


















































2 CURIOUS THINGS OF

all a wondrous mechanism, a perfect play
of solids which proceeds unerringly, and of
whose laws the scientific people are the
only interpreters ? Are there no such things
as miracles? Is the progress of things
never changed ? And, once out of the world,
do the departed never return?

Is all chance ? Cannot the future ever be
foreseen? Are all the strange matters told
us mere fables or inventions ?—the forgery
of the imaginative mind, or the self-belief
of the deluded ?

Whence came that fear which has always
pervaded the world ? How comes 1t that,
in all times, spirits have been believed ?
Cannot history, cannot science, cannot
common sense conjure this phantom of
spiritual fear, until it really resolve into
the real? Cannot the apparition be
laid ? Cannot we eject this terror of
invisible thinking things — spectators of
us—out of the world ? Nothing is really
done until this be done, if it can ever
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A compliant cowardice, and an ashamed,
merely half-belief have pervaded writers
who,- really, ought to have known better —
who believed while they denied. But, now,
to an illustration out of * science,” as it is
called.

Man’s register of heat has a scale below
his zero and above his vanishing-point of it.
His senses cre of the confines of this register.
This is his nature. But there is heat above,
as well as cold below, of which he knows
nothing. Above and below this ** extracted”
portion (which, to him, is the whole of na-
ture,) is the supernatural. No less a na-
ture to other apprehensions capable of it.
Now his own scale is sometimes broken,
and inroad of the supernatural is made
to him. DBut the fractures close instantly
again, and exclude that which temporarily
forced them asunder. So spirit dis-
closes and disappears. Life is #n spirit.
Life is the meaning of things. Spirit is
the interjection.
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of man's own other nature :—real spirit
being still as far off as ever, and outside
and transcended of all of it! All the
grave gossip and delusion, therefore, of
religious communication and of impart-
ments, (truly pieced out, in his wild ima-
gination, by the consultant’s own convulsive
ingenuity,) of disembodied individualities,
must fall to the ground. The plenomena are
indisputable. What they are, the scientific
world has yet to learn. e seem to fall,
in these things, into a wide field of vital
magnetism.  And also into mind-con-
tagion,

We promise our readers that they shall
have nothiug in our pages that hath not
philosophy as its basis; and that, although
we may be strange and singular, we shall
not be strange and singular without a
warrant. Therefore shall we entirely steer
clear of that which, in these times, is called
¢ Spiritualism”—with a boldness only more
audacious than it is low-—and which we
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athwart his horizon, like a flash from out a
cloud. He will look up to the sunshine,
some day, and in the midst of the business-
clatter by which he may be surrounded, a
man will, in a moment’s glance, seem to see
the whole jostle of human interests and
city bustle, or any stir, as so much empty
show. Like the sick person, he will some-
times raise his head, and out of the midst
of his distractions, and out of the grasp
which that thing, “ business,” always has
of him, he will ask himself the question,
What does all this mean? Is the whole
world awake, and am I asleep and dream-
ing a dream ? Or is‘i¢ that the whole world
is the dream, and that I, in this single
moment, have alone awaked ?

Let any reader cast back his glance out
of this present hubbub, and review the
whole course of his experience in his past
life : let him recall the summers and winters,
with his very few happy days in them,
his springs and autumns ; the hollow years
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its proper proportions relative to other
subjects of philosophical interest ; and there
is a large and increasing class of earnest
minds, whom neither the smile of pity nor
the sneer of contempt will turn from an
investigation so becoming those who profess
a belief in their immortal nature. The
reaction against the debasing superstition
of the middle ages has fully effected its
purpose, and were the father of inductive
science to appear among us, he would
hardly now complain that our knowledge
of chemistry, and similar subjects, is derived
from spirits and angels. (See the “Novum
Organum Scientiarum,” sec. 3, n. 5.) In a
word, there is no fear of our Faradays and
Brewsters either searching for the philo-
sopher’s stone or the elixir of life. On the
contrary, the philosophy of this age has
everything to hope from the revival of
subjects possessing so much personal in-
terest, and so important in their bearing
on the chief doctrines of Revelation.
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assume the possibility—nay, more, the pro-
bability—of disclosure of spirit to man.”
The late Mr. Maturin, the author of
the romance of * Melmoth,” the tragedy of
‘““ Bertram,” and several other works in
which the presence of a vivid imagination
is manifest in every page, has placed the
subject of terror, as inspired by unseen
agencies, in a very clear light in his intro-
duction to the ‘“Fatal Revenge; or, the
Family of Montorio.” Drobably very few
of the present generation ever heard of that
extravagant, but clever fiction. Nearly
forty years have elapsed since the date of its
publication, we believe, and it never reached
a second edition. Yet such were the indi-
cations of genius it contained, although
Maturin was a young man when he wrote
if, that Sir Walter Scott thought it worthy
of a critical niche in the “Quarterly Review.”
The “ Fatal Revenge” is not worth reviving
as a whole: 1t is stuffed full of horrors
imitated after Mrs, Radcliffe, but dressed up
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period or other of life, the predominant
and indelible sensation of every mind, of
every class, and under every circumstance.
Love, supposed to be the most general of
passions, has certainly been felt in its
purity by very few, aud by some not, at all,
even in its most indefinite and simple state.
The same might be said, a_fortiori, of other
passions. But who is there that has never
feared? Who is there that has not in-
voluntarily remembered the gossip’s tale in
solitude, or in darkness ? Who is there that
has not sometimes shivered under am in-
fluence he would scarce acknowledge to
himself ?”

There seems to be a slight verbal negli-
gence in the passage marked in italics. The
nieaning of the author obviously is, the fear
arising from invisible objects of terror.

That this is a common source of emotion,
1s, we think, a proposition not to be denied.
Whether that, however, which, after all,
seems to be but an accident, is as universal
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statements of spectral appearances (if we
may so call those dim and inexplicable forms
which men have seen or fancied they saw),
or any other attested accounts of personal
experiences on the confines of the world of
shadows, with a general disclaimer of phi-
losophical dissent, is in effect to assert either
that such things cannot be, or that the
persons who have borne witness to them
have grossly deceived themselves, or—the
only remaining branch of the alternative—
have desired still more grossly to deceive
others

Now, these assertzons are one and all
untenable. To assert that such things
cannot be, is the assumption of a fact for
which no created being possesses warrant
or authority. Who says that such things
cannot be? How does e know they can-
not be? Or, rather, can he inform us, out
of the fathomless depths of his presump-
tuous ignorance, of the nature of that which
he says cannot be? ‘I'he very first condi-
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threw a stone across a river, and it was
instantly returned by an invisible hand.
This was repeated a number of times suc-
cessively, and he even took the precaution
of marking the stone to make sure it was
the same. The circumstance made a great
noise in the neighbourhood, and several of
the most respectable of the farmers called to
inquire about it; doubtless, also, to laugh
about it, with the accustomed real or assumed
incredulity. One of them made a great parade
in his disbelief, and, in order to enforce his
eloquence, struck the table at which they
were sitting, vehemently, with his hand. To
the great astonishnient of the whole company,
exactly as if jarred from the ceiling by the
stroke, a gravelly roadside stone struck the
table close at his hand. This anecdote is
related on the authority of the Rev. Mr.
Wood, of Douglas, whose father had it from
the mouth of Mr. Cosnan himself.

Anne Weatherley, a young married
woman, was accompanying her father home
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railroads, and the electric telegraph. For
hourstogether, hewould encourage me—nay,
importune me—to talk with him on these
matters. 1 may farther mention, in regard
of this prince and his family, that, while I
was at Delhi, the festival of the Eed came
to pass; and that, at it, occurred an omen
—accepted -as such—which was variously
interpreted. The King — or, in other
words, the Great Mogul—sacrifices a camel.
The King kills—or used to kill—the camel
with his own hand, by driving a spear deep
into the breast of the animal. On the
occasion to which I now refer, the King,
being extremely old and feeble, was assisted
by two attendants; and in attempting to
drive the spear home, it snapped in two
halves. That was the omen. The friends
of Mirza Futteh Allee Shah Bahadoor in-
terpreted it as prognosticating the King’s
death, and the speedy succession of the
heir-apparent to the throne. Others, how- '
ever, took a more portentous view of the
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But not merely for design and execution is
this monument of the M——s an object of
interest in the neighbourhood. It has a
story. The old grey sexton will tell it you
as, jingling the church-keys, he stands by its
side. Before any of the family of the M——s
die, the angel on the monument is seen to

move, for a moment, downward its uplifted
finger. If you smile at the superstition, he
will give you particulars—dates: and he
will declare that he, himself, on more than
one occasion saw the angel’s finger dis-
tinctly move, and that, when so, a death in
the old gabled manor-house always fol-
lowed. ¢ The old Squire,” he said — * the
last afore the present one—was in the fa-
mily pew, one Sunday morning, at service.
He was in sound health; as well as one
may, as you say, tell ; when, with his own
eyes, he saw the angel’s finger move. He
said he, himself, would never have believed
it if he hadn’t seen it. He told me so him-
self’; for I overtook him—and it was the
fine, sunshiny middle of the day—on his
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of that tribunal which sat in judgment upon
him.

The reign of his second son, James 1L,
the mnext reign that could be considered
an unfortunate reign, was inaugurated
by evil omens. They are thusreported by
Blennerhassett (‘“ History of England to the
End of George I.,” vol. iv., p. 760; printed
at Newcastle upon-Tyne, 1751): — ¢ The
crown, being too little for the King’s head,
was often in a tottering condition, and like
to fall off” Even this was observed atten-
tively by spectators of the most opposite
feelings. DBut there was another simulta-
neous omen which affected the Protestant
enthusiaste and the superstitious, whether
Catholic or Protestant, still more alarm-
ingly :—*“ The same day—that of the coro-
nation—the King’s arms, pompously painted
in the great altar-window of a London
church, suddenly fell down, without appa-
rent cause, and broke to pieces, whilst the
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Archduchess Marie-Louise, was oversha-
dowed (or, rather, lichted up—for it was
Fire) by the same unhappy omens, and, as
we all remember, with the same unhappy
results within a brief period of five years.

