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SPIRIT VERSUS MATTER.
Our materialistic friends who imagine they settle the
8piritual question at once, by demanding what they term
Unmistakable demonstrable evidences of the existence of
Spirit, ought to look to it lest they themselves should be
called upon to give unmistakable demonstrable proofs that
thero is, and can be, nothing but Matter. If the proofs of
8pirit existences must be unmistakably demonstrable to the
Inere materialistic senses before it can be admitted that
they are unmistakably demonstrable to tlie spiritual vision,
there will, of course, be little chance of agreement between
Opposing minds. Every day we hear people shout for
“ocular demonstration;” but they never enquire how
much they themselves believe of matorial operations, with-
out ocular demonstration, or even to reflect on the one
Patent fact that Progress supposes degrees of kunowledge,
and that whilst there are the two ends and middle—the
Wknown, the known, and the unknowable—in human ex-
Perience, there is of necessity a demand for humility that
Wisdom may be reached. We deny that Spiritualism is a
Yague, misty, indefinable, and indefensible sort of thing,
ecause its phenomena and its philosophy alike accord with
fact and reason. We grant that facts of an ultra-mundane
character ave like the ancient Egyptian hieroglyphs—dead
lotters to the materialist who is only willing to accept facts
that come within the cognizance of his five physical sensos.
ake awey spirit, and the universe is a body without a
Soul: take away spirit, and man becomes a material
Worshipper—a kind of heathen idolator. Fill the heart with
lmages and pictures of a purely material character, and the
Soul’s highest aspirings will reach only to matter. We all
Worship something, although we may think otherwise—
Sither the spirit or the form. Of all kinds of worship that
Which is purely material is the most degrading. Our lives,
e jewels, require setting in caskets.
There are men whose great self-conceit sets themselves
Up as thesole objects worthy their own adoration. There o]

be little or no spiritual joy in such men. They walk about
treading down the flowers, and collocting dry husks. Their
minds are museums filled with all dead things; the
spiritual, which is the only absolute living reality, lives with
the life which lives eternally in beauty and truth. For
them Nature is a mausoleum, which, sooner or later, will
bury their hopes, and all that is theirs. The spiritual
messengers come to us with heavenly commissions to
stimulate our faith, and lead us to God. Let the cold, calcu-
lating physical philosophers, who would reduce the im-
mortal part of man fo a mere science of dead figures,
treasure their pet, unholy, soulless dogmas. May they find
the philosopher’s stone. For ourselves, we desire less
calculation and more love—less self-concentrativeness, and
more reliance on the great presiding Spirit of spivits. We
do not mean by this to set aside the nocossary practical
operations of social life; but we would make them subser-
vient to the ends for which they are designed, and not allow
our'hearts to gravitate down to them, so that the levitating
law of divino love may have no possible chance of operating
to our eternal profit. "Whilst we supply food for the body,
we should not forget the spirit; if we do, we close up the
avenues to spiritual holiness, and circumscribe our own
souls. It is not enough that men acquiesce in a negativo
manner; but they require a positive faith in the spiritual
life to fit them for true life service, both here and hereafter.
Spiritualists have more than the satisfaction that; if they
are children of mystery, so aro the materialists. Spiritual-
ists know well enough that all attempts to explain the
Infinite must result in failure, albeit they have a living
faith in the great Infinite. The facts which have given
them satisfaction have been numerous and stubborn,
although opponents may not accept them as such. Belief
silently works in a thousand channels. Where conviction
obtains its first impulse may not be easily seen, and often-
times the “reason why’ may be very obscure. Neverthe-
less, the inward life of the spirit may be improved. Itisin
vain that men yclept philosophers enter the laboratories of
science, and mathematically treat the ¢ science of man,”
measuring the possibilitios of life with a piece of tape, or
a pair of callipers. What we know, let us assert; what we
may know, let us discover; what is unknowable will ever
limit our mental researches. It would be the height of
presumption for finite man to attempt the comprehension
ofthe Infinite God. All effects to the finite comprehension
inevitably result from causes. Thus we trace back, Paley-
wise, effect to cause until we arrive atthe Causer. But here

are lost. Infinity overwhelms us. 'We dare not pursuo



Saturday, July 30, 1864.]

b

130 THE SPIRITUAL TIMES.

the logic lest we create a theological Frankenstein which shall
haunt us to the grave, and rob us of hope, faith, and charity. We
perceive illimitability, but connot comprehend it, being ourselves
limited. What our limits measure we do not know ; but we see
progress in almost everything, and especially in our own mijero-
cosm. Therefore we argue thus: Being progressive we are
necessarily limited, or we have no need of progress. Ever as-
piring, we shall gain expansive measures of knowledge ; but the
more we know, the capacities for still greater knowledge will be
enlarged. Yet still the wninowable will exist, or we shall be
perfect, and, being perfect, no longer progressive.

