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INTRODUCTION.

Ox page 392 of the concluding sketch of a late series, the
¢ Tales of the Southern Border,” occurs the following pas-

BAGE §
“THE ESCRITOIRE,

¢T'ue author, being a resident of New York during the period
of the leading incidents narrated as occumng in that ¢ity, had
formed the acquaintance of the- mpd@q} persondges : ‘Himself
a Southerner, he had, from the pafagal aﬁnmea of* origin, inev-
itably been attracted toward Carter. TI;e mtewaume between
them, at first reserved, had mpercegtxbbgvarmed into a degree
of intimacy, which, however, had by no means been such as to
render him at all cognisant, beyond the merest generalities, of
the progress of his private affairs. He was not a little surprised,
therefore, at finding, one day, an elegant escritoire or cabinet,
of dark, rich wood, heavily banded in the old-fashioned style
with silver, which had been placed, in his absence, on the table
of his sanctum. A note, in a sealed envelope, lay upon it. He
instantly recognised the handwriting of the address as that of
Mr. Carter, and broke the seal.

3) .



4 EPIRITUAL VAMPIRISM,

¢ It was evidently written in great haste, but without any sig1
of trepidation. It ran thus:-——

“ My pear Frienp:

] have no time for explanations, as I am in the midst of
hurried preparations for an unexpected yachi-voyage — upon
which I set sail in a few minutes. I send you an escritoire,
which was left in my charge by a highly valued friend. He
was an extraordinary man; and its contents will be, I doubt
not, of great value to the world.

“It was given me, with the injunction that it should not be
opened until six months after his death. The six months were
up some weeks since, but I have lately been too much otherwise
absorbed to think of making use of the privilege of the key.
I now therefore transfer to you this bequest in full, with the
proviso that you will not open it for six montbs. If at the end
_of that time ¥ have nof beea. heard from, please open, and with-
out reserve mm what ‘Gde afit‘ybur excellent sense may justify.
Please take chhrge bf’ tvhatever correspondence may arrive to
my address far(he sama length of time, at the expiration of
which you -wﬂl' N ;ﬁeate %o consider yourself as my ex-
ecutor — open my correspondence and proceed as you may
think best. Pardon this unceremonious intrusion of responsi-
bilities upon an intimacy, the terms of which I hardly feel would
strictly justify me; but the plea that I know no one else whom
I can trust, and have no time for further explanation, will I am
sure justify me in the eyes of a brother Southron.

“ Yours truly,
“Frang CanTER.
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¢ Six months having elapsed, and still no news of my singular
friend Carter, the fulfilment of the important duties of executor,
thus unexpectedly devolved upon him, were deferred by the
narrator as long as his sense of duty would possibly admit. At
last, when longer delay would have seemed to assume almost
the aspect of criminality, the duty of opening the cabinet was
unwillingly entered upon.”

On my next meeting with my friend Carter, who proved still
to be in the land of the living, I spoke to him of the cabinet
and its remarkable contents, which had so unexpectedly been
left in my charge; offering to resign to him my trusteeship.
To this, however, he would by no means consent, but continued
to insist, as in his original letter, that I should without reserve
make what use of it my sense of propriety might dictate. I
was finally overruled into undertaking the mere arrangement
and editorship of its contents—for the revelations there made are
in many respects so strangely horrifying and unusual; that I fear
the world will be little dispose'd to pardon my agency in giving
them publicity. However, as I believe them to be, in every
respect, genuine life-experiences, I have determined to make
the venture, come what will of it. We shall therefore give, as
proper introduction to the singular narrative which we have
selected from beneath the blood-stained. seals of the cabinet it
has been our fate to open, the following singular paper, which
we found lying separately above the folds of the MS. which
constitutes the History of Etherial Softdown.

1.



6 SPIRITUAL VAMPIRISM.

THE PHILOSOPHY OF MESMERIC IMPOSITION.

TO BE READ BY PHILOSOPHERS ONLY.*

THE existence of what may be called the nervous or Odic
fluid—the sympathetic element—has been partially known to all
ages. The knowledge of this powerful secret, in moving and
controlling mankind, has been professionally and almost exclu-
sively confined to the adepts of all sects, religions, and periods ;
though it has occasionally, in various ways, leaked out of the
penetralia, principally through its forms, accompanied with
little or no apprehension of their vital meaning. It is in
this way that a series of scientific phenomena, the discovery
of which probably originated with a remote priestcraft, and
had been made to subserve exclusive ends, has gradually been
fragmented among the people, and in many imperfect, ignorant,
and vitiated forms has now become the common property of
science.

When it is understood that this nervous fluid is nothing more
nor less than that force—whether electrical, magnetic, odic, or
otherwise named — which, lubricating the nervous system in
man, produces all vital phenomena —is, in a word, the vital
force —the active principle of life — it will not be difficult to
comprehend how important a knowledge

Mesmer promulgated,
astounding discovery in &

* The Story beg{m at O
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which the vital and apiritual relations of man to the external
upiverse are in a great measure modified, and even controlled.
Thie was no discovery of his, but had been the mainly
exclnsive secret of the ancient priesthood ; employed alike in
the ceremonies of the novitiate in the Thibetian temples of
Buddba, in the Fygyptian Initiation, and in Grecian Pythism,
But the panticular reason why his announcements caused such
prodigious excitement, in 1754, as to run all Paris mad, even
including the eourt of the wary Louis XV 1., and still continue
o excite and madden mankind, is, that, as the sympathetic
erstaries and furors, superinduced by the mummeries of hin
famonus ¢ vat,” were called by a new name, the people failed to
reeognise them, although they had been familiavised with, and
even acting habitually under their influence, while surrounded
by aceessorien of a more gacred charneter,  'The immediate
wecess of Mesmer’s experiments amazed men., ey in fact,
lithe knew what he was doing himself; the effects he under-
oo how to produce, beeause accident had furnished him with
the formulas.  Having gone through these, which, though most
gotesque and preposterous, later experience has shown, really
inclnded all the “ passes® and other conditions necessary to
establish sympathy through the nervous fluid with the victims
of his delusion, he proceeded to produce exhibitions the most
the n@ﬂd ever saw, exerpt in the hideous and
barbarie ereed, and the parallels to
to be found in the shrivks and bel-
seting, Miller ascension-tent, Mor-

| mase-meeting.
ot ¢ Nature abhors a vacuum,”
something, ut least, of
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the rationale of this sympathetic influence .of one man over
another. The laws of the distribution of this Odic force seem
to bear a somewhat general affinity to those of electricity. The
surcharged cloud discharges its superfluous fluid into the cloud
more negatively charged. The man holding a superfluous
amount of vital or Odic force, can dismiss a portion of this —
along the course of its proper lightning-rods, or conveyers, the
nerves— into the organisation of a being more negatively
charged, or, in other words, of a weaker man. As electricity
can only act mpon inert matter through its proper media, the
elements, so the Odic fluid can only act upon organised matter
normally through its proper medium, the nerves of vitality.
This communication of the Odic fluid, by which sympathy be-
tween the two beings has been established, can be, to 2 ¢ertain
degree, regulated and controlled by manipulations which bring
the thumbs and fingers of the hand, which are properly Odic
poles, in contact with certain great nerves, or centres of nerves,
along which the influence can be readily communicated. These
manipulations, the vital and original meanings of which these
Mesmer agitators have betrayed, may be traced very clearly
through the most important ceremonies of religion, and the
secret orders of fraternisation in the world. From this point of
view, how significant the ¢ laying-on of hands” in ordination,
the ¢ joining of hands” in the marriage ceremony, &e.

Here let us remark, that we would no more be understood
as accusing a Christian Priesthood, in modern times, of having
made an improper use, either inside or out of their profession,
of the manipulations mentioned above, than we would think of
accusing them of having, as a class, any special knowledge of
their significance beyond that of ceremonial forms, set down in
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the discipline. It has been to the Heathen Priesthood that we
have consistently attributed a knowledge of the psychological
meaning of these ceremonials, which have descended through
the Hebrew and Christian churches as avowedly divested of vital
significance, and intended, in their arbitrary exaction, as, to a
certain degree, ordained tests of Christian faith and obedience.

But i is by no means indispensable to the exhibition of the
Odic phenomena, that the processes of manipulation should
have been literally gone through with in all cases—spor, indeed,
in the majority even —for some of the most apparently inexpli-
cable and extraordinary of them all are brought about without
such intervention. Take, as comparatively “modern instances,”™
such effccts as those produced by the preaching of Peter the
Hermit, when not only vast armies of men were moved Fke
flights of locusts toward the Desert, on the breeze of his fiery
breath, to disappear, too, as they, within s bosom, and nevey
be heard from again, but even great armies of children rmshed
in migratory hordes to the sea-ports, to skip for the Holy Land!
~gnd those produced by the crusade of Father Mathew against
intewnperance, in our time, when all Ireland lay wailing at his
feet. These great farors were precisely identical with those
already enumerated, so far as the sympathetic or mative power
went. So with the story of the rise of Mahomer, Joe Imith,
Miller, and all such agitators. They are smally men of pro-
digious vital power, and of course surcharged with he Olic
fluid, who begin these great movemen:s; and they possess, heo
side, vast patience and endurance. They begin oy filing “he
individuals in immediate contact with them, 238 Makomer <id
his own family, with the superfluity of the idie frse i Sheme
selves, and having thus obtained a single medivm L3 his .azue.
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diate contact — which, although it may not imply the formal
manipulations with preconceived design, implies the accidental
equivalents —the circle gradually enlarges through each fresh

.accession, in much the same way that it began, until, sfier a few

patient years of unshaken endurance, the apostle finds himself
surrounded by thousands and thousands of human beings,
whose volition is swayed through this Odic force — this sympa-
thetic medium — by his own central, resolute, and self-poised
will, as if they were but one man. His moveless volitiun has
been, from the beginning, the base and axis of the vast sympa-
thetic movement going on around him, and upon the single
strength of the Odic force within him, all depends, until,
through a thorough organisation of ceremonial laws and obser-
vanoces, the system of which he was the vital centre assumes a
corporate existence, and can stand alone.

This is about the method in which all such organisations,
radiating from the one man power or centre, widen their circles
to an extreme circumference, until the force of the pebble thrown
into the great lake is exhausted. So it is with all sympathetic
excitements—from the Dancing Dervishes, the Shaking Quakers,
or the Barking Brothers, to the vast Empire of France, led fren-
zied over the world in the will-o’-the-wisp chase of univer-
sal sovereignty, by the fantastic will of a Napoleon. These
are some of the general phenomena of sympathy, and there are
many quite as extraordinary, if not as broad in what are called
atmospheric or epidemic conditions, which go to prove the uni-
versality of this sympathetic law.

The distinctions between Od and Heat, Od and Electricity,
as well as Od and Magnetism, have been so clearly demon-
strated by the investigations of Baron Reichenbach as to leave
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at present no choice between the terms. Od expresses that
force which, differing in many essential properties from the other
two, can alone through its phenomena be reconciled with what
we know of the Sympathetic or Nervous Fluid. It is therefore
used as a synonym of this mysterious agency, and as conveying
a far higher definition and significance than either the term
Electricity or Mesmerism.

The worst and the best that the agitation begun by Mesmer
has accomplished, is, to have stripped old Necromancy of its
mysterious spells, by revealing something of the rationale of
them, while at the same time, in unveiling its processes to the
sharp eyes of modern knaves, they have been enabled to appro-
priate and practise them again with even more than the old
success, under the new christening of * scientific experiment.”
It is, I think, easily enough shown, by a minute and circum-
stantial comparison of the cotemporary history of the dark age
of black art ascendancy in Europe, which was literally the dark
age of chivalry, with that of Cotton Mather witch-burning en-
lightenment in New England, that the arts practised by the
accused in both these countries, and at all other such pe-
riods in all other countries, were nearly identical with each
other ; and those familiarised to us through the doings of mes-
meric manipulation, revelation, clairvoyance, spiritual knockings,
&ec., &ec., are generally the very same, though assuming slight
shades of difference, indicating some progressive development.
A partial kmowledge of psychological laws, which was formerly,
and with great plausibility, considered altogether too dangerous
pebulum for the vulgar mind, has been sown broadcast by the
empiricism of this mesmeric movement, the principal oracles
and expounders of which have been clearly as ignorant of the
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causes with which they agitated, as ever wrinkled crone of peat-
smoked hovel was of the true laws of that occult pelmistry,
through the practice, or vague traditions of which, she finally
prophesied herself into the martyrdom of the ¢ red-hot plough-
shares,” or the warm resting-place of the pot of boiling pitch.
They only know that certain formulas produce certain results,
and as they are blundering entirely in the dark, they mix those
which have a basis in science with the crude and meaningless
forms which ignorance, with its abject cunning, easily supplies.
From such amalgamations have arisen the mummeries of conju-
ration in whatever form, and by the imprudent use of which,
the credulous, simple and superstitious, are so easily ¢ fright-
ened from their propriety,” and thus made easy victims of more
dangerous arts.

But 1t is a study of the fearful uses which have been made by
the evil-disposed, of this partial knowledge of the laws of rela-
tion of soul to the body, that is more interesting now than these
olden disguises of the same evil in more helpless forms ; as now,
through the mesmeric agitation, it has really attained to some
gleam of causes—has now something of scientific illumination
to steady and give direction to its reckless and deadly aim. In
the radius of its hurtful circumference, the vicious power of the
witch, fortune-teller or conjuror, was as much more circum-
scribed than that of the semi-scientific charlatan of clairvoyance,
as the vision of the mole is less than that of the viper, which,
at least, looks out into the sunshine though every cloud may
impede its malignant gaze.

The relative degrees in which the Odic or sympathetic fluid
may be found exhibited in the different individuals of our race,
have been previously remarked in general terms. In the sexes,
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world, as well as with the visible and material world, it
can then be easily understood how what are called ¢ evil”?
and “good spirits” should through it affect mankind. This
will be fully illustrated when we observe the common condi-
tions of health and disease. Health is good and disease is
evil ; and these are the two eternally antagonistic chemical forces
in the universe, Health is that normal condition of the body
which enables it to resist evil and masintain the proper balance
of the spiritual and material elements. Disease is that abnor-
mal condition of the body in which the integrity of the spiritaal
and organic functions has been destroyed through the sympa-
thetic media by evil, and good overcome.

In either case, the balance is destroyed, and the immediate
consequence may be, in the one, sudden paroxysms of fearful
insanity, or in the other, sudden death, as in common apoplexy.

Thus the popular fallacy, that all thinge having 2 source in
the spiritual, or rather the invisible, must of pecessity be good,
is in a very simple way exposed. We see there may be what
are called evil, as well as good spirits, which hold communion
with us ; and the safest and only true general rule with regard to
such matters is, that, while the good spirits are those propitious
chemical forces which make themselves known to us in love, and
joy, and peace, through the unbounded happiness of the normal
conditions of health, the evil spirits are those vicious chemical
forces, morbid delusions, and malign revelations, which are
made known to us through all other diseased conditions as well
as that of Clairvoyance. Remember that no such being has yet
been known throughout the whole range of Mesmeric experiment
as a healthy Clairvoyant, or a “ subject’’ who has attained to the
super-eminence of Clairvoyance, who was not what they fanci-
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fully term ¢ delicate”—that is, liable 0 those discases which
zre well known o supervens upon nepvous weskoess, exhaus-
tion, or spaseulstion, ‘This condition of nervous exhaustion
renders them, of course, the very negation of the negative pole
of wympathy, and the first person spproaching them, who pos-
sernners the ardinury Odic conditions of health, in clutehed hold of
by their farmine-struek vitality, in the agonised ples for Jife! life!

“Give! give! in still the insatinble ery,  They mast have
the (die fluid restored, snd that, in taking from your * enough,”
they exhaust and undermine the holy purposes of your life to
sake up that deficit in their own — which losthsome vice has
braught abiout - she ¢ hideous selfishness of weakness® rather
rejoices,  “Fhe syiapathetic repporte being onece extablished,
they can st leant, through this dangerous medium, live in the
integritien of your life, and enjoy, both physically and spirit-
wally, s sureeptitious vitality, which, while it reflecty the pre-
vailing phenomens of your own mind and spiritual being, has,
in wddition, sume spproximation even to the physical exaltation
of your higher health,

These buman vampires or sponges may be, therefore, as well
sbsorbents of the spiritusl as spimal vitality,  "Fheir purssiticsl
ronts yuny strike into the very centren of life, and their bungry
suckers remorselemsly draw away the virility of manhood, or the
spirituel strengih,

They seem to be mainly divided into two classes, one of
which, bom, seemingly, with but a rudimentary soul, altaing to
i apparent spiritusl though merely mental development, by
shoorption of the spiritual life in others, through the Odic

other elass, born with a predominating apiritusl-
sbls physique, is ravenous of asnimal
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strength, and can only live by its sympathetic absorption of the
same from others, through the same pervading medium. Of
the two, the first is the evil type; for, born in the gross sphere
of the passions, with a vigorous organisation, but fsintly illu-
minated at the beginning with that golden light of love which
is spiritual life, the fierce balf-monkey being is propelled on-
wards, and even upwards, by the basest of the purely animal
instincts, appetites, and lusts. If such beings strive towards
the light of the harmonious and the beautiful, it is not because
they yearn for either the holy or the good, but because it lends
a lurid charm to appetite and glorifies a lust.

The other character, in whom the spiritual predominates,
whether from a natal inequality, as is very frequently the case,
or from the sheer exhaustion of the physical powers, through
emasculating vices, is yet, in itself, good, so far as its morbid
conditions leave it an unaccountable being; but, as its revgla-
tions and utterings depend entirely upon the Odic characters
and will of those from whom its strength may be derived, it can
only be regarded, whether used for evil or good, as 2 mediam,
This character'is the common Clairvoyant, to whom we are
indebted for those strangely-mingled gleams of remote truth,
with errors the most grave and injuriéus, which have so tended
to confuse the judgment of mankind in regard to the pheno-
mena of Clairvoyance. Such persons can be made as readily
the medium of any falsehood which the knavish passions of
their ¢ Mesmerisers” may dictate, as they can be caused to
announce, by a will as strong, but soul more pure, the discon-
nected myths of science and of history, which have so sur-
prised the world in what are called the ¢ Revelations” of
Andrew Jackson Davis. This man belongs to our second
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class, and is purely “a medium* of the sympathetic fluid,
His organisation is most sensibly sympathetic and delicately
responsive, but is too feeble to balance his spiritual develop-
ment. His case stands, therefore, as the most remarkable
modern instance of what the ancients termed  vaficination ;»
but, as has been the case with other false prophets, his * gifis*
have proved of no value, except to knaves. He was undoubt-
edly practised upon by a choice set of such characters; and,
now that he has found in marrisge a sympathetic restoration,
through the physical, of its needed balance with the spiritual,
he has lost his  lying gift”* of prophecy.

We bave examined this man carefully, and are convinced
that the whole mystery of his revelations and character may be
contained in & nut-shell. He is to the sphere of intellectual
and spiritual sympathy, and in a lower sense, precisely an
anslogous case with that of Mozart in the sphere of the musical
and spiritual. When the great soul of humanity has been long
— &y one generation— in travail with a great thought in art,
science, music, or mechanics, there is sure to be somebody born
in the succeeding generation who is physically, mentally, and
spiritually, the impersonation and embodiment of this thought,
of which the age is in labor, and who must of necessity be-
come, solely and singly, the expression and embodiment thereof.
Thus Mozart, the infant prodigy in music, who at five years old
was the pet of monarchs and the miracle of his age, continued,
with no signs of precociousness, a steady and consistent devel-
opment, which showed him to be indeed the embodiment of the
musical inspirations of his age. His revelations in music were
just a8 prodigious as even the rabid worshippers of the Davis

2 L 4
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revelations would imagine those to be; yet there are some most
essential differences between the results of the two.

Davis, born amidst the travail of this new Mesmeric agita-
tion, became the most sensitive organ of the sympathetic fluid
in intellect, as the other had been in music; but as, in the case
of Mozart, the exciting cause came from Nature, and consti-
tuted her purest and most sacred inspirations, so the in-
spiration of Davis came from man, with all his imperfec-
tions and subjective tendencies. The sequel has been, the
inspirations of Mozart are considered now by mankind as only
second to the Divine, while those of Davis are justly regarded
as morbid, fragmentary, incomplete, and worthless.