The death of Henry IV. of France,
in Paris, was indicated, on the day it
occurred, to the people of his own native
Béarn. A curious tradition insists that
the arms of the King, which were carved
over the gates of his Chéiteau of Pau, with
his royal cipher on either hand, fell, as
nearly as possible, at the moment of his
death, to the ground, with a noise like
thunder, and were broken in pieces. The
news afterwards confirmed the simultaneity
of the assassination and of the crash of the
heraldic stones; although the intelligence,
in regular course, took four days to arrive,

In our own country, the Stuarts may be
described in a single word, and to an extent
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thirty noblemen of the highest rank, and
an infinite number of barouns, fell in the
contest ; and he left an infant, of a year
old, to wield the Scottish sceptre. James
V., 1513, after a turbulent and unfortunate
reign, died of grief. The fate of Mary,
(Queen of Scots, daugher of the last unfor-
tunate monarch, is well known. James,
her son, the sixth King James of Scotland
and first of England, died, not without, at
the time, suspicion of poison. The name
of Charles I. of England remains, to
this day, as the memorial of an unfor-
tunate king. Ilis son, Charles, led, for the
greater part of his time, a distracted,
shifting, and unfortunate life, and left no
child to succeed to his kingdom. The
name of the Second James was ominous of
Popery, of evil, and of deposition. And
the misfortunes of the Pretenders, as they
are called, and the extinction of the royal
house of Stuart, after centuries of calamity,
are matters of history. Iate scemsto have






78 CURIOUS THINGS OF

frighten a nobleman, who, not discovering
the jester in the prince, struck him several
blows on the head, of which he died.
Judith eloped. Louis III., in pursuit of
a woman at Tours, attemptmv to force
the charger on which he was mounted
through a low archway, struck his head
against the top of it, and died in conse-
quence. His brother Carloman received,
while hunting, an accidental wound from
one of his retmue of which he died within
a week. Charles the Fat brought himself
into such contempt, that he was deposed,
and, from ruling so many millions of men,
had not so much as a single servant
to attend him. Historians say that. he
sent to the Archbishop of Mentz for
bread. Within a few months, he was pri-
vately strangled. Charles the Simple, by
the treachery of a nobleman, falling into
the hands of his enemies, died, in prison, of
grief. Louis IV. lost his life by a fall

from his horse, whilst he was hunting
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man of their parish-church, and of steal-
ing from it the plate, which was of consider-
able value. For this supposed crime, they
were hastily tried, and condemned to lose
their heads on a certain fixed day. It hap-
pened, however, that on this certain day
the executioner of the town was too ill to
attend his duty; and as the sentence, by a
technical law of the place, could not be de-
ferred to another day, the magistrates
offered the life of one to become the execu-
tioner of the other. The father rejected
the proposal with horror; but the son,
only after slight hesitation, acquiesced. The
father was accordingly led out to execution,
but did not know by whose hands he was to
suffer, till he saw his son, armed with the
naked executioner’s sword, on the scaffold.
He then embraced him, and poured out
affliction like a flood. ‘It is not,’ said he,
‘the fear of death ; but the unnatural hand
by which I am to die is what afflicts me!
Being innocent of the crime laid to my
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to the learned Dr. Bentley, then living in
the family of Bishop Stillingfleet.

¢ December 15th.

“Sir,—When I was in London, April last,
I fully intended to have waited upon you
again, as I said ; but a cold and lameness
scized me next day. The cold took away
my voice, and the other my power of walk-
ing ; so I presently took coach for Oxford.
I am much your debtor, and in particular
for your good. intentions in relation to Mr.
D ; though that, as it has proved,
would not have turned to my advantage.
However, 1 am obliged to you upon that
and other accounts; and if I had an
opportunity to show it, you should find how
much I am your faithful servant.

‘1 have sent you, inclosed, a strange re-
lation of an apparition. The story, how-
ever unaccountable it may seem, I had from
two persons, who each had it from the prin-
cipal. And yet their accounts somewhat
varied, and, passing through more mouths,
have varied much more. Therefore I got a
friend to bring me to the principal persons, at
a. chamber, where I wrote it down from the
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such a gown, and that it was his habil to
whistle.

“ Yours, J. CasswerL.”
NARRATIVE.

At Warblington, near the town of Havant,
in Hampshire, within six miles of Ports-
mouth, in the Parsonage House, dwelt
Thomas Pearce, a man to whom, after the
decease of the incumbent, it was let ; with
his wife and a child, a man-servant, Thomas

, and a maid-servant.

About the beginning of August, Anno
1695, on a Monday, about nine or ten at
night, all being gone to bed except the
maid-servant with the child ; the maid being
in the kitchen, and having raked up the fire
previous to, also, going to bed, took a
candlestick in one hand and the child in
the other arm, and, turning about to go up
stairs, she saw a figure in a black gown,
walking through the room, and thence,
through the door, into the orchard. Upon

this, the maid, struck with astonishment,
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they had a mind to do some spite to Mr.
Brereton, the Rector, whose house it was.
She seemed much hurt at this, and desired
me, myself, fo come to the house. 1 told
her I would come to the house, and sit up
or lie there, as she pleased ; for that, as to
all stories of ghosts and apparitions, I was
an infidel. I consequently went to the
house, and sat up this Tuesday night with
the tenant and his man. Between twelve
and one o'clock on this night, I searched
all the rooms in the house, to see if any-
body was hid there with the object of im-
posing upon me. At last we came into a
lumber-room : there I, smiling, told Thomas
Pearce, that was with me, that I would call
the apparition, if there was any, and oblige
him to come. Mr. Pearce then grew fright-
ened; but I told him I would warrant him
from any harm. And then I repeated,
“ Barbura celarent Darii,” &c., meaning it
to seem as an invocation. On this I saw
the tenant’s countenance change, so that he
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was that the whole thing was so sudden—
or seemed so to him—that he was neither
able to speak or move. Friday night we lay
as before, and Saturday night, and had no
disturbance either of the nights.

Sunday night I lay by myself in one
room — not that where the man saw that
which he said. The tenant and his man
slept in another room. And between twelve
and two the man heard something walk
in the room at the bed’s feet, and whist-
ling very well. At last it came to the bed’s
side, drew the curtain, and, at length,
reclosed the curtain. After some time it
was heard to move off. Then the man
called several times to me and desired me to
come, for that there was something in the
room went about whistling. I called out to
know if he had any light, or could strike
one. He told meno. Then Ileapt out of
bed, and, not staying to put on my clothes,
went out of my room, and along a gallery
to the door. I went in three or four steps ;
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No circumstances connected with super-
natural appearances have occasioned more
altercation and controversy than the under-
mentioned. The narrative, certainly, has
an air of overstrained credulity. Never-
theless the affair is curious, and the coin-
cidence very remarkable; especially as it
was a salvo for Captain Barnaby. The
former part of this narrative is transcribed
from Captain Spinks’s journal or log-book,
and the latter from the King’s Bench
Records for the time being.

“ Tuesday, May the 12th.—This day,
the wind S.S.W.  And a little before four
in the afternoon we anchored in Manser
Road, where lay Captains Bristow, Brian,
and Barnaby ; all of them bound to Lucera
to load.

“ Wednesday, May the 13th.—Weweighed
anchor, and in the afternoon I went on
board of Captain Barnaby. And about two
o'clock, we sailed, all of us, for the Island of Lu-
cera. Wind W.S.\W,, and very bad weather.
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The above Holloway is named, in the
History of England, as one of the
Judges who, in the time of James IL,
tried the Seven Bishops committed to the
Tower on the charge of High Treason.
It may be incidentally mentioned that the
foregoing story, under various forms, has
been long current amongst certain classes
in England. The transcriber of it-—in the
present instance—remembers that, in his
tenth year, he heard it related, one Sunday
evening, as an instance of the supernatural;
and that, as was likely, it produced an im-
pression, the remembrance of which, when
the story was encountered years afterwards,
was still retained. But, on this old occa-
sion, the narrative took the more ordinary
and more popular—or, at least, vulgar—
form of the baker who, for selling short
weight, was seen to be pursued into Vesu-
vius by the figure of Satan. Undoubtedly,
however—in the full force of the evidence
of those little particulars, as also vouched in
the candour and in the weight of the attes-
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should die first, would, if permitted, appear
to the other, to declare what religion was most
approved by the Supreme Being. Miss
was shortly after addressed by Sir Martin
Beresford, to whom she was afterwards mar-
ried; but a change of condition had no
power to alter their friendship. The families
visited each other, and often spent some
weeks together. A short time after one of
these visits, Sir Martin remarked that when
his lady came down to breakfast, her coun-
tenance was disturbed, and enquired of her

health. She assured him that she was quite
well. He then asked her if she had hurt her
wrist :—* Have you sprained it ?” said he,
observing a black ribbon round it. She
answered in the negative, and added, “ Let
me conjure you, Sir Martin, never to enquire
the cause of my wearing this ribbon; you
will never see me without it. If it con-
cerned you as a husband to know, I would
not for a moment conceal it; I never in my
life denied you a request, but of this I en-
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of his master’s death, and on the very day
and hour Lady Beresford had before spe-
cified. Sir Martin begged Lady Beresford
to compose herself, and she assured him she
felt much easier than she had done for a
long time ; and added, I can communicate
intelligence to you which I know will prove
welcome: I can assure you, beyond the pos-
sibility of a doubt, that I shall in some
months present you with a son.” Sir Mar-
tin received this news with the greatest
joy. After some months, Lady Beresford
was delivered of a son (she had before
been the mother of two daughters). Sir
Martin survived the birth of his son little
more than four years. After his decease,
his widow seldom left home ; she visited no
family but that of a clergyman who resided
in the same village; with them she fre-
quently passed a few hours every day; the
rest of her time was spent in solitude, and
she appeared determined for ever to avoid
all other society. The clergyman’s family
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month being the anniversary of her birth-
day, she sent for Lady Betty Cobb (of
whose friendship she had long been pos-
sessed) and a few other friends, to request
them to spend the day with her. About
seven, the clergyman by whom she had
been christened, and with whom she had
all her life been intimate, came into the
room to enquire after her health. She
told him she was perfectly well, and re-
quested him to spend the day with them ;
“for,” said she, “this is my birthday: I am
forty-eight to-day.” ‘Neo, madam,” an-
swered the clergyman, * you are mistaken;
your mother and myself have had many
disputes concerning your age, and I have
at last discovered that I was right. I hap-
pened to go last weck into the parish where
you were born; I was resolved to put an
end to the dispute; I searched the register,
and find that you are but forty-seven this
day.”
she exclaimed; ‘I have, then, but a few

“You have signed my death-warrant !”
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vince, were powerful enough to stagger our
former feelings, and to leave us wavering
between the two opiniens. In this per-
plexing state of doubt and uncertainty, we
made a solemn promise to each other, that
whichever died first should (f permitted)
appear to the other, and declare what reli-
gion was most acceptable to Ged: ac-
cordingly, one night, while Sir Martin and
myself were in bed, I suddenly awoke and
discovered Lord Tyrone sitting by my bed-
side. I sereamed out and endeavoured to
awake Sir Martin: ‘For Heaven's sake,’
I exclaimed, ¢Lord Tyrone, by what means,
or for what reason, came you hither at this
time of night?’ ¢Have you, then, forgot-
ten our promise?’ said he. ‘I died last
Tuesday at four o’clock, and have been per-
mitted by the Supreme Being to appear to
you, to assure you that the revealed reli-
gion is true, and the only religion by
which we can be saved. I am further suf-
fered to inform you that you will soon pro~
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said I, ‘when morning comes, shall I know
that your appearance to me has been real,
and not the mere representation of my own
imagination ?’ ¢ Will not the news of my
death be sufficient to convince you? ‘No,’
I returned : ¢ I might have had such a dream,
and that dream accidentally come to pass.
I will have some stronger proofs of its
reality.” ¢ You shall,’ said he, and, waving
his hand, the bed-curtains, which were crim-
son velvet, were instantly drawn through a
large iron hoop by which the tester of the
bed was suspended. “In that, said he,
‘you cannot be mistaken ; no mortal arm
could have performed this” ¢True,’ said
I; ¢but, sleeping, we are often possessed of
far more strength than when awake : though,
waking, I could not have done it, asleep 1
might; and I shall still doubt.” *Here is
a pocket-book ; in this,” said he, ‘I will
write my name : you know my hand-writing.’
I replied, < Yes.” He wrote with a pencil
on one side of the leaves. ¢Still,’ said I,
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ing, Sir Martin arose and dressed himself,
as usual, without perceiving the state the
curtains remained in.