It is right that we improve the arls and sciences in order that
the material comforts of life may be realised for all mankind ; but
it is wrong to make Matter a god, and Science its high priest.
Where is the man who can propound the ‘“science of man” in
such a way as to prove that Matter is the one great Deity, and
that nothing of a spiritual character can exist outside the
chimeras of priests, or the imaginings of maniacs? Echo,
answer | The Materialist says he must have facts cognisant to
his physical senses, and that he cannot believe there can be any-
thing supernatural or spiritual. We, perhaps, give him facts of a
hard, physical nature. Heavy tables and sofas rise in mid-air in
his presence, and intellect of an independent character is per-
ceived. e says there must be some mechanical contrivance, tn-
voluntary pressure, &e. at work. We prove to him that neither
the ono nor the other is the * performer.” IHethen says, “ Well,
it is only Magnetism.” Magnetism may be an agent ; but who or
what uses it 1 What does our materialist say to this? Like
poor Bir David Brewster, he exclaims, * Spirit is the very last
thing I will give in to ;" or like the assiduous Professor Pepper,
replies, “I do not wish to be convinced.” Thus the Spirit-
ualist confounds the wmaterialist, and holds not only by the facts
but the logic as well. It is always difficult to talk or even laugh
people out of their ignorance. They seem to regard their narrow
vision above price, and would not, for the world, see beyond the
brick walls of their philosophies. We heard a professor, who
shall be nameless, declare that man's soul could not commit sin ;
but that the culprit was his ‘‘ nervous organization.” Ilence,
after this profound philosophy, we must not suppose progress for
the disembodied spirit ; that should go to the highest heaven at
once, whilst the ‘“nervous organization” ‘‘lies in cold obstruc-
tion.” Truly Materialism is hard-driven that one of its teachers
should reason himself into such a maze. Does not science teach
her votaries to improve those ascertainable means which will give
health and happiness? Does it teach the guiding principle,
apirit, soul, or the “ nervous organization” to do this? Verily
the * dry bones"” of materialism need much shaking, and are des-
tined to receive such from the modern forms of the old spiritual
truth, which is knocking at the doors of scepticism and infidelity,
ingide and outside the Churches. If a man’s “ nervous organi-
zation” is to be accredited with respounsibility, instead of the soul
or spirit, which makes it a tabernacle only, we see no reason why
the flesh, or bone, or blood of the system may not be accountable
likewise. It isin vain that learned Professors invent their mate-
rial tests for the settlement of this spiritual question. To touch
oven the spirit of the subject requires spiritual insight. Those
who possoss it not may feel themselves annoyed, but let them not
insist that, if they are unconscious of possessing it, they always
will be, or that none others aro amongst the favoured spiritually-
gifted,

SPIRIT MESSAGE.

My Drar Furexp,—It is permitted me to writo for you to-day,
and to impart the following intelligence. Truth is divine, and all
who steadily look for the truth shall find it. Look and see ;
scarch and find. Remember our Saviour’s words, ‘‘ Knock and it
shall be opened; nsk and ye shall receive.,” If yo ask your
Heavenly Father for wisdom and graco, think ye he will not
hearken to your prayers—that ho will not heed your endeavours
to see clearly, and perceive, and understand 7 God created the
world, and finally men and women. When sin had erept in and
defiled their hearts, God gave his only begotten Son, that through
him all might live again. By giving bis Son eternal life, Christ could
again give the precious gift to all who believe, and are willing to
receive the blessing. God the Father gave you life on carth ; the
Son gave you life eternal. Without the Son, Goq could not give
salvation, and therefore was the Son created. For thousands of
years hiad the Saviour been expected and forcshadowed, yet were
the nations mot prepared or willing to receive him when he came.
They looked for g?ory and renown, and overlooked the lowly
meekness that came of humble birth, and sought not for dis-

tinction or riches. Remember God has given to each the truth in
the person of the Saviour—the light to lighten the Gentiles. Be
not blind ; see it, receive it, and doubt not. The prophets
prophesied of Christ; John the Baptist fortold his coming; yet
the Saviour was doubted, and is doubted. Worship the truth;
discard all bygone prejudices. Look to God alone, and endeavour
to sce and perceive the simple truth that, at your birth, ye
received of God a divine spark, and this spark is enough to light
you on your way rejoicing, if ye will not shut your eyes and clog
your mind with old ideas. God is a God of love, and truth, and
simplicity. o created all to live, and have eternal life ; not to
die, and be punished. Think on the beauty of the world;
wherefore should God destroy it ¥ Ponder on the form and in-
telligence of mankind, and never think that God wills men should
suffer. All suffering is inharmonious, and destroys the energy of
mind and body. God wills that men should live and bring their
minds to perfection. In order todo this, Nature must be followed
and obeyed. Disregard the laws of Nature, and suffering is the
consequence. Infringe but one prerogative, and suffering is en-
tailed~your energies are crippled and maimed. While thus
suffering, some murmur against God, and others again as blindly
fancy it is an infliction, or chastisement sent by God for some
especial purpose. The Creator never interferes with the laws of
Nature, and man should study health, and never neglect his body,
and thus impair his powers of progression and usefulness. By this
carelessness, not only do men and women suffer in themselves, but
they entail it on their children, Never lose sight of the words,
“ Love thy neighbour s thyself.” Ilelp all who suffer in mind or
body. A cheerful mind is conducive to health ; a fretful, repining
mind acts on the stamina of life, and weakens it. By shortening
your stay on earth you impede your development in the life to
come. Your Heavenly Father prepared you an earthly home, and
also a celestial mansion. In all things, love—unceasing love—is
shown. Christ preached the gospel of love and good fellowship to
all mankind, yet how few heed his doctrines. cht each strive to
do his utmost, Never think it is vain. Do your own work ; leave
nothing to others. Ilide not your talent in a napkin, but put it
forth to usury. Be kind, and gentle, and lenient to the faults of
others. Lver keep inmind, ‘Do unto others as ye would that
they should do unto you.” Soon you will feel happier, and see
clearer. Never believe that divine truths are mysteries, or incom-
preheusible. ¢ God said let there be light, and there was light.”
Our Saviour said, **I am the light.” Look on him, therefore, and
seeing the light, believe on it. Let it ghine on all, and guide you
in all and everything. Study the title as a child, believing that
all is plain, and soon all mists made by mankind will clear away.
The word was spoken for all—for babes and sucklings, yet the
pride of many blinds them as with a veil ; yet to all is the truth
revealed in Christ, that all might see and comprehend.
Given through the mediumship of Lorus.
Feb. 4th,

