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LOANERS BANK

OF THE CITY OF NEW YORK,
(ORGANIZED UNDER STATE CHARTER,)
Continental Life Building,

22 Nassau Street, New York

CAPITAL $500,000
Subject to increase to 1,000,000

This Bank negotiates LOANS, makes COLLEC-
TIONS, advances on SECURITIES and receives DE-
POSITS.

Accounts of Bankers, Manufacturers and Merchants
will receive special attention.

FIVE PER CENT. INTEREST paid on CUR
RENT BALANCES and liberal facilities offered to our
CUSTOMERS.

DORR RUSSELL, President.
A. F. Wilmarth. Vice-President.

CISCO & SON,

Bankers,
No. 59 WallJSt.,, New York.

Gold and Currency received on deposit subject to
check at sight.

Interest allowed on Currency Accounts at the rate
of Four per Cent, per annum, credited at the end of
each month.

ALL CHECKS DRAWN ON US PASS THROUGH
THE CLEARING-HOUSE, AND ARE RECEIVED
ON DEPOSIT BY AIL THE CITY BANKS.

Certificates of Deposit issued, payable on demand,
bearing Four per Cent interest.

Loans negotiated.

Orders promptly executed for the Purchase and
Sale of Governments, Gold, Stocks and Bonds on
commission.

Collections made on all parts of the United States
and Canadas.

JOHN J.

THE

“Silver Tongue”
ORGANS,

MANUFACTURED BY

E. P. Needham & Son

143, 145 & 147 EAST 23d ST., N. Y. ,
ESTABLISHED 1K 1846.

Responsible parties applying for agencies in sec-
tions still unsupplied will receive prompt attention
and liberal inducements. Parties residing at a dis
ance from our authorised agents may order from our
actory.

SEND FOR ILLUSTRATED PRICE
LIST.

PSYCHOMETRY.

Psychometric Readinﬁs for persons who send me
their handwriting, or who will call on me in person.

Fee, $2. Address, 1,114 Callowhill
j. MURR

3 street, Phila-
delphia, Pa., by

AY SPEAR
De. e. woodruff,

Botanic Physician,

OFFICE AT HIS

ROOT, BARK AND HERB STORE,

38 CANAL ST., UP STAIRS, GRANT
RAPIDS, Mich.,
Where for thirteen years every description of Acute

ronio o<id rnvate Diseases have been successfullv
+atod strictly on Botanic principles.

NO POISON USED
9 Drawer 8391 J9;QCatt@@ljj; pifice Free

NEW YORK,

THE

Western Rural,

THE GREAT
AGRICULTURAL & FAMILY WEEKLY
JOURNAL OF THE WEST.

H. N. F. LEWIS, Editor and Proprietor,

WITH AN
Able and Practical Editorial Staff,

AND AN

EFFICIENT CORPS OF SPECIAL AND VOLUN-
TARY CONTRIBUTORS.
TERMS:
$2.50 per Year; $2 in Chibs of Four or More.

SPLENDID INDUCEMENTS TO AGENTS.

A PLUCKY PUBLISHER.
[From the Chicago Daily Sun, Nov. 30,1871.]

“ One of the most remarkable examples of Chicago
pinck and energy is given by Mr. H. N. F. Lewis, pro-
prietor of the Western Dural, one of the ablest and
most widely circulated agricultural journals in the
country. Mr. Lewis lost by the fire one of the most
complete and valuable printing and publishing estab-
lishments in the West, and also his residence and
household goods. Yet he comes to the surface again
with unabated ardor, re-establishes himself at No. 407
West Madison street, where he has gathered new ma-
terial for his business, and from which point he has
already issued the first number (since the fire) of the
Western Dural, the same size and in the same form as
previous to the fiery storm. Nobody would imagine,
on glancing at the neat, artistic head and well-filled
pages of the Dural that anything uncomfortably warm
or specially disastrous had ever happened to it. Suc-
cess to Lewis and his excellent Dural. Chicago ought
to feel proud of it.”

The Largest and Handsomest Paper for
oung People.”

THE

Young Folks Rural,

A RURAL AND LITERARY MONTHLY JOURNAL
FOR YOUNG PEOPLE OF COUNTRY AND CITY.

TERMS:
$1.50 per Year; $1 in Clubs of Four or More.

A TAIR OF BEAUTIFUL BERLIN CHROMOS, MOUNTED
AND VARNISHED, SENT PoOsTPAID As A GIFT To

EVERY YEARLY SUBSCRIBER.

The Young Folks' Dural is a novelty among publi-
cations for Young People—entirely a *“ new idea,” and
different from any other in stylo and character. Six-
teen pages and sixty-four columns: largest news-
paper in Chicago !

WHAT ““THEY SAY.”

[From the Chicago Evening Dost",

“H. N. F. Lewis, Esq., the well-known publisher of
that admirable weekly, the Western Dural, Is publish-
mtg[a monthl ruml and Ilttirawjournal, und\er the title
ofthe Young Folks' Dural.  *7 "* " * \rr. Lewir
is just the man to make it a ‘big thing.

[From the Letter ofa Western Mother.]

“The Young Folks' Dural is jnst what ornl dear
children need. “Altogether It is a rioble enterprise, and
will do an untold amount of good. It is the * parents’

ssistant,’ and all thinking parents will join me in
thanking' you.

[From a School Teacher.]

“1 am a teacher, and take the paper for the benefit
and amusement of my pupils. Eyes are brighter and
lessons. better learned when theYoung Folks' Dural
makes its appearance.

SPECIMEN NUMBEDS SENT FDEE.

Address, H. N. F. LEWIS, Publisher,
Chicago, HI.
Roth Y/estern Dural and Young Folks' &= furnished

for Oho Year for $3.00,

SEPT. 12,1874 PRICE TEN CENTS.

Ladies’ Own Magazine. RAILROAD IRON,

THE ;ONLY FIRST-CLASS LITERARY, HOUSE-

HOLD AND FASHIONABLE MAGAZINE IN FOR SALE
THE WEST,
BY S. W. HOPKINS & GO,
THE ABLEST, BEST AND MOST POPULARIN
AMED1CA.

71 BROADWAY.
CHARMING STORIES, INSTRUCTIVE ESSAYS,
BEAUTIFUL POEMS,
Live Editorials, Superb Engravings.

OYER TWENTY ABLE WRITERS EN- TOLEDO, PEORIA

GAGED UPON IT.
Only $2.00 a Year, or Twenty Cents a Copy,

AND A
SUPERB ORIGINAL OIL CHROMO, WORTH $5,
FREE.
SUBSCRIBE AND MAKE UP A CLUB, AND
SECURE A HANDSOME PREMIUM.

We will send the Ladies Own three months on
trial for 50 cents, and allow that to count as the sub-
scription if you renew for the balance of the year. A
new volume”begins July 1.
LADIES' OWN MAGAZINE,
33 Park row, N. Y. ?

SECOND MORTGAGE CON-

AND

WARSAW RAILWAY,

VERTIBLE 7 PER

CENT. CURRENCY BONDS.
Showing how Interest on Money can be abolished by
Free Competition.
By Wm. B. Greene.
Sixth thousand. Price 25 cents.

Yours or Mine:

An Essay to show the TRUE BASIS OF PROPERTY
and The Causes of its Unequal Distribation.

INTEREST WARRANTS PAYABLE

OCTOBER AND APRIL,

PRINCIPAL 1886.

By E. H. Heywood.

Twentieth thousand. Price 15 cents. We offer for sale $103,000 of the above bonds'in
block. By act of reorganization of the Company these
bends ar; convertible into the First Preferred Shares

ALSO, BY THE SAME,

Hard Cash

Showing that Financial Monopolies hinder Enterprise 9ether with all the rolling stock and real property, to
and defraud both Labor and Capital; that Panics and the value of more than ten millions of dollars. The
Business Revulsions will be effectively prevented only

" FREE MONEY.

Fifth thousand. Price 15 cents.

of the Company, which amounts to only 17,000 shares
and into the Consolidated Bonds (recently negotiated
at Amsterdam) of six millions of dollars, which cover

the entire line of 230 miles of completed road, to

road crosses the entire State of Illinois and conned b
with the mammoth iron bridges spanning the Missis
sippi at Keokuk and Burlington.  The income of the
road for the year will net sufficient to pay interest on
all the bonded indebtedness antj dividend on the p?

ferred shares.

All the above wholesale and retail by

the
Cc-Operative Publishing Co.
PRINCETON, MASS,

Foi terms spply to

CLARK, DODGE & 00.,

Coraf? Wall WSiltop Stjget*



sTHE WONDERFUL HEALER
AND GLAIRYOYANT,

Mrs. C. M. Morrison,

Diagnosing Disease by Lock of Hair,
Tl (Give Age and Sex,)

Address OSWEGO, Oswego Co., N. Y.,
P. O. Box 1,322.

DENTAL NOTICE.
DR. AMMI BROWN,

HAS REMOVED TO

125 West Forty”second StB,
Between Broadway and Sixth Avenue,
iN'inN'w 'stork,

SUBT OF

THEODORE PARKER,

SIDNEY H. MORSE.
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heart vnth appreciation of that noble life, that he
has been ab.e cunningly to mould it into those deli-
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Room 13, S5 Bloomfield St, lietoSS,,

DR. J. C. PHILLIPS,
Clairvoyant and Magnetic Healer,

OMRO, Wis.

le5pfifof-diagnosed at a ~lance by Lock of Hair hv
lettei stating age, sex and residence. . " by

GUARANTEES SATISFACTION.
Examination and Prescription, 7 o,

Barrett 18 al! trafrtwurthy and successful,
good suN I Ha ™ Sysician>is mecticg ~th

irGODHULL 3s

TWENIY YEARS' PRACTICE.

DR. KERKIHSrS
Can be consulted as usual at his office,

No. 9 FIFTH STREET (South Side),
Opposite Ftifiiia SQIiAiiEj
KANSAS CITY, MO,

Or by mail, box 1,227, on the various symptoms of Pri-
vate Diseases. The afflicted Will take notice thatlam
the only ihah bn thfe Aifierican ebSineht that can cure
yoh of ipbiTiiatorriicea, Loss of Manhood, etc./caiisdd
,by self abuse or disease. | challenge the combined
medical faculty to refute the above statement by suc-
cessful competition. The symptoms of disease pro-
duced by nightly seminal emissions or by excessive
sexual indulgence, or by self abuse are as follows:
Loss of memory, sallow countenance, pains in the
back, weakness of limbs,, chronic costiveness of the
bowels, confused vision, blunted intellect, loss of con-
fidence in approaching strangers, great hervoiisness,
fetid breath, Consumption, parched tongue and fre-
quently insanity and death, unless combated by scien-
tific medical aid. Reader, remember Dr. Perkins is
the only man that will guarantee to cure you or refund
the fee if a cure is not permanently made. Also re-
member that | am permanently located at No. 9 Fifth
street, S. S., opposite the public square, Kansas City
Mo,, and I have the largest medical rooms in the city.
Call and see me; a friendly chat costs you nothing,

and all is strictly confidential. Post box, 1,227.
Dr. PERKINS,
Kansas City. Mo.

JUST OUT.

THE MARTYEDOM OF TAY:
By WINWOOD READE.
Full 12mo. Cloth. 545 pp. Price, post paid, $3.

“It Is a splendid book. You may depend upon it.’
+Chas. Bradlaugh to the Publisher
[From the **Daily Graphic.]

““Those who wish to learn the tendencies of mod-
ern thought and to look at past history from the stand-
point of one who accepts the doctrine of evolution in
its entirety, would do well to read this remarkable
book. All the radicalisms of the times, in philosophy
and religion, are restated here with remarkable vigor
and force.”

The Hartford ““Evening Post” says, ““That its
brr]illiant rhetoric and its very audacity give it a fatal
charm.”

THE

MASCULINE CROSS

AND

ANCIENT SEX WORSHIP

By SHA ROCOO.
A curious and remarkable work, containing the
[tiraces of ancient myths in the current religions of to-
ay.
70 pp. 26 illustrations, 12mo. Paper, 75 cents; cloth,
1

itcontains an original chapter on the Phalli of Cali-
fornia, which will be new even to scholars. It is full
of the deepest research and soundest scholarship.
Published and for sale by
Co 1

Nsa € Butts
36 Dey street, New York.

THE PROGRESSIVE COMMUNITY,

Cedarvale, Howard Co., Kansas,
Desire correspondence with persons wishing for a
Commun?tyehgme. M 9

Address (inclosing stamp)
J."G. Truman, Secretary.

CLAFLIH*S WEEKLY

SYLLABUS OF THE
SUNDAY EXERCISES

AT
DE G-ARMO HALL,
No. 82 FIFTH AYE.,
First Floor, Corner of Fourteenth Street, New York.

First Metropolitan  Congregation.

MORir»e at Half-past Ten o’clock,

A. ©eiesitifie ©ewttosi

BY

STEPHEN PEARL ANDREWS,
IN EXPOSITION OF

Universology, Integralism and the Pantarchal Regime,

as the Commonwealth or Universal Institute of Hu-

manity, and of the general scope of the Sciences;

with some appropriate Literary and Religious Exer-

cises illustrative of the purposes of

THE NEW CATHOLIC CHURCH.

The desk will be occasionally filled, in the absence
or by the consent of Mr, Andrews, by other distin-
guished Scientists and Reformern.)

Afternoon at 2 o’clock

A Social and Spiritual Conference for the free in-
terchange of the expressions and aspirations of all
who are desmng a Higher Religious Life, or a better
knowledge of the Way.

Evening at 77 o’clock

Lectures and discussions, by selected speakers and
olunteers, _ugon religious, Scientific and miscel-
aneous subjects.

Would you Enow Yourself?
CONSDLT WITH

A. B. SEVERANCE,

The well known

PilysGremetrist and Clairvoyant,

%, VALLFA ,"IVIL#H Ilitebl UVLIUH
for self improvement, by telling what faculties to cul-
tivate and what to restrain, giving jmur present?hys-
ical, mental and spiritual condition, giving past and
future events, telling what kind of amedium you can
develop into, if any,” what business or profession you
are best calculatedfor to be successful in life . Ad-
vice and counsel in business matters. Also, advice in
reference to marriage; the adaptation of ong_to the
omer, and whether yon are in a proper condition for
marriage. Hints and advice to those who are

I k I are in un-
ﬂ?@%%%a[ﬁéﬁd relations, how to make their path ofj
,AurtLer- will .give an examination of diseases, and *

correct diagnosis, with a written ﬁ_rescnfptlon and In-
strnction for home treatment, which, if the patients
follow._will improve their heaith and 'condition ever
time, if it does not effect a cure. He is eminentl
Fractlcal m all advice glven as thousands can testify
rom the Atlantic coastto the Pacific, having letters
daily from men and women for the last ten years
US? f word of s mpath% and encouragement for the
afflicted, advice and counsel to the yoting, and some-
thing for every one to help them to meet the strug-
gles of life thatwill pay them mare than ten fold for
all the money required for the delineations .
He also treats diseases Magnetically and otherwise.

TERMS.
Brief Delineation..............cccocoopveeinee.
Full and, coranlete DelineationL Y'!I!'
Diagnosis of DiSease. ..........c.occvewses .
Diagnosis and Prescription, Y.,
Full’ and complete Delineation, with D
and Prescriplion.........cc.cceeeeenveenieeeennns i

A. B. Severance and Mrs. J. Pl. Sever-
ance having recently opened

A HOME FOR THE SICK,

where they can take a few patients, espec_iall)( in-
vite all libérals and the public in general to give them
acall. For particulars call at or address by mail

417 Milwaukee street, Milwaukee. Wis.
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Sept. 12- 18Y4.

MABMOMAI HOMEY

1,204 CALLOWHILL ST.,
PHILADELPHIA,
Where the weekiy and other reform papers are kepi?
for sale, and subscriptions received therefor. Where-
a register is kept of all who desire to form Communi-
ties or Unitary Homes, and the location th”r desire
and what they can do financially or otherwise fe-star-fe

one.
Address as above. G. D. HENCK.

For PIMPLES onthe FEE,

Black Heads, Freckles, Moth and Tan, USE MYy
““PERUVIAN BALM.” This is Nature’s own cure
(purely vegatahle). Works like magic, giving a.clear,

beautitul Skin. Send stamp for free prescription to
P. 0. box 992, Blainfield, N. J.
THE
(13 H 77
Yictor’> S. M. Co.

NEW SEWING machine

m*

Runs very lasy,
Runs very Fast,
Runs very StllL

HAS A NEWSHUTTLE SUPERIOR 10
ALL OTHERS.

Defies Competition.

GREAT IMPROVEMENTS IN
NEEDLE.

CJannot foe Set Wrong;.
A&ENTS WANTED.

Address The “VICTOR” S. M. CO.,
862 Broadway, N. Y.

Clairvoyant Medical  Practice

REMO'VA.L
Dr. Storer’s Office,

(Formerly ai 137 Harrison A ve-),
Is now in the beautiful and commodious

Banner of Light Building,

Rooms Nos. 6 & 7.

No, 9 MONTGOMERY PLACE,
BOSTON.

Patients will find this a central location, eas)FI
cess by horse-cars, either on Tremont or Was

streets.
MRS. MAGGIE A. FOLSOM.

This wiiely known Spiritual Clairvoyant examines
ggﬁl;nts from nine o’clock a. m., to fivé o’'clock p. m.,.

. ac-
iKgton

DR. STORER will personally attend patients, and
whatever spiritual lnsu?_ht and practical judgment and
experience can accom I|<Sh will be employed as here-
tofore In curing the sick.

Patients _in the count{y and all Bersons orderin
Dr. STORER’S NEW VITAL REMEDIES for Cbro-ni
and NervousD.seases, will addiess

. Or. H B, Storer,

No. 9 Montgomery Place, Boston.
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Sept. 12, 1874.

The Books and Speeches of Yictoria 0. Woodhull and
Tennie C. Claftin will hereafter be furnished, postage paid,
at the following liberal prices:

The Principles of Government, by Yictoria 0. Wood-
hull

The Elixir of Life; or, Why do we Die?.......

25
The Scare-Crows of Sexual Slavery 25
Tried as by Fire; or the True and the False Socially, 25
Ethics of Sexual EQUAltY........cccooovviivinnniiieie 25
Photographs of Y. C. Woodhull, Tennie C. Claflin and
Col. Blood, 50c; each, orthree for..........cccceevvn.... 1 00
Three of any of the Speeches 50c., or seven for.... 1 00
One copy each, of Books, Speeches and Photographs for 6 00

A liberal discount to those who buy to sell again.

BY AND BY:

An Historical Romance oe the Future.
BY EDWARD MAITLAND.

Chapter IX.

In their anxiety to do the very best for their charge, the
scientific Avenils and the aesthetic YTImers held many a con-
sultation with Bertie Greathead. Under the term [esthetic
I include the whole range of subjects which appeal to the
emotions. It was to my grandmother’s strong religious feel-
ing that Mrs. Avenil alluded in the closing sentence of her
letter. The family temperament, which in her and in my
mother took the form of devotion, took, in my father the
poetic—and in myself the art—direction. My father had
married his cousin, and after his death, which occurred in
my childhood, my mother, under the influence of my grand-
mother, abandoned herself utterly to the sway of their
dominant sentiments. They withdrew altogether from their
old associations, and buried themselves and me in the dwind-
ling but tenacious sect of religionists, who, as representing
the church prior to the Emancipation, assume to themselves
the title of The Remnant. This, however, came after the
time with which we are now concerned.

One day the conversation about Criss was commenced by
Bertie referring to tho boy’s talk with his schoolfellows
about the things he was in the habit of seeing and hearing
when aloft in his car. Bertie confessed himself unable to de-
termine whether his utterances respecting another world of
intelligent beings proceeded from any fixed or definite convic-
tion, but many of his schoolfellows thought that he believed
In something akin to the doctrine of the transmigration of
isouls, and held the upper air to be inhabited by angels, who
met and conversed with him..

“ Does he think that he finds albumen and life-plasm up
khere?” asked the younger Avenil, with a laugh.

“ I understand that he calls them angels, but does not pro-
fess to know what they are made of,” said Bertie, drily.
“ He has sufficient scientific comprehension to avoid assum-
ing a distinction in kind between the entities of matter and
spirit. It was to a conversation ho had with'some of his
schoolfellows on this point that | was about to refer in dis-
proof of Mr. Avenil’s notion of his unpractical character.”

1“Surely the other boys ridicule him when he speaks to
them of such things?”

““Far from it,” replied Bertie. ““They have too much
reverence for the earnestness and simplicity of his character
ko let any irony appear. The only time he ever manifested
impatience was at first, when they assumed, as a matter of
course, that he took for realities the products of his own
imagination. On this occasion he told them that the beings
of whom he spoke were as real to him as his own schoolfel-
lows. They had been tending some pet animals, which Criss
allowed some of his schoolfellows to keep in the cottage gar-
den. One of the boys had said that it would be a very dull
and stupid world if all the living creatures had developed
into human beings. And another said it would be duller
still if all the human beings were grown up men and women,
without any boys or girls. And a third said that people used
to fancy one yet more dull than that, for they imagined
heaven as peopled with beings who were all alike, and had no
difference even of sex. Then the first speaker turned sud-
denly to Criss, and exclaimed,—

Carol can tell us all about it.
mals in heaven ?

Aon know our bargain, was his reply. ‘If you want me
to tell you about the Above, you must first sing my favorite
song for me.’

“““Yes! yes! the balloon song! the balloon song!" cried a
number of little ones, hastening to range themselves before

Carol, are there any ani-

him, as he seated himself on a grass-covered mound. And |

then the little voices burst with tremendous energy into the
old nursery rhyme, which dates from the days when men
could mount into the air only by tying themselves to a huge
bag of gas.

It may not bo worth preserving for its ownsake—wl |

WOODHULL

So many things we want to know,
We cannot see down here :
Where hides the sun when day is done,
Where goes the dried-up tear,
And when our laughter dies away,
Who stores it up for future day ?

Balloon ! Balloon! Balloon !
Tell us of what the stars are made,
What are their children like ?
We're always told they're good as gold,
And never sulk or strike.
But aren’t they often giddy found,
With always rolling round and round ?

Balloon ! Ballooni Balloon !
What makes the thunder peal ?
Where are the old gods gone ?
We like to think 'tis they who drink
The clouds when rain is done.
Bat don’t you often quake with fright
So far from earth to he atnight?

Balloon! Balloon! Balloon !
We know what you have got to say;
You've told us oft before:
That if would we the old gods see,
We must our best adore:
And shines the sun, perpetual day.
"Tis only we who turn away.

Balloon ! Balloon! Balloon !
Go up and hunt the sky;

Then come and tell us soon
What you have found on high.

“*Now wiliat is it you want to know ? he asked, when they
had finished.

“*If there are any animals in heaven.’

“‘ Certainly there are,’ he replied, with the utmost serious-
ness. ‘One of the principal delights of the angels is in ten-
derly tending them. They regard them as incipient intelli-
gences of higher natures, and only a few steps below their
own children.

“* And are there any baby angels 7 inquired a little girl.
She was sister of the lad who had spoken firsthand listened
with awe to his account of the Above.

“‘ Certainly,” he said; ‘why not? Would not this he a very
poor world were there nothing but grown men and women
in it, no handsome children, no beautiful birds, no noble
horses, no sleek cats, no dear, affectionate dogs? Ah, they
are not worse off up there than we are down here, yon may
be sure.’

“ One of the older boys here asked him whether the beings
he spoke of possess any specific gravity, or are altogether in-
dependent of gravitation.

“ He replied that doubtless they vary from us in density
and weight, as they live at so different an elevation in the
atmosphere; and that in some respects they hold the same
position towards us as fishes of the sea, inasmuch as they do
not require a solid element to rest upon, and can sustain
themselves at different elevations. They inhabit mainly, he
said, the junction of the atmosphere with space, and breathe
the pure ether of the latter; but are endowed with an appa-
ratus whereby they can secrete the fluid necessary for
breathing when they wish to descend into the atmosphere.
He delighted, he said, to note the resemblance between
things there and here.

“ One of the lads said he supposed that every one was much
more perfect up there than in this world. To this Criss
said:

6 1 do not understand. What do you mean by more per-
fect? All God’s worlds must be perfect.’

“‘ Bet not the people in them?' suggested one.

“*Hush, hush,” exclaimed Criss, ‘ we cannot call anything
imperfect unless we knowthe end it was designed to fulfill,
and that it falls short of fulfilling that end.’

“‘He talks as if they were all real for him,” said another.
“‘Come, Carol, tell us, do you ever use the clouds as a bed,
and go to sleep and dream when yon are lying on them ?

“““Oh, yes, often and often,’ he returned; ‘but these
things are as real for me as you all are. Call them what you
will, they are forces external to myself, and which make me
conscious of their existence by operating upon my senses
just as you yourselves do. Please do not call their existence
into question. Fancy my having to try hard to persuade
them of the existence of you my schoolfellows! It would
seem just as absurd to me; aud they have too much souse to
require it. Surely it is but a barren, superfluous sort of talk
that consists in our questioning each other’s existence—we,
too, who have the microscope, telescope, spectroscope, and
such things, to make perpetual revelations to us of worlds
otherwise invisible! If it seems odd to'you that | should
have experiences which you have not, you should remember
that you have experiences which | have not. The difference
between us in this matter is only such as exists between a
man who has an ear for music and one who has none, or one
who has a keen eye for colors and ohe who is color-blind. It
is all a question of sensitiveness.’ ”

Here old Mrs.Wilmer interrupted Bertie’s narration to re-
mark that iu sa.ying this the boy did not do himself justice.
He should have adduced the case of his own Israelitish an-
cestors as a proof that some races are endowed with a vivid-
ness of spiritual perception which others are incapable of

{ comPreLonding.