“When I awoke, I found Sir Martin gone
down. I arose, and, having put on my
clothes, went to the gallery adjoining the
apartment, and took from thence a long
broom (such as cornices are swept with) :
by the help of this, I took down, with some:
difficulty, the curtains, as I imagined their
extraordinary position might excite suspicion
in the family. I then went to the bureau,
took up my pocket-book, and bound a piece
of black silk round my wrist. When I came
down, the agitation of my mind had left an
mmpression on my countenance too visible to:
pass unobserved by my husband. He in-
stantly remarked it, and asked the cause:
I informed him Lord Tyrone was no more;
that he died at the hour of four on the pre-
ceding Tuesday, and desired him never to
question me more respecting the black
ribbon; which he kindly desisted from
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ing of one fatal day terminated my forti-
tude, and plunged me, in a moment, down
that abyss I had so long been meditating
how to shun. Ile had often solicited his
parents for leave to go into the Army, and
at last obtained permission, and came to bid
me adieu before his departure. The instant
he entered the room, he fell upon his knees
at my feet, told me he was miserable, and
that I alone was the cause. At that mo-
ment my fortitude forsook me; I gave my-
self up for lost, and, regarding my fate as
inevitable, without further hesitation con-
sented to a union, the immediate result of
which I knew to be misery, and its end
death. The conduct of my husband, after
a few years, amply justified a separation;
and I hoped by this means to avoid the
fatal sequel of the prophecy. But, won
over by his reiterated entreaties, I was pre-
vailed upon to parden, and, once more,
reside with him; though not till after I had,
as I thought, passed my forty-seventh year.
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attentively, and, if they observed the
smallest change in her, to call instantly.

An hour passed, and all was quiet in the
room. They listened at the door, and
everything remained still; but, in half an
hour more, a bell rang violently. They
flew to her apartment; but, before they
reached the door, they heard the servant
exclaim, ¢ Oh, she is dead |” Lady Betty
then bade the servants, for a few minutes,
to quit the room, and herself, with Lady
Beresford's son, approached the bed of his
mother. They .knelt down by the side of
it. Lady Betty then lifted up her hand
and untied the ribbon. The wrist was
found exactly as Lady Beresford Lad de-
scribed it—every sinew shrunk, every nerve
withered.

Lady Beresford’s son, as had been pre- -

dicted, is since married tp Lord Tyrone’s
daughter. The black ribbon and pocket-
book were formerly in the possession of
Lady Betty Cobb, Marlborough Buildings,
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of Perthshire ; and the rapidity of their mo-
tions enhanced the pleasure of the trip, and
sustained the animated flow of conversation.
As evening advanced, however, when the
travellers had left the Firth of Tay far
behind them, fatigue began to creep over
their spirits; and the usual reaction which
follows excitement was more particularly
manifested in Macalpine.

They arrived, in due time, at a Highland
hamlet, only a few miles distant from the
house to which they journeyed ; and the
road, from this point, being in bad repair as
well as hilly, they were obliged to abandon
their vehicle, and proceed, for the rest of the
way, by a by-path, on such horses as they
could be furnished with. The autumnal
day was far spent. The air assumed a heavy,
misty appearance, as the sun dipped, red and
large, towards the western horizon. And
the evening began to gather in cloudy and
dull, and altogether in depressing contrast
with the morning.
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“] should like much to see it,” said
Gregor. ~

The other did not reply, and they again
proceeded in silence.

“ We must not be so stupid, Gregor, when
we get to Cairndale,” said Mackenzie, break-
ing silence. . “If I thought you would not
lose your way, I would ride up the avenue to
a place, near here, which they call Benstrath,
and bring Cochrane, its owner, down to meet
you at the dale. He is excellent company,
and will be delighted to hear of a new neigh-
bour in this secluded country.”

“I shall be most happy to meet any friend
of yours, Mackenzie. And as to my losing
my way, there is no fear of that, if you will
tell me what quarter of the heavens to steer
for.”

““ Nay, be not sv confident. But, indeed,
in this case you have only to keep to the left
until you get to the end of this copsewood-
bank ; then youwill see the path through
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singularly oppressive sensation, unaccount-
able to him at the moment. The feeling
could not have been excited by the object
itself, for that was merely part of the grey
rocks of the picturesque chasm called the
Dropping Glen, towards which he had un-
conscivusly wandered. At sea, on his pas-
sage home, he had been visited by a strange
dream, that, from the superstition natural to
a mountaineer, had powerfully impressed and
haunted his imagination ; and which, asto-
nished as he was now to find, seemed to have
vividly represented, with peculiarly horrible
associations, this very glen on which he had,
thus, involuntarily stumbled on his first visit
to the district where it was situated.

“ Ridiculous |” he ejaculated, after the
first shock of the suddenly-revived recol-
lection.— Do I tremble at a dream ? The
resemblance is the work of the arch-limner
Fancy, and, could I but obtain a closer
glance, the illusion would vanish. He clap-

.purs to his horse, determined to press
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nearly passed a rocky eminence, covered
with brushwood, and overhanging the wild
and deep recess at the gorge of the glen.
A few steps further would afford a view of
the whole, down to where the ravine opened
upon the lower woodlands. The steep on
the opposite side now frowned overhead,
and, with some difficulty, he urged forward
his horse, which seemed to possess the
faculty attributed in ghost-stories to irra-
tional .creatures—of being cognisant of
superhuman presences invisible to man.
The absolute solitude of the gloomy hollow
had something in it strangely impressive to
one who, though mountain-born, had never
pierced so far into the Highlands before ;
and the profound stillness was almost pain-
ful in a spot invested, by Macalpine’s ima-
gination, with so much mystery. No stream
brawled in the precipitous depth, nor tum-
bled down the dusky sides of the steep : but
a tapping, dropping sound reiterated faintly
on the ear in the distance, reminding the
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he might make the necessary enquiries ;
and, as the place was evidently very little
frequented, there was scarcely a chance of
a passenger at so late an hour. After some
moments spent in uneasy deliberation, he
determined to follow the track on which he
found himself, and trust to chance for the
rest.

On he went for a considerable time ; but
still no house or human creature greeted
him, and the night becoming unusually
dark for the season of the year, his per-
plexity rather increased than diminished.

The imperfect Highland fence that had
skirted the road, now melted away into
the outspreading brushwood, scattered, in
patches, over the solitude ; and he found his
horse’s feet again imprinting the soft sod.
He knew that he was, in fact, pursuing no
road whatever, but wandering at random ; yet
still he took courage and went forward, for
he thought he could recognise a few of the
guiding objects that had been pointed out to
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return. And often and often had Macal-
pine, longing, in his business-engrossments,
for the sights of his country, pictured to
- himself the home-scene as he wished and
expected it to be. Home! what a word is
that! But how different was the reality to
the returning exile! Sick and exhausted—
ill at heart, and feeling ill in health—with
pallid features and a joyless smile, he en-
tered the house which contained his be-
trothed, and gazed around with an expres-
sion that awakened the curiosity and alarm
of the inmates.

Katherine looked affectionately, yet scru-
tinisingly, in his face—repeated uncon-
sciously, in absence of mind, his answers
to her questions, and seemed to wonder at
the strangeness of his manner. Her mother
shook her head as he related the adventure
of the Dropping Glen. At length, the gen-
tlemen returned from seeking him, congra-
tulated him heartily on his safe arrival,l late
as it was, and laughed at the idea of his
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rassing ; and he could only beg, with trem-
bling lips, that the gate might be reopened.
The gigantic countenance assumed an ex-
pression of compassion, as, looking down in
his face, it observed his extreme dismay ; and,
although he was not distinctly aware that it
spoke, yet he received an indefinable intima-
tion that it would suffer him to depart, if he
would pledge himself to return, and again
ask admittance on the same day of the follow-
ing month. This condition he, for a time,
attempted to resist ; but his horror became so
overwhelming, that he at length gave the pro-
mise. The massive bars of the gate were
then withdrawn ; and its vast compartments,
unfolding, were just clashing behind him,
when, with the thundering noise, he awoke.
The dream, the company said, was cer-
tainly remarkable, inasmuch as it bore refe-
rence to visions that had visited and im-
pressed him before ; yet what were dreams ?
And although, in the conversation excited
by his narrative, several wonderful facts
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nothing broke the dead silence save a voice-
like murmur; which might have been the
affrighted man’s exclamations on finding
himself in this dreadful situation. To me it
seemed like the unearthly whisperings of
the fiends that are said to haunt the inner
gulfs of that fearful place. The horse’s
hoofs rattled again upon the rocks: and
presently there broke upon my ear a pier-
cing shrielk, followed by a low, dashing noise
that arose from the extreme depths, an-
swered, as 1t were, by a hollow moan
rolling down the windings of the Glen.
Then all was again still, as if the fearful
chasm had just been made a grave. As if
the spirits of doomn had been appeased by a
sacrifice !