SPIRITUALISM IN AUSTRALIA.
LETTER II
Phenomena  developed at Circle Meetings.
70 THE EDITOR OF THE “EMPIRR.”

81r,~The following roi}ort of phenomona, which I have had an op-
portunity of observing, will add, more or less, to the ovidenco adduce-
uble in favour of tho truth of Spiritualism,

In the month of February, 1862, a circlo was formod thus: Six
persons soated themselves round a common cedar table and placed
their hands on the surfaco of it, in the way that is common at the circle-
meetings of tho Spiritualists ; that is to say, cach person touched with
their little fingors the little fingors of those on oither gide of them, each
person’s thumbs being at the samo timo in contact. A small and con-
tinuous circle of living flesh was thus formed on tho face of the table.

‘Whether this particular modo of forming the circle was necossary to
tho devolopment and manifostation of spirit power, or whother it
oven conduced to the manifestation of that power, are quostions which
I will not attempt to decido, my object being to stato what we did, and
what oceurred in our presence, rather than attempt to exploro the my-
steries of tho proeess wo adoptod, or assign tho reasons which lod us to
adopt it. If wo had not formed tho circle in this way, but bad simply
placed our hands upon the table, most probably our exporiments would
have beon equally successful.

‘Wo had not sat many minutes beforo tho table began to crack in a
strange and curious manner, tho sounds at first resembling a faint tick
and afterwards incrensing in loudnoss, so ns ultimately to become dis-
tinetly audiblo to all persons in the room. Ono of tho ludies prosent
axked if the person, or thing that was rapping, wasa spirit, and the re-
sponso consisted of  number of rapy, which wo interpreted to bo an af-
firmative answor.  The following dinlogue then oceurrod betwoen the
rapping agent, and the members of tho circlo:—

{r 5. : “Will you answer our questions by giving threo raps for ves,
and keeping silenco for No ¢’

Spirit : “Threo raps (meaping ves).”

lfxvq moembers of the cirele then nsked succossively whethor the spirit
whglo in tho flesh, had beon related to them, but tho invisiblo dialogist
maintained strict silenco, which we undcrstood to be an answer in the
negativo to cach (uostioner,

¢ Aro you relation of mino F'=~"“Yes."”
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“I will name sevcral degrees of relationship, and should T mention
that which you sustained to me will you please to rap ""— Yes.”

““Were you my father, sister, brother, nephew, niece, aunt #’—¢“No.”

“Were you my uncle ¥’—*“ Yes.”

“I\:" ‘Were you, or arc you, my Uncle James, Alexander, William ¢"’—
0.1)

“ Are you my Uncle John # *— Yes.”

“I will mention the names of different kingdoms and countries ; and
wheg I name the country in which you died, will you please to rap "
—¢Yes.”

“Belgium, France, Germany, Italy, America #"’—(Silence.)

“ Scotland i”—*“Yes.”

“Did you die a natural death £’—¢ No.”

“Did you by violence ¥’—¢ Yes.”

“Were you killed by a bludgeon, shot, poisoned, or murdered in any
other way ¥’—¢ No.”

¢ Were you drowned £’—* Yes.”

“What age were you when your body died ? Give a rap for each
year.”—¢ A ghower of raps came on the table so rapidly that we could
not accurately count them.”

“Were you 40 " —Yes.”

“ Fifty, Sixty £’—“ Yes.” .

“IWere you seventy years of age i''—“No.” .

In answer to questions put in this way, we obtained the additional
information that our invisible friend was between sixty-four and sixty-
five years when he was drowned.

Towards close of this seance the writer’s son asked the spirit to give
one distinct knock as a test of its existence, and as a proof of its ability
to understand his question, and one distinct rap was heard on the table.
Louder said the lad, and the rap was repeated in a louder tone.
Louder still said youth, and then there came a moderately heavy thud
on the under side of the table. This closed the séance.

I may here that I had an uncle of the name of John, from whom I
have not heard for more than thirty years. When I last heard of him
he wasin America. Ifhe is dead, I neither know the place where he
died, nor the mode of his death, For aught, therefore, which I know
to the contrary, the information which I received from the invisible
bresence respecting him may be true. I have, however, no means of
ascertaining whether it was true or false.