The organisation of Mozart was equally sympathetic with
that of Davis; but it was of that healthy tone which could only
respond to nature and the natural ; while the organisation of"
Davis belongs to that much inferior type, which, from its mor-
bid and unbalanced conditions, can respond only to the human
as the representative of nature. Such persons receive nothing
direct from nature, but only through its representative, man.

It would seem as if the world were absolutely divided into
two classes-~the radiating and the absorbing ; the first receiving
from nature, and the second from man. In the first, are the
holy brotherhood of prophets and the poets, and in the second,
the poor slaves of sympathy—the knaves and fools—the impos-
tors who play upon its well-known laws, and, deceiving them-
selves s well a8 others, may well be said to “know not what
they do.”

We are convinced that no man, who has kept himself in-
formed of the psychological history and progress of his race,
can by any means fail to recognise at once, in the pretended
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“Revelatiomn” of Davie, the mere disjocts membra of the wyse
towa w, oxtonmively prommlguied by Fourier and Swedenbory,
Whows gems eximmer Vs sstgrare thim fact with the sdditionsl e,
%t Davim, during the whale perind of hin * utterings,” was
wirmnded by grempn, eomsiniing of the disciples of Fourier
wd Swodenburey ; as, for iwanes, e lending Fourierite of
Y Amerien was, for & tine, & contlunt attendant upon thess tnys-
" trvems mmestimgge, st which the myths of innocent Davis were
bamally amnounced from the eomditiom of Clairveryance, snd
temarribmd Yry his kesper for the press, while the chief expement
e mirister of Swedenbengianimm in New York was oflen
watsd side by side with bim, .

Can # b prmmibile that these snen failed to eimpprebend, as

thenght sfter thomght, principle after principle, was enuntiasted
in theie prosenes, which they had previonsly suggrmed 1o belong
sxelampyely tos sheir oran gehonds, that the ¢ revelation™ wan
merely u sympthetic reflex of their vown devived systemn? Tt
was ne, wecident ; for, a8 often as Fontierinm gredominated in
“ihe evamiing lecture,” 3t was sure Ut the prime sepeesentative
A Fempier wan presendt ; and when the pecnliar views of Hwe-
denivung prevailed, i was equally centain that he was foreibly
prprewrdted in the conclave,  Hometimes bidb schools wirs
prosevt | ardd e that ddentical oceasion we bave a somposite
metsphysica promalgated, which exhibited, most consistently,
drwtomens of Hwedenbrwg and Frmper, jumbled i liberal
and extymerdinney confosinn, Fhis i, i spitome, about the
whelde hiwtory of ench agitations,  The weak Clairveyant falls
satneslly into the hande of koaves who are sipetior to him in
physiecal vitality, e beonmes, first, the medinm of their
vagme snd feeble intellection ; and then, as sttention i ate
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tracted by the notoriety they know well how to produce, the
“ medium”’ becomes gradually surrounded by the enthusiasts
of every school; and as he is brought into their various Odic
spheres, he pronounces the creed of each in his morbidly illu-
minated language, and it sounds to the mob like inspiration.

There is no greater nonsense; men are inspired through
natural laws. But this comparatively innocuous character,
which we have thus far stepped aside to indicate, is nothing
compared to the first specimen of this Clairvoyant type which
we have classified. This, it will be remembered, is the animal
born with feeble spirituality, but vigorous physique, which is,
at the same time, intensely sympathetic. These, as we have
said, are the infernal natures; for, possessing no life outside the
lower animal passions, self is to them the close centre of all
being, and their Odic sensitiveness a vampire-absorption, the
horrible craving of which, not content with the mere exhaustion
of the animal life of the victim, by wanton provocations, drinks
up soul and mind to fill the beastly void of their own. These
worse than ghouls, that live upon the dying rather than the
dead, possess some fearfully dangerous and extraordinary
powers.

Vampirism, as a superstition, prevailed, not many years ago,
like a general pestilence, throughout the countries of Servid and
Wallachia. Whole districts, infected by this horrible disease,
were desolated; people grew wild with terror, and, in their
savage ignorance, committed monstrous sacrilege upon the
sanctities of burial. Bodies that had rested quictly in their
graves for ten, twenty, and even eighty days, were dragged
forth, to have stakes driven through their chests; and if any
blood was found, they were burned to ashes,
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The belief was, that the deceased, when living, had been
bitten by a human vampire, which, coming forth from its grave
by night, had sunk its white teeth in his throat, and drunk his
bood, thereby causing a lingering death ; in which he was also
donmed to the hideous fate of becoming a vampire, after his
borial.

The bodies of vampires, when dug up, presented a perfectly
natural appearance ; and, even in those cases where the scarf-
skin peeled off, a new skin was found underneath, and new
nails formed on the fingers.  The vital blood was found in the
heart, lungs, and viscera, exhibiting the conditions of perfect
bealth. How the vampire got out of his grave, without
seratching a hole, does not appear.

Thus we: find, in modern vampirism, a strange compound of
ancient superstition with well-known scientific truths,  The
vampire is the counterpart of the ancient ghonl, with the simple
transfer of the habits of the vampire-bat to ity identity.  These
are then connected with the fact, well known o the medical
profession, that persons have been buried, supposed to be dead,
who, in reality, had only fallen into what is called the death-
trance ; and who, had they been left above ground for a suffi-

cient period, would have probably resascitated of themselves,
That they have done 8o after burial, is a familiar fact; since
bodies exhumed, long after, have been found to have changed
their position in the coffin. How long bodies, thus inconsider-
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tion, closely resembling those which we have attributed to the
Spiritual Vampire,

Vampirism is clearly a disease of the nervous system; it
being first excited through the imagination of ignorance and
superstition. The nerves, then affected through the odic me-
dium, lose their balance, and the mind constantly playing
within the circle of the one thought of horror, a rapid and pre-
mature decline is the immediate consequence.

The infection of which the victim died remaining still within
the odic medium of the sphere it occupied, passes into the
perves of others, who die also ; and thus the disease spreads like
any other epidemic. But mark—whence the true origin of this
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superstition of the ghoul and the vampire, so universal in the
world? Is it not that mankind, everywhere, has felt, with an
unconscious shuddering, the presence of the spiritual vampire ?
The instincts of the masses have, in their superstitions, fore-
shadowed al] the great discoveries of science. Has it not been,
that they have felt the hideous incubus always; but not being
able, through any connected series of observations, to discover
the real cause of their dread and suffering, have given its
pearly identical attributes & “local habitation and a name?”
among their superstitions ?

‘What we have termed the Spiritual Vampire, is a scientific
fact — we believe as much so as the bat-vampire ; and that it
feeds, not alone upon the living, but upon the spiritually dead ;
that originally, so far as its spiritual entity is concerned, it too
comes forth from its sensual charnal to feed wpon the soul
blood of mankind. This may seem a horrible picture, but we
cannot consent to withdraw it. These records were made under
a sense of duty to mankind; and if they should ever see the
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light, it must be as they have heen written. We dare not revesl
all that we know of this thing—we ean only venture to say
ewmgh v arouse men in amszement, at the realisation of what
they have always known and felt to exist, without having ex-
pressed it.  No mortal mind could have conceived such poasi-
talities, even in hell, much less in actus] life.

Amidst the profound securities of the best-ordered house-
holds in the world, unless a strict «ye be had to such facts and
phenomena as we have adverted to and shall describe, the most
insidious and fatal corruptions of the bodies and souls of your
children, your wives, and your sisters, may creep in, while
there is no dream of wrong or danger.  If we shock you, it is
to put you somewhat upon your guard against the many evils,
concesled under the apparent harmless approsches of the
viewssly-purposed munipulstor, or the covert practiser upon
the odic or sympathetic vitality of the pure and unsuspecting.—
We will abide the issue.

Milton clearly had vampirism in his thonght when he wrote—

“ Cloited by contagion,
Imbodied and imbruited, till quite lust
The divine property of their first being —
Buch ase those thisk and gloomy shadows damp,
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THE HISTORY OF ETHERIAL SOFTDOWN.

CHAPTER 1.

THE GIRLEBOOD OF ETHERIAL.
¢ Bo thon s spirit of health, or goblin damned 17

I¥ a mean and sterile district of Vermont, which shall be
nameless, but which exhibits on every side stretches of bare
land, with here and there the variety of clumps of gnarled and
stunted oaks, Etherial Softdown was born. If mountains give
birth to heroes, what ought to have been the product of a low-
lying land like this, on whose dreary basins the summer’s sun
wilted the feeble vegetation, and the bleak winds of winter
wrestled fiercely with the scrubby oaks, whose crooked and
claw-like limbs seemed talons of some hideous, gaunt and
reptile growth ? :

On the edge of one of the most desolate of these stretches,
and beneath the shelter of the most ugly of these demonised
oaks, were scattered the storm-blackened sheds of a miserable
bamlet, in one of which, for there were no degrees in their
comfortless dilapidation, the family of our heroine, the Softdowns,
resided, and another yet smaller and at some distance apart from

the rest, was occupied by her father, who was a shoemaker, as
3 (25}
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a workshop. This was one of those strange, out-of-the-way,
starved and dismal Jooking places that you sometimes stumble
upon in our prosperous land -— which ought long since to have
been deserted with the vanished cause of the temporary pros-
perity which had given it birth — but in which the people seem
to be petrified into a morbid serenity of endurance, and look as
if under the spell of some great Enchanter they awaited his
awakening touch.

The child, which was the birth of a coarsely arganised
mother,,was as drolly deformed with its squint eye and stoop-
ing shoulders as fancy could depict the elfin genius of such
a scene. Dirty, bedraggled and neglected, with unkempt locks
tangled and writhing like snakes about her face, and sharp, gray
animal eyes gleaming from beneath, the ill-conditioned creature
darted impishly hither and yon amidst the hamlet hovels, or
peering from some thicket of weird oaks, started the stolid
neighbors with the dread that apparitions bring.

Indeed, so wilful, unexpected and eccentric were her move-
ments, that the people, in addition to regarding the oaf-like child
with a balf feeling of dread, gave her the credit of being half-
witted as well. There was a hungry sharpness in her eye that
made them shrink ; a furious, raging, craving lust for something,
they could not understand what, which startled them beyond
measure ; for, as in their stagnant lives, they had never been
much troubled with souls themselves, they could not understand
this soul-famine that so whetted those fierce eager eyes.

The father, Softdown, who appears to have been something
more developed than the mother, and to have possessed a gro-
tesque and rugged wit, more remarkable for its directness than
its delicacy, became the sole instructor and companion of the
distraught child, who readily acquired from him an uncouth
method of enouncing trile truisms unexpectedly, which was to
constitute in after life one of her chief, because most successful
weapons.

Etherial early displayed a passion for acquiring not know-
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ledge, but a facility of gibberish, which proved exhausting
enough to the shallow receptacles around her, especially as her
mode of getting at the names and properties of things so closely
resembled the monkey’s method of studying physical laws,
She had first to burn her fingers before she could be made to
comprehend that fire was hot, but that was enough about fire
for this wise child; she remembered it ever after as a physical
sensation, and therefore it had ever after a name for her ; and so
with all other experiences, they were to her sensational, not spi-
ritual or intellectual. The name of a truth could come to her
with great vividness through a blow or pain of whatever cha-
racter that might be purely physical, but through no higher
senses, for these she did not yet possess, Of a moral sense she
seemed now to develope no more consciousness than any other

- wild animal, but in her the memory of sensation took the place
of mind and soul.

Thus passed the girlhood of our slattern oaf-—shy and sullen
—avoiding others herself, and gladly avoided by them, with
the single exception of her father, from whom her strong imita-
tive or sympathetic faculty was daily acquiring a rough, keen
readiness of repartee, in the use of which she found abundant
home-practice in defending herself against the smarting malig-
nity of the matron Softdown, who charmingly combined in her
person and habits all and singly the cleanly graces of the fish-
wife. .

At sixteen, with no advance in personal loveliness, with pas.
sions fiercely developed, a mind nearly utterly blank, a taste for
tawdry finery quite as drolly crude as that displayed by the
plantation negresses of the South, and manners so fantastically
awkward and eccentric as to leave the general impression that
she was underwitted, Etherial suddenly married a lusty and
good-looking young Quaker, threw off her bedraggled plumes,
and became a member of that prim order.

Now her career commences in earnest, for this was the first
great step in her life in which she seems to have attained to
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some gleams of the knowledge of that extraordinary power of
Qdic irradiation and absorption which was afterwards to be ex-
ercised with such remarkable results.

She did not malke her great discovery without comprehending
its meaning quickly. She first perceived that, day by day, she
grew more comely to look upon—that her figure was becoming
erect, and losing its harsh angularities — the pitiless obliguity
of her features growing more reconciled to barmonious lines
and last, and most astounding, that the immediate result of the
contact of marriage had been a rapid increase of her own spi-
riteal and mental llumination, aceompanied as well by a cor-
responding declive on the part of the husband in both these
respects.

Here was a secret for you with a vengeance! Like an
electric flash, a new light burst upon Etherial; and, as there
was only one feeling of which her being was capable towards
man, she chuckled over the delicious secret which now opened
out before her with a terrible gloating.

Glorious discovery! Hah! the spiritual vampire might feed
on his strength — might grow strong on this cannibalism of the
soul! and what of him if she dragged him down into idiocy?
Served him right! Did Etherial care that his spiritual death
must be her life? She laughed and screamed with the joy of
unutterable ferocity! Eureka! Eureka! They shall all be my
slaves! They taunt me with being born without a soul, with
being underwitted! I shall devour souls hereafter by the hun-
dreds! I shall grow fat upon them! We shall see who has
the wit! Their thoughts shall be my thoughts, their brains shall
work for me, their spirits shall inform my frame! Ah, glorious!
glorious! T shall live on souls hereafter! I shall go up and
down in the land, seeking whom I may devour! Delicious!
Delectable Etherial !
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CHAPTER II.

SCENES IN THE GOTHAM CARAVANSARIE.

And all around her, shapes, wizard and brute,
Lavghing and wailing, grovelling, serpentine,
Showing tooth, tusk, and venom-bag, and sting!
0, such deformitiea | Expyuzon,

Iv Barclay Street, New York, years ago, flourished, at No. 63,
that famous caravansarie of all the most rabid wild animals on
the Continent, who styled themselves Reformers and New-light
People; Come-outers, Vegetarians, Abolitionists, Amalgama-
tionists, &e. &c., well known to fame as the * Graham House.”
Here, any fine morning, at the breakfast-table, you might meet
a dozen or so of the most boisterous of the then existing or
embryo Reform notorieties of the day. Mark, we say noforie-
ties, for that is the word.

From the Meglatherium Oracle, whose monstrous head, co-
vered with a mouldy excrescence, answering for hair, which
gave it most the seeming of a huge swamp-born fungus of a
night—who sat bolting his hard-boiled eggs by the dozen, with
bran-bread in proportion, washing them down with pints of
diluted parched-corn coffee—even to the most meagre, hungry-
eyed, and talon-fingered of the soul-starved World-Reformers,
that stooped forward amidst the babble, and, between huge -
gulps of hot meal mush, croaked forth his orphic words — they
were all one and alike — the mutterers of myths made yet more
misty by their parrot-mouthings of them!

Here every crude, ungainly crotchet that ever possessed igno-
rant and presumptuous brains; here every wild and unbroken
bobby that ever driveller or madman rode, was urged together,
pell-mell; in a loud-voiced gabbling chaos. Here the negro
squared his uncouth and musky-ebon personalities beside the

3%



80 SPIRITUAL VAMPIRISM,

fair, frail form of some lean, rectangular-figured spinster-devotee
of amalgamation from New England.

Here the hollow-eyed bony spectre of an old bran-bread dis-
ciple stared, in the grim ecstacy of anticipation, at the ruddy
cheeks of the new convert opposite, whose lymphatic, well-
conditioned corporation shivered with affright, as he met those
ravip-lit eyes, and a vague sense of their awful meaning first
possessed him, as his furtive glance took in the sterile ¢ spread”
upon the table, to which he had been ostentatiously summoned
for ¢ a feast.”

Here some Come-outer Quaker, with what had been, at best,
cropped hair, might be seen with the crop now shaven yet more
close to his bullet-head, in sign of his greater accession in spi-
ritual strength beyond the heatben he had left behind, sitting
side by side with some New-light or Phalanxterian apostle, with
his long, sandy, carroty, or rather golden locks, as be chooses to
style them, cultivated down his back in a ludicrously impious
emulation of the revered ¢ Christ Head” of the old Italian
painters. '

Here the blustering peace-man and professed non-resistant,
railed with a noisy insolence, rendered more insufferably insult-
ing in the precise ratio of exemption from personal accountability
claimed by his pusillanimous doctrines, Here too, a notorious
Abolitionist, with his tallow-skinned and generally-disgusting
face, roared through gross lips his vulgar anathemas against the
South, which had foolishly canonised this soulless and meddle-
some non-resistant ruffian, in expressing their readiness to hang
him, should he be caught within their territory.

Here the weak and puling sectary of some milk-and-water
ereed rolled up his rheumy eyes amidst the din, and sighed for
horror of a ¢ sad, wicked world.” Here the sharp animal eyes,
the cool effrontery and hard-faced impudence of ignoramus Pro-
fessors of all sorts of occult sciences, ologies, and isms, met
you, with hungry glances that seemed searching for ¢ the green **
in your eye; and mingled with the whole, a sufficiently spicy
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sprinkle of feminine ¢ Professors,” of the same class, whose bold
looks and sensual faces were quite sufficient offsets to the extreme
etherialisation of their spiritualized doctrines,

Here, in a word, the blank and ever-shocking glare of harm-
less and positive idiocy absolutely would escape notice at all, or
be mistaken for the solid repose of common sense, in contrast
with the unnatural sultry wildness of the prevailing and predo-
minating expression !

But this menagerie of mad people held caged, in one of its
upper rooms, the object of immediate interest. On entering
the apartment, which was an ordinary boarding-house bed-
chamber, a scene at once shocking and startling was presented.
A female, seemingly sbout thirty-three, was stretched upon a
low cot-bed, near the middle of the floor, while on the bed and
upon the floor were scattered napkins, which appeared deeply
saturated with blood, with which the pillow-case and sheet were
also stained. A napkin was pressed with a convulsive clutch
of the hands to her mouth, into which, with a low, suffocating
cough, which now and then broke the silence, she seemed to be
throwing up quantities of blood from what appeared an alarm-
ing hemorrhage.

A gentleman, whose neat apparel and fresh benevolent face
somehow spoke * physician!” leaned over the woman, with an
expression of anxiety, which appeared to be subdued by great
effort of a trained will. He bent lower, and in an almost whis-
pered voice, said : '

¢ My dear madam, you must restrain yourself. This hemor-
rhage continues beyond the reach of any remedies, so long as
you permit this violent excitement of your maternal feelings to
continue. Let me exhort you to patience — to bear the neces-
sary evils of your unfortunate condition with more patience I’*

The only answer was a slow despairing shake of the head,
accompanied by a deep hysterical groan, which seemed to flood
the papkin at her mouth with a fresh effusion of blood, which
now trickled between her fingers and down upon her breast.
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The humane physician turned, with an uncontrollable expression
of horrified sympathy and alarm upon his face, and snatching a
clean papkin from the table, gently removed the saturated cloth
from the clutching pressure of her fingers, and tenderly wiping
the blood from her mouth and person, left the clean one in her
grasp.

“Be calm! be calm—1I pray you! you must some day
escape his persecutions. You have friends; they will assist
you to obtain a divorce yet, and rescue your child from his
tlutches. Do, pray now, be calm!” The voice of the good
man trembled with emotion while he spoke, and the perspiration
started from his forehead.

At this instant the door was suddenly thrown open, and a tall,
gaunt man, with a very small round head, leaden eyes, and &
wide ungainly mouth, with a projecting under jaw, singularly
expressive of animal stolidity, paused on the threshold and
coolly looked around the room. The woman sprang forward
at the sight, as if to rise, while a fresh gush of blood poured
from her mouth, bedabbling her fingers and the sheet. TThe
physician instinctively seized her to prevent her rising, but, re-
sisting the pressure by which he gently strove to restore her
head to the pillow, she retained her half-erect position, and with
eyes that had suddenly become strangely distorted, or awry in
their sockets, she glared towards the intruder for an instant, and
then slowly raising her flickering hand, which dripped with ber
own blood, she pointed at him, and muttered, in a sepulc}ml
voice, that, besides, seemed choking :

“That is he! see him! see him! There stands the monster
who would rob me of my babe, as he daily robs me of money.”
Here the blood gushed up again, and she was for a moment
suffocated into silence, as the object of her denuncigtion
stood perfectly unmoved, while a cold smnile half lit his leaden
eyes, This seemed to fill the apparently dying woman wih
renewed and hysterical life, She raised herself yet more ereet,
and still pointing with her bloody, quivering finger, while her
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head tossed to and fro, and the distorted eyes glared staringly
out before her, she spoke in a gasping, uncertain way, as if
communing with herself. ¢ The wreteh taunts me! my mur-
derer dares to sneer! O God! must this always continue?
must that brute always follow me up and down in the land, to
rob me of the money that I earn — to be my tyrant, my jailor! |
He will not give me money to pay postage even, out of that I
earn abundantly, while he is earning nothing. He will not give
me clothes to keep me decent, while I earn enough. He will
not give my child shoes to wear, though he is trying to take her
from me!”