“[ stood transfixed with terror, when I
observed something flying towards me ; and
presently a horse, with empty saddle, came
rushing past. I rodeup and tried to seize
hold of the bridle, as the animal floundered
among the brushwood ; but my nerves were
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public baths, where several citizens of
Charonea, his native town, had been mur-
dered. He says that the inhabitants had
been obliged to shut up these baths; but
that, notwithstanding the ‘precaution, great
noises were still heard, and dreadful spec-
tres frequently seen by the neighbours.
Plutarch, who 1is an author of acknow-
ledged gravity and good sense, frequently
makes mention of spectres and apparitions.
Particularly he says that, in the famous
battle above alluded to, several soldiers
saw the apparition of Theseus fighting for
the Greeks and against the Persians.

The following is authentic, and a history
near our own day :—

Dryden, with all his understanding, was
fond of judicial astrology, and used to cal-
culate tbe nativity of his children. At
the birth of his son Charles, he laid his
watch on the table, begging one of the
ladies, then present, in a most solemn
manner, to take an exact notice of the very
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them took young Dryden by the hand, and
led him out to see it also; when, just as
they came to the gate, the stag, being at
bay with the dogs, made a bold push, and
leaped over the court-wall, which, being
very low and old, and the dogs following,
threw down a part of the wall, ten yardsin
length, under which Charles Dryden lay
buried. He was immediately dug out;
and, after languishing six weeks in a dan-
gerous way, he recovered. So far Dryden’s
prediction was fulfilled.

In the twenty-third year of his age,
Charles fell from the top of an old tower
belonging to the Vatican, at Rome, occa-
sioned by a swimming in his head with
which he was seized, the heat of the day
being excessive. He, again, recovered, but
was ever after in a languishing state.

In the thirty-third year of his age, being
returned to England, he was, unhappily,
drowned at Windsor. He had, with an-
other gentleman, swam twice over the
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whom I have mentioned, sent for Dr. Priest-
ley; Lord Shelburne being then absent,
I think in London. When the doctor entered,
Mr. Petty told him he had passed a very
restless night, and was exceedingly unwell.
Who it was I will not distinctly say, but
I believe it was Dr. Priestley who states
that he had, one night, been much dis-
turbed by uncomfortable dreams, which he
wished to relate, hoping that, by so doing,
the painful impressions would pass away. It
seems he dreamed that some one had been
very unwell, when suddenly the whole house
was in preparation for a journey. He was,
himself, unable to sit up, but was carried,
lying down, into a carriage: his surprise
was extreme In seeing carriage after carriage
in an almost interminable procession. He
was alone, and could not speak; he could
only gaze in astonishment. The procession,
at last, wound slowly off. After pursuing
the road, for many hours, towards London,
it at last appeared to stop at the door of a
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January and illness was prevalent, he de-
sired him on no account to leave the house,
and, with that precaution, took his leave.
Late the next afternoon, the medical man
was returning from his other patients; his
road led by the gates of Bowood, and, as
Lord Shelburne was away, he thought he
might as well call to see Mr. Petty, and
enforce his directions. What was his sur-
prise, when he had passed the lodge, to see
the youth himself, without his hat, playfully
running to meet him! The doctor was
indescribably astonished, as it was bitterly
cold, and the ground covered with snow.
He rode hastily towards Mr. Petty to
rebuke him for his imprudence, when sud-
denly he disappeared, whither he knew not
—but he seemed instantaneously to vanish.
The doctor thought it very extraordinary,
but that probably the youth had not wished
to be found transgressing orders ; and—more
assured—he rode on to the house. There—to
his astonishment—he learnt that Mr. Petty
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the spot. Among his effects was found a
pocket-book in which he had made a solemn
entry that Sir John Friend, who had been
executed for high treason, had appeared to
him, either in a dream or vision, and pre-
dicted that he would meet him on a certain
day, the very day of the battle. Colonel
Cecil, who took possession of the effects of
Colonel Prendergast and read the entry in
the pocket-book, himself told this story to
Pope, the poet, in the presence of General
Oglethorpe. And the latter is understood
to have taken some pains to verify the fact.

Johnson, also, at the same party, tells a
story of a similar character. His friend, old
Mr. Cave, the printer of the ‘Gentleman’s
Magazine,” at St. John’s Gate, Clerken-
well, — ¢ an honest man, and a sensible
man,” adds Johnson, — had assured him
that he had seen an apparition. He did not,
however, like to talk of it, and seemed to be
in great disturbance whenever it was men-
tioned.
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We now know both the fact, and the how
and the why. The Duke, who probably
was no party to the murder of his young
wife, though otherwise on bad terms with
her, married, for his second wife, a coarse
German princess, bomely in every sense,
and a singular contrast to the elegant crea-
ture whom he had lost. She was a daugh-
ter of the Bavarian Elector, ill-tempered by
her own confession, self-willed and a plain
speaker to excess, but, otherwise, a woman
of honest German principles. - Unhappy
she was through a long life, unhappy
through the monotony as well as the mali-
cious intrigues of the French Court, and so
much so, that she did her best (though with-
out effect) to prevent her Bavarian niece
from becoming dauphiness. She acquits her
husband, however, in the Memoirs which
she left behind, of any intentional share
in her unhappiness : she describes him con-
stantly as a well-disposed prince.  But,
whether it were that often walking, in the
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consequence of those mysterious omens,
whatever they might be, which occasioned
much whispering at the time, the great
title of Valois was laid aside for ever as of
bad augury; nor has it ever been resumed
through a century and a half that have
followed that mysterious warning ; mor will
it be resumed unless the numerous children
of the present Orleans branch should find
themselves distressed for ancient titles ;
which is not likely, since they enjoy the
honours of the elder house, and are now the
children of France in a technical sense.
Here we have a great European case
of State omens in the eldest of Christian
houses.” !
The above was written eight years before
the sudden and terrible changes which
revolutionised the fortunes of the Orleans
family. No longer the ‘children of
France,” the offspring of Louis-Philippe
are wanderers and in exile, and the most
unlikely of persons (when the above was
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Arms Station of the South-Eastern Railway
in the midst of a great fire, which, at the
time, had suddenly broken out amongst the
Railway buildings. The carriage contain-
ing the King and bhis royal escort had to
make their way to the rails, (and over them,
we believe,) through the flames ; nearly, now,
arching over on either hand. Amidst the
smoke and sparks of this terrific demolition,
therefore, did the King start on his ill-
starred return-journey. His departure was
consequently accompaned with no peaceful
auguries ; but through fire was it made to
his roval Paris, soon to be the hotbed of
revolutionary flames. The other omen was
the following. The King’s private yacht,
not, however, with his Majesty on board, in
making her way, in peace, hetween two not
very distant points on the coast of France,
was forced to sea, in violent weather, and,
after beating about, for three days, we
believe, in the English Channel, she was, to
the consternation of all who knew of it, com-
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pression, that he was thoroughly determined
no longer to tarry, but had his horse
ready.

“ Compare this with the following which
occurred, the next day, in the council-room,
when the L.ord Hastings was arrested and
hurried off to the log of wood, which lay
accidentally there, on the green before the
chapel in the Tower. One man in harness,
who rushed in, let fly at the Lord Stanley ;
who shrunk back his head at the stroke
and threw himself under the table, else his
head had been cleft. For as shortly as he
shrank, yet ran the blood about his ears.
The dream was verified.

“Certain it is, also, that, in riding
toward the Tower the same morning in
which he was beheaded, the horse which
Lord Hastings was accustomed daily to
ride on stumbled twice or thrice almost
to the falling. Which thing, although it
happeth to them often to whom no mischief
is toward, yet hath it been as an old evil
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Hastings, < I was never of so down a heart,
nor ever stood in so great a danger of my
life, as I did then when I met thee! But,
lo! the world has gone round, now. Now
it is that my enemies are in the danger, and
I in the hopefullest assurance.” ¢ God grant
so 1t prove,” quoth Hastings, the servant.
“Prove!” repeateth my lord: ‘I tell thee,
man, it ¢s.” And so, in manner checked
and displeased, did he enter into the
Tower. O Lord God, the blindness of us!
Then when he most feared, he was most
in safety. And when he thought himself
of the surest, he was the most near death.
For, within two hours from that passage,
was his head stricken off.”

The following narrative is from Plu-
tarch.

‘It appears that destiny is not so much
a thing that gives no warning, as a thing
that cannot be avoided : for they say that
wondrous signs and appearances preceded
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whilst he was sleeping, as he was accustomed
to do, by the side of his wife, all the doors
and windows in the house flew open at once,
and being startled by the noise, and in the
brightness of the moon, which was shining
down upon them, he observed that Cal-
phurnia was violently troubled in her
sleep. She was, indeed, dreaming that
she held her murdered husband in her
arms. Others say, that the vision which
Calphurnia had was the following. Pur-
suant to a vote of the Senate, who accorded
him that honour, there was attached to
Casar’s house an acroterium which sur-
mounted the pediment. This was the
highest ornament and distinction which
could be granted; and Livius states that,
in her dream, Calphurnia saw this tumble
down. Figuratively denoting Cesar’s down-
fall.

“ Artemidorus, a Cnidian, by birth, and a
professor of the Greek philosophy, came and
brought, in a small roll, the information
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the conspirators. And the base of the
statue of Pompeius was bathed in blood!

“ One Cinna, a friend of Cesar, hap-
pened, as it is said, to have had a strange
dream the night before. For he dreamed
that he was invited, by Ceesar, to sup; and
when he excused himself, he was dragged
along by Cesar. Now, when Cinna heard
that the body of Caesar was burning, under
so grand and yet so violent circumstances
as followed his assassination :—although this
last dream 1s represented to have occurred
in the interval beliween the murder and the
dispersion of the conspirators :—Cinna got
up and went, out of respect, to the Forum;
though he was somewhat alarmed at his
dream, and had a fever on him. One of the
crowd, who saw Cinna, told his name to
another who was enquiring of him ; and he,
again, repeated it to a third; and immedi-
ately—as there was a Cinna who was one of
the conspirators—it spread through the
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thing but treachery, while waiting, in the
ante-chamber, his admission into the king’s
council-closet, behind the arras of which the
halberdiers who were to be his murderers
were concealed, was seized, though in full
health, with a sudden, dreadful, premonitory
nervous fit, accompanied by a great bleeding
at the mouth: as if really, then, as it were,
in the very atmosphere of his murderers, the
prenoting of that bloody death, which he was
to die, was preparing the victim in the very
figure of that red destruction which was
almost already in act—only divided by a
door. The whole story of these last occur-
rences reads, in the historians, like a grand
tragic tale—mysterious, ominous, and strik-
ing ; terrible, and at the same time unac-
countable. It would really seem that daily

life gives out its warnings before cata-
strophe.