“ 1 knyself heard him,” said my father, joining in the con-
I'YerrjatiOn, “ soon after the trip he made with us to the sea
s>.d.e, describing to a group of little children some of the
| games and recreations with which, he said, the angels amuse
| vslejr leisure hours. You would have thought he was actually
gazing upon the scenery of the ideal world, as he described

nursery rhyme it? But time is only too ready todrop ti',/Ws | the particulars, so well did he make his audience realize it

into oblivion; so here it is: |
Balloon! Balloon! Balloon!
Go up and hunt the sky,

Then come and tell us soon
What you have found on high.

it from his description, so vivid and graphic was it.

too. Had | been a painter | could have drawn a picture
There
i were rows above rows of angelic beings, attired in colors

undreamt of by our rainbows, ranged along the sides of tall
| cliffs which, in the form of a vast amphitheatre, overhung an
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expanse of ether which lay at their feet, and stretched out
and melted away in the distance like an illimitable sea. |
thought at first he was going to describe something like the
scene at Lord’s at one of the cricket-contests between our
ancient national schools of Harrow and Eton, where the rows
upon rows of exquisitely-dressed women ranged round
the ground, resemble a circular embankment of beautiful
flowers. But he went on to describe this expanse as being of
various hues, streaked in some parts with tints of tender
bine, and ruffled as if with a light breeze, and in others white
and glassy, or of adelicate green, and the whole scene won-
drously beautiful even to the eyes of the angelic multitude.
But it was not tg gaze on a scene of still life that the celestial
hosts were thus assembled. Some of the younger angels had
been busying themselves in fabricating a number of vessels
of various characters and forms, and they and their friends
had met to witness a contest of speed between them. Some
of those vessels contained ingeniously-devised machinery
concealed within them. Others were provided with wide-
expanding wings to catch the pulsations of the surrounding
ether. And others were impelled by the young angels them-
selves ranged in ranks upon them, and impelled them by
their own physical strength. And now and then during the
race would be seen some little craft without visible means of
propulsion, making such rapid way as to outstrip all competi-
tors ; and then a shout would arise, as the spectators surmised
that something unfair was being done; and then from
beneath the keel which was hidden in the element, the
ownerwould emerge, shaking the etherial particles from Ms
wings, and making the welkin ripple to his merry laughter,
for such method of propulsion was not within the conditions
of the contest. 1 could have gazed long upon the enchanting
scene, as he raised it before me; but the bright and happy
crowds of the celestial population, and the fairy forms dart-
ing over the luminous expanse, were in a moment ail dis-
pelled; for one of the youngsters suddenly broke the rapt
silence with which he had been listening, by clapping his
hands and exclaiming, ‘I know! Yachts!" And after this
Criss would not utter a syllable further.”

It was with considerable impatience that the Avenils had
listened to these recitals of Bertie and Wilmer. When they
were concluded, Mr. Avenil said to my father—

“We must turn him over to you, Wilmer, to make a poet
of him. He will grow up a dreamy and unpractical mau,
and utterly unable to turn his fortune to good account.”

“l think,” pleaded Bertie, the skill he has acquired as an
aerialist, indicates a sufficiently practical turn for all useful
purposes.”

““You aeronauts,” returned Mr. Avenil, ““are too apt to
judge the affairs of earth by those of the air. You know
little of anything more substantial than the currents of wind
and differences of atmospheric density and temperatures.
Yours is a pursuit that generates a disposition to drift rather
than to act.”

Bertie laughed heartily at the idea of depreciating his
vocation upou moral grounds; and remarked that those who
know what it is to drive an aeromotive at the rate of a hun-
dred and fifty miles or more an hour, through mist and dark-
ness and tempest, cleaving the ice-cloud, and dodging the
lightning, would hardly recognize the criticism as founded
in justice. He added, that he, too, should be glad to see the
boy iu training for some definite career.

‘Arich man,” remarked Mr. Avenil, ““ought to find his
occupation in the employment of his wealth. An income
derived from investments, which require no care on the part
of the owner, tends to make a man a mere desultory vaga-
bond, unless he have some strong bias of his own to direct
him. | should like to see young Carol, as the proprietor of a
large landed estate, devoting his money to the improvement
of agriculture, by the application of science in all its available
branches.”

““You read Poet in his every word and expression,” said
Wilmer, *“ and would turn the Poet into a Parmer!”

“He certainly is an enthusiast,” said the younger Avenil,
““but his enthusiasm takes anything but an analytic turn.
His marvelous aptitude for languages, coupled with his loco-
motive propensities convinces me that he will find his chief
engrossments among men rather than among things.”

There was good ground for Charles’s remark. Criss had
availed himself of the advantages afforded in the National
Schools, to attain a facility of expression in many languages
which enabled him to converse freely with the nations of the
various countries he had visited with Bertie; particularly the
Arabic, which, for his origin’s sake, Bertie had urged upou
him. Bertie said that the boy seemed to acquire them
almost by sheer force of sympathy. It was a heart—not a
head—faculty. The possession of it would be sure to en-
courage his love of travel.

My father suggested that it was only part of the larger
faculty of expression. The boy possessed language and in-
sight. Travel would give him information and ideas. He
ought then to turn his leisure to account as an author.

The elder Avenil demurred to this.

““The world and science,” he said, ““are the same every-
where ; so that time spent in travel is for the most part time
wasted. Accustom him to regard a piece of land as his own,
—no matter whether he cultivates it or builds a town upon
it—aud he will soon learn to love it, and devote himself to
its improvement,”

““The boy is a bird—a bird of passage; and you would
chain him to a clod!” exclaimed Bertie.

“The boyis an Israelite and a poet, and maybe aprophet,”
said my grandmother, of hieropathic tendencies. “ You are
all thinking of the material, and forgetting the spiritual.
Put him, with all his endowments of soul and body, into the
land of his forefathers, and who knows but that he may suc-
cessfully devote himself to reviving the ancient glories of his
race, so long overshadowed by its lust for gold. Though
restored to the Holy Land, Israel has yet to be restored to
the Divine favor. You may deem me superstitious, but
there is something in his connection with those jewels, as
well as in himself, that to me bespeaks him of royal destiny.
,You were quite right to make him learn Arabic, Bertie,”
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They were all struck by this remark, coming as it did from
one who dwelt apart from the world of the present, in a
region of exalted sentiment, absorbed in theological studies,
aiTd making her chief companions the Sacred books of the
ancient religions. Unobservant, however, and indifferent,
as she was in regard to things around her, there was one por-
tion of the earth that was ever present to her mind, with an
overwhelming interest. Itwas Judtea, the ever memorable
Hohj Land. In much the same way as the religious system
once known as Romanismwas long kept alive by its offspring
and supplanter Protestantism, so was Judaism kept alive by
Christianity long after it would otherwise have perished by
natural decay.

The prophecies of the ancient Jewish patriot poets respect-
ing the future resuscitation of their country’s greatness had
taken deep hold of old Mrs. Wilmer’s mind, and she had
viewed with exultation the return of the Jews to Palestine,
and the vast influx of wealth and power with them into that
country, under the commercial influences of the Suez Canal,
the Euphrates railroads, and the constitution of the Empire
of Soudan or Central Africa.

[to be continued.l

SOCIALISTIC.

THE GRAND DUKE’S DIAMOND GIRL.
Pabis, July 6,1874.

One night in the winter of 1871 there was a masked ball at
the Opera House of St. Petersburg, and seldom before, even
in the brilliant capital of the Northern Caesars, had festival
lights shone over so much beauty and renown. It was carni-
val time, when pleasure is half privileged to take wider
license than usual, in order to prepare for the terrible rigors
of the orthodox Russian Lent, during which folks must dine
and sup upon lentils and salted cucumber. All the golden
youth of Russia was there, and all those elder men who can
wear their years without becoming morose and crabbed.
Under the pretty dominoes and graceful masks, which were
fluttering about like the fireflies of a Southern summer night,
were many of the great Court ladies, with, perhaps, here and
there a princess of the Imperial House of Romanoff; for be-
tween the present state of manners and society in Russia,
aud that which existed in England during the reign of
Charles Il., there are several points of resemblance. The
conversation of the rich aud high born is astonishingly free;
and they openly profess latitudinarian principles on the sub-
ject of marriage, divorce and kindred topics. Some of the
women present, enjoying good positions and desirable repu-
tations, had more than one husband living on amicable terms
in the same street, and a lady, with a turn for practical
joking, has been known to join a whist party, sitting calmly
downwith no less than three gentlemen with whom she had
been united in the bonds of wedlock.

Among the company present on this occasion was an
American girl of extraordinary beauty. She had not ac-
quired so much experience in matrimony or chosen such a
variety of partners in life as numberless respectable
people at St. Petersburg, Moscow and Odessa; but, although
she was scarcely out of her teens, she was a widow, and the
ribald said she was a courtezan. That is to say, it was alleged
that she belonged to a profession which is everyday growing
larger, and which has numbered women as gifted and lovely
as Lady Hamilton, whom Lord Nelson, with his dying
breath, bequeathed to his country’s gratitude; as Mrs.
Jordan, who was a faithful wife in all but name to William
1Y. of England; as Adrienne Lecoureur, who gave glory to
Marshal Saxe at the price of her life; and as Rachel, who
refused a crown. This courtezan, if courtezan she were,
looked as fresh as a new blown flower, and was full to over-
flowing of youth and high spirits. So exquisitely perfect a
piece of womanhood Is s'eldom seen. She had dark hair in
great profusion and an imperial sort of forehead, broad, open
and white as ivory. Her dark eyes flashed under her long
lashes like black diamonds, and were all aglow with wit and
kindness. The nose was of that firm yet delicate aquiline
which denotes courage and resolution; the mouth was won-
drously full and soft; the upper lip small and formed like a
bow; her teeth were as living pearls, and her complexion
dazzUngly fair. Little feet, small hands and taper fingers; a
figure"which a fairy might envy. Sprightly words and
laughter, which fell on the ear like music, complete an
honest description of this American beauty on the night she
went to the masked ball at St Petersburg.

Now the great fun of these assemblies is that ladies are
allowed by custom to make all sorts of advances to gentle-
men, for they are masked and concealed by their dominoes,
while men go in simple evening dress. The orthodox thing
for a lady to do, therefore, is to fix upon some gentleman
whom she wishes to tease or to mystify and to tell him some
incident of his life which he fancies a profound secret, then
to leave him puzzled and bewildered. The American widow
was looking out for somebody whom she knew in order to
torment him in this way, when she saw a group of her friends
talking with a stranger, and, after listening to sime frag-
ments of their conversation, as women will, she suddenly
pounced upon the stranger aud led him away. What she
said to him is only known to themselves, but when he
quitted her that night he was spellbound and fascinated.

Well he might be. There is no wit in this lower world
equal to American wit; no humor so racy and original.
When this Russian heard it for the first time from lips so
sweet, no wonder that he was enchanted. She spoke freely
to him aud without reserve, thinking that he was merely
some young count or petty prince; and as she spoke she
seemed drawn toward him by a subtle sympathy in their
characters. She was quite abashed when she found out that
she had been gossiping unceremoniously with the Grand
Duke Nicholas Constantinowich, nephew of the Emperor of
all the Russias.

They never parted afterward for two years and a half.

The young Grand Duke had good abilities and good nature,
but his education had been woefully neglected. The Ameri-
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can woman taught him, formed him into a gentleman, and
raised him up to her own intellectual standard, which was
high. She was the daughter of Dr. Ely, @ Protestant clergy-
man of Connecticut, a man of solne distinction in science and
letters. He was, unfortunately for his belongings, alsoa great
traveler; and if she, who was now the companion of a Russian
Grand Duke, had gone wrong in early life, it was because she
had been left too much to a hot-tempered,bigoted and narrow-
minded mother, who had taught the doctrines of passive
obedience with a thick stick. Her daughter, however, had
beenwell schooled, and had learned Latin, Erench and music,
so that she was an excellent instructress to a young man who
knew nothing.

The Grand Duke loved her so intensely that he made her
sign a formal contract in which she bound herself by a
solemn oath never to leave him or to speak one word, save
in friendship, to any other mortal man.

Upon her part, her vanity had first been flattered; her
woman’s heart had been won by a handsome young man of
congenial tastes and temper, hut gradually he had taken
possession of her whole soul. The love which she bore him,
kindled by his knightly deeds in distant lands, his valor, his
danger and his fame, had passed into worship and become
idolatry.

He had been first her lover, then her hero, then her god.
She watched over his honor as only devoted women can do,
and she kept his new glories bright.

He was the only one of the Russian princes who never
seemed to get into scrapes or to incur unpopularity. But it
may have been that he received some ugly blow in the
Khivan expedition, or that he contracted some illness; for
when he returned to her house, which he called his *“ home,”
she now and then observed that he was under the influence
of uncontrollable excitement. At eleven o’clock one night
he was arrested on her doorstep, and she has never seen him
since.

The ostensible charge against him was alleged to be that
he had stolen the jewels of a star belonging to an image of
the Virgin Mary, which was in his mother’s bedroom, and
which had been given to her by his father, in accordance with
a Russian custom, on the day he was baptized. The truth
appears, however, to be that these jewels were taken by his
aide-de-camp, and that he generously bore the blame to save
that young ofiScer from disgrace. It was not likely that the
Grand Duke would have committed the robbery himself; for
he had no need to do so. He has a large fortune, and, as the
eldest son and heir to his father, will he some day entitled to
a property of such immense value that any usurer in the
world would have taken his bond for whatever sum he might
have required. Moreover, the Grand Duke is not a spend-
thrift; he lived very moderately and allowed only $800
amonth for his domestic expenses. Besides, he had received
$50,000 from his bankers on the same day that the robbery
was said to have been committed, aud the stolen jewels
were valued at about $1,200. The Grand Duke, nevertheless,
took the robbery on himself, and after having been kept
some time under arrest,he has been banished to theCaucasus.

Meantime, the American lady’s house was searched, and
when nothing was found which could in any way connect her
with the theft, she was sent out of the country, accompanied
by two good-natured policemen, who seemed to be somewhat
ashamed of the dirty work they were doing. None of her
property was taken from her or injured. Her expulsion from
Russia, however, is an exercise of arbitrary power which
makes one glad enough that it does not flourish everywhere.

The probable reason why the Grand Duke Nicholas has
been banished to the Caucasus and why the American lady
has been expelled from Russia is that there was good ground
for believing they were about to be married. What then?
Rank and wealth can win no fairer prize than beauty. She
was very charming, and had a good deal of that downright
American common sense which a Russian Prince, in sight
of possible revolutions, might have found of considerable
value. Itisthat harmless sort of smartness which consists
in saying nothings pleasantly. She would have made him
one of the most popular princes in Europe had he married
her, and hushed up a few bygones, as such things are easily
hushed up iu despotic countries. She was a conciliatory,
agreeable woman, who would have grided him to high des-
tinies, and herself have been capable of any sacrifices;
she would have done wonders of heroism in time of public
trouble. She would have adopted her new country gladly,
proudly, and may be have brought forth a race of warrior
statesmen, brave, strong and wise.

It is not a just sentence to pronounce that a young woman’s
antecedents shall stand forever in her way. If rakes are
supposed to reform and to become shining lights and elders,
why should not the same presumption prevail with regard to
women who have once erred. We do not know with any cer-
tainty what has really happened to her, or how desperately,
though perhaps vainly, she has struggled against evil. Her
fault may have arisen from anything rather than from vice,
and often the very excellence of virtue is the heart’s guide
luto ill. Some of the best and highest qualities in human
nature may have led her the first step downward. Even
when we suppose the worst of her, large allowance must be
made, not only for tempiation, but for the cowardly and
base advantage which may be always taken of youth and
innocence. A fallen woman is a wretched thing! Perhaps
s0. Let him who is guiltless cast the first stone at her. Other
women will strike at her whether they are guiltless or not.
But men and gentlemen may remember with respectful com-
passion for the weakness which has been overcome that the
lures to which a friendless woman succumbs are often irre-
sistible. All that experience, cunning and treachery can do
to ruin her is sure to he done. Wise men, even, are not
ashamed to try all they know against a child, merely because
she is a girl.

Let us for once look at this question fairly. A girl who has
strayed from, the path of virtue is in much the same position
as a man who has committed a theft; both of them are dis-
honored. But suppose a clever rogue were to persuade a hoy
to steal, our indignation would be aroused, not against the
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hoy, hut against the rogue. We should merely scold and)
forgive the boy; but in any primitive state of society the* «
rogue would be lynched. We may go even farther than this,,
and imagine a nobleman of illustrious rank, great forstune;.
and high in the respect of tis countrymen, using all his- in--
fluence and eloguence to induce a lad of seventeen to com-
mit a robbery. We may fancy that he promised the i&d
favor, affection, pleasure, secresy aud wealth if he complied 1
swore eternal friendship to him; coaxed, cajoled, watched
and haunted him fop years till he sinned. W hom should we
blame—the tempted or the tempter? If thisis a true parallel,
as assuredly it is, let us keep our virtuous wrath for the
seducers of women rather than for those whom they betray.
If we adopt the common opinion of the world, and admit,
that awoman should be crucifled because she has been de-
ceived, yet her deceiver has no right to execute judgment
againsther. There is a sort of righteousness iu unrighteous-
ness, and to examine the case merely according to the cod©
of commercial honesty a man who has degraded a woman |®
clearly bound to keep faith with her, otherwise he will un-
questionably be obtaining goods upon-false pretences; andl
he has no more right to take the bloom of a woman’s life-
from her without equitable requital than he has to run. off
with, a shopkeepers stock in trade, or purchase his wares on a.
promissory note, and then refuse to honor it.

A Grand Duke must not play false with a woman because'
she is of doubtful character any more than he might cheat a
ablackleg. He may refuse to have anything to do with such,
persons; but if he chooses to hold intercourse with them his
dealings should be conducted upon the same principles which
regulate the conduct of a high-minded gentleman in all the'
relations of life, and he must treat them in the same upright
manner in which he behaves to other people. It is an amaz-
ing argument in the mouth of a prince and a soldier to say
that he keeps worthless company iu order to behave without
integrity toward his companions; and if he wishes to act
honorably—as, no doubt, the Grand Duke Nicholas did—it is
a disgrace to a great nation that he should have been pre-
vented from doing so. It would not have harmed him had
he been allowed to keep his troth. The Duke of Cambridge,
in England, has done so under precisely similar circum-
stances, aud so did the Archduke John of Austria. It did
not deprive them of their place in the esteem of their fellow-
countrymen, hut rather raised them to greater heights. The
Duke of Cambridge is Commander-in-Chief of the British
army; and when all the house of Hapsburg-Lorraine-were
hurled down from power the Archduke John was elected by
universal suffrage as Administrator of the Austrian Empire,,
not because he was an Imperial Prince, but because he bad!
married an innkeeper’s daughter and dealt honorably with

her.

It is said that some Americans are mixed -up with this
Russian story; if so, we need not blush for them. It is no
shame to admire a beautiful woman in distress and to show
something of chivalry—something of goodness iu her de-
fense. | should not be so proud as | am of my connection
with the Americans if 1 saw them all turn their backs on a
lady because a political policeman had been instructed to
tease her. The whole affair seems rather to have amused the
Americans who were concerned in it, and they poked fun at
the policeman.

All is well that ends well, and let no one be surprised if
the future Grand Duchess Nicholas of Russia- hails from
Connecticut.—N. Y. Herald.

MOULTON’S STATEMENT.
[From the LouisviMe CorniermJournal.’]

Thus affairs progressed smoothly, till one Miss Anthony,.
An old gal with a pair of jaws leathern and lanthorny,
Found it out, and of course she didn’t descant any;

Oh, no! she don’t talk worth a cent.
Bat in less than a week every gossip was ahlo
To detail the facts at each Brooklyn tea-table,
While special dispatches went off by the cable;

Aud the Plymouth pews doubled in rent.

After this Mr. Beecher, imbued with contrition,

That one occupying his pious position

Should have carried it so far as to make hfas condit-iow
Now very precarious, indeed,

Came to me to confess, and to ask that I'd write'

Aneat little piece, which I did, and ’twas quite

Satisfactory to Theodore—who never bears spite—
And they all to keep quiet agreed.

But just then Mr. Bacon, a gifted galoot,

[Whose clerical mouth’s always ready to shoot,]

Poked into the bus’ness his troublesome snoot,
Styling Tilton a scoundrel and liar.

Then Theodore, getting as wild as a loon,

Appeared in the role of a 1l howling raccoon,”

(He’s a Hoe press to print, he is, when he’s in tune,)
And the fat was all thrown in the fire.

For this terrible Tilton got madder and madder,

And made Mr. Beecher seem badder and badder,

And the church shook its head, growing sadder and sadder
At the damage about to be done.

And out popped the tale that to me was confessed,

In grandiloquent, Tiltonian sentences dressed,

And dark hints were thrown about ankles and vest;

And the public, peculiarly pleased and impressed,

Una voce proclaimed a desire for the rest
Of this very nice dish of crim. con.

So I've come for to tell what I know of the case;
But I'm ready to swear till I'm black in the face
That the prisoner Beecher’s entitled to grace
To acquittal, indeed, | would say.
For I've known for some time that he’s often attacked
With “ erotic insanity,” when he will act
Like “one of the wicked,” altho’, for a fact,
He’sa saint whenthe fit goes away,.

INVERTED HONOR.
fhen ” said I, ““the grossest offense you have committed, in the
nation of your Own sex, was continuing relations with your wife
ryon knew her to have been impure to you.”—ffso. Alfred Town-,
s letter to the Chicago Tribune.
i these three lines is concentrated a larger amount of foul
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ever seen. The only wrong Mr. Tiiton endured was the vio-
lation of a despotic authority over his wife’s person. Ac-
cording to Mr. Townsend it was so imperative a duty for Mr.
Tilton to take vengeance for this imaginary wrong upon the
woman who had never ceased to love hiui, that forbearance
from such vengeance was a gross and disgraceful offense.
This is the bloodiest code of savage life—" scalp your enemy
or be dishonored.” A lordly baron claims a beautiful island;
a neighboring lord has once encamped upon it in the owner’s
eabsence aud inhaled the fragrance of its flowers. The in-
truder was an old and devoted friend; he had harmed noth-
ing, taken nothing, but he had landed on the shore without
the barou’s express invitation. Is it not clear that the baron
Is bound to assassinate the lord to vindicate the awful ma-
jesty of his territorial eoevereignty, and that he is dishonored
so long as he is passive?

Seriously, can there be a greater outrage on every princi-
ple of manhood, friendship and justice, than to assert that
when a man and wife have each exercised some degree of
sexual liberty, it is the duty of the woman to submit or
approve in silence with undiminished love, but the duty of
the mau to turn upon his wife who has given to him the
flower of her life aud love, and blast her with Satanic ven-
geance?

The wanton desertion of a faithful, loving wife and mother
is or.e of the greatest crimes in society; but when it is
accompanied by the attempt to blast her life and sink her
beneath a load of obloquy, it differs very little from murder
in its moral turpitude. It one respect it is worse than the
ordinary murder o0$, passion, for it is the cruelest blow
against the most devoted friend. It is this cold, cruel, un-
manly crime which Mr. Townsend says is generally consid-
ered a virtue, and for the failure to perpetuate which Mr. Til-
ton is to be dishonored. If Mr. Tilton has the magnanimity
which he claims, he can show it only by undoing the mis-
chief already done, wiping out the past and renewing his de-
votion to a woman who, if his own words are not entirely
false, is eminently worthy of his love Viatok.

MUuRE CLjbj CRIMES.

Last week we noted ttie aocs A three clergymen—of the
Presbyterian, Lutheran and Methodist persuasions—charged
with fornication in the first, breach of promise in the second
and incest in the third case. This week we add to them from
,the New York Herald of Friday, August 28, the arrest of the
.Rev. C-. A. Irwin, of St. Louis, Episcopalian, for wife-beat-
ing, and the Rev. N. Flamming, Catholic, who appears to be
charged, if the report we present be correct, with similar
follies to those of which Midshipman Peter Simple was ac-
cused soon after he joiued his ship, viz: “ getting drunk and
vanning after the Dolly Mops.”

lu the case of the Rev. G. A. Irwin we give the interview
Ibetween the Globe reporter and the Rev. gent in the jail first,
which is thus reported in the Globe of St. Louis, Mo.:

“The Rev. Mr. G. A. Irwin is in durance vile at the present
writing, and the Rev. Mr. G. A. Irwin feels badly hurt about
it, because ho is afraid that if the story gets out it will be
damaging to his reputation. The Rev. G. A. Irwin is well
known in this city; his clarion voice has been heard night
after night resounding from the. Court House steps, to the
infinite delight of the “*Christian Brotherhood” and the in-
finite dis.ust of the hackmen. He is also well known on the
levee, where he bolds forth day after day, scattering the
truth, as he calls it, in the most indiscriminate and miscella-
neous manner. He has cast bread upon the muddy waters
of the Mississippi day after day, but, as far as heard from,
it has not yet returned, and there are doubts in the minds of
a few that it ever will. He has pleaded with the sinners—
prayed with them and wept with them. He has been poor
in spirit and otherwise. He has stood under an August sun
and sung praises till his linen duster became discolored and
his paper collar disappeared, and he has talked to his admir-
ers till his breath became short and bis voice weak; and now
he is in the’boose. Wherefore is he in tho’boose? About
nine o’clock last evening a couple of policemen entered the
Chestnut street station leading a sanctimonious looking in-
dividual, and followed by a pale-faced woman respectably
dressed, who looked to be about forty years of age, and two
gentlemen. The prisoner was the Rev. Mr. G. A. Irwin, the
lady was his wife, and the gentlemen were Mr. E. H. Darvot
aud Mr. William Reynolds. It was claimed by the lady that
her husband had maltreated her, and that he had threatened
to kill her. The police officers put a charge of disturbing
the peace opposite his name, aud he was placed in the boose
aforesaid.

It was plain that the whole story had not been told by the
parties at the station, as they refrained from stating why
the Rev. Mr. G. A. Irwin had so abused his wife, and a Globe
reporter,.feeling that there was something at the bottom of
it terviewed the Rav. Mr. G. A. Irwin in his cell.

The reporter informed Mr. Irwin, that he had been in-
structed to find out the whyfore and wherefore of this un-
pleasantness, and Mr. Irwin stated that there was no trouble
at all; that the whole thing was a mistake.

Reporter—I understand that you struck your wife.
the truth?

Mr. Irwin—Why, my dear friend, | strike a woman!
my hands on a woman, save iu way of kindness! You are
wrongly informed. 1 am a minister of the Lord, sir. | am
a disciple of the Lord, sir. | preach the Gospel day after day,
and teach tho truth to all. | bear no malice. | wouldn’t
touch a woman, sir.

Reporter—Haven't you been drinking this evening, Mr-
Irwin?

Mr. Irwin—I never touched $, drop of liquor in my life. |
am a Christian gentleman, and 1 hope to sink through the
floor if | ever touched either spirituous or malt liquor in my
life. | havo preached three times on the levee to-day. Sir,
I am a servant of the Lord. Who told you I had been drink-
ing?

Reporter—Nobody; | only thought so.

Mr. Irwin—I tell you, my friend, you heard it from her and
L?r paramour—they have placed me here.

Is that

I lay

Reporter—Am | to understand you to mean your wife
when you say her?

Mr. Irwin—Yes; she is a bad woman. My friend, after |
have been out all day, sometimes from daylight till daik,
serving the Lord and trying to save the souls of His chil-
dren, | do not like to see my wife sitting in the lap of another
man when | come home.

Reporter—Of course not. Weil?

Mr. Irwin—And it greatly displeases me to see a man get-
ting out of a back window as | enter by the door. But |
am speaking to you confidential!}- and you cannot [publish
what | say.

Reporter—How long is it since you married her?

Mr. Irwin—Not long; about six weeks. She was a pro-
curess before | married her, and she is one now; that is why
I pleaded with hei; so much this evening, for my Maker’s
sake. | love my Maker.

