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i é t t î a t t .

In  presenting tlie following pages to the public, 

the Author feels some delicacy on account of the 

apparently autobiographic aspect it may be supposed 

to wear; but she begs the reader to bear in mind, 

that she has not presumed to present her waking 

experience to their observation— like a child with a 

magic lantern, she has only thrown shadows upon 

the surface, keeping the substance still in the back 

ground.

She has been willing to cast what little light she 

is able upon psychological grounds, in the hope that 

others will do the same, and thus relieve the subject 

from much of its obscurity.

Brooklyn, L. Z,
October, 22nd, 1851.
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Behold this dreamer cometh.—Bible.
W hich gives me hope

That what in sleep thou didst abhor to dream, 
W aking thou never wilt consent to do.—M ilton.

The dreamless sleeper—Poetry is truth of the highest kind—Dreams needless to the 
laborer— The true sphere—Marriage Yows—Process of Sleep.

W e were telling a dream, and looked into the face 
of our listener with that obstinate kind of idiosyncrasy 
that belongs to dreamers, but which it would be diffi­
cult to explain— we, an obstinate psychologist, believ­
ing in all spiritualisms, because the good Father has 
made this part of our nature so urgent and unmistaka­
ble, that it is more difficult to doubt the realities of 
the internal than the external life. W e looked into 
his face—

“ I never dream, madam.”
“ Never dream! Then I am afraid you have no 

soul.”
“ No sou l! Madam, do you believe in the Bible? 

or are you only talking poetry ?”
“ Only talking poetry?— �.��/  I  am talking of . 

facts— of the most undeniable testimony to soul-exist- 
1 *
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10 A N X IO U S  QUESTIONINGS.

ence which, dreaming affords. Suppose it is poetry. 
Is not poetry truth ?— the deep, solemn truth, felt at 
the bottom of every- soul ?— truth that will lift up its 
voice and cry aloud in every human heart till the 
world stifles its utterance ?”

ic Oh dear, madam, I  do not comprehend a word 
you s a y ; and yet I  dare be bound it is very good.” 

No more did he. How could he, who never 
dreamed, understand poetry ? A nd what right had I  
to attempt indoctrinating him with the spirit of poetry, 
and disturbing his smooth dullness and excellent 
digestion with a malicious and energetic speech out 
of the common track ?

Hence comes our book of Shadow Land: and 
hence, from encountering many, and often in the 
world, those who never dream, has arisen in my mind 
many an anxious questioning as to the hereafter of 
those who are denied this testimony of spirit to spirit. 
Now, in sleep, I  imagine, there is a brief period which 
the perturbations of sense, and the jaded faculties of 
the brain, require for the subsidence of their activity. 
Grently and tenderly the sleep spirit enfolds a veil 
over each, and applies a “ sweet oblivious antidote” 
to the u thick coming fancies” of the o’er-tasked head 
or heart.

The sturdy laborer sinks into dreamless repose. 
W ith him “ ’tis a good dullness,” and he is attended 
by a very lob of a spirit,

“ Stretched out all the chimney’s length.”

The “ lubber fiend,” who regales his ears with the
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12 ASTEOLOGIO BELIEF.

we are in the chaotic transition state of human de­
velopment, or are evolving ourselves beautifully, and 
in harmony with permanent good. W e ought to 
know whether our sphere centres in heaven or hell, 
for we are in one or the other, and it is well to know 

. which it is.
The old astrologers believed that evil spirits had 

great power in sleep, and a passionate fondness for 
beautiful women, whom they caressed sleeping; and 
filled their fancies with voluptuous images, to which 
belief Milton probably referred, when he represents 
Satan breathing into the ear of E ve luxurious melody, 
and unholy desires, for the forbidden tree— he, “ squat 
like a toad,” and fanning her brow with the breath of 
the infernáis. The suggestion is a startling one, and 
accords with the injunction— “ keep the heart with 
all diligence, for out of it are the issues of life.” The 
welling fountain may send forth streams to mingle 
with high and holy essences, or streams that shall com­
mingle with those from less consecrated regions.

Did the pre-Adamite men and women sleep ? Did 
they dream? I think not. Or no otherwise than 
the horse or the dog dreams, they being more ele­
mentary men and women, distinguished by sex merely. 
To dream well, one must be alone: there is a neu­
tralizing of the-divine essence where another head 
is busied with its angehbn the same pillow. Hence, 
the all-importance that the husband and wife should 
be entirely congenial: for if  they do not move in 
the same sphere, that of each will be either neutra­
lized, or so j umbled up and confused, as to bar the 
joyous action of the true spirit. A  kind of ward-
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M ARRIAGE STATE DREAM ING . 13
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14 SOUL OUT GOINGS.

which, is rest, when it reposes upon some great and 
beautiful thought; when it has reached some compan­
ionship nearest its higher elements; when it finds 
itself in some atmosphere akin to its nature, and it 
breathes and glows in loveliness like the blossom of 
the field, too ineffably content even to need a voice. 
W e may imagine the spiritual being laying down its 
material companion tenderly to slumber, withdrawing 
itself gently from the exhausted receptacle, and rejoic­
ing in its freedom from the frettings of daily life ; while 
itself, needless of repose, goes out into new and un­
tried spheres, filling its urn at divine fountains, light- 

- ing the torch of its existence in the glories of the Infi­
nite Source ; holding its companionship with undying 
affinities, and enlarging itself by ranging through 
illimitable space.

Once, during a period of suffering, I  must have re­
mained soul-conscious from the moment of sleeping. 
I  was then, as I  often am, aware of fhe process of 
sleep, its coming on, and the fading away of conscious­
ness. Ideas commingled, and I  felt a sensation of 
pain in the region of the heart; a sense of dread, as 
it were, pervading the nerves, as if  they shrank from 
a power which they could not resist. I  think this 
state is not unlike death. It is always so distinctly 
defined, I  am almost lo s t; then rouse myself, as if-in 
opposition to some state which appals me, and then 
am gone. Death’s twin brother has the ascendant. 
A t  the time of which I am speaking, I  thought I 
raised my body up gently, and laid it in a grave that 
seemed ready for i t ; I  smoothed the turf down or-
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A  DREAM . 15

derly with a vague feeling that blossoms would grow 
therefrom, and then stood, the only mourner over my 
poor self, weeping bitterly. The impression was so 
vivid that I  awoke before my soul could start upon 
its journey.

A  D R E A M .

I dreamed last night, that I myself did lay 
Within the grave, and after stood and w ep t:
My spirit sorrowed where its ashes slept!
’Twas a strange dream, and yet methinks it may 
Prefigure that which is akin to truth.
How sorrow we o’er perished dreams of youth,
High hopes and aspirations doomed to be 
Crushed and o’ermastered by earth’s destiny!
Fame, that the spirit loathing turns to ruth;—
And that deluding faith so loath to part,
That earth will shrine for us one kindred heart!
Oh, ’tis the ashes of such things that wring 
Tears from the eyes— hopes like to these depart,
And we bow down in dread o’ershadowed by death’s wing!
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“ The things that day most minds, by night do most appear.” — Spenser.

I really am ashamed of the poverty of m y dreams.— Charles L amb.

Nay oft in dream’s invention we bestow 
T o change a flounce or add a furbelow.—Pope.

Ah me, for p ity ! what a dream was here.— Shakspeare.

Kitchen dreams—Influence of Inferior Ghosts upon Dreams— The Rapping Spirits—
�FC47GG$H
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IN  LIMBO. 17

These dream only of subordinate, or intermediate 
objects. Their spirits, in sleep, infest marshes and 
pools, and see misty lakes, and huge serpents, fleas, 
and toads, and rejutiles in all shapes ; they never rise 
into the blue empyrean; never behold the mountain 
way and the denizens of the wilderness, nor the 
shadowy veils of supernal inhabitants.

They are imps of the kitchen, or drawing-room at 
m ost; and, if  any spirit answers to their sphere, it 
must be those of unclaimed and disaffected ghosts, 
who, having no substance within themselves, out of 
which to compound a spiritual body, wander about 
church-yards, or haunt the localities where they enacted 
old crimes, or lived frivolous and disjointed lives. It is 
probable spirits of this kind infested the house of the 
elder Wesley, rattling the kettles of the cook, and 
knocking mysteriously in various parts of the domain. 
It may be that these uneasy spirits hoped to find 
relief from the better atmosphere they perceived about 
the dwelling; might have hoped to be 11 clothed upon,” 
in their weak state, formless and naked, and thus be 
admitted into some sphere.

It may be that the spirits called the Eappers, if  
such exist, and I am unwilling to treat human testi­
mony with such contempt as to reject them altogether, 
belong to this class. They are in, what Dante would 
call Limbo, driven to and fro, perturbed and lonely, 
These eagerly question the finer spirits, who pass 
through their realm on their way to higher spheres, 
of all the gossip that used to interest them on earth. 
But, inasmuch as the companionship of these people 
was 'in no way desirable while they lived in this world,
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18 %������� ��� %����� ���	&

they become less so when separated from the body. 
They are the gossips of ghost land, poor, frivolous, 
flimsy wretches, who receive the shreds of thought 
here, .and the shadows only of thought in the spirit 
world, for all thought has a body and a substance as 
it were to itself, so that we say a thought may be 
grasped in anticipation of the fact hereafter; hence, 
thought finding no opportunity for lodgment in 
these thin poor spirits, floats right through them. 
They have a restless desire for tangibility, and are 
perpetually trying to command material objects in a 
way to make themselves known.