The particulars of the following historical
instance of the supernatural are very little
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a feeling of awe intrudes as the fancy dimly

glances at the possibility of such unbelieved-
of things.

Postscript of a Letter of Mr. Douche con-
cerning the appearance of the Shade
of Sir George Villiers, Father to the
first Duke of Buckingham.

¢ S1r,—Since the writing of the premises,
a passage concerning an Apparition of Sir
George Villiers, giving warning of his son’s
(the Duke of Buckingham’s) murder, is
come into my mind, which hath been
assured by a servant of the Duke’s to be a
great truth, Thus it happened. Some few
days before the Duke’s going to Portsmouth
(where he was stabbed by Felton), the ap-
pearance of his father, Sir George Villiers,
made itself visible to one Parker (formerly
his own scrvant, but then servant to the
Duke), in his morning chamber-gown. He
charged Parker to tell his son that he
should decline that emplovment and design
lie was going upon, or else he would cer-
tanly be murdered. Parker promised the
Apparition to do it, but neglected it. The







174 CURIOUS THINGS OF

now said that his honour was utterly at
stake, and that he could not go back from
what he was so sworn and engaged to, come
life, come death !

“This real visitation Parker, after the
Duke’s murder, with infinite wonder com-
municated to his fellow-servant Henry
Seeley, who told it to a reverend divine, a
neighbour of mine. From whose mouth,
indeed, I have it. This Henry Seeley has
not been dead above twenty years, and his
habitation, for several years before his death,
was at North Currey (North Cray), but
three miles from this place.

“ My friend, the divine aforesaid, was an
intimate acquaintance of this Henry Seeley’s,
and assures me he was a person of known
truth and integrity.

“Janmes Douche.”

Advertisement concerning this same singular
and well-attested Narration,

“This story I cerfify that I heard, (but a
certain other name was put for that of
Parker,) with great assurance, and with
fuller circumstances, from a person of
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politan Exiles. Lord Byron. Story of the late
Duke of Wellington. Banquetting House, White-
hall, and the fate of the First Charles. Contem-
poraneous hints,

Tue subject of this narrative was the son of
George, Lord Lyttelton, who was alike dis-
tinguished for the raciness of his wit and
the profligacy of his manners. The latter
trait of his character has induced many per-
sons to suppose the apparition which he as-
serted he had seen, to have been the ecffect
of a conscience quickened with remorse for
innumerable vices and shortcomings. The
probability of the narrative consequently
has been much questioned. But, in our
own acquaintance, we chanece to know two
gentlemen, one of whom was at Pitt Place,
the seat of Lord Lyttelton, and the other
in the immediate neighbourhood, at the time
of his lordship’s death, and who bear ample
testimony to the veracity of the whole affair.

The several narratives correspond in ma-
terlal points; and we shall now proceed to
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lordship was at breakfast with the above
personages, he said, ¢ If I live over to-night,
I shall have jockied the ghost, for this is
the third day.” The whole party presently
set off for Pitt Place, where they had not
long arrived, before his lordship was visited
by one of his accustomed fits. After a
short interval, he recovered. He dined at five
o’clock that day, and went to bed at eleven.

“ It was when his servant was about to
give him rhubarb and mint-water, that his
lordship, perceiving him stir it with a
toothpick, called him ¢ a slovenly dog,” and
bid him go and fetch a tea-spoon. But, on
the man’s return, he found his master in a
fit, and the pillow being placed high, his
chin bore hard upon his neck, and the ser-
vant, instead of relieving his lordship, on
the instant, from his perilous sitvation, ran,
in his fright, and called for help; but, on
his return, he found his lordship dead.”

In explanation of this strange tale, it is
said that Lord Lyttelton acknowledged,
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to have a short fit of illness; and, in his
subsequent visits to Pitt Place, no solici-
tations could ever prevail on him to take
a bed there ; but he would invariably return,
however late, to the Spread Eagle Inn, at
Epsom, for the night.

Sir Nathaniel Wraxall, in his Memoirs,
has the following passage :—

* Dining at Pitt Dlace, about four years
after the death of Lord Lyttelton, in the
year 1783, I had the curiosity to visit the
bedchamber, where the casement-window,
at which Lord Lyttelton asserted the dove
appeared to flutter, was pointed out to me;
and, at his stepmother’s, the dowager Lady
Lyttelton’s, in Portugal Street, Grosvenor
Square, | have frequently seen a painting,
which she herself executed, 1n 1780, ex-
pressly to commemorate the event. It hung
in a conspicuous part of the drawing-room.
There the dove appears at the window, while
a female figure, habited in white, stands at
the foot of the bed, announcing to Lord
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her on; when, to his astonishment, she
reared aside, as if frightened: but as he,
still, could not see anything, he dashed the
spur in her side, which he had no sooner
done than she leaped over the hedge into a
field. Much surprised at this, he dis-
mounted, and led her into the road; and,
thinking if his optical could not, his auri-
cular nerves might discover the cause, he
stopped andlistened, whenhe distinctly heard
footsteps treading, as if a funeral passed.
Wishing to know where-they would proceed
to, he followed the sounds to his own chapel,
where they ceased at a certain part of the
burial-ground attachedtoit. And he related
that, in the course of a week after this, a
person was buried near the spot where the
steps had ceased to be heard. After this, he
discontinued ridiculing the credence given to
supernatural lights, &e.

The following description of an appa-
rition is from the pen of Thomas Moore.
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tened. Flaminius fell from his horse as he
approached the banks of Trasimenus. Au-
gustus put on his left sandal awry on the
very morning on which he nearly lost his
life by a mutiny. Pompey accidentally
threw a black cloak over his shoulders on
the day of Pharsalia. Nero gave up his
expedition to Alexandria, because his robe
caught in the seat as he rose to set out.
Caius Gracchus stumbled, at his threshold,
on the morning in which he perished.
And the son of Crassus, when he took the
field against the Parthians, lost a toe by a
similar accident.

In the ancient world there were many
signs to be derived from animals, which
came under the fourth division of augury.
A wolf in the Capitol was an ill portent, and
occasioned its lustration (Liv. iil. 29). The
defeat of the Romans, at the Ticinus, was
prognosticated by the entrance of a wolf into
their camp, and his escape unhurt, after
wounding his pursuers (Liv, xxi, 46); and
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driven in, probably, by the snows, a wolf
made his appearance in the streets. What,
indeed, was—and how stood this portent but
as the Wolf in the Capitol of Rome, be-
tokening some extraordinary catastrophe in
the fateful and mysterious language of the
Augurs? We seem to remember, indeed,
that it was in the 7imes that appeared
reported this extraordinary occurrence,
though without the slightest consciousness
that, in the present most familiar period, it
was speaking an identical ancient super-
stition. In fact, signs and wonders are
about us, though we, penetrated by the
modern realism, and seeing everything in
common-sense, view all marvels indifferently,
and dismiss them authoritatively as mere
coincidences,

We extract the following striking parallel
from the Globe, London evening paper, of
a date in May, 1859 :—

“It may be remarked, in relation to the
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In the ancient times, an occurrence which
took place at the outset of the voyage of
our Queen and Court, in the Royal Yacht,
““ Victoria and Albert,” to visit the Em-
peror Napoleon III., on the occasion of his
magnificent and imposing inauguration of
his great fortress and sea-port on the
Channel, Cherbourg, would have been re-
garded as not the most auspicious omen.
The whole royal expedition might have been,
perhaps, justly considered as, under the cir-
cumstances, impolitic :—nay, laughably ill-
advised. What read we—though a slight
matter—in the report in the Zimes, as
having taken place? ‘The royal yacht
made the passage in fifteen minutes under
the six hours from Osborne Stairs to the
Harbour of Cherbourg, including a stoppage
of more than half an hour when off the Isle
of Wight, when nothing would make the
vessel advance a foot.” What was the
reason? An enormous ribband of seaweed,
which we might even idealise as into a green
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defiance. In this dream, the narrator
travelled into South America, took up his
residence there, went into business, married,
had a family, and, in short, went through
all the experience of years; and was sur-
prised, when he awoke, to find himself
another person. This dream, a whole-life of
a night, was, of course, vividly impressed on
his memory.

Some time afterwards, a Panoramic View
of that country, which, as the picture is
contemporaneous, a great many of us may
remember, was exhibited at DBurford’s
Gallery, in Leicester Square, London.
Going to view it, from the curiosity excited
by his dream, he was filled with amazement
when he recognised a scene familiar to him.
He knew the city, the buildings, and only
observed one church that was unknown to
him. Assuming the air of a well-informed
traveller, he questioned the exhibitor, who
had but recently arrived from the spot, as
to the accuracy of the picture, and was told
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agreed upon. Then he drew from his sleeve
a flute, at the sound of which all the rats
came out of their holes and followed him.
He led them straight to the river Weser,
which flows under the town, and into which
they ran and were drowned. On his return,
he asked for the promised reward, which
was refused him, but a smaller sum offered,
apparently on account of the facility with
which he had exterminated the rats, Less
than his original sum the flute player
declared he would mnot take, and he retired
meditating revenge.

The next day, which was a féte-day,
he chose the moment when the elder inha-
bitants were at church, and by means of
another flute, which he began to play, all
the boys of the town, above the age of four-
teen, to the number of one hundred and
thirty, assembled round him. He led them
to the neighbouring mountain, named Kop-
felberg. These boys disappeared, and were
never seen afterwards. A young girl, who
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effects. The double meaning of the word
reflection ought here to be considered, and
how, gazing down into clear water, the
mind is disposed to self-retirement, and to
contemplation deeply tinctured with melan-
choly. Rocky pools and gloomy lakes
figure in all stories of magic:—witness the
Craic-pol-nain in the Highland woods of
Laynchork; the Devil’s Glen in the county
of Wicklow, Ireland; the Swedish Blo-
kula ; the witch-mountains of Italy; and
the Babiagora, between Hungary and
.Poland. Similar resorts, in the glens of
Germany, were marked, as Tacitus men-
tions, by salt-springs.

