samuel, and he stooped with his face to the
ground, sud bowed himself.” These are only a few of
many sul -cts illustrated from scripture, by the spirits con-
trolling Mes. Bexry; but they are sufficiont for our present

urpose, and answer & demand which is much felt in

ngland, for that class of mediumship which removes the
manifestations from the plane of what our opponents term
‘‘the ridiculous.” Without losing one ioto of our regard
for spiiitual manifestations of the lower kind (which are
perhaps more necessary in this age than those of the
higher character), we nevertheless point to Mrs. Berry with
feolings of pride ; because we observe the elements of groat
things yet to be, should she continue to devote herself to
the glorious task assigned her. Surrounded by the
means to satisfy any reasonable longing for excitemont, it
is not ouly praiseworthy, but surprising in Mrs. Berry,
spending, as we know she does, almost her entire waking
moments for the development of the strange gift which
has scarcely been her’s twelvemonths. In the majority
of cases, when medinmship is developed amongst the
well-to-do, they *‘cabin, cribb, and confine’” it to a very
select eircle, and never oven dream of its mission. "When on
the other haud, the poor are proved to be tho select agents
of the angel world, for the cause of Spiritualism, they are
80 hampered by poverty, and beset by difficulties, that they
eagerly use thoir divine gifts for gain; and often retard
their own dovelopment, and sometimnes bring odium upon
the cause. It is thevefore, doubly gratifying to witness the
devotion of Mrs. Berry, who we feel sure, is ready to
serve the I'ruth in any way that may appear to her right.
We have little fear for her, because Lier gifts have been well
used and the results correspondingly good. We indulge
the hope, tliat at no distant {uture, some central institution
may be established in London where Mrs. Berry’s drawings
and paintings, and others, may be preserved for the good
of tho cause. Whoever shall write the history of Spirit-
ualiem in England—a task worthy the pen of Mr. Howitt
—will not wo trust, lose sight of Mrs. Berry’s contributions
towards its edvancement. 'We have omnly to say courage,
courage, yet a little while, and the opposing forces of ignor-
ance which are arrayed from the side of science and learn-
ing, shall quake and fall before the oternal truth of Spirit-
ualism.

Let it be a gratification to Mrs. Berry to feel that she is
chosen as one of the gifted few who are destined to break
down the barriers of materialism and selfishness, that Spirit-
ualism muy reign triumphant.

THE KINGSTON MEDIUM.

Mz. CrAMPERNOWNE, has furnished ue with the following
list of the various musicial instruments played upon in his
presence, by invisible power. We epitomise thom as por
copy :— ) o

1, the Drum; 2, Organ; 3, Concertina; 4, Violin;
5, Flute; 6, a Bell; 7, Musical Box, weighing 8% lbs. ;
8, Jew’s Harp; 9, Accordian; 10, Guitar; 11, Piano;
12, Cornopian; 13, a Toy Horn; 14, Banjo, with Trumpet,
Drum, and Banjo together. 15, the Fife.
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THE SPIRITUAL TIMES.

It is necessary in the midst of our editorial work to say
that we shall deem it a kindness, if those fow yearly sub-
scribers who have not yet forwarded to us their promised
aid towards the support of the Spiritual Times, will do so
atonce. We do our best to present a paper worthy the
acceptance of Spiritualists and sincerely hope that we may
receive such aid as will enable us to work on hopefully. It
is only to repeat the history of most class papers to say
that without extrancousaid the Spiritual Times cannotlong
oxist. We havo not for an instant lost faith, or faltered in
a work, which at times has been most arduous, because we
feel that the cause wo espouse is the cause of humanity,
and as far asstrength and means will permit, wo shall ¢ go
on our way rejoicing,” satisfied with the rewards of duty.
The majority of yearly subscribers have readily and most
kindly sent in their subscriptions. We requiro the rest to
do so at once, to enable us to fulfil to the letter, our part
of a contract, which we feel morally binding upon us. The
Spiritual Times is in its third year. Ithas had a curious
history, and one too, full of lessons. Wa should be sorry
to see it die through the apathy of Spiritualists who ought
to feel it a pleasure to aid the organ which has always aimed
to spread the blossed gospel of Spiritualism. We are quite
ready to hear objections urged as to this and that, being
not exactly as it should be. But neither this nor that, nor
in fact anything connected with the paper, can be improved
by apathy.

Before leaving this subject, which is by no means
pleasant %o us, we desire to thank those very kind friends
who have stood by us, ¢ through ill report and good report,’
and to say, that ourregret will be deepened, should we bo
compelled to stop the paper; on account of the tender and
graceful acts of kindness which have made our hearts beat
in unison with theirs.

SECOND OONVENTION OF DBRITISIT
PROGRESSIVE SPIRITUALISTS.

W have received one or two letters speaking highly of
the Second Convention of ¢ British Progressive Spiritual-
ists,” which was held at Newcastle on the 25th, & 26th of
last month. W regroet not having bsen able to bo present,
in ordor that wo might give a full report of the proceodings.
‘We print on another page, paxt of a paper written by us,
and read bafore the Convention by Dr. Melieod, on the
« Aspects of Spiritualism, and Organization.”

We understand that a full report of the specches, &c.,
will be issued by Mr, Burns, in about a month’s time, and
that the Third Convention is to be held in London, som
time next year.

ETHICS OF THE DUST.

*¢ 1 agyure you, strange as it may seem, our scorn of Greek tradition,
depends, net on our belief. but on our disbelief, of our own traditions
Wo have, as yet, no sufficient clue ta the meaning of either; but you
will always find that, in proportien to the earnestness of our own faith,
its tendency to accept a spiritual personality increases; and that the
most vital and beautiful Christian temper rests jovfully in its conviction
ofthemultitudinous ministry of living angels, infinitely varied in rankinnd.
power. You all know one expression of the purest and happiest form of
such faith, as it exists in medern times, in Richter's lovely illustrations
of the Lord's prayer.,

The real and living death-angel, girt a3 a pilgrim for a journey, and
softly crowned with flowers, beckons atthe dving mother’s door ; children
angels sit talking fuce to fuce with mortal children, among the flowers ;—
hold them by their little coats lest they fall on the stairs ;—whisper
dreams of heaven to them feaning over their pillows ;—ertry the sound
wf the church bells for them fur through the air; and even descending
fiower in enrvice, #ill little cups with honey, te lLold out to the weary
ke Rusgriy,

———

ASPECTS OF SPIRITUALISM AND ORGANIZATION.
(By J. L. Powell.)

Modern Spiritualism is becoming a power in the world, and
is destined to bring us out of the wilderness of darkness, into
the glorious Canaan of light. But it is at work in a very
silent way, eschewing pageantries and pedigrees and all the
useless machinery of display. It does mnot call upon its
disciples to wear either drab or lawn., 1t asks for no vasted
interests in land or learning. It iscosmopolitan, and therefore
free. Neither popes nor princes, synods nor councils, have any
vested rights in its name. Tt comes to us from the remote past-
even, “from the beginning” and opens its arms to embrace
Humanity. It asks not what a man thinks or believes, but
what he ¢5, lts church is the magnificent cathedral of nature ;
and its preachers the everlasting mountains, seas, cataracts,
flowers, and above all the human soul. No creed which merely
maxkes a man a mental serf; or conventional usage which is only
a convenience of the age, can affect Spiritualism in the least,
other than to give it work to do in “shaking up these drybones.”
As the light of Spiritualism gradually illumines the dark places
of life, we see how the ‘* dead things are embalmed’ and pre-
gented for the living—how sound is taken for seuse, and lust for
love—how ignorance in ragsisfostered and fettered by ignorance
in ermine—how the word is'substituted for the spirit of Religion.
The moment that the marvellous finger of Spiritualism Christ-
like, tonches the eyes of the “blind leaders of the blind.”” The
perpetual newness of beauty is felt as well as seen, whilst the
passion is excited for the still newer wonders of the Immortal
gardens of Paradise.