. Reporter—Haven’t you been drinking this evening, Mr.
Irwin? (He had, for his breath was pregnant with the odor
of ten-cent whisky.)

Mr. Irwin—My friend, my dear friend, | have told you be-
fore that | never touched a drop in my life. They can say
what they please now. They told the sergeant that | had a
pistol and a knife with me. My Bible is my revolver and
my Testament is my knife. Shall I show them to you? Here
they are, the blessed books. (He kissed them and his eyes
rolled heavenward.) My wife and one of those fellows who
came with her have invented this story that they may get
me out of the way. But | am the Lord’s servant, and the
right is on my side.

Reporter—Is this woman your first wife?

Mr. Irwin—No; | have been married three times. Ohl it
will bo all right in the morning. Mr. Weils and my bi'othors
in Jesus will get me out of this. When I am out | will give
you a history of the whole thing. | will be with my beloved
flock on the levee to-morrow, scattering the truth broadcast.
Don’t mention this affair. My reputation, you know, is at
stake. | am innocent of the charge against me. | never did
a wrong to my fellow-man. 1 am a servant of the Lord.
That woman is avery bad woman, and | have tried to reform
her, but 1 could not. | have read to her from the book of
books; | have prayed with her, but she would not reform.
But don't say anything about it in the Globe, for it would
hurt the true cause, the great cause of Christianity, to pub-
lish what she will tell about it.”

As the Rev. G. A. Irwin’s statement is somewhat invali-
dated by the remark of the reporter respecting the whisky,
we append that of Mrs. Irwin:

““I married Major Irwin about six months ago; he had been
a major in the army, and | married him because he had
pleaded with me for mouths, saying that he could not live
without me, and that | had saved him; he had been married
twice before and so had I; my former husbands were killed
in the war; last April his wife attempted to kill him while
he was asleep by stabbing him in the breast, but a pocket
Bible saved his life, the knife going almost through it; I have
the Bible now; | was Mrs. Cole when | married him; he
has never given me a cent since he married me, and | have
pawned my watch, jewelry and even my false hair to help
him get along. He told me the other day that he was going
to leave me; that | was unfaithful to him, and that | was a
procuress. | tried to reason with him, but he wouldn’t
listen to me, and he swore and used obscene language in the
most frightful manner. He says he doesn’t drink, but he
does; and friends of mine have seen him in the lowest dens
of this city since our marriage. One night last week he at-
tempted to kill me while | wrs asleep, but my little daughter
here gave the alarm, and if she hadn’t done so | know he
would have stabbed me with a stiletto which he held in his
hand when | awoke. He has called me all kinds of names
and accused me of everything one day, and the next day he
would be as loving and kind as he could be. This evening
he came in and swore such awful oaths—I never heard a man
swear so before. He caught me by the shoulder (it pains me
terribly now) and said |1 had a man in the room. He made
such a noise, aud I was so much afraid that he would kill me,
that | called for help, and these gentlemen and two police-
men came into the room. He says he has killed men. He is
the wickedest man | ever saw in my life. | have always
lived a virtuous life, and everybody in the house knows that
I am as Mnocent as my little daughter. He is well known
here and in Cincinnati as a street preacher. He is an Episco-
palian, but belongs to the ““Christian Brotherhood,” and
is a kind of Evangelical preacher. He professes to be
good when he is on the street, but I ifever saw a man as
depraved and low as he is.

Mrs. Crisp stated that Mrs. Irwin was a good woman.
Other ladies in the house corroborated this statement. The
gentlemen present said they never had the slightest cause to
think that Mrs. Irwin was anything else than a good woman.

She is very ladylike in appearance aud seems to have had a
great deal of trouble.

+ Irwin is a tall, heavy man, with a bloated countenance,
black hair aud dark eyes. He has a smile constantly on his
face, and when speaking he rolls his eyes upward and heaves
tremendous sighs at regular intervals.

The case will come up in the Police Court this morning,
when some new facts will probably come to the surface.

The second case is that of the Rev. N. Flamming, a Catho-
lic priest of Cleveland, Ohio; it is taken from the Cleveland
Herald:

While Patrolman Gilchrist was passing along Champlain
street about one o’clock, Monday morning, his attention was
attracted by loud screams proceeding from the interior of
the brick building No. 124, well known to the police as a
house of evil resort. On proceeding hurriedly in. that direc-
tion he saw the front door suddenly thrown open and two
male figures rush out. One of them escaped around a neigh-
boring corner before he could capture him, but the other
stumbled aud nearly fell at the foot of the stone steps, being
finally grasped in the officer’s stout arms. A female inmate
of the establishment came to the entrance immediately after
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the retreating forms, and told the policemen that the pris
oner and his companion had come to the house early in the
evening, both under the influence of liquor. After some
time spent in conversation with the inmates, the former
called for a bottle of wine. A dispute arose concerning the
price to be paid, during which the man who had escaped
struck one of the women a severe blow in the face. The
couple were preparing to do further injury when the screams
which brought the officer to the spot caused them to take
flight.

On bringing his prisoner under the rays of the gaslight
Gilchrist perceived that he was attired in dark clerical gar-
ments and wore spectacles. His hands were smooth and his
face was rosy and of a rotund shape. The officers carried
him to the Central Station, when the man gave his name as
Rev. N. Flamming, and said that he was a priest of the
Roman Catholic Church. The sergeant in charge was at first
inclined to discredit his assertion, but an examination of his
clothing revealed documents that proved it to be true. The
charge of drunkenness was recorded opposite his name, and
the would-be gay and festive shepherd was compelled to
recline behind the irpns of a gloomy prison cell.

A member of the Roman Catholic Church, who was present
at the time that he was brought into the Central, gave him a
severe scolding for the sins of which he, the father, had been
guilty.

The occupants of No. 124 appeared very much astonished
on learning that the man was a priest, and said that he had
been a frequent visitor at that place. The police were
unable to learn the name of his companion who escaped.

It must be confessed that the press of the country has
latterly done its duty to the people by giving reports of
clerical delinquencies without fear or favor. Only fancy, in
one fortnight, Presbyterianism, Lutheranism, Methodism,
Episcopalianism aud Catholicism are all represented in the
criminal courts. Congregationalism also has been on trial,
if it may be termed such, before the Plymouth Church Com-
mittee, in which the accused appointed his own judges aud
was well represented by counsel. Of course he has been
triumphantly acquitted; under such circumstances it could
hardly be otherwise. It would probably have saved consid-
erable scandal if the other parties, above-mentioned, had
been tried privately, with closed doors, as has been the case
with the pastor of Plymouth.

THE PAUSE IN THE BATTLE.
The tug of strife to)flag begins,
Though neither loses yet nor wins.
Frank Carpenter lies on the heath,
Near Wilkeson, who sleeps in death.
The Jersey matron holds her hill,
The Roman spinster’s voice is still;
Moulton leans on his war-sword now.
And lonely Tilton wipes his brow.
Nor less has toiled each Beecher knight
From June to August in ihe fight.
Stout Henry Ward for air must gasp,
Bowen shuts tight his vizor clasp;
Brave Horace B. the spear must quit,
And Bessie fails for lack of wit;

The blows of Winslow fall less fast,
And simple Shearman’s bugle blast
Hath lost its lively tone!
Sinks rattling Raymond’s battle word,
And Sage’s voice is fainter heard,
“ Thank Heav’n the job is done!”
*_4®*

SPIRITUALISTIC.

[From the San Francisco Chronicle, Jan. 22,1874.]
A WINDFALL.

WHAT FOSTER, THE MEDIUM, IS DOING OVER AT SAN
FRANCISCO.

When Foster, the Spiritualist medium, first came to this
city and hung out his shingle at the Grand Hotel, he was an
object of much curiosity. Among those who went to wit-
ness the marvelous mauifestatious, which, it was claimed,
were daily made, was a well-known gentleman, whose name
we are not authorized to give. The gentleman had heard of
the slip-of-paper trick, and believing that he knew a thing or
two more than Foster did, he resolved to play a sharp game
with him. Before going to the medium's room he wrote a
name on a slip of paper, which he wrapped and folded tightly
in a piece of tin-foil. When he got there, in company with
several other friends, he handed the little roll of tin-foil to
Foster, and awaited events.

The little paper inside the tin-foil contained merely the
full name of the gentleman’s mother—her maiden name and
married name. Foster took it, pressed it to his forehead in
that dreamy, listless way he has, and then laid it on the
table. Presently he said: ““Yes, sir, | have a message for
you. There is the spirit of a lady here who wishes me to
write you this message.” Here Foster took up a pencil, and
with many jerks and quirks, wrote:

““Do not remove the remains of your father and myself.
Let us rest where we are.
judgment is wrong.

This message was signed by both the maiden name and
married name of the gentleman’s mother. The gentleman
turned as white as a sheet, for he at once recognized the
message as having been written in the name of his deceased
mother. He had long been intending to remove her remains
and those of his father from an eastern cemetery to his vault
at Lone Mountain. He had not thought of the matter at all
that day. Foster had never seen him before. Neither Fos-
ter nor any one else—not even the gentleman’s wife—knew
what the mother’s maiden name had been, hence the clear-
ness, the strange outline of the message, and, above all, the
aptness with which it referred to his project with regard to
the remains of his parents, gave the astonished gentleman
something to think about for days to come.

He did not wait for an answer to his tin-foil puzzle, but
started away very much in the condition of the young man
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who went to church to scoff, but finally concluded to remain
and pray.

Next day the gentleman met his friend, the Hon. Chas. E.
De Long, who had just then returned from Japan. To him
he told his remarkable experience of the day before. De
Long laughed at him for his apparent credulity, and scouted
the idea that spirits had anything to do with the message
Nettled at this, the gentleman invited Mr. De Long to go
with him and see Foster and judge for himself. That night
they both, in company with Howard Colt, called at the Grand
Hotel and were shown into Foster’s rooms. Mr. De Long
was wholly unknown to Foster. They all sat down to the
table, and after Foster had smoked awhile at his cigar, he
said: “ I can only get one message to-night, and that is for a
person named Ida. Do either of you know who Ida is ?”

Mr. De Long looked at Foster with rather a startled look
and said: ““Weil, yes, | rather think 1 do. My wife’s name
is I1da.”

““Well,” said Foster, “then this message is for her, and it
is important. But she will have to come here and receive if.”

This was just enough to excite De Long’s curiosity, and
after endeavoring in vain to get Foster to reveal the message
to him, he consented to bring his wife the next night to re-
ceive the important communication in person. Accordingly,
the next evening the same two, accompanied by Mrs. De
Long, were ushered into Foster’s parlor. They were soon
seated around the table, waiting eagerly for the spirits to
arrive. After Foster had smoked for several minutes in
silence, he suddenly said: “ The same message comes to me.
It is for Ida. This is the lady is it?” he asked, as of the
spirit. “ Oh, you will write the message will you? Well, all
right;” and with this he took up a pen and dashed off the
following:

“To Mv Daughter lda:

““Ten years ago | entrusted a large sum of money to
Thomas Madden to invest forme in certain lands. Aftermy
death he failed to account for the investment to our credi-
tors. The money was invested, and 1,250 acres of land were
bought, and one-half of this land now belongs to you. | paid

Madden, on account of my share of the purchase, $650. He
must be made to make a settlement. Your father,
e Vineyard.”

Both Mr. and Mrs. De Long sat and heard this communi-
cation read with astonished, faces. Mrs. De Long knew that
in life her father had had business dealings with Mr. Madden,
but to what extent or even the nature of them, she did not
know. She was terribly frightened at the denouement, for
she knew that Foster did not know who she was or who her
father might have been; and when the communication came
in so remarkable a way, the effect upon the whole party may
be better imagined than described.

Mr. De Long had just enough faith in the correctness of
Mrs. De Long’s communication to want to see what was in
itanyway. So the next day he called on Mr. Madden at the
Occidental Hotel. Without saying what especial reason he
had for asking the question, he asked Mr. Madden if there
was not yet some unsettled business between himself and
the estate of the late Mr. Vineyard. Mr. Madden thought
for a moment, and then he said there was. He said several
years ago he and Mr. Vineyard had purchased a tract of land
together, and their interest was yet undivided. The land
had increased and was still increasing in value, and he sup-
posed Mr. Vineyard’s daughter desired to let her interest lie
untouched, which was the reason why the matter had never
been settled up. Besides, she had been absent a long time
from the country, and was not here to have the matter
settled. When informed that Mrs. De Long had only just
learned of this investment of her father’s, Mr. Madden ex-
pressed much surprise. He said he supposed she and her
husband and the executors knew all about it, but were simply
letting the matter rest for the property to increase in value.
Mr. Madden then said that he was ready to make a settle-
ment at any time. This was readily assented to by Mr. De
Long, and accordingly on Saturday last Mr. Madden trans-
ferred a deed for 325 acres of the land to Mrs. De Long, her
heirs and assigns forever. Having done this, Mr. Madden
offered the lady $18,000 for the property; but having been
informed that i". was worth at least $25,000, she declined to

sell.

THE WORK IN CONNECTICUT.

Editors oe the Weekly:

I grasp i*ay pen amid the hurry of multiplied engagements
to give you a brief account of our recent grove meeting at
Madison, Conn. Both you and your readers will remember
the shameful opposition I endured here a little more than a
year ago, which closed the only available hall in the place
(which, by the way, happened to be in the basement of the
Congregational Church), and which is still so closed, not
withstanding negro minstrels,, gambling grab fairs, and
fourth-rate shows are readily admitted into its sanctified
edifice. At arecent visit there | found that a grove could be
leased, if not a hall, and | determined to hold a grove meet-
ing, under the auspices of our State Association, and accord-
ingly summoned to-my aid three brave and outspoken
workers—viz., Laura Cuppy Smith, Anna Middlebrook and
N. Frank White, all of whom responded readily to my call
and came full of zeal and energy, and, like the war-horse
before the battle, appeared eager for the fray. The audience
was good, the weather fine, with the exception of a slight
sprinkle in the afternoon, which only served to temporarily
disorganize us. The strictest attention was paid while the
speakers separately discoursed upon their chosen themes
with characteristic energy and enthusiasm. The audience
was purely skeptical, and many of thenT heard for the first
time ihis new gospel of angel ministration, and not only
heard, but accepted it, and begged of me to come again and
bring with me the same preachers, who found the way

estraight to their souls as never did preachers before. All in
all, our meeting was a grand success, and | think will result
in some active steps being taken toward the erection of
another hall, which will not be held under ecclesiastical do-
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minion. There are many indications in other directions that
prejudice is giving way, and the people are beginning to see
that it takes something besides mere denouncementto prove
a thing false and impractical. And the same that is said of
Madison can be said of certain other places | have recently
visited, and found much opposition.

Itis lamentable to see the positions some of our old and
staunch Spiritualists are taking just at the moment of our
greatest emergency.; The spirits have all along told us that
their work was a humanitarian one, but, to accomplish it, old
institutions and customs must be torn down and that hy-
pocrisy and deception must be unmasked, and the idols we
had set up to worship must be broken in pieces. Are these
idle words, and have the spirits spoken only in jest? The
people will some time learn to tremble when these revelations
threaten. The clergy have themselves, with closed eyes and
devotional attitude, prayed that secreted vices might be ex-
posed to view, and that the evil deeds that are done in dark-
ness might be brought to the light of day, and now that they
are taken at their word, and an attempt is being made to
reveal some of the hiden rottenness and evil in society, we
hear the mad dog cry of “ These things are obscene,” and no
stone is left unturned to screen established characters and
prevent disclosures ““the fates’”’have determined must be
made. Let the work go on until all hypocrites shall be un-
masked, and obliged to take their true standing, thatinjus-
tice and inequality may be banished, and all appreciated for
whatever merit they may possess. E. Annie Hinmann.

MISCELLANEQUS.

Salem, Ohio, July 9,1874.
Dear Victoria

Oh, my sister, thou who canst look into a mother’s heart
and appreciate its depths of tenderness and affection—thou
whose groat soul of love gathers into thy fold of sweet sym-
pathies all womankind—come, gently come in spirit, to my
stricken soul to-day.

When on last May-day thy loving arms folded me closely
to thy warm, generous bosom, and from thy lips fell words of
blessing for my babes, little, ah! little, did I think that so
soon two of their precious forms would lie neath the cold
earth sod.

My daughter Luna and my baby Charles—bright, beautiful
buds of promise—are both transplanted to the heavenly
gardens of the summer-land. In my anguish I cry—Why is
this? So often | have proudly said: *“ I guide my childrenin
the paths of health, and they are well and happy.” But,
alas! how hastily those lovely and beautiful forms were de-
stroyed by the malignant form of the scarlet fever.

Little Harry, my only surviving child, nearly eleven years
of age, has also been a severe sufferer with a milder form of
the same disease, but now is regaining, I trust, his former
strength and health. [We are now at the'home of my faith-
ful father in Salem, Ohio, where friends will please address
me. Numerous correspondents, whose kind epistles have
been thankfully received, but lie unanswered, will herein
find the cause of delay.] But think not my deep affliction
has lessened my interest in the cause I love. The lightand
glory of Spiritualism has sustained me in this trying ordeal.
My darlings talked cheerfully of their happy spirit-home,
and joyfully met the angels who came to guide their new-
born spirits to the higher life. Even now, as I write, | feel
the cheering sweetness of their loving presence, and the
blinding tears and stifling sobs which overcame me as |
took my pen to write few minutes ago have vanished, and
a holy calm—a peacefql resignation—bathes my being in a
soothing influeuce of spiritual light. In this condition of mind
I feel to say: Oh, my brother and sister Spiritualists, more
dear than ever to me is the glorious cause; and as we are
mutually blessed, especially in hours of affliction, by the
benign influences of our beautiful religion, why should dif-
ferences of opinion divide us? Letus pray to dwell in peace
and love, our souls baptized in the refreshing waters of this
our heaven-born philosophy of Spiritualism so divinely
sweet, so sacredly precious to us all.

Dear Victoria, in this true hour of devotion my gratitude
goes forth to the angels that thou hast been raised up to
hasten the day when the grand laws of mateship and parent-
age will be understood and obeyed, and then that children
may be so organized as to withstand the ravages of disease,
and healthfully, rejoicingly, live out their natural lives in
the earth-form, with the necessary advantages for the proper
growth and unfoldment of the immortal being.

That the futjire mothers and fathers may not suffer what
we in our ignorance have suffered, let us work on in the
majesty and grandeur of truth. Sada Bailey.

CHURCH AND STATE DIGNITY.
BY WARREN CHASE.

Is it not a dignified business that Plymouth Church and
other churches are engaged in—inquiring whether their pas-
tors or members have been kissing improperly, or whether
the men have put their hands on the ankles of the females—
trying to ascertain how, where, or with whom they have used
certain parts of their bodies, as if the church owned parts,
but not all the body of its members? They do not inquire
whether the mouth has been defiled with tobacco, as that
does not endanger the soul, which the church is instructed to
save; but the improper use, or proper use, of the sexual func-
tions without permission of the church, or confession or for-
giveness will endanger the soul, and must be looked after.
There is, however, not considered to be much danger if the
fact does not get out and become known to the public; but if
it does, the church must at once inquire into the matter and
find out just what each pastor and member has been doing
without its permission.

The State, too, enters into the work, as if it was a legiti-
mate business to decide, not what, when, or how its citizens
shall eat, but what sexual relations they may form,
and what use each may make of certain organs of thel
body, leaving the most naturally criminal use free to both'
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sexes, buttrying to make merchandise of the sexual functions
and regulate them by laws. As well mighta church or State
attempt to control any other organs or functions of the
human body as these. If each human body does nob belong
to the soul in it, or if it is not free so long as it does not in-
fringe upon the rights of another, then we are slaves. If the
Church or State can sell or seal one body to the use of
another without its voluntary act and consent given
at the time, thenwe are slaves. If Mr. Beecher and Mrs.
Tilton have no right to the use or control of their bodies, ex-
cept by permission of Church or State, or of other per-
sons or parties, then they do not own their bodies, and are
slaves. If they injure each other or any one else we hold
them accountable, and if they act hypocritically and deceive
other persons with a false representation of their feelings or
actions we hold them accountable for hypocrisy; but if no
person has been injured by them, and only the control and
authority of the Church and State ignored, and they have
not done violence to their own consciences, then we shall not
condemn them. They must account to their own God and
conscience and not to any standard we set up, nor should
they be accountable to Church or State. To us it seems a
most contemptible intermeddling for the Church to be en-
gaged in. If Mrs. Tilton loved Beecher better than she did
Tilton she should have told Tilton so and lethim get a divorce
and try to find somebody that loved him better or live alone;
and Beecher need confess his love to nobody but his wife,
and give her a chance to leave him and get half the property.
What is the reason we cannot stop this intermeddling of both
Church and State, and let parties settle these matters them-
selves and have the control of their"own bodies. They could
not make society worse.

If the Church in saving souls and the State in saving
bodies find it necessary to take control of the sexual func-
tions and regulate them in both sexes, it is timewe had some
legislation to stop the married prostitution and undesired
maternity. Where the evils really exist, they do not inter-
fere, except to legalize the crimes; but where no evils are
provedto arise, they come in to inquire and regulate. When
love goes out of the marriage bonds, the parties should be
left free to go out also, and be no longer bound by legal
or religious ties. If it is not prostitution for a woman to
submit her body to the use and abuse of a man she loaths,
abhors, or even does not love, then we do not know what
prostitution is, and if it is prostitution for two persons who
love and desire each other to associate sexually then we have
mistaken its meaning. If the Church would take its unholy
hands off this subject entirely, and let the State regulate
marriage, and the State would enact only such laws as would
fully protect every individual and secure to woman her
right of property, as well as person and make marriage a
civil contract of partnership only, and leave the sexual mat-
ters to themselves, always defending the personal rights of
the woman against all abuse or control, we should soon have
peace and good-will among men and women. Why are the
most licentions men the bitterest enemies to this reform?

BEECHER’S LIMPING DEFENSE.
BY W. E. JAMIESON.

Now that Beecher has made his statement it is interesting
to note how a portion of the press (plainly committed to up-
hold Christianity and its prophet, right or wrong) comes to
the rescue of Beecher. One paper unctuously commences
its editorial “ Thank God! Beecher is innocent.” Assuredly,
Mr. Beecher is a man of large sympathies. He is a man of
tender, warm heart, which isto be set down in his favor. He
has made a strong appeal to the sympathies of the American
people. But the Beecher-Tilton scandal is a question of
fact, not of sympathy. When he refers to the Beecher family,
the unsullied name which he hoped to be able to hand down
to posterity; his own trials and struggles; his hourly antici-
pation of death; all are calculated to awaken tender feeling
in his behalf. He seems to be the self-conscious idol of the
Christian public.

When he speaks of Tilton, Yictoria and ether reformers,
what a change! It is a sweep from the pathetic to the malig-
nant. When referring to his own trials and clouded life, he
is in the pathetic mood; but when alluding to his enemies
the demoniac is visible. In this respect he resembles the
“ bloody-mouthed” God, to whom he referred a short time
ago. Does this language appear ton strong? 1 will corrobo-
rate it by Beecher’s statement:

““] found that the circle, of which Mrs. Woodhull formed
a part, was the centre of loathsome scandals, organized,

classified and, per| ted wi edy and unclean appe-
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“ 1 was by ho means the only clergyman who was made the

butt of their private gossiF. while 1t seemed as if no woman
of any distinction in the land was left out of their pool of
scandal. All the history of their past lives, and even the
graves of their friends, were raked oimr to furnish material
and P_ret_exts for their loathsome falsehoods.” [This charac-
teristic is peculiar to the Beecher family. Vide Harriet
Beecher Stowe’s Byron scandal.] “ It was inexpressibly dis-
gusting to me, and’l would not associate with these people.”
The last statement is superfluous. When he found tha"
the principal scandal was about himself, it was unnecessary
for him to volunteer the declaration, ““I would not associate
with these people.” The Christian world knows he is purer
than Jesus. He is like Jesus, though, in the matter of de-
nunciation of those he deerns his enemies. Jesus called his
enemies ““vipers.” Beecher calls his supposed enemies
““human hyenas.” The example of his Jesus furnishes him
a warrant for such foul and unjustifiable language. litis not
to the point to quote, ““Love one another.” Beecher has
frequently repeated the same phrase. Christ, Christianity
and Beecher are full of contradictions. When Christ on the
cross said “ Father, forgive them,” it is not essentially dif-
ferent from the parting expression of the forgiveness of
murderers on the scaffold, thousands of years before Jesus
Christ was born. So Beecher, when he denounces reformers
and liberals, in such language, is pre-eminently Christ-like.
There is one clause in Beecher’s defense which is divergent
from the sentiment of free-and-easy Jesus Christ. Beecher
says, “ Almighty God Himself” could not lift Tilton into
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favor “ if those women must be lifted with him.” Jesns was
more friendly to the women,; the vilest and lowest he was in
favor of lifting into favor. Score one for Jesus. Beecher in
his defense, plainly shows he was willing to crush ““these
women” if thereby either Tilton, himself, or any other
Christian could be ““lifted into favor.” Into whose favor ?
Christian favor, of course.

Mr. Beecher boldly charges Theodore Tilton with black-
mail. He expects the public to believe him, and discredit
mevery one who testifies against him; even the Christian oath,
of Tilton, Beecher would set aside as of less aecoimt than
his own mere ipse dixit. The Christians have shown great
eagernerness to believe whatever Beecher might say. Til-
ton, Yictoria Woodhull, Mi's. Stanton, Miss Anthony are all
liars according to the, Christians. The Christian craft is in
danger.

Supposing Theodore Tilton’s sworn statement had been
made against any eminent Spiritualist (Robert Dale Owen or
Andrew Jackson Davis), would we have witnessed the press
defending him on the ground that the charges were not
proved? No. What is the difference? Oneis apetpreacher;
the other a reformer. One is of that class that is more dan-
gerous to American liberty than slave-holders ever were.
Henry Ward Beecher is a living illustration of the danger-
ous and powerful influence of the clergy over the people.
If Andrew Jackson Davis had been charged thus, andin a
lengthy defense confessed he could not prove his innocence;
that ““money has been obtained from mein the course of
of these affairs, in considerable sums,” amounting to $7,000,
Ms guilt would be voted undeniable. But because it is one
of Christ’s ministers who is arraigned, oh, he cannot be guilty,
he must not be!

Neither ministers nor other people are in the habit of pay-
ing $7,000 for the purpose of concealing from the public,
sound advice about divorce, and ““unstudied affection” be-
tween pastor and fair parishioner, especially when the affec-
tion is purely platonic.

He says in his defense that he supposed his ““presence and
influence” gave Mrs. Tilton “ strength.” That we need not
question. But to pay $7,000 for the privilege of givinga W0'
man strength, is payingtoo dear for the whistle. It does seem
as if the doctor’s bill ought to have been paid the other way.
But Beecher is a spiritual physician. It may be customary
dor preachers to do the doctoring and pay the bills.