It was, really, only another form of
divination by the gloomy water-pool, that
attracted so much public attention, a few
years ago, when Mr. Lane, in his work on
Modern Egypt, testified to its success as
practised in Egypt and Hindostan. That
gentleman having resolved to witness the
performance of this species of sorcery, the
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the boy declared that he saw, successively,
a man sweeping, seven men with flags, an
army pitching its tents, and the various
officers of state attending on the Sultan.
The rest must be told by Mr. Lane him-
self. ¢ The sorcerer now addressed him-
self to me, and asked me if I wished the
boy to see any person who was absent or
dead. I named Lord Nelson; of whom
the boy had evidently never heard, for it
was with much difficulty that he pronounced
the name after several trials. The magi-
cian desired the boy to say to the Sultan,
‘ My master salutes thee, and desires thee to
bring Lord Nelson. Bring him before my
eyes, that I may see him speedily.” The
boy then said so, and almost immediately
added: ‘A messenger has gone and brought
back a man dressed in a black (or, rather,
dark blue) suit of European clothes: the
man has lost his left arm.” He then paused
for a moment or two, and, looking more
intently and more closely into the ink, said,
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tianity in one great triumphal solemnity.
Thehaddock,again,amongst marine animals,
is supposed, throughout all maritime Europe,
to be a privileged fish: even in austere Scot-
land every child can point out the impression
of St. Peter’s thumb, by which, from age to
age, it is distinguished from fishes having,
otherwise, an external resemblance. All
domesticated cattle, having the benefit of
man’s guardianship and care, are believed,
throughout England and Germany,togo down
upon their knees atone particular moment
of Christmas Eve, when the fields are covered
with darkness, when no eye looks down but
that of God, and when the exact anniversary
hour revolves of the angelic song, once rolling
over the fields and flocks of Palestine. The
Glastonibury Thorn is a more local super-
stition ; but at one time the legend was as
widely diffused as that of Loretto, with the
angelic translation of its sanctities. On
Christmas morning, it was devoutly believed
by all Christendom, that this holy thorn
put forth its annual blossoms, With re-
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that have come down to us, is reported by
Livy. There was an officer in a Roman
legion, at some period of the republic, who
bore the name either of Atrius Umber or
Umbrius Ater: and this man being ordered
on some expedition, the soldiers refused to

follow him. They did right.

Omens, of every class, were certainly
regarded, in ancient times, with a reverence
that can hardly be surpassed. But yet, with
respect to these omens derived from names,
itis certain that our modern times have
more memorable examples on record.

In the spring of 1799, when Napoleon
was lying before Acre, he became anxious
for news from Upper Egypt, whither he
had despatched Dessaix in pursuit of a dis-
tinguished Mameluke leader. This was
in the middle of May. Not many days
after, a courier arrived with favourable
despatches—favourable in the main, but
reporting one tragical occurrence on a
small scale, that, to Napoleon, for a super-
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safety, were put to death, to the very last
man, with cruelties the most detestable, by
their human enemies. For all this Napoleon
cared little: but one solitary fact there was
in the report which struck him with con-
sternation.  This ill-fated djerme :—what
was 1t called? It was called ¢ L'ltalie,”
and, in the name of the vessel, Napoleon
read au augury of the fate which had
befallen the Italian territory. Considered
as a dependency of France, he felt certain
that Italy was lost, and Napoleon was in-
consolable.  ‘““But what possible con-
nection,” it was asked, “ can exist between
this vessel on the Nile and a" remote
peninsula of Southern Europe?” ¢ No
matter,” replied Napoleon; ‘‘my presenti-
ments never deceive me, You will sce that
all is ruined. I am satisfied that my Italy,
my conquest, is lost to France.” So, in-
deed, it was. All European news had long
been intercepted by the English cruisers;
but immediately after the battle with the
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the true keys to the great revolution of
Brumaire. The stone which he rejected
became the key-stone of the arch. So that,
after all, he valued the omen falsely ;
though the very next news from Europe,
courteously communicated by his English
enemies, showed that he had interpreted
its meaning rightly.

The following account has something
of a lifelike character in it, which, of itself|
seems to convince.

In proof of the authenticity of the sub-
joined story, it may be stated that the
maternal family of the lady communicating
it has resided in or near Newbury, in
Berkshire, since the time of the Civil Wars,
when Lord Falkland was enteriained at
the house of her ancestor, a principal
burgess of the town, on the eve of the first
battle of Newbury, in 1643. Under the
presentiment of his death, Lord Falkland
requested that the sacrament might be
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thus, became celebrants in a grand ministra-
tion in which man had no lot. Identity,
hereafter, out of the sublime and unpar-
ticled General Life, being impossible, ac-
cording to his theory.

This young man remained until the au:
tumn arrived; and then having recovered his
health under the skilful care extended to
him, he returned to London and resumed
his business. The unhappy young wife,
now all alone and solitary, and missing her
captivating companion, remained a prey to
melancholy, and sank from low spirits into
illness. The husband was grieved at the
change which he saw in his wife, but never
once suspected the cause.

Meantime the young man in London,
who was consumptive but of great applica-
tion, pursued his profession with such ar-
dour that his health dreadfully gave way.
He was advised to abandon business and to
betake himself again into the country.
Again was the doctor at Newbury applied
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and of much distress of mind, terminated
in the young man’s death :—sooner, by
some time, than was anticipated. Ill, and
thoroughly prostrated by her grief, and by
this sad ending to her little interval of hap-
piness, it was impossible, though she desired
it extremely, for the young woman to fol-
low the deceased to his grave. DBut the
good, sorrowful doctor, eager to show every
regard to the dead, made all in the house,
except his wife, follow in the mournful pro-
cession to the churchyard—to that last
home ! '

The afternoon was a glorious one, in June,
on which the last sad ceremony was to take
place. The ways of the town were silent,
as 18 the custom, in a hot afternoon, in Mid-
summer, in the country. All was beauty
and brightness without: the trees were co-
vered with leaves; the garden was full of
flowers, though the walks of the garden,
and the hot grass under the mossy, branch-
ing fruit-trees in the orchard, seemed a for-
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with an ivory head, was ordinarily placed ;
in order, as bells were not in fashion at that
time, (or at all events not in use in that part
of the country,) that the invalid might
summon his watchful young friend, below,
in the sitting-room, if he wanted anything
while the business of the house should keep
her away. Three knocks of the stick on
the floor were the sigual of her being- re-
quired in the sick man’s room. And these
were usually obeyed almost as'soon as made:
Familiar, indeed, were those three taps !

~ We have said that -the poor j‘bung wife
was left alone ‘in' the house ‘on this sad
afternoon, while all its other occupants were
engaged at' the funeral. The doors were
all fast; the sunshinc was as bright as ever
without; the poor young woman’s face was
hidden in her hands in her grief; all was
silence in the lonely chambers of the house.
When, suddenly, there were heard three
loud and distinet knocks of the cane, in the
room overhead, just heard in their natural
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The chivalrous and celebrated Ponia-
towski, general under the Emperor Na-
poleon Bonaparte, and who distinguished
himself greatly in the disastrous Imperial
expedition into Russia in 1812, was many
years before, in early life, present, with a
company of friends, at a sort of summer
picnic, in one of the forests of Germany.
Distributing through the woods, a gipsey
atlast fell in their way, who, being engaged
for the purpose, after revealing the fortunes
of the other persons, came at last to the
Prince. He was prevailed on, with diffi-
culty, to have his fortune told. ‘ Prince,”
said the sibyl, I see a changeful life, with
a singular ending. It is a termination
which I can scarcely understand. You
will feel 1t such, when I pronounce that it
is denoted that an ¢ Lisler’ 1s to be your
cause of death.” The laugh was sudden
and universal; for the word elster, in
German, signifies a magpie. The ecir-
cumstances of the death of the Prince
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the awkwardness of the Compte de Mont-
gomery, Of Henry IV., of France, who
succeceded upon the assassination of his
brother-in-law, we have the peremptory
assurance of Suliv and other Protestants,
countersigned by writers historical and
controversial, that not only was he pre-
pared, by many warnings, for his own
tragical death,—not only was the day—the
hour, prefixed,—not only was an almanack
sent to him, in which the bloody summer’s
day of 1610 was pointed out to his attention
in bloody colours; but the mere record of
the King’s last afternoon shows, beyond a
doubt, the extent and the punctual limita-
tion of his anxieties. In fact, it is to this
attitude of listening expectation in the
King, and breathless waiting for the blow,
that Schiller alludes in that fine specch of
Wallenstein to his sister, where he notices
the funeral knells that sounded continually
in Henry’s ears, and, above all, his prophetic
instinct, that caught the sound from a far
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Sellow, and even to wish for his death.
Sejanus was now dead and gone; but
there was no want of spies: and a certain
Macro reported his words to Tiberius.
Agrippa was in consequence arrested ; the
Emperor himself condescending to point
out the noble Jew to the officer on duty.
The case was a gloomy one, if Tiberius
should happen to survive much longer:
and the story of the omen proceeds thus:
— Now Agrippa stood in his bonds
before the Imperial palace and in his
affliction leaned against a certain tree,
upon the bough of which it happened that
a bird had alighted which the Romans call
bubo, or the owl. All this was steadfastly
observed by a German prisoner, who asked
a soldier what might be the name and of-
fence of that man habited in purple. DBeing
told that the man’s name was Agrippa, and
that he was a Jew of high rank, who had
given a personal offence to the Emperor,
the German asked permission to go near
and address him ; which being granted, he
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‘ But this remember heedfully—that, when
next you see the bird which now perches
above your head, you will have only five
days longer to live! This event will be
surely accomplished by that same mysteri-
ous god who has thought fit to send the
bird as a warning sign; and you, when you
come to your glory, do not forget me that
foreshadowed it in your humiliation.””

The story adds, that Agrippa affected to
laugh when the German concluded; after
which it goes on to say, that in a few
weeks, being delivered by the death of
Tiberius; being released from prison by
the very prince on whose account he had
incurred the risk ; being raised to a tetrar-
chy, and afterwards to the kingdom of
all Judea; coming into all the prosperity
which had been promised to him by the
German ; and not losing any part of his
interest at Rome through the assassination
of his patron Caligula.—he began to look
back respectfully to the words of the
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flattery, not unusual in the case of kings,
had not the firmness, although a Jew, and
conscious of the wickedness, greater in him-
self than in the heathen crowd, to reject
the blasphemous homage. Voices of ado-
ration continued to ascend. When sud-
denly, looking upward to the vast awning
prepared for screening the audience from
the noonday heats, the King perceived the
same ominous bird which he had seen at
Rome in the day of his affliction, seated
quietly, and looking down upon himself.
In that same moment an icy pang shot
through his intestines. He was removed
into the palace; and at the end of five
days, completely worn out by pain, Agrippa
expired, in the fifty-fourth year of his age,

and the seventh of his sovereign power.

If we should resort to the fixed and monu-
mental rather than to the accidental augu-
ries of distinguished individuals and of
great nations—such, for instance, as were
embodied in those Palladia, or proiesting
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his own European throne at Adrianople.
But mark the superfetation of omens
— omen supervening upon omen, augury
engrafted upon augury. The hour was a
sad one for Christianity: just 720 years
before the western horn of Islam had been
rebutted in France by the Germans, chiefly
under Charles Martel.