¢ That is a lie, Etherial! you know I gave the child a new
pair yesterday !’ gruffly interposed the man at this stage of the
deeply tragic soliloquy, while he stepped forward towards the
bed. A choking scream followed, and the blood was spattered
over the spread as she fell back screaming—

¢¢ Take him away! take him away! He is killing me with
his brutality !”” and then her head sank in sudden collapse upon
the pillow, and the face, which had heretofore looked singularly
natural in color, for one in such a dreadful strait from hemor-
rhage, turned livid pale, while the blood continued to pour upon
the pillow from the corners of the relaxed mouth.

The poor physician, whose frame had been shivering with
intense excitement during this interview, sprang erect; as the
form of what he supposed to be a corpse fell heavily from his
arms, and with the natural indignation of a feeling man, fully
roused at what be considered the murderous brutality of the hus-
band, rushed forward, and seizing him furiously by the collar,
shook and choked him in a perfect ecstacy of rage, shouting, at
the same time —

“Uunnatural beast! monster! You have killed that poor
child at last! murdered your own wife, whom you swore to
nourish and protect! Infernal villain! you ought to be drawn
and quartered — hanging is too good for you! You saw the
terrible condition of the poor victim of your brutalities when
you came, yet you persisted! In the name of humanity, I send
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you hence! Death is too light punishment for you!” and he
hurled the unresisting wretch — who, by this time, had - grows
perfectly black in the face under the rough handling of this
roused and indeed infuriate humanity — staggering out of the
door —and closing it upon him, he proceeded to apply such £
. restoratives as on an examination the real condition of the
. patient suggested.

A short and anxious investigation proved it to be rather a
state of syncope than actual death; and, with a full return of
all his professional caution, skill and coolness, he applied him-
self to the restoration of his patient, with a heart greatly re-
lieved by the discovery that the result he so much dreaded was
not yet, and hugging to bis kindly breast the consolation
¢ while there is life there is hope!” He paid no attention
clamorous knocks for admission and loud-talking excitement,
which the violence of the preceding scene had no doubt caused
in alarming the house, In a short time the good doctor cau-
tiously unbolted the door and came forth from the room, tread-
ing as though on egg-shells. After leaving careful instructions
with the landlady that his patient, who now slept, should under
no pretence be disturbed, most especially by the husband, uatil
his return, as her present repose might prove a matter of kb
and death, he left the house, promising to call again in twe
hours.

For one hour the woman lay calm and motionless on her gory
bed, as if in catalepsy, when to a low, peculiar knock at the
door, she sprang up, wide awake, and in the apparent full pos-
session of her faculties.

¢ Who P she asked, in a quick, firm tone, as she threw the
hair back from her eyes.

To the low response, ¢ I, love!” she stepped quickly from the
bed and snatched a shawl from the back of a chair, and by
several rapid sideway movements of her feet at the same time,
thrust the bloody napkins which strewed the floor beneath the
bed, where they would be out of sight, and by a movement
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almost as swift, threw a clean *“ spread” over the blood-stained
pillows and sheet, then drawing her large shawl closely over
the stained dressing-gown in which she had risen, she rushed
first to the glass, and smoothed her hair with an activity that
was positively amazing, and then to the door, which she un-
bolted on the inside—showing that she must have risen to bolt
it immediately as the doctor passed out-—and admitted a man

. who was in waiting,

¢ Ah, my soul’s sister! my Heaven-bride! how is thy
spiritual strength this evening ?”” and at the same time, as her
yielding form sank into his outspread arms, he pressed her lips
with his, adding, T salute thy chaste spirit!”

¢ Brother of my soul, I was weary, but now I am at rest. I
was wounded and fainting by the way, but the good Samaritan
has come!” and she turped her eyes upward to his with a
melting expression of confiding abandon.

““ Angel "’ accompanied by a closer and convulsive clesp,
was the response.

“What do they say of poor me again, to-day, those cruel
wicked people outside ?*’ she asked, with eyes still reverentially
upraised to his, as they moved slowly with clasped arms towards
the cot, on the side of which they sat, she still leaning against
his bosom.

“ My good sister, they say what evil spirits always prompt
men {o say of the good, who, like the Prophets, are sent to be

- stoned and persecuted on earth. You should not regard such,

There are those who know you in the spirit, to whom it has
been revealed through the spiritual sense, that you are good and
true, as well as in the right, and through such, you will find
strength of the Father.”

¢ Oh, you are so strong in spiritual mightiness that'you do not
sympathise with the weaknesses of we humbler mortals! I
wonder, indeed, how you can forgive them ?’ and her downcast
eyes were furtively raised to his. The man wore his hair thrown
back over his head and behind his ears. He drew himself up
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slightly at this, and stroked back his locks, then placing hx
hand with patriarchal solemnity upon her bowed head, proceedec
in a somewhat louder tone. ¢ My simple child—my soul-sister
I should say, you are hardly upon the threshold of the true wis
dom., Your knowledge of the law of spiritual correspondens
is yet too incomplete for you to understand how entirely goot
has been mistaken for evil, and evil confounded with good i
the world. For instance—it is called evil by the ignoran
world, for a brother man to caress thee in the apirit as ¥ haw
caressed thee but now. The imaginations of a world that lieth
in evil are impure. ¢Evil to him who evil thinks?” The greal
doctrine of correspondence teaches that there are two liveg—ihe
spiritual and the animal. The passions of the animal are in the
fleshly lusts ; those of the spiritual are in no wise such, they
are in the Heavenly sphere, they are of love and wisdom.
Thus, my caress in this Heavenly sphere is of no sin to thee,
for by and through it I convey to you, my spiritual sister, the
strength of love and wisdom for which your heart yearns.
Thus—"
. As he stooped his head to renew the unresisted caress, the
door flew open again, and the man with the wide mouth, the
hideous chin and the leaden eye, stood again upon the thresheld,
and as the affrighted pair looked up they saw he was backed by
the curious faces of half-a-dozen chambermaids, jealous of the
honor of the house, flanked by the indignant landlady and 2
score of prying, curious, sharp-eyed faces, which might be
recognised at a glance as belonging to those pickled seraphs of
reform, known as ¢ free-spoken’ spinsters in New England.

“There, they are at it!”” shouted the man with the gaping
mouth. I told you so! I told you that Professor was always
kissing her 17

119 Yes !”

¢¢ There they are, sure enough!”’

¢ 1 always thought so !’

“The honor of my house!” bristled the landlady, striding
forward. “I did not expect this of you, Professor!”
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“ Madam !’ said the gentleman with his hair behind his ears,
striding forward as he released the suddenly collapsed and
seemingly lifeless form he bad just held within his embrace, and
which fell back now heavily upon the pillow-spread, which was
instantly discolored by a new gush of blood from the mouth.
¢ I was administering, with all my zeal, spiritual comfort to this
poor, sick and dying sister, when you burst in! See her con-
dition now ¥

He waved his hand towards the tragic figure. ¢ The Pro-
fessor’ occupied a parlor on the first floor, beside two bed-rooms
adjoining this, and being on the palmy heights of his renown
and plenitude of purse, it was not convenient for the landlady
to quarrel with him at present. ¢ Ah, if that is the case, Pro-
fessor, I beg you to pardon us. The husband of this woman
has misrepresented you and your beneficent motives, and
geeuses you of all sorts of improprieties, We came up, at his
urgency, to see for ourselves, and the shocking condition in
which we find her now, proves that the ravings of the husband
are, as she has always represented them, insane.”

“J’ve seen you kissing her before!” roared the husbimd,
advancing threateningly upon the Professor, who, however
spiritual in creed, did not now appear particdlarly spirited, as
he turned very pale, retreated backwards, and holding up his
two trembling hands imploringly, exclaimed—¢ Hold! hold!
my dear brother! It was a spiritual kiss! I meant you no
harm, nor that angel who lies there dying! Our kiss was pure -
and holy as the new snow. Hold him! hold him! Don’t let
bim burt me! I am a non-resistant! I am for peace!”

“ Your holy kisses! I don’t believe in your holy kisses!”
gnashed the enraged husband, still following him up with war-
like demonstrations; but here the easily appeased landlady
interposed once more, to save the honor of her house in pre-
venting a fight.

“No blows in my house " she shrieked, as she threw her-
self between the parties, ¢ The Professor is a man of God,

4
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and shall not be abused here ; shame on you, Aminadab, with
your poor, persecuted wife there, dying before your face! Every-
body will believe what she says about your persecutions now !’

¢ Bah, you don’t know that woman! she’s no more dying
than you are!’ grunted the fellow, whose wrath fortunately
seemed to be of that kind that a straw might turn it aside. All
the women rolled up their eyes and lifted their two hands at this
speech.

¢ What a brute!”

¢ The horrid, murdering wretch! and she bleeding at the
mouth, and from the lungs, too!”

“Lord save the poor woman’s soul, with a bushand like
that " ‘

And other speeches of Jike character were ejaculated by all
the women present.
- At this moment a fresh effusion of blood, accompanied by a
low groan, from the mouth of the suffering patient, flooded the
clean spread with its purple current, and the horrified females
rushed from the room, screaming —

“ He’s killed her at last, poor thing!”

% Where ’s the doctor ?”’

¢ She’s dying of his brutality—run for the doctor!”” At this
moment, with a hasty and heavy step, that gentleman was heard
advancing along the passage, followed by a crowd of pale,
frightened-looking women. He strode into the room.

¢ What now ?—what’s to pay?’ and his eye fell on the trem.
bling form of the brutal husband, who had by no means for-
gotten the rough handling he had received, and now skulked
and quailed like a whipped cur, as his eye saw the instant
thunder darken on the brow of the doughty doctor. '

¢ You here again—you brutal fellow? I shall instantly bind
you over to keep the peace toward this unfortunate woman,
whose life you are daily endangering by your brutalities. Tske
yourself off, sir?”® Aminadab waited for no second invitaﬁoh,
but availed himself of the open doorway.
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Without noticing the spiritual professor, who had drawn him-
self into as small space as possible in one corner, the good man
advanced to the side of his patient with an anxious, flurried
manner.

¢ What can that besotted wretch have been doing to her
again ?’’ and he gently placed his fingers upon her pulse, and
shook his head gravely as he did so.

“Very low! very low, indeed!-— nearly absolute syncope
again! This is horrible! How sorry I am that I was com-
pelled to leave her for a moment.”

¢Is she really in danger, doctor?’’ asked the spiritual pro-
fessor, advancing with recovered assurance,

¢« Who are you, sir?”” he said, looking up sharply. ¢ One
of these officious fools, I suppose?” Then glancing his eye
around at the crowded doorway, he straightened himself hastily,
and exclaimed —

¢ Leave the room, all of you—she must be quiet—I wish to
be alone with my patient! Leave the room, sir, I say!” in a
sterner voice, as the spiritual professor hesitated on his back-
ward retreat.

% J——J—1I p-pro-test against the impropriety I’ he stammered
forth, looking back at the women, with a very pale face, as he
accelerated his backward movement before the steady stride of
the resolute doctor.

“ Qut with you, sir—I will answer for the proprieties in this
case 1”?

The door was slammed in the ashy face of the spiritual pro~
fessor, and securely doubled-locked before the doctor returned
to the bedside of his patient.

The bleeding from the mouth had now ceased. All the
usual remedies in such cases having so far entirely failed, the
puzzled doctor had come to the final conclusion that the hemor-
rhage - be its seat where it might —was only to be subdued by
a restoration of the patient to the most perfect repose. Sleep,
calm, unbroken sleep, to his sagacious judgment and sensibili-
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ties, seemed to offer the sole alternative to death, ¥ie had
been impressed by his patient that her constitutional tendencies
were, by a sad inheritance, towards consumption, and the loss |
from the Jungs, of such quantities of blood as he had witnessed,
was well calculated to 6l his professiopal mind with horror and
dread. The case had thus appeared to him s fearfully uncertain
and delicate one, and this sense may fully account for the stern
and unusual procedure of turning even the husband out of the
room on the two occasions we have mentioned.

As her physician, he felt himself bound to protect his helpless
patient against those moral causes of irritation which he had
been led to believe existed, not only from her reluctant disclo-
sures, but from what he had himself witnessed. Believing that
her beastly husband was the chief and immediate cause of this
fatal irritation, he had felt himself justified in his rough course
towards him, and was now fully and resolutely determined to
protect what he considered a death-bed—providentially thrown
into his charge — inviolate from farther annoyance, from what-
ever quarter, at least so long as he held the professional respon.
sibility. In this resolute feeling, and as the day was warm, he
threw off his coat, raised all the windows, and sat hinself quietly
down beside his patient to watch for results,

The eyes of the kind man very naturally rested upon the
object of his solicitude, and after the first excitement of anx-
iety was over, and he had settled calmly into a contemplative
mood, he first became conscious that there was something
strangely fascinating in the position of the nearly inanimate
figure. He had never before thought of the being before -him
s other than a very plain, but much-afflicted woman, by whose
evident physical calamities, no less than her private sufferings,
he had been strongly interested.

She had told him her own story, and he had believed her,
thinking he saw confirmation enough in the conduct of those
she accused of ill-treatment ; but the idea of regarding her as
altractive in any material sense, had never for an instant crossed




ETHERIAL SOFTDOWN. 41

his pure soul. Now there was an indescribable something in
ber aititude, so expressive of passion, that, in the pulseless
silence, he felt himself blush to have recognised it.

Her arms, which he now remembered to have been bare in
all his late interviews with her, were exquisitely rounded and
beautifully white, and he could not but wonder that he bad not
before observed the strange contrast between them and the plain
weather-beaten face. They looked startlingly voluptuous now,
contrasted with the pallid cheek which rested on them, and the
glossy folds of dark hair in which they were entangled. So
strikingly indeed was this expression conveyed, that even the
purple stains of blood upon the spread beneath would mot
divest him of the dangerous illusion. The good doctor felt the
blood mount to his forehead in the shame of deep humiliation
as he recognised in himself this wandering of thought.

What! could it be that one so habitually pure in feeling as he,
could permit the intrusion at such an hour of impure associa-
tions? Such things were unknown to his life, so disinterested,
so spotless, so humane. What could it be that had caused
such feelings to possess him thus unusually ? It could not be
possible she was conscious of the position in which her body
was thrown. Was there some strange spell about this woman
—some mysterious power of sphere emanating from that still
form, that crept into his blood and brain with the evil glow of
these unnatural fires ?

The poor doctor shuddered as he furned aside from the bed,
and, with a soft step, glided to the window, and there seating
himself, strove to recover the command of his thoughts by dis-
tracting them with other objects in the busy street.

The good ‘man was on grievous terms with himself, as he
continued to beat the devil’s tattoo on the window-sill with his
heavy fingers. He felt alarmed, nay, even guilty. He knew
not why. We shall see!

4#



42 SPIRITUAL VAMPIRISM,

CHAPTER III.
THE SYREN AND THE MOS.

And after all the raskal many ran,
Heaped together in rude rabblement.
Srevses.

‘What intricate impeach is thig? —
I think you sll have drunk of Circe’s cup!
SEARSPEARR,

Tee woman continued, with calm, regular breathings, to
sleep for several hours. The dusk of evening had now closed
in, and yet her patient guardian sat silently watching her motion-
Jess figure. A long and serene self-communion had graduslly
restored the excellent doctor to his ordinary equanimity, and he
now, with untiring vigilance, awaited the changes that might
supervene in the condition of the patient.

After all his thinking on the subject, he found himself now
no npearer comprehending the cause of the late unwonted dis-
tarbance of his habitual serenity than at the beginning. He
had dealt harshly with himself, in endeavoring to account for it,
and never dreamed of reproaching the feeble and wretched
being before him, as in any degree the conscious agent of what
he considered a weakness unpardonable in himself.

With the natural proclivity of generous souls towards the ex-
tremes, he had, in the plenitude of his self-reproach, proceeded
to exalt the sleeping woman into an earth-visiting angel with
wounded wings, the spotless purity of which the breath of his
darkened thought had soiled. The poor, good-hearted doctor!

The silence of the room was now broken by a low exclama-
tion of fright, accompanied by a slight movement of the patient.
The doctor sprang forward softly to the bed-side.

 Who ? —what ?—where am I? What has been happening?”
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asked the woman, with an expression of bewilderment and
alarm,

*“ Nothing! nothing, my dear madam! I am here—you are
safe — but you must not talk.”

““ Where is he ? is he gone "’ she persisted in a wild, terrified
manner.

. “Yes, he is gone. He shall not come back to disturb you
again. You must be quiet now, and get well. Please be calm,
and trust in me.” ’

“Trust in thee ?” said the patient, in a voice which had in.
stantly lost its vague tope. *'Trust in thee, thou minister of
light, who hast come to my darkened pillow, to my bloody
death-bed, to console me!” and here she cluiched his hand.
“ Trust thee —1I would trust thee as I trust God!” and she
pressed his hand to her heart.

“You must be silent, madam,” urged the physician, endeavor-
ing to extricate his imprisoned hand, for he felt strange tin-
glings along his veins, which alarmed his now penitent and
vigilant spirit. She only shook her head, and clung with yet
greater tenacity to his hand, and then, first raising it to her lips
with a reverential kiss, she placed it upon the top of her head,
with the palm outstretched, and signified her desire that he
should keep it there, with a smile of entire beatitude. The
doctor barely knew enough of mesmeric manipulations, to un-
derstand that this laying-on of bands was commonly resorted to
among the believers in the science, as a remedy for nervous
headache, He could see no barm in the innocent formula, if it
assisted the imagination in throwing off pain, and he very
willingly humored his poor patient, in permitting his hand to
remain there,

In a moment or two a singular change came over the face and
general physical expression of the woman, and the doctor, who
had witnessed something of mesmeric phenomena, instantly re-
cognised this as clearly presenting all the symptoms of such a
case. He bad mesmerised her by a touch, and it was not with-
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out a thrill of vague wonder that he awaited further develop-
ments.

There was a perfect silence of ten minutes’ duration, when
the mesmerised patient began moving her lips as if in the effort
to articulate. The curiosity of the doctor was now fully
aroused—his will became concentrated—he desired to hear her
speak ; in his unconscious eagerness, he willed that she should
do so with all the energy of his firm nature ; and speak she did.

“ Happy! happy! Ah, I am content in this pure sphere!
My soul can rest here!” a long pause, then suddenly a shudder
vibrated through her frame, and she shrank back as one appalled
by some spectral horror.

“Ha! it is all dark now! Isee! Isee! his hand is red!
red! red! red! There is murder on this soul!”

The doctor sprang up and back as if he had been shot. His
face grew livid pale, and he trembled in every joint, while with
chattering teeth he stammered—

“ Woman! Woman, how know you this ?’

“] see it there— that huge red hand! Now all is red!
There! there! I felt it must be so! The pale and golden light
breaks through! It spreads! It fills and covers everything!
His beart did no murder—it was his hand! He can be redeemed!
This soul is pure!”

The poor doctor sank upon his chair and groaned heavily,
while he covered his face with his hands. He spoke, in a few
moments, in an almost inaudible tone, to himself, while the wo-
man, who had suddenly opened her eyes, turned her head
slightly, and watched him with a sharp attention.

 Alas! alas! how came this strange being in possession of
the fatal secret of my life? T believed it buried in the oblivien
of thirty years. My life of dedication to humanity, since, I
thought might have atoned for that quick sad deed! Ves! I
struck him! O, my God—I struck him! but the provocation
was most fearful! Woman, who and what are you, that you
should know this thing ?? and with a vehement gesture he jerked
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his hands from before his eyes, and turning swiftly upon her, he
met the keen, still glance of those watchiul eyes, which shone
through the subdued light of the room, steadily upon him.
The doctor was astounded! He sprang to his feet again, ex-
claiming angrily—

 What shallow trick is this? You seemed but now in the
mesmeric sleep, and mouthed to me concerning my past life,
and here you are, wide awake ! How came you with the secrets
of my life ?”