I cannot help thinking what an endless amount of fun the
papers and preachers would have had if Beecher had been
an Itinerant lecturer on Spiritualism. There would have
been an endless chain of jokes about the Spiritual strength-
ening plasters.

For Beecher, as an individual, who is in deep sorrow,
did feel sympathy. But when | perceive how remorselessly
he crushes Tilton and others who differ from him, so far as
his words can crush, the sympathy is displaced by justice.
am inclined to think the end is not yet, notwithstanding
Beecher’s partisans cry out ““Let there be silence! we have

heard enough.” The law court is the place for a final adjust-
ment of the whole matter.

OUR CHURCHES.

Now, when the attention of all society is concentrated
upon the great scandal, what a wonder it is that people who
do not think, except upon such occasions, cannot see the
utter shallowness, per se, of all this superstition, professed
by the different religious sects of this and of all times. One
would suppose it easy for all now to see that from the earli-
est stage of ignorance the human mind is singularly prone
to ldolatry, and that our present ““enlightened” forms of
religion are in a degree nothing more than an embodiment
of a mysticism like that of the so-called heathen. We are
all heathen, every one of us, when we accept a certain belief
in anything supernatural, and it is something to be grateful
for that there are so many in this nineteenth century who
ask for and will have plain and established facts to rest upon
and then knoiv, not believe. Take the masses which com-
pose our various religious denominations. How many indi-
viduals among them really care to inspect their respective
systems of belief, or could converse logically upon them if
questioned in regard thereto. A very, very few. And in
the legitimate Christian Church—the Roman—all are taught
not to dare to inspect—that would be “ sinful” and showing
alack of ““faith.” But I do not intend to censure the un-
thinking masses. Itis plainly the result of circumstances
that they are ““hereditary bondmen.”

In the Plymouth Church of Brooklyn there are members
of that congregation who have hung upon the expositions of
the gospel according to Beecher with very little less implicit-
ness of faith than that with which they might have listened
to the utterances of a Jesus Christ, if there ever was such a
being. Now what must be the shock to their minds when
they discover that this person, like most public speakers,
liked only to hear himself talk; knew he possessed a peculiar
eloguence of tongue, and felt that he was “ called” to preach
the gospel; and that themselves, though gratifying their
sense of hearing surely, were also encouraging the supreme
conceit of the talker.

So long as people prefer to gratify their senses instead of
their reason, so long shall we have emotional or religious
talking, and plenty to baud together in mutual admiration
societies. Why not realize and confess at once that the herd
of men and women being gregarious, do band together in
these societies principally for social intercourse. In a word,
such congregations constitute a social exchange. | will not
characterize them as a sexual exchange for fear of speaking
too plainly—just as we have a corn exchange or a hide and
leather exchange among business men for their mutual in-
terests. In the social exchange, what parents having grow-
ing sons and daughters, can, in the present state of affairs,
omit joining one religious denomination or another (it does
not much matter which), if it is nominally ““Christian”—
that word being a sort of passport through society. Has a
mother a few daughters to dispose of to advantage, they
may in this way form good alliances with some of the prom-

0 ODHULL

ising, well-rated male members of the flock, and vice versa
with regard to the sons.

O, yes, dissemble as we may, the one fact prominently re-
vealsitself, and entirely undisguised by nature herself, that
self is at the bottom of it all. Self is the only real object of
ourworship. Abnegate self as Christ is supposed to have done
and in a century we should have a full realization of Byron’s
“dream of darkness.” Now, the love of seif is the only true,
practical worship we have. It is right. Love self with all
thy heart, and soul and mind and thou dostright. Butdon't
pretend to love an imaginary deity, whom it is only a blind
idolatry to worship, for you will find if you stop to reason,
that you worship your supposed God through the medium of
inanimate matter or through some human being whom you
suppose to be superior to yourself. But nature, who guides
us aright, teaches us to love ourselves first and best, and to
improve ourselves in all the appliances of wisdom she so
abundantly provides. Now, this being a proper plan to build
upon—no mysticism here, no superstition—why not stand
forth and insist that human nature is good instead of evil,
Why attempt to compress the heart and lungs of our nature
with superstitious corsetage, when nature so evidently in
tended everything to be free and honest. Cannot we see
that all the good in this world springs from wisdom and that
what is bad comes from ignorance only?

Away then with this'hypocrisy, these shams! Teach youth
wisdom, natural wisdom—worldly wisdom if you choose to
call it so, but a fine wisdom to be guided by nevertheless
close up these churches, except for social meetings, scientific
lectures, concerts and tableaux, and letus give up this stupid
system of superstition altogether. We will maintain that our
natures are as good natures as this epoch affords, something
to be not at all suppressed or ashamed of; that there is no
punishment except in the result of ignorant deeds, no im-
mortality except inliving again in our posterity, and no death
save when one draws his last breath. Why should there be
allthis unhealthy self-condemnation we are so early taught
to inflict upon ourselves ? This animal life we live, foritis
principally animal, is delightful, superb; each one of us
knows it to be so; and awell trained, wise life, how sublime!
We will rejoice, then, in our natures, and fear nothing but
ignorance; for we may depend, it is all we have to fear. O
how glorious to live a purely human life! Let us exult that
we are human, and above all, let us permit the young, to the
utmost of their capability, to feel and acknowledge, as is so
natural to them, that it is glorious also.

This Plymouth Church expose does not come too soon
Perhaps the best lesson of modern times may be taught by
it, for it fully shows the fallacy of wasting our lives in
hypocrisy. We are all human, we own it, we glory in it, and
we are conscious, that with wise training, each man and
woman might be made a law to self. It is only in the con
flictof nature with affectation that all the confusion and self-
condemnation, so unnecessary, lies.

O, itis sincerely to be hoped that this great and true doc
trine of self, upon which all stellar, solar, mundane and
social systems rest, shall, at some time in the future be ae
knowledged as the one great fact upon which alone devolves
the grand perfection of the human race, to which we all
yet so blindly, look forward as certain to be developed in th-
far, awaiting centuries. J. S

THE INDEX UPON BEECHER.
BADICAL HONESTY VS. RADICAL DISHONESTY.

Most persons incline to opinions on this most important
case before the public, regarding ““the greatest American
preacher,” of a wholly crude nature, and as superficial and
“yeasty ” as we might expect from “many men of many
minds.” The “ arrest,” to some, was the precursor of further
disgrace to Mr. Tilton; to others, the testimony of Mrs.
Tilton was enough to scandalize the very name of justice,
should such a thing happen to be supposable for a man so un-
worthy such a wife! A great “ standing army,” who fed on
slices of the white loaf passed around freely with the “ holy
water” from Plymouth, is very sensibly decreasing in num-
bers, and very insensibly going over to the truth and weigh-
ing evidences and calling for the “ whitewashing committee ”
to open their closed doors and put an end to secret sessions;
and are actually falling back upon a jury of twelve men to
stand in the place of said committee.

It is a fight to the death. Those who begin to pass
judgment on the final rendering of the courts will find there
is a deal of rubbish to clear up, and many a upas tree with
poisoned branches to out and clear away before the word
““finis" is written on the scroll which heaven is unrolling.
Already the gilt of would be sufferance is tarnished, and the
breeziest top-knots and gayest of the banners which the
““army” carried ai'e drooping and disappearing one by one.
No sane man or woman will attempt a prediction even now
as to the final denouement. There can be no such thing as a
verdict at this unripe stage. 1 will let you read the Index
for yourselves on ““The Great Preacher’s Trial,” and see
what one very sane man and cool logician prescribes for
““the preacher.” There is no exultation anywhere over
Beecher’s ““trials,” in more sense than one; on the contrary,
he hashad as fair play as ever was vouchsafed man or minister!

But the grain of human nature, possibly.no larger than a
mustard-seed, was there, fed by a thousand rills of sensuous
delights, and grew to such a large size, lo! the very birds of
the air lodged in its branches, and the “ nest-hiding,” though
skillfully done, resulted in a countless number of croaking
ravens, who flew away at last with the secret! Victoria, as
with the finger of God has written in words of fire “ mene,
mene, tekel,” has shown that not alone for him, but for all
men who ““prey upon unsuspecting communities,” the evil
hour has come to stop their mouths, and the avenging angel
brandishes a flaming sword, which will not be put up in its
scabbard while a single smooth-faced hypocrite talks loudly
of the sins of his neighbor and covers up his own. This same
1 dignified silence ” with which the world is sated once was
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rust and drop off at the jailor’s touch, as hide again the wo-
man who has a dozen Plymouth Churches of her own at her
back to-day.

The truest and finest feeling that rises and grows into
recognition more and more, is the l,ove of truth severed from
any person or persons. God’s voice, not any woman’s or any
man’s, or voice of any jury, thunders amid the toppling pul-
pits and the mutterings and tempests of this social earth-
quake. Charlotte Barber.

MODERN HEROES.
BY D. J. BROWNE.

Is there no budding Byron who would write

The wonders of this age in verse immmortal ?
Orwill no modem bard take venturous flight.

And sing within the muse’s sacred portal ?
Just see the chances now ! A poet might

Eclipse old Shakespeare, Byron, Moore, and all
The horde of bards from Chaucer to Mark Twain,
With heroes such as Beecher, Tilton, Train.

And thousands more with names of classic sound,
And in the world of love and war as famous:
Statesmen and lawyers, too, alike renowned
In the delicious plains of lovely Venus.
In other callings numbers could be found
Who might with safety join the epic genus;
But love intrigues required a youth, of yore ;
"Tis now a doting preacher of three score.

Oh, happy land,! Oh, favored clime ! Columbia !
What virtuous models are thy Christian teachers !
The halcyon days of Greece or Rome ne’er saw
Such grace-inspiring and heart-winning preachers |
Sacred, indeed, and free from any flaw,
Must be the earthly croziers of the Beechers.
To kiss and preach; what Christian can do more !
None, e’en heartless, hapless, soulless Theodore.

Besides, | think 'tis wholesome, meet, and jnst
That Christian fathers fondle and caress
A wealthy merchant’s pretty wife, withbust
Both soft and plump. This is the way to bless
A loving lady’s life. It can’t be lust
That prompts a priest a gentle hand to press;
"Tis Heaven inspires this Henry Beecher Ward
To shrive the wife of every absent lord.

Oh, Christ! what virtuous spouse could ever spurn
The sable heard and nameof T. T. K.,

Whose heavenly grace, hearts most impure would turn
Erom wicked ways, and never lead astray

A pious wife, nor give her cause to mourn
The moment sweet, the blissful hour or day

When she received from him the heavenly chrism

Which purged and cleansed her for a new baptism.

Even prosaic Jersey’s swampy mire
Rejoices in its pure divine—Glendenning.
He, too, in youth can spread a holy fire.
But in a way which Jerseymen call sinning.
Ah, Jersey! foul, profane! you’ll ne’er get higher
In heaven’s road unless you cease this ““chinning.”
Why should a Jersey squire get cross because
His spouse adopts her Christian pastor’s laws'?

Some men are brutes, and some are monsters vile.
While more are cold, unfeelipg, heartless, rude;
Some are affected with a nasty bile,
And some are base, adulterous and lewd,
Not one of all the race is free from guile—
None—e’en the most unletter’d, raw and crude.
They are tyrannical and selfish, too,
And won't let timid fair ones have their due.

Curse on the race; why was | born a man?

I loathe, abhor, detest the swinish beast;
I’d rather much—dejected, pale and wan—

To suffer with the weaker side than feast
With tyrants base, exulting in their wrong,

And not at all compunctious in the least.
Yes, man—the scoundrel—I must not get vexed.
Woman—celestial angel! is my text.

Go ask the youthful, gay, adulterous sake
What time a maid it costs him to seduce,-
Or even virtue’s strong entrenchments shake
Of her whom "tis his fashion to traduce.
Yes, he must say, in truth, "t.were easier taae
Gold from the mine, from quinine tree the juice,
Than take her virtue from a feeble woman;
Yet man at virtue rails, and this is human.

I think I'll cease this gloomy, mournful theme;
“I'm almost sorry that | e’er begun.”
These Down-East parsons are not what they seem;
" I never could, nor would, nor will be one.
And yet the scoundrels all possess the cream
Of pleasure, carnal, culinary and so on.
Away with all the canting, moping creed;
I'll take Sir Brigham, Butler, or Boss Tweed.

SPICES.

The three following items on the late orgie at Plymouth
Church are taken from the New YorkHerald:

The enemies of Beecherare far less dangerous to him than
his filends. If the Tilton expose knocked ““the ‘Life of
Christ’ higher than a kite,” the riot at Plymouth Church has
knocked the report of the committee higher than the ““Life
of Christ.”

Plymouth Church appears to have a new doxology. An
old gentleman proposed it should be sung, when the prayer
meeting immediately began the chorus of “ Give him hell!”
This is surely not the way in which it is usual to praise God;
but Plymouth seems to have a new hymn book.

The profanity at the Plymouth prayer meeting is explained
by the fact that the report of the committee had just been
read. That puerile document it seems was enough to make
any one swear—even the elect of Brooklyn.

To these we would add, that the refusal of the members of
Plymouth Church to hear Mr. Moulton in his defense, after
challenging speech from opponents, was as uncourteous and

mighty enough to seal the door of Victoria’s prison; but the | unjust as their conduct at the close of the meeting was
scene has so far changed that those iron hinges could as easily { cowardly, revolting and barbaric.
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THE ULTIMATUM.
FROM THE SPEECH ‘* TRIED AS BY FIRE.”

Sexual freedom, then, means the abolition of prostitution
both m and out of marriage ; means the emancipation of
woman from sexual slavery and her coming into ownership
and control of her own body ; means the end of her pecuni-
ary dependence upon man, so that she may never even seem-
ingly have to procure whatever she may desire or need by
sexual favors; means the abrogation of forced pregnancy,
of ante-natal murder, of undesired children ; means the birth
of love children only; endowed by every inherited virtue
that the highest exaltation can confer at conception, by
every influence for good to be obtained during gestation and
by the wisest guidance and instruction on to manhood, in-
dustrially, intellectually, and sexually.

NATIONAL SPIRITUAL CONVENTION.

In accordance with Article I1., chapter 5, and Article I.,
chapter 7, of the Constitution of the Universal Association
of Spiritualists, the Provisional National Council issue Ibis
call for a National Convention, to be convened in Parker
Memorial Hall, Boston, on Tuesday, September 15, and to
extend during three days.

This Convention is expressly for the purposes of discus-
sion and propaganda; and all Spiritualists, Socialists, In-
fidels, Materialists, Free Religionists and Free Thinkers are
cordially invited to attend and join in the effort to advance
the cause of truth and human welfare. All subjects in which
the good of the race is involved will be legitimate themes
for discussion and for set speeches. Those who propose to
speak upon specific subjects are requested to prepare their
speeches, so that they may be published in the regular pro-
ceedings of the Convention.

By order of the Provisional National Council.

Victoria C. Woodhull, President.

GOOD ADVICE.

An editorial on ““Mr. Beecher’s case” in the Christian In-
telligencer gives the pastor of Plymouth the following ex.
cellent counsel under his present circumstances. As there
has been a rumor of a rising in Rutland, Maine, already on
bis account, he would probably do well to accede to it. If
he does not, he may find that Plymouth Church is not a
correct representative of the opinions held by the masses
concerning his present position

We are of the opinion that while the question of Mr.
Beecher’s guilt or innocence is undetermined, and until a
final decision shall have been reached by a competent and
authoritative tribunal, it is at least in bad taste for him to
continue publicly to perform the functions of a religious
teacher or minister, as we learn that he has done by preach-
ing before a large audience which a morbid curiosity as-
sembled at the ite Mountains on Sunday last.

In these times, prolific as they are of clerical, social and
sexual crimes, clergymen ought to be, like Caesar's wife,
above suspicion. Henry Ward Beecher must be aware,
notwithstanding the award of bis friends the Whitewash-
ing Committee, that there are very grave points in his case
not yet by any means satisfactorily cleared up. This being
so, it is certain that a decent respect for the large army of
doubters ought to incline him to give heed to the excellent
advice given him by the Christian Intelligencer,

SOCIETY ON TRIAL.

The second act of the Beecher drama has just closed.
The Pastor of Plymouth has been tried in a closed court, by
judges nominated by himself, and has been acquitted. The
faithful have celebrated the same by converting Plymouth
Church into pandemonium. Well may the foremost press of
the Union say, in describing the scene of Friday evening :

“ Was there ever such mockery of sacred things? Was
there ever such shocking profanity as this in the wildest
diabolisms of Tammany Hall ? Call you this a triumphant
vindication of Mr. Beecher ? Is it anything better than a
senseless mockery, a wild and roaring extravaganza, which
would be exceedingly laughable if it were rnot so seriously
deplorable ? In short, the vindication of Mr. Beecher from
his church committee and by his church gees not beyond
the boundaries of his church. To stand approved, clear and
spotless before the outside world, he needs a broader and
stronger vindication.”

We agree with the New York Herald, from which the
above extract is taken, and go further. In the Beecher-
Tilton case, not only is Henry Ward Beecher on trial, but
bis judges, his church, and the ““Society” of which it forms
apart. All of these, in every state, city, town, and hamlet
are now arraigned and stand for judgment before the
““micklemot*’ of the nation.

In this great trial, it is certain, that the secular press, the
mouth of the people, has latterly done its duty. In spite of
intense opposition, and the aimthemas of many of the
religious bodies in the community, it has exposed the moral
condition of what is termed ““ society ” without fear or favor.
Although it had to wade through pools of slime aud filth,
and cross deserts in which there was no green spot, its motto
has been forward and onward. As a whole, it must be con-
fessed it lias been a faithful witness and laid before the peo-
ple the truth, the whole truth, and nothing but the truth.

In our opinion, this is highly creditable to the great minds
that guide it. They knew what they were doing, and have
estimated the results of their actions. These are daily and
hourly becoming more and more visible. The middle classes
are beginning to stand aghast as they look upon the pictures
of pious frauds, cowardice, treachery, lying, sensuality and
hypocrisy, which have been, for the past six weeks, daily
placed before them for examination. The champions of
truth have lifted the vail from the false ““Mokanna” of
modern Society, and exposed it to the pitiless gaze of the
people in all its horrors. From Dan to Beersheba the cry
has gone forth against it. Society may yet have some hold,
financially or otherwise, in the large centres, but in the
country it is nowhere. ““Tekel” is written over it as broad
and bright as ever it blazed on the wall of the hall of Bel-
shazzar.

Neither is there less commotion among the religious than
among the social magnates. The clerical envy and jealousy
to which we are indebted for the last expose is marked by all
the thinking part of our community. The vast number of
crimes committed by clergymen, of a character similar to that
charged against the Pastor of Plymouth, is astounding.
The laity begin to perceive the necessity of legislating
themselves on the subject, for the purpose of protecting
their wives and daughters from too intimate relations with
their spiritual advisers, and propositions to that effect have
lately appeared in some of the most important secular
presses in ‘the Union. At the same time a large section of
the community are beginning to see the folly of remaining
in churches which have no fixed rules for their guidance,
whose priests believe in this part of the Bible but not in
that, who are more changeful than chameleons and more
dogmatic than popes, and are speculating on the propriety
of changing their folds. They can do so readily. There
are only two religious formations in the nation worthy the
attention of the community. The one is Roman Catholi-
cism, which rests on absolute authority, and keeps a strict
surveillance over its priesthood as well as over its laitjr.
The other is Spiritualism, which needs no special priest-
hood, rejects government, and asserts the right of all
human beings to absolute spiritual freedom.

And nothing is more certain than that, in the near future,
one of these principles must triumph. With the exposi-
tions of the Beecher-Tilton case before us, we rest assured
that the days of the ““age of shams” are being rapidly con-
cluded; that, the track is being cleared for the advance of
social reform; that the advent of the admittance of the
principle of the personal sovereignty of all human beings is
at band; and that the annihilation of all laws, civil and
ecclesiastic, which conflict with this cardinal principle of
true liberty, will soon be decreed. After which a new
society, embracing all the people, will be constituted on a
very different basis from that which exists at present;
which now not only bestially degrades, but also bitterly op-
presses mankind.

*—>0p

GIYE HIM HELL.

Milton tells us that Satan took the form of atoad in order
to debauch Eve; but, when the angel Ithuriel, who was on
guard, touched that reptile with bis celestial spear, it dis-
appeared and the arch-fiend stood before him in all his
horrid proportions. So, at the Beecher ratification meet-
ing, when Mr. Frank Moulton touched the seeming piety
of Plymouth Church with the sword of his truth, its re-
ligion and its charity vanished into thin air, and it stood
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revealed in all its barbarous tyranny and roared in reply to
his appeal, “ Put him out—give him hell.”

LEGISLATING MORALITY.

When governments know their duties and perform them
the above will be the grand feature of all legislation. All
the material conditions under which people exist, and on
which*their physical and moral well-being are based, are
now legitimately under governmental control. In admit-
ting this, we do not propose to surrender any personal or
individual rights whatever, as will be perceived when we
point out the sphere of action in which our collective
force can he rightly applied to forward the general wel-
fare.

The folly of the age is exhibited in the vain endeavors to
establish morality by laws aiming to restrict the exercise of
individual sovereignty. The efforts to improve human be-
ings and make men and women virtuous by arbitrary edicts
interfering with natural rights, such as are proposed by
manjr intemperate temperance reformers, or aimed at vainly
by a much larger host of evangelical or civil or social socie-
ties, by the institution of maniage, only serve to increase
and intensify the evils they propose to remedy. It is only
fitting that such should be the case. Individual sovereignty
is the creator of collective sovereignty, and any attempt by
the latter against the integrity of the former cannot and
ought not to be tolerated by afree people.

Human beings have a right to use all the members of
their bodies without asking legal permission so to do. A
man lias the right to drink liquor to his own detriment; if he
chooses to injure himself that is au affair iu which com-
munal law has no just right to interfere. A woman owns
her body and has a right to use or misuse it as she pleases,
and neither Church nor State has a right to arbitrarily arrest
her power so to do. Mark, the Weekly does not justify
either woman or man in any misuse of their bodies, it only
asserts that the despotic intrusion of the law in such cases
is unjustifiable.  AVhen, however, either of the above parties
injures another the case is different. Then the rights of
the community ought to be vindicated, with this proviso,
that all laws or customs based upon the idea of property in
woman or in man, are wholly inadmissible as excuses for
such interference.

Having pointed out instances in which collective power
ought not to be resorted to, we now propose to show where
it has been and can be legitimately exercised for the general
good. Probabl}" the first thing in order would be the in-
stitution by government of public holidays and the estab-
lishment of public out door amusements for the people.
In England, in the old feudal times, saints’ days and feast
days occupied about one-tbird of the year. The parlia-
ment in Henry the Eighth’s reign limited those occurring in
harvest time to three. About two days per week the youth
of that country devoted to healthy games and to shooting
with the long bow and other sports of the field. At the
earlier part of this century almost every village in England
had its spacious common, on which the youth of the village
assembled nightly in the summer season to play quoits,
skittles, four corners or cricket, as they pleased, and it was
in order for the girls to watch them at their sports and en-
courage them by their presence. Probably these lads and
lasses made just as good people, physically and morally, as if
they bad all been kept, ten or twelve hours per day, at mono-
tonous labor iu noisy factories, or passed their whole time
away in cheating their neighbors over counters in retailing
establishments.

But we need other legislation in order to improve the
morality of our cities. Every doctor, clergyman and
magistrate knows what they need generally. Space, air and
light are necessary to the development of human virtue, and
the rights of property ought not to be permitted to debar
the people from the necessities of a healthy human exist-
ence. To the ancient Pagan ““the health or safety of the
people was the highest law,” and it ought to be so to the
modern Christian. -If legislation cannot remove evil pas-
sions from the human heart, it can remove bricks and mortar
when they are injurious to the moral health of communities.
We cannot expect George Washingtons to grow up in New
York tenement houses. If we do, the results we shall ob-
tain from them will grievously disappoint us.

But in order to legislate morality rightly we must not only
demand good homes for the people, but we must attend to
their out-door instruction. In New-York city the people
have only one school—the Park. They need fifty, well-
stocked with all the implements of knowledge. The
people of ancient Athens had a white marble theatre,
that would bold thirty thousand human beings ;
the people of New York have not a ball they
can call their own. When they want one, they go to
Peter Cooper and borrow. Fifth Avenues swallow up the
laboi’s of the community, and the latter is in consequence
starved, otherwise we should have had free lecture halls all
ever the city for the service of the people. The means for
their erection could easily be found. Yast fortunes must
not be hereditary (unless we desire to overturn our Republic
by building up an aristocracy), but ought to fall in to the
people. The State has decreed that all her children shall
start in life intellectually equal; led it add to the blessing of
our public schools, by legislating that the State shall hence-
forth be the divider, and that all her children shall start in
life materially equal also, for the benefit of the sons and
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daughters of the wealthy quite as much as for the children
of the poor

In these and numberless other instances morality can
righteously be advanced by proper legislation. At present
legislators sacrifice human beings to property, and as long
as they do so, no good can be expected from them by
the people. The Declaration of Independence declares that
governments are formed to protect the rights of the people
““to life, liberty and the pursuit of happiness;” in that in-
strument ““the rights of property ” are not mentioned. We
claim that when property militates against the rights of the
people, as is not unfrequently the case in our larger centres,
it ought to go to the wall. We are averse to paying any
longer a tribute to mammon of over a hundred children a
week, and to manufacturing criminals wholesale in tene-
ment houses, Every one knows that a better system of liv-
ing than at present obtains among us in New York can be
instituted, and if individuals are too short-sighted or too
avaricious to establish such an one, the city government
would be justified in so doing; and furthermore it is its duty
to take the work in hand, and by its action to decree for the
incoming children of the city a chance for them to attain
among us a healthy physical, intellectual and moral exist-
ence, which is their right, and which the city government
ought to secure for them.

REMORSE.

How will Henry Ward Beecher receive the reports of the
doings of the religious rabble of Plymouth Church on Aug.
28? What will he think of their unfair and brutal treat-
ment of the man he so long has asserted to be his best
friend? But alas! he himself annihilated that friendship,
and, by so doing, has broken the shield by which he had
so long been protected from the assaults of his adversaries.
Now he stands naked before the storm, and all the riotous
demonstrations of his followers will avril him nothing
against the simple defiance of the man he has made his foe.
Like Haman, he will exclaim in his agony, “ all this availeth
me nothing, so long as | see Mordecai the Jew sitting at
the king’s gate.”

THE TURNING OF THE TIDE.