The lessons of the past, have mostly been learned in deep
sadness. Power has seized the reins of Authority in matters of
Faith, and ruled the world with an iron hand. Religion the
sanctifying missionary of Spiritualism, has been welcomed only
by the brave and true, who nre ever the world's muartyrs. And
alag ! the cowardly and false have made for themselves “new
gods, hung upon their necks the sign of the cross, decorated
them with costliest gems, aud worshipped the work of their
own hands.  Thus the world has grown to regard the outer as
of more valuae than theiuner andto be pleased with itsprettiness,
No wonder we have a state of society to mourn over, which is
a Babylonof ‘confusions worse confounded.’ Ilypocrisy, eant, caste
and selfishness, are not very diminutive figures in the world's
living portrait-gallery ; nor do I see that Old Theology has
within its veius the healthy life-principle, whick alone can
breathe into the nostrila of these hnman monstrosities ¢ the
breath of regenerate life. I rejoice however, to know that other
and better portraits have a place in the great human picture-
gallery. I should be sorry to libel human nature by supposing
for an instant that mock-virtue and mock-piety hold undivided
sway. Lxamples of heroism of the noblest kind, may be found
daily in every grade of society, These are the bright pietures
which relieve the dull array of unberoic ones, that hold so
prominent a position in the life-gallery. Deoctors of medicine
and divinity differ, and well they may, when their medical and
doetrinal preseriptions, although involved in dog-Latin or pure
Latin, shun the light of progress ! but I question whether the
most dogged doctor, or the most dogmatic divine, would contend
that bumanity have arrived at the zenith of religious life, and
that the apirits of evil have ceased to influence the children of
earth. ‘

If there is one question npon which there is common agree-
ment I think it is this, viz., that the state of society does not
speak much for the institutions which for ages have claimed the
right of teaching “The Way, the Truth, and the Life;” although
I doubt not, they have done much good and served,
lowever inefficiently, their day and gensration. No past age
ever needed spiritual regeneration more than this,and it is a
matter for rejoicing that the resonrces of the spirit-world are all-
sufficient for the purpose. Looking superticially at society, we
are led to ask, what is life for 7  What is the use of the clatter
and jostle, the hate and strife, and perpetual gold-scrambling
which mainly occupy the greater half of human beings ¢ Spirit-
nalism gives the answer, and Religion endorses it.  Humanity
is progressive, We cannot reach perfection in the “twinkling
of an eye.” All the faculties of the mind need developing. The
spirit abides in the temporal body heve for a short period ouly,
and must pass ¢ through the valley of the shadow of death  ere
it can be tit forthe Higher Life.  What would life be worth
without conflict 7 Struggle strengthens the soul. The true man
foels the sublimity of eudurance, when he can fully appreciate
the blessed ordinance of life-consecration to Duaty. It is very
delightful, no doubt, to think only of the sweet peace of home and
all that is beautiful everywhere, and to foel that yet a little while,
and we shall reach an eternal honie, where the beauties of earth
will be transfigured, and sorrow and sin unknown. But let us
not deceive ourselves. If the world were the abode only of
peace, and all its paths paved only with flowers aud other heau-
ties, we should lose the charm of novelty and find such misery

in the perpetual sameness, that wo should make war and disli-
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gare beauty for the sake of contrast. Ever the stern facts of
life preach to us thus—God has wisely made man “a little lower
than the angels,” that he may aspire and struggle, and win the
victor-erown which is in store for those who * work out their
own salvation.” Hver we poor apologies for heroes, are ques-
tioning God as to the necessity of evil, and are ready to praise
Him for the good, but not for the evil. But why not reecognize
the necessity of conditions and believe that God doeth all things
well, Shall we bless Him for flowers and not for the manure
upon which they feed ? for the sun and not for the storm? for
day and not for night ? for life and not for death ?
1t is the mission of philosophy founded upon the broadest
rauge of natural phenomena, to see the working of Providence,
even in the saddest human conditions, “Not a sparrow falls to
the grouud without the knowledge of God.” Orthodoxy muay
solve the problem of evil to its own unphilosophical view, by
giving the devil credit for intinitely more than his due. The
unshackled thinker will say with Pope :—¢ Partial evil’s univer-
sal good.” It the beautiful flowers need the soil and manure as ,
well as the sun and shower, we can but rejoice that the condit- ’
!

ions exist which supply the need. e who would say that God
created the flowers and the devil the manure, would not be likely
to win the respect even of the Orthodox. Nature is a most im-
partial teacher.  She bids us turn over the leaves of her great
volume, aud learn that material things are but shadows of
spiritual things. Look at the lesson of the flowers and the
manure. Our spirits, if they are ever to bloom as flowers in
paradise, must be nurtured in conditions, the manure so to speak,
necessary to their culture,  Shall we say with the Theologian,
that God ereated our spirits, and the devil the conditions ot evil
from which they must spring ! Not so, “ None are perfect, no
not oue.” Perfection centresionly in God. We look to Him for
fuller life, but must nevertheless bear our burden below. How
beautiful arve the lines from Cowper—

The clouds that ye so much dread
Are big with merey and shali brealk
With blessings on your head.

Taking this view of things, [ feel that the truesoul can find n°
fault with the work of God. That he can hear the artillery of
heaven crash, ses the lurid lightnings flash, and know that God
is there, We search in vain in the conventicles of ficclesiasticism
for the knowledge of men and things which can truly be said
to lift the soul into haaven, When a man once gets hishead
stuffed with dogmasism, he is a stumbling block to progress.
This is at once the weak and stroayg position of the churches.
They indoetrinate, indoctrinate, indoetrinave, and charge dear
enough for it. But they teach one very useful lesson, viz., the
extreme gullability of human natuve.  How supremely absurd
it s eams for a man gifted with lofty, intellectual powers, to allow

nature’s holy lessons to remuin unstudied, whilst he greedily swal-
lows thirty-nine articles > But I must not be uncharitable. Those
who are so greedy, know no better, and it may be, are being
taught, the ouly way possible 1o them, how to ascend the ladder
ot faith. T caunot doother than recognize Almighty Wisdom
exhibiting itself chrough all the varied phases of nature. I
may not explaihaway mysteries, but I desire not to mystify.
My own experiences wake me humble, aud I stand dumbin the
presence of stern realities which metaphysicians can no more
account for, than ean a c¢hild explain the phenomenon of the
moon in water.  Bat this I know, my own soul-promptings,
the divinity that speaks within me, urge me to the
work of regeneration, and that the facts of Spiritualism
give me assurances of the Hereafter, which are precious beyond
the wealth of Peru.

I look aroundand see society rushing madly into sin. And
whilst Spiritualism teaches me to see the wisdom of God even in
the evil, it shows likewise Elis great mercey, in opening up a way
of esc ape; aud here do I lovingly embrace Duty, and feel that
what Spiritualism has done for me, and others much nore deser-
ving than myself, it can do for those around me, who are sunk
low, even the lowest in the mire of sin. 1 look into the various
existing institutions, butalas! I seek in vaiu for that full, vig-
orous. fiving philosoply, which can feed the hungry servants of
T ruth, the only true sons of the Lord. But Iam thankful to
find it in Spiritualism, the grandest system of religion and ethies
the world has ever seen,

The Spiritualist having once tasted of the manna of Paradise,
realized the precious joys of spiritual freedom intuitively shrinks
from the thought even of returning to the bond-chains of sect.
This is the reason so many turn their backs upon * organization.’
The feeling is uatural, and deserves respect when it grows directly
out of the fear of falling into bondage History is'read [ think
with little advantage, if the reader fuil to distinguish between
t he use and abuse of power.