W e find in this world a class who do not dream, 
and yet who should not be regarded with distrust, 
notwithstanding the failure. They are persons of 
good health, and active habits, and well-balanced 
bodies, to whom existence by itself is a blessing. 
They realize the night comfort, denied to the miserable 
Macbeth when he exclaimed, “ the Innocent sleep.” 
They yield themselves joyously to the drowsy god, 
resigning to temporary oblivion their well cared for 
earthly tabernacles with an unctuous content, at once 
confiding and refreshing. These never remember 
their dreams, though dreaming all the time, for they

'�	(� %()*+� ,���� -.)� /.(,� ��� .(�&**

They awake with a new life, conscious only of wan­
dering through interminable scenes of grace and 
beauty, ravished by sweet sounds, and fanned by 
breezes softer than those of Araby.

I  belong to neither of these. A s a child I  used to
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C lia p h r Cjjirii.
W e wandered, underneath the young grey down,
And multitudes of dense white fleecy clouds 
"Were wandering in thick flocks along the mountains,
Shepherded "by the slow, unwilling w ind;
# # * *
And there was more, which I remember not.— Shelly.

Confessions continued— Soul State prefigured—Prophetic Dreams— The Body o f the
Resurrection—The Grief Child.

T h e  spiritualism of Bunyan affected me strongly at 
this period. I  remember, too, having read at this 
time 3 A llen ’s Appeal to the Unconverted,” feeling 
all the time that the fervent cry of exhortation could 
not mean a case like mine, yet it exhorted to a some­
thing of desirable attainment, and I was only terrified 
lest I  should fail to secure i t ; and so I used to 
pray that I  might be converted, if  I  was not already 
so, and dreamed of being in search of-something, the 
exact nature of which I  was not able to define; but it 
was a great and wearisome work, up toilsome ways, 
and through sad and solitary paths.

Never did poor Christian carry a heavier burden 
than I  struggled under in my sleep. Gradually this 
disappeared, and I  was forever wandering alone 
through strange scenes, and seeking some mystic good,

Digitized by
INTERNET ARCHIVE

Original from
LIBRARY OF CONGRESS



O N W AR D  AN D  UPW ARD . 31

%+$� 5(�1� .*(,�*1� �(5(,*(0� $+� /1� /#%0�� �-(%� $-#��
�$,$(� +��0�(,/#%)� .-,%)(0!� ,%0� � � �(),%��#$-� $+#*�+/(�
*,�+�� $+� ,�.(%0� -#)-� /+&%$,#%��� �-#�� �,�� ,� )�(,$�
.+/�+�$�$+� /(�� � � ,��+.#,$(0� #$� �#$-� $-(�  #$1� �($� +%� ,�
�#**!� ,%0� %+���� �(*$� ,��&�(0�$-(�(� �,��%+���+%)�#%�$-(�
0#�'+�#$#+%� �� �(*$� $+� *++3� ,$� $-(� 0+)/,�� '�(�(%$(0� $+�
/(!� ,%0� /,3(� &'� /1� +�%� (�$#/,$(� +�� $-(� ,/+&%$� +��
$�&$-� $-(1� .+%$,#%(02� �+�� 0#0� %+$� $-(� ,.$#+%� +�� /1�
�+&*� #%� �*(('� �-+�� � � �,�� )+#%)�&'�,�0� ,%0� +%�,�0�O�
�� *+%)(0� $+� �*(('!� $-,$� � � /#)-$� �(,*#[(� /+�(� 5#5#0*1�
$-#�� %+�*(� $(%0(%.1�� � � 0�(,/(0� +�� �#%)#%)� -1/%�!�
,%0�-(,�#%)� /&�#.� �$(,*� ��+/�,/#0�$-(�-#**�!� ,%0��-(%�
� � �+/($#/(�� *+�$�$-(� �,1!� /,7(�$#.� �(#%)��$++3� /(� �1�
$-(� -,%0� ,%0� *(0� /(� +%�,�0�

� $ � +%(� $#/(�� � �+&%0� /1�(*��+%� $-(� �-+�(��+��,�)�(,$�
*,3(�� �$� �,�� %(,�*1� 0,�3!� ,%0� /1� � ,1� �,�� ,.�+����
� � .+&*0� �((� %+� �+,$� %+�� .+%5(1,%.(� +�� ,%1�3#%0�� � $ �
*(%)$-� �� 0#�.(�%(0� $-�((�.,&�(�,1�!� +%(� *(,0#%)�$+�$-(�
�#)-$!� +%(� $+� $-(� *(�$!� ,%0� +%(� �$�,#)-$� +%�,�0�� �-(�
�#)-$�,%0�*(�$�',$-���(�(��#**(0��#$-�'(+'*(�5(�1�7+1+&�!�
,%0� � � .+&*0� 0#�.(�%� $�((�� ,%0� �*+�(��!� ,%0� /&�#.2�
�-#*(� $-(� .(%$�,*� ',$-� �,�� �+� %,��+��$-,$� #$� �,��
�,�(*1� ,� �++$�',$-6 �,��(%!� �+�*+�%!� ,%0� ,'',�(%$*1�
�#$-+&$� (%0�� �-#�� ',$-� � � $++3!� ,%0� �,�� ,05,%.#%)�
�*+�*1� +%� /1� *+%(*1� � ,16 �(,3!� $(��#�#(0!� ,%0� �(('U
#%)6 �-(%� $-(� )&#0(!� +�� �-+/� �� �+� +�$(%� 0�(,/(0!�
$++3� /1� -,%0� )(%$*1!� ,%0� *(0� /(� +%� $#**� � � .,/(� $+�
�-(�(� $-(� ',$-� 0#5(�)(0� ,),#%� $+� $-(� �#)-$� ,%0� *(�$!�
�#$-� $-(� �,/(� %,��+�� .,&�(�,1� �$�($.-#%)� ,.�+��� $-(�
�,�$(!� �-(%� � � �+&%0� /1�(*�� ,),#%� ,*+%(�� �-(� $�+�
+$-(�� �,1�� �(�(� �#**(0!� ,�� �(�+�(!� �#$-� -,''1� '(+'*(�
,%0�'*(,�#%)�+�7(.$�2� �&$�+%.(�/+�(���$++3�$-(��$�,#)-$

Digitized by
������������	���

Original from
�������� ��� ��������
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path, and again my calm, silent, unfailing guide took 
me by the hand and led me onward, till a third time 
the path diverged, and I  was left to my own unbiased 
choice in the way before me. I  grew weary and faint, 
yet my steps sought once more the narrow causeway, 
and again m y calm guide took me by the hand, till a 
vista of glory and beauty dazzled my eyes, and I  
awoke, repeating, “ Turn neither to the right hand nor 
the ieft.”

This personage, with whom I  became so conversant 
in my sleep, I  always associated with my father, who 
died while I  was a mere infant, believing him to be 

-. the spirit sent to lead me onward— and thus my filial 
{// reverence grew into a sublime religious emotion. 

K Dreams like these wear the aspect of invention, and 
sound like allegories, yet they were not such to me ; but 
I  regarded them as facts in my internal life, indica­
tions of the state of my soul. It would fill volumes to 
record m y experience in this way. I  visited foreign 
countries, became familiar with all the wonders of 
architecture throughout the world; the Pyramids of 
Egypt, and the ruins of Thebes, seen always by moon­
light, as if  the great shadows of ages had invested them 
with a moony atmosphere into which I  wandered. I  
went to the Y alley  of Jehoshaphat, and saw the vast 
multitude of bones bleaching in the sun ; and there I  
saw a beautiful marble obelisk, with a pretty rivulet 
flowing beside it ; this was the pillar which Absalom 
was said to have set up.

A t  length I  dreamed of being in a great storm ; the 
road was obstructed with fallen trees ; I  was alone and
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THE CRYSTAL PALACE. 33

drenched with. rain. It was pitch dark, and I could 
hear the roar of the river over which my way led, as 
if  it had burst its bounds. I  struggled onward, led 
by faint gleams of light, till I  came to a bridge. The 
foaming torrent had risen above it, and I grew doubt­
ful whether it was not entirely carried a w a y; but I  
went resolutely onward, till at length I saw that the 
centre of the bridge was gone, the river sweeping 
unobstructed through. There was nothing left for 
me but to go onward, as I felt the whole fabric sink­
ing beneath me. I plunged into the stream, when 
instantly I  found myself on the opposite shore, where 
the loveliest light was diffused, and green trees cast 
pleasant shadows upon hill sides, and flowers were 
the earth, and perfume the air. I went delightedly 
onward, saying, “ there are shadows in heaven,” and 
feeling blessed at the idea, and thinking to myself 
there is no dust here ; for the scene wore an aspect of 
ineffable freshness and beaut v.

Then I  came to a great white palace, which seemed 
to extend column beyond column as far as the eye 
could reach, and these were festooned with vines, and 
lovely with flowers. The texture of these columns 
arrested my attention by their pure translucency, and 
I  clasped my hands around them, striving in vain to 
think what they were akin to upon earth. I  thought 
of alabaster and pearl, and opaque gems, but nothing 
satisfied the conception.