There are many symptoms continually appearing which
prove that the masses of women are getting restive under
the old position to which they have been confined during
the past four thousand years, for the laws both of Church
and State, in the case of woman, are more or less based upon
the legislation of Moses. The bitter and brutal cruelty
which consigns a girl to moral death for an act which a lad
ma}' commit with impunity, is so monstrous an injustice
that societjr itself is becoming ashamed of its own ruling.
As a proof that this is so, we republish an article which ap-
peared in the New York Herald of the 24th July, and we
desire our readers not to pass it over cursorily, as the argu-
ments in it will merit the attention of the freS lovers in
our community. ““The Grand Duke’s Diamond Girl,”
which it is entitled, would be exceedingly interesting were
it a fiction, it is much more so being a fact. We commend
it to the earnest attention of our readers.

As another favorable symptom that the tide is turning we
extract from the same paper the following notice; we find
it under the heading of personal intelligence:

They are gmiig to have a ““ladies’and gentlemen’s club”
in London. ~ It has been decided that ladies who are given
to cigarettes must take their whiff in the gentlemen’s smoking
room.

Our readers will remember that an effort was made to estab.
lish a club in New York of a similar character last winter,
but it falied for want of support; let us hope that the above
will be more successful. Experience has proved that clubs
based on the one-sex principle are far from being conducive
to morality; things cannot in them be much worse than, in
most instances, they now are; any change must be for the
better. All that male clubs have done in Great Britain has
been to foster division between the sexes and consequently
to introduce vice. Woman has been criticised in the idwy-
nightly Review as a girl, a wife and a mother, and mercilessly
condemned under each of those headings. In all prob-
ability the writers of the above essays were young men
about town, who patronized their clubs and were too de-
bauched and debased to respect their , sisters and their
mothers, otherwise they would not have abused them as
they did in the columns of that periodical.

But by far the most promising symptom of an incoming
change is to be looked for in the expositions that are daily
occurring in what is called *“ The Brooklyn Sorrow.” The
shameless double-dealing on both sides, the certain false
testimony, the twisting, trickery and manceuvering that has
been practiced by all parties in order to prevent the facts of
the case from coming to the notice of the public, are dis-
gusting all reasonable human beings in and out of the
churches. Only one good thing has come out of the ex
parte council that Nebuchadnezzar the King has set up. It
is this: that the Tilton expose has proved to all thinking-
people that the proprietor of the Weekly has been called
“ fancy names” by certain presses a little too often, and the
general public are now beginning to believe that there was
some foundation for the assertions of the Weekly. If
things go on as they are going on at. present, we trust many
will soon be inclined to aid us in demanding a change; for,
it iscertain, in spite of the anathemas of our clerical friends?

any change that may be made in social matters must better
the condition of the American public.
(—<B—«

THE DEFIANCE.

The famous “ No ” of Mr. Frank Moulton, in opposition
to the two thousand ““Beecherites” in the Plymouth Church
meeting, recalls the ancient days of chivalry. It brings
vividly to our remembrance the famous field of Ashby de la
Zouche, and merits to be likened to the solitary trumpet of
the Knight Ivanhoe (who was destined to be the victor on
that occasion) in answer to the barbaric music of his
challengers. Such a “ No ” never came out of the lips of a
liar.

MATERIALISM.

Materialism is the modern Juggernaut of civilization.
With steady advance its car rolls over the fairest portions
of the earth’s surface, and men by thousands hasten to throw
themselves under its wheels; this is a correct Statement,
notwithstanding that the powers of destruction are com-
puted, fires and floods discounted, and even the value anl
durability of life itself weighed and assessed to the minutest
fraction. Millions of men proffer their bosoms to stop the
balls of the death-dealing cannon for a miserable pittance
per diem, cheerfully running the risk of a trial for murder
in future. No great undertaking is prostrated by finding
that considerable loss of human life will be one of its con-
sequents. The Panama Railroad is said to havo cost a life
for every timber tie in it. No matter, sacrifice man for
goods is the order of the day; according to our false system
of political economy, he is the least valuable of the two.

Of course under the rule of materialism money has be-
come a god. It rules supreme. It claims and receives
from human beings almost universal homage. How many
trades are there which demand a surrender of a part of
the lives of those who follow them? Let the workers in
white lead, the saw grinders, the emory grinders, manu-
facturers of powder, and men in other dangerous occupa-
tions, noted by life insurance companies, answer! But
these are not all its usurpations. Of late it has decreed the
surrender of progeny, and millions have acceded to its
claim, by limiting or destroying their increase. Over half
a century ago it said to the people of Great Britain by the
mouth of Dr. Malthus, “ It is good for man to be alone, for
the poor have no right to copulate and increase the surplus
population.” It is master of everything from the honor of
a judge to the liberty of a criminal. It is absolute lord of
the stage, the press and the pulpit; and whoever dares to
question its authority is marked for ruin. At all times and
in all ages it has been a potent instrument of evil to man-
kind, but never so much as now, when, absolutely unlimited
in its volume, which is its strength, and armed with the
legal power to increase, thus depreciating the value of
human labor, it goes forth, hewing its way among the
masses of mankind, like death on the pale.horse, “ con-
quering-and”—but let us hope not for long—* to conquer.”

There is only, one power that can ever hope to chain this
destroying dragon materialism, which is now riding down
the masses of humanity in all countries into the dust of the
earth. What the world needs is a vital faith to oppose and
limit its aggressions upon the peoples. It laughs to scorn
the efforts of the dead faiths at present existing. They have
been its tools, and in serving it they have sacrified their
right to a continued existence among us. If radical Spirit-
ualism can write the word man over money it will do the
work. Property has ruled long enough; it has become a
hideous demon to which the rights of humanity have too
long been sacrificed. Let us hope that it has had its day,
and that the time is at hand when the dark night of a base
materialism will pass away, and a brighter and happier day
bless the races of mankind.

¢
THE N. Y. NATION ON THE PLYMOUTH CHURCH
ACTORS.

“The case has evidently reached a stage at which the
further discussion of it will do no good, and serve no pur-
pose but to gratify the cravings of the actors in it for
notoriety. It has come to be a conflict of veracity between
people whose moral standing is evidently not that of respectable
men, and the best thing the public can do is to let it drop.”

comment.

Not respectable men, eh! What a compliment? Butwe
are far from believing that it is not merited. Well, it ad-
mits the rotten condition of society as charged by the
Weekly.

THE TABLES TURNED.

In old times the shepherds looked after the sheep, but in
our days the sheep propose to look after the shepherds.
We will not affirm that the latter proposition is not the
wiserone. In these days, as our records of the past fort-
night prove, those who ought to be the guardians of the
fold are sadly given to wandering. As a proof of the truth
of our assertion we respectfully present the following item
to our readers, which is taken from the N. Y. Herald of
Sunday, Aug. 30. It proposes a remedy for the evil com-
plained of:

““Among the Protestant denominations it should be an
easy matter to establish a code of pastoral intercourse.
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Protestant clergymen are permitted to marry, and nearly
all of them avail thcm&elves of the privilege. When they
call at the houses of their parishioners at hours wihen hus-
bands and fathers are necessarily absent there would be
perfect safety and protection to all parties if they made it
an invariable rule to be accompanied by their wives. There
would be an eminent fitness in this rule, aside from its
precautionary advantages. Virtuous clergymen would be
freed from the coldness and constraint which a sense of
propriety imposes on them when making their visits alone,
and their wives are fitter and more sympathetic advisers
than any man can be in the religious and domestic trials of
their sex. If Mr. Beecher had never called on Mrs. ilton
in the absence of her husband without being accompanied
by Mrs. Beecher he would have escaped this crushing weight
of remorse and misery, and the public would have been
spared the painful shock and loosening of confidence which
cause so many hearts to bleed. If this rule were adopted as
the etiquette of the profession as respects married clergy-
men, the unmarried would be constrained to a near ap-
proach to itby either making their calls when the male
members of the family were at home or taking with them
some favorite Sunday school scholar or other person of their
own sex in their pastoral visits.”

This seems to us to be'excellent advice. By all means,
when the shepherds go after the wandering sheep of the
flock they ought to huut in couples. It would make it
easier for them, and be certainly much less dangerous for
the lambs. But things appear to us at present to. be like
Brigham Young’s affections—very much mixed. It is a
total reversal of the old order of affairs. The wolves must
have changed their tactics as well as the sheep; they now
«attack the shepherds, and the sheep are called upou to de-
fend their former protectors. Verily, as Galileo said, ““the
world moves,” though there is good reason to fear that, in
a short time the sun will travel and the earth will stand
still, as Joshua commanded it to do, in days of yore.

RELIGIUM TREMENS.

“Why, neighbor,” said a Brooklynite to his friend
““‘what made you Plymouth Church folks kick up such &
rumpus last Friday night? they say you sung the doxology
with a damnation chorus. Were you all crazy?” ““Oh
no, certainly not,” was the answer, “ we were only spiritu-
ally tight!” n

PISTOL PIETY.

Ancient Puritanism never rested on the bible half so re-
liably as it did on gunpowder. “ Pray to God, boys—and
keep your powder dry "—was Oliver Cromwell’s charge to big
soldiers previous to the battle of Dunbar, and our modem
Puritans of Plymouth Church proved lately that their creed
was somewhat similar to that of the roundheads of England
The New York Sun says, speaking of the prayer-meeting (as
they call it), of Friday evening, Aug. 28, that—

“ Several gentlemen (?) who stood in the forward part of
the house, put their hands on their pistols, and one man
standing near Moulton took his pistol out of his inside
pocket and rested it beneath his vest, the handle peeping oufc
beneath the lappels.”

The impious daring of the members of that church in
bringing such instruments into their prayer-meeting, when
they knew their pastor’s antipathy to a pistol, it is not for us
to defend; but we shall expect to see, -when Henry Ward
Beecher comes home from his country trip, a large placard
placed on the front of the platform to the effect that
““Members desirous to confer with the pastor, are expected
to leave all their carnal weapons in their pews before com-
municating with him,” for, by all accounts, he has had
already more pistol practice than is good for his constitu-
tion.

THAT REVERED CITIZEN.

When the Weekly issued the first published statement of
the Beecher-Tilton affair in November, 1872, the grand
crime laid to the charge of its proprietors was, that they had
assailed the character of Henry Ward Beecher, one of our
most revered citizens. If to make public a charge that was
then in'the mouths of hundreds was a crime, it is so now.
Why do not the authorities proceed against other presses as
they did against the Week1y on that occasion ? Why does not
the Inspector of the United States Mail do his duty?
Anthony Comstock was then only a simple—very simple-
citizen; now he is an official, we believe promoted to be one
for his services to the Y. M. C. A. and treachery to us on
that occasion. Why does not the Grand Jury hurry up
charges with unseemly haste against the proprietors of
other presses now, as it did against the proprietors of the
Weekly then? Why do not commissioners and petty
justices override the rights of American citizens now in
their courts as they did then ? The reason simply is—they
dare not do so. Imprisonment on such false pretences is a
thing of the past. Excessive bail will never more be de-
manded in such cases. And though it has been a costly and
cruel experiment to us we can cheerfully add on the part of
the Proprietors and Chief Editor of the Weekly, that they
do not regret their sufferings, either financial or personal, if
they have secured for American Citizens, as it is belie?e4
they have, the Freedom of the Press,
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TOO MUCH VIRTUE.

We are indebted, to the Jeioisfi fimes of Hew York for
the above heading. It denotes a kind of epidemic that
sometimes afflicts the American people at this season of the
year. We are a nation that cannot be reasonably good or
ordinarily bad. We run to extremes both ways. The
words of Shakespeare apply well tous: ““Of our virtues we
might be proud, if our faults whipped them not; and of our
vices we might despair, if they were not cherished by our
virtues.” We therefore agree with our contemporary, and
have good solid reasons for indorsing its statement:

If anything is more oppressive than another in_this hot
weather, it is a display of excessive virtue: the strain caused
thereby to the moral chords is apt to snap them and produce
confusion and chaos. Too much virtue and religion are
often as injurious in their effects as the prevalence of vice
and irreligion. They are both symptoms of an unhealthy
conditionof the mind, and rather retard the progress of
sound morality.—Jewish Times, JSf. V.

Reasonably good people we like, but your super-excellent
pious article is an abomination we believe to both God and
men. Very religious men may have charity for their fellow-
churchmen but they have little for other sinners, and they
not unfrequently are so very just that they make very hard
bargains with the poor.

Thackeray in ““Our Street’’gives a description of two
such over-pious worthies in the tanks of the British clergy.
The one is the Puseyite, Dr. Dove, an interesting young high
church clergyman, and the other a Methodist, or, as he would
be termed in that country, a dissenter, Jabez Brown, of Little
Bethel. In contrast to them he depicts a third, the Rev. Old.
ham Slocum, the old rector of the parish church. He further
says, that if you happened to drop in at the squire’s house
in “ Our Street ” of an evening, you would probably see Dr.
Dove instructing the young ladies in the oratorio (which
was formerly the sitting room): but if you opened the din-
ing room door you would find the old rector enjoying him-
self in a game at whist withthe old folks, and, with a glass
of good port wine before him, you would probably hear
him exclaim, “Madam, | take your heart with my small
trump,” etc.  Or course the Rev. Jabez Brown never refers
to him without turning up the whites of his eyes and mutter-
ing something about ““wailing and gnashing of teeth;” even
Dr. Dove hints occasionally that, considering his position,
it would be well if he gave a little less room for scandal to

the enemies of the church. The Rev. Oldham Slocum,
when he speaks of them is apt to term them both a couple
of humbugs who are wholly unacquainted with the nature
and wants of mankind. Probably the old gentleman is not
so far out, for, after reading Theodore Tilton’s description of
(and his charges against) Mrs. Tilton, the public are
justified in deeming that “ extraordinary piety ” and ““hum-
bug” are synonymous terms; and that, as our Jewish con-
temporary intimates, there is such a thing in the world as
“ too much virtue.”

AMERICAN CITIZENSHIP.

““Take heed what thou doest, for this man is a Roman! ”
was the remark made by the centurion to the chief captain
in the case of Paul. His being a Roman citizen then saved
him from the scourge, and afterward protected him from
the malice of his own countrymen. It was something to
be a ““Roman citizen” in those days. There is no reason
why the words American citizen should not now be equally
potent. Nations, like men, are respected when they respect
themselves. It is useless to expect our officers to protect us,
or even our administrators, when occurrences like the fol-
lowing are paraded before European aristocrats, showing
how little store our people set on their national birthright:

Rainey, the negro Congressman_from South Carolina,
tried to force himself into the dining room of Barrat’s
Hotel, Suffolk, Va., on Wednesda¥llast. The clerk sto?ped
him at the door, and told him that negroes could not eat
with white .people, and he would_send his breakfast out to
him. Rainey became so violent in his expressions that the
clerk took him by the collar and showed him out.

This is not with us a question of race or color, but of
citizenship. If the civil rights of any well-behaved citizen
can be trampled upon by any brakemen on railroads, and
scorned by waiters in hotels, American citizenship is not
worth having. If it is not fitting that any negroes or colored
.men should eat, ride, or lodge in company with whites,
let us have a law to that effect. ~As things are such an
action as the above is not simply an insult to a negro, but
an insult to the people of the United States.

EDITORIAL COURTESY.

We are glad to note that the advocates of special reforms
are beginning to perceive the value of the services ren-
dered to their several causes by those radical spiritualistic
papers which are in duty bound to forward all efforts tend-
ing to enlarge the liberties and promote the welfare of the
peoples. Every advance made now in any field of labor
may be looked on as a general gain; for the industrial, finan-
cial, social and religious movements are becoming so inter-
locked and bolted together, that a victory in any one of
these departments may be estimated, and ought to be
welcomed, as a triumph by all.

This being the case, nothing is more desirable and more
necessary at the present time, than the establishment of a
feeling of mutual good-will among the various presses ad-
vocating the needed reforms above mentioned. It is no
matter whether a paper limits itself to a specialty or occu-
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pies the whole field of labor, each is necessary to and is
aiding and abetting the other. For this reason we are glad
to note any courtesies that pass between exponents of
liberal ideas, and take pleasure in reprinting the following
extract which appeared lately in the Boston Investigator :

Hul1’s “ Cbucible ” improves, in appearance and quality,
as it grows older._ We are pleased to note the fact, as itis a
free, radical, and independent paper, and to ail such we wish
long life and prosperity. The following paragraph, which we
copy from it, is rather suggestive, especially the idea ex-
pressed in the last sentence: ]

Messrs. Brooks and Baxter, who both claimed to be Gover-
nors of Arkansas, and who have so recently raised armies to
enforce by bloodshed their respective claims, are members
and pew-holders iu the same Methodist church in Little
Rock, and the former is said to be an ex-preacher. They
are truly bogus representatives of the lowly Nazarene, who
taught Iove and peace toward all men. Already have several
lives been taken inthe bloody carnage thex have inaugurated.
One is led to_exclaim: “ How these Christians love each
other!” ““Verily, by their fruits j-e shall know them.” Had
a couple of Free Thinkers been guilty of such conduct, the
world would never have heard the last of it.

It is needless to add that the Weekly fully endorses the
above statements of the Boston Investigator with regard to
the pre-eminent ability with which Hulls Crucible is con-
ducted, and also, with the Investigator, earnestly desires that
it may attain sure and speedy success.

--------- «

WHY NOT.

In these days when men are numbered in our factories,
and in very many civic employments, as hack drivers, letter
carriers, policemen, etc., when car conductors are placed
under surveillance of small iron tools or punches for the
benefit of corporations, when liveries are invented for rail-
road officials wholesale, and ho credit for honesty is given
by employers to employees generally, the following item,
which is taken from the N. Y. Sun, would seem to be in-
teresting. For, if the above systems be correct, and will
advance human welfare and morality, we cannot have too
many of them, that is certain:

A petition has been sent to the French National Assembl
asking for the passage of a law providing that every child
shall have its name and the place of its birth tattooed” on its
arm. The object is to facilitate identification. Parents neg-

!ectin%to have their children thus tattooed are to be pun-
ished Dy a heavy fine.

Of course all this tends to make human beings things,
and to destroy all individuality among us. We think the
powers that be are manufacturing a Frankenstein in so do-
ing, which will certainly eventually destroy them. Every
workingman knows what such arbitrary distinctions mean,
and why they are imposed -upon him. Liveries in the
public service may not be objectionable, but to permit
private corporations to impose them is a monstrosity in a
republic. If they are right, tattooing would be cheaper and
more to the purpose. If we must suffer under such dis-
tinctions, let them be applied generally or not at all. Anti-
quaries tell us that, in the feudal times, the serfs wore iron
or brass collars with their owners’ names engraved on them.
There are those who believe that men would stand a better
chance and be less oppressed when owned by individuals
than by corporations.

F— <

miscel laneous.

A SING SING VIEW.
To the Editor of the Daily Graphic:

Your criticisms of the course of procedure in the trial of
Rev. Henry Ward Beecher deserve the severest reprobation.
There is no man living who is not liable to be the victim
of a conspiracy. Great genius and high standing always
tempt attack by those jealous of success, and Mr. Beecher
has been selected as a victim whose downfall promised glory
to men whose prospects had been obscured by his brilliant
career.

1, too, have suffered—even worse than he—by the machina-
tions of conspirators. Over a quarter of a century ago,
while in the full tide of usefulness as an accountant, 1 was
charged with forgery, arrested, tried, convicted and sen-
tenced to the walls of this inhospitable bastile. After my re-
lease | was again and again and again made a victim, and
four times in all 1 have been imprisoned here. In each case
I was as innocent as Mr. Beecher of the charges preferred
against him; but such were the toils woven around me by
the ingenuity of my persecutors that I could not disentangle
myself to the satisfaction of the juries who tried me, and here
I am yet.

Now the course of procedure in Plymouth Church in this
trial of Mr. Beecher is just what is needed to vindicate aman
thus at the mercy of specious villains- who, by sinister de-
vices, seek to effect his ruin. 1 am glad that Mr. Beecher’s
creative genius has been equal to confounding the wicked
designs of Tilton and Moulton and their co-conspirators. He
has taken the initiative in a.grand legal reform. He it was
who selected the jury who was to make the inquisition; and
they in their turn selected counsel to examine the witnesses,
and, in a truly catholic spirit, that the unity of the proceed-
ings might not be marred, they did not allow the prosecu-
cution to be represented by counsel at all. This innovation
is a grand step in legal reform—the most humane since the
day when men charged with offenses were first accorded the
right to have counsel at all. The change is in conformity
with the spirit of the age, and under such a course of pro-
cedure Mr. Beecher must be vindicated.

But why, | ask, should the principle be confined to pro-
ceedings ecclesiastical/ Why shogld not the victim of a
conspiracy in things secular be accorded the right of select-
ing ajury of his peers Do you suppose that I would have
been for so many years* dweller in marble halls if this great
reform had beeu inaugurated and incorporated in our statute
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books thirty years ago? . The Tiltons and Moultons who
planned my ruin would have been circumvented, and in the
name of injured innocence incarcerated in these walls. |
thank Mr. Beecher for an innovation which lawyers had
never thought of, and I protest against the animadversions of
the Daily Graphic against it. Respectfully, J. C.
P. S.—Bristol Bill, to whom | have read this, says:
“Them’s my sentiments,” and further he adds that there is
not a cracksman in the country that will not go the doctrine.
Sing Sing, August 28, 1874.

South Newbury, O., Aug. 13, 1874.

Dear Weekly—The avalanche has fallen, and the most
popular divine of the nation is buried in the ruins. Yet
who could have looked or even hoped for a different result?
Whoever expected H. W. Beecher, the popular, the petted,
the idolized Beecher, to come forward and own the truth
and stand by it, has read history to little purpose. Inall
the ages of the past, whoever knew one of the great lights of
any time leave the beaten paths whereby his prestige was
won and strike out in a new course, however much it prom-
ised for the good of his kind? In looking at the tragedy of
Plymouth Church, how forcibly is brought to mind the
words of the immortal Lowell—

““Once to every man and nation comes the moment to decide,
In the strife of Truth with Falsehood, for the good or evil side;
Some great cause, God’s new Messiah, offering each the bloom or
blight,
Parts the goats upon the left hand, the sheep upon the right,
Arllgi htth’? choice goes by forever 'twixt that darkness and that
ight.

Alas! that one who has won not merely a national, but a
world-wide reputation should so stultify his manhood and
damn his fame forever in the minds of the just and the true.
But, to my apprehension, this catastrophe is the legitimate,
inevitable result of a life-long course of tampering with his
conscientious convictions, which Beecher has been pursuing.
Multitudes will now mourn over what they consider the
downfall of a great man.

I mourned for him twenty years ago, when | saw him with-
holding his best inspirations from his hearers, and preaching
dogmas which, in his soul, he knew to be false. No man can
stifle his highest convictions, and teach the doctrines of dead
creeds as the basis of a true life, without debauching his own
moral sense and making shipwreck of his spiritual nature.

There are many lessons to be learned from this ““moral
earthquake,” but this is not the time to moralize. When
the excitement subsides, the smoke of the conflict clears up,
the dead have been buried and the wounded provided for,
society will perceive that it is not Mr. Beecher who is on
trial, but our social institutions, and that this convulsion is
but the first wave of that incoming tide which shall bury in
everlasting oblivion our present system of wholesale con-
cubinage and legalized adultery, called “ holy marriage.”

When this nine-days' wonder shall have ceased to be a
wonder, we shall drop the personalities connected therewith
and set about discussing the vital principles that underlie
all our social life. Hence, while the masses mourn that this
great scandal should ever have come to light, | rejoice daily,
knowing that all these things must needs be, and that they
hasten on the grandest, as well as the most fearful, revolu-
tion of the ages. D. M. Allen.

To Editors Woodhull & Claflin’s Weekly:

Your correspondent, D. Wilder, seems to think that sin-
cere reformers fall into error when they advocate that money
should bear no interest, but he and I differ. 1 think, with
the sincere reformers, that money should be a legal tender
for all debts, public [and private, and bear no interest. He
says interest is rent; | say interest is robbery legalized, and
rent on any property over and above the wear and tear, in-
surance and taxes, is robbery also. He makes nothing by
calling it rent. What a fine illustration he gives to prove
interest right: “ Why, you would not drive men frem their
houses, would you, without paying them rent?” No, we
would not; butwe do protest against paying for their houses
every four or five years, and they own it. The wear and tear,
taxes and insurance should be paid by the tenant, aud when
said tenant has paid the full value in wear and tear, or what
the property cost, it should be his.

Mr. Wilder might ask: What incentive would there be to
men to build houses or create wealth, if they got no interest?
Well, the same that a man that works for his daily bread
feels when he goes to work. | am doing something that will
make the world better and richer for my haviug lived in it.
That is the incentive which we should have; and when we
try to get something for nothing, rob and plunder (legally)
and call it business, we are not civilized people.

Jackson, Mich. W. D. Taylor.

MRS. TILTON.

But what shall | say of the unfortunate woman whose
name has beco'me a by-word for the vilest and most cor-
rupt to bandy about the streets? No one who reads her
touching statement, whether they may believe it false in
some particulars or not, but must feel a thrill of pity for the
woman who from her very weakness should have had the
tenderest care and protection from both of the strong, mag-
netic men, both of whom she has loved. That her story
may be true in every particular many women can well be-
lieve. Coarse natures, it is true, cannot understand a love
of one sex for the other that may bring the parties into tho
most intimate relations which yet can exist with absolute
purity of life and thought. That thousands of instances of
such pure love has been, and will be again, the memories
and history of many noted men any women testify.

Whether her tale be true or false, it does not alter one
fact, that individually she is the great sufferer under the

present state of society; and though Beecher may be_rein-
stated in the hearts of his church and the world, and Tilton’s
lacerated feelings may be healed by the poultice of_time or
change of scene, yet Mrs. Tilton has suffered and will suffer
the bitterness of death itself so long as she breathes the
breath of this unjust and exacting world. Because—sTie is a
woman,—Homestead, Oakland, Cal.
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REPORT OE TPIE WHITEWASHING- COMMITTEE ON
THE BEECHER-TILTON SCANDAL.

. The Investigating Committee presented their report to
Plymouth Church on Friday evening, August 28, acquitting
Mr. Beecher of the charges of adultery and improper solici-
tations.

After reporting such parts of the testimony as could be
used to confirm their theory of the cause and nature of the
difficulty between the parties, they conclude with the fol-
lowing, which we take from the N. Y. Tribune, of Aug. 29:

We have now reviewed, as briefly as we could, the evidence
before us. There are many facts and details we have not
discussed. We have cited the most important of these and
discussed the salient points. We have carefully examined
the evidence relied on by the accuser to sustain the charges
we are asked to believe.