Orgarizations every where teach the lessons of subjection and
utility, They are as it were the machinery of human action,
and can never be absolutely dispensed with. All history attests
the utility of concerted effort, which rightly managed, is harmon-

ous effort. Ido notfail tosee thatsingle {udividualsofgreat foree
if character, such as Luther, Napoleon, and others’ are in them-

selves worth, in point of genius, whole combinations of mere
mortal automata, Buat I ask myself where would Luiher have
been without the inspiration of the angels and his inspired
followers ? Such men are raised up to lead, and are the ratural
head of orgaunizations, which exist wherever souls are subjected
to their teachings.

A body without a head cannot exist. A whole is made up of
parts which hiave a natural attraction to each other. Leader-
ship in human institutions, like the institutions themselves, may
be peculiarly objectionable to some minds,but in veality,if only
the proper leaders rule, and the proper conditions surround
them, instead of disorder there will be perfect harmony. A
croteliet or quaver, isa note ur tone, but not a tune which can
ouly be produced bya combination of ecrotchets or quavers.
The ocean is made up of drops running harmohiously together.
Destroy the law of association or organization, and how will
your mighty steam ships organized of particles, and equipped
with discipiined men, bear their freightage upon the billows?
Truly a marvellous lesson is taught in the mighty waters.
Fishes swim in swarms—(finny organizations)the very rocks are
coagulated particles—the stones commingle and crystalize.
Took how the heavens declare the glory of God! 'The stas
associate to praise Him ! Nature is indeed a mighty advocate
for barmony and fellowship. The birds of the air are mostly
seen in groups ; so ave the flies and insect tribes. Throughout
the vegitable, ;uineral, and animal kingdoms, the same great law
of natural organization is apparent. The plant has its structural
system—its root, stem and leaves, all receiving nutriment from
the cohesive particles of the earth, and colour from the collected
1ays of light.  The winer knows from experience, that coal, lead,
iron, silver, and gold, adhere in lumps aud ave divisible. Inan-
imate creation bears on its swrface in indelible characters, erys-
talized in rock, written in water, painted in light, the word—
“ Organization.”

We come up a step higher, and behold the animal formations,
and there we gain fresh evidence that * Organization” is an
eternal law. It matters not if we examine with microscopic eye
an animaleulum, or ascend the scale of animal existences until
we reach man, we shall observe the same unfailing law—the
same principle of the dependence of part upon part, and the
same order of progression, .

The most sturdy opponent of associations, I should think,
would admit, that the teachings of anatomy shew that bone is
attacl:ed to boune, artery to artery, vein to vein ; that the whole
animal economy when in health acts harmoniously, and produces
altogether, a beautiful combination that disunion would destroy.
Lremember once looking through a microseope, at the eye of a
common house-fly, and saw such marvellous beauty of structure
that words are too poor to describe. My involuntary exclama-
tion was—whatare man’s achievementsin compurison with those
of God. We despise the common fly as it crawls upon the ceil-
ing, but §what & wonderful microcosm itis to the eye of science.
The microscope, and anatomy are iudeed powerful advocates of
organization, shewing as they do, how the minutest ‘structur'a.l
system iy a combination of parts,each requiring Almighty skill
to produce. .

Let & man only know himself, and he will kuow that the har-
monious action of the budy depends upon conditions which
he eau in some measure command. Tt a man's legs refuse to
walk, his head ean’t walk for them. If his head refuse to think,
his legs can’t thiuk for it. Each member is designed for use,
not abuse, in its own sphere. Ilere seems to me to be the diffi-
culty in most organizations of sects. Legs and heads quzu"rel
as to which shall rale. The result is, disharmony takes the reins
and Wisdom is ontlawed. So long as men shall refuse to .lc:u'u
of nature they must of necessity blunder on, realizing misery,
instead of happiness

Organizations have mostly been based upon the foundations
of human pride and ambition. Sometimes they have been based
upon Justice ; but more the former I fear, than the latter. I
am no advocate for the restriction of individual freodom, which
somany organizations imply. Freedom to think is the birth-
right of all. TFreedom to act contrary to the dictates of Duty,
is no right buta wrong of the actor, done to the acted upon.
Tet us not be deceived by the seductive word freedom. We are
bounded by conditions, and can ouly be free from them by being
subjected to other higher or lower conditions. Life without con-
ditions could not be. The man who feefs his responsibility to
God and to his follow-man, is alone the man who oboys the
Higher Law, is alone free from the bondage of Self, and there is
10 greater tyrant than Self to which a man can suceumb.

Freedom is a magic word to the prisoner and the fetterod
slave ; but to them it means the open flelds, and the liberty to
roam abroad. Freedom is a glorious word to the dying when
hope is no more ; but to them it means the end of pl1y§10211
weakuess and pain.  Freedom is a divine word to the sired
pilgrim of Eternal fruth, whose valiant spirit asks forrest ; but
to him it means Immortal Life.

The word Release in all thesc instances would express as
much,




188 THE SPIRITUAL

TIMES.

[ August 15.1866.

We tannot be tree from either the physical, moral, or spiritual
laws. We may violate them and suffer; but moral freedom is
ours nevertheless, If we can break a law, we can keep it. In
this man proves his superiority over all other mundane existen-
ces. Some of us are very slow to learn the lessons of nature.
We acquire an easy habit of doing wrong and blaming conditions
—af achieving certain triumphs over matter and praising our-
selves. Individuality without culture and obedience to Duty
may change its name to selfishness. The eternal law of Associ-
ation runs like a thread through all worlds. Not only have we
our little bands of union on earth ; but spirits dwell together in
unity and are grouped in families,

The ministering angels have all one object, that is—to minister
to the lower a~cording to the will of God. The angels con-
gregate and orga,n_ize to ¢ fight the good fight ” of faith, against
the organized legions of the nether spheres.

Terhaps one of the strongest supports to sectarianism is the
‘sooial feeling which is inherent in human nature. It is that
which kecps associations together more than the ecreeds they
adept.

Itis gratifying to know that in gpite of the flimsy assaults of
the press, and the unfair and uaphilesophical quibblings of some
of our learned savans; and the still niore inexcusable denunci-
ations of the pulpit, Soiritualists are aceumulating. Making
nllowance for the ** Nicodemians and Thomasians,” there is still
a rather large body of Spiritualists scattered over England. Can
nothing be done to destry the barriers which isolate them from
each other 7 Arethe objections to “ organization” insuperable
with Spiritualists alone, whilst every other bedy of any import-
.ance hag its organization ?

(To be Concluded in our next.)

TIIE IDEA OF THE EXISTENCE OF SPIRITS.

[P I—

“The idea of the existence of spirits,” saysone of our French
-aollaborators (Edward de Tias Graves), “and of their intervention
in human affairs, may be traced back to the most remote epochs
of antiquity. Wae find it in all the philosophies; it forma frem
the basis of all the religious systems of the auncients, and the
Biblical narratives are full of it. The Greeks, the Romans, tl}e
Egyptians, the Druids, the Indians and the Chinese had their
oracles which they consulted. The Middle Ages could not bury
the idea of the funeral piles which devoured their sorcerers and
their witehes. It has come down even to our own times, braving
all persecutiens, surviving all the revolutions, physical and
moral, of humanity.

“Beyond a doubt this idea, imperishable because it is truse
has often been assoeixted withw thousand absurdities. Capidity
:awd the lust of domination have often made of it a powerful
wenpen, and have net feared even to disfigure, and pervers, and
:play false with it in order to subject it to their caprices, their
:ambitions, or their needs. But the time has come at length
‘when the truth is destined to rise and glitter in all its splendour
«chasing pitilessly the ervors which ignorance and superstition
lhave heaped up during the centuries.”