Although at the commencement of the séance we sat round the takle,
yot, when spirit-power began to be manifested, we all stood up, and it
wag whilst we were standing that the greater part of tho raps were
heard. None of us had any reason to suspect that any of the rest
would be guilty of playing off a hoax, but, nevertheless, we watched
each other as closely as possible, in order that we might detect a phy-
sical and ordinary cause for the sounds we heard. {The culprit however
remained invisible. During the time the rappings were being produced
the hands of all persons in the party were on the table, nor was there
any appearence whatever of anything like a trick. The sounds ob-
viously proceeded from some cause outside of ourselves, and over the
operations of which we had no control.

The phenomena we had witnessed were so strange and wonderful
that they very naturally excited in us a desire to witness them again,
and to know more about them. Accordingly, on a subsequent evening
we assembled, and after forming the circle, the rappings commenced,
and were just as demonstrative as they had been at our first séance.
We asked the rapping agent to give one rap at each of the letters of its
name, whilst we repeated the letters of the alphabet, and in this way
we got slowly spelled out the name E-1-i-z-a K-i—the name obviously
being unfinished. Strangely enough, one of the ladios in the circle,
and whom we have ascertanined to be the medium, had an aunt,
recently deceased, named Eliza King. The following colloquy then
occurred : —

“ Does space affect you as it does us, that is are you rolated to it as
wG are ?"—“NO-”

“ Can you go to London in five minutes ¥'’—Yes.”

“Will you ploase go there to——street No.——, and ascortain how

18, N——is P Yes,”

“Have you beon to London #'—*Yes.”

“ How 18 Mrs, N——>? Is sho well "’—¢No.”

¢¢ I gho ill ¥’ —“Yes.”

 Is she very ill ?’—* Yes.”

¢ Will ghe die of her illness #"—* No,”

** Will she recover P'~—¢ Yes.”

At this stage of the proceedings, two of the lndies became alarmed,
and the séancs terminated. This séance was held on tho 16th of Feb-
ruary, 1862.

The next circle meeting took place on the following Saturday. A
gentleman, connected with a banking establishment, was present at it,
ai)ad took part in the proceedings. The following dialogue then took
Place:—

“Can you tell usanything about the Salsette, the missing mail steam-
erd’ (meaning the Bombay, because we laboured under a misappre-

ension as to the name of the steamer,)——“Yes.”

1 will mention various causes of detention, and should I mention
the right one, will you pleaso to rap #'— Yes.”

“Has gho taken firo 7 Has she been wrecked? Har she sunk?
as she beon dotained by storms, heavy weather P’ —*¢ No.”

“Has the delay been occasioned by imperfect machinery §’—¢Yes."”
a l‘;A;e yo;xf sure that imperfect machinery has been the cause of the

& 7'-“ es‘i'

“When shall we receive in \Yol]on%ong a telogram of English nows?
On the 22nd, 23rd, 24th P'— (Silence.

“ Shall we receive it on the 25th "~ Yes.”

“ Are you sure of that P'—*Yes.”

Onthe 25th of February, we did receive a telegram of English nows
Contained in the Sydney Morning Herald of that date, and which was re-
Ceived via Melbourne, from the Mauritius. ~ Strange to say also, the

ombay, steamship, was detained through imperfect machinery, for she

broke her screw on the voyage, and had to put into the Mauritius for
repairs. Those who were present at the séance understood that the
telegram which the spirit said would be received on the 25th, was to
contain the news brought by the Bombay’s mail. 'This, however, was
purely an inference of our own, and was not stated by the invisible in-
terlocutor,

At this séance, & very curious phenomenon occurred. The agent that
was answering our questions sometimos seemed to lack power to make
the table crack or, at least, I supposed that it lacked that power,
becanse of the length of time it took to answer the questions wo put to
it. At length, a question was put, and we were all anxiously waiting
for a response, when some strange influence began to affect my hands
and arms causing them to become stiff, rigid, and catalepsed, and pross-
ing thom down with great force upon thetable. Whether this rigidity
or spasm of the muscles was occasioned by some obscure kind of autom-
atic mental action, or by animal magnetism, or by electricity, or by
Reichenbach’s odic force, or by reflex nervous action, or by the agency
of a spirit, I leave others to determine; but eerfes, whatever may have
been the cause, the effect was to mo extremely curious and interesting.
It scemed to be produced by something outside of myself, operating in
conjunction with abnormal volitionary impulses so obscure as to be
almost imperceptiblo to consciousness.  Although I knew and felt that
I could stop this effect by a divect act of my will, Inevertheless allowed
my hands to operate without check or hindrance and watched the result
with much interest. "When the rigidity in my arms had reached what
appeared to be a culminating point, and began to produce slight pain,
my hands rose involuntarily from the table, made a few mesmeric pass-
es over it, and then slowly rising about a foot, ora foot and a-halfabove
it, remained stationary. All this might have been automatic, that is to
say, might have been produced by some obscure action of my own brain;
but what followed and which scemed intimately related to this supposed
automatic action, must have been produced by somothing distinct from
myself. Whilst my hands were held over the table, the latter began
to crack, and then an affirmative answer to the question we had pro-
posed was rapped out.  This occurred repeatedly, and uniformly
with effect, excopting in one instance, in which the rapping agent would
not give a response, until my hands were brought within an inch or so
of the tablo, when a distinet rap was produced immediately beneath
them; again they rose and descended, and a third rap was heard ; the
throc raps thus constituting an affirmative answer to our question.
While these raps were being produced, no part of my person was in
contact with tho table, nor did my clothes touch the wood of it in any
place. The raps secmed to be produced in the wood, at the edge of the
table, immediately beneath my hands, and wero heard only when my
hands were brought close to the table. During the time this panto-
mimic and apparently ridiculous performanco was taking place, I
remained as passive as possible, and allowed my facultics to be mado
use of by another; but I watched the changes that took place in myself
very narrowly, and fancied that I was able te diseriminate that portion
of the effect that was produced by my own agency, from that portion
that was produced by the agency of another. If it be assumed that
the spasm, or rigidity of my muscles was produced by purely auto-
matic action, how can the production of the raps be explained ; and
more especially, how can we account for the bewildering fact that pure-
ly automatic action caused an unintelligont substance to manifest in-
telligence ?