Finally, who is this accuser, that he makes so bold a face?
We may learn from the testimony, as well as by common re-
port, without descending to unpleasant particulars or per-
sonalities, that Theodore Tilton has in recent years become
a very different man from what he was formerly reputed to
be. He will hardly deny that. Both before and after his
espousal of the new marital philosophy, signs of degeneracy
were setting in which have made him a discredited man in
this community. In the new role his culmination and down-
fall are well stated in recent words by an able writer who,
in sketching his career, says that, ““In process of time lie
comes before the world as the indorser of Yictoria C. Wood-
hull, and lends his name to a biography of her which would
have sunk any man’s reputation anywhere for common sense.
Such abook is a tomb from which no author rises again.”
Such is the accuser. Who is the accused? It is Henry Ward
Beecher. The pastor of Plymouth Church has been a cler-
gyman with harness on forty years. Twenty-seven of these
years he has been here irythis church, which, as all the world
knows, has so often been stirred to.good deeds and to a bet-
ter life by his eloquent ministrations. This man has been
living in the clear light of noonday, before his people and
before all men, a life of great Christian usefulness and inces-
sant work. None have known him but to admire and love
him. They who have been most intimate with him at home
and abroad report nothing of his life or conversation but
what comes of purity of soul. We are asked by Theodore
Tilton and his coadjutor, Mr. Moulton, to believe that this
man, with his long aud useful life and high character to sus-
tain him, is unworthy of our coriftdence, regard or respect.
Christian character and great services, which are usually
considered a tower of strength and defgnse when one is
assailed, are to go for naught, according to Mr. Tilton. We
are invited to give up this beloved and eminent man and
send him and his good name and fame into the vortex of
moral destruction. We are to do this upon what? Upon
some wild, absurd and contradictory assertions of Mr. Tilton,
who in all this work does not succeed in disguising his mali-
cious and revengeful designs.

No tribunal administering justice ever held a charge of
adultery proved by mere alleged words, written or spoken,
that are denied and not connected with circumstances and
appearances pointing unmistakably to the guilt of the ac-
cused. Upon a review of all the evidence, made with an
earnest desire to find the truth, and to advise what truth and
justice shall require, we feel bound to state that, in our judg-
ment, the evidence relied on by the accuser utterly fails to
sustain the charges made.

We herewith submit a complete stenographic copy of all
the evidence before the committee, with some unimportant
or irrelevant exceptions.

STATEMENT OE CONCLUSIONS.

First—We find from the evidence that the Rev. Henry
Ward Beecher did not commit adultery with Mrs. Elizabeth
R. Tilton, either at the time or times place or places set forth
in the third and fourth subdivisions of Mr. Tilton’s state-
ment, nor at any other time or place whatever.

Second—We find from the evidence that Mr. Beecher has
never committed any unchaste or improper act with Mrs.
Tilton, nor made any unchaste or improper remark, proffer
or solicitation to her of any kind or description whatever.

Third—If this were a question of errors of judgment on
the part of Mr. Beecher, it would be easy to criticise, espe-
cially in the light of recent events. In such criticism, even
to the extent of regrets and censure, we are sure no man
would join more sincerely than Mr. Beecher himself.

Fourth—We find nothing whatever in the evidence that
should impair the perfect confidence of Plymouth Church
or the world in the Christian character-and integrity of
Henry Ward Beecher.

And now let the peace of G-od which passeth all under-
standing rest and abide with Plymouth Church and her be-
loved and eminent pastor, so much and so long afflicted.

Henry W..Sage, {

Augustus Storks,

Henry M. Cleveland, | Committee of
Horace B. Glaelin, flnvestigation.

John Winslow,
S. Y. White, J

Dated Brooklyn, Aug. 37,1874.
report oe the examining committee.

The Examining Committee of Plymouth Church beg leave
to report that, in consequence of the publication of certain
statements by Theodore Tilton, the Committee were request-
ed by the pastor of the church to authorize an investigation
by a sub-committee into the imputations made against his
character. Onthe 6th of July, 1874, the Committee according-
ly appointed Brother H. W. Sage and H. M. Cleveland such
committee, requesting them to associate with themselves
Messrs. Claflin, Winslow, Storrs and White, who are not
members of the Examining Committee. No charges having
been proved to the church nor to the Examining Committee
against our pastor, it was the duty of the sub-committee sim-
ply to ascertain whether there was any foundation in fact for
the charges, and a trial before the body of the church. The
subcommittee has, in our judgment, faithfully and impar-
tially discharged its duties, and has presented to us a report.
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The evidence taken has also been transmitted to us. Most
of it has been already made public. The publication of the
remainder will be considered by us at a future meeting—one
point, however, being settled, that nothing shall be withheld
from publication which can afford a pretext for censure of
the pastor of this church. The expediency of publishing evi-
dence injurious toother parties isa question which cannot
be hastily determined. While we should have unhesitatingly
done our duty in case a differentconclusion had been reached,
we rejoice to say that, without one dissenting voice, this
Committee find nothing in the evidence to justify the least
suspicion of our pastor’s integrity and purity, and everything
to justify and commend, on the part of Plymouth Church
and the Society, a degree of confidence and affection toward
its pastor greater, if possible, than it has ever yet felt to
him. e.

It is not the office of this Committee to review his errors
of judgment in managing a complex trouble, and struggling
against the most infamous conspiracy known to the present
age. [Applause.] Itis for us, simply, to consider what mor-
al culpability, if any, is developed on his part, and of this we
find no proof, although under a delusion, artfully brought
about by his enemies, our pastor was for a long time made to
believe himself in fault.

In conclusion we recommend to the Church the adoption
of the following resolutions:

Resolved, That the evidence laid before the Examining
Committee not only does not afford any foundation for put-
ting the pastor of this church, the Rey. Henry Ward Beech-
er, on trial, but, on the contrary, establishes to the perfect
satisfaction of his church his entire innocence and absolute
personal purity with respect to all the charges now or here-
tofore made against him by Theodore* Tilton. [Much Ap-
plause.]

Resolved, That our confidence in and love for our pastor,
so far from being diminished, is hightened and deepened by
the unmerited sufferings which he has so long borne, and that
we welcome him with a sympathy more tender and a trust
more unbounded than we ever felt before—to his public la-
bors among us, to our church, our families, our homes, and
our hearts.

D. W. Tallmadge, Clerk of Examining Committee.

After speeches by Mr. Blair and R. W. Raymond, Mr. S. Y.
White came forward in response to loud calls, and said:
“ Gentlemen, you will excuse me from further labors in this
matter. On behalf of my fellow-laborers, beside me, I think
that 1 can say, for all of us, that we have said all that we have
been called upon to say. This houris yours; we have had
about seven weeks of steady hours. Now take this case and
treat it as conscientiously as you believe, and the Committee
will rejoice in the truth of the verdict at which you will ar-
rive.” Mr. Shearman then read the Conclusions” a second
time, and in obedience to imperative calls from the audience,
put the question. The entire audience, save Mr. Moulton,
arose to the “aye,” and, when all who dissented were told to
stand up, Mr. Moulton again was solitary in his opposition.
When he stood up and faced the immense crowd he was
hissed by some, while others laughed and facetiously called
for a speech from hiih; but there were some who gesticulated
wildly.

Mr. Shearman earnestly requested the meeting to hear Mr.
Moulton, but he did not manifest any disposition to address
them.

E. D. Gilbert said: Mr. Chairman, | do not rise to make a
speech, but to offer the following resolution:

Resolved, That the hearty thanks of this Church are hereby
tendered to Messrs. Sage, Cleveland, Storrs, Winslow and
White for their untiring labors as a committee of investiga-
tion, and for the fidelity and impartiality with which they
have performed their duties, and also to Messrs. B. F. Tracy
and John L. Hill for their faithful and gratuitous services as
counsel to the Committee.

The motion was carried, only Moulton rising in dissent,
with his pale, angry face working nervously the while.

The audience then rose and sang the old Doxology, which
closed the exercises.

SCENES DURING THE PROCEEDINGS.
[From the Graphic.]

During the reading there were interruptions from the audi-
ence whenever any allusion was made eulogistic of Mr.
Beecher or derogatory to his accusers. At the conclusion
there was a spontaneous outburst of applause. The excite-
ment ran high. Mr. Moulton entered the church from a side
door during the progress of the reading. It so chanced that
as he came in Professor Raymond was reading the allusion of
the committee to what is known as ““the pistol scene.” He
placed particular stress upon the words: ““It is an amazing-
pity at this juncture that Moulton was not handed over to the
police.” Mr. Moulton’s face was perfectly composed and his
manner was quiet. When at last the reader had ceased and
the audience was at the highest pitch of excitement Mr.
Moulton stood up in his place. As the tumult died away
Brother Blair, who sat next him,-jumped to his feet and the
men were shoulder to shoulder. Mr. Blair began his speech
and Mr. Moulton sat down. The crowd called for a vote on
the resolutions and there were cries of ““Raymond.” Mr.
Moulton again essayed to speak but was interrupted by
Brother Raymond. He congratulated the church on the
course of their pastor and said: '

““It would not do for Mr. Beecher to have replied at once
to the charges of Tilton, and then to have called upon Moulton
to back up his (Beecher’s) statement. Moulton had poisoned
the mind of the public with his infernal lies.”

As he spoke the words he glanced at Mr. Moulton. The
latter, with a wave of the hand, looked him full in the eyes
and said, ““You are a liar, sir.” The words were uttered ina
low, full tone, and only those in the vicinity heard them.
Three seconds later they were repeated, firm and clear, ““You
are a liar, sir1” The crowd shouted “ Put him out!” anda
demonstration was made as if the threat would be carried in-
to effect. Mr. Moulton did not even wince. He turnedto a
man vrho stood near and said, with an titter absence of ex-
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citement, “Youcan't do itsir.” Mr. Halliday stepped to the
front and asked the audience to be still. ““Let him remain,
sit down and let him hear,” said he. Police Captain Byrne
pressed through and stood at Mr. Moulton’s side, and quiet
was restored. Mr. Raymond continued his speech, and at the
close the resolutions were put to a vote. Everybody rose
when the yeas were called. Frank Moulton alone came to his
feet when the nays were requested. He was hissed and
threatened, but made no reply to the taunts. Then a vote of
thanks was called for for the committee. Frank Moulton in
clear tones said ““No.” The excitement increased to fever
heat, and as he took his hat to go, the church congregation
became a violent mob. Men dropped down into the aisles
from the galleries, and from every point came cries of “Rush
him!” ““*Kill him!” ““Give him hell!” The manwas a sphinx.
He moved as quietly and composedly as if in his own parlor.
A bevy of policemen at llist were compelled to use their clubs
to beat the mob back at the door. Mr. Moulton entered his
carriage and was driven rapidly to his residence in Remsen
street.

[From ihe Tribune.]

MR. MOULTON’S EXIT FROM THE CHURCH.
NEARLY A RIOT.

At the close of the exercises when the audience rose to re-
tire, Mr. Moulton made his way toward the left-hand rear
entrance to the audience room. Before he reached the door
a small crowd had settled close about him, some of whom
hooted at him and applied insulting epithets. As he was
passing through the inner door, the most boisterous demon-
strations were made. One old man sprang forward with a
great show of rage, trying to strike and seize hold of Mr.
Moulton. Several police officers now interfered, planting
themselves between Mr. Moulton and the crowd, and threat-
ening with their clubs. For a moment a general fight was
imminent in the hallway. It was a respectable-looking
crowd, else it might be termed a mob; but for the time being
there was respectability run mad. He was hurried through
the alley, the darkness serving to hide him, and his friends
protecting him from attack as well as they could, until, when
he reached the iron gate opening upon the Orange-street
sidewalk, another crowd met him and a general rush was
made. An additional police force here threw themselves
into the midst, their clubs and threats cut the air with equal
force, and by a rapid and direct movement he was hustled
into his carriage. During all this time the crowd was noisy
with excitement. The street resounded with the mob-like
shouts of ““Club him!” ““Knock him down!” ““Shoot him!”
The policemen were thick, and were able to prevent any per-
sonal injury to Mr. Moulton, but while he entered his car-
riage it was entirely surrounded, and an attempt was made
to hold it back. A few rash ones caught the bridles of the
horses; others, less reckless, but equally excited and un-
reasonable, seized hold of the wheels and steps and doors.
The horses were facing down Orange street, and when Mr.
Moulton and one or two friends were safely inside, Capt.
Byrne, of the Second Precinct, sprang upon the driver’s
seat, the whip was quickly laid upon the horses, the driver
turned them sharply around, scattering those who were try-
ing to detain the carriage. Whirling along Orange street,
the horses upon a fast run, many followed with equal rapidity
and still sounding forth reproaches, until the carriage had
turned up Henry street and had passed a block or two. The
carriage was driven to the residence of Mr. Moulton. The
gentleman immediately alighted, and with the two or three
friends and Capt. Byrne, walked up the steps just as a trio
of reporters reached the door. The outer and inner doors
were closed behind them, but hardly a moment later the bell
was sharply pulled, and Mr. Moulton himself followed the
servant to the door.

He presented the appearance of a man who had just
emerged from a rough-and-tumble fight; his hair disturbed,
his face flushed, his coat ruffled and his white pantaloons
soiled. Although he had preserved his self-possession on his
way out of the church, in spite of the danger so near at
hand, as he stood in the door he exhibited much excitement
and no little indignation. Shaking the reporter’s hand, he
laughingly said that he did not wish to be “interviewed ’,
after such a scene as had just passed, but, said he, “1 wilj
say one thing; if Plymouth Church refuses to hear a min-
ority of one, Plymouth Church must be very weak.” *“I
don’t wonder,” he added, “for Plymouth Church has “vin-
dicated an adulterer.” ” Mr. Moulton then stepped out upon
the stoop and inquired of several at the foot of .the steps
what he could do for them. They withdrew without reply-
ing, and he turned to the reporters ani said: ““There was
only one brave man among that congregation of cowards.”

The Herald editorially comments on the scene in the
church as follows:

Plymouth Church last evening was again in its glory; for
had not the committee acquitted Mr. Beecher of all the
charges against him, and only expressed its inclination to
severely censure him for not sooner communicating to his
pious brethren the persecutions he had so long endured?
The enthusiasm, congratulations, thanksgivings and em-
bracings which followed the reading of the report of the In-
vestigating Committee were wonderful, and if they are only-
repeated by the public outside of the church all will be well.
But this peace, which was invoked upon the church by the
committee, did not long continue. The appearance of Mr.
Frank Moulton at the meeting was an unfortunate event,
which led to unpleasant and unexpected scenes. We must
be pardoned by the church if we are reminded by it of
Emanuel chapel, which is so graphically described by Dickens
in the “ Pickwick Papers.” Professor Raymond will please
excuse us if we compare him to Mr. Stiggins, the shepherd,
and it is impossible not to look upon Mr. Moulton as the
Tony Weller of Brooklyn. No one who has read the chapter
in which old Mr. Weller appears at the temperance tea-
drinking can fail to see the resemblance to the Plymouth
meeting. ““Where is the sinner? where is the mis’rable
sinner?” said Mr. Stiggins; ““upon which,” says Mr. Weller,
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““all the women began to look at me and groan, as if they
was dyin’H.  ““Where is the sinner? where is the mis rable
sinner?” again inquired the red-nosed shepherd, ““and all
the women groans again ten times louder than afore.” “1
got rather wild at this,” observed old Mr. Weller, ““so |
says, “My friend, did you apply that’here observvation to
me? ’Stead of beggin”’my pardon, as any geu’l’m’n would
ha' done, he got more abusive than ever, called me a wessel,
Sammy—a wessel of wrath—and all sorts of names. So, my
blood being regularly up, | first gave him two or three for
himself, aud then two or three to hand over to the man with
the red nose, and walked off. | wished you could ha' heard
how the women screamed, Sammy, ven they picked up tho
shepherd from under the table.” The parallel does not go
quite so far as this, though Mr. Moulton called Professor
Raymond a liar, aud the Professar called him a dog. But
the general resemblance is remarkable, and we even have an
old lady in the gallery, who cried out in a shrill voice,
““lago!” The ““Doxology ” was sung, aud then.the trouble
began. The boys went for Moulton to the tune of “ Old
Hundred” in waltz time, and there was a lively row between
the Christians and the police, while the organ played the
hymn of praise. Then Mr. Weller went home in a carriage,
with groans and execrations from the mob. It was unwise
in Mr. Moulton to attend this meeting, for if he expected his
personal character to be attacked by the committee he had
better opportunities of defending it. The speakers, how-
ever, were equally foolish in exciting the passions of the
crowd (we presume it hardly claims now to have been a
prayer-meeting) and precipitating the row. The scene was
disgraceful to Plymouth Church, and revives in a new form
the scandal which the report was expected to suppress.

[From the Neiv York Herald, Aug. 30.]

THE GLORY OF OLD TAMMANY IN PLYMOUTH
CHURCH.

In the good old times before the war a ratification meeting
in Tammany Hail was a spectacle which excited the admira-
tion of ““the big Indians” and the utmost terror and con-
sternation to the straggling Puritan within the walls of the
Wigwam. It was a scene of indescribable enthusiasm and
confusion, of strong patriotic outcries, fierce imprecations
and of terrible-profanities, grim jokes, “ cracked crowns and
bloody noses.” For many jmars we have had nothing in
these parts to compare with those glorious jubilees of the
Empire Club; but now let the alumni of the Pewter Mug re-
joice, for has not the lofty inspiration of Old Tammany, and
to the soul-stirring music of “ Old Hundred,” been revived
in a grand ratification meeting of Plymouth Church?

At this ratification of the lofty, enthusiastic and incom-
prehensible report of Mr. Beecher’s committee, exalting their
immaculate pastorto Mohammed’s seventh heaven,there were
all the elements of a regular old time Tammany ““jamboree.”
But there was something more, and. something better calcu-
lated to warm up the whirling dervishes at this Plymouth
ratification thau anything in the proud record of Old Tam-
many. Thera was the religious element, all alive with the
holy fire and fervor of a high revival, aud this inspiring
element Old Tammany never possessed or professed, and
seldom respected. Nevertheless, at this Plymouth love-feast
there were outbreaks, of rufilamsm and manifestations of
ruffianly intolerance worthy the best days of the Wigwam.

There was one man in an assemblage of two thousand who
had the hardihood to object to the committee’s report and
the temerity to stand up against it, as iu the midst of an ex-
cited mob, aud unmoved by the hostile clamor around him,
and, perhaps, the only perfectly cool and self-possessed man
in the house. But his opinions were not wanted, for he had
come, perhaps, ““to bury Caesar, not to praise him;” and the
presence of this daring intruder, like au unwelcome and un-
expected guest at a wedding, was offensive, and “ Pat him
out!” and ““Give him hell!” were the cries which warned
him of the danger of personal violence from the latter-day
congregational saints around him. They had assembled for
thanKSgiviug and praise for the triumphant vindication of
their exalted pastor, by a committee of his own ctmrch aud
of his own choosing, aud they were not in the mood for lis-
tening to disagreeable objections. Aud so, to the, dying
echoes of “ Old Hundred,” and in the midst of a hostile up-
roar like that of a nest of contraband whiskey distillers in-
vaded by arevenue official, and under the protection of the
police, this obnoxious intruder retired. And this was called
by the-saints ““the peace of God which passeth all under-
standing.”

Was there ever such mockery of sacred things? Was there
ever such shocking profanity as this in the wildest diabolisms
of Tammany Hall? Call you this a triumphant vindication
of Mr. Beecher? Is it anything better than a senseless
mockery, awild and roaring extravaganza, which would be
exceedingly laughable if it were not so seriously deplorable?
In short, the vindication of Mr. Beecher from his church
committee and by his church goes not beyond the boundaries
of his church. To stand approved, clear and spotless before
the outside world, he needs a broader and stronger vin-
dication.

A CARD FROM MR. MOULTON.
To THE PuBTjIC:

I will explain the reason of my attendance at Plymouth
Church last evening.

Immediately after the publication of my extended state-
ment in the Daily Graphic of August 21, | left the city to
attend to some business affairs in New England, not return-
ing until yesterday morning. During my absence | learned,
to my surprise, from the public prints, that | had refused to
submit to cross-examination by the committee, and that the
committee’s forthcoming report would state this for a fact.
I immediately sent by telegraph the following message to
the committee:

Lowele, Mass., August 27.
4 To Jeremiah P. Robinson or Franklin Woodruff, 44 Front
street, N. Y.:

““1 find in the Boston Qlole th® following: 6 They (the
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committee) have asked him (Moulton) three times to submit
to cross-examination and he has as often ignored the re-
quest.” | have neither received such request nor made such
declination, but have held and hold myself ready to appear
on notice. Inform Henry W. Sage, the chairman, of this at
once. Fkancis D. Moulton.”

Having sent the above message, and not wishing to delay
the committee, | took the first train home in order to meet
the committee before the time appointed for the presentation
of their report to the church. On reaching Brooklyn yester-
day morning 1 learned that my telegram had been promptly
communicated on the previous day to Mr. Sage by Mr. Wood-
ruffin person. | waited for a message from the committee,
but none came.

At length the hour having arrived for the public reading of
the committee’s report, | wentto the church to hear it.

My right to speak was the same as that possessed by any
other person there present, for | have been a member of the
con grrgation for many years, and my wife a member of the
church.

During the reading of the report | was pained to hear its
misrepresentations of me, and | feltit my duty, as it cer-
tainly was my right, to ask for the correction of these before
the report was put to vote, lu order that I might treat the
meeting with entire courtesy, | wrote to the chairman a brief
note, as follows:

““Mr. Moderator—I am here and want to say a word.

“ Francis D. Moulton.”

Notwithstanding this request, and notwithstanding Mr.
Blair’s speech adjuring any member of the church or congre-
gation who had aught to say against the report to speak then
and there, or ever after hold his peace, and notwithstanding
my equal right with Mr. Blair himself, | was not permitted
to be heard.

During the proceedings a young man, Mr. Raymond, whom
Mr. Beecher had once brought to me saying that I could con-
fer with him in his (Mr. B’s) absence, chose to fling down
upon me some false and offensive words to my dishonor, in
reply to which | felt it incumbent on me to characterize him
in language appropriate to the provocation, and for which |
know no English equivalent.

Mr. Raymond vaunted himself as the only member of the
congregation who, with the exception of Mr. Beecher’s law-
yers, knew all the facts of the case. Mr. Raymond will be
chagrined to learn that I have a letter from Mr. Beecher in
which the writer says that he (Mr. R.) knows nothing whac-
ever of the facts of the case.

1 will add that the hearing which was last night denied to
me in the place where | had the most right to demand and
expect it, | shall ask for from the public at large in afew
days. The only delay in the publication will arise from the
preparation of facsimil e copies of letters and papers, in-
cluding Mr. Beecher’s written certificate of Mr. Raymond’s
safe and trustworthy ignorance of the case.

I have sought for four years, for the sake of the innocent
children of two families, to shield Mr. Beecher from the ex-
posure of his crime of adultery. But Mr. Beecher, his Com-
mittee and his Church, have united to compel me, for my
own self-protection, to reveal him to the world, as | shall
shortly do, in a still worse light than that wherein he now
stands.

(Signed)
Brooklyn, August 29, 1874,

Fkancis D. Moulton.

THE PRESS ON THE REPORT.
[The TForM.]

The conclusion of the committee is that the charges of Til-
ton are not sustained by evidence, and at this conclusion the
better judgments of intelligent people had already arrived.

[The Herald.]

We recognize the difficulty of the case the Plymouth Church
committee had to deal with. It had to retain Mr. Beecher
in the Plymouth pulpit because the congregation was ready
to condone any offense rather than lose the most eloquent
and most popular preacher in America; and it wished to
make this course consistent with the defense of the high
moral standards of Christianity in the face of grave charges
that it was only possible to deny. Ithas retained the pastor,
but ou the other point it was less successful.

[The Times.]

To render their report of any value outside the circle of
Mr. Beecher’s immediate friends, it should have been as free
from any appearance of bias as a carefully written judicial
decision. In point of fact it bears in many parts a close re-
semblance to the pleading of an advocate for the defense.

[T7ie Tribune.]

The committee brings in its verdict precisely two months
after it was summoned by the letter of Mr. Beecherto under-
take the inquiry. We have made no secret of our opinion
that the investigation was begun too late, was protracted too
long, and yet, perhaps, has been closed too early. The most
injurious rumors touching Mr.Beecher’s character have been
current for more than ten years, and though it is not the
business of a church to take notice of every scandalous re-
port that flies upon the wings of malicious and idle gossip,
ten years is a long time Wallow such stories to go uncontra-
dicted. Six weeks ago the report of this committee would
have been accepted as conclusive; to-day, while it will rejoice
the friends of Mr. Beecher, it will not disconcert the friends
of Mr. Tilton. The committee has closed its labors without
putting an end to the scandal, or really getting at the heart
of the mystery.

The Sun, which has of late been loud in Mr. Beecher’s de-
fense, says of the whitewashing report:

* * * A large part of the public are not his friends; but
thanks to the introduction into his defense of the charge of
blackmail, the opinion even of those not v holly favorable is
divided, and so Plymouth Church heartily sustains him, and
he can continue to preach. But will he ever be able to regain
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his former great position? That question must, we fear, be
answered in the negative.

[The Sunday Mercury.]

Plymouth Church closed its investigating farce with a
regular attitudinizing and professional stage performance
last Friday evening, when a professor of elocution was en-
gaged to read ihe report of the committee with all the
emphasis of studied oratory and the showy splashes of decla-
mation. The whole document, read by the experienced pro-
fessor of elocution, was an exquisite piece of poetic fiction,
equalled only, but not surpassed, by the speeches of counsel
in the celebrated case of Bardell against Pickwick, so truth-
fully sketched by Charles Dickens. Perhaps only My Lord
Dundreary could have improved upon it, and itis a pity he
was not invited to aid in the performance; his searching
logical powers, capable of unraveling the momentous ques-
tion, why the tail did not wag the dog, could also have clearly
proven the angelic innocence of Plymouth’s beloved pastor.
But the two thousand two hundrea members of Plymouth
Church are satisfied. They have had their evening’s dramatic
entertainment, and in their joy they acquitted Beecher with
every vote but one. The elaborate report of the committee
is iu itself the best proof that it was impossible for Beecher
and his friends to explain satisfactorily the convicting evi-
dence adduced against him. They resort to the trick of
Heaping defamation upon his accusers, and denounce Tilton
and Moulton as consummate scoundrels and unworthy of
belief; they insinuate that Beecher himself was half insane
when he wrote his self-condemnatory letters and wished
that he were dead; and then they attempt to get around
Mrs. Tilton’s confession by citing the old doctrine of the
English Common Law, long obsolete in this country. These
are the flimsy pretexts employed to weaken the force of the
testimony. Moulton’s solemn statement that both Beecher
and Mrs. Tilton had, themselves, repeatedly confessed to him
their guilt, is entirely ignored, except that it is broadly in-
sinuated that everybody in this business has lied, and only
Beecher and those who shield him are telling the truth. In
spite of all the efforts of the committee, the case is not
closed, but the whole scandalous affair will now assume far
greater proportions. Already has Moulton hinted at other
confessions of Beecher, and if the reports which have for
years been whispered about on “ the Heights ” can bo be-
lieved, these confessions, now to be revealed by Moulton,
are based on truth; iftid, notwithstanding the herculean
labors of the whitewashing committee of his church and of
his array of counsel, Beecher ere long may again most
earnestly wish he were dead.