———— e

BROWNIES,

"Thesewere a kind of domestic fairies, useful anl described by
"Wartin before mentioned as seen in the Weatern Island as a tall
man, ‘being a spirit which did several kinds of work, as ‘n‘sox-t of
+domestic fairy, in the Western Islands. King James of England
in his Deentonology, says, © Brownie appeared like a rough man
mod haunted various houses ; some were so blinded as to believe
tthat their house was all the sensier, as they said that such
sspirits rasorted there.” Dr. Johnson in his “journey to the

Westesn Islands” mentioned Brownie as -heing a stardy
fairy, who, if well fed and kindly treated would de a
great deal of work, They now pay him -no wages, and are
.content to Iabour for themselves.” .
Robert Heron, mentigned him as a wery obliging spirit who
mted -to come into the house hy night, and for a dish of cream,
srferm Justily any piece of work that might remain to be done. |
Sometimes he would work, and semetimes eat till he bursted, If
-old-elothes were laid out for him, he took them and never more
weturned.” Milton described the fairy character which seems to
‘e identical with the Drownie, or domestic fairy, as “ the drud-

i oblin.”
WHAE gobiin )

THE ANGEL’S FOREST WALK.

It was the twilight hour ; the sun had set the clouds behind,

When a ministering spirit entered through the portals of my mind,
And in a voice of sweetness like to music’s softest tone,

She told me a true story of the world to which she'd flown ;

Bhe revealed unto my vision the heauty and the hliss—

The grandeur and the glory of a higher life than this.

T could not chonse but listen, for such truths are sweet to me,
For the diary of my future I have cver longed to see,

And what my great Creator for me may have in store,

For 1 would live by wisdom, love, and truth for evermore ;
8o like the fragrant incense from angels® censers flung,

Into my ravished spirit feli the music of her tongue.

Like songs of heavenly lyrists beyond our mertal gaze,

Like leaves of golden scripture sparkling in the noontide blaze,
Appeared that spirit’s language a8 it sank into my sonl,

While her fingers pointed upward to that bright and blessed goal,
The grand and glorious F.den where the flowers can never die,
Land of cternal summer ahove the starry sky !

Clasped by a golden girdle, lowed her garment to her feet,
Ier piercing eyes were azure, and her face was kind and sweet ;
She bade me tell to mortals of her happy walks *mid bowers,
Of that ethereal region of unfading fruits and flowers ;

For a tairy from that 13lf-land where angels dwell she came,
And her silver ringlets glistened in the moonlight like & flame.

Then with her rod she touched me, and my senses felt the spell,
My brain it palpitated, and my heart began to swell,

She said, ** In love and pity 1 would speak to all mankind,

Of the peauteous world of spirits, througa the medium’s lowly mind,
Ior the earth is bound in darkness and iike cnildren w1 the nighs,

A million souls are crying for the dawmng of the Lignt,

For the earth-life’s one of trouble and unhallowed buase dosires,
The torch of passion kindles i man’s hosom carnal fires,
Butfering and sorrow chill life’s tender chords,

Brother unto brother speaks in scorpion-stinging words ;

With holiow shells of worthless creeds, the muititades are fed,
And | come to tell the glories of the land to which 1've Hled.

Io1 the heavens expand around me, lit with Truth’s celestial bewins,
And in all thingstuere's o litness to my feelings, thoughts and dreams,
Al my longingy, all my yearnings, are at ouce mttilicd and met,

And the sun upon my pleasures can never, Rever set

My Joy-cup brimmeth over,and I quatt the drawght with glee.

And Love's pure golden chalice is by ungeis held tor me.

In Caanan's happy valleys, oh! what gorgeous wonders teem,
Such as have never entered in a mortal s brightest dream !

With u band of loving spirits onee 1 roamed the forest through,
And such a scene of beauty carthly painter never drew,

First L saw an angel, bke a king his glory shene,

And within that leafy torest he had reared his.emerald ‘throue.

He bade me joyful welcome with outstretched gentle hand,

‘I'o this old und waving forest of the glorious spirit-land ;

But his form of grace and beauty, and his eyes so.calm and bright,
And his soul of welting sweetness, and his locks of sunny light,
Were more than pen of poet, the most lofty could pourtray,

And he beenme our guardian and led us on'the way.

And we raised enr tunetul veices in a.thousand happy songs,

And brother and sister spirits joined us in unnumbered throngs,
We gathered Howers whose pertumes Hoated on the passing brecze,
We piucked the fadeless biossoms from the branches of the trees,
And every twinkling grass-blade some happy fancy wrought,

And every tloweret sparkled the Messiah of 4 thought.

Green swards like gvlden varpets were clastic to -our tread,
And skies like sitken curtains seemed 10 flutter overhead,
Cool lakes nund coral grottos where the richest jewels beamed,
And fish m crystul fountuins like bright water angels gleamed,
And like a siver bugle wom ameng the meuntaing blown,
From the topmost heights ot heaven we heard an angel’s tone,

Yot vain were all the gloriesto otr ravished sersevevealed,
And empty were all pleasures to our eager seulswunsealed,

It the spirit's deep atfections were not sanctified by prayer,
And ourkind All- Loving-Father were for ever ahsent there.
For when the Soul bathsh ken in its flight ull earthly ties,
The things which pleased.its senses the pure spirit will despise.

T turned, thesspirit vanished and I'gazed with awe profound,
Isrood in solemn wonder as if fixed unto the ground,

Therose of dawn was flushing o’er evary Eastern peak,

“‘And T dimly guessed the meaning of the words 1 herd herspenk,,
Yet {saw her wings of splendoarin a fluod of light expand,
Triuw phant]y ascending to the blessed Smmmer Laod.

. a
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THE MAGNETESCOPE.

Ar theresidenes of a well-known and respected Spirit-
walist, P. B. Randelph, the Ameiican trance speaker, dur-
ing his stay in England some years back was often entranced,
and many of his grand utterances we believe are preserved.
At the time the following was given, the conversation had
turned on Leger’s Magnetescope, Mr. Randolph having his
hat on, ready to tako his leave. TIe washowever, instantly
entranced ; his hat fell off, and he delighted his hearers
with these words:—

God is great! There is no God but God, and all good men
are His prophets. So be it unto you.

__Tam here once more to redeem my promise of speaking of
Nature, Matter, Mind, Power, Force, Life, Motion, Essences and
all energies whatsoever.

Down the vale of time, our sight doth glance: we see hills and
mountains: we know the winds and tides. but take littlenote of
vallies and plaing and the visible essences which permeate all
‘things and give vitality to being.

I am glad to meet you, for we can talk together. I am your
brother, the ‘* Stranger ” spirit who once before met you, to
l\:'hom your circle of ivestigators made a promise but failed to

eep.
I atrri well versed in the deeper lawsof Nature, and am drawn to
you by the affinities subsisting between us.

When the Pyramids of my native land were being built 1
gazed at and dreamt of the shining stars; when the Sphynx was
planted, when the statwe of Memnon was tixed, I moved on the
earth. I have passed down the vale of years, an old hoary-
headed man. T spoke to you once before. Would you only
know who I was? I spoke then by proxy; now I am here my-
aelf.

You speak of machines to determine the calibre of buman
souls and their relative qualities. I am interested.

(God has created from negative Essences, a something which
moves, and has & power of its own. Man ean also create from
matter machines, and it is possible for machinery to create resalts
as if actuated by a mind of its own, such as the ealeulating in-
strumerits for computing numbers and quantities. The mathe-
matical faculty is transcended by the work of man’s hands.

An apparatus may be constructed to do your bidding—almost
having a mind of its own, z2cting in oue divection specifically.
Memnon’s statue is said to have spoken. As a symbol this is
‘rue. Statues can be made to azt in certain directions. Dead
matter can be made as susceptible as a specific agent.

Every particle in nature, and in man particularly, is made to
give out an influence having relation to some other particle pos-
itive and negative. You may construet a machine which shall
‘always weigh man in a just balance.

I will treat with you now upon the twenty-four Essences, the
combining and mixture of whieh in various forms forming
Substances: all these are materially unreal. The invisible is the
true and real; the substratum is the enly reality: (od real,
Matter transitory, for it will return by the sgpirally aseending
n)lotion to its source, the Original Essence-—the God-head, the

eod.