But now it seemed as though another
horn, even more vigorous, was preparing to
assault Christendom and 1ts hopes from the
eastern quarter. At this epoch, in the very
hour of triumph, when the last of the Ceesars
had glorified his station and sealed his testi-
mony by martyrdom, the fanatical Sultan,
riding to his stirrups in blood, and wielding
that iron mace which had been his sole wea-
pon, as well as cognizance, through the battle,
advanced to the column, round which the
triple serpent soared spirally upwards. He
smote the brazen talisman; he shattered
one head; he left it mutilated as the
record of his great revolution; but crush
it, destroy it, he did not—as a symbol pre-
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however unlikely in the changes, and in the
settlements, of kingdoms, whether in the
year 1853 there was not very near approach
made to the annihilation of the power of
the Moslem ; and whether, substantially, and
as prognostic of something else, this wasnot
effected. Perhaps in that great war which
" so nearly exftinguished the royalty of the
Turks in Europe, was only inaugurated the
‘“ beginning of an end,” and that the fall
dates from that epoch, as the first act of a
drama, the catastrophe of which, at no dis-
tant date, is yet to be realised.

A Greek monk of 1453 is said to have
predicted the endurance of the Moslem rule;
at Constantinople, for four hundred years.
It may happen that the complete display of
this pre-denotement was, inthe war inTurkey
of 1853, only opening out: as the celestial
sphere, from the luminous half-ring, silently
and sublimely discloses, into wider propor-
tion, until it revolves into the full.
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nisters, and Lord Londonderry, whose fates
were, each, very melancholy, were said, in
company together, in Paris, some years
before, to have been shown the circum-
stance of their deaths by some adept whom
they were induced, in a sudden fit of disbe-

lieving curiosity, to consult.

The future exalted raunk of the Empress
Josephine was foretold her, when a young
girl, in the house of her father, the planter,
in the West Indies, by an old negress,
skilled in Obi. 1t was said that her fate
foreshowed that she was not only to become
a queen, but, of all unlikelihoods, that she
was, yet, to find her end in a hospital.
How she became Empress of France all the
world knows. Josephine died at the
palace of Malmaison, which—like our own
St. James’ —had been originally a hos-
pital.

Lord Nelson left his favourite retreat,
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Captain Hardy, went to the masthead with
their glasses, but could detect nothing.
About an ‘hour afterwards, a signal-gun
announced that the enemy had made his
appearance really out of port, as nearly as
possible at the time that Nelson had
asserted that they had so done. Both
Captain Hardy and Dr. Scott, Chaplain
of the ship and Foreign-Secretary to the
Commander-in-Chief, whose intimate friend-
ship he enjoyed, aver that, several times
previously—though appearances were against
it—his Lordship had declared that the 2Ist
was to be the day of battle. All the world
remembers the hero’s parting farewell to
Captain Blackwood, of the Luryalus, as the
latter, on betaking himself to his ship at the
commencement of this magnificent battle,
stepped over the side of the ~ Admiral’s
vessel. As yet the Victory, under a cloud
of sail—with studding-sails out on either
side—was, in the light wind, drifting down
sluggishly, but majestically, towards the
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steam-frigate Tiger, commanded by Captain
Giffard, fell under the batteries at Odessa,
shoaled, and was destroyed. Captain Giffard
was killed ; being the first English captain
who was slain in the war in the Black Sea.
Almost at the same time, in the Baltic, the
Captain of the Leopard, a sort of twin war-
vessel of the English navy named after the
beasts of the forest, was accidentally
drowned, 1n his boat, in the harbour of Ko.
nigsbherg, we believe, when returning, in a
rough sea, from business on shore. What
should the name of the captain appointed to
succeed in the command of the Leopard be,
but that very one of the late Captain of the
Tiger P—Giffard. Thus Tiger and Leopard
yielded, the one in the south, the other in the
north, the first English captain to fall in
that terrible war. And in the persons of
their captains, coupled (bracketed, as it
were,) in the same violent fates, were the
associations of the two ships—Lcopard and
Tiger—strangely and yet similarly inter-
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not be more frequently effectual. Indeed,
they only seem to be thrown out, as signals,
to those who—Dby their gift—are competent
to read them, and seriously impressed
enough, by their experience, to profit by them.

The day after the Neapolitan exiles, who
arrived in London in March, 1859, after
years of confinement in the King of Naples’
dungeons with every conceivable cruelty,
sailed, under guard, in a Neapolitan frigate,
to be put on board an American vessel for
the United States, from which ship they
rescued themselves: —the very day after
the forced expatriation of these unfortunate
geutlemen, there accidentally entered the
harbour of Naples a United States ship—
from the very country to which they were
banished—and bearing back ominously the
very name, to the Neapolitan King, of the
chief among them—Poerio. e quote on
the authority of the 7imes newspaper.




































262 CURIOUS THINGS OF

of the little theatre in which the spirit—the
verilable man—acts his part, and upon which
he is ever exercising the wsthetic power
which comes to him from a higher source.
The whole nervous system, and the brain
with its various chambers of imagery, make
up the state in which the man-spirit dwells ;
and he has free access to every part, so that
at pleasure he may look out of the eyes,
listen in the labyrinth of the ears, and seek
his pleasure in a thousand ways in other
parts of his dominions. The real man is
already present in eternity, and only his
material body in time. Iis prerogative is to
create. Imaginations, thoughts, ideas, and
even sensations, are his footsteps. Light
flashes and fire glows where he treads along
the electric network of the marvellous human
system. In the presence of the man, the-
intelligent sovereign of all this beautiful
framework, the sensual images, the impres-
sions and affections borrowed from nature,
fall into courtier-like ranks, and submit them-
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the counterpart of every passion to which
man is subject dwells in the bosom of his
mother nature. Her smiles are as his joys;
her clouds and rains as Ais sorrows ; and her
mountain heights, crowned with wood, or
towering up bare and rugged into the ‘clear
sky, are as Ais sublime aspirations. The
shadows of evening, softening the reflection
of the woods and hills in the still waters, ave
as the emblematic pictures of his quiet
thoughts ; and, while he muses, the same
melancholy and subdued sense of happiness
seems to unite the soul of nature and man in
a mutual calm.

“This sensibility is not imaginary. Para-
celsus has an observation full of meaning.
‘In dreams,” he says, ‘aman is like the
plants.” By inversion, therefore, may we
not say the plants and flowers are like men
in dreams? Nature 1s no more to be
regarded as an empty sepulchre, than the
organization of the human body, which is
the peculiar dwelling and instrument of the
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Swedenborg : ‘Everything in pature and
the world is produced by the influx and
presence of the things of the heavenly world.’
In fine, it is this magical relationship that
the Hebrews sought to express in their ten-
fold Sephiroth, where we see eternity repre-
sented under beauty, beauty under mercy,
mercy under strength, and strength under
understanding, It is the poet’s secret, and
the philosopher’s despair.”

Millingen, in his work on ‘The Pas-
sions,” has thrown out such hints on sym-
pathy and antipathy as organization affords ,
and he has a note on the sensibility of
plants, which he traces to an excess of irri-
tability. He discerns the law of attraction
and repulsion likewise, and remarks on its
extension to the affections, What can be
more remarkable than this >—¢ In the hos-
pital of the blind in Paris, called ¢Les
Quinze-vingt,’ there was a pensioner, who
by the touch of a woman’s hands and nails,
and their odour, could infallibly assert if she
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was blooming. Orfila (a less questionable
authority) gives the account of the painter
Vincent, who was seized with violent vertigo,
and swooned, when there were roses in the
room. Voltaire gives the history of an officer
who was thrown into convulsions and lost his
senses by having pinks in his chamber.
Orfila also relates the instance of a lady, of
forty-six years of age, of a hale constitution,
who could never be present when a decoction
of linseed was preparing, being troubled in
the course of a few minutes with a general
swelling of the face, followed by fainting and
a loss of the intellectual faculties, which symp-
toms continued for four-and-twenty hours.
Montaigne remarks on this subject, that there
were men who dreaded an apple more than
a cannon-ball. Zimmerman tells us of a
jady who could not endure the feeling of silk
and satin, and shuddered when she touched
the velvety skin of a peach: other ladies
cannot bear the feel of fur. Boyle records
the case of a man who experienced a natu-

=,






270 CURIOUS THINGS OF

turns cheesy, and the child is so disgusted
with the flavour, that the aversion remains
during its whole lifetime.” (Vol. ii., p. 387.)

“ Sympathies, that cannot be grati-
fied, become longings, often ungovernable.
Instances of this kind are generally cited
under the head of depraved appetite.” “ We
see chlorotic girls and pregnant women
eating chalk, charcoal, tar, spiders;—nay, the
most disgusting substances. A woman, at
Andernach on the Rhine, is said to have
longed for her husband, and to have mur.
dered and ate him. If these strange demon-
strations are thought remarkable in reason-
able beings, what shall we say of Van Hel-
mont’s asseveration, that beer ferments when
the hops and bal:ley are in bloom, and that
wine is agitated, in the spring, when the
vine begins to blossom? The same writer
mentions an enviable herb, the properties of
which, only to hear mentioned, must cheer
the hecart of many a woe-begone lover:
‘Warm it whilst thou crushest it in thy
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only not yet arrived at. The future lifting
from off us as the darkness of the night,
and leaving us objects.

Are the dying always clairvoyant? The
reader of the Iliad is aware how the poet
has made his expiring heroes utter predic-
tions against their enemies. The same
thing is common to the poetry and romance
—and, we may add, the history—of other
nations. It is a part of the truth of na-
ture to which Shakspeare was so sensi-
tively alive. The patriarchs of Secripture,
likewise, utter predictions on their death-
bed. Ennemoser has a few words on this
subject. ~ When Calanus ascended the
burning funeral pile, and Alexander asked
him if he were in need of anything, he
replied, ¢ Nothing. The day after to-
morrow I shall see you;” which was veri-
fied by subsequent events. Posidonius
mentions a dying Rhodian who named six
persons, one after the other, in the order in
which they were to die. Plutarch draws
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excited temperament. ¢ For in the inner
recesses of the mind,” says Cicero, “is
divine prophecy hidden and confined, as the
soul, without reference to the body, may be
moved by a divine impulse.” ¢ Without this
extasy,” Democritus maintains, “there can
be no poet ;

”

in which Plato also agrees. It
was thus that the painter Angelico da Fiesole
often fell into extatic states while painting
and had in them ideal visions. Michael
Angelo says of a picture painted by him,
that “ No man could have created such a
picture without having seen the original.”
(Géorres Mystic., 1., 155.)