The woman snswered feebly, and with & sob that at once
touched the gentle<hearted doctor, snd turned aside his wrath——

“ You took your hand away—you would not let me’ speak,
Place your hand upon my head again, and I will tell you all.”

The troubled doctor ru-seated himself with a shuddering
reluctance, and renewed the manipulation,

in 2 few moments she appeared again to have sank into the
sleep, snd commenced in thet slow, fragmentary manner supposed
to be peculiar to such conditions :

“[oee! The dark shadow is on this soul aguin! It is of
anger and suspicion—they are hoth evil apirits!  They strive o
make it wrong the innocent! It is too holy and pure to yield!
f see the golden light fill all again!  The bloody hand is gone,
No stain of crime remaing upon this soul. It will be pardoned
of God,  ‘This soul needs only human love.  Through love it
ean be made free before God! * All the past will be forgiven
then—the red stains will fade! A sudden snger made it sin,
Lawve can only intercede for this sin.  Love will intercede! It
will be maved!”

Here her voice beeame subdued into indistinet mutterings,
and the doctor drew a long breath as be withdrew his hand—

o Singular woman ! How could all this have been revealed
to her?  She must coua me with spirits in this state, My story
in not known to any here, 1 never saw or heard of her, until sent
fur as & physician, to visit her in this bouse.  Strunge that this
fearfully passionate and repented deed should thus rise up in my
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path, thousands of miles away, amidst strangers, who can know
nothing of me! Oh, my God! my God! Thou art indeed
vengeful and just!” and the miserable man clasped his hands
before his eyes and moaned. ¢ It was my first draught of love
and life. He dashed it! I was delirious in my joy, while the
beams rained from her eyes into my hungry soul-hungry of
beauty and of bliss. He dashed it all, and in the hot blood of
my darkened madness I slew him! Oh, I slew him! His
shadow, that can never be appeased, though I have given body,
and soul, and substance, to relieving the sufferings of my race
since that unhappy hour-~it rises here again! It haunts me!
Yes! yes! I feel that love alone can make me strong once more, to
bear such tortures! But have I not denied myself such dreams?
Have I not with dedicated heart walked humbly since in self-
denying ways? Have I not clothed the orphan, fed the poor
and nursed the sick? Have I not ministered amidst pestilence,
and held my life as of none account that I might bring good to
others? Can I be forgiven? No! no! The Pharisee recounts
his holy deeds and thanks God that his life is not sinful as an-
other man! I am not to be forgiven! I shall never know those
dreams of love!”

The strong man bowed his frame and .shook with agony.

“Could he but have looked up, a keen, quick gleam from the eyes
which had been so steadily fixed upon him during this painful
soliloquy, would have struck him as conveying the ecstacy of a
sainted spirit over a soul repentant — or of some other feeling
quite as exultant.

This curious scene was, however, most unexpectedly inter-
rupted at this moment, by a loud yelling from the street below.
The clamor was so sudden, and yet so angrily harsh, that both
parties sprang forward in the alarm it caused — the woman,
springing up into a sitting posture on the bed, and the doctor to
go to the window,

“ What is it 2’ she exclaimed wildly, as she tossed back her
bair. ¢ What do these cruel people want to do to me now
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The doctor, who saw at a glance the meaning of what was
going on below, and the necessity of keeping his patient cool,
turned to her, with a very quiet expression—

¢ Do not be alarmed, madam. It is merely some disorderly
gathering of rowdies, in the street below. There is no danger
to you—only do not get excited, or you will bleed again. I am
here to protect you.”

“ Then I am safe!” was the fervid response, which, however,
was followed by a roar so sullen and portentous, from the infu-
riated mob underneath, as to leave some doubt of its truth even
upon the mind of the doctor.

¢ Down with the amalgamation den!”

“ Down with the saw-dust palace 1"

¢ Tear it down!”

¢ Let’s lynch the wretches !

The response to speeches of this sort, from single voices,
would be a simultaneous burst of approbation from the great
crowd, and a trampling and rush to get nearer the building. It
seemed a formidable sight, indeed, to the doctor, as he looked
down upon this living mass of men, surging like huge waves
tossed against some cliff, while the torches, that many of them
bore, glared fitfully upon the upturned, angry faces.

A powerful voice, which rose above all the tumult, exclaimed
with a hoarse oath, as the speaker turned for an instant towards
the crowd, from the top of the front steps—

# Let us burst open the door and lynch every white person
found with a negro. Here goes for the door!”” and he threw
himself furiously against it, while a perfect thunder-crash of
roars attested the approbation of the dangerous mob. The door
resisted for a moment, when there was a sudden yell from the
outside of the mob, nearly a square distant—

¢« Here! here’s what Il do it! pass ’em on!” and the alarmed
doctor saw immediately the portentous gleam of fire-axes, which
were being passed over the heads of the crowd towards the
door, and in another instant the crash of the cutting would
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commence. The doctor, as we have seen, was & very prompt
man. He thrust his head out of the window, and in = loud,
commanding voice, shouted—

¢ Stop 1’

The man at the door, who had just received the axe, and was
in the act of wielding it, paused for an instant, to look up, while
the whole sea of faces was raised toward the window, amidst a
tloment’s silence, of which the doctor instantly availed himself—

“ Gentlemen, do you war upon women? I have a female
patient here, in this room, at the point of death! If you pro-
ceed, you will kill her!”

¢ Who is she ?*’ shouted some one, while another voice, in a
derisive tone, yelled out amidst screams of laughter—

¢ Is she Rose? Rose? de coal-brack Rose? I wish I may be
shot if T don’t lub Rose !”’

Amidst the thunders which followed, some one shouted from
a distant part of the mob, to the man with the axe-

“Go on, Jim! [It’s all pretence with their sick women I*?

¢ Down with the door—they don’t escape us that way! Look
out for your bones, old covey, when we catch you ”’

The axe was again swung back, but the doughty doctor still
persisted-—

¢ Stop ! he shouted again, in a tone so startling for energy
of command, that the axe was again lowered.

 Are you Americans? Have you mothers and sisters 3

¢ Yes, but they ain’t black gals!’ gibed one of the mob, and
set the rest into a roar once again.

I appeal to you as men-—as brothers and fathers, do not
murder my poor patient!”

¢ Who is that noisy fellow ?’ bellowed a brutal voice below.

“Y am z physician! [ have nothing to do with this house
or its principles ; I only beg to be permitted to save my patient

¢ What is your name, I say ?*’ bellowed the hoarse man again,
# Qut with it! We’ll know you—some of us!”

The name was mentioned. There was a momentary pause,
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and a low murmur ran through the crowd ; then shout after shout
of applauding huzzas.

¢ We know you I’

¢ Just like him 1”?

¢ Noble fellow !”

¢ The good doctor! Huzza! huzza!?

And so the cry went up on all sides, for the doctor’s reputa-
tion for benevolence was as wide as that of John Jacob Astor
for the opposite trait.

There seemed to be a vechement consultation among what
appeared the leaders of the mob, which lasted but for a moment
or two, when one who stood upon the top step looked up, and
in @ firm, respectful voiee, said to the doctor—

“Jt’s all right, sir, about you! We shall let the women pass
out! But you must clear the house of them!”

¢ But it is dangerous to move my patient.”

“'We cannot help that, doctor; we do this for your sake, not
theirs, for they ought every one of them to be burned, and we
are determined to abate the nuisance of this house. So hurry
them along here quick, for the boys will not keep quiet long.”

“Yes, hurry them women along; we’ll let them go this
time.”

¢ All but that lecturing lady (?), who says that she would as
soon marry a negro as a white man !”’

¢ Yes, all but her; we want to be rid of such creatures; let’s
duck her in the Hudson.”

“No, boys, we will make no distinction. We have pro-
mised — let the woman go.” _

“ Down with the lecturing women and their black lovers!”

% Duck the bag! we’ll wash off the scent for her!”

Cries such as these convinced the doctor that indeed no time
was to be lost, particularly as the sound of the axe was now
heard below in good earnest. Approaching the bed hastily,
he took the shivering form of the panic-stricken woman, who
had heard distinctly these last ominous cries, into his arms.

b
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She cluiched him with @ desperate grip, while he hurried down
the stairs. :

On the way, he met the Spiritual Professor in the passage,
surrounded by the women of the house, who were clustered
about him, in the seemingly vain hope of obtaining from him
something of that ethereal consolation and strength, of which
he was the so much vaunted Professor. Indeed, he himself
now scemed the most woful, of all the whimpering, terrified
group, in want of any kind of strength, whether spiritual or
otherwise ; and his teeth literally chattered, as he clutched at
the doctor’s passing arm.

¢ Wh = wh — what shall we do? They mean to burn the
house, don’t they ?”’ :

“Do?” said the doctor, sternly, shaking off his grasp.
“Try and be a man, if you've got it in you! Get these
women out of the house, and take yourself off on your spiritual
legs as fast as you can, or you may make some ugly acquaint-
ances.”

The Professor still clung to his skirts.

¢ Oh Lord! the doctrine of correspondences does not sanc-
tion —

“ Go to the devil, with your correspondence, or I shall kick
you out of my path !’ roared the angry doctor, while the snivel-
ling Professor, more alarmed than ever, slunk aside to let him
pass. The crash and clatter from below now announced that
the mob had effected an entrance from the street, and leaving
the women, all screaming at the top of their lungs, around their
doughty spiritual guide, he rushed on with bis burden towards
the front entrance, which had thus been taken by storm, and
was now rapidly filling with excited men. Some were seizing
the furniture, which they began to demolish, while others hur-
ried forward to intercept him.

“It is the sick woman. Remember your promise; let me
pass.”

“Yes, that’s the good doctor; let him pass, boys.”
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“No, not yet!” roared a burly-looking ruffian, pressing
theongh the throng.  * We must see who it is he has got there,
Whe is she 2* and he roughly dragged aside the shawl that par-
tially eovered ber face.

¢ Monster "* shouted the excited doctor, *“the woman is
dymg® Make way! Let me pass!”

“Not 3o fast!”’ said the ruffian, resisting his forward rush.
“J shall see! I shall see! Boys, here she is! By G—d, this
s she, that lecture-woman ; she wants to marry a nigger, hah!
We won't Jet her go.”

“Bat you will!” said the doctor, releasing one arm, with
which bhe strack the ruffisn directly in the mouth, and with a
force that sent him reeling backwards,

“ finod! good!” shouted twenty voices ; “ served him right,
dewten,”

The fellow had rallied instantly, and was rushing, like a wild
bull, headlong upon the doctor, when several powerful men
threw themselves between the two, seizing the ruffian at the
zame time.

% No, Jim, you stand back ' said one of them, brandishing
a heavy axe before his eyes.  “ You touch that gentleman again,
aned PPl brain you "

“[t’s a shame !’ interposed others. “It’s the good doctor
whe nurses the poor for nothing. Doubt if he gets a cent for
that ereature.”

 Yen, if she was the devil’s dam herself, we promised the
goodd man to let her gn,  Stand back, boys, and Jet the doctor
m”"”

An opening was accordingly formed, throngh which the
dortor hastened to make his way. When he made his appear-
ance at the door, he was greeted with three wild, hearty cheers
for himself, and as many groans and hisses for the character of
the woman whom he bore, the news of the identification of
whom had instantly found its way to the nutside.

Regardless of all this, and only congratulating himself upon
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the prospect of getting his patient off alive, he pressed rapidly -
through the crowd, with the purpose of bearing her to the
shelter of his own bachelor home. '

The mob now instantly occupied the building, which was
gutted by them, and the shattered contents, along with its occu-
pants, men and women, roughly hurled into the street. Some
of the former were very severely handled, and among the rest,
"the Spiritual Professor had his share of material chastening.
The mob found him under a cot-bed, with three or four femi-
nine disciples of his spiritual correspondences piled over him,
or clinging distractedly to his nerveless limbs.

They dragged him out by the heels, with his squalling cor-
tege trailing after him, and finding that the occult professor of
spiritualities had gone into a state of obliviousness, or rather
fainted, they proceeded, in their solicitude for his recovery, to
deluge his person with sundry convenient slops, which shall be
nameless, and afterwards kicked bim headlong into the street
below, where the screaming boys pelted him with gutter-mud
and rotten eggs, until, finding his spirifual legs, as he had been
advised — it is to be supposed - of a sudden, he made himself
scarce, down Barclay Street, in an inappreciable twinkle,

In a word, the people, in this instance, as in many others,
when they have found it necessary to take the laws of decency
and common sense into their own sovereign bands, did the work
of ridding themselves of this most detestable nuisance effect-
ually. The Graham House was broken up, and although the
pestilent nest of knaves and fools who most delighted there to
congregate, have endeavored, in subsequent years, to reas-
semble, and renew the ancient character of the place as their
head-quarters, yet the attempt has only been attended with par-
tial success.

The blow was too decisive on this night; for, although the
walls were left standing, the proprietor was given clearly to
understand, that the unnatural orgies of smalgamation would
not be tolerated again by the community, under the decisive
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pemalty of no one stone left standing upon the other, of the
building. ,

He took the hint, and it was about time! It has been fairly
conjectured by this time, from the glimpses we have taken of
the interior, that the house was the scene of other vices than
those implied in amalgamation merely. It will be seen in yet
other words and years how much there was of real danger to the
well-being of society, in the doctrines taught and practised within
its unhallowed walls. No one lesson could ever prove suffi-
cient for theme people ; they enjoy a fatal impunily even now,
and we shall endeavor thet men shall know them as they are!

CHAPTER 1IV.

BOARERGES PHOYPHER, THE SPIRITUAL PROFESSOR.

¥lo strikes no eoin, tis trae, but coins new phrases,
And vends them forth ae knaves vond gilded counters,

Which wise men scorn, and fools accept in payment.
Smanyreang,

Hone of thess rogues snd cowards, but Ajaz is their fool |
Tdem.

Trat the world has dealt hardly by its heroes, is a truism we
need not insist upon at this late day. Dut whether the world
knows who its heroes are, is another question, and one more
open to controversy, Now 1 insist that the world does not
know, or else Boanerges Phospher, the Spiritual Professor,
would long since have been stoned and persecuted into one of
the holy company of saints and martyrs!

There are several kinds of heroism heretofore known among
men, There is the fierce, aggressive heroism of the soldier and
conqueror — there ia the ¢ glib and oily” heroism of the politi-
Q’.

H
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cian—the calm, enduring heroism of the saint—the lofty, death-
defying heroism of the patriot; but it remains for modern times
to record the brazen heroism of impudence. Impudence, too,
has its grades and degrees — its ancient types and its more mo-
dern ones— but as they all veil their brassy splendors, merging
their separate rays in the central effulgence of our spiritual Co-
lossus, we shall waive their particular enumeration in favor of
the individualised impersonation of them all.

Ah, verily—and this is he !~ our Spiritual Professor! Bom
m Yankee-land, of course, the earliest feat of Boanerges Phos-
pher—literally, according to his own account of it—was to pry
up a buge stone upon one of the sterile paternal acres: for what
purpose, would you suppose? To place his feet upon the soil
beneath, because the foot of no other man could have pressed it!

A laudable ambition, truly, but one which, somehow, un-
luckily, suggests that

“ Fools may walk whero angels foar to tread ™

It was a necessary sequence to the career of this modern Co-
lumbus of untrodden discovery, that we find his ¢ first appear-
ance upon any stage’ to have been, while so pitiably ignorant
as to be barely able to read his own language by spelling the
words, and write his own name execrably, as ProrFussos or
Erocorion! . ‘

Admirable! admirable! Why make two bites of & cherry?
‘Why not step at once where no foot of such man ever trod
before ?

Shade of Blair! Look ye not askance at this daring intruder
upon your classic company! He intends you no harm ; he only
means to re-fuse his brass back into copper s!

In lecturing on Elocution, our Professor, of necessity, gra-
dually learned to read-—withfluency, we mean—that is, he could
“talk right eout,” like the head boy in a class, though it was
in a nasal sing-song, more remarkable for its pietistic intonation
than its rhythm. This was, no doubt, in a great measure owing
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of course could not do less than know a great deal more about
Kamtschatka and the  Tropic Isles’ than their furred and fig-
leaved denizens. Drass is the Yankee’s capital, and no wonder
they made the great discoveries of copper on Lake Superior, so
extensively patronised by New-light sages. Itis the offset to
California gold ; for, while one promises an infinite supply of
the substantial basis of commerce and all trade, the other pro-
mises to furnish, in perpetuity, the crude material of impudence.

‘We mean no insinuation in regard to the Spiritual Professor,
however much bhe may have had to do, by * spherical influ-
ence,” in precipitating the discovery of this great mine of the
metal s0 much in favor with the sages above mentioned—and the
remainder of the sect to which the Professor belonged--the
motto of which is, that, * Out of the mouths of babes and suck-
lings shall ye be confounded.” Yet we can freely venture to
assert, that he had no connection whatever with those unfor-
tunate commercial results, which, in the first place, nearly,
if not entirely, swamped the great Patron of the enterprise.
The mind of our Professor was necessarily not of that vast reach
and generalising comprehension, which could lead to the Behe-
moth stride and wizard calculation of results, which had enabled
his master thus confidently to speculate in so subtle a material,

The operations of our Professor were essentially minified;
that is, their sphere and scope had been particularly narrow.
He was heroic enough, Heaven knows; but then his heroiem
was of that dashing character which only required a patron to
illustrate and make it known.

Having published a book upon this oceult (in his hands)
science of elocution, which was, of course, written for him by
another parly, he suddenly felt himself inspired with a new
inspiration.

He had already taught men how to talk, and it now became
necessary, and indeed spiritvally incumbent upon him, to teach
them how to live. He accordingly announced himself, forth
with, as Revelator-in-Chief of the spiritual mysteries of the unis
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verse. Every reader will probably remember those flaming pro-
grammes of lectures which appeared, by the half column, in a
New York paper, for a long period, daily, between ’43 and
45, Mendacious impudence never vaulted higher! Our Spi-
ritual Professor was in his glory now.

An illustrious man lived once in Swedep. He was humble,
pure and firm. His astonishing works on scientific subjects left
the mind of his period far behind him, utterly confounded by
bis direct and siringent elucidation of the most subtle of the
purely physical laws. It seemwed a miracle to them ; they found
their professional accuracy so far surpassed, that they durst not
do more than wonder. Work after work of this amazing intel-
lect came forth, dressed in a lsnguage, while handling such
themes, common to the world of science,

Then came a sudden change, and this vast mind, which here-
tofore had dealt in simple demonsiration with mankind, threw |
down its compass and its squares, and, in the language of hu-
mility, proclaimed itself 8 Medium. The God of Jacob and
humanity had revesled himself to him, not in the burning bush
of mystery, but in the Justrous quiet of a calin repose. He had
talked scientific truth before, but now be spoke of spiritual
things—a chosen Medium between God and man! His theme
was far beyond all science. We have nothing to do with his
wide postulate ; his name was too sublime and venerable among
the patriarchs of mankind, for me to speak of it otherwise in
this connection, than in disgust and loathing of the profanation
to which it has been subjected, in our country, by monkeyish
and parrot-tongued ignoramuses.

Our learned and sagacious Professor of Elocution, happening
to stuisble upon some of the earlier translations of the works of
Swedenborg, seized upon them with great avidity, and, as he
had now learned to read without spelling the words out Joud, he
managed to get the by heart with most surprising facility, and,
to the astonishment of Jew and Gentile, suddenly proclaimed
bimself an apostle of the new church,
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To be sure, when one considers this undertaking in the ab-
stract, it was rather a serious one; one indeed that would have
appalled most men, as the works of Swedenborg really con-
sisted of some forty-odd buge volumes, written in Latin, nota
line of which the Professor could translate ; and the hand-books
he had fallen upon were merely translations of introductory
compends. What though the field was one of the most prodi-
gious in human learning-—what though the themes were the
highest that could occupy mortal contemplation — what though
the patient diligence of an ordinary lifetime would scarce suffice
intelligent persons for the studious comprehension of the truths
taught by this wonderful man? it was all the same to the Pro-
fessor; and, indeed, instead of being discouraged, he was
rather encouraged, by the magnitude of the undertaking! An
exponent of Swedenborg! Well, why not? He could spell
words in three syllables!