The great fountain.orerystallising action of spirit, is God, He
exists in a sphere peculiarly His own as u wonderful incompre-
hensible point. From his body emanate eonntiess wavesand
'rays of light, each differing from the other. Your galvanometer
indicates that a different force proceeds from different portions
“of the Homos.as from the Deos.

All this deod or God-sphere may be comprised in a category of
“twenty-four distinet orders and degrees.

Each one of the auroral, aural, and deific emanations will be
regarded as a generie term.: viz:— .

Electricity is one .form of the great Essence called Electrine.

here are twenty-four distinet kinds of electrical element: now
‘this latter is negative; it eonstitutes all that you know of
‘Mmatter.

Magnetism is also a generic term, comprehending 24 agents,
-each-gpecifically ditferent, yet interrelated with its neighbours
by its eommon origin. These are the elements of spirit.

Now there is-another member of the great term known by the
generic term, Ethyle, 24 members constituting its fulness. This
“forms the elements which you understand as mind. '

Here are bedy, spirit and soul. ,

Yet these three—Electricity. Magnetism, and Ethyle, are
‘only ‘menibers of the 24, each of the 21 others heing divisible
‘into 24,

Now let us divide the ‘Electrical -element into thpee parts
~ouly ; Oxygen, Hydrogen, and Nitrogen. The intermingling.
~commingling, of these sub-ethereal essences constitutes the hasis
~of all matter :—for the cortex of vegetable structure—the bark
of the oak, the graunite rock, the lightning, are all one .in every
wegpect,.only in different conditions of davelopment.

HmryEs.

- i

GUTTENBERG’S VISION,

Tar young and poor sacristan of Haarlem wasin lave, Prom-
enading one fete day of spring-time upon the banks of the canals
outside of the city, he seated himself under the willows, there to
indulge in reveries of his beloved one. Full of her image, he
took pleasure in engraving, with the aid of his knife, the first
letter of her name, and the first letter of his own name, inter-
woven as arustic emblem of the union of their souls, and of the
entwining of their destinies; but instead of leaving these
letters engraven upon the bark to grow with the tree, as one may
see of so many mysterious figures and letters upon the borders
of forests and streams, he sculptured these symbols of his love
upon little pieces of willow stripped of their bark, and still
sweating with the moisture of their spring sap. He then brought
them, asa souvenir of his dreams and of his token of his tend-
crness, to the one beloved.

One day having thus carved these letters in green wood with
apparently more of skill and pertectness than usual, he enveloped

‘his little chef d @uvre in a sheet of parchment, and brought it to

Haarlem. Unfolding it the following day to regard again his
letters, he was astonished to see these reproduced en bistre upon
the parchment through the relief of the letters, whose sap in
emitting itself had thus stamped their image thereupon. This
was to-him a revelation. Other letters in wood were carved,
the sap replaced by a black liquor, and thus we obtained the
first block of printing.

Without this prelude the following dream of Guttenberg,
narrated by himself, would be less understood. We translate
his words almost literally :—

© 1 heard two voices,” said he, *“ two voices of unkunown and
of different tone, which addressed alternatively my soul. The
one said to-me, ‘ Rejoice John, thou art immortnl! Henceforth
through thy.instrumentality will all light be diffused throughont
the world ! "The peoples who live thousands of leagues remote
from thee, strangers to the thoughts of our country, will both
read and understand thoughts this day mute, seattered and
multiplied, as they shall be, through thyself, through thy work !
Rejoice, John ; thou art immortal! for thou art the interpreter
that nations have awaited to econverse with eaeh other. Thou
art immortal ; for thy discovery is going to give perpetunal life to
geniusges, who, without thee, would be but dead-born, and who.
through gratitude, willl all proclaim in turn the immortality of
the one who inmortalizes them.’

The voice became silent, and left me in a delivium of glory, 3
heard the other voice ; it said, * Yes, John, thou avt immortal ;
but at what price? Is the thought of thy fellow-creatures
sutliciently pure and holy to merit delivery to the eyes and ears
of mankind? Are there not many, and perhaps the greater
number of them, whidh would merit a thousand times more
anuihilation and suppression, thau repetition and multiplication
betore the world? Man is more often perverse than wise and
good. e will profane the gitt that thou makest Lim ; he will
abuse the new understauding that thou createst for him ! More
than one age, instead of blessing, will only curse thee. Men will
be bern whose intellects will be powerful and seducing, but
whose hearts will be vain-glovious and corrupt ; without thee
they would remain in obscurity ; confined to a narrow circle,
they would bring misfortune only to their neiglbours; and in
their day, through thee, will they bring error, misfortune, and
crime to all men and to all ages !

Behold, thousands become corrupt from the corruption of a
single sonl !  Witness youug men perverted by books, the pages
of which distil poizons from ‘the mind! Young girls Lecome
immodest and unfeeling toward the poor through books whence
poisons from the heart will be poured !

Witness mothers weeping over their sons; fathers blushing
for their daughters ! John, is not the immortality which costsso
many tears and pangs of heart, far too dear? Dost thou wish
glory.at this price? Art thou not intimidated, John, hy .the
reaponsibility that this glory will bring to thee?

Believe me, John,'live as though thou hadst nothing diseov-
encd, Regard thy invention as a bewitching but unfortunate
dream, the execution of which eould be useful and holy only
were man good ; .but wan is wicked. and -to lend arms to .the
wicked, is 1t not to participate in their erintes? *

Iaweke in the horror of doubt. T resisted for a moment,
but considared that gifts from God, although they wight some-
times be perilous, were newer bad, and that to give our instru-
went more to reason and.tu noble human liberty, was bnt to
open a vaster field o intelligence and virtue—uath divine.

I pursued the execution of my discovery ” —J. Delamartine.

‘MornER.-“The edueation of childrenr shraulit not be-commeneeid
at too young an age. The body should be nilowed .all the
vitality it can possibly aequure without having it consumed hy
brain-work. 7Tt is & mistaken idea that smart .children anake
smartmen. “The vast majority. of -elhildren who mature -young,
wear ontthe delicate macninery before-they arviventan.age g
enjoy their acquisitions.— Banacr. af JLight.
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SECOND CONVENTION OF THE BRITISH ASSQCI-
ATION OF PROGRESSIVE SPIRITUALISTS.
Assembled at Newcastle-on-Tyne, August 25th., & 26th., 1866.

Tug Second Convention of this highly promising Associ-
ation has just finished its sittings in the Metropolis of the
North. 'The success of the whole affair was far beyond the
expectations of the friends of Progressive Spiritualism,
The large assembly room of Boll’s Crown ’l‘ompe.rm'\ce
Hotel, was thickly packed with members of the Association
from all parts of England—somo even from distant purts of
Ireland. The meetings were opened and closed by singing
and prayer, and soms estimate may b(j; formed of the harm-
ony which existed, when the proprietoress of the hotel
declured that though she had seen many gatherings of
Christians and others in her time, she never before saw such
friendliness and unanimity with any party before. The
papers read, one by the proprietor of this Journal, were
everything that could be desired—replete with interest and
information—and the songs and addresses wero ull of the
most splendid and delightful description. Though all men
and women aro more or less mediumistic, there were no
tower than eleven medinms of acknowledged power present ;
among whom we may mention: Miss Butterwick, trance
and clairvoyant; Miss Chapman, trance and personating ;
Miss Alston, ditto; My. Green, trance; Dr. McLeod, heal-
ing medium, remarkable power; Mr. Etchells ; tho well-
known Mr. and Mys. Spear, trance, inspirational and
psynometric, &c., &c.; and the rgmarkablo physieal
medium, Master William Turketine, with Messrs. Champ-
ernowne, Pilborough, &ec. |

The Convontion held seancés, both dark and light, chiefly
however, the former, at which wero witnessed by the con-
grogated friends some of the most marvellous and striking
manifestations imaginable. Lights, spirit-rapping, (tre-
mendous) table-tipping, &c., and most clegant, pathetic,
and instructive sonygs and addresses Ly spirits of various
spheres. Peorhaps, nothing before has ever been heard by
a company of spiritual friends, equal to the iunspirational
addresses of Miss Chapman, of Huddersfield, or the
singing of the spirit of Malibran, through the same instru-
ment,

As a report of the entiro proceedings will shortly bo
issued, by Mr. Burns, of Camberwell, and all particulars
will bo therein given, it is only necossary to say further in
this place, that the funds of tho Association arein a healthy
condition ; that the officers for the ensuing twelve months
aro, President, Mr. John Hodge, of Darlington ; 'I'reasurer,
Mr. Joseph Dixon, ditto; and Secrotary, Dr. Hugh McLeod,
of Newcastlo-on-T'yno, where communications, orders for
tho report (in the printer’s hands) of this Convention, may
be sout and will be attended to. ‘

The Third Couvention is appointed to be held in London
in 1867.— Communtoated,

MESSAGE DEPARTMENT.