If the conclusions already arrived at rest
upon a firm foundation, and, as it appears (o
us, they are indisputable, we may conclude as
follows :—

1. That there is an universal connection
in nature, and a mutual reciprocity in sym-
pathetical and anti-pathetical contrasts, but
which caunot be perceived by the waking
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tirely eradicate, root and branch, the presen-
timents, sensations, and convictions of firmly-
founded faith or superstition ; or to bolt and
bar so securely all castles, ruins, and cloisters,
that ghosts and apparitions shall not still, as
before, take up their abode there.

7. That also dogmatic belief will as little
be able to exorcise ghosts, or banish evil
spirits, which trouble the brain, as visions,
and lurk in the dark corners of the mind.

8. Lastly, that in science nothing yet is
certain, or fixed, respecting nature and spirit,
the soul or body, or the possibility, or pro-
bability, of reciprocal influences.

“ Dies diei eructat verbum, et nox nocti
indicat scientiam.” (Ps. xviii, 13.)

True magic lies in the most secret and
inmost powers of the mind. Our spiritual
nature is still, as it were, barred within us.
All spiritnal wonders, in the end, bhecome
but wonders of our own minds.

In magnetism lies the key to unlock the
future science of magic, to fertilize the


















284 CURIOUS THINGS OF

in its pure form. We read in Genesis of
the waters above the firmament, as well as
under the firmament. It forms the current
or stream in which material particles may
be understood to swim. ¢ Moisture is a
symbol of life.”” (Proclus in Tim., 318,
Taylor’s Translation.)

Earth, the fourth element, is the passive,
and fixed in whatever subject—animal,
vegetable, or mineral. It is the womb in
which the virtues of the other elements
operate, and is the final receptivity of all
the influences of the heavenly bodies; the
commom mother from whence all things
spring, whose fruitfulness 1s produced by
the threefold operation of fire, air, and
water. Thus Zoroaster : ‘“ He makes the
whole world of fire, and water, and earth,

b

and all-nourishing ether;” and again, ““we
learn that matter pervades the whole world,
as the godsalso assert.” (Proc. Tim., 142.)

The inscription on the statue of the

Egyptian Neith is as follows : —
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the shores of the Mediterranean, thence
sought the ‘ Holy Islands of the West,”
called in their sacred books Breta-sthan and
Pitri-sthan, or the *Land of the Fathers,”
meaning the sage Druids. The Welsh
Triads relate that the first colonists of
Britain were the Kynery, who, under the
leadership of Hu Gadaru (certainly a
mythical character), originally came from
Defrobani, the * Summer Land,” the
striking similarity of which name to Zapro-
bane, an ancient name of Ceylon, has.been
noticed by various writers.

“The Egyptians,” says Porphyry, ¢ re-
present God by a black stone, because His
nature is dark and obscure.”

It was believed by the ancient Britons
that, on the departure of mighty or illus-
trious spirits, violent storms occurred,

By the Gnostics, the Supreme Being was
conceived as a most pure and radiant lght,
diffused through the immensity of space.
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Hence the doctrine of purgatory, whether
Gnostic, Platonic, Orphic, or Egyptian.

It is advanced in the Cabala, that, before
the Creation of the World, all space was
filled with Aur, Ain, Suph, or Infinite
Light. But when the volition for the
production of Nature was formed in the
Divine Mind, the Aternal Light, hitherto
equally diffused through the Boundless
Expanse, withdrew itself to an equal dis-
tance in every direction from a certain
point, and thus left, about this Centre, a
spherical portion of empty space as a field
for the operations of emanation by which
all things were to be produced.

The ruins of Carnac (Kar, Kir, Kaer,
Caer, Car:—i. e., city), in Egypt, occupy
an area of about nine acres. At Carnac, in
Britanny, the Druidical monuments consist
of upwards of 5,000 granite blocks, in the
form of obelisks, resting on their points and
disposed in eleven rows parallel with the coast,
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spot, into his immortal and divine nature,
looked on, under the form of Simon,
triumphing over the ignorance and malice
of the multitude. After which he ascended
into Heaven.  The Mahommedans give
credit to the like supernatural transference
of persons, only they differ as to the person
whose form Christ took. Man, the Gnostics
thought, was a compound of a terrestrial and
corrupt body, whose evil propensities en-
thralled, and of a divine possibility, or soul,
which was seeking to disencumber itself into
light. 'While the Supreme Being employed
various agencies to relieve the soul of its
gross investitures of matter, the Demiurgus,
Soul of the World, or Devil, adopted every
means in his power to perfect his hold
upon the unit. Those souls, or divine pos-
sibilities, which, in their reception of the
Light, are enabled to clear themselves of the
fogs of the worlds of being, will, at the dis-~
solution of their sense-bodics, transcend into
the Pleronz. The souls that are unable to
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clopedia Metropolitana,” * were the priests
and philosophers of the ancient Persians,
distinguished not only for their knowledge
of theology, but also for their intimate
acquaintance with the secrets of nature.

¢Ille penes Persas Magus est qui sidera novit,
Qui sciat herbarum vires, eultumque deorum.’

Their name, pronounced ¢ Mogh ' by the
modern Persians, and ‘¢ Magh’ by the
ancients (Jer. xxxix. 3, 13), signified
“ Wise,” as appears from Daniel v. ii., com-
pared with Jeremiah xxxix. 3; and such
is the interpretation of it given by the
Greek and Roman writers. (Hesychius,
v. Mdryog, Apuleius, ¢ Apol.” i, Porphyr.
“de Abstinentia,” iv., fol. 92.) Stobaus
(p- 496) expressly calls the science of the
Magi (% woyeiar) the service of the gods
(bewy Begameia) ; so Plato (‘in Aleib.,” 1.)
[Accordirg fo Ennemoser, ‘ Maginsiah,
Madschusie, signified the office and know-
ledge of the priest, who was called * Mag,’
‘ Magius,” ¢ Magiusi,’ and afterwards ‘ Magi’
and ¢ Magician.” Brucher maintains (‘ His-
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in the vicinity of the court. In Greece,
and even in Egypf, the sacerdotal fraterni-
ties and associations of initiated, formed by
the mysteries, had in general but an indirect,
though not unimportant, influence on affairs
of State; but in the Persian monarchy
they acquired a complete political ascen-
dency.” This is only so far of moment to our
present subject as it leads to the remark
that the whole ancient world was in reality
governed by the Magi, either openly or in
secret; and that the reason of their so great
power was the high wisdom they cultivated.
Religion, philosophy, and the sciences were
all in their hands; they were the universal
physicians who healed the sick in body and
in spirit, and, in strict consistency with that
character, ministered to the State, which is
only the man again in a larger sense.

The three grades of the Magi alluded to
in the passage cited above, and from Schle-
gel, are called by Herder (‘Mobed et Destur-
Mobed’), the ‘disciples,’ the  professed,’ and
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tion of its nature. The Cabiri are often
mentioned as powerful magicians, but more
generally as the most ancient gods of whose
worship there is any record, while their mys-
teries called Samothracian designate the
form in which that worship, and the philo-
sophy in which it was grounded, are recog-
nised by antiquaries. The mysteries of
Eleusis and Bacchus are of recent date com-
pared with these antique rites; which, in
fact, are lost in antiquity, and extend far
beyond the historical period. The facts as
stated by Noél, in his very valuable ‘Dic-
tionnaire de la Fable,” 4th. ed., 1823, are
briefly these :—

Therecides, Herodotus, and Nonnus speak
of the Cabiri as sons of Vulcan, which is
the opinion adopted by Fabretti. Cicero
calls them sons of Proserpine; and Jupiter
1s often named as their father, which Noél
thinks may be the reason of their identifi-
cation with Castor and Pollux, known as the
Dioscuri. We shall reserve the terms in
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Herodotus supposes that the Pelasgians, the
first inhabitants of the Peloponnesus, dwelt
first in the isle of Samothrace, where they
introduced this worship, and established the
famous mysteries, into which such heroes as
Cadmus, Orpheus, Hercules, Castor, Pollux,
Ulysses, Agamemnon, /Eneas, and Philip,
the father of Alexander, had the honour of
being initiated. From their abode in Samo-
thrace, the, Pelasgi carried these mysteries
to Athens; whence they were conveyed to
Thebes. ZEneas, after the ruin of his coun-
try, in like manner introduced the worship
of the Cabiri into Italy, bis new home ; and
there they were invoked in all cases of
domestic misfortune, and became the house-
hold gods of the people.

We shall notice, before concluding, the
theory of Pococke, who has undertaken to
divest these ancient traditions of all mystery.
Here it is proper to remark that the name of
the Cabiri is generally derived from the
Phenician, signifying powerful gods, and

==
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Also the coins of Cossyra, a Pheenician set-
tlement, exhibit a dwarfish figure with the
hammer and short apron, and sometimes a
radiated head, apparently allusive to the
element of fire, like the star of the Dioscuri.

3. The Isle of Lemnos was another re-
markable seat of the worship of the Cabiri
and of Vulcan, as representing the element of
fire. Mystic rites were celebrated here, over
which they presided, and the coins of the
island exhibit the head of Vulcan, or a Ca-
birus, with the pileus, hammer, and forceps.
It was this connection with fire, metallurgy,
and the most remarkable product of the art-
weapons of war, which caused the Cabiri to
be identified with the Cureks of Etolia, the
Idei Dactyli of Crete, the Corybantes of
Phrygia, and the Telchines of Rhodes.
They were the same probably in Phenician
origin, the same in mystical and orgiastic
rites, but different in number, genealogy,
and local circumstances, and by the mixture
of other mythical traditions, according to the
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and with the old Pelasgic mysteries of Ceres.
Ilence the various explanations given of
the Samothracian deities, and the number
of them, so differently stated ; some making
thewn two, somé four, some eight ; the latter
agreeing with the number of early Egyp-
tian gods mentioned by Herodotus. It is
still probable that their number was two,
from their identification with the Dioscuri
and Tyndaride, and from the number of
the Pateeci on Pheenician vessels. The addi-
tion of Vulcan, as their father, or brother,
made them three; and a fourth may have
been their mother, Cabira.

5. The Samothracian divinities continued
to be held in high veneration in late times,
but are commonly spoken of in connection
with navigation, as the twin Dioscuri, or
Tyndaridee ;. on the other hand, the Dios-
curi are spoken of as the Curetes, or Cory-
bantes. The coins of Tripolis exhibit the
spears and star of the Dioscurl, with the
legend ¢ Cabiri.’
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