I  ascended the steps and walked onward, with the 
soft air stirring around me, when, suddenly I  beheld a 
joyous group approaching, and recognized the dear.
ones who had gone before me to the world of spirits.

2*
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SPIRITUAL A N A TO M Y. 85

forest of them, but beautiful in themselves, like 
threads of pearl; next I  saw the bones, and these were 
of the purest ivory. Palpable as these parts were, 
they were exquisitely beautiful to the eye, and made 
up a floating, transparent, white shape, affecting me 
with a sense of pleasure; but within all these— breath­
ing, and diffused through all, and making up the 
solidness of what here, in this world, is flesh and 
blood, for I  saw none in my dream— was a rosy light 
that seemed to live of itself, and imparting complete­
ness to the whole body. I  ŵ as repeating, when I  
awoke, “ we shall not ���  die, but we shall be changed 
in a moment, in the twinkling of an eye.”

Awake, with 8���(�� 2��2�.�� , we should not have, 
put together a spiritual anatomy in this way, all in 
harmony, complete, and yet beautiful, without wings, 
naked, and yet unconscious as the inmates of Eden 
when they walked in their innocency before G o d ; we 
should have tried in vain to imagine the pure imma­
terial body analogous to this, on earth, and yet fit for 
the saints in light.

Virgil’s description of the unhappy Dido bearing the 
pangs of her desertion into dreamland, and wandering 
through lonely and difficult paths, is full of pathos. 
Then too the queenly air with which she turns proud­
ly  away from the recreant lover, bearing into the 
world of spirits the sense of injury, is so suggestively 
true to some continuity, that we wonder where the 
fine old heathen picked up his sentimentality.

E very one who has read Jane Eyre will remember 
the author’s description of Jane, wandering, desolate
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and stricken, through her weary dreams, bearing a 
child in her arms, which she could not lay aside, but 
carried on, though faint with fatigue. The whole 
scene has that genuine stamp that could come only 
through the author’s own experience. The supersti­
tion is old, and almost universal, that to dream of car­
rying a child in your arms is portentous of grief, and 
grief coming through the affections. So often has this 
dream preceded some calamity, that I  have learned to 
look tenderly upon m y Grief Child, as I  call it, and 
even in sleep to recognize its face, and caress it mourn- 

- fully. The Grief Child, borne in the bosom, before the 
climax of external sorrow, has grown dear to me, 
with its white, sweet face half veiled in clustering 
locks, wavy but not curling, with strange, unearthly 
eyes, fixed half mournfully upon m ine; and clinging 
to me with a sorrowful tenacity, as if  it owed its brief 
existence. to my destiny, and dreaded to be cast off. 
Once I dreamed of carrying my Grief Child to the bap­
tism, up the long aisles of a cathedral, moving slowly 
to the music of a dirge. - A t  the altar I  m et------bear­
ing a Grief Child also. H oly water was spinkled 
upon their faces, and we gave the children our own 
names, both of us weeping bitterly. W hen these 
names were pronounced they were strange, and yet 
sweet sounding words which dreamed were the celes­
tial meanings of our own. I  have since tried in vain 
to recall the words, but they are lost to me.

THE GRIEF CHILD,

Two stood before an altar : in a land 
Made up of shadowy dreams, and many tears,
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Emotions counting ages not fleet years,
And there, in old Cathedral, hand in hand,
Amid deep peeling anthems from a band 
Of unseen chanters, which the spirit hears,
Each with a burdened breast the altar nears; 
Gleams of commingled angels round them stand,
As each, for its baptismal water, bears 
A Grief Child, pale, and hushed, and weirdly sweet, 
•Long nursed in secret, now to God resigned.
All self-renounced, they kneel with holy prayers 
And lay the fair Grief Child at Jesus’ feet,
Then to their Earth-Task wend with willing mind.

Digitized by
������������	���

• Original from 
�������� ��� ��������



CJjapkr /onrtjj.
Sleep hatli its own world,

And a wide realm  o f w ild  reality ,

And dreams in their development have breath, 
And tears, and tortures, and the touch o f  joy ; 
They leave a weight upon our waking thoughts, 
They take a weight from off our waking toils ; 
They pass like spirits of the past— they speak 
Like Sibyls of the future.— � � � � � �

Byron— Congested Brain— Gunshot Wound— Socrates— W isdom  is Music— Milton’s 
— Sonnet Prayer—A  Decision
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«

It would be a nice question for a physician to deter­
mine the point of sanity in some cases of over dream- 
action. The little girl, so often cited by phrenologists 
who, by some accident of the head, had a portion of 
the skull removed, thus exposing the pulsations of 
the brain, was an active dreamer, and when these 
were vivid the brain swelled under the injured part, 
almost protruding through the membrane, and then sub­
siding, just in proportion as her visions were more or 
less vivid. I  do not like to admit that dreams may be 
caused by a conjested state of the brain, although this 
must be the occasion of some species of dreams. It 
is well known that persons in drowning, but who have 
survived the peril, attest to the vivid action of memory 
after all consciousness of suffering had ceased. I  have 
heard my mother relate often the experience of my 
father in this way, who came very near death, but 
was eventually restored. lie  said everything in his 
past life, the most important as well as the more tri­
vial, came back fresh to his memory— clear and dis­
tinct as when the events occurred in life, with this 
difference— he saw it all before him, knew it was his 
own experience, but was divested of any emotion in 
regard to it. He felt neither pleasure nor pain, satis­
faction nor regret— they were simple facts again brought 
into notice, even the child-mischief with all the old 
localities painted, as it were, upon the soul. One 
scene was that in which he saw himself and brothers 
out behind the barn, singing some songs of a more 
hilarious and rampant character than the strict ob­
servances of Puritaic life would justify.
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Sir John Barrow records a like experience, all the 
events of his life being thns vividly reproduced: but 
afterwards having fainted from a gun-shot wound, he 
was subject to no such phenomenon. To me, it 
seems obvious, that in the one case there was conges­
tion of the brain, the blood acting as a stimulant, (and 
this does not in the least lessen the singularity of the 
fact, does not make it in the least less wonderful), and 
in the other the blood was suddenly drained from the 
brain, depriving it of even ordinary stimulant- In some 
dreams it is probable the brain may be in a state analo­
gous to one or other of the states described in drowning, 
or in the prostration of the gun-shot wound. But in 
drowning no faculty seemed to have been imparted 
except that of reminiscence, and a very small portion 
o f our dreams belong to this order.

I  apprehend Wordsworth dreams little— Shelley is 
full of dreams— the very A riel of Poets, breathing of 
ambrosia and the thin atmosphere of his shadowy 
A sia and Panthea, and lost at the golden gates like 
his own sky la rk ; beautiful himself, and loving the 
beautiful, unlike his Sensitive Plant.

“ It desires, what it has not, the beautiful.”
The dreams of Coleridge and De Quincey, after all, 

are not of any value as psychological phenomena, 
from the fact that they were produced by stimulants, 
and were therefore a partial congestion of the brain. 
It is true, in the case of those remarkable men there 
must have been wonderful compass of brain, which 
the stimulant put into action; this becomes obvious 
when we compare it with the beautiful, but more
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beheld a mass of beings above the heads of those in the 
midst of whom he moved, advancing in the same 
manner. A s  he looked up, the being above his own . 
head said to him, “ You have waked u p : • there is not 
one in ten thousand that does so.”

This was very significant; and one so favored is 
not likely to be unmindful of the heavenly vission.

A s  we advance in life, our faces become expres­
sive of oar spiritual or'moral experiences— there are 
some of whom it might be said, they have set their 
faces like a rock, so hard and material do they be­
come ; others are mere sensualists; and others again 
mere masks. Nothing is so perplexing, and so like a 
wall, so far as insight is concerned, as the human 
countenance is capable of becoming. . There are those 
again, whose expression recedes inward, as if  a thin 
lovely veil intervened between it and the observer, 
which is both modest and attractive, and indicates

something beyond ordinary manifestations.

“ Thine eyes are like wells of unfathomed light,
Or deep mysterious waves in which I gaze,
Yet find a depth beyond, sealed from my reach.”

These have a weired unearthly nature which may, 
or may not be akin to the heavenly. To whatever 
sphere we may belong, we, most of us, have an in­
stinctive, protective self-dom, which will not be in­
vaded by mere curiosity however readily it may 
respond to true relations.

I  have often wondered at the coarseness with which 
people will scrutinize a beautifully expressive face—
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48 IMPISH DKEAMS.

ever part of his nature being in the ascendant, in­
viting the one or the other; for with him, pre­
eminently, “  to be weak would be to be miserable.” 

Oliver Cromwell, in the early part o f his career, 
while his vast powers were as yet unmarshalled rank 
and file, but were tumultuous giants, moving here and 
th ere; gloomy for lack of occasion, and painful in the 
process of growth, must have been a hard dreamer; 
for we find his waking hours disturbed by the pressure 
o f what is called hypochondriacism— visions of the 
mind, which were but indistinct prototypes of the 
coming man. "When the man of dreams became the 
man of action, and of action in harmony with the 
great struggle within, I  apprehend he ceased to dream, 
nearly i f  not q u ite; for his active body, and the 
busy urgency of the times, kept the life experience 
equal to the soul intimations. -

Y our cowardly actor, your men or women, whose 
life falls short o f the internal convictions; who fear to 
achieve a mission, have fragmentary dreams— little 
indistinct, impish kind of visions; are always tumbling 
into ditches; pursued by wild beasts; falling from 
towers, or pitching down stairs. Their sleep is in ac­
cordance with their waking life, without purpose and 
without dignity. The external appearance o f that 
kind of people suffers terribly by the action of a 
meagre life and distorted dreams ; and they have an 
uncertain sort of 3.��.��4�1� ���; ; a pinched face or 
figure, as i f  nature, perceiving no growth in the 
spirit, supplied her aliment grudgingly.