Under this head we shall print all spirit messages that we wmay
consider worthy. Correspondents will please write legibly on one
side only of the paper and abbreviate as much as possible. The
Editor does not hold himself responsible for the opinions of
spirits either embodied or dis-embodied.

A LECTURE UPON THE MIND.
(Through the Mediumship of Richard Wortley.)

Wisdom is the great sun, fixed in t he great universe, shining
more or less upon all minds,and it may be that a few rays of
spicitua! light will pierce through my organization, and impress
wuldying pictures upon your souls. I only wish to tell you that
miud s a part of God, that it is an undeveloped spirit, unculti.
vated and unguided by the light of wisdom. It is a mighty halo
of spiritual light, it shines like a sun, and is indeed a world of
light, of pleasure, of bliss, a world of reality, of endless duration, a Wworld
of God’s own creation, when it is developed and illuminated by wisdony.
1 will first ask you a question before T proceed to muke these statements

clear so that you may better understand me. \Vill you follow me? [
do not wish to make proselytes, but understand me, this world of mind i¢
great, so great indeed that we cunnot fathom its beight or depth or width.
L must tell some of you who will trust me, that before we take our mental
excursion, you must throw off your cioaks., Let us remember this or we
shall be sure to get lost in the byways of superstition. I'have said there are
angels placed at every corner in the mental universe, in other words there,
i3 a voice speaking to you at every turning in the great way of progress,
Listen ! can you not hear that voice ? ’tis the voice of reason, it says,
* Why not judge what isright for yourselves, now we shall write this
upon the banner of truth and carey it along with us through all our
travels in the world of mind and recollect all the grand scenery which
we shall witness, Behold the visions have commenced, visions shall we
call them? Yes, visions of reality., There i3 an organ in the human
brain, well known to the Phrenologist, called sublimity, this organ calls
iteelf holiness, what men callit and a develope i spirit calls it are two
different things, if I tell you that sublimity is holiness, will you believe
me? 1f Isay all that man ever knew of holiness came to him through
this orgun of mind, I tell the truth, Let the traveller for truth ask him-
self what the visions of sublimity mean, and the voice will whisper to his
spirit, holiness ' holiness! holiness ; Look'across God’s mighty ercation
and soe for yourself, arc not the true visions of sublimity extremely beautiful
is not the scenery holy? What is that great freckled ball swinging
beneaththy feet whea thou lookest from the great mountain of sublimity ?
I ask you who have ventured to follow me? It is the earth upon which I
uged to dwell, I think X sce the surface now and then between those
slvery looking clouds, I think [see the very spot where my old body
was Jaid, where the pa:ish parson uttered these words, ¢ ashes to ashes,
dust to dust,” yes, [think [ knew all the customs and habits which
the world used to perform.

I stand off again from earth and another vision comes before me, look
there iy the moon, throwing its rays upon that dark surface, which I
have just seen clothed with beauty. 1stand hetween the earth and the
moon, apparently upon nothing, ye! am sustained by positive
attraction, I love these scenes of nature, and love sustainsme, X love
to see how grand are the ways of God, and to know that God sustains
me, I loveto gaze upon His holy pictures of truth, and truth sustains
me, I love to enjoy happiness, and happiness is given to me, ah! these
are u few simple realities of mind, do you believe me ? Is sublimity o
true principle of mind ? il seo, put your trust in it,and it will not
deceive you. Tt is a grand part of the world of mind, cultivate it
traveller, wipe the glasses of your mind’s sublime telescope, and believe
me you will sec wonders., Now come the beautiful visions of ideality
some faintly scer, and some exquisitely grand.  Ideality is a world
in i tself, not fanciful but real and truthful to a developed and progressed
8pirit up in the bright spheres of wisdom. Ideality means nothing, but
that which the heavens Lmpress upon our mental sphere. I[deas ave
pictures of spiritual beauty, they are seen above the horozon of natural
objects. They are scen from fairy-land, always dropping before ouy
mental vision, and they startle us sometimes with their sudden appearance,
They are prophetic, for they always prefigure something that is to come
to the mental traveller, they seem like atmotspheric illusions. Some
tell us they are mocking ghosts haunting us to death, But I tell you
they are not, they are not distinet and clear I will admit to an unde-
veloped mind.  An uneven nund is like a bad machine, it deceives us
and produces bad effects. But when reason sheds its light upon the
mind’s picture, we ure enabled tounderstand them, and put them to great
use. No man ever had a picturc presented to his mind but which was a
reality ! understand me rightly, I mean of all the objects seen within the
world of mind, there is is not one fails. It only needs the pure light of
reason to reveal them to our understanding.

(To be continued.)

A VISION.

At alate sédance at Miss Cogman’s, Mr. Meers saw soveral
scones in the spirit-world; at length in the trance sleep, his
attontion was directed to a gloomy dungeon, in which was
confined a dark, human-like body. We give his
own doscription :-—

My spirit-guide told me it was an imprisoned mind, and that mind was
mine, My guide next told me to contemplate the vast and glorions

firmanent, to penetrate its illimitable space, and there behold the
wonders of the Great Creator's work. ‘T'he heavens declure the glory of
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iGod, and the firmament sheweth His handy-work. Slowly did my spirit
appear to soar through the wast xegion of glesm and darkness that sur.
rounds our earth, and then I saw the glorious sur, in all its majesty and
heauty, casting its hallowed rays, on all the material or solid bodiesin the
heavens, with which the eye ot man is familiar., My spirit-guide told
me it was the life-giving principle to all material growth. I saw the cold
gloomy, unfathomable realms of space, which to us in our undeveloped
state appears a clear blue atmosphere of light. I saw it was filled with
myriads of atems which had emanated from the tree or fountain of life —
the Great Divinity ; and each of those atoms were intended to perform
gome part in our material world, I saw how the warm bright rays which
etream from the glorieus, sun, were cast upon our carth, andthen ce
reflected back again, so ferming an atmosphere of warmth and light
around us, which is the secret of our natural material existence.

I next observed the beauteous stars shining with their thousand eyves
«f borrowed light, constantly twinkling their prismatic colourings, and
yet without ene ray of natural light within them, and the bright silvery
mmoon, the silent queen of might, gently gliding through the firmnament
its calm exterior like a mirror reflecting back the light thrown on it by,
that marvel of marvels, the wondrous, sun! But who can con-
template the beauties of the heavens without a feeling of sublimity and
-awe. Observe how each of the planetary bodies revolvesin its own orbits,
they never clash or come into collision, eo wisely are their movements all
arranged. I would advise you to consider them; study them wely.
Study will give you knowledgs, knowledge will make yex wise, wisdom
will make you good, goodness will make you loving, and love will teach

you to venerate and know the Creator, and that is the €ecr et of progress-
ion there.