Big with the prodigious discovery of his own capabilities and
the new mine of doctrinal science, the learned Professor rushed
precipitately into the ever-extended arms of his Patron saint,
the nourisher and cherisher of empirics and empiricism, And
why should he not be so, forsooth? It was cheap, not ““too
much learning,’ that had made him ““mad” as well! He too
had found it to his account to scorn the decencies of a thorough
education, and from a printer’s devil, with a mind that bad fed
upon scraps and paragraphs, bad doggedly risen, through the
help of the familiar demon of labor, which possessed him, into
this position of Patron to all new-comers — provided they bore
“ new-lights’” and coppers?

It mattered little to this self-constituted and unscrupulous dig-
nitary whether the theme was new to the world, or only to him-
self; the latter was most likely to be the case with one whe
had probably never read a dozen books consecutively through
in his life, and who, from gross physique, dress, habits, and
mental idiosyncrasies, was necessarily incapacitated for compre-
hending the fine and subtle relations of truth; who, even with
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the wvercign wid of the new-Dight Panaces, bran-bread, had
woesned 10 b eapuble of digesting but s fragment of truth af a
tasseey aned that fraginent, too, gobbled without the slightest regard
ferr v gelutions 4 other trsths,

Heve was u happy appreciation with a vengeanes | — was it
kiase of fond, or fuol of knuve — which?  The question is ine
tepentgnge | At all events, the rewlls were the ssine, s far as the
public were concemned, It was forthwith annonneed that the
Patron Suint, ke some patient and watehful sstronmner, sweeps
g the blue abyss of heaven with ever-constant glass, had sud-
denly dipeaversd u new Juginary — it certainly had o fiery tail,
bt ahedher it was going W prove a gessing somel or not, let
thee folliewing snpouncrsnent benr witsiens ;

 Profennor Bounesgen Phospher lectures toenight in the Taber-
st Jeey whivh it i thought sy possibly contain somie sl por-
tyags, at Jounty of the enorpous crowd which will of sourse samentsle
v bear bas profound snd laminous exposition of the mysteries
of the wnivepw,  The dectrive of correspondences, ay pro-
jermned by the learned Professor, revenls the trae soltion of
all problesun which affect the rdations of mankind to the spirit-
ual werld,  Indecd, bis enormoun rosenreh sod apappreciable
profuneity bave ot length enalided hitn to solve the problem of
the uninerse, which he, with the wost bininous demontrtion,
will #dueute even the infant mind to comprebend with sufficient
ciestgens, i five guny lowsons, or lecturm on every other night,
wt ope dollur ench,  The whele subject of mun, in his eterpul
ts batsoonn (s €a0d, 1o the spicitus]l world, sud to the earth, will
b sathesntiosdly expounded to the full comprebension of all,”

Heseo fedlorwn the programins

s Profensor Bounerges Phospher underakes to show in the
leeture of toenight, That in the univers thers urs thess thres
thanys : enedy cawumey andd offiet 5 thit infinite things in the infinite
are ey that they constitute u triune exintence they are thees
it oonee 5 that the universe in s work eohering from firsts o faia,

 Vhat Cood s from s twofold origing and thence sdacititivus.



60 BPIRITUAL VAMPIRISHM.

That celestial good is good in essence, and spiritual good is
good in form. That the good of the inmost Heaven is called
celestial ; of the middle Heaven, spiritual ; and of the ultimate
Heaven, spiritual, natural.  That good is called lord, and truth
servant, before they are conjoined, but afterwards they are called
brethren. That he who is good is in the faculty of seeing truth,
which flows from general truths, and this in a continual series.
That good is actually spiritual fire, from which spiritual heat,
which makes alone, is derived.

¢ That all Evil has its rise from the sensual principle, and alss
from the scientific, There is an evil derived from the false, and
a false from evil.

¢ That gold sig. the good of love. When twice mentioned,
sig. the good of love, and the good of faith originating in love.

¢ That influx from the Lord is through the internal into the
external, Spiritual influx is founded on the nature of things,
which is spirit acting on matter.

¢ That physical influx, or natural, originates from the fallacy
of the senses that the body acts on spirit.

* That harmonious influx is founded on a false conclusion,
viz.: that the soul acts jointly and at the same instant with the
body. That there is a common influx ; and this influx passes
into the life of animals, and also into the subjects of the vege-
table kingdom. 7That influx passes from the Lord to man
through the forehead-—for the forehead corresponds to love, and
the face to the interior of the mind.”’ )

To be followed by questions in the correspondences by any
of the audience who may choose to ask them, such as, T'o what
does “ horse” correspond >—To what does * table,” *¢ chair,” or
“ soap-stone” correspond ?—To what does ¢ hog,” * goose,”
¢ butter-milk,” or ¢ jackass’ correspond ? &e., &c. To all of
which questions the learned lecturer will give edifying answers
from the stand. Admittance, one dollar—Children, half-price.

This is a long programme, to be sure, and somewhat over-
whelming to we common people, who have been in the habit
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of regarding certain subjects with the profoundest veneration,
and our modest and capable teachers with reverence. But the
very length of this programme, and the enormous stretch of the
themes, only go, I suppose, to illustrate the hardihood of our
“ admirable Crichton,” the professor of the occult—and the
genial and the generous—to call it by its lightest name—gulli-
bility, of bis gaping audience.

Forth went these flaming announcements day by day, on
thousand hot-pressed sheets, until New York became all agog,
and the great mass conceived that they bad found a new prophet.
All its spectacled and thin-bearded women forthwith were in
arms; the Professor wore his bair bebind his ears, and, of
course, was the soft and honey-sucking seraph of their dreams.

He could be indeed nothing short of seraphim-revealed, for
he discoursed with them in winning tones of mists and mysteries,
He told them bald tales of angels with whom he had been on
terms of intimacy ; for he sagaciously kept his master, Sweden-
borg, mainly in the background throughout.

Representing himself as the individual recipient of these
revelations, from the spherical ladies who wear wings, and who
are habitually designated as angels by both the sexes, on our
little clod of earth, our champion became, of course, the hero
of all such semi-whiskered maidens or matrons, who, though
essentially ¢ pard-like spirits,”” were yet, fo reverse the words
of Shelley, more ¢ gwift,”” alias *“fast,”” than * beautiful!” It
is, of course, to be comprehended that beauty is comparative as
well as wit, and we would no more be understood as insinuating
that these thinly-hirsute virging and -dames, who at once con-
stituted the principal audience of the mighty Professor, were
themselves in any degree deficient in sympathy either with the
man and his profound doctrines, or the man per se, than that
we would assert they understood one word of. what he mouthed
to them, with his hair behind his ears.

Boanerges Phospher, the Spiritual Professor, was successful,
and never was there anything so professionally brilliant as the

6
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crowded houses that he nightly drew, The immense Tabernacle
seemed a mere nut-shell ; he could have filled hali-a-dozen such
houses nightly. The mob had grown excited by the novelry.
The paper of the Patron Saint, at so many penpies a line, day
by day, continued to prostitute its columns to this vulgar trap
of silly servant-maids and profound clerks.

The Professor’s lectures were attended by countless swarms
of inquirers after truth, who, as they were willing to accepta
spoken for a written language of which they knew nothing, per
mitted him to stumble through propositions, which, in them-
selves, were so ridiculously absurd as even to disarm contempt
in the wise, and make denunciation harmless as superflucus.

CHAPTER V.

BOANERGES AND THE YOUNG MATHEMATICIANY.

Famine is in thy checks,
Keed snd oppression stareth in thy eyes,
Upon thy back hangs ragged misery.
Spassrrane.

There's no more
Mercy in him than there’s milk in the male tiges,
. dem.

Tue bowels of Boanerges Phospher, the Spiritual Professor,
were possessed of such extraordinary capacity for yearnidg over
the fallen and lost condition of his brothers of mankind, that,
not content with saving them by wholesale, and nightly, in those
marvellously spiritualized lectures, his indomitable energies took
up the trade of ¢ saving” men individually and by detail,

This, let it be understood, was done between times, by way
of recreation, just to keep his hand in. Let us follow him on
one of these errands of mercy.

E 4
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“Ha! my son! my spiritual child! how is it with you?
Have you finished? Is it done?”

The poor student shook his head slightly, and muttered
feebly —

¢“No, no; I cannot finish it.”

The eager face of the Professor turned suddenly very blank
and very white at the same time, as, straightening himself, he
stammered out -

% Wh-what! c-cannot finish it! You must finish it! you shall
finish it!”” and then continning with greater vebemence, without
apparently noticing that the weary head of the poor being before
bim was slowly drooping yet lower ——

s Here’s a pretty business, to be sure! This is the reward I
a to get for all I have done for you — for all my efforts to ad-
vance you in the world — for all the heavy expenses I have
incurred in bringing you on from Cincinnati, and supporting
you here! The evil spirits must have re-entered the boy!
Have I not striven for these six months faithfully, with all my
spiritual strength, to drive them forth, that I might seve him?
The boy must be born again— he must be regenerated once
more. Coannof finish it! He must be chastened, to rebuke
this evil spirit in him ; he must be reduced to bread and water.
I must recall my liberal allowance for his food; he has been
living too high. The evil demon has probably entered him
through a meal of fat pork!” and the spiritually outraged Pro-
fessor sniffed with an indignant and eager sniffle, that he might
detect the presence of the forbidden food.

The poor youth, in the mean time, had been slowly sliding
from his chair, and, as the Professor {urned aside with the air
of an injured cherub, the body lost its balance, and the faint-
ing youth fell to the floor.

“Ha! what now ?” shouted our cherub with the hair behind
his ears, springing into the air with a nervous agility, as if he in
reality wore wings. He placed himself on the opposite side of
the room in a twinkling, and then turning his face, ghastly with
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to nee the wwhler hal was sundr veas, ke merry crosled the
poc: szdent’s weth down Bis Bovan, In Bis awEwanl endeavirs
to acminister drink to bim fvm ke begwy ricder—enciaioing,
daring ke process, ¢ Drizk! drind! mv son, Dea el
Hezven's sexe? Rememler my lDerpliv—my Jerescas saord
fees 10 advarce vou in e world,  Remember SO 8500000
vour grear work, that is 1o mawe vour fxmzze.  Remember bow
vou have been saved ™

¢ Swarved, you mean,” feebly whisersd e young mam,
whom a few draughss of the previcas €zid bad rapidiy revived.

¢ Steg-a-rp-ved! does he sayI” weled Boazerges. skrinking
back 23 if borrifed, and pearly dropping the body be was sup.
poring from his arms.  Then, sudienly nieasing cme amm, be
smoozhed back his bair gentlv: that rsdiams., angelic expression
of sweet bumility, for which &t was s famous amony the female
pare of his select and nightlv audlences, overcame bLis face 2s
with a halo, and learing down. so as o look inta the eves of
his victim, ke asked. in a liguid voice, ** My son, have I—have
I — thy spirtual father, starved thee:” and then tenderly be
gazed into his eves. With a ook of assured self-satisfaction
that those siren tones bad done the business, be silently awaited
the answer to the gentle and rebukeful question. But no an-
swer came to the sweet, lingering look; the young man only
closed his eves beavily. and shuddered.

My son, my son!” continued the Professor, in vet more
grieved and meek, and dulcet tones. ¢ My spiritual son, have I
starved thee > have [ not been generous to a fault, and even to
wronging the beloved child of my own loins? This room,
these writing materials, this tumbler, this pitcher, that delightful
bed, are they not all my free-will gifts to thee for thy own ad-
vancement, to enable thee to glorify God in thy works? Have
I not rather saved thee from starving? You had nothing whea
¥ took vou up, to patronise your genius, and bring vou before
the world ; and now you have plenty!  See, sce, your mantel
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is even now crowded with bread and cheese, that you are
wasting here in the midst of such superlative abundance,”

The young man, at the mention of the bread and cheese,
turned his head aside with an expression of bitter loathing and
disgust,

“ Pah I he muttered ; ¢ the very name of it makes me sick ;
I have tasted nothing eclse for the last six months, That is
what is killing me ; my stomach can retain it no longer! Who
can keep body and soul together on thirty cents a week 27’

“ Horror!”” exclaimed the Professor, rolling up his eyes
meekly. ¢ To think of such frantic extravagance! And be-
sides, my son, your spiritual strength should have sustained
yoni — the success of your great work, the prospect of future
glory! A man starve on bread and cheese! 'Why, who ever
hieard of such athing? Why, when I was a boy of ten years
of age, [ started alone, on foot, to cross the Alleghanies, to
make: my way to the North to school. My father had moved
Weut when I way very young., I started with only one loaf of
white bread in my bundle, when the whole country was wild
and full of bears and wolves, The wolves chased me, and [
climbed a tree ; they surrounded it, barking and gnashing their
teeth, o get at me s there were five hundred wolves at least,
Lut [ in suy faith kept my strength, and remained cool ay Daniel
i the lion’s den, until at last they kept me there so long, I fell
asleep, when the limb broke, and [ fell down into the midst of
them ; the wolves were wo frightened, that they all took to their
heels and ran asway, leaving me safe.  There iy a specimen of
the spiritual strength that faith gives, and should encourage you
never to give up and faint by the way, Had you possessed
more of sueh faith, 1y son, you would pever have been
stretehed here, upon this floor, in such a condition, and talking
ahout starving on bread and cheese,  [Uis the soul, my son, the
regenerate sonl, that sustaing the heroie man on earth, as I have
st ofien endesvored to teach you”

¢ Yen,” groaned the poor youth, with a gesture of impatience,



8 SPIRITUAL VAMPIRISM.

¢ The body must live too, and life cannot be sustained so long
upon unvaried food.”

¢ Listen, my son!”’ said the patient saint at his head-—
¢ listen, and you shall hear what I accomplished on that single
loaf of bread. I travelled on with my little bundle on my
shoulder, containing the home-spun suit I was to wear when I
arrived at school, and my loaf of bread. I travelled on ill my
clothes were all worn out, and my shoes full of holes, and my
feet were so sore and swollen that I was afraid to pull off my
shoes, for fear I should not be able to get them on again, So I
waded across all the brooks and mountain streams with my
clothes on, until, at last, one afternoon, when high up in the
mountains, my strength gave out, and [ laid me down in the
howling wilderness, thinking I must die. The weather was
very cold, and my clothes, all wet from crossing the streams,
were freezing, and the dreaded sleepiness was coming over we,
when a good widow woman, who lived with her children on the
mountains, and was out gathering wood, accidentally found me,
She took me up in her arms, and carried me to her hut, and
laid me on her bed, where I slept all night. In the morning,
when [ opened my eyes, I saw her breaking the hot Indian-corn
bread, and giving it to her children. T told her if she would
give me some of her corn bread, I would divide my loaf of
white bread with her and her children. She eagerly ac-
cepted the offer, for such a luxury as white bread had been
long unknown to them, and that was my first speculation!
While they ravenously devoured my loaf, I feasted upon her
rich hot bread. My soul overflowed with delight as I witnessed
their intense enjoyment of the meal } had been thus instru-
mental in bringing them, and I felt as if the Lord had thus
enabled me to fully repay them for their kindness. I rose to
depart, and the good woman, filling my bundle with a large
piece of her hot bread, sent me, with her blessing, on my way
rejoicing. Thus, you see, my dear son, how, through the spi-
ritual strength which faith imparts, and which you so much need,
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I was enabled to cross the Alleghany mountains alone, at ten
years of age, with nothing but my loaf of white bread, and with-
out so much as a bit of cheese, or a cent in my pocket, and
attained to the great goal of my ambition, the school; and from
whence, by the aid of selling an occasional button from my
jacket, I have been able to rise to my present position as pro-
fessor and patron of struggling genius.*

“ Ah ! said the young man, * words, words! Give me fo
eat— I am starving "’ and his head sank back once more.

The Professor again deluged him with water, and, profoundly
surprised and alarmed that the honeyed eloquence of his saga-
cious narrative had proved unavailing in convincing his victim
that he could and ought to live upon faith, came to the desperate
resolution of being guilty of the extravagance, for once, of a
small bowl of soup to resuscitate his victim, and depositing his
head upon some books, though the pillow was equally conve-
nient, he hurried off to the nearest eating-house, with his hands
upon his pockets, which were overflowing with gold, as he was
then in the meridian height of his prosperity. )

The sequel to this particular story is a short one. The young
man revived with the change of a single nutritious meal, and
with it returned the courage of even the trodden worm ; for he
now stoutly told the Spiritual Professor that, unless he furnished
him with ample means to support life, he would not touch an-

* Incredible as it may seem, we pledge our personal veracity that this
bald and silly narration, which appoears to he merely a foolish bur-
lesque, is a bona fide, el literatim, ef punctuatim, transeript, as close as
it is possible for memory to furnish, of stories that were, ot lenst as
often as five days out of the seven, related at the dinner-table at which
Boanerges presided, to long double lines of gaping women, who, obe-
dient to the irresistible spell he bore, had followed up this maudlin
Proteus of Professors, as disciples of water-cure, through his latest meta~
morphoses, into physician of such an establishment in Boston. It was
thus he exhorted them to faith, and encouraged his backsliders.
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other figure of the immense and complicated calculations on
which he had been so long engaged.

The Professor, of course, resisted to the last, and quoted the
correspondences upon him, with desperate fluency. But when
the young man coolly seized the manuscript ou the table before
him, and held it over the flickering flame of the miserable dip
candle, which had now been of necessity lighted, the Professor
sprang forward to arrest his hand, shrieking —

“Iwill! Iwill! for God’s sake, stop!—how much do you
want "’

¢t Five dollars a week I"” was the cold response, as the flame
caught the edges of the paper.

“I’l give it! Il give it! What fearful extravagance! My
God! put it out!”

‘ Pay me five dollars at once,” said the other.

¢ Here it is— here it is!” and he jerked, in his excltement
from his pocket, a dozen gold-pieces of that value, and dashed
them upon the table.

¢ Take your five dollars! put it out!”

The young man quietly swept the pieces within bis reach into
a drawer, which he at the same moment opened; and, extin-
guishing the margin of the manuscript, which had burned slowly
from its thickness, he replied deliberately to the Professor, who
had shrieked out «—

“ Do you mean to rob me

“No, sir! but I mean to keep this money, and if you ap-
proach me, I shall destroy this manuseript if it cost me my life.
You have starved and outraged melong enough; you expect
to make a fortune off my labors, and kill me with famine just
as my work is done. But with all my humility, abstraction and
patience, this is too much! I am roused at last, in self-defence,
and you shall find it so!”?

The Professor sank into a chair as if famtmg, and for some
moments continued to mutter, with more than the magnanimity
of a sick kitten —
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“To think! Robbed! All my generosity! The ruffian!
Here, to my very face! What have I gained by saving
hm} ”

This last expresswn was gasped out, as if the vital breath 0!‘
the speaker was passing in the final spasm.

The scene need not be prolonged. The valorous Professor
crept away, cowed beneath the cold, firm, lustrous eye of the
now aggressive victim, whose enthusiasm for science and earnest
self-dedication, had heretofore kept him blinded to a full resli-
sation of all the monstrous iniquity which had so long been
practised upon his abstracted, meek, and uncomplaining nuture,
He now determined to take his life into his own hands, snd saw
clearly through all the shallow and ridiculous pretence of patron.
age and * saving,” by which his single-hearted fervor hud been
beguiled.

In a few days it was announced to the Professor, whowne fuith
and spiritual strength—the same that had scared off the wolves
when he fell among them-—had in the interval been restored to
their equilibrium, that the great work was now completed, und
the announcement was accompanied by a proposition on the
part of the young mathematician to sell out to him entire his
copyright share in the whole enterprise, al a price 80 commpars-
tively insignificant, when the Professor’s own florid anticipations
of future results were considered, that he sprang at the offer
eagerly, and thus possessed himsclf at once of the * golden
goose.”’ )

The young mathematician disappeared, and the Professor way
left exulting in the sole possession of what seerned to him, in
vision, the nearest representative of the gold of Ophir, it to
speak of California.

The idea of the young mathematician was, in itself, a prac-
tical one, and seemed rationally conceived.

We have used the word almanar, by which it was designated,
but in realny & very pootly convevs the subtle and singular
combinations which were here brongint to bear upon a circular,
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rotary surface, the aim of which was, to so far simplify the cal-
culations of interest, wages, discounts, and a hundred other
tedious and difficult problems occurring in complicated business
affairs, that the merchant or banker had only to glance his eye
down a line of figures, to ascertain in a moment results which
would take him, by all the ordinary aids and processes, a long
calculation o arrive at.