The best o f us, those who dream best, and live
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THE DREAM  FOE. 49

nearest to our deepest convictions, leave still half the 
capacities of our being undeveloped; and where this 
is the case, there are always shadowy intimations, 
more or less powerful, which should stimulate to action, 
as the assurance of a something yet in store for us. 
After the period of childhood, dreams are so much a 
part of the biography of the individal, that they must 
be used cautiously. The following lines are the simple 
record of a dream, thrown into verse the next morn­
ing. It was a most vivid and startling vision, and 
the face of the woman remains fixed upon my fancy. 
A s  yet I  have not seen its counterpart, though she is 
one I have seen more than once in sleep, always 
vindictive, sometimes with an oriental turban upon 
her head, sometimes a veil, and sometimes with masses 
of short black curls.

T H E  D R E A M  F O E .

Saddest dream I dreamed last night,
Of a lady large and fair,

Noble was she more than bright 
Crowned with locks of ebon hair.

Three times did I slumber weary, 
Three times I with terror woke,

For the weird shape, stern and dreary, 
From my lids the slumber broke.

One strong hand upon my shoulder, 
One upheld a dagger’s gleam;

Touch of death was never colder 
Than the lady’s of my dream.

3
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5 0 T H E  D R E A M  F O E .

E y e s  t h a t  f la s h e d  l ik e  l iv id  l ig h t n in g , 

S p r in g in g  f e e t  w ith  s u d d e n  s ta r t,

A n d  t h e  d a g g e r  c a m e  d o w n  b r ig h t e n in g . 

P ie r c in g  d e e p ly  t o  m y  h e a rt .

P r o m  t h e  b o s o m  o f  t h e  f u t u re ,

F o ld e d  l ik e  t h e  u n b o r n  c h ild ,

M o t h e r s k n o w  in  e v e r y  fe a t u re ,

E r e  it s  lif e  o n  e a r th  h a v e  s m ile d ,

I  sh a ll  k n o w  t h a t  s h a p e  a n d  b e a r in g , 

K n o w  t h e  d e a d ly  f la sh in g  e y e, 

S e a r c h i n g , c o l d , a n d  al l  u n s p a r in g , 

T h o u g h  a  t h o u s a n d  f o r m s  w e r e  n ig h .
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Cjjaphr l i i i jt.
“ They resemble the soothsayers of old, who dealt in dark hints and doubtful ora­

cles ; and I should like to ask them the meaning of what no mortal but themselves 
can fathom.” — Charles L amb.

Edgar A. Poe ; Presaging E yes ; Swooning ; A  Dream.
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52 PRESAG IN G  EYE S.

logies quite lost to the rest of the w orld ; hence that 
which is blind superstition in other minds is to him but 
a penetrating of mysteries, a look within the veil, and 
a perception of the signs of the times. Your poet 
who comes before the public like a juggler, hoping to 
dupe it, with that in which he himself has no faith, 
is deserving of contempt. There is a harmony in the 
conditions assumed by the poet, which creates an illu­
sion in the writer’s own mind, and thence creates a re­
sponse in the mind of his reader.

It is interesting to note the peculiarity of eye in a 
class of thinkers and actors in the world. They carry 
about them something mystical and presaging, so that 
to look upon them we should anticipate a mournful 
experience. W e see in their melancholy depths the 
brooding of a destiny, the Cassandra pang of one in­
stinct with mysterious truth uttered in pain to unbe­
lieving and unsympathizing ears. The sensuality o f 
Byron too often clouded the clearness of his vision, 
and Coleridge,

“ The rapt one with the god-like forehead,”

by attempting to enhance the vividness of his percep­
tion by the use of opium “ an offering of strange fire” 
upon the spiritual altar, rendered his views misty and 
uncertain, yet both were remarkable for the sad lonely 
expression, which grew upon them, when left a mo­
ment to themselves. Shelly’s eyes were always raised 
when engaged in thought or conversation which in­
terested him. In the remarkable portrait of the Cen- 
ci, the artist has preserved this expression of “ the
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SPIRITU AL BODY. 53
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There are, who from their cradle bear 
The impress of a grief,

Eyes, that a mystic radiance wear,
And looks that ask relief;

The shadows of a coming doom 
Of sorrow or of strife,

When Fates conflicting round the loom 
Wove the sad web of life.

Thus in the Cenci’s mournful eye 
Prophetic visions gleam,

Where folded shapes in shadow he,
Like one in troublous dream. *

And He, from whose unkingly hand.
His stern compeers bereft 

The sacred truncheon of command,
And him all crownless left.
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54 SW O O N IN G .

Beneath his large and curtained lid,
Receding lights appear, ■'

Like those, where ancient graves are hid f $ ,
By moss-grown abbey near. ' s

And Shelly, song-inspired boy,
Pierced by Apollo’s dart,

Within his eyes are beams of joy 
Quenched by a breaking heart.

A god-like spirit brooding deep 
O’er earth’s chaotic wrong,

Till, like the music of our sleep,
He breathes, and it is song.

Oh! Eyes, strange Eyes! ye have a world 
Where unseen spirits tread,

Upon whose banners half unfurled 
The future may be read.

This prefiguring of life by our very bones and mus­
cles, this answering of the body to the spirit, this re­
sponse of the face to the soul beneath, seems to me 
quite as marvellous as any experience we may have in 
dreams. It is the configuration of the spiritual body, 
o f which St. Paul speaks with such assurance, making 
itself manifest, and we see within the veil as it were, 
and are able to determine without slander to what 
sphere ourselves and others belong; for some do as 
assuredly dwell in the hells as others do in the hea­
vens, even in this world.

There are other states akin, and yet unlike the na­
tural action of the life in dreaming. I  refer to that 
state of partial swoon, into which many persons fall 
from some action of the system. It is not a state of epe-

Digitized by
INTERNET ARCHIVE

Original from
LIBRARY OF CONGRESS



A  V IV ID  DREAM. 55

lepsy, nor yet of total unconsciousness, as in ordinary 
fainting.

I  remember bearing a judicial friend describe with 
great clearness, bis own experience in tbis way. He 
was subject, for some time, to attacks of tbis kind. 
He said that during tbeir action, be was conscious of 
new and beautiful experiences, totally unlike what bad 
transpired in bis life. Tbe scenery, tbe actors, all were 
distinct, yet all in perfect keeping; and wbat was sin­
gular, when be came out of them, as be did in a short 
time, be left parts of tbe Swoon Drama incomplete, 
wbicb was resumed at tbe next swoon precisely where 
it bad before left off.

I, myself, experienced something of tbe kind from 
having suddenly swooned at seeing a lady bled. I  
was insensible for a long time, colorless, and pulseless, 
but not convulsed. W hen I came to myself, I  had 
vivid recollections of a beautiful country to wbicb T 
bad been, and of listening to tbe most ravishing music. 
States like these may perhaps be caused by sudden 
congestion, but that does not do away the mystery of 
experience, wbicb must be sought somewhere distinct 
from the material blood and nerves. A t  least distinct 
from tbe grosser material. I  do not know but tbe 
following dream may belong to tbis class, though at 
tbe time I was in good health, and my sleep natural.

A DREAM.

I  thought I bad passed, without pain, the portals of 
tbe grave— I stood in a gray, not blue atmosphere, 
wbicb extended above, below, and upon every side of
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passage, and assenting with terrible vividness to the 
accuracy with which he had described the agony of 
spiritual wounds.

c1 The clock struck one just as the vision departed, 
and for many moments after I  opened my eyes I  was 
flooded with light, but nothing visible, and then it 
passed away, leaving the night intensely dark.”
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62 FORBIDDEN LORE.

Ardent and impulsive, lie now goeth up and down 
in tlie spirit of prophecy, with, the strange men who 
expound its mysteries, and anon he sendeth the 
bloody tokens to the tribes of Israel, rousing them 
from the yoke of oppression.

Generous and heroic, he repels the foes of his peo­
ple, and loads the chivalric David with princely favors. 
Y e t  beneath all thisy like hidden waters, heard but 
unseen, lurked this dark and gloomy mysticism, that 
imbittered even his proudest and brightest hours. A n  
evil spirit troubled him, which only the melody of the 
sweet psalmist of Israel could beguile.

Moses had been familiar with all the forms of E gyp­
tian worship, and all their many sources of knowledge; 
but, as the promulgator of a new and holier faith, he 
wished to draw his people from the subtleties of divi­
nation, and induce them to a direct and open reliance 
upon Him who alone “ knoweth the end from the be­
ginning.” Ho insight to the future is needed by the 
strong in faith and the strong in action. Hence the 
divinely appointed legislator prohibited all intercourse 
with those who dealt in this forbidden lore— forbidden, 
as subversive of human hope and human happiness. 
For the mind loses its tone when once impressed with 
the belief that the “ shadows of coming events” have 
fallen upon it.