But there are many other suns in that unbounded space of which no
human ear hath heard, or mortal eye hath seen; I can see one now, it ig
inhabited. 'On it I see a man of dignified deportment; the expression
-of his countenance appears austere, and yet beneath, and in his eye, I
-can detect, all the more noble qualities of lose. The texture of hig
raiment is most heautiful. Howshall I deseribe it. You talk of velvets
and satins with admiration; but they are naught to this, and cannot be
compared thereto, as nothing perfocttiuth yet sp u ng from mortal hands
“These are perfect, and are all produced, simply by the operation of the
will.  His mantle is not scarlet, it is not crimson, itis not vermillion, and
yet it radiates them all  His girdle it is.not green, it is not purple, it is
not gold, and yet it looks like them all.  All below is white. 'There are
mansions in this sun, I can see one of thewm; it is not glass, it is noy
«erystal, it i3 not diamonds, and yet it is traneparent, and I can see all
within it. And there are lakes here; they are not water and yet they
seem to fow. I cannot tell what they are for,’except it be to give heauty
fo the scene.  And there are trees growing here in most heautiful pro-
fusion. I do not see leaves upon them, but they are laden with flowers,
choice flowers and very fragrant. There are birds upsn the branchess
not like our birds, but with most perfect and clegant plumage, and they
are singing birds, but they do not sing like our birds; tley sing songs
with words, in praise of Eim who created and gave them life. Why do
we not sec and know of thease boautiful suns? 1t is because our natures
are too grevelling, and too much like the earth-worm ; but the time is
coming when we shall know of them; when man shall he more spiritua]
and less material, then shall he be able to look around and contemplate
‘the whole Universe of God’s Creation.

My spirit guide now informed me that he wounld tell me more upon the
-same subject on another occasion. 1 then app eared to pass through an
immense space of cold and gloomy atmosphere, and on opening my eye
was unable for a few seconds, to fully realize my condition on finding
myself surrounded by my friends, and I must acknowledge I should
greatly prafer being an inhabitant of the spiritual sun I had seen, rather
than a resident in our material moon,

aswsn—

THE IDLE CHILDREN.

There were once threa children, who, instead of going to school, as
sthey should have done, stood loitering about, grumbling that learning

was such o stupid thing.

“ Let's-get off to the wood !” they all three cried at once—* Let’s off
ito the wood, and play with the little animals there; they never go to
school !”

When they came 1o to the wood they asked the animals both greap
and small, to play with them.

“ We are very sorry, but really we've just now no time,” replied the

animals. .

The beetles hummed : “ That would he fine if we were to idle with
you, children ; 1 must build a fresh bridge of grass—the ¢ld one is not
afe.”

The children crept se softly past the ant-hill; and as fer the bee, they
ran away from her just as though she had been a venemous heast,

The little mouse eried in a shrill voice, * I'm grthering up corn and
seeds for the winter.”

“ And L,” said the little white dove, * am earrying dry stieks for ney
nest.”

The hare only nodded to them : I can’t come and play with you fur
the whole world,” said he: * I've got such a dirty face, and must go and
wash it.”

The little strawberry blossom said : I must make use of this fine day |
and ripen my fruit that it may he ready when the old beggarman comes
to loek ferit.”

Then came a cock, strutting through the wood. * Dear Monsicu
Chanticleer, you surely have nothing to do; you can come and play
a while with us.”

+ Pardon,” criel he with great gravity; ,*I’ve noble guests at my
house to-day, and have to set out a feast for them ;” and bowing very
stiffly, away he went.

Then the children accosted the little stream that was running
along so merrily. Do dear little stream come and play with us!

But the stream asked quiteastonished. “ What do pou mean children ,
Yes indeed! I don’t know what to do, I am so very busy, and yet you
want me to play with you ; I can't stop either night or day. Men,
beast, gardens, woods, meadows, valleys, mountains, fields, I must give
them all water te drink, and wash all tho clothes besides! I must tarn
the mill, saw planks, spin wool, carry along boats upon my hack, put out
fire, and heaven only knows what else besides. I stop and play with
idle children, indeed I”” and away the stream flowed as fast as it could.

"The chiidren were growing quite disheartened, end thought they mus(
give up all hope of finding playfellows inthe wood, when they sawa finch
sitting npon a branch, singing and eating by turns. They called out te
him their invitation.

“ Can I believe my ears” exclaimed the fineh, greatly surprised,
« You children seem to me under a great mistake. I've notime to play,
not I Here I’ve been chusing flies all day, and row my young ones want
me to sing them to sleep, I'm singing to them the praise of labour. How
can you children think so badly of me? No, you turn back again_
lazy children and don't disturbthe industrous folks in the wood.”

Thus taught by the animals, the children turned hack to the scheal
very willingly, finding-that play is alone the reward of industry and wark

Mrs. Mary Howitt'sNew Stories

CORRESPONDENCE.
Wedo not hold nurselves responsible for the opinions oxprossod by

our Correepondents.

THE DAVENPORTS.

To the Editor of the Spiritual Times.

Dear Sir,—Your readers will be pleased to learn that the
Davenport Brothers ave still at work on the Continent. After
remaining at Brussels a month, during which time they gave
séances nearly every night tolarge nudiences, they visited Liege, a
large mannficturing town in Belgium, where they remained five
nights and excited the astonishment of several hundred persons.

The Belgium press has acted very liberally and honourably
towards the subject, and through its instrumentality the fact hns
been made known to thousands. In Louvain the Brothers were
particularly successful, the hall overflowing, the audience being
composed of great numbers of students of the University.

In addition to the public seunces at Brussels, private ones were
given, one to the chief literary society,and also to the Spiritual-
jsts, who considered themselves “nothing unless critical,” and
carried their tests to a ridicnlous extent ; so much so, that they
came and tendered an apology for their conduct the next day, |

Two highly successful exhibitions have been given in this
town, wnich Dy the way swarms with Roman Cathelie Priests.
The Brothers go to Charleroy next, and after visiting afew other
towns in this country proceed to Iolland.

I remain, yours faithfuily,
‘Rorert {o0TER
Namur, July 28th.
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All Communications for the Editor to
be addressed to him at his new residence,

6, Siduey terrace, Grove-road,
Victoria-Park, E.

TO CORRESPONDENTS.

OUR readers will favour us by sending accounts
of Apparitions, Hauntings, &c. We wish to
give as many facts as our space will admit.
Correspondents should allow their names and
addresses to appear: accounts of a super-
natural character should be given to the
public free from all suspicion.

YCALE OF CHARGES FOR ADVER.

TISMENTS.
Two lines and under, ls.; every additional
line, 3d.; a reduction for a series.

All Advertisements, payable in advance, may
be forwarded to Mr. J. II. PPowell, at his
new residence, 6, Sidney-terrace, Grove-
road, Victoria-park.

Advertisements for insertion in the current num-
ber must reach the Office two days before the
day of publication.

‘t'o t1e Trane.—The Spiritual Times is pub-
lished at 10 o’clock on the day preceding the
Ist and 15th of the month, by F. FARRAIH,
282, Strand.

Coxpraints have reached us that the Spirilual
Times does not always find itsway to country
subscribers. Those who have difficulty in
obtaining itshould send tous, and we will for:
‘ward it direct through the post. Subscribers
taking four copies can havethem post free,
by remitting 4s. 4d.per quarter.

THE “SPIRITUAL TIMES ™ BY POST.
To facilitate the obtaining of the Spiritual

Times, packets will be sent direct from the Office

post free to any part of the United Kingdom,

hy remitting, in-advance, as under:—

Copies. Months, Moaths. Months.

s 8d.,or for 3, 18.8d, 6 38.3d. 12, 6s.Gd.

5 23.9d. ,, 53.5d. ,, 10s.6d.
3, 6d., ,, , 3s.3d.., ts.6d. ,, 13s.0d.
G, 1s. ,, ., 6.6 ,, 135.0d. ,, 26s.0d.