It was a brillant conception, which must prove ultimately a
most successful discovery of the young mathematician, and one
which had cost him many years of careful analysis and profound
observation. But as he handed over the perfected copyright to
our astute Professor; who had just enough of button-trading cun-
ning to perceive the immense practical results of the enterprise,
without the slightest knowledge of the processes by which # had
been perfected, there might have been noticed upon the face
of his former victim, as he pocketed his paltry bonus, a slight
sneer, which would bave alarmed any one less gified with occa-
sional short-sightedness than our Professor has shown himself
to be.

He made off with the documents in an ecstacy of triumph,
and forthwith began making round purchases of paper, paste-
board, and other mechanical appliances necessary to his success,
to the amount of thousands of his easily-got gains; and then as
heavy sums were as rapidly expended upon the costly and diffi-
cult copper-plate engraving, which was to set forth in full the
triumph, the undivided honors of which he now claimed, to the
world,

There are few of the main printing-offices in the country
that had not, or have not, that famous circular almanac hanging
upon their walls. Unfortunately the Professor had been too
eager to promulgate his triumph, and powerfully illustrated in
this experiment the truth of the old aphorism, *The greater
haste the less speed ;” for it furned out, upon a close examine-
tion of the long and intricate series of calculations, by scientific
men, that the fatal error of a single numeral ran throughout its
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complex demonstration, and rendered its whole results utterly
futile, without the enormous expense of cancelling the costly
copper-plate, and the tremendous edition which had been
already issued. The incorrigible ignorance of the Spiritual
Professor had rendered him incapable of detecting the error
himself, and he had thereby swamped effectually not only his
magnanimous speculation in this particular case, but thoroughly
dissipated the abundant proceeds of his more successful specu-
Jation in the spiritual correspondences.

This little accident threw him upon his shifts, but we shall
surely find him upon his feet again hereafter.

Had not his starving victim subtly worked out a sublime
revenge, in spite of the fact that be bad been over and over
again so thoroughly saved? So much for Boanerges and the
young mathematician.

CHAPTER VI.
THE NEW * SAVING GRAcE.”

Thou hast thews
Immortal, for thou art of heavenly race;
But such o love is mine, that here I chase
Eternslly away from thee all bloom
Of youth, and destine thes towards a tomb.
Expruion.

Fierce, wan,

And tyrranizing was the lady’s look.
Idem.

A veam, in the life of man, is 3 lopg time, Alas! what
changes may it not bring about to any, the strongest of us, the
most secure — those weary, dragging twelve months! Sucha
period has elapsed in the chronology of our narrative, since the
scenes described as occurring at the Grabam House.

7
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It is late, on a dark stormy evening, and we will look into
the well-stocked half library and half office of a handsome pri-
vate residence in Beekman Street, New York.

The cushioned appliances of the most fastidious luxury of
repose were strewed about the room in the strangest disorder of
heaped cushions, fallen chairs, and out-of-place lounges ; while
books, surgical instruments, vials, dusty, erusty, broken, and

" corkless, all mingled in the desolate confusion which seemed to
have usurped the place,

A shaded lamp stood upon the table in the centre of this
chaos, and threw its light upon a large decanter of brandy and
a glass beneath, A deep-drawn moaning sigh disturbs the
deathlike silence of the room ; and a broad, stout figure, which
had leaned back within the shadow of a huge cushioned chair
beside the table, reached suddenly forward and clutched the
brandy-bottle convulsively. He dashed a great gulp into the
glass, and then, with trembling hand, attempted to carry it to
his lips. After two or three efforts, which proved unavailing
frowm his excessive nervousness, he replaced the glass, muttering,
“ Curse this nervousness! It will not even let me drink my
poison any more !’ He shuddered as he turned his head away.
“ No wonder! how horribly the hell-broth smells "’ He fell back
into the deep chair again and was silent for some time, when,
uttering from the depths of his chest that strange moan, he
sprang to his feet.

“I must drink !’ he gnashed, as, seizing the decanter again,
he filled the tumbler to overflowing, splashing the dark fluid
over everything on the table. ‘I shall die if I do not drink!
I shall go crazy! I will not be baffled!”

Without attempting to raise it again to his lips, he bowed
them to the brimming glass, and as the beast drinks, so drank
he. Oh, fearful degradation! Where now is the strong man?
that powerful frame would speak. After leaning the tumbler
with his lips and trembling hands in a long, deep draught, he
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straightened himself with an expression of loathing that distorted
bis face bideously.

“Paugh! Hell should mix more nectar with its chiefest
pbysic! This stufl is loathsome, and my revolting nerves seem
with a separate life to shudder as the new babe does to hear the
asp biss amidst the flowers where it sports! Paugh! infernal !
that it should come to me in this short time, even as a second
patare, to learn to feed on poisons! It was not so once ; nature
was sufficient, sye, sufficient, when the skies rained glory out
of day, and the stars came down in beamy strength through
might! But then! but then! Ab, yes! it had not become ne-
cesnary then, that I should be s-a-v-e-d by human love!” and
his features writhed as he prolonged the word, — ¢ 8-a-v-¢.d!
no! no! no heavenly guise of borrid lust to s-a-v-e me! The
chaste and blushing spring came to the early winter of my ste.
rile life that bloomed beneath its radiant warmth, and gladdened
tor grow green and odor-breathed and soft, and then! oh, horror!
boreor! 1 am strong efough to drink again, My nerves sre
numbed now ; they dare not tremble.”

He seized the decanter once more, and then, with unshaking
hand, conveyed the brimming glass to his lips, and after a deep
dranght threw himself upon the chair again, and drawing at the
sarme: time 8 glittering object from his breast, he leaned forward
within the circle of the lamp-light to regard it as it lay open upon
the tabile before him. This is the first time we have seen that
fare clearly —that haggard, pallid face, Ha! can it be? Those
sunken, bloated cheeks! Those dimmed, hollow eyes, with
leaden, drooping lids! O, can it be? Have we known that
face before ? God help us! The good Doctor! and only one

eur !
’ But see the change! His eye has rested upon that face before
him. A miniature, beautifully executed. In it a charmed ant
has presided at a miracle! an arch scraphic brow all “ sunnied
o'er” by the golden reflex from its tangled curln, broken in beam
and shadow, gracefully glanced a gay defiunce in his eyes, from ™
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cern e Taetsons pmocent ' You dare not say they could be
Coe tee ot e Lt that the sweet mouth spoke of earth, and

R T R Y S A
. o e e saband broken man s changing!
o e s ne e v veelit with Dife, as some dead
. « .. v The bripht, the tender past;
. en L tave meunted to the eyes and
Ceeeas b v oo anmin. He seems as one

e e e wv oy v gures, The glory of old
i o e mawsn P oee e mas” hut for a moment!
. ol eaety e Ve ova, and blot the face whereon
et heow s pusous moan again——and the
cn - o owae g e talls baek once more into his
« % v, stertorous breathing, most like that
« e e tonGe mioomy air of that dim room, and with
C e e @ v an he sleepst  Ah, that seems a fearful
C et e s, warm tears, still pouring, pouring down
AP
co el lamp burns on, and fitfully the chaos of that
v und there, is touched by its fuint light, A slight
o eshioy trendd is heard, and in 2 moment, a woman,
e oee o Black, with o bluek veil about her face, and the um-
s eewind hd protected her from the storma in her hand, stood
.« the sleeper. She evidently had a pass-key, for she
wo el Gaward ns one aceustomed to use it at all hours and
Caadently .
Pl henst!  Drunk, dead drunk again!’ she muttered.
“ ¢ shan't get the money I wanted to-night, that is plain! Curse
Lo whotimey ! After all my trouble to save him, this is my
wwand!  Worse and worse I
She spunng forward eagerly as her eye fell upon the jewelled
wnsature that Jay before him on the table, and snatched it up.
» 1hu ! this will save me some trouble !’ She turned it eagerly
wver i her hands, throwing back her veil at the same time, to
e the valuable case with vivid glistening eyes, that did
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not seem to notice in the least degree the exquisite painting
within,

 Ah, yen, this is great! Wonder the fool never let me know
of it before! I should have had it in Chatham Street before
thin!  Never mind, *never too lute, [ see! It saves me the
trouble of exploring his pockets and table-drawers to-night, for
what is getting to be a scarce commodity. Bah! what silly
schiewslogriel face: is this?  He is falling back to whine about the
past. O, that’s all right. Il fill bis decanter for him!  He has
dogey enough.  He has fed me for 8 year, Pl let the poor
wretch off! Yew, Pve saved him! 1 have feasted on kim I
And she drew hepwlf ereet with a trinmphant swelling of the
whole frame, which seemed {0 emit, for the moment, fromn ita
omtline, a keen quick exhalation most like the heat-lightning of
s sultry summmer sky.

Bhe Glls the decanter rapidly from a demijobn she dragn from
a clowet in the room, and places it by his side.  She pushes the
water-pitcher far beyond bis reach, and then steps forward for a
mosment into the light,

Have we ever seen that face before? No! no! Tt might
have been—thire in some resemblance—but this form and face
are ton full of arrogant abounding strength to be the sume faint
Llseding vietim of ruthless persecution thet we saw at first!
No! no! It cunnot be she!  1la! us she thrusts that jewelled
miniature into her bosom and tums to glide away, I can detect
that infesnal obliguity of the left eye! O, dainty Ktherial!

7.
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CHAPTER VII.

THE CONVENTICLE OF THE STRONG-MINDED,

Her strong toils of grace.
Smaxsrrane.

Taxe we a glimpse now of another interior scene in the
strange, mingled life of the great metropolis. In a bare and
meanly-furnished but roomy parlor of a house in Tenth Street,
near Tompking Square, we find assembled; on one summer’s
afternoon, a group of females. There are perhaps ten of them
in all. The characteristic which first strikes the eye, on glancing
around this group, is the strange angularity of lines presented
everywhere, in faces, figures, and attitudes, except when con-
trasted with an uncouth and squabby embonpoini, which seemed
equally at variance with the physical harmonies, supposed to be
characteristic of the sex. What all this meant, you could
not comprehend at first glance; but the impression was, of
something * out of joint.” Where, or what, it was impossible
to conjecture. Some sat with their bonnets on, which had a
Quakerish cut about them, though not strictly orthodox. Some,
conscious of fine hair, had tossed their bonnets on the floor or
chairs, as the case might be. There was, in a word, a prevail-
ing atmosphere of steadfast and devil-may-care belligerence —
a seeming, on brow, in hand, and foot, that, demurely restrained,
as it certainly was, unconsciously led you to feel that a slow
and simuliancous unbuttoning of the cuffs of sleeves, a deh-
berate rolling up of the same, and a dazzling development of
lean, taut tendoms, corrugated muscles, and swollen veins,
would be the most natural movement conceivable. Not that
this bellicose sentiment, by any means, seemed to have found
its proper antagonism in the forms and personalities then and
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there presented ; but that you felt, in the vacant reach and per-
sistent abstraction of the expression, that the foe, at whom they
gazed through the infinite of space, was not an Individuality,
but an Essence, —a world-devouring element of Evil, with
which they warred.

And warriors indeed they seemed—we should say Amazong—
wielding, not the weapons of carnal strife, but those mightier
arms with which the Spirit doth, at times, endow our race. As
for the war they waged, whatever might be the power with
whom they were engaged, it seemed to have been a protracted
and a desperate one; for, verily, judging from the harsh lines
that seamed the faces of those present, one would imagine them
to be “rich only in large hurts!”

There were young women present who were clearly under
twenty; whose foreheads, when they elevated their eyebrows,
were wrinkled and parchment-like as any

¢ Painful warrior famoused for fight.”

Why this unnatural wilting? would be the certain question
of the cool observer. What fearful wrongs have these women
suffered? What “ contagious blastments?” Is the wicked
world arraigned against them for no just cause? Has it com-
bined its respiring masses into one large, simultaneous breath
of volcanic cursings, to be wreaked upon their unoffending
besds alone? To be sure,

* Bome innocents ’scape not the thunderbolt ;”

and can it be that these, too, are * innocents ?”” It is true, phy-
siology teaches that, when women wither prematurely, acquire
an unnatural sharpness of feature, become

% Beated and chapped with tanned antiquity,”

before they have seen years enough for the bloom of the life of
true maturity to have freshened on their checks and foreheads,
there must be some cause for it. Common sense teaches, too,
that that cause is most likely to be, originally, rather a physical
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than a spiritual one—that mental aberration, dogged and sullen
moods, one-ideaed abstractions, a general peevishness and fret-
ful discontent, a suspicious unbelief in the warm-blooded geni-
alities, and much enduring sympathies of those around them,
whose lives are intact-—or, in other words, who have held them-
selves, in health, through nature, near to God — must have its
source in some evil not entirely foreign to themselves.

Ask the wise physician why are these things so? He will
answer, God has so ordered this material universe, that, while
we live in it, we must conform to its laws; that, however pow-
erful our spiritual entity, our relations to this life must, to be
happy, be normal.

But this is prosing. It may, or it may not, account, in part,
for the combative and generally corrugated aspect of this con-
venticle of the ¢ strong-minded,” to which we have been intro-
duced. Now let us listen!

She to whom the place of presiding Pythoness seemed to
have been, by general understanding, assigned, now solemnly
arose, amidst a sudden pause of shnll-tongued clstter. She
was very tall — nearly six feet. Her straight figure would have
seemed voluptuously rounded, but that the loose-folded and
wilted oval of her face suggested that the plump bust, with its
close, manly jacket of black velvet, buttoned down in front,
might owe something of its elastic seeming roundness to those
conventionalities, & la modiste, and otherwise, against which
her principles most vehemently protested. Her flaxen hair
emulated the classic tie of any Venus of them all, on the back
part of the head ; while the effulgence of sunny curls flooded
the very crow’s-feet in the corners of her great, cold, dead,
grey eyes,

She shook her curls slightly, and spoke: —

¢ My sisters, we have come together this afternoon, not to talk
about abstractions of right and wrong to our sex; for, upon all
these elementary subjects, our minds are fully made up — all
those inductive processes of which the human intellect is capable,
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our minds have already passed through. Our opinions are irrevo-
cably formed, our conclusions absolute! Woman is oppressed
by roan.  She is denied her just rights. She is tuxed, yet de-
ried the privilege of representation. She is a slave, without
the privileges of slavery! for, in the old slave-states, the pos-
wssian of twenty, or thirty, or forty slaves gives to their master
the faintly-representative privilege of an additional vote, while,
to our tyrants, though each may hold, in reality, a dozen wives,
the law grants nothing! Leaving us, in fact, not even the
“shadow of a shade’ of a social or civil existence! We are
thus reduced to a condition of insignificanee, in relation to the
active affairs of life and the world, that we have determined to
Le, both incongruous and insufferable.

“ Man, our time-out-of-mind despot, has determined to
reduce us to, and hold us within, the sphere of mere wet-nurses
te, his insolent and bifurcate progeny;— we must, forsooth,
syawn for him, and then dedicate our lives to educating his pro-
creative vices into what he calls manhood! We are wearied
with the dull, stale, commonplace of nursery-slops, and of the
fractious squallings of our embryo tyrants! Man must learn to
nurse his own monsters, and we will nurse ours! We have de-
elared our independence of his tyranny ; our great object is to
dieplace him from his seat of power! For six thousand years
he has been our despot— our ruthless and unscrupnlous tyrant !
We have therefore a settlement to make with hiln — a long
arrearage of accounts to be rendered.

“ But we are weak, while he iz strong! 1o possesses the
physical foree, and all the guarantees of precedence since time
began, while we have only our own weaknesses to fall hack
npon — what they, in their surfeited rythm, style ¢ witching
graces.” and ¢ nameless charms P’

¢ Well, we must use these against our ohese foe as hest we
may. We mast chp the claws and teeth of the hon, at any
rate ; and, in eonsideration that the whole World of Past and
Present is arraigned against us, we must accept as our motto,
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that of the only man who ever deserved to be a woman, Loyola,
the founder of the Jesuits,

“¢The end justifies the means.””

A small noise—a scarcely sensible ¢ teetering” of pedal ex-
tremities upon the thin carpet, followed this “stern demonstra-
tion” of ‘ woman’s rights,” from the accepted Priestess of the
conventicle ; when various exclamations arose from different
parts of the room, such as—

“ Right! right! End justifies the means, in dealing with the
brutes!”

¢ They give us no quarter, and we will give them none!”

¢ Nurse their brats, forsooth 1"’

“We must circumvent them as we cam, to obtain our
frights .

“Yes! yes! All stratagems are fair in love and war !”

Suddenly sprang to ber feet a very emphatic, stout woman,
straight and thick-set, with soiled cap, coarse, stubby, grayish
hair, sparse, silvery bristles on her chin, gray, savage eyes, and
large fists, which she brought down with a crash upon the frail
chair-back which constituted the bulwark of her position. In
a voice of creaking bass, she exclaimed —

¢ The sister is right - they are our oppressors; but it is be-
cause we have been cowards enough to yield them the suprem-
acy; it is nothing but our own cowardice that is {o blame.
Man knows, as well as any other animal, on which side his bread
is buttered ; we have only got to learn him what and where his
place is, and be will keep it. When I first married, I bad some
trouble with my Jonas ; but I soon taught him that he had better
be back again in the whale’s belly, than employed in trenching
upon my ‘woman’s rights!?’ (A general disposition to laugh,
which was, however, frowned down by the dignified Priestess.)

It is true, my sisters; we have only to assert our rights,
and take them! Man will never dare to rebel, if we are reso-
lute. Overwhelm him with our strength — make him feel his
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littleness beside us, and he will slink into any hole to hide, 1
am myself in creed a non-resistant— (suppressed laughter.)
I do not believe in pummelling truth into man ; forced conver-
sions do not last, and should not. But I will tell you what
sort of conversions I do believe in; they are spiritual. Bow,
bend, aye, break his spirit to your will, and then he is yours;
instead of being slave to him, he is your slave. This is what
we want. When he can be reduced to obedience, then be will
be happy ; for when he has accepted us as his spiritual guides,
and no longer dreams of lifting his thoughts in rebellion, then
will he always go right. They themselves are for ever confess-
ing, that without us, as mothers, they would never—the greatest
of them — arrive at any thing; that they owe it all to ug~—all
their greatness, all their goodness. Let us take the hint, and
hold the spiritual birch over them always, and they will ever
remain obedient, for their own good.”

This speech was received with very genersl approbation ;
though, that all did not recognise it as orthodox, became imme-
diately apparent. A tall, thin, cadaverous-looking lady, with
excessively black hair, and eyes that literally glistered as she
rome — the huge ear-rings and multifarious trinkets about her
person quivering with excitement— exclaimed, in a shrill
VO oo

“[t is false! it is not true that we desire to make slaves of
man. We are opposed to slavery—to slavery of all sorts; and,
althongh man deserves, on account of his oppressions of the
poor negro, to be made a slave of, if human slavery were to be
tolerated, yet we desire rather to return good for evil ; and all
we ask is equality in the Senate, in the Presidential chair, on the
bench of justice, in the counting-bouse and work-shop, We
want our rights ; our right to marriage as a mere civil contract
— gur right to choose with whom we shall enter into that con-
tract, whether colored or white man, and our right to annul that
contract when it pleases us, What kind of freedom is it, when,
if I choose to marry a man of color, no matter how noble he
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may be, I am to be mobbed and driven out of the society of my
race ; while, if I am so unfortunate as to marry a white man,
who turns out to be a brute and tyrant, as he is most like to do,
"and attempt to rid myself of the horrid incubus, by leaving him,
or by suing him for a divorce, I am equally mobbed by the
hue-and-cry, and banished from society as an outlaw? We
want our rights in marriage — we want equality. I can—"
Here the speaker was interrupted by a voice marvellously
flute-like and lingering in its intonations:

4 At which, like unbacked colts, they pricked their ears,
Advanced their eyelids, lifted up their noses,
Ag they smelt musie.””

And cold shoulders were simultaneously turned upon the dark-
haired and be-jewelled orator of amalgamation.