At our next circle meeting we did not obtain any manifestations of
spirit-presence ; although the samo persons that were present at the
previous meetings, werce present af this, and the circle was formed in
the customary manner.

Early in March we again mot to test the matter further. When I
sat down to tho tablo I had some doubts on my mind as to the mode
in which the raps had been produced. I thought that perhaps after all
they might not have been produced by spiritual agency, but rather by
ourselves ; that we might havo unconsciously pushed the table, and so
causod it to crack; that we knew, or fancied that we knew the anawer
to each question; and that the dominant thoughts of our minds imper-
coptibly influenced the pressure effected by our hands, and so caused
the table to crack at the proper time, so as that the raps should appear
to form intelligible answers to our questions. This pretty little theory
was put to flight by the very first rap we heard. That rap scemed to
be levelled at my doubts. Instead of being made on the table it was
made on a piano which stood in the room, and which was not in
contact with any of the persons prosent at tho seance. We were all so
situated that none of us could touch the piano without all the rest
porceiving that we did touch it. The medium was seated with hor
back towards it, while her hands were on the tabloe, the hands of all the
rest being on the table also, all persons present being more than a yard
from any part of the instrument. While thus situated the raps came
on the piano just as wo wished, in twos, or threes, or singly, or in any
other mode we pointed out. 'We inquired the name of the spirit that
was rapping, and the raps spelled out “Collins,”” and then in answer to
our question—What is your other name ‘Col,” was made out, which
was all the information we could get. 'We asked thon if the second
name was finished, and were told that it wasnot. The spirit then
promised to meet the writer in that apartment, on the following
afternoon, at five o’clock, and to communicate with him ; but, although
he attended at the time and place appointed, he received no manifesta-
tion of any kind; so that, if the spirit was really there, it was eithor
unwilling, or, perhaps, unable to perform what it had promised. At
this meeting the raps were heard on the piano at first, but towards the
c};se c(i)fd the seance they were requosted to come upon the table, and
they did s0. .

On the 26th of March we formed a circle at the medium’s house.
We soon heard the raps. They came upon the table, on the ceiling, on
a chest of drawers, on a socond table that was in the apartment, and on
the back of the chair on which the medium sat. The medium averred
that she felt distinct knocks and touches on her back, My arms were
strangely affected, being pressod down with great force upon the table
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then raised from it as if by some unearthly attraction tho table mean-
while oscillating, and cracking, and tipping, more like a thing half
alive than an inanimate substance. Every time that my hands rose
off the table, it followed them along the floor for nearly half a yard,
and then returned to its former position at my command. Possibly
1 produced a mesmeric effoct upon the members of the circle whose
hands wero on the table, causing them to push the table after me
when my hands were raised from it, and to pull it back to its former
position when I commanded it to return there. I do not, thercfore,
regard the phenomenon as a conclusive proof of spint agency. 'The
raps, however, were unmistakably produced by an invisible intelli-
gence because they answered our questions. A spirit purporting to be
related to the medium was asked what it died of, and then waa spelled
out by the means of tho alphabet, * Age.” Another spirit told us that
it was o year old when it entered the land of spirits, and it gave its
initials ; the length of lifo stated, and the given initials corresponding
to the circumstances connected with the death of an infant related to
the medium. The following is a portion of tho dialogue that was
carried on.

“Can you bring the spirit of Dr M y, formerly of Maitland, and
recently deceased, into the room i”’—¢ Yes.”

“ Is he here now P’—* Yes.”

“ Will he communicate ?’~—No answer could be got to this question,
nor could we obtain any farther communications of any importance.

“Will the English mail reach Wollongong to-morrow morning (thut
was the morning after the seance) ¥’ —*¢ No.”

“Will Mra 8. receive a letter from England by the mail "' Yes."

“ Will she recoive the letter to morrow ?’~—*% No,”

¢ Will she reccive it on tho following day ?”’—¢ Yes.”

This information was incorrect. knew at the time it
was given that the English mail would reach Wollongong on the
following morning, and honce felt surprised at the rupping agent
stating that it would not. [ had received English papers brought by
the Bombay steamer, and, therefore, knew that the mail was in Sydney,
and that it must be down in due course on the following morning.
Mrs 8. did receive a letter, but not at the time the rapping agent
stated she would, The spirit clearly foll into a mistake, or else we
misunderstood it, or it misunderstood us. Had there been any thought-
reading in the case, the rapping agent would have seen, by looking
into my mind, that the mail would certainly arrive on the following
morning.