The impetuous and vacillating Saul, impelled by 
an irresistible instinct to this species of knowledge, 
sought to protect himself from its influence by remov­
ing the sources of it from his kingdom. For this rea­
son he put in force the severe enactments of Moses
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THE WITCH OF ENDOR. 63

against dealers in what were termed “ familiar spirits.” 
Thus betraying the infirmity of his manhood, by re­
moving temptation rather than bravely resisting it.

Yain and superstitions, oh “ choice young man and 
goodly,” thou wert no match for the rival found in 
the person of the chivalric David, the warrior poet, 
the king minstrel, the man of many crimes, yet re­
deeming all by the fervency of his penitence, and his 
unfaltering faith in the Highest. Y et the noble and 
the heroic did never quite desert thee, even when 
thou didst implore the holy prophet to honor thee in 
the presence “ of the elders of the people,” and he 
turned and worshipped with thee. A  kingly pageant 
when the sceptre was departing from thee.

Disheartened by intestine troubles, appalled by fo­
reign invasion, the spirit of the unhappy king forsook 
him, and it is said “ his heart greatly trembled.” 
Samuel, the stern and uncompromising revealer of 
truth, was no more. Unsustained by a hearty reliance 
upon divine things, Saul was like a reed cast upon 
the waters, in this, his hour of trial and perplexity.

“ When Saul inquired of the Lord, the Lord an­
swered him not, neither by dreams nor by prophets.” 
Unhappy man, thy prayers were those of doubt, not 
of faith, and how could they enter that which is writh- 
in the v e il!

In the utterness of his despair, he consults the 
Woman of Endor. She might not control events, 
but she could foretell them. Perilous and appalling 
as his destiny threatened, he would yet know the 
worst.

There was majesty in thee, oh Saul! even in thy
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DAUGHTER OF THE MAGI. 65

sand channels made turbid by prejudice and error, she 
is a distorted being allied to the bags of a wild and 
fatal delusion. W e confound ber with the witches of 
Macbeth, the victims of Salem, and the Moll Pitchers 
of modern days.

Such is not the Woman of Endor— we have adopted 
the superstition of monk and priest through the long 
era of darkness and bigotry, and every age hath lent 
a shadow to the picture.

�H Hearken to the voice of thine handmaid, and let 
me set a morsel of bread before thee.” Beautiful pic­
ture of primitive and genial hospitality! The WOman 
of Endor riseth before me in the very attitude of her 
kind, earnest entreaty. The braids of her dark hair 
mingle with the folds of her turban; her oriental 
robes spread from beneath the rich girdle, and the 
bust swells with her impassioned appeal. I  behold 
the proud contour of her features, the deep, spiritual 
eye, the chiseled nostril, and the lip shaming the ruby. 
The cold haughty grace, becoming* the daughter of 
the Magi, hath now yielded to the tenderness of her 
woman’s heart.

Woman of Endor! thou hast gathered the sacred 
lotus for the worship of Isis; thou hast smoothed the 
dark-winged Ibis in the temple of the gods; thou art 
familiar with the mysteries of the pyramids; thou 
hast quaffed the waters of the Nile, even where they 
well up in the cavernous vaults of the ancient Cheops; 
thou hast watched the stars, and learned their names 
and courses; art familiar with the sweet influences 
of the Pleiades, and the bands of Orion. Thy teacher 
was a reverent worshipper of nature, and thou a meek
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and earnest pupil. Thou heldest a more intimate com­
munion with nature than we of a later and more 
worldly age. Thou didst work with her in her labora­
tory, creating the gem and the pearl, and all things 
whatsoever into which the breath of life entereth not.

There was nothing of falsehood, nothing of diabolic 
power in this. Men were nearer the primitive man, 
nearer the freshness of creation, and they, who patiently 
and religiously dwelt in the temple of nature, learned 
her secrets, and acquired power hidden from the vu l­
gar, even as do the learned now, in their dim libra­
ries, and amid their musty tomes.

Thus was it with the Woman of Endor. She was
learned in all the wisdom of the East. She had

1
studied the religion of Egypt, had listened to the 
sages of Brahma, and learned philosophy in the schools 
to which the accomplished Greek afterwards resorted 
for truth and lofty aspiration; yet even here did the 
daughter of the Magi feel the goal of truth unattained.

She had heard, of a new faith— that of Israel— a 
singular people, who at one time had sojourned in 
Egypt, and yet who went forth, leaving their gods 
and their vast worship behind, to adopt a new and 
strange belief. Hither had she come with a meek 
spirit of inquiry to learn something more of those 
great truths for which the human soul yearneth for­
ever.

Hence was it that her wisdom and her beauty be­
came a shield to her, when the mandates of Saul 
banished all familiar with mysterious knowledge from 
the country. She was no trifler with the fears and 
the credulities of men. She was an earnest disciple
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68 G E N IA L  M IN ISTR Y.

am,” but be might till the last have realized that 
vague comfort to be found in the uncertainty of des­
tiny, and in the faint incitements of hope. Fancy 
might have painted plains beyond the mountains of 
Gilboa, where the dread issues of battle were to be 
tried, and he would have been spared that period of 
agony, when the strong man was bowed to the earth 
at the certainty of doom.

Saul and the Woman of Endor, ages on ages since, 
fulfilled their earthly mission, leaving behind this 
simple record of the power and fidelity o f human 
emotions in all times and places; we cannot regret 
even the trials o f Saul, in the view of enlarged hu­
manity, for had he been other than he was, the world 
had been unblessed with this episode of woman’s * 
grace and woman’s tenderness, jn the person o f the 
Woman of Endor.
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The greatest defenders of Astrology do agree amongst themselves, that "it can n ot�

rea ch  so f a r  a s  to  f o r e te ll  a  th o u s a n d  p e c u lia r  c ir c u m s ta n ce s , w h ic h  d ep en d �

p u r e ly  u p o n  the f  reedom  o f  m a n .— N ostrodam us . 1555.

I maintain that the colors, and aspects, and conjunctions of the planets, are im­
pressed on the natures or faculties of sublunary things ; and when they occur, that 
these are excited as well in forming as in moving the body over whose motion they 
preside.—K e p l e r . 1606.

Astrology—A Horoscope—Nostrodamus—Predictions.
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��6��� , 64���� �.1�%�13��� ��������2�(�� ��� ��� �� ��6� �77�  
But this is an assumption on the part of the Astrono­
mers by no means in accordance with the facts of the 
case, for that a sympathy exists between every atom 
of matter, even to the very verge of space, is an estab­
lished belief, and the premises of Astrology are based 
upon this sympathy, which is far from making all 
matter subserve the interests of individual destiny. 
W e are affected by winds, and vapors, and lunarian 
tides, and it is not for us to affix the limits to such 
influence. There is, in truth, a mere enlarged phi­
losophy in supposing that all matter repels and at- 

" tracts; that the most distant planet held in its sphere, 
b y  kindred stars, must feel in its pulse the slightest 
change of balance; and i f  matter thus sympathizes 
with matter, that etherealized portion subject to our 
own organization must sympathize also. Y e s ! I  think 
I  believe— and here is an inkling of my own horoscope:

A  H O R O S C O P E ,

“ Quorum pars magna fui.”

O h ! loveliest of the stars of Heaven,
Thus did ye walk the crystal dome,

When to the earth a child was given,
Within a love-lit, northern hom e;

Thus leading up the starry train,
W ith aspect still, benign,

Y e move in your fair orbs again 
As on that birth long syne.

Within her curtained room apart,
The pale young mother faintly smiled;

While warmly to a father’s heart
W ith love and prayer was pressed the child;
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DESTINY. 71I

And, softly to the lattice led,
In whispers grandams show 

How those presaging stars have shed 
Around the child a glow.

Born in the glowing summer prime,
With planets thus conjoined in space 

As if they watched the natal time,
And came to bless the infant face;

Oh ! there was gladness in that bower,
And beauty in the sky;

And Hope and Love foretold a dower 
Of brightest destiny.

Unconscious child! that smiling lay 
Where love’s fond eyes, and bright stars gleamed, 

How long and toilsome grew the way 
O’er w'hicli those brilliant orbs had beamed;

How oft the faltering step drew back 
In terror of the path,

When giddy steep, and wilderiag track 
Seemed fraught with only wrath!

How olt recoiled the woman foot,
With tears that shamed the path she trod,

To find a canker at the root
Of every hope, save that in G od!

And long, oh! long, and weary long,
Ere she had learned to feel 

That Love, unselfish, deep, and strong,
Repays its own wild zeal.

Bright Hesperus! who on the eyes 
Of Milton poured thy brightest ray !

Effulgent dweller of the skies,
Take not from me thy light away—

I look on thee, and I recall
The dreams of by-gone years—

O’er many a hope I lay the pall 
With its becoming tears;
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Y et turn to thee with thy full beam,
And bless thee, oh love-giving star!

For life’s sweet, sad, illusive dream 
Fruition, though in Heaven afar—

“ A  silver lining ” hath the cloud 
Through dark and stormiest night,

And there are eyes to pierce the shroud 
And see the hidden light.

Thou movest side by side with Jove,
And, ’ t is a quaint conceit, perchance—  

Thou seem’st in humid light to move 
As tears concealed thy burning glance—  

Such Yirgil saw thee, when thine eyes,
More lovely through their glow,*

W on from the Thunderer of the skies 
An accent soft and low.