The dulcet-toned interrogator, who, to the surprise of all
eyes, appeared a squabby, cottony, pale-eyed, thick-lipped,
lymphatic-looking personage, who wore a wig clumsily, and had
no vestige of hair upon brow or viclet eyelids, proceeded, in
melifluous phrase —

# We did not come here fo talk about private grievances.
The sister who speaks so fiercely of our rights, in regard to
marriage, had better have had a little experience on the subject.
She is, I should judge, considerably the rise of forty, and has
never yet been married ; not even to one of the dark-browed
children of Ham, towards whom she exhibits so decided a lean-
ing. Now, I have been married six times already—(great sen-
sation,)—and to white men, and gentlemen, at that; and con-
sider myself, therefore, qualified to speak of marriage. Mar-
riage is a great blessing; let her try it when she gets a chance,
and she will find it so! (much bristling and fidgeting, the dark-
haired woman looking daggers.) It isn’t marriage that is the
great evil, against which we have to fight—nor it isn’t the
slavery of the colored race, either. It is the slavery of our own
race, of our own kith and kin, of our own blood and complex-
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fon. It is the emancipation of our own fathers, sons, and bro-
thers, from the barbarous penalties of the penal code. Our
erring fathers, sons, and brothers ; it is their cause, my sisters,
i is their cause we are called upon to vindicate. According to
our brutal Jaws, one little frailty, to which we all may be sub-
ject,—one little slip, which any, the purest of us may make —
subjects man to solitary incarceration for life, in which he is cut
off from all loving communion with our sex; or to the horrible
penalty of death by the rope! This, my beloved sisters, is the
crying evil of the day; and man, cruel man, is in favor of such
inflictions. ‘We must soften his flinty heart, through our charms.
It is our duty, it is our mission, to eflect amelioration in favor
of the erring classes. We are all erring ; and in how much are
we better than they ? — except, that through our cunning, and
in our cowardice, we have as yet escaped penalties which, under
the same measure of justice, might as well have been visited
upon us, I have visited the penitentiaries and prisons of many
States, that I might carry consolation to the shorn and manacled
children of oppression. I tell you that I have scen among them
gods, whose shattered armor gleamed in light! I have seen
Apollo, with his winged heel chained to a round-shot! I have
witnessed more glorious effulg—"’

¢ Hiss-s-s-8!"" ¢ Nonsense !’

“Jt was Mercury, the god of thieves, you saw with the
round-shot at his beels!” said an oily voice ; and, as all eyes
turned in that direction, the forehead of the speaker flushed
erimson while she proceeded —

% ft is not man at all ; it is we who shut ourselves up in tight
frocks, who make hooks-and-eyes our jailors, and ribs of whale-
hone our strait-jackets! Let us first free ourselves physically,
give our lungs and hearts room to play, and then we may talk
shout open battle with man for our rights. But, as it is, to speak
thus, is nonsense, We are weak, while man is strong ; we must
fight him with other weapons than open force.  While he laughs
at our pretensions, let us, too, laugh at his foibles, and govern

8
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him through them. It was to consult, as to some consistent and
unifoim system, by which we should be enabled to accomplish
this resolt, that we came together this afternoon. It has been
well said, that our motto should be, ‘The end justifies the
means.” To the weak and the determined, this is 2 sacred
creed, and we should go forth with it in our hearts, and act
upon it in all our relations towards men. It should be our
business to get possession of them, body and soul. We need
their influence, to advance our views, to obtain our rights. We
ghould be all things to all men; should believe in the Bible, in
Fourier, in Swedenborg, in Joe Smith, or Mahomet, if neces-
" sary, so that the influence be gained. We must seek out every-
where men who hold places of power and public influence, and
win them —— not to our cause, for that would be hopeless — but
to ourselves; and through ourselves to our cause. We must
pot scruple as to the means; for *the end justifies the means.’
We must find, by whatever stratagem, art, or intrigue, that
may be available, the assailable points in the characters of those
who may be of use to us, and secure them, at whatever risk of
reputation ; for, as we will secretly sustain each other, we will
at once dignify ourselves and our cause into the position of
martyrdom, and be able to take shelter behind the omnipotent
cry of persecution. There we are safe,”

“Good!” #Good!” < Right!” < Right!” ¢ Just the
thing I”” burst from all sides of the room; while the weather-
beaten face, — that is, the forehead, — of the lithe, glib speaker
flushed with momentary exultation, while she continued, with
still greater emphasis —

“Thus banded, my sisters, if we are firm, faithful, and en-
during, we may conquer the world. There is never a period
when there is more than a dozen men who wield its destinies.
There are nearly a dozen of us here present, and there are other
spirits that I know, resolute and strong enough, to be our asso-
ciates; let us resolve, then, to govern those who govern; and
the romantic fragments of the life of a Lola Montes will have been
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frmly eomjoined m the fact of a governing dynasty, t}ne soepire
of which shall be upheld by woman.”

Storms of spplause, during which the plain, Quakensb-lookmg
epeaker sobsided into her seat. As she did so, there might
have been observed, under the flush of exaoltation which man-
tied her brow, a singular obliquity of the left eye! Ha!
Frherial!
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CHAPTER VII.
INTRUSION.

*Tis hel I ken the manner of his gait—

He rises on the toe; that spirit of his

In asepiration lifts him from the earth.
SmaxsrraRe.

A barren-spirited fellow! one that feeds
On objects, arts, and imitations.

Iewm.
This is a slight, unmeritable man,
Meet to be sent on errands,

Idem.

We will now enter one of the upper rooms of the notorous
Graham House, with the interior of which we have before been
familiarised, and which had been reopened, on a modified
basis. A single glance at the confused piles of manuseripts,
books, and papers, scattered about the room and on the table,
mingled with sturops of pens and cigars, and a long-tubed
meerschaum, showed that it could be no other than the charac-
teristic den of a literary bachelor, who, with chair and table
drawn close to the stove, sat there to show for himself, ear-
nestly engaged in what seemed to be the business of his life —
writing.

You saw in a moment that this was not a Northern man, for
in addition to the long, black, and wavy hair, the dark, bronzed,
and vaulting features indicated clearly a Southern origin. He
was evidently young — certainly not more than twenty-seven,
judging, as one instinctively does, by contour of person and
features, and not by the expression of the face. But that ex-
pression, when you saw it, as he lifted his head, at once left you
in doubt whether it could possibly belong to so immature a.

%
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period of life. Although the brow was broad, and mild as that
of a child, yet there was a solemn and unnatural fixedness in
the whole face, which, united with the cold stillness of the great,
gray, bollow eyes, told at once a dreary tale of suffering, which
sent an involuntary shudder through your soul. Where the ex-
prexsion rested most, it was impossible for you to tell ; but the
feeling it conveyed was one of absolute horror. That a face,
which seemed so0 young, should be one that never smiled ! —
And could the siory that it told be true? Could it be that for
years that face had never smiled ?

A light tap was heard af the door, and, with & momentary
frown of vexation at the interruption, he turned his head, and
a young man entered the room, with somewhat hesitating step,
which showed that he was by no means certain of his ground.

He was slight and thin, something below the average height,
with even a darker complexion than thut of the face we have
just described ; his black hair, and preternaturally black and
vivid eyes, glittered beneath straight, heavy brows, which nearly
met. His nose was prominent and partly arched ; and there
was, in the whole bowed bearing and cat-like gait of this per-
sun, an inexplicably strange and foreign look, which, alike in
all countries, characterises that fated race whick is yet an out-
cast wenong the nations.

§is greeting was singularly expressive of eager appreciation,
while that of his host to him was cold, distaut, and merely
poslite.  Pushing aside his writing materials, as he handed him
a chisir, Manton—for such was the name of our young writer—
turned upon his visiter a frigid look of inquiry, and said, with
u formality almost drawling —

Doctor E. Willamot Weasel, I hope it is well with you this
evening *"’

His visiter, in rather a confused manner, commenced —
¢ Yeues, yes— I fear [ am intruding on your seclusion ; but
p-pardon me, [ cannot bear uny longer to see you thus seclude
yournelf from all the amenities of social life.  You need relaxa-

&
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tion ; your stern isolation here with the pen, and pen slone, is
playing wild work with your fine faculties. Pardon me, if I
insist upon it, that you must and should accept the sympathies
of the men and women around you. Jn the doctrine of unity
in diversity, Fourier demonstrates that there is nothing more
fatal to consistent development of both body and mind, than
entire pre-occupation in a single object or pursuit.”

Detecting a shade of vexation, at this juncture, crossing the
open brow of Manton, Doctor Ebenezer Willamot Weazel hast-
ily reiterated his apologies.

] beg of you not to mistake my zeal for impertinence; I
have already received much good and many valuable truths
from conversation with you, and I conceive myself under strong
personal obligations of gratitude to you, that I hope may plead
for me in extenuation of what you, no doubt, consider an im-
pertinent intrusion. I would, as some measure of acknowledg-
ment for such obligations, beg to be permitted to protest with
you against this dangerous and obstinate isolation from sll
buman sympathies, in which your life, dedicated to literary
ambition, seems to be here fixed.”

“ My good friend, Doctor Weasel, my life is my own, and
my purposes are fixed. T need no sympathisers, since I am
sufficient unto myself. They would only distract and minify
the higher aims of my life. You may call it literary ambition,
but I call it a settled and sacred purpose to achieve good in my
day and generation. I am content, sir! Do not attempt to
disturb that contentment I

This reply was somewhat curtly delivered, and seemed to dis-
compose the Doctor, who, however, hesitatingly persisted—

“Ah! ah!ah!yes! I expected to hear something of the sort
from you, of course, but I beg you to consider that, under the
harmonic law of reciprocation or mutual support and benefits,
discovered by Fourier, and which hes at the base of all true or-
ganisation, you have no more right, as an individual, to hold
yourself aloof, intellectually and socially, from the great body
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of mankind who are working for your benefit as well as for their
awn, than a rich man has to lock up his hoards of gold, and
bury it where future generations may not reach it! The social
state can only exist by individual concessions in favour of the
whole,”

¢ Your argument,” was the cold response, ¢ like all gene-
ralising postulates simed at particular cases, overleaps its mark.
I consider that [ shall effect more earnest good by persisting in
this isolation against which you protest. For as I do not ask or
require the individual sympathies of my race, but rather choose
the still-life of undisturbed sympathy and communion with
pature, I feel that [ shall sccomplish more, far more, for
humanity, in thus dedicating mysell to her interpretation.
Through me, as a medium, my fellow men may thus learn far
loftier truths than they themselves might ever impart reciprocally
amidst the babble of what you call social intercourse.”

 But you do not exclude women, surely?  That would be
unnatural ; for you know that the life of man cannot be comr
pletely balaneed, without the ameliorating presence and sub-
duing contact of woman. He becomes a savage without her;
his passions are brutalised, and the ian is spiritually and socially
degraded,”

“ An admirable tralsm, Doctor! I honor and revere woman §
in her high place she is to us, emphatically—angel!  But this
very reverence in which [ hold her, prompts me to avoid con-
tarts that may despoil me of my ideal. T am prepared to wor-
ship her, but not to degrade or look upon her degraded.  There
is nothing, in the range of bunan possibilitien, so hideous o me
un such contact—Tfor I would hold my mother’s image always
uncontaminated. T am a stranger, sir. 1 make no female ace
quaintances at present here,”

“ Sorry,”’ waid the Doctor, ¢ very sorey, sir; for my special
tnission in this case was o persuade you (o give up your issla-
tion, in favor of an sequaintanee with a most noble and charm-
ing woman, a friend of mine, who, having met with your papers
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in the journal you are now editing, is exceedingly anxious for
an introduction, which I, in plain terms, have come to request.
She is a woman of masculine and daring mind, and is taking
the initial in most of the reform movements of the day, and
particularly the most important of them all, the science of phy-
siology as applicable to her own sex. She has taken the lead
as the first lecturer on such subjects, and is accomplishing a vast
amount of good. I am sure you will be much struck with ber,
and I nevér met two people whom I was more anxious to see
brought together. You will appreciate each other, as physiology
is one of your favorite subjects.”

¢“Bah! a lecture-woman! Dut I don’t mean to be disre-
spectful, Doctor. You could have told me nothing that would
have more firmly fixed my resolution neither to be introduced
to or know the person of whom you speak, on any terms what-
ever! Your manly-minded women are both my disgust and
abhorrence ! a8 what they choose to call manliness is most
usually a coarse and sensual impudence, based on inherent
immodesty, which renders them incapable of recognising the
delicate unities of propriety, either in thought or deed. I fully
concede a woman's capacity for displaying the great and even
loftier processes of intellection; but the moment she unsexes
herself, she and her thoughts become vulgarised. Such people
are universally adventuresses, and of the most unscrupulous
sort. I, as a stranger here, wish to run no risk of becoming
entangled in their plausibilities. I am working for a full, free
and frank recognition, by the social world, of my right to choose
the place, the social circle rather, that I shall enter and become
a part of. I do not wish to be dragged into such contacts, but
to command them at my will!”?

% But, sir,”” persisted the Doctor, ¢ she admires your papers
so fervently, and pities the cruel and self-inflicted isolation in
which you live, with such ardent, disinterested and motherly
warmth, that you can scarcely, in your heart, be so obdurate as
to reject her genial overture—the sole object of which is, to
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draw you forth into some participation with the milder humani-
ties—to make you feel that New York is not really the savage,
base and flowerless waste which we are led to presume you
omsider it, from the attitude you bave assumed toward its
weigl conditions.  You are killing yourself here with tobaceo,
wine snd labour, while she would show that even sell-immolated
genius may find 2 warm place to nestle, in distant lands,
and pear the matronly bosom, in spite of cold and sullen self-
reliance !’
 The fact of her being a matron,” frigidly responded Manton,
¢ considerably modifies the general character of the proposition
which she hias done me the honor, through you, to communicate,
But, Doctor, 1 must finally and definitively state to you that I
do not, at present, wish to cultivate any female acquaintance
whatever in the city of New York. I propose to wait until I
can select instead of being selected.””  And rising at the same
titoe with an impatient movement, which might or might not,
be mistaken for a desire to be left alone, Mr. Manton politely
showed Doetor B, Willamot Weasel, who had now taken the
bint, 1o the door.

Almost the same moment afler bis discomfited visiter left,
Manton hastily gathered up the scattered leaves of manuseript
on hin table, and muttering, as he thrust the roll into bis pocket,
“ Curse the intrusion! this ought to have been in the printers’
lsnds an hour ago, and yet it i not finished 17 and snatching
up bis cap, he passed from the room, and lefi the house,

Not long sfter, there came a sharp ring at the door of the
Cirahisms House, and the female servant, who hurriedly bastened
trs open it, was quite a8 sharply interrogated by a woman on the
outside, who was closely veiled, and wore a sort of Quaker
garb —

s s Mr. Manton in 7

¢ No, ma’am, he has just gone out.”
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¢ Where is his room? 1 have a letter for him, which I wish
to deposit in a safe place with my own hands. What is the
number of his room ?’ she asked, in an imperative manner,

¢ Ma’am, the gentleman is out. Can’t you leave the letter
with me or the mistress? We will give it to him when he
comes.”

“No, I choose to place it myself, What is his number 2
And as she spoke, she slightly unveiled herself. 'The servant
seemed to recognise her face even through the dusk, and said,
though rather sullenly, as she gave way for her to pass —

* Yes, ma’am, wallk in. His room is No. 26, on the third
floor.”  The female glided rapidly past, and as the servant at-
tempted to follow her, exclaiming, ¢ Ma’am, I will show yon
the number,” she answered hastily, ** Never mind, I know where
the room is now 1"’ and darted up the stairs,

The servant muttered some droll commentaries on this proce-
dure, which it is not necessary to repeat, and seeming to be
afraid to complain to her superiors, dragged herself surlily back
towards her subierranean home,

In the meantime our light-footed and uneeremonious ealler
had reached the third floor, and walked straight forward to the
door of the room just left by Manton. She troubled herself
with no idle ceremony of knocking, but walked confidently in.
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CHAPTENR IX.
BENIKEGED.

Bueh foross met nob, nof so wide 8 camp,

Whon Agrican, with all bin nurthern powers,

Bonlogml Albracen, sa romances tell,
Parapisg Henainzo,

Ax hour sfter the lat seene, Manton returned to his room,
andd, seeming greatly burried, lit biv lamp, and throwing him-
welfl into u chuir, seized hin pen, mutiering between his teeth,
It smunt be finished to-night ! a man has o right to be tired 1
He wan drawing his writing materials towards him, to procerd
with his work, when a something of strange disorder among his
papern caught bis quick eye,

“Al! who bas been disturbing my papers?® and an a flanh of
suspicion shot through him, he sprang to hiv feet, excliming,
“imy tranks, no doubt, have shared the inquisition " and atep.
ping quickly 1o them, he threw up the lids,

# B3y Heaven, it is so! what scenrsed carelesaness this s of
mine, leaving everything unlocked in this fashion !

Hin fiset glunce had shown hitn that the trunks had been dis-
turhed, snd w cautious effurt been made to replace the contents
an they were before,  Uttering nome energetic expletives of
wrath, he knelt beside one o aseertain how fur the examination
bised been carried, when, reaching the packuges of letters and
papers at the bottam, he saw there, too, unmistakable evidence
of u pretty thorongh examination having been held of their
contenis,

i he bad been enraged befors, this filled him with uscone
troflable fury.  He stutnped bis foot heavily upon the floor, and
hin whole frame shook violently, while with guashing teeth he
called down a fearful inprecation upon the head of this wretched

38
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violator, whoever it might be, of the sad and mournful secrets
of his past life, which he had held sealed in his own bosom, so
sternly, so long, and, alas! so vainly. Those letters revealed
all. Some prying reptile had thus slimed the holy penetralia
of his proud hife!

The very thought was horror—loathing! A shudder of un-
utterable disgust crept through him; an uncontrollable fury
blazed through his soul ; his eyes glittered with almast demoniac
fire; his face turned deathly white, and his teeth ground and
clattered like the clamp of a wild boar’s tusks, and yet he
made no tragic start; he stood still, with his arms clutching
each other across his breast, and his eyes looking out into the
blank distance, through which their concentrated light seemed
to pierce to some far object. He at length pronounced slowly-—

 Yes, my curse shall follow you; be you man or woman, it
shall overtake you in terror! I feel the prophecy in me! The
wretch who has thus contaminated those chaste and loved me-
mentoes, shall yet feel my curse! My consciousness is filled
with it! I know not how, or when, or where! my curse shall
reach and blast the author of this sacrilege !~ bah {”? and his
face writhed into the devilish mockery of a smile; it is
almost sufficient vengeance, one would think, that the wretch’
found no money !’

Starting suddenly forward, he commenced pacing to and fro
with long strides, with knitted brows, compressed lips, and
eyes bent upon the floor.—For more than an hour he thus
silently communed with himself, without the change of a muscle
in expression, when drawing a long sigh, he threw off this
frigid look in a degree, merely saying in a low voice, ¢ My
curse is good I’ and returned to the table to resume his seat and
his labors.

As he did so, his eye fell upon a note directed to himself,
which, as it had been placed in no very conspicuous position
among the objects on the table, had, till now, escaped his atten-
tion. He reached it, and the dainty crow-quilled hand of the



ETHERIAL OPTDOWE. L]

superscription, the snowy envelope, and the pure white seal,
disclosed at once the woman.—FHe regarded it for a moment,
coldly, and without any expression of interest or surprise, and
with a slight sneer upon his face, broke the seal, when out
slipped a gilt-edged note, which he opened and read aloud with
8 jeering tone

Frizsp—May I not claim to be thy friend in common with
the whole world, who have learned to love thee, through thy
beautiful thoughts? Stricken, sad, and suicidal child of genias,
may I not steal into the tiger’s lair of thy savage isolation, to
bring one single ray of blessing, to tell thee how, at least, one
hurpan soul has throbbed to the seraphic eloquence of powers,
that, alas!—1 appeal to your inmost consciousness '—are being
rapidly destroyed by your obstinate seclusion in labor, and by
the vices of wine and tobacco, which are its necemsary atten-
dants. You have it in you to be saved ; your aoul is tall and
srong 28 an archangel; your vices are the withes of grass
that bind you ; and love, social love, the calm and genial recip-
rocation of domestic sympathies, can alone redeem you,

You are proud-—I know it! but pride will yield to gentlenesa,
and in a distant land among strangers, the tearless, motherless
hay, will not reject a mother’s proffer of a mother’s yearnings.
You naughty, haughty child, we must save you from yourself,
in spite of yourself! Yours spiritually,

Manig.

Manton, whose face had, during this reading, writhed with
almost every conceivable expression, tossed the letter from him
as he finished i, with the exclunation —¢ Pab ! this must be
Doctor E. Willamot Weasel’s lecturc-woman!  Impudent ad.
venturess in every line, as [ expected!”  And he resumed his
pen and his labors, eontinning in o low voiee as he commencod
hin writing——** Unfortunate allusion, by the way, to the withes
of grass— we cannot help being reminded of a certain Mr.
Samson, snd a Miss or Mes. Delilah,  Cumse her! how came

Y
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she to speak of my mother ?” and grinding his teeth heavily, he
proceeded with the work before him, without paying any further
attention to the circumstance.