In the early part of April, I invited a number of ladies and gentle-
men to come to my residonce on a particular evening, for the oxpross
purpose of witnessing manifestations of spirit presence, in order that
they might be convinced of the truth of Spiritualism by the testimony
of their own senses. I found out, however, that I had reckoned with-
out my host. We formed a circle, and called tho spirits from the
vasty deep; but they would not come to us. There were manifesta~
tions certainly, but they were of a very refined and delicate mature,
and very far from being sufficiently broad and glaring to attract the
notico of sceptics. A few of the gentlemen who attended on that
occasion, assembled on the following evening, and sat in circle for
about half-an-hour, without the medium being present, and without
obtaining any indications of spirif presence.

On two subsequent occasions, I had opportunitics of testing these
mysterious rappings, and on each of these occasions, I received indubita-
ble evidence of the presence of an unscen intelligence. In both cascs,
the raps were produced away from the medium, as woll as close to
her, on the table, on the walls of the room, on the matting that covered
the floor, on a child’s chair, and on the back of the medium’'s chair.
None of us could have produced these raps, without the others detect-
ing the trick, unless, indeed, some sort of machinery had becn smployed
for the oxpress purpose of imposing on the credulity of the circle. As
the seance took place in tho writer’s parlour, any machinery that was
there must have been there with tho writer's cognizance and sanction,
and could not have beon thore otherwise. Dut it is unnccessary to
pursue this ridiculous supposition any further.

I may here remark that raps, cracks, and noisca can be made by
anyone, even by a child, and can be made, too, in such a way as that
they shall appear to answer questions. These noises can be made
voluntarily, and, perhaps, are sometimes made involuntarily by
persons sitting in circlo; and in either cases are, doubtless, often
mistaken for veritublo spirit raps. But thog are quite distinct from
the rappings of spirits, and can scarcely be confounded with these
rappings by anyone who has heard both.  The slipping of the skin of
the hand, nlong thoe surface of the table, slight pressuro producing
alnost imperceptible motion in the table itself, the movement of the
body in the act of breathing, the creaking of the chairs owing to the
rocking of the bodies sitting on them, the slipping of the foot in_ the
boot, or of the boot against the leg of tho table, will rospectively
produce noises, and crouks, and raps, and thoso who like to play at the
game of imposture may by these, or other moans, deceive poople, and
make them receivo ordinary sounds as manifestations of spirit presenco
and power.  All theso sounds are localised and easily dotected. They
will not move away from the place whore they are first produced,
when you wish them. If the raps are produced by the creaking of tho
chair in the first instance, tho chair must continue to produco them,
otherwise they will ceago to be heard. All this must bo obvious,
Spirit raps, however, will, as a general rule, be made in any way the
members of the circle choose to dictate. Sometimes, indeed, thoy aro
mado quite contrary to the wishes of those present, and quite out of
tho reach of everyone in the room, thereby showm%' hat the agent
that makes them is independent of human control. I have heard
them made on a ceiling which no one standing on the floor eould touch.

1t appears to me that the only way of testing the truth of
Spiritualism is to put the question to Naturo—that is to oxperiment.
T'o it round = table giggling, laughing, cracking jokes, and deriding
Spiritualism and Spiritualists, as% have soen many do, and as 1 have
oiten done myself, is not the way to discover the truth, The facts of

Spiritualism are circumstanced exactly like the facts of the physical
gciences. The chemist, or the electrician, observes a fact and makes a
statement about it ; and that statement is believed because there is no
rcason to doubt its truth, and because everybody knows that any man
can test the truth of the alleged fact whenever he likes. Hence hun-
dreds of facts are believed solely on the evidence of one or two persons.
In fact, the belief of a large portion of mankind in what is popularly
called physical science, is ncither moro nor less than a blind and
unintelligent faith. It is not necessary, however, that faith in science
should bo either blind or unintelligent—inasmuch as it may bo based
on knowledgo. So it is with respect to Spiritualism, We may believe
it on tho tostimony of others, ‘or wo may put the question to nature,
and ascertain tho truoth moredirectly. Thelatter is the plunI adopted,
the results being such as I have proviously recorded. "Theso results
leave not a shadow of doubt on my mind as to our being surrounded
by invisible and intelligent beings, and as to the additional fact of our
being able to communicate with them almost whenever wo like.
I am, Sir, your obediont servant,
F. 8,
Wollongong, April 30th.

WILLIAM BLAKE.

BY WILLIAM HOWITT,

Amongst painters and poets there was one in the last generation
who in a remarkable degree united both. This was William Blake,
whose life may be found among Allan Cunningham’s “ Lives of the
Painters,” which has recently been written again by Mr Gilchrist, and
edited by his widow. Blake was a medium long before mediums were
talked of. He was born in Broad-street, Carnaby Market, London,
in 1757, and apprenticed to an engraver, because his father found it
too expensive to give him a regular artistic education. Blake not only
painted and ongraved his own designs, but wrote poems at once simple
to an extreme degree and spiritual in the highest tone. Of course,
everybody considered him crazy, and yet there was gearcely anyone of
any pretensions to taste who Jid not regard his productions as inspired
as they were strange to them, He did not attempt to conceal the fact
that he received his poems and paintings, which illustrated cach other,
from friendly spirits whom he declared that hesaw and conversed with,
Amongst these was the spirit of his brother Robert, who had been his
great favourite when on earth ; and he says that when he had written
and painted his first remarkable work, “The Songs of Innocence and
Expericnce,” and was in perplexity how best to engrave them, this
spirit-brother communicated to him a peculiar process, by which it
would be best effected.  'This process Blake kept entirely sccret, and
it is admitted to be perfectly original, and the reverse of the ordinary
mode, leaving the copper-plate more like a stereotype or an engraved
wood- block—not a plate engraved in the usual manner, for what the
copperplate engraver sinks into the plate he left standing?