Battte Creek, August 26,1874.
Dear Weekly:

Will you please publish the following letter from Austin
Kent. 1 cannot issue Cur Age again till some of the most
solemn pledges that have been made to me, both by the
visible and the invisible are fnllfllled. 1 have three times in
the last two months hovered on the border of dissolution for
hours, and one of the best physicians in the State stated to a
friend the other day that | was liable to die at any time. That
to me Would be gain, and if those who call themselves radical
reformers think it will be no loss to them, all right.

Lois Waisbrooker.
Stockholm, N. Y., August 20,1874.
My Dear Mrs. Waisbrooker:

With what | have learned in a long life of the cost of sus-
taining such a paper as Our Age, | have been surprised that
you could print it until this time. It seems to me one of
three things must come:

1st. Your subscribers must pay more for it, or—

2d. It must die, or—

3d. You must die.

The last will not save the paper. If it would, it is not right
or best for you to go yet, or in this way. You have shown
pluck and courage. Now ask your patrons wheth or it shall
live or die, and abide by their practical decision. You alone
cannot carry it. Save your life. By all means save your life.
There are many poor people, no doubt, who would gladly aid
you a few hundred. But good wishes aud good desires can
never sustain a paper. Mr. Jones must have sunk a large
sum in starting the R. P. J. He had it to sink. | am sure
Mrs. Woodhull must have used up $100,000 in the past four
years more than she has received on subscription. Mr. Men-
dum is obliged to make the price of the Investigator $3.50 to'
keep it a-going. Save your life.

Your friend, Austin Kent.

Narragansett Pier, R. L, Aug. 23, 1874.
To the Editors of the Weekly:

Se it has been telegraphed to Henry that Frank’s gun was
fired with blank cartridge, a devil of a noise, smoke and
smell, but ““nobody hurt. ” Old Plymouth has shown pluck
worthy of a better cause. She cries out lustily, ““It aint much
of a shower after all!” Poor old thing!!| it brings a sad sort
of feeling on even my crusty heart to see her sinking—with
her band of praying and fighting deacons—clerks, lawyers
and editors, who have, as it were, rollicked in her embraces—
only one poor old lady, Mrs. Morse, “seemed to feel there was
no God when Beecher was cracking his jokes every Sunday,
without apparent thought cf the misery he hadcaused to
her family.”

This unreasonable, but doubtless worthy woman, somewhat
weakened her heavenly thought, by asking in the same letter
Henry for a place in the Custom House.

The vanity of Frank has over-balanced his better qualities.
He is young, popped his nose into the trap to oblige that old
rat who is fond of cheese, but prefers somebody’s finger be-
sides his shall take the risk of getting pinched. Though Moul-
ton has been a party to this scandal and been the means of
keeping it afloat for several years, he is still to some extent
excusable, aud in the end his exposition has so much of a
metallic ring that oneoannot feel very greatly outraged by his
mistaken advocacy of continued hypocrisy.
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The only salvation | see for Beecher is through his sister,
Mrs. Hooker. She is good enough to secure places in heaven
for Beecher, Bowen and Tilton, and that will cover the whole
venality of the concern.

Yours, Pardon Wright

Steuben, Q., Aug., 1874,
Editors of the Weekly- It occurs to me that some notice
should be taken of the arrogant .pretensions of the Beecher

family as they are submitted to the public through the Hew.

York Tribune, by the lady elder of the ““seven, ministers of
Christ.” It would seem that she thinks that some special
rules should be enacted or adopted by society to protecta
certain class of citizens, and especially, of course, the august
family of “ ministers of Christ ” from charges or even such
criticisms as all other members of the community are open
and subject to; and it should then be noted, too, that she
claims for the seven the title of ““ministers of Christ” (to
this your correspon lent takes special and emphatic excep-
tion), i. e., of his gospel (according to tho orthodox interpre-
tation of which the whole human family are ““conceived in
sin and brought forth in iniquity and are totally depraved in
their entire human nature ™), as also exemption from even
the suspicion of frailties common to all alike, basing her
claim upon the assumption involved and assertion that
““from their early childhood she never knew of an impure
word or act by any one of them,” thus claiming for each and
every one of them an immaculacy heretofore only ascribed
to ““tho loved Saviour or revealed God.” How innocent of
wisdom or even common-sense ideas this seems.

Hoes the immaculate lady, the close observer and intelli-
gent critic, not know that these are the days of predicted
revealments, judgment and vengeance, in which it is being
made manifest to all who are not blinded by arrogance and
bigotry grounded in self-conceit, that “ established charac-
ters ” are not longer to be trusted, and that their principals
are falling everywhere like autumn leaves before the search-
ing influences and power of truth and right, to which the
public mind is awakening, and that authoritative utterances
are the prerogatives of all who conceive truth and are no
longer to he confined ahd conceded alone to a deceitful, de-
bauched and hireling priesthood and ministry?

Sister Catherine thinks it an insult to her brother, his (the
Beecher?) family and the church (the importance she attaches
to each of these will be understood by the order in which
she states them), to even demand that the charges against
him should be investigated, or that a ““suspension of judg-
ment” should be suggested.

Now I would be glad to know who is to decide the ques-
tion of admissions into this ring of supercillious exempts
from public scrutiny, criticism or arraignment? and why one
class of criminals, or any particular one of the class, for any
offense against any law, human or divine, moral or civil,
should be entitled to public forbearance and sympathy and
protection more than any other?

Of what value to the public at large are the lady’s assump-
tions of self-purity, or iu behalf of the assailed distinguished
ladies to whom she refers, manifest as she makes her incom-
petency of sound judgment, even while seeking to impose
itupon others far more capable than herself in every other
than in a perhaps literary point of view ?

Latter day refinement of manners, literary culture and
the observance of religious (?) forms, ceremonies and ordi-
nances, besides the affected superiority over others on ac-
count of these, that the clergy and laity assume, are coming
to be viewed from the standpoint of intrinsic values, and,
estimated according to these, are found wanting in every-
thing but the vanity that inspires the hollow pretensions to
high consideration and exclusive virtue of tho class refer-
red to.

In concluding, the lady avers that she does notwrite in aid
of her brother, because “ he is sure to be loved and respected
mere than ever,” but to ““appeal for protection iu behalf of
her sex.” What part or proportion of her sex she does not
state, but a fair inference would be that she ignores the
rights of all outside of the circle of her own appointment, or
of which elder (J. E. B. is not the acknowledged head. That
her brother may be loved more than ever, and that he will
ever find ample gratification of what may be as properly
termed lust in himself as well as in any other need not be
questioned. There are those who esteem convicted liber-
tines always above any other, and this must be the class to
which she refers.

In conclusion, | would remark further, that the ministers
of Christ are the ministers of truth, and that in due time it
will appear that not one of the seven has any claim to the
title in any true or appreciable sense, but that a grave and
fearful responsibility, which no enlightened being will covet,
even with accompanying honors and emoluments, rests upon
these claimants to really more than divine honors, to what-
ever extent they may disavow it. If there is a class of peo-
ple on earth who truly and fully answer the scriptural de-
scription of anti-Christ, it is the church of our day, clergy
and laity, Protestant and Catholic, and none more so cer-
tainly than the lady elder and her seven satellites endorsed
““ministers of Christ,” whose halo, being of human creation,
and therefore evanescent, will soon pass away in spite of the
vast combination of effort to sustain it, including her own
characteristic protest and appeal. The lady will ere long
find that the estimate she puts upon herself, satellites and
associates is already departing from public recognition,
never to be revived.

Such are your correspondent’s firm, mature and full con-
victions. Let the people, then, take notice of and appreciate
the warning intended by the enunciation of these senti-
ments.

With continued sincerity yours, S.

Onympia, Wyoming Territory, Aug. 14,1874.
Dear Weekly—Instead of writing you from this extreme
northwesterly boundary of the territories, | had expected by
this day to have set my face to the eastward with a prospect
of soon meeting the many dear familiar faces that abide in
the various places of my customary circuit of rostrum labors

WOODHULL”* OLAFLIIJIPS WEEKLY

in the States. But the providence of circumstances, wise or
otherwise, has determined against my personal preference,
for a hoped-for good.

Tiring and growing often disheartened with the continual
battle of life, with the odds always against one—as it must
ever be, aud more especially in this great West—who is
laboring in the reform fields of to-day, my worn body, ex-
hausted brain and hungry heart have, combinedly, many
times remonstrated against the burdens of unequal taxation
put upon the shoulders of the worker, till 1 have some-
times felt there wasjno alternative but to succumb.

“Wearing out!” is what might be written on the faces, as it
is on the hearts of all our workers to-day, aud yet the world
will not be satisfied until it has completed the wreck, and on
our premature head-stones is written “worn out” and “ who
cares.”

Duringall the years of my intineraoy | have never canvassed
as extensive a field of prejudice and indifference, with re-
sults so satisfactory, as in Oregon. But my especial cause of
detention here is one that | trust will leave a lasting benefit
among the people long after they have forgotten me.

There is in Marion county jail (Oregon), a boy convict
under sentence of death, and who was to have been executed
to-day. The case is a remarkable one from the facts pre-
sented. The first being the extreme youth (17 years) of the
prisoner, the next the provocation which led to the crime
committed, in the refusal of his employer to pay him for ser-
vice rendered, but gave him abuse instead.

This case of Thomas Gerrand has called out more comment
than any that has yet come under the jurisdiction of the law
authorities of the State, and of course the entire public is in-
terested. Several petitions have been circulated and very
extensively signed, asking the Governor to commute the
death sentence to that of life imprisonment, myself present-
ing one petition. The Governor refused to commute the
sentence, but granted an extension of time for a term of
nearly two months to give the case opportunity for a new
trial.

The Legislature of Oregon meets the second week of Sep-
tember, and it is hoped by the friends of the movement that
a repeal of the capital punishment law may be effected if the
right force is brought to bear upon that assembly. In view
of so important a measure, | have consented to remain in
Oregon through the session of the Legislature, and am
promised most valuable aid and co-operation. Gerrand is
lying in jail at the capital city, where the excitement on his
behalf has been greatest. The Legislature is about equally
divided among the three political parties, and public senti-
ment is growing more tolerant toward the justice of the re-
peal of a law so monstrous as that which provides for a public
exhibitiou of murder by hanging for a private crime com-
mitted in passion.

So I am to be two months longer detained, to aid if possi-
ble in this work of statutory mercy, aud | hope for the best.
Meantime | trust | shall not be forgotten on my old stamp-
ing grounds, and hope that the winter will find me something
to do, both in the old haunts that know me, and in new ones
not afraid to give me a trial. Still, along the route eastward,
even from the Pacific slope to the Atlantic, am | answera-
ble to calls for such service as is mine to give. Address, till
middle of October, to care of Box 66S, San Francisco, Cal.

In every good word and work, thine,

Addie L. Ballou.

P. S.—Why don’t Comstock and the virtuous Y. M. C. A.
arrest the dailies for circulating obscene literature through
the mails,and for the gorgeous dissemination of virtuous nas-
tiness, and cast every male man editor Into Ludlow or some
other clean place of confinement? A. L. B.

August 19, 1874,

Dear Weekly—Allow me to say that, with the statement of
Beecher before me and in view of its utterances, the man
who can so pervert the words of Jesus in his ““Sermon on
the Mount” ““Lay not up for yourselves treasures upon
earth,” etc., “for where your treasure is, there will your
heart he also,” and ““Ye cannot; serve Cod and mannon”—
as to make these appear to harmonize in any way, sense or
degree with his own teaching (through precept and example)
that men have the right to accumulate wealth, and rich men
to be proud of their wealth, as Beecher appears to have done,
to the great and entire satisfaction of his Plymouth congre-
gation, as well as of all other wealth-hunting and loving
people—is surely capable of perverting the meaning of any
wox-ds and facts so as to mako “ the worse appear the better
cause” to the same class of people also. Now, such perver-
sions of sentiment are far more reprehensible and damaging
in their effects upon the human mind aud heart of the public
than the commission of a thousand such acts as he stands
charged with can possibly be. His teaching Is at once a
fraud and a lie, and no honest reader can fail to see it, and
his vast popularity and influence make him the most dau-
ous man in the country. 1 hope the people will yet see it,
and leave him alone in his shame with his ill-gotten
glory. S.

POSTPONEMENT OF DEBATE.
BY W. F. JAMIESON.

Eider Miles Grant writes me as follows: “ Cannot attend
to the debate for some months to come, as my time is closely
occupied.

““(Signed) Yours truly,

“Miles Grant.”

I have had misgivings about Elder Grant ever meeting me
again in the arena of discussion on his favorite “Demon”
question, which we debated before full bouses in Salem,
Mass., last June. | trust those misgivings are without foun-
dation, for 1 am exceedingly fond of the Elder—as an
opponent. | have always adhered strictly to a rule, vsh.ch 1
made years ago, to never boast over an opponent. Itis for
Truth and not mere victory that | debate.

The Elder published an editorial in his paper, the
World's Crisis, which 1 intend to republiish with suitable
comments. | cheerfully grant that it is no violation of either
modesty or good t&ste foy a or leoturw to print what
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may be said about him or her in the newspapers and to
make out'a faithful report of what was said, and attendant
eireumsiances, such as expression of opinion by the audiences
in genera], etc., etc. As the Lord’s shepherds should not
have a monopoly of “ Dispatches from the Seat of War,” we
will improve the opportunity soon, to say something about
debating in general, and Elder Grant in particular.

Oh! that the theological world could furnish us a few men.
who would stand up squarely to the debating rack, fodder or
no fodder. Must Moses Hull, myself and.a few other advo-
cates of the Spiritual Philosophy, play the part of weeping
Alexanders?

Remember, Adventists of Salem and Lynn, that your
champion has never, since the intellectual fight at Salem,
been ready to discuss his own question. It was said by some
of you that you thought you had a debater who could do
better than Eider Grant did. While | doubt it, for Miles
Grant is an able advocate of his theory, I have not the
slightest objection to meeting your abler man.

It is with a feeling akin to sorrow that I read Elder Grant’s
message, “ Cannot attend to the debate for some months to
come.” A train of sadness followed the perusal of that
ominous sentence. My bead dropped heavily upon my
breast as | reflected, ““Months to come.” Cunning Elder;
he knows the time is set for the world to burn up. It is only
a few months ahead. The Lord is cornin’, cornin’. | see
what he is after. He wants to “ twit” me in the presence of
the “ only begotten” and all the holy angels about my de-
lusion of Spiritualism! Then I will remember how the dear
Elder importuned me in the Salem debate to be more serious.
““My friends,” said the elder, ““this is a solemn question
with me, and ought to be with you all. 1 hope my friend
opposite will not pursue the course of levity he has. There
is a judgment day coming. Do be serious.” The panic-
stricken countenance of the Elder looms up before me, as on
several occasions | was inspired, by some of his demons
probably, to pour out torrents of horrid blasphemy, and
which caused him to print in his paper, for the ““elect” to
read, over against my humble name, the sobriquet, ““Bold
blasphemer.” That is a cruel charge. It is a point upon
which | am so sensitive. It has wounded afresh my already
lacerated and bleeding feelings. Such are the sorrows of
my over-burdened life.

CUPID versus CHRIST.

S. H. Platt, A. M., in the Bible Banner objects to parts of the

well-known hymn commencing:
* Come thou fount of every blessing—"
and parodies one of the verses thus:
“ 0 my wife, how true a lover

Gladly I’'m constrained to be!

Let thy graces "round me hover—
Bind my truant heart to thee.

Prone to others, wife, | feel it—
Prone, to quit the wife | love;

Here’s my heart, dear, take and keep I,
Lest it find some o.her dove.”

It is not known whether the reverend gentleman had
Plymouth Church in his mind when he made the above altera-
tion, but it strikes us that it would sound well uttered from
the lips of the venerated aud truth-loving pastor of that con-
venticle.

MISS SMILEY AT OCEAN GROYE.

The description given below of the eloquent Quakeress is
taken from the New York Herald of Sunday, July 19, 1874:

“And then from the group of a score or more of ministers,
seated in a double row at the back of the great stand or
pulpit, came forward the eloquent Quakeress, Miss Sarah
Smiley; and a charming little body she is, of a round and
well-proportioned figure, and with a face as bright and
pleasant as a May morning looking down from the Blue
Ridge into the Valley of the Shenandoah. She was in a
plain suit of grayish-black or blackish-gray, with a pretty
lace collar crossed upon her neck, and the tidiest little lace
cap upon her fine head that ever a pretty Quackeress wore;
and she came forward with such an air of modest self-posses-
sion, with such an irresistible smile upon her pleasant coun-
tenance, with such a look of faith in her hearers that before
she uttered a word she had her vast audience completely at
her command. With a small gilt-edged Bible in her baud,
there she stood, the eloquent Quakeress, fresh, though a
full blown rose, modest as a violet, with all the grace of a
lovable woman, with all the confidence of ah inspired teacher,
evidently knowing nothing but the ways of gentleness and
peace, and yet bold as a lion and brave as a Julius Cmsar.
There is nothing of the typical woman’s rights woman about
this gentle Quakeress; nothing of the vinegar visage or the
leathery hands, or the broad plantation foot, or the project
ing elbows of the regular petticoat stump orator for female
suffrage; nothing of her hardness, flatness or angularities.
There is nothing in the person, form, voice or manner of
this gentle, modest woman to remind one of a foolish hen
attempting to crow and making a goose of herself in tho
vain experiment; but there is much to recall the feminine
graces and fascinations of those Scriptural divinities, Rachel,
Rebecca and Ruth. In aword, we have before us not only
an eloquent, but a charming Quakeress, in her person and in
her ways, and her voice is clear and musical and !soft and
low, an excellent thing in woman.’”

COMMENTS. )

[The above maybe teamed a ““moosioal” account of Miss
Smiley, but why” could not the writer, who probably is a

ious 'young man, give it without insulting other people.

oes he think that Miss Smiby, or any true "woman, desires
to be complimented at the expénse of her sisters? All ought
to be aware by this time that if that lady stood upon the
ﬁlatform to advocate reforms on earth and not in the moon,
er nose would become sharp, her feet broad, her voice
harsh and grating, her form angular and her d_al_nt%/ cap a
helmet instanter. “As to exhorting (orcrowing, as it is termed
iu the extract), there cannot be much difference as to whether
women perform that operation on a platform or in a pulpit.
Wich regard to the goose manufacturing business, we would
reply on the part of the flat-footed, Vvinegar-visaged and
leather-handed women, that they decline to compete for it,

seeing that it has been monopolized ib" tbs WTitSf of Ifef
above glsetckQ
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The whole subject of which Spiritualism must as yet be
looked upon as a phase is involved in deepest darkness.
Medical psychology, the action of the mind on the body and
the body on the mind, the philosophy of dreams, prophecies,
cerebration, and all the unexplored realms of phantasy, is
as yet in its infancy, and it will be long before it attains
adult strength and wisdom. Pinet said long ago: “ There
are no states more closely related than dreams, passionate
poetry, prophecy and hystericismyet dreams often find
their fulfillment, and of genuine prophecy none can doubt,
as no reasonable person can doubt the phenomena of Spirit-
ualism. Itis a just explanation of them all that is needed,
but for whose iappearance at an early date few dare hope.—
The Graphic, N. Y.

BEECHER-TILTON NOTES.

Bessie Turner appears to have been an apt scholar under
the tutorage of her who found it “ a physical impossibility”
to tell the truth.

On two points Beecher and Tilton exactly agree. First,
that Mrs. Tilton is a pure-minded Christian woman, and
second, that she will lie occasionally.

Beecher ought to thank Moulton for his statement regard-
ing the money paid over for Tilton’s use, as it is far more
creditable to him than his own statement about the matter.

Beecher’s Committee must have borrowed some of Tilton’s
lunacy when they prompted “ Bessie ” to “ talk and talk and
talk.” We think, with the New York Herald, that their
case must be in a very bad way when they try to help it by
peddling out such silly and ridiculous twaddle.

“ A1 fair-minded and unprejudiced persons,” has become
a stereotyped phrase with those who write or talk on the
Beecher scandal, no odds how widely they differ. We are
conscious of our own candor in the matter, and have no
right to question that of others. Mankind will see things
differently.

Mr. Beecher charges Mrs. Woodhull with trying to extort
money irom him, but fails co give the evidence, and none of
the developed facts go to sustain his assertions in this regard.
—Republican, Havre de Grace, Md.

BUSINESS EDITORIALS.

Omro, Wisconsin, Aug. 14,1874.
To the Spiritualists oe Wisconsin, G-reeting.

The Northern Wisconsin Spiritual Conference will hold
their next quarterly meeting in the Spiritual Hall in Omro,
on the 25th, 26th and 27th of September, 1874. The regular
speakers engaged for the occasion are C. W\ Stewart and
Mattie H. Parry. We also extend a cordial invitation to all
speakers and mediums to meetwith us. Letthere be a grand
rally of Spiritualists from all parts of Wisconsin." The plat-
form will be free for the discussion of all subjects that will
benefit the human race. The society of Omro will make
every effort to entertain (free) all who may attend the meet-
ing. Arrangements will be made with the hotels of the
place (at reduced rates) for those who prefer stopping with
them. Let all come to the love feast.

Hr. J. C. Phillips, for Society.

Efforts are being made to have Mrs. E. A. Blair (spirit
artist) of which due notice will be given.

Laura Cuppy Smith’s engagements are as follows:
Sept., January and March, Boston; October, New Bedford,
Mass.; Dec., New Haven, Conn.; February, Salem, Mass.
Societies desiring to engage her for the intervening months
would do well to apply at once. Address, till further notice,
27 Milford street, Boston, Mass.

PERSONAL.

W. F. Jamieson is engaged to return to Boston for the
Sundays of Oct. Will receive applications for week-evening
lectures in vicinity of Boston. Address No. 9 Montgomery
place, Boston, Mass.

DR. H. P. FAIRFIELD
Is engaged to speak for the First Spiritual Society in Spring-
field, Mass., at Liberty Hall, during themonth of Septem-
ber, and in Putnam, Conn., during October. Would make
other engagements. Address Greenwich Village, Mass.

Dr. L.K. Coonley has removed from Vineland to Newark
N. J. Office and residence No. 51 Academy street, where
he will treat the sick daily and receive applications to lec-
ture Sundays in New Jersey, New York or eisewhere in
the vicinity. Coonlev.

" The Universal Association of Spiritualists, Primary Coun-
cil No. 1 of Illinois, meets every Sunday at 3:30 p. m., at hall
2)4 Van Buren street, corner of Franklin, Chicago. Free
cinference and free seats.

H. Augusta White, Cor. Sec.

Dr. Slade, the eminent Test Medium, may be found at his
olice. No. 25 East Twenty-first street neai Broadway

The First Primary Council of Boston, of the U. A. of
Spiritualists, have leaned the new “Parker Fraternity (lower)
Hall,” corner of Berkly and Appleton streets, where they
give lectures every Sunday afternoon and evening.

John Hardy, Cor. Secretary.

MAN IN EMBRYO.

We have published in pamphlet form, with the above title,
the oration in verse of John A. Jost, which was printed in
our No. 187, of July 4. It makes a pamphlet of twenty
pages, and it can be obtained from us here, or from John A.
Jost, Ogden, Utah. Price 10 cents per copy.

Chas. H. Foster, the renowned Test Medium, can be
found at his old quarters at 19 West Twenty-second, street,
New York City,

WOODHULL & OLAFLIN’S WEEKLY

E. M. Elagg, dentist, 79 West Eleventh street, New York
city. Specialty, artificial dentures.

DAWN VALCOUR COMMUNITY.

Our decision is perfected. We are now ready to act. We
count it a pleasure to announce to all persons of the radical
stamp, who favor a community of harmony and fraternity,
based on the principles of social science—in accordance with
my previous article on Dawn—we invite your attention to
the important fact thatwe have made an extensive, complete
and reliable examination of the supeib and magnificent
gratuity of one thousand and ten acres of land for our com-
munity enterprise. Much of the area is under cultivation.
To perfectthe magnitude of this majestic enterprise, we wish
it extensively and fully known. This locality truly com-
bines the best attractions of other lands concentrated. We
feel assured its intrinsic excellence could not be found in the
Northern or Middle States.

Our circular is issued. Order or write and we will send.
We aim to give any and all particulars as to) locality, our
plans for immediate action, the noble objects, hopes and
aims we love-so well, and to which we pledge our lives —
the illustration of the principles of social science. Let every
radical and reformer, far and near, immediately send for our
circular. Address John Willeox, Winooski, Vermont.

ADDIE L. BALLOU

Having had quite au extended tour through California,
where she has been greeted by large and enthusiastic audi-
ences, has gone to Oregon for a term of some weeks, after
which she will return to the States, about the 1st of Novem-
ber. Parties along thetroute wishing to make engagements
with her to stop off for one or more lectures on her return
will please make as early application as possible, to secure
time; till middle of .Oct., care Box 666, San Francisco; later
and for winter engagements, to Terre Haute, Ind.

IgF' Send Austin Kent one dollar for his book and pam-
phlets on Free Love and Marriage. He has been sixteen
years physically helpless, confined to his bed and chair, is
poor and needs the money. You may be even more bene-
fited by reading one of the boldest, deepest, strongest, clear-
est and most logical writers. You are hardly well posted on
this subject till you have read Mr. Kent. You who are able
add another dollar or more as charity. His address,

Austin Kent, Stockholm, St. Lawrence Co., N. Y., Box 44.

P. S.—I will now mail ““Free Lore,” in paper cover, ““Mrs.
Woodhull and Social Freedom,” and ““True and False Love”
*or75cts. | will add two more of the ““Woodhull” and ““So-
cial Freedom” Pamphlets for $1.00, or I will mail ten of the
pamphlets for $1,00. Inbuying these you greatly aid a phy-
sically helpless man. Austin Kent.

The legal rate of postage on the Weekly, addressed to
regular subscribers, is twenty cents per annum, or five cents
per quarter, payable in advance. Subscribers who receive
their copies by letter-carriers will please hand the annual or
quarterly postage to carriers, taking their receipts. If any
higher rates axe demanded, report the facts to the local
Postmaster. The postage on copies directed to subscribers
in New York city has been prepaid by the publishers.

[Circular]
BUREAU oe CURRESPONDENCE
OE THE PANTARCHY.

The increasing number of letters of inquiry, addressed to
Mr. Andrews personally, and to others known to be asso-
ciated with him, in respect to the nature, purposes, progress
and prospects of the Pantarchy, suggest the propriety of
organizing a branch or bureau of its operations for the ex-
press purpose of answering such and similar inquiries, as
well as for the relief of the parties so addressed, whose time
has, heretofore, been gratuitously given to the writing of
replies.