And Mars is there with his red beams, 
Tumultuous, earnest, unsubdued—

And silver-footed Dian gleams 
Faint as when she on Latmos stood—

God help the child! such night brought forth 
When Love to Power appeals,

And strong-willed Mars at frozen north 
Beside Diana steals.

“ Astra regunt homines, sed regit astra J)eus.”

�-(� �$,��� )+5(�%� /(%!� �&$� �+0� )+5(�%�� $-(� �$,����
�$� �,�� #%� $-#�� � ,5� $-,$� $-+�(� 0(5+&$� +*0� ,�$�+*+)(���
�(.+%.#*(0� #%� $-(#�� +�%� /#%0�!� ,%0� $+� $-(� .+%�.#(%.(��
+��$-(#���+**+�(��!� $-(�,'',�(%$*1�.+%$�,0#.$+�1�$-(+�#(��
+��,%� ,��#$�,�1� 0(�$#%1!� ,%0� ,� �&'(�#%$(%0#%)� '�+5#��8�
0(%.(�� �-(� 0#/� *#)-$� +���.#(%.(� #%� $-+�(� 0,1�� �(�5(0�
�,$-(�� $+� �(�#*0(�� $-,%� )&#0(!� ,%0�$-(1� #%� $-(#�� �+*#�

*  “ Lachrymis oculos suffusanitentes.”
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IDEAL DREAMS. 73

tary watchings of the heavenly bodies, beheld a mys­
terious connection between their position, and concur­
rent human events.

W e find in the earliest ages of society a tendency to 
this faith, and the Tower of Babel, the Pyramids of 
Egypt, the Temple of the Sun, the Tumuli of the west, 
undoubtedly served alike the purposes of the infant 
science of Astronomy, and its attendant Astrology, by 
which man sought to establish, as it were, a universal 
sympathy ; to link those solitary sentinels in space with 
the living and breathing existence about him, served 
these purposes as well as the more profound and need­
ful one oi religion, as yet groping in obscurity, and 
seeking material mediums for worship.

In a later age, when the Magi were supposed to
yield the mysteries of their art at the feet of Him,
over whose nativitv the “ star ” that had thus far con-%/
ducted them, “ stood still,” the science was supposed 
to be at variance with the clearer revelations of reli­
gion, and began to be regarded with distrust, not un­
mingled with abhorrence. Then its advocates became 
secret and solitary students; living apart, and indulg­
ing in the wildest speculations. It became involved 
in the study of medicine, and the astrologer, pitying 
the sufferings of humanity, indulged in vague dreams 
of an elixir vitae; he watched the conjunction of plan­
ets in the hope that at some auspicious aspect, he 
might by alembic combinations, produce, withih 
the crucible, that mysterious substance, the philoso­
pher’s stone; by means of which the base metal would 
be transmuted into gold, and thus poverty and suffer­
ing cease to exist. In this way did Paracelsus, and 
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many others, far in advance of the age in which they 
lived, in real enlightenment, mingle astrology, alche­
m y and medicine.

A t  that remarkable era, when the religion of Jesus, 
imperfectly comprehended at the best, and expounded 
by men apart from the sympathies of hum anity; clois­
tered men, to whom the ignorance of the many be­
came a thing to be desired; and hence vague and wild 
superstitions became current, and the general super­
stition demanded something tangible upon which to 
exercise itself, Peter the Hermit became the inter­
preter, and led the chivalry of Europe to the shores 
of Palestine.

Here the sturdy knight, in the intervals of battle, 
relieved the vacuity of intellect, by studying the usages 
of the more elegant Saracen ; and the doubtful learn­
ing of the East became mixed up with that of the fol­
lowers of the Cross. The subtle ecclesiastics were not 
slow to detect real or imaginary danger, and pro­
nounced such studies a device of Satan to mislead un­
wary believers. They pronounced them heathenish 
and subversive of the good of the soul, and the un- 
happy advocates of astrology were made the subjects 
of vigilant scrutiny and severe prosecution. Then 
the lonely barbican became the receptacle for occult 
science, and the nightly watcher of the stars here 
learned to predict that which was to come. A s those 
oalm dwellers in space pursued their untiring revolu­
tions, the destinies of empires were supposed to be 
shadowed forth ; and the particular position of certain 
planets at the nativity of an individual, indicated the 
kind of career that awaited him .'
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One secret of tlie interest with which Shakspeare 
has invested Hamlet, may be found in the clearness 
of his intellect, which repelled the suggestions of a 
fatality; his instincts shrink and recoil from the 
spectre, but its shape appears to his intellect a “ ques­
tionable” one, and he speaks to it. He has long been 
convinced of the presence of wrongs, with which his 
loill is too feeble to grapple, and the doom, which is 
forced upon him even by supernatural means, he still 
tries to escape. Not so with M acbeth; he is an un­
compromising believer in his fate, and the desperate 
hardihood with which he closes his career, is but the 
fatal despair of one who sees, “ that the juggling 
fiends, who palter in a double sense,” had predicted 
such a destiny, when “ Birnam "Wood should come 
to Dunsinane.”

Madam de Stael has said, “ there is no one who has 
not some mysterious idea of his own destiny,— one 
event which he has always-dreaded, and which, though 
improbable, is sure to happen.” In this way we are 
all gifted with a certain degree of prescience, greater 
or less as we rise in the scale of human endowment. 
The idiot has but the rudiments of common faculties, 
limited to the dull and wavering promptings of' in­
stinct,— the scale enlarges up to the god-approaching 
qualities of the philosopher and the poet, to the latter 
of whom is given, in the highest earthly compass, the 
faculty of which we are speaking. Seer and poet 
were originally one and the same term. To speak the 
language of coherence, yet as by a sudden and over­
whelming impulse, is the action of prophecy, and such 
too is the action of poetry.

L$B$9$M7N�O3
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“ Come curse me Israel, arid defy me Jacob,” and 
the Seer lifted up his eyes and beheld the order and 
harmony of the wayfaring people, and he cried, “ How 
goodly are thy tents, 0, Israel! and thy tabernacles, 
O, Jacob. A s the valleys are they spread forth, as 
gardens by the river’s side, as the trees of aloes 
which the Lord hath planted, and as cedar-trees be­
side the waters. There shall come a star out of Jacob, 
and a sceptre shall arise out of Israel, and shall smite 
the corners of Moab.”

Here is the inspiration of the prophet uttered in the 
most elevated and beautiful language of poetry. Had 
he been less than he was he might have cursed in 
obedience to the terrified monarch, and have been 
upromoted to honor,” might have sat by the side of 
royalty in purple robes and cumberings of gold, but 
being one of God’s own oracles of truth, it sprang to 
his lips despite of consequence. The man of talents 
may mould his career in accordance with interest and 
expediency, but the man of genius is God’s own child, 
endowed by Him who will take care of his own gift, 
will bring it to utterance, and to utterance that may 
sometimes appall even him who speaks. He maŷ  feel 
that he grasps his powers by a strong will, but he will 
feel likewise, that those very powers impel him, that their 
action is beyond himself,j to a certain extent

How often must the poet, in after years, recoil from 
his own utterance, when he perceives that in the 
spirit of prophecy, what had been the fretwork of 
fancy became at length the web of his own destiny!

Men of genius are always what the world call 
more or less superstitious. Their own prescience so
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OVERW H ELM IN G  FATE. 85

“ Cyriack, this three years’ day these eyes, though clear,
To outward view, of blemish or of spot,
Bereft of light, their seeing have forgot;
Nor to their idle orbs doth sight appear 
Of sun or moon, or star, throughout the year ;
Or man, or woman. Yet I argue not 
Against Heaven’s hand or will, .��� 7���� ��<� �  
M ��4����� ��� 4�2�� !� 73�� � � ���� 7���� 32� �.1� �����  
N�54�� �.6��1�  What supports me, dost thou ask ?
The conscience, friend, to have ����� �4�8� �%��2���1  
� . �H�7������� 1���.(� , my noble task,
Of which all Europe rings from side to side.
This thought might lead me through the world’s vain mask, 
O�.��.�� �4�354� 7��.1 , had I no better guide.”

What further need had the great man for human 
vision? His external life and labor were accom­
plished ; and the u orbs, though clear, to outward view, 
of blemish or of spot,” forgot their seeing only be­
cause their spiritual life had "opened, in his own 
words,

“ Heaven hides nothing from their view , 
Nor the deep tract of Hell.”

Instances innumerable might be cited to show the 
prevalence of this prescience in the human character. 
W e have before said it is an invariable element of the 
poetic mind, and all others have it more or less. 
Thousands feel themselves impelled as by an irresisti­
ble hand in a certain direction, from whence they ex­
pect more or less vaguely some good; others are im­
pelled in the same way, feeling and dreading an evil 
which they have no power to escape. The most un-
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86 JOSEPHINE.

likely and splendid results of fortune have been real­
ized in connexion with, this feeling; crimes the most 
terrible have been committed under the sense of this 
blind fatality.

This is the great and overwhelming fate which 
held the Pagan world in thrall, and which gives such 
sublime and fearful interest to the Greek tragedy. 
The oriental world is yet in bondage to the faith as if  
the whole atmosphere hacl imbibed the spells of the 
terrible Parcae.