The greater portion of the night was spent in intense labor;
but, when, after a very late bath and breakfast, the next morn-
ing, Manton went out to the office of the Journal for an hour,
and returned, he was not a little surprised to find another missive,
as peat and snowy as the first, awaiting bim, on the table.

He thought it must surely be the first, that he had, in some
unconscious mood, re-enclosed in the envelope ; but, glancing
around, he saw it lying open, where he had tossed it.

“ Gramerey! but she fires fast!” he said, with a droll look
passing across his features, as he stooped down, his bands cau-
tiously clasped behind his back, to survey more closely the deli-
cate superscription — Mr. Slewari Manton, Graham House,
Present.

““Present! present! but this sounds rather ominous! Can it
be that my spiritual correspondent of last night is an inmate
teo? My correspondent is evidently both in earnest and ina
burry! What shall I do? By my faith, I have a great mind
to throw it upon the centre-table of the common parlor below,
and let this benevolent lady reclaim her own, or else leave it to
the irresistible access of curiosity, common to the sex, and pe-
culiar to this queer house, to explore its unclaimed sweets.
The first taste has quite sickened me. I have something other
to do than listen to such inane twattle.”

He continued for some moments to gaze upon the letter,
while a half-sneering smile played upon his grave and melan-
choly features. ¢ Well, but this must be a guaint specimen of
a feminine, to say the least of it! Ihave heard of these spi-
ritual ladies before! The character must be worth studying,
though it seems to be transparent enough, too. Welll we’ll
see what she has to say this time, at any rate! It can hardly
be richer than the first! Here it is!”
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Faienp — I know your heart. That proud heart of yours is
at this moment filled with scorn for my poor words and humble
proffers. But it does not affect me much, for well I know that
this pride is the evil which ever strives in the unregenerate soul,
to fence against the approaches of good. As yet this demon
possesses thee, and, until conquered and humbled by love, you
can never be saved. Thy physical life is poisoned —is poi-
soned with tobacco —and it is through such poisons that this
evil spirit of pride enters into thy soul. Thy spiritual vision is
thus obscured, that you may not perceive the truth. I shall
pray for you. My spirit shall wrestle with thine when you
know it not, and God will help his humble instrument. May
He soon move that obdurate heart of thine, proud boy!

Manie

¢ Well! but this is cool! decidedly refreshing! This perti-
nacious -creature is surely some mad woman confessed, as she
certainly is a most raging and impertinent fanatic! Doy, for-
sooth! patronising. I should almost be provoked, were not
the thing so egregiously ludicrous! Well, well! it is consoling,
at least, that I have found my good Samaritan at last. I shall
preserve these precious epistles, as decidedly curious memoranda
of this original type of the Yankee adventuress, for Yankee she
must be, who has set out thus boldly on a speculation in the
spiritualities. I think I have had enough of this trash now, as {
intend to take no notice either of it or of the writer. I should
suppose she might get discouraged.”

The letters were thrown carelessly into a drawer, and Man-
ton sat down to his work.

The next morning, when Manton returned from the office, at
the usual hour, what should meet his eye, the first thing on en-
tering the room, but a fhird snowy missive, placed now more
conspicuously, on the very centre of the table. The poor man

stopped, frowned, then gradually his eyes distended into a wild
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stare, and lifting bis bands at the same moment, he shouted
Ot e

¢ Good God! 'What, another?”’ and then, with a sudden
revulsion of feeling, he burst into a loud, unnatural laugh.
¢ This is patience for you! DBy heaven! she dies game to the
last! Well! let’s see what now, for I am beginning to be
charmed with the progress of this thing. There’s an absolute
fascination in such daring.”

He snatched up the note, and opening it, read it sotéo voce,
with an indescribable intonation of contempt : —

Frienp—Ah, glorious soul, that I might call thée so indeed!
I have just read your poem in the Journal. Read it, did I say?
My soul bas devoured it! Again and again have I returned to
the feast unsated. Ah me, that mighty rythm! It has filled me
with new strength and light! On its harmonious flow the uni-
verse of beauty, love and life has been brought closer to me—
has been revealed in splendor and unutterable music, until I
have sobbed for joy thereof, and prayed and wrestled for thee,
with my Father above, that thou mightest be saved. It is ter-
rible to think that a soul so godlike as thine should be unre
generate. I bless thee! I bless thee, my son! I pray for thee!
I am praying for thee! I shall pray for thee always, until thou
art saved! Maziz.

“Good! Iam in a fair way for salvation now, one would
think! This seems a strange character - such 2 mixture of
fanaticism, cant, and, withal, appreciation! That poem of mine
was certainly an extraordinary one. I hardly expected to find
any one that would appreciate it at first. But see! she has
already caught its subtle reach and meaning. Pooh! what a
fool Iam! This is perfectly on a par with all the other hyste-
rical cant which I have received from this person. The proba-
bility is, if the lines had been written by Mr. Julian Augustus
Maximilian Dieaway, upon whose soft sconce she desired to

®



ETHERIAL BOFTDOWN. 101

make an impression (in the way of speculation), the same ex-
travagant tropes and metaphors would have found their way to
the snowy surface of this gilt-edged paper, through the deli-
cately-handled crow-quill! Curse it! I shall order the cham-
bermaid to stop the nuisance of these missives!”

This letter was impatiently tossed into the drawer with the
others, and Manton threw himself into his chair; when, afier
sitting with his head leaning on his hands, moody and motion-
less, for some time, he suddenly siraightened himself, and drew
from the heap of magazines and books before him a fresh-look-
ing copy of the Journal. Turning over its leaves cagerly
to that which contained his new poem, he perused it and re-
perused it over and over again, with an expression of restless-
pess and intense inquiry in his manner during the time.
At last he drew a long breath, and threw the book back upon
the table, exclaiming in a firm voice, “No! I am satisfied..
This is no namby-pamby die-away rhyming — there is genuine
stuff there; that is true poetry, or I have it not in my nature to
produce it. That cursed meddlesome woman has made me
distrust myself for the moment ; by ber extravagant praises, has
made me doubt the genuineness of my own inspiration. Her
letter is so evidently disjointed ranting, that it has shaken my
self-reliance to have even read it. Curse her silly and irperti-
nent legends, I shall read no more of them

Poor Manton was evidently troubled now, at length ; and can
the reader copjecture why this last letter had so excited bim?
Had a subtle arrow found its mark?  Was there uny thing in
the poem really fo justify the bigh-flown and ecstatic panegyrics
of missive No. 3, in the snow-white envelope? You shall see—
you shall judge. Here is a true copy of the poem: —

X0 REST.
O soul, dream not of rest on carth !
On: forth on? JIristhy docmn?
Too stern fur pain, tou bigh fur wirth,
On ! thou must, tovugh lght snd glous,
9 &
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Would'st thou rest when thou hast sirengih
Hated with the seraphim?

Time outlasting, all whose length
Fades, within thine ages, dim?

O strong traveller, can’st thou tirs,
‘When, but tonching et the grave,

Thy worn fest, re-shod, aspire,
Winged, to cleave as Uriel® clave?

Besti ab, vest then! be alone -
God the Worker, thou the Drons!

Boon yon stom, swiftly driving
Past thee, in the upward race,

Braver for the perfect siriving,
Bhall assume the higher place.

God, the Worker, knows no rest —
Pause, and be of Him unblest.

Lo how by thee all is flying!
Even matier outspoeds theel

Btronger thou, yet thou seem’st dying —
¥Fading down immensity.

Rouse the quickened life to know!
God works subtly, work thon so!

Thou art subtler than the wind,
Than the waters, than the light,

Than old Chaos, whom these bind,
Beautiful, on axle bright.

Yot thou sleepest, while they speed-—
(iod, of sleepers bas no need!

Waiteth cloud, or stream, or flower,
Robing meadows and the wood?

Wailteth swallow past its hour,
Chasing spring beyond the flood ?

Yet thou waitest, weak, untrue —
@od rebuketh sloth in you!

# # Thither came Uriel, gliding through the even.”
Parapisz Losr,
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Bing the stars wearily,
Old though and gray?
8pin they not cheerily
Cycles to-day ?
Yook they like failing,
Puuse they for wailing,
Hince none may stay?
Bystems are falling—~
Autumns bave they;
Biars yeot are calling
Lifo from decay.
Dead worlds but gild them
Dusted in light;
Dead times bave filled them
Fuller of might.
Brightening, still brightening,
Round, round, they go-—
Eternity lightening
The way snd the wo!
De Noro,

CHAPTER X,

¢ oWor MORE TO TRE BREAcH,”

Once more o the breach, my friends!
Unee more!
Oy Prar,

Poor Manton was not permitted to remain in peace at s
fabors long. On the afternoon of the same day, Doctor E,
Willamot Weasel, scarcely taking time to announce himself by
a sharp knock, bolted into the room, exclaiming—

“ Ah! my dear friend, pardon me; but the lady concerning
whom I spoke to you, is now in the parlor below, and requests
the pleasure of an interview.”
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A frown instantly darkened the brow of Manton, and he an-
swered angrily —

¢ 8ir! you will remember that I expressed to you, most dis-
tinctly, a disinclination for such an introduction. I told you I
did not wish to know this woman, then, and I feel still less
inclination to know her now.”

¢ But, a-ah! my dear sir, you would not surely be unkind
enough to refuse to see the lady now, when she waits in the
parlor, in momentary expectation of seeing you — for the ser-
vant told her you were in? It certainly can do you no harm to
be courteous.”

“That’s a strong appeal to make to a Southerner, Doctor
‘Weasel, it must be confessed.”

“Yes,” said he, rubbing his hands, “1 thought you could
not disregard it. I am so anxious to bring you together! Do
come. I shall be delighted. Come! pray come! she is
waiting.”

¢ Doctor Weasel, I do this thing with great reluctance,” said
Manton, rising. ¢ I suppose I must go; but rest assured, I do
not feel particularly obliged to you for forcing me into this posi-
tion,”

This was said in a very cold, measured tone ; but the Doctor’s
delight at the prospect of accomplishing his favorite and benevo-
lent schemne, was so great, that his excitement prevented him
from observing it.

¢ Never mind, come along; you will thank me for it, on the
contrary, as long as you live.”

Manton left the room with him, and when they reached the
parlor, he was rapidly introduced to Mrs, Orne and her daugh-
ter, who sat upon a lounge awaiting him. The Doctor instantly
darted out of the room ; and Manton was left vis-a-vis with his
ecstatic correspondent.

As the woman rose to meet him, the blood mounted to her
very plain face, and square, compact, masculine forehead. The
child, which was an ugly, impish-looking girl, with a mean fore-
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however, and commenced a conversation upon the general lite-
rature of the day, in which Manton, in spite of himself, was
gradually interested, by a certain sharp epigrammatic method
of uttering heresies, and bold paradoxes, which seemed to be
peculiar to her mind, and which could not but prove refreshing
to one, who, like Manton, most heartily detested commonplace.

He, however, did not unbend in the slightest, and the woman,
who finally, in despair of “ getting at him,” rose to depart, said,
yet perseveringly, with winning badinage —

¢ find you in a naughty humor to-day. You are as cold as
an iceberg and sharp as a nor’wester. When you get to be a
good boy, you may come and see me !”

¢ When I do, madam, I shall surely come!” was the response,
accompanied by a very low bow, and delivered in a tone that
would have frost-bitten the ear of a polar bear.

The discomfited woman hurried from the parlor with the
blood almost bursting from her face, while Manton, turning on
his heel, muttered —

“Well! if that does not freeze her off, she ought to be
canonised 1" 4

CHAPTER XI.

CARRIED BY STORM.

You eall it an ill angel — it may be so;

But sure am I, amoug the ranks that fell

*Tis the first fiend o’er counselled man to vise !
< Axox,

Maxron had reckoned without his host, in supposing that his
self-constituted patroness had any idea whatever of being frozen
off : on the contrary, her benevolent ardor had been only warmed
still more, as he had abundant evidence, when, on returning
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from his office next morming, he found yoi pnvthes vun o) it
eeowning the centre of loa 1alle.

¢ Monsieur Tonson, come span ™" e oxelons o, se do wased]
the note, and opened it this tune watheral beatatoun, ¥ =hat van
the inrredible woman have 0 say now v Well Jore g 2™

My Frizon— You beaped e upeon sy Jheart yevrrioy,
To-day, § feel chilled and effened, 2z 3 my 2erg smlomangs
bied been fronted theough your bpa® Why vl g v s B
Fa% O0f ALRANNGGR T g, Fom mem pred wed Leg 4l
andd steong, whols | oamn plain, and weak awd Tooly, Waa s
werthy of a poble sl o tgeat wik suek baesho and e g skl
ness @ prnt, frelde, anl YR Caepntes o8 s o Lie 130
wlf, who had come merely ju the ek and oty el g
of tenderness and apprection for o psnnen sk ang eeny
ehatd of gening, to offer Lim Jor cimparny o Jas deeary and
unrebeved nnmolation of gloriear peasra o he anhely aloar of
antation? Was it oot ankind of you? Can gy sappose bt
b you not been potsoensed, beady and sonl, the demon e
ol have thas overpnled your better aned yorir angel natars 4
wirh harsh pejeetion of the comforter) the Fathe o hid 2ent you
s bos mmerey 2 What have Fasked of yoo, bt ot you sholid
satoned this fatal pride, and aceept of mortal gerialities 7 That
veo o shonldd spare yourself from yoonrwlf, and give somsthng to
erhera, Al yon will ot always thus repolee the sympathies
rf ynr pare - nanghty, naughty boy ! hasten to be gond and
vogpe b woe et Mans,

Wil well! by heaven, the andacity of this thing suare te
the aablisne | and yot there s some truth as well ss pathos i o,
trr ' Now, | eome to think of it it was antuanly of me 1o treat
the pone wotnan so, just as if [ expeeted she carned shiletions
revolvers under her petticonts, or wore aromatic. prison i
bewein, with a foul and trencherous design npon my Jife
fact in, | have made a bughear of thin ereature ir
tion, when she is nothing, in fact, but foul and
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ed, with a little disjointed mother-wit. Curse the whole affair!
¥ wish she and her endless letters were in the bottom of the sea!
By these persistent impertinences she disturbs me in my work ;
these distractions are unendurable! I wish she were only safe
in heaven,

It is useless to give all the letters which poor Manton received
within the next four or five days, but it is sufficient to say that
at last, in a fit of veritable desperation, spleen and humeor, he
answered one of the last in a tone of hyperbolical exaggeration
that would have put to shame, not Mercutio only, but the veri-
table Bombastes Furioso himself. The effect was coldly studied,

- and behold the result.

The next morning a servant informed him that a lady desired
“{o see him in the parlor.

Terror-stricken by the announcement, he nevertheless knew,
in his conscience, that he had brought down the judgment upon
his own head. He therefore felt it to be his duty to abide the
consequences of his own imprudence, and went down to wait
upon his caller, who, of course, was no other than bis cor-
respondent. ’

" She received him with a flushing face, as seemed to be usual
to her shrinking nature. She was this time without her
daughter. There were other persons in the parlor, and -this
seemed to disconcert her somewhat, for she had evidently come
full of some important disclosure. Although it was the latter
part of winter, and a heavy snow had just commenced breaking
up, which rendered the streets of New York almost impassable,
she nevertheless proposed that they should go out for = long
walk. Manton looked through the window into the sloppy
street, opened his eyes a little, and assented.

There was something wonderfully rare in the idea of a wo-

. man’s proposing a long walk on such a day, and Manton
relished the hardiness and originality of the thing.

. “Well!” said he to himself, “I like her spunk, anyhow!
She has shown herself in every way to be in earnest in what she

i
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wdertaken, Plow ! ] ehall enjuy ' 2 woman in lung pettic
s, wardiny w sder or Ve theongh o eolid alush anch ay thas!
Aoy e, whit io it that Madame won® das Pl fead ber
vawthany of s gy st sny rate, befare shie gets baek
Thowe theughitn pavsed theough hin taind ax he ran up-stairs
Firbie cap. Bt suet hun wn be cann down, in the passage-way,
5.4 they ganaeed out ot the front door,
“ Yoru wree a deoll persan,’” waid Manton, as they reached the
ewsd,
 Why o*F weked whe, with a covert glea in her oye,
¥ Why ¢ Becwe fow women would have thought of chonse
sy wathe m day ay than for 3 walk,”
 § oure geshing for taflent Misfortune has tanght me to dise
reoraret e, Suffering ke un bardy
Sustron beedked down ut her with surprise; for, of all things
voty enrthy She gnost dmigreenable 1o him, was thit eommonlace
Laariity, wndd shasolong fean tnfles, which ivoso ludiersusly chae
et e pintae o Amenesn wenen, He did pot aish 10 see woman
wrrened, but coptegned ber puetile and unnecesary cowerdice.
Fow conmprssiioon now proceeded with great animation to follow
v e Savopabife appening thus effioted, with a rapid and pathetic
wretedsy an oouthine, of bher sised and soffising Jife
She had been martied by ber parents o a sordid Jont of &
(g sakeor, in New Fngland, whose horrid barharities and  prrses
e tiesnn baned fisally compelled the weal and hitherto unresisting
wetnan Y week s seputstion, the seandal of which had roused
syainet ber the relentleny animonity of the whole body of New
Faspbaned Qualeern, whoy finally cartied their brutal persecution to
the egtpetese of ;;a.-,ia!mg bieer }-rf tntaree boristad hm.b:md, in rol
bty e aof bt edear and only elild, ander the ples that she s
terths a matabde nor eapabile peeson to bave charge of t, 9
ufter g Jomy penseod, spent by the distieted mother =
uge word deswn the faud, in wercl of mid and comf
lengths wuceeeded in eulisting some noble and
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in her cause, who finally rescued the child, by strategy or force,
and restored it to its weeping mother’s arms.

In addition to this sad tale of suffering connected with her
private history, which was most skilfully and artistically worked
up, she had another, of public martyrdom, which was, 1o Man-
ton, far more impressive.

Through obscurity and poverty, this resolute and daring wo-
man had dedicated herself to the amelioration of the physical
evils of her helpless sex. She had, with unflagging ardor, stu-
died the books of anatomical science, the diseases of her sex,
and the wisest means of cure. And thus, in addition to having
been the first woman in New England to publicly assert that
there is no true marriage but in love, she had also led the way
in announcing to women their sanitary duties to themselves;
that they must learn to heal their bodies, and leave the other sex
to take care of their own diseases; that delicacy as well as
utility prompted this course.

This idea at once met the approbation of Manton, to whom
its assertion was comparatively novel, but who bad always
deeply felt the lamentable helplessness of woman, and the un-
natural relation of the male members of the profession to them.

The brave and hearty manner in which this singular woman
had evidently breasted alone the popular prejudice, in a cause
which he saw, at a glance, to be so just and nobly utilita-
rian, for the first time moved his sympathies somewhat in her
favor, in spite of his contempt and disgust for women who ven-
tured beyond their sphere.

The vocation of a learned nurse to diseased persons of her
own sex, was clearly to him nof beyond the proper sphere of
woman, but a most important, legitimate, and — however little
recognised, conventionally — the most honorable and useful,
He could not but respect the woman, whatever her eccentricities
might be, who could be brave and true enough to assert effect-
ively to her sex, the natural and inevitable mandate,  Know
thyself I’ Co
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There was something chivalrous in the thought —a generous
daring, a martyr spirit, that could not fail to arrest a nature in
itself, rashly, scornful of all that was merely conventional, and
whose untamed, half-savage soul rejoiced in all novelties tha
expressed to him a higher utility than mere forms conveyed.

The walk was continued for hours ; and still further to try her
nerves, during this long conversation, Manton turned through
many intricacies into the most darkened labyrinths of the vice-
profaned metropolis.

The woman never flinched ; nothing seemed to appal her,
and, as they threaded rapidly the dingy alleys of the “ Five
Points,” she had an acute theory or a daring speculation for
each evil, the external form of which they successively en-
countered.

There was a vigor and originality in all this, as coming from
s woman, that interesied Manton in spite of himself. Plain,
uncouth, and eccentric as was this scorned  Jecture-woman,”
he could not but confess to himself, as they returned mud-be-
draggled and tired enough from that long walk, that his respect
for her had very much increased.
















































































































































































































































































































































































































