There are two other kinds of letters sent in a steady cur-

rent for many years to the same quarter. The first are letters
of inquiry touching social difficulties, and asking for advice
or consolation, in the thousand trying conditions in which
married and unmarried persons, men and women, find
themselves involved. The others are letters asking specific
information, on matters of reform, spiritualism, unitary life,
the new language, and the like; and even on avariety of
topics, concerning science, business, and miscellaneous sub-
jects.
! To serve this great want; to organize and economize labor;
and to extend this method of giving information into a sys-
tematized iirstitution for the use of the whole community
this Bureau formed. The aggregate of small fees, will, it
is hoped, urnish a means of support to one or several of the
wisest and best of the men or women most versed in the
social reform, and in universological science, and prove of
great use to many an aching heart and to maqy an inquiring
mind. The Bureau oe Correspondence will undertake to
answer any question (admitting of an answer) upon any
subject, and iu case its efforts are appreciated will take the
necessary steps to enlarge its connections, and means of in-
formation to that end. In the meantime, if the question is
of a kind which the Bureau is unable to answer, the fee will
be returned.

The fees charged are as follows: For a reply on postal card
to a single inquiry, 10 cents; for a letter of advice, informa-
tion (more at large), or sympathy and consolation, 25 cents.
In the latter case, the letter of inquiry must contain a stamp,
for the answer. No increase of charge on account of the diffi-
culty of obtaining the information, except in special in-
stances, which will be arranged by correspondence. News-
papers inserting this circular, can avail themselves of the aid
of the Bureau without charge.

Stephen Pearl Andrews.

Theodora Freeman Spencer, )

John G. Robinson, M. D.,
Asknath C. McDonald,
David Hoyle,

Address Mrs. A. 0. McDonald, See. B. C. P., 75 W. 54th
st., New York.

| board oe Managers.

[Sept. 12, 1874,

THE NEW HAMPSHIRE ASSOCIATION OF SPIRITU
ALISTS.

The New Hampshire State Association of Spiritualists wid
hold their fourth annual convention in Lempster, N. H.,
September 4, 5 and 6. Mrs. Emma E. Weston, of East
Boston, Mass., test, physical and clairvoyant medium, will
be present during all the sessions of the convention and
demonstrate through her wonderful mediumistic powers the
truth of Spiritualism. George A. Fuller, agent for the New
Hampshire“Stete Association, is the speaker engaged for the
convention. Other speakers will be in attendance.

This will be an important convention. Let every town in
the State be represented. Let all the Spiritualists come to-
gether harmoniously for the advancement of the cause of
Spiritualism.

Per order Business Committee,

Erastus Nichols, Lempster, N. H.

Mrs. Electa Shepardson, Marlow, N. H.

Dr. Sylvester Wood, Washington, N. H.
Geo. S. Morgan, Pres., Bradford, N. H.

C. W. Stewart, the uncompromising young Radical, is re-
engaged at Terre Haute, Indiana, for the next three months
and will answer calls to lecture on week evenings during
that time to alt parties who uphold free speech, and have the
welfare of humanity at heart here and now. No others need
apply

Religion superseded by the Kingdom of Heaven; official
organ of the Spirit World. A monthly journal, established
in 1864, to explain and to prove that Spiritualism has pre-
pared the way for the second coming of Christ. Thomas
Cook, publisher, No. 50 Bromfield street, Boston, Mass.

GOOD NEWS FOR THE SICK.

Dr. R. P. Fellows, the renowned healer, is winning laurels
by healing the sick through the agency of his Magnetized
Powder. Persons of late have been cured by him who were
considered hopeless, and, in fact, pronounced so by the most
skillful physicians of the day. It is* seldom such an un-
broken tide of success attends any devotee of the healing
art. Itis an augury of proficiency in the science which Dr.
Fellows may well be proud of. Wewould say to those who
are in a low state of disease to consult him without further
delay. His advice is invaluable, and is well worth the price
of the powder, which is $1 per box. Address Vineland, N.J.

D. W. Hul1l is now in the East, and will answer calls to
lecture at any place. Address 871, Washington st., Boston.

R. W. Hume, Associate Editor of Woodhull & Claelin’s
Weekly, is prepared to deliver lectures on Radical Spiritu-
alism, and on all the reforms of which it is the base. For
further particulars, list of lectures, etc., address box 3,791
New York City.

Neltie L. Davis will lecture in Bay City during Sept.; in

San Jose, Cal. during Nov.; in San Francisco during
December. Permanent address, 235 Washington street,
Salem, Mass.

Important to Persons Wanting to Spend the Winter
South.—A lady and gentleman can be accommodated in the
house of a physician, on moderate terms, in one of the most
beautiful cities of the.South. For particulars inquire at this
office.

Sarah E. Somerby, Trance Medium and Magnetic Healer,
23 Irving Place, N. Y.

PROSPECTUS.

Woodhull & Claelin’s Weekly.
[The only paper in the World conducted, absolutely, upon the
Principles of a FreePress.']

It advocates a new government in which the people will be
their own legislators, and the officials the executors of their
will.

It advocates, as parts of the new government—

1. A new political system in which all persons of adult
age will participate.

2. A new land system in which every individual will be en-
titled to the free use of a proper proportion of the land.

3. A new industrial system, in which each individual will
remain possessed of all his or her productions.

4. Anew commercial system in which ““cost,” instead of
““demand and supply,” will determine the price of every-
thing and abolish tho system of profit-making.

5. A new financial system, in which the government will
be the source, custodian and transmitter of money, and
in which usury will have no place. |

6. A new sexual system, in which mutual consent, entirely
free from money or any inducement other than love, shall be
the governing law, individuals being left to make_their own
regiulatlons; and in which society, when the individual shall
fail, shall be responsible for the proper rearlrjfj of children.
7. A new educational system, inwhich all children born shall
have the same advantages of physical, industrial, mental
and moral culture, and thus be equally prepared at maturity
to enter uEpn active, responsible and useful lives.

_An of which will constitute the various parts of a new so-
cial order, in which all the human rights of the individual
will be associated to form the harmouious organization of the
peoples into the grand human family, of which every person
in the. world will be a member. _ .

Criticism and objections specially invited.

The Weekl1y is issued every Saturday. .

_Subscription price, $3 per year; $1.50 six months; or 10c.
single copy, to be had of any Newsdealer in the world, who
can order it from the following General Agents:

The American News Co., New York City;

The New York News Co., New York City;

Tho National News Co., New York City;

The New England News Co., Boston, Mass.;

The Central News Co., Philadelphia, Pa.;

The Western News Co., Chicago, 111

Sample copies, mailed on application, free,

Victoria C. Woodhull and Tennie C. Glaelin, Ed-
itors and Proprietors.

Col. J. H. Blood, Managing Editor.

All communications should be addressed

Woodhull & Claelin’s Weekly, .
Box 3,701, New York City.
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MAGNETIC HEALING

INSTITUTE,

314 EAST NINTH STREET,
NEW YORK CITY.

This Institute, organized upon the combined principles of

CL-A.ITTVOYA.ISrCE,

MA-G-ISTETISM and

MEEIOONTE,

Makes a specialty of all those diseases, which, by the Medical Faculty, are usually considered incurable. Among these may be mentioned

PARALYSIS,
SCROFULA,
RHEUMATISM,

DYSPEPSIA,
EPILEPSY,

CHOREA,
NEURALGIA,

CHRONIC DIARRHOEA,

Diseases ©f the Liver, Spleen and Kidneys, and especially

BRIGHT'S DISEASE.

A-1l r>iseases Peculiap to "W"omene

In this last class of complaints some of the most extraordinary discoveries have recently been made, which Surmount th© difficulties that have heretofore

stood in the way of their curs.  That terrible foe to human life,

Is also eonqueied by a vefi1y Isimple, but lecently-discovered remedy, which by chemical action upon the diseased fungus causes it to separate from the surround-

mg parts and to slough off, leaving behind only a healing’ sore.

The peculiar advantage which the practice at this Institution possesses over all others is, that in addition to all the scientific knowledge of Medical
Therapeutics and Remedial Agents, which the Faculty have, it also has the unerring means of diagnosing diseases through

'CLAIRVVOYANCE,

As well as the scientific administration of ANIMAL AND SPIRITUAL MAGNETISM in all their various forms.

The Best Glairyoyants and Magnetic Operators are Always Employed.

This combination of remedial means can safely be relied upon to cure every disease that has not already destroyed some vital internal organ  No maG
ter how often the patient affected m chronic form may have failed in obtaining relief, he should not despair, but seek it from this, the only Institution where

all the various methods or cure can be combined.

In addition to the cure of disease, Clairvoyant consultations upon all kinds of business and upon all forms of social affairs can also be obtained
The very best of reference given to all who desire it, both as to disease and consultations.

Reception hours from 9 a. m. to 9 p. m.

Invalids who cannot visit the Institute in person can apply by letter.

All letters should be addressed.

iff

Inflammation of tlie Kidneys, Stomach and Bowels
Cnred.

New York, July 20, 1870.

For several years | have been suffering from an acute disease (inflam-
mation of the kidneys- and upper part of the stomach and bowels), for
which I had been treated by several of the most eminent and successful
physicians in the vicinity of New York, but without success. *My disease
seemed to have assumed a chronic form, and | had almost despaired of
ever being cured. Hearing of their success in the treatment of all chronic
diseases, I determined to try their skill, and 1 am now thankful that I
did, as after the very first OPeration I commenced to improve, and now
after a few weeks, I'am well, or nearly so.

Hopinﬁ that this may induce others who need their services to ffest
their skill, I cheerfully give this testimony in their favor, and hope that
tthey may be the means of restoring hundreds of those suffering as I did
to health and strength. John A. Yanzant.

Spring Talley, N Y.

Bright's Disease of the Kidneys Cured.

New York City, Nov. 3, 1869.
Eight years ago. | was taken with bleeding from the kidneys, which
has continued at intervals ever since. All the bestfphysguans did me no
good, and finally gave me up as an incurable case of Bright's Disease of
the Kidneys. My friends had all lost hope, and | had also given up, as

Medicine sent to all parts of the world.

MAGNETIC HEALING INSTITUTE,
I . 1314 EASTJIMNTH ST., I"EWr/ORIC

I had become so weak that I could scarcely walk a block. A friend ad-
vised me to go to the Magnetic Healing Institute, and see what could he
done for me there. | went, and after being examined was told I could
be cured only by the strictest Magnetic treatment. The first operation
affected me strangely, sending piercing pains through my back and kid-
neys; but I began to improve at once, and now, after one month's treat-
ment, 1 have returned to my employment and can walk several miles
without fatigue. 1 can be seen at 101 Clinton avenue, Brooklyn, or at
23 South street, New York. T. P, Richardson,

Inflammation of the Face and Eyes Cured.

New York City, Juno 21, 1869.

I had been afflicted for several years by a serious inflammation of the
face, involving the eyes, which were so bad that at times I could not see at
all.  One eye | thought entirely destroyed. | tried various remedies and
the most eminent physicians, but could not even get relief, for the most
excruciating pain accompanied it. As a last resort | applied at the Mag-
netic Healing Institute. They explained my disease and said it could be
removed. Though thoroughly skeptical, I placed myself under treat-
ment, and, strange as it may seem, am now, after six weeks' treatment,
entirely cured; the eye | thought destroyed, is also restored. | consider
my case demonstrates that the mode of treating diseases practiced at the
Institute is superior to all others, as | had tried them all without benefit.

. U John Fox,
No. 3 Clinton avenue, near Fletcher street, Brooklyn, n
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The recent test cf Fire-Proof Safes
by the English Government proved
the superiority of Alum Filling. No
other Safes filled with

Alum and Plaster-of-Paris.

MmMARvM & co.-f

v 265 Broadway, N. Y,,
72L_Chestnut St., Phlla»

S20 The Beckwith S20
Portable Family Sewing Maching,

ON THIRTY HAYS TRIAL.

WITH. STRENGTH AND CAPACITY EQUAL TO ANY, RE-
GARDLESS OP COST.

. The Cloth-plate is the size used hy a $100 Machine
is of Polished PlatedSteel. ~Attachments of propor-
tionate size and _(ﬂ]uallt%/, while the entire machine has
correspondin’! finish throughout. Braider, Embroid-
erer, Guide, Hemmer, Gatheérer, four sizes of Needles,
etc., are given with every Machine.
NO TOILSOME TREAD OP THE TREADLE.
Bivei'v Machine carefully Tested and fully Warranted.
BECKWITH 6/5WING MACHINE CO.,

862 Broadwray, N. Y., near 17th st. and Union Sg. 142

THRILLING ! STRANGE ! TRUE!

“THE GHOSTLY LANDY!”

“THE MEDIUM'S SECRET!”

BEING A JUST DISCOVERED

MYSTERY OF THE HUMAN SOUL,; ITS
DWELLING; NATURE; POWER OF
MATERIALIZING! *

ALSO
TEE COMING WOMAN!
AND THE
NEW DIVORCE LA W!

00 Grounds tor it. Price, SO Cents.

Also, the “ NEW MDIA,” a hand-hook ©f Medi- 80

umlsm, Clairvoyance and Spirit-dealing.
PRICE, 60 CENTS.
Both ““MOLA” and supplementary work will be
sent to one address for 75 cents, post free.

Also, a large New Work containing a splendid series
of most Magnificent Discoveries concerning

SEX, WOMEN AND WILL.
IRE HISTOBY 01 LOVE;

Its Wondrous Magic, Chemistry, Rules, Laws, Modes,
Moods and Rationale;
BEING THE
THIRD REVELATION OF SOUL AND SEX.
ALSO,

“WRY IS MAN IMMOB1AL?"

The Solution of the Darwin Problem, an entirely Now
Theory.

Post free. Price, $2.50.

MISS KATE CORSON,
Publisher, Toledo, Ohio.

THE

earlville transcript,
PUBLISHED EVERY
THURSDAY MORNING, at Earyitne, I11.
A. J. GROVER, Editor’ and Proprietor.
CONTRIBUTORS:

Mrs Elizabeth Cady Stanton.
Edward M. Davis.
Matitlda Joslyn Gage.
TERMS OF SUBSCRIPTION:
'‘©.sue Year, in advance....... __ ... .,.$8.00
Mis. RloD-tlis, 44 , A OO

WOODHULL

Music has Charms!

PRICE REDUCED.

The Best in the World.

WILL LAST A LIFETIME!

35.000,

OF THE CELEBRATED

In Daily Use.

The best musical talent of the country recommend
these Organs. The nicest and best. More for your
money, and give better satisfaction than any other
now made. They comprise the

Eureka,
Concertino,
Orchestra
and G-rands.

Illustrated Catalogues sent hy mail, post-paid, to
any address, upon application to

B. SHONINCER & Co,,
New Haven, Conn.

MRS. M. M. HARDY,

TRANCE MEDIUM,

3TO. 4 Ooxicov*! ~*cjxifs.3 e,
BOSTON.
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9
HOURS FROM 9 A. M. TO o *

Terms (for Private Seance in Regular
Hours): $2.00.

CHA'S BRSDIAJJGH'S WORKS,

utobiography of Charles bradlaugh,

'%s wiih portralE 1b_/c, )

L'I pllratlon of the Bible. A Reply to the Bishop of
incoln.  25c. .
When were our Gospels written? 25c. . .
God, Man, and the Bible. Three Nights’ Discussion

with Rev. Joseph Ba 2

le, D. D. 25c.
The Existence of god. Two Nights’ Debate with A.
Robertson

. 25C.
What is Secularism? A Discussion with David King.

5, ... . . . .

Christianity versus Secularism. First Discussion
with King. 5c. . i )

What does Christian Theism Teach? Two_Nights'
Discusssion with the Rev. A. J. Robinson. C. .

On the Being and Existence of God. Two Nights'
Discussion with Thomas Cooper. 35¢.

Heresy:; Its Utility and Moralltx._ 40c. i

Secularism, Scepticism, and Atheism.  Two Nights’
Debate with G. J. Holyoake. _60c.

The Credibility and _I\/Iorall_t% of the Four Gospels.
Five Nights' Discussion with Rev. T. D. Mattnias.

C.
The Bible: What isit. A Freethinker's Commen-
tary. 5Parts. Paper, $2.25: Cloth, 1 vol, $3.00.

Fruits of Ph'dosonhy; or, The Private Companion of
Young Married Couples.” By Charles Knowlton, M.

D._25¢.
The Mosque of Anarchy, Queen Libertg and Song—
To the Men of England.” By Percy B. helle&. C.
Liie and Character cf R.chard Carlile by Geo. J.
Holyoake. 25¢. i .
aniage Question of to day. By Caroline Brine.

C.
The Antitiwi% of the Human Race. By Geo. Sex-
on, M. A_ M. D. 20c

ton, X
Secular Tracts, Nos. 1 to 8, 1 centeach: 10c. per

dozen; 50c. per hundred. i
The Secularists’ Manual of Songs and Ceremonies,

edited by Austin Holyoake and Charles Watts, ~50c.
Chrii-flan Evidences. Two Nights' Discussion be-

tween Charles Watts_and 1I. II. owger.
Sunday Best, hy Victor Schtelcr. 10c .
Lifeand Immortal'ty: or Thoughts on Being. 10c.
Eight Letters to Young Men of Vhe Working Class-
es, by Thomas er. 25C.

The Farm Laborers” Catech sm. 5c. .
Address on Free Inquiry; or, Fear-as a motive of
ction. By Robert Dale CTwen.  10c.

Memoir of Perc%/ Bysshe Shellex. 10c.
Excellent Pho graé)hs of Charles Watts. “A
handsome Infidel.””~ 30c.

A dgood supply of the above éust received from
London by A. K. BUTTS & CO..
Aug 5. 36 Dey street, New York.

©UK AGE.

A Weekly Journal, devoted to lhe Interests of
Spiritualism in the broad sense of that term—does
not admit that there are Side Issues.

Can there be sides to a perfect circle or a perfect
sphere? A Religion which will meet the wants of
Humanity must be both.

Free Press, Free Speech, JSF" and has no love to
sell.

Terms of Subscription, $2.50 per year.

published by

LOIS WAISBROOKER,

EDITOR AND PROPRIETOR,
Office €5® Ofierry Hi'.i-oel,

Battle Greekj, Migh*

& CLAFLIN’S WEEKLY

H. L. KEMPER,

DEALER IN
Books, Stationery, Periodicals, Etc.

Keeps Woodhull & Claflin’s Weekly and all Libera
and Reform Books and Papers.

No. 620 North Fifth St.,
ST LOUIS, MO.

ASIA. BUTTS & CO.'S

REVISED LIST OF BOOKS

LIBERAL, THINKERS.

By and B)E that grand and beautiful Romance
of the Future, now running in the columns
of this paper.  Complete hi 1 vol., cloth.. .. $1 75

Higher Law. By the same author..................... 175
The Pilgrim and Shrine. By the same author.. 150
A Defense of Modern Spiritualism. By Alfred

R. Wallace, F. R. S. " Price.....ccccccieveeneen. 025

A new edition of that wonderful bonk, Dr. D, D.
Homes—Incideijts in my Life: Firsr. Series.
With an introduction by Judge Edmonds.
The extraordinary |. cidents, Strange gifts
and exyieriences in.the career of ihis remark-
able spirit medium—from his humble birth
throug_h a series of associations with F_erson-
ages distinguished in scientific and_literary
circles throughout Europe, even to familiar-
ity with crowned heads—has surrounded
him with an interest of the most powerful
character. Cloth...,.....c.ccoceinrn. i

- Incidents in my Life—Second Series. ~All
readers of Mr. Home’s first volume will de-
sire to peruse further the narrativ : of “In-
cidents " in his “ Life.” This volume con-
tinues the sub#ect to_the period of the cona-
men-ement of the Chancery suit of Lyons
vs. Home.  Cloth. ..ot 1

SIANNA SERIES.

1. Original Manna for “ God’s Chosen,” Ed. by

C. P. SOMErDY.......oiveiiiiiiiicricicna 0
2. Manna for_Jehovah, B F, Underwood’s

Prayer. Perdoz................... 10
3. New Life of David, by Chas. Bradlaugh 5
4. Facetiae for Free Thinkers, Collecte

OIYOBKE. ...t 10

5. 200 Questions wer .
6. A Dlalog(L:Je_ between a Christian Missionary

and aChinese Mandarin............. .. 10
7. Queries Submitted to the Bench of Bishops

bg/ a Weak butZealous Christian......... 10
8. A Search after Heaven and Hell, by a. Holy-

08KE ..y g L
9, Parsons of the Period, or the "Natural " his-

tory of the Puipit, by Ge%aef_. .(Inﬁl'ess.)
10. A Few Words about the Devi Chas.

Bradlau?_h_...
11. The New Li

Iauqh ........... . 10
12. Dan>€l the Dreamer, hy A. Holyoake........ 10
13. A Specimen of the Bible—ESther; by A.

HOlyoake. .........ccovriiiiinns s . 10
14, Thﬁ Alcts Igf the Apostles—A Farce; hy A. "

0 e
Other n>l/1_mbers of Manna for all sorts of hungry
people are in preparation.

IRON-CLAD series.

1. The Atonement, hy Chas. Bradlaugh...........
2. Secular Responsibility; by George Jacob

Holyoake .
3. Christianity and Materialism Contrasted, B.
Jo)

n

5. The Essence 0 Religi_ion by L. Feuerbach.

6. Materialism, by Dr. L. Buchner M

7. Buddhist Nihilism, by Prof. Max Muller. 10

8. The Religion of InAumanity, by Fred
arrison...... - W 20

9. Rell,atl?ln of Witchcraft to Religion, by A. C.fcgqg

AL e s

10. E| |Hemic Delusions, by Dr. F. R. Marvin...

25
1. The Masculine Cress and Ancient Sex Wor- 0
Ship..
12. Paine’s Age of Reason . 25
13. Essay on Miracles, by David Hnme.... . 10
14. The Land Question, by Chas. Bradlaug 5
15. Were Adam and Eve our First Parents,©.
Bradla,\u/Ph .................................................. 6
16. Why do Men Starve, hc\’/ Chas. Bradlaugh__ 5
17. The Logic of Life, by G. J. Hogoake ........... 10
18. A Plea tor Atheism, by Chas. Bradlaugh---- 10

19. Largi or Small Families? hy Austin Holy- 5
08K,
20, Superstition Displayed, with a Letter of Wm.
rNJE*si.Pitt, by Austin Holyoake,
21. Defense "of Secular “Principles, b)é Chas.
Watts, Secretary National Secular Society,
ONAON. ..o
22. 1s the Bible Reliable? by Chas. Watt: .
23. The Christian Deity, hv Chas. Watts...........
24, Moral Value of the' Bible, by Chas.Watts... 5
25. Free Thought and Modefn Progress, hy
Chas. Watts.....................
26. Christianity: Its Nature and Influence on
Civilization, hy Chas. Watts A
Any one who ordérs Manna or Iron-Clad Series to
amount of $2, will receive to the value of $2.25. In
quantities of $5 to one address we discount 20 per
cent.,.prepaid by m&il.g
Seudistampjfor Catalogue No. 3, of Publications,
Importations and Selections, of a Liberal and Reform
Character, ad_vocatlnﬂI Fne Thought in Religion aud
Political, Social and Natural Science, by

ASA K. BUTTS & CO.,
36, Dey Street,

NEW WORK.

Anv obtainable Book, Pamphlet or Periodical sent
free by mail on receipt of Publisher’s or Importer’s
price.

Remittances 'should be bx{P. 0. Order, Registered
Letter or Exchange on New York.

The *“ Ladies’ Garment Sus-
penses” is a simple, ingenious,
admirable contrivance for supportin
women’s garments over tlulr shoul-
ders. | hope thousands of onr Ameri-
can women who are being dragged
into the grave by their heavy skirts
maybe induced to lift, with this de-
L JJ. S the killing weight from their

F o nVL* wi i n rry_ i n th
iac.Aug.iw, is?,!, gﬁgydeggqﬁesor?lydpofﬁt%tﬁe urgaﬁ
body on which a load can be comfortably and safely
carried. io Lewis.

Sample, by mail, 50 Cents and Stamp.
Best of Terms to Canvassers.

JOUW D. HASKETLli, 60 STATE STREET,
Chicago, 111,

Sept. 12,1874.

EAKTH CLOSETS.

The Great Blessing of the Age.

Comfort to th© Sick and
Feeble.

THE WaVIyIEXTITELT)

Is one of the latest inventions, and. has many advan-
tages over all others. The simple act of closing the
lid brings the earth forward and drops it directly in
the centre of the pail, thus insuring the absolute cer-
tainty of covering all the excrements. This is of vital

importance. It also has a dust or odor slide, a child’s
seat, and an extra large reservoir for dry earth or
ashes.

THE fMACIC

CLOSED. OPEN.

Is simple in construction, automatic in action, and
being entirely inodorous, may be used in any room in
the house without offense. When not in use it is a
handsome piece of furniture with, nothing about it to
indicate its purpose.

THE WATROUS.
(With Arms.)

A CRILD CAN MANAGE 11.
IT WILL LAST A LIFETIME.
LATEST AND SIMPLEST IMPROVEMENTS.

dry earth furnished free on REASONABLE CON-
DITIONS.

WAKEFIELD, from $25to $40.

PRICES. L/MAGIC f-om '$16 to $30.
S WATROUS, $18t0 $33.

DESCRIPTIVE PAMPHLETS FREE.

The Wakefield Earth Closet Co.,
36 DEY ST.. NEW YORK.

HULL’'S CRUCIBLE.

A WIDE AWAKE SPIRITUALISTIC &
SOCIAL REFORM JOURNAL.

Prcminent among the Reforms advocated in HULL’S
CRUCIBLE are the following:

1. Reform in Religion, such as shall do away with
many of the outward forms and restore the power of
godliness.

2. Reforms in the Government, such as shall do
away with the rings, cliques and monopolies, and put
all matters concerning the government of the people
into the hands of the people. . .

3. Reforms 'regulating the relation of capital and
labor, such as shall secure.to labor,.the producer of
capital, the control of capital.

. Reforms regulating the relations of the sexes to
each other, such as shall secure to every member of
each sex the entire_control of their own’ person, and
place Prostltutlon, in or out of marriage, for money or
any other cause, out of the question. ~ i

Any thoucht calculated to benefit humanity,
whether coming-under any of the above or any other
propositions, will find a cordial welcome in the
columns of Hult’s Crucible. .

Hul1’s Crucible joins hands with all reforms and
reformers of whatever school, and welcomes »ny
:%g%sl however unpopular, caculated to benefit hu-

_ Those interested in a live Reformatory Journal are
invited to hand in their subscriptions.

TERMS.
One subscription, 52 numbers........... $2 50
“ “ 2% . 150
3 3 0« ... 065

A few select advertisement will be admittep on rea-
sonable terms. Anything known be a humbug,
a dnot as represented, will not be a.mitted as an
a vertisement at any price.

All Letters, Mopey Orders and Drafts should be ad-
dressffi JHOSES HULL & CO,,

871 Washington St.( B osto