e asserted, what Sir Thomus Browne believed, that triendly spirits
gave to artists and authors their best ideas, He declared that Homer,
P’lato, Moses, Pindar, Virgil, Dante, Milton, and many other of the
great poets of the past, came and conversed with him, and sat to him
whilst he sketched them.  All such portraits display a character per-
fectly consonant to their historical one. Sometimes one or other of
the spiritual world presented himself whilst other persons were with
him, and he sketched them at once, to the amazement of the bystander,
8o he drew Lot, the Taskmaster of Lgypt that Moses slew, William
Wallace and Edward L

Blake was of & most spiritual nature himself. IIe loved the beauties
of earth, but could acquire no love for its wealth. e desired nothing
more than the means of the simplest livelihood. “Were I to love
money,” he said, “I should losec all power of thought ; desire of gain
disorders the genius of man. My business is not to gather gold, but
to make glorious shapes, expressing godlike sentiments.”” It was the
good fortune of Blake to find a wife who comprehended his unworldly
nature, and had the most entire faith in all that he said of his spiritual
revelations, though she was no medium herself, and saw and heard
nothing, She was a most faithful and affectionate wife, assisting him
in the labour of working off and tinting his plates, and cherishing
him in all his difficulties and depressions, till she saw him pass to that
world whence he had had his chiet gociety. Amongst the fustest friends
of Blake were Flaxman the sculptor and Fuseli the painter. The
latter, us we have scen, was n Spirituulist, and, therefore, could under-
stand and sympathise with Blake, and Flaxman was of a highly
spiritual genius, and probubly as much a Spiritualist as Blake, but too
politic to avow it openly.

The princi}ml works of Blako aro tho Bongs of Innocencoe and
Exporience alrendy mentioned ; tho Gatos of Paradise; Urizen, the
story of a wild, demoniac spirit; Illustrations of Blair's “Grave” ;
the Inventions of the Book of Job, Jerusalom, and Prophecics. In
Blair's Gravo, honest Allan Cunninghamn says “the flames in which the
soul of tho wicked man doparts from the body have 1o warrant in the
poom or belief!”  But they have warrant in the rovelations of modern
mediums, and in tho discovories of Reichonbach, Blake undoubtedly
saw that light which he drow, as tho sonsitivesiof Reichenbach sees if,
and as many modiums sco these beaming, flickoring flames about
living persons. Iven Charles Lamb also thought him a most extra-
ordinary man; describes his roprosontation of death in Blair's Grave,
thus:—*“In one of his designs he pictures the parting of soul and
body b{ o solid mass of human form floating off, God knows how,
from & lumpish mass~—facsimilo of itsclf—~loft behind on tho deathbed.”
'1‘}10 words of Lamb show us how vague weroe tho idons of death and
of soul bofore Swedonborg and the Spiritualists had stamped on our
minds tho great truth that the spirit is the truo man, the body only its
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envelope, and that the spirit is as visible and substantial to spirit as
body is to body.

It is curious how the revelations of Spiritualists of all times
agree in their facts. What Blake saw Swedenborg saw, and
all great spirit-mediums have seen. Another fact noticed by Blake is
that there arc annoying and thwarting spirits. Hoe asserted that the
spirits of Chiaro-scuro were demons that persecuted him by tempting
him to paint in oil, and to confound the clear, sharp outlines, which
aro the perfection of Art. Titian, he says, greatly tormented him,
endeavouring to compel him to paint in oil, which he declared to be
ruinous to true art, and never practised by Raphael or Michacl
Angelo. At timos, Blake, like all other mediums, was deserted by his
powor, and sighed in vain to see or eonverse with a spirit. In some of
his designs there is & wildness that is set down by the unspiritual as
crazy, just as the visions of Ezekiel or Isaiah would be set down if
the sacredness of the Bible did not protect them from it.

i For a further acquaintance with this simple disciple of Christ and
of art, this gentle, spiritual, sublimely ideal poet and painter, the
reader must consult his works. Thesetwo little poems display at once
his simplicity and his originality,—
Little lamb, who made thee ?
Little lamb, who made thee ?
Gave theo life, and bade theo feed
By the stream and o’er the mead;
Gave thee clothing of delight,
Softest clothing—woolly bright ;
Gave thoee such a tender voice,
Making all the vale rejoice ?
Little lamb, who made thee P
Dost thou know who made thee ?

Little lamb, I’ll tell thee;
Little lamb, I'll tell thee;

He is called by thy name,

For he calls himself a lamb ;

He is meek, and He is mild,

He became a little child ;

I a child and thou a lamb,

We are called by his name.
Little lamb, God bless thee !
Little lamb, God bless thee!

TIGER.