Post Office Orders must be made payableto Mr,

J. . Powell, atthe Post Office, Mile-lind,

L
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Now ready. In one volume, Demy 8vo,.
Post free, price 7s.6d.
JUPRA-MUNDANE TACTS, IN
b THE LIFE OF J. B. FERGUSON;
Including twenty yenrs® observation of Preter-
Natural Phenomena,

Edited by T. L. Nicwors, M.D., author of
* Forty Years of American Life,” ¢ Biography
ot the Brothers Davenport,”’ &c., &c.+

This book contains the personal experi-
ences of Mr. Ferguson. and his ohservations
during twenty years, under favourable circum-
stances, and over a wide range of territory, of
very remarkable phenomena, from the mos
striking physical,to the higher forms of paychi-
cal or spiritual, manifestations. It will also
present, from the copious recoerds of Mr. Fer-
guson, specimens of wisdom and philosophy
given from the interior, and many facts orally
related. The work of the editor will be the
selection and the arrangement of the records
furnished himn, and the orderly narration of
the facts, and he has reason to believe that no
work of the present time contains accounts
of more remarkable, varied and important
phenomena than will be found in this volume.

All order to be sent to the * Spiritual Times”
Office,
Lyceuy, 14, Newman Street Oxford Street, W

PRINTING.

Jirculars, Bill-heads, Address
Cards, Pamphlets, Books, and
every description of Printing at
Reasonable Prices at the office of
the »*SpiritualTimes,” 6,Sidney-
terrace, Grove-road, Victoria-
park.

Glimpses of the Supernatural, |

OR TIIE
Modern Spirit Manifestations,
BY ADIN BALLOT.

Price 1s. Post free 1s. 2d.

This is the most condensed and useful work
we have yet seen on the subject of Spiritualism,

May be had direct from the office of the
¢« 8piritual Times,”

WORKS BY J. H. POWLLL.

Now Ready,
In one Vol., well bound. Post free, price, 5s.
Triihner & Co., 60, Paternoster-row.

IFE INCIDENTS AND POETIC
PICTURES.

This work contains an account of the
Author's remarkable Experiences in Mesmerism
and Spiritualism, together with a judicious
seleetion from- his Poems.

May be obtained of the Author, * SririTuaL
Tmes ' Orrice.,
From the Examiner.
There are some curiousdetails in his aceount
of his life—good, because genuine transeripts of
experience.

From the Observer, Oce. 22nd 1865.
Replete with interest . . , Will be found
bothinstruetiveandamusing . . . The *Poetic
Pictures'’ contain many passay » o! sterling
merit,

From the Caledonian Mercury,

From the itinerant carcer which Mr, Powell
has pursued, his hook necessarily contains the
record of some strange scenes, and the descrip-
tions of some singular characters, and ** the
story of his life,” as told by himself, is not
without its lesson and warning. 1lis poems
indicate feeling, truth, and earnestness,

OMAN, AT IIOME AND
ABROAD: A Glance at her Domestie
and Social Condition, Price 3d.

tPIRITUALISM; ITS FACTSAND

PHASES, Itlustrated with Personal 1x-

periences, and Iac-Similes of Spirit-Writing,
Price 25., post free.

Asan individual contribution to the gencial
mass of testimony on this great topic of the
age, it is very vuluable.— William Howist,

Mr. Powell's statements of the answers he
received to queries are remarkable, and as he
is evidently a truthful writer, we cannot do
otherwise than advise the public to consult the
work. * * * Many persons will read Mr
Powell’s narrative with interest, for it has no
lack of the marvellous set forth in vigorous
language.—Dublic Opinion, March 12th, 1864,

The sum of the matter iy, that it one has n
a cariosity to know what Spiritualism is, and
what it actunlly aims ut, he wiil gain a better
and clearer view of it from Mr. Powell’s volume
than from any bther that has vet been published,
not even excepting that of the great apostle
mediam, Mr, Home himself.— Caledonian Mor
cury, March 12, 1864,

This is the fourth book that has receutly
come to our hands on the swme subject, and,
whilst it is the smallest, it is yet the most strik
ing of ull the former, perhaps, from the brevity
with which the subject is presented, and the
nature of thefacts or ussumptions with which it is
crammed from first tolast. * *» * PThereis
much, very mnuch to excite thought, whether to
compel conviction, or not. The enquiry is by
no means the contemptible thing that many
people wish to consider it, It deals with al-
leged facts, which,if true, are astounding ; and,
if false, still thC){' are objects of interest, and
they ought to be disposed of.— British Standard,
March 18th, 1864,

To be had of the Author, at the “ Spiritual
Times" Office.

e ———

LPIIABETS TOR SEANCES,
TWOPENCE TACH, to be had at the

“Spiritual Times’ Office,

[Aug st 15, 1866

IN TIHE PRESS.
HOMELY HOMILIES

) BY.J.H.POWELL,
Author of ¢ Lifo Incidents and Poetic
Pictures.””

No. 1, Love. to be followed by

2, Charity.

3, Poverty.

4, Riches.

5, Character.

6, Death.

7, Immortality.

8, Angels and Demons.

9, Innate Ideas.

10, Spiritual Needs, and others.
Bach tract will be complete«in itself.
Price one Penny, or seven-shillings
per. 160. To be had of .the Author,
¢ @piritual Times’ Office, 6, Siduney-
Tervace, Grove Road, Victoria TYark
12,

{5~ No. 1, ‘Love,’ will be ready in a few

days. :

I)ARCELS OF THE SPIRITUAL
LYCEUM TRACTS can now be had

at the Spiritual Times Office, containing an

assortment, one shilling.

J H. POWELL, Editor of the
o Spiritual Times, will be happy to arrrange
with Secretaries or Agents,to deliverthe follow-
ing .ecture, or others Subject, * The Facis
and Philosopny of Modern Spiritualism,
SYLLABUS.

Origin of Modern Spiritualism—Phenomenal
Facts— Tokens — Hauntings — Apparitions —
Varicties of Mediumship— Professional Adult
Mediums—child Mediums, &e.,—extraordinary
Personal Experiencea—Tubles Wafted—Music
Played — Rappings on Furniture, Ceilings,
Floors—Drawings—Direct & Automatic Writ-
ing— Beautitul Spirit-Messages —Cui Bono, the
question answered — Instructions for forming
cireles and developing Mediums,

'DR MoLEOD is prepared to
. receive calls to lecture, and make such
engagements as will not necessitate his stay
from home more than two days. Address, Dr.
McLeod, Newcastle-on-Tyne,

Sixteen Pages, Weekly : New Series of the
Myay ENGLISH LEADER. A

Journal for the Discussion of Stationary
Questions.

** Conduciveness to Progress includes the
whole excellence of a government.,—J. S.
Miny, M.P.

Price Twopence. Publishing Office, 282,
Strand, London, W.C.

Price T'wopence, Post-free Threepence.
XN HAT SPIRITUALISM HAS
TAUGHT.” Reprinted from the
Spiritual Magazine, may be had at the Spiritua
Times Office
‘I'his pamphlet is one of the most vigorous
of Mr. Howiit’s numerous writings on Spiritual,

ism. [Itisin every waysuitable for circulation.

NOTICE TO THE TRADE.
HE “SPIRITUAL TIMES” is
now Published by Mr. F. Farrah, 282,
Strand, I.C.

Just readv. Price Rd. Post free, 7d.

A WORKING MAN’S VIEW OF

TENNYSON'S “ENOCH ARDEN."”

A spirited and closely analytical essay. The
readers who were delighted with his former
hook (and they were many), will find in this
new effort, fresh grace and strength. Mr.

Powell’s eriticism may advantageously compare

with mary more pretentious utterances of

opinion.—Lloyds News, January 27,

Printed and DPublished by the Proprieto
James  Hunny Powsii, 6, Sidney-terrace
Grove-road, Victoria-park, in the County
of Middlesex, August 15, 1866.