It is the existence of this faculty in all minds in a 
rudimentary state, that makes the dreams of the as­
trologer, and the predictions of the fortune teller in 
such repute among the common people, while those of 
a deeper fore knowledge often recoil from these things 
as “ too mighty for them.” The well known story of 
Josephine, whom an old negress foretold should one 
day become greater than a queen, is a curious confir­
mation of this faculty strengthened by the prescience, 
real or accidental, of another. Imprisoned in the Bas- 
tile, exposed every hour to be dragged forth to the 
guillotine; separated from her children, suffering pov­
erty, proscription, and the loss of those dear to her, 
from the cruel persecutions of the period; she was often 
heard to say cheerfully, when others expressed their 
fears as to her fate, “ No, no, I  shall not die^yet, it is 
not my destiny,” and this uncertain promise of future 
good she frankly confessed helped to sustain her in 
the severity of her trials. “ It is my star that rules 
your destiny,” was her affecting remonstrance to N a­
poleon in view of the divorce. .
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í í m p b r  C f t t t j j ,

The night has been u n ru ly ; where wo lay, 
Our chimneys were blown down : and, as they say, 
Lamentings heard in the a ir ; strange screams of death, 
And prophesying, with accents terrible.

The obscure bird 
Clamored the livelong n ight: some say, the earth 
W as feverous, and did shake.— Sh a k spb ab e ,

Astrology— The two Horoscopes— The Unfortunate grow Superstitious— Pleasant 
Fancies— Irish Superstition— Good Old Mary.

T here is something sublime in the departure of 
such men as Cromwell and Napoleon, amid the wild 
war of the elements— and our own Jacob Leisler also 
was led forth to the scaffold in the midst of such tumult, 
as if  the spirits of earth unwillingly yielded up these 
beings so wonderfully endowed, children compounded 
out of their own realms of power, over whom they would 
have no control in the next great stage of existence. There 
are many of the predictions of L illy  still extant, show­
ing that the men of the times of Cromwell placed much 
reliance upon planetary indications, and one, in which 
the death of Charles is plainly intimated, and which - 
is supposed to have had much influence in deciding 
the fate of the unhappy monarch. A ll imaginative 
minds have more or less delight in the occult, and 
make no scruple in admitting it. Cromwell, and Na-
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PRINCE GEORGE, THE SWEEPER. 89

poleon, and Goethe, and Scott, to say nothing of the 
beantiful Josephine, believed in these things. I  have 
found very few entirely indifferent to the subject. It 
is a faith that seems quite harmless; for none of us 
square our lives by the stars, although we may be 
amused at coincidences.

I lately found, in an old astrological work, the
horoscope of the Prince of Wales, (George the Fourth)
together with that of a little chimney sweep, ushered
into the world the same dav and hour that witnessed«/
the birth of the slip of royalty, and was therefore 
christened by the name of Prince George. One child 
wrapped in purple, the other rolled in its sooty blanket; 
yet the same stars, indicating a similarity of destiny, 
and the results is whimsically verified. Of the career 
of the Prince of Wales it is unnecessary to speak— his 
vices, his follies, his perjuries were all royal, and his 
fellow, the sweep, was not a jot behind him. The 
broom and scraper were found as ill adapted to the 
hands of the one, as the sceptre to the hands of the 
other. The parents of Prince George, tired of his profli­
gacy which shamed their profession, finally established 
him as a tallow chandler. He was now a ruler with 
apprentices and coteries about him, and could follow 
the bent of his genius. He was handsome, courteous, 
gallant, a spendthrift, and a gamester, as testified be­
fore the age of twenty, the fortune and reputation of 
the family having suffered much through his tenden­
cies of this kind. He soon became famous in his own 
sphere, dressed in the best style of his class, was the 
idol of the women, the essence of politeness, the greatest 
better and gamester at all the races and fairs within ten
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OMENS. 91

So also to dream of myrtles, indicates a lover, and 
roses, happiness : here is a touch of classic beauty, in­
clining one to admit these into favor.

A t  Berlatz, when a family has lost one of its mem­
bers, they immediately cut off all the flowers in the 
garden, and they suffer no more of them to blow while 
the mourning lasts. This touching custom prevailed 
among the Greeks.

The belief is universal, that when any of the family 
dies, if  a badge of black be not put upon the hives, 
the bees will sicken, or else leave the place. I  would A - 
not do away this belief if  I  could, for it springs from 
that depth of sympathy, that counterpart to love, 
which sorrow always bears, by which, when we mourn, 
we invest all nature and life with the sentiment, the 
universal pang, answering to the darkness within.

Amongst the Irish, whose cabins are often covered 
with the houseleek (sempervivem tectorum), it is re­
garded as a protection from all maladies to which 
they might be subject; and hence, to carry it off is a 
sacrilege. When in flower, they place crosses made 
of it over the doorway. So, also, the misletoe is still 
held sacred, traditionally, from the Druids, and its 
leaves, either drank or placed upon the stomach, are 
an antidote to poison.

To kill a toad is ill luck— to kill a swallow will 
cause the cows to yield bloody milk.

This too is a pleasing superstition, for the swallow 
is associated with quietude and sunshine, and should 
be sacred.

“ N o jutty, frieze,
Buttress, nor coigne of vantage, but this bird 
Hath made his pendent bed, and procreant cradle;
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92 OMENS.

Where they most breed or haunt, I have observed,
The air is delicate.”

F R I D A Y — T H E  S A L T .

To see the new moon oyer the left shoulder is ill > 
luck— good over the right. This is not an unpleasant 
mode of vaticination.

Friday is an unlucky day— this superstition came 
in with our religion, and as good Christians we will 
note it. A ll  executions take place upon that day—  
hence, nobody will be married upon it. Some pre­
tend to say more crimes, accidents, and monstrous 
births occur on that day than any other— well, I  like 
to lump the evil into one great heap, and thus feel it 
worth submitting to : so Friday may as well take the 
responsibility. Sailors, do not like Friday. A  mer­
chant wishing to overcome this prejudice to the day, 
laid the hull of a ship on Friday— she was launched 
on Friday— was named the Friday— she sailed on F ri­
day, and was wrecked on Friday.

Never help your neighbor to salt— never put it 
upon his plate— it is said to part friends. I  like all 
superstitions that recognise friendly relations. This 
must be of very ancient origin, when the salt was the 
bond of fraternity-—the salt-partaking guest being 
sacred amongst the Arabs.

Dreams, say the wiseacres, are to be interpreted by 
contraries. Thus, if  you dream of filth, you will ac­
quire something valuable; if  you dream of the dead, 
you w ill hear news of the liv in g ; i f  you dream of 
gold and silver, you run a risk of being without 
either; and i f  you dream you have many friends, you
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IRISH FAITH . 93
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94 GOOD, OLD M A R Y .

much prettier by the window, make the room look 
so much better.” “ Yes, Mary, but I  have written 
there these three whole days.”

The good creature gave me a look of commiseration 
— she knows my infirmity— the chair remains. L uckily 
for me she is akin to me in that respect. Does she not 
stay with me in spite of my many disadvantages, only 
because she has “ got used to my ways?” Does she not 
even suppress that low, musical wheeze, her nearest 
approach to external melody, lest she should worry 
m y nerves ? Kind soul, she knows an extra wheeze 
of hers would give me the heartache.

W e were moving. “ Have you fed the cat well? 
Mary, and made her quite comfortable till our success­
ors come in ?” “ Yes, indeed, Ma’am, if  they do not 
come for a week !”

“ Poor K itty, delicate Grim alkin! I  have never 
fondled thee, for truth to tell, I  do not love thy species 
•— but I  have noted thy dainty ways with an artist’s 
admiration— thy excellent maternity has not been 
unnoted; when thou hast chosen the nicest cushion 
for thy siesta, I  have commended thy taste. Now I 
must leave thee— thou art the Genius Loci, and the 
gods bless the new comers, as they are kind to thee.” 

The reader will bear in mind it is ill luck to move 
a cat.

Mary held a broom in her hand— a better one, I 
fear, than often falls to her lot in our household. 
“ Shall I  take it to the new house?”

“ Have your own way, Mary.” “ It is bad luck 
Ma’am, to move a broom.” “ Leave it, by all means, 
then.”
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DISRUPTED TIES. 95

Bless her true Irish heart, filled to the brim with 
the wild superstitions of her country. A nd now we 
must go, and leave all these nooks endeared by a grief, 
or saddened by some genial recollection that will live 
only in the heart’s core. Go and miss the papers for 
â week, miss the penny-post; lose poor little Biddy 
who used to come, like a bird, every morning for a 
breakfast, or a penny, and inwardly rejoice me in the 
hope of her blessing.

No wonder the mandrake groans to be torn from 
the earth. W e are all mandrakes when disrupted 
from home.

A ll is confusion! W ill the Lares ever find the 
hearth-stone ? the Penates their Penetralia ? It is the 
chaos of the home world. “ Place that beautiful rose 
there— that table here ; gently, good Maryj it is weak 
in the leg s; now for the arm chair, remember the 
castors are a little loose, and the covering must be 
touched gingerly. Bid Ned look to the pigeons, for 
they will have to learn to like the new home, and now 
I must write.”

Mary smuggled some rubbish out of sight, brought 
her one eye to bear kindly upon me, and then went 
out feeling I carried a blessing in my bosom for her. 
I tried to write— alas ! where was the ugly crack in 
the wall, where my eyes had been fixed for many a 
day. Where was the bust of Milton, the demi-god of 
my mind’s eye— there, it is true, but one side of the 
nose gone. The knight holds his head between his 
hands. Cleopatra is turned to the wall— alack ! 
alack! “ I  cannot get the hang of it,” as the boy said 
of the new school house. I  am on the verge of tears; let
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on TH E N E W  HOM E.
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Ma r y ’s prayers. 97

door, all else was dark and silent. I  touched the door 
gently and looked in, for sleep is a sacred thing—

“ The soul, fatigued away,
Fled like a thought, until the morrow day,
Blissfully havened both from joy and pain;
Clasped like a missal where swart Paynims pray;
Blinded alike from sunshine and from rain,
A s though a rose should shut and he a hud again .”

Poetic imagery can never go beyond the grace and 
beanty of that last line; and though the sleeping of 
the good Mary might not remind one of a rose bud, 
yet her fifty winters of maidenhood have held in 
abeyance a blossom to be unfolded in Paradise. I  was 
sure of it— yes, I knew it was so. w I felt the descent of 
cherubs of peace and hope, perching themselves on the 
foot board ; hiding in nook and peering out from be­
hind the books; I heard them “ tilling at the latch,” 
where the children slept, and bouncing in and out of 
the kitchen. Could they fail to obey the invocation 
of the good soul ? There she was upon her knees, 
counting her beads, one eye closed, (and the other is 
of no account) while the rest of us were sleeping, or 
wandering, myself, like an uneasy ghost.

T he S upernatu ral .— I crept back to my room—  
hour after hour passed— twelve, one— suddenly three 
knocks, long, solemn, and at midnight, terrible, re­
sounded through the house. W hat could they be ? 
brick walls give out no such sounds, and all was silent; 
my heart certainly beat loudly— the room had a dim 
unearthly look.
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98 TW O  O CLOCK.

(  There are more things in heaven and earth, 
Than are dreamed of in onr philosophy.”

I  wonder if I  should have courage to face the super­
natural, to question it, if  the conviction of its certainty 
were forced home to m y mind ? Last night, when the 
clock struck twelve, the remembrance of the knocks 
sent a chill through my veins. I  began to close my 
desk, and then a sense of the childishness of such fear, 
made me resume m y pen, and I was soon lost in m y 
subject. Now the house clock is a steady, useful arti­
cle, not given to “ cantrips,” ticking on, day after day, 
and never “ discontented” with the labor; striking 
with clearness and precision the hours as they fill up 
the space of sixty minutes. It had struck the hour of 
twelve— “ not a creature was stirring, not even a 
mouse.” Suddenly, slow, solemn, the clock struck, 
one, two— I took the light, and went out to solve the 
mystery. A ll  was hushed— the clock was going on as 
usual— no change, the minutes, the hours were the or­
dinary time— a quarter past twelve. Sounds o f mys­
terious import! where in space— where in this breath­
ing world is the record tw o ! The beat of whose heart 
at the mystic hour of two to them, quarter past twelve 
to me, has found an echo in m y solitude! I  will be­
lieve, I  long to feel that such things may be— I  am 
joyfu l at the thought, that communications adapted 
to our strength may be afforded u s ; intimations of the 
presence of the loved— the gone before, may be, are 
vouchsafed to us, not in shapes such as curdle the 
blood, but simple, yet impressive sounds, because 
“ hitherto ye were not able to bear them, neither now 
are ye able,” saitli the divine Teacher.
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Cinipi« (ßlmntjr.
“  The tear whose source I could not guess,

The deep sigh that seemed fatherless,
W ere mine in early days;

And now, unforced by Time to part 
W ith Fancy, I obey my heart,

And venture on your praise.” — � � � � � � � � � � �

Contempt cast upon the Imagination— Latent Truths unfolding—Double.
Dreaming— Ghosts.

# $%� $-(1� �(*#(5(� %+$� �+�(�� ,%0� $-(� '�+'-($�!� %(#U
$-(�� �#**� $-(1� �(� '(��&,0(0� $-+&)-� +%(� �-+&*0� �#�(�
��+/� $-(� 0(,0�W� �-(�(� �+�0�� +�� $-(� ]#5#%(� �(,.-(��
-,5(�$-(�5#5#0%(��� ,%0�,&$-+�#$1�+����&$-�� �-(�/#%0!�
#%.,',�*(� +�� �(.(#5#%)� $-(� 0(/+%�$�,$#+%�� +�� $-(� &%U
0(��$,%0#%)!� $-(� (5#0(%.(� +�� -&/,%� $(�$#/+%1!� ,%0�
$-(� ,&$-+�#$1� +�� $�,0#$#+%!� �#**� �(� �,�� *(��� �(,01� $+�

�� ,..('$� $-(� $(�$#/+%1� �&''+�(0� $+� .+/(� $-�+&)-� $-(�
0+&�$�&*� �+&�.(� +�� $-(� �/,)#%,$#+%�� �$� �+&*0� �(�
.&�#+&��$+� #%Z&#�(�#%$+� $-(� �(,�+%� �-1� �&.-� .+%$(/'$�
#�� .,�$�&'+%� $-#�� �+0�*#3(� �,.&*$1!�+%(�/+�(� ,��#$�,�#*1�
0#�$�#�&$(0�$-,%� ,%1� +$-(�!� ,�� $-+&)-� #$� �(�(� ,� �(�$�
,%0� �#%,*� )#�$�#/',�$(0� �#.-*1�+%*1�$+� $-(� �(��� �%0((0!�
,**� $-,$� #�� (��(%$#,*� �+�� +&�� �(**��(#%)� #%� $-#�� �+�*0�
.,%� �(� .,��#(0� +%�$-�+&)-�$-(� -(*'� +�� +$-(�� �,.&*$#(�2�
�(� .,%� �(� 7&0#.#+&�!� �#$$1!� '�+5#0(%$!� (%(�)($#.!� ,%0

Digitized by
INTERNET ARCHIVE

• Original from
LIBRARY OF CONGRESS



100 IM A G IN A T IO N .

loving, without the aid of the Imagination; and, there­
fore, the majority of mankind have it only in the rudi­
mentary state; and these are the dull wiseacres, who 
sneer at what they have not the instruments to mea­
sure ; laugh at what they cannot comprehend, and go 
about triumphantly flaunting their own deficiencies.

A  munificent bestowal of the Imagination, other 
things being equal, gives the man of enlarged and 
comprehensive views, the far-seer into truth, the pro­
phetic observer, the Milton, or Shakspeare, of the age. 
It presents, as it were, wings to the sou l; imparts as­
piration; gives a glow and elevation to all the other 
faculties of the mind— shaking them from the dust, 
and lifting them into a higher and better atmosphere.

Now it is a curious fact, that all matters relating to 
the supernatural, are cast at once upon this faculty—  
thus giving it an omnipotence of power. A  knock 
heard at an unwonted hour is at once referred to the 
Imagination— any unusual form, sight, or movement, 
is imputed to an excitement of this organ. To me, 
this seems an exceeding unphilosophic, not to say in­
dolent disposal of the matter. Either these things did, 
or did not exist. I  do not believe that a faculty that 
aided Shakspeare to comprehend the universal in the 
human mind, and the blind Milton to see all space 
peopled with beings intent upon missions from the 
Most High, Cromwell and Napoleon to detect the rot­
tenness of empire, and Newton to grasp the impalpa­
ble chain that binds the Universe into one, was given 
to mislead, abuse, and trick us into fantastical specta­
cles. It is time we dared take hold of these matters
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m anfully; if  truth, be in them, accept it boldly, like 
any other truth— if not, reject it by the wholesale.

“ Do you believe, then?” it m aybe asked. I  be­
lieve so far as my own experience, and the testimony 
of others justify. I  will not believe myself deluded 
and bewildered by what is going on around me. I  
vail not believe that senses, which have served me 
accurately hitherto, can be put upon by some little 
excitement only to play me tricks. 1  will sooner be­
lieve there are hidden laws of what we call spiritual life, 
unknown to us as yet, but gradually unfolding, which, 
when comprehended, will cease to be supernatural. I  
will not insult the veracity of others by doubting 
what they tell me as facts, because these facts wear 
an air of mystery, when I would take their word 
upon all other subjects even where the issues of life 
were concerned.

W e know, in dreams, we seem to go forward, and 
anticipate what it may take us days or years to over­
take. I remember at one time I was conscious of 
dreaming constantly and most deliciously, and yet 
could remember afterwards only some trivial or an­
noying circumstance in my dream, which was sure to 
transpire almost immediately— as though the mind, as 
it removed from the locality of the body, remembered 
only what was nearest to it. In this way, I was often 
whimsically reminded of my dream by the cook, who, 
unknown to me, served up the identical article I  had 
seen in my sleep. For instance— I once said, “ I  saw
------bring in a lobster, I  thought, last night.” Now
I am not particularly fond of lobsters, and they were
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“ The candor and trustworthiness of this 
work we know to be undoubted ; and spring­
ing from no motives but those of philanthro­
py, and the impulses of gratitude for health 
recovered by this means, it will gain the 
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als from physicians, clergymen, patients, 
and philanthropists, throughout the country. 
Certainly no work on this subject has yet 
originated in this country, which can be 
compared to this, and we advise our friends 
to procure it at once, and to assist in making 
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ed facts and intelligible principles for con­
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