Tiger! Tiger! burning bright
In the forcst of the night,
‘What immortal hand or eye
Framed thy foarful symmetry ?

In what distant deeps or skics
Burned the fervour of thine eyes ?
On what wings dare he aspire—
What the hand dure seize the fire P

And what shoulder and what art

Could twist the sinows of thy heart ?
‘When thy heart began to beat

‘What dread hand formed thy dread fect ?

‘What the hammer—what the chain
Formed thy strength and forged thy brain ?
‘What the anvil—what dread grasp

Dared thy deadly texrrors clasp ?

When the stars threw down their spheres,
And sprinkled heaven with shining tears,
Did ho smile his work to see ?

Did he who made the lamb make thee ?

THE BUNDLE OF CUT GRASS.

Among the many narratives of spiritual interest connected with the
Prophetic power sometimes exhibited by the dying, the writer has
never observed the following valuable testimony to the truth of such
an insight brought forward. It is of importance in several points of
view, both from its historical interest and from the illustrious cha-
racter of the narrutor—the noblest ruler this country ever had-—
Oliver Cromwoll, The writer therefore transcribes it for the benefit
of Spiritualists, who may not possess the work in which it is
contained. .

Oliver Cromwell is writing to his worthy friend Oliver St. John,
Esq., solicitor-general, from Knaresborough, the 1st September, 1648,
immediately after the battle of Preston, in which the Duke of Hamilton
and the Scots were totally defeated. Mr Carlyls, tho elucidator of the
Lettors and Spoeches, prefaces in his singular manner, the text of tho
letter itself, and the words are worth quoting, (Letters and Speeches
Vol. 1., page 300) :—* Oliver St. John,” writes Mr Carlyle, “a
Privato friend, and always officially an important man, always on tho
committeo of both kingdoms, Dorby House Committce, or whatever
the governing authority might bo—finds here a privato note for

msolf, one part of which is very strange to us. Docs the reader look
with any intelligenco into that poor old prophetic, symbolic death.bed
8cene at Preston? Any intelligence of prophecy and symbol in
general; of the symbolic man-child Mahershalal hashbaz at Jeru-
salem, or the handful of cut grass at Preston ;—of the opening portals
of oternity, and what last departing gleams thero arc in the soul of the
Puro and just P—Mahershalal hashbaz, (‘Hasten to the spoil,’ so-
called), and the bundle of cut grass are grown somewhat strange to
u8! Read, and having sncered duly, consider. .

After announcing tho victory, and in his emphatic enthusiastic

manner giving the glory to God for his mercy in granting it, Oliver
proceeds thus :—

“J am informed from good hands, that a poor godly man died in
Preston the day before tho fight, and being sick, near the hour of his
death, he desired tho woman that cooked to him to fetch him a
handful of grass. She did so, and when he received it he asked
whether it would wither or not, now it was cut? Tho woman
answered “Yea.” He roplied, ¢ 8o should this army of the Scots do,
and come to nothing, so soon as ours did but appear,” or words to this
effect, and so immediately died.”

So illustrious and well instructed a person deserves all credence—
and we may well address the sceptics of our own day in tho final
words of Mr Carlyle—* Read, and having sneered duly, consider!”

Kennern R. H. Macke~zIz.

Chiswick, July 24, 1864.

@Corregpondence,

[We do not hold ourselves vesponsible for the opinons of correspondents.|

THE BASIS OF SPIRITUALISM.

To the Epiror of the Seirituar TrMes.

Sir,—The basis of Spiritualism is science; and the cembriotic
spiritualist is sure to become a philosopher if he pursue his studies
aright. Science is the knowledge of God and Nature; and the
Spiritualist is placed in the best possible position to acquaint himself
with the laws and operations of the uuniverse, because he reads both
the inner and outer sides of Nature, and finds unbroken harmony
everywhere, In former ages the teachers of religion were the cus-
todians ot Nature’s treasury of knowledge; and, like the Druids, they
taught the people. But in subsequent timee theology became a
separate business, and science was left in the hands of men of another
class, and too often thought to militate against the interests of
religion. But all intelligent men in the religious world now profess
that this idea is wrong; and they profess to encourage science, but
place theology at the head of the list, making it alone essential to
salvation, because they think theology is a revelation of God, and
science they take to be the natural discoveries of men. All this has
been proved practically untrue. Special revelations and schemes of
salvation have long been cherished ideas; but we are in an cra when
these notions are losing their hold on the minds of all thinking men,
Oh, how many schemes of salvation the world has been favoured with,
which were never based on any science, but referred to the arbitrary
will of the Deity! “By one man’s sin death entered into the world.”
Geology says, “No, no,” and Professor Owen says, “ Don’t believe it ;"
and the men who guard tho old idea are afraid the news will spread too
rapidly, and they would liko to reconcile tho two, but the thing is im-
possible. It is simply a mistake to say that death ontered into the
world by one man’'s sin; and if that is proved, the other follows, and
if tho arch has lost its keystone, it will full. This shows the folly of
building up a theology independent of strict science, which is the only
sure guide; for though many good mon are fully satisfied with the
discrepancy, they don't know how to get out of it, fearing that whai
damagos religion may be ruinous to themsclves and the world. They
can be entirely relicved from the difficulty by taking the fables on
which snch doctrinos are founded, and pufting them among the
mythological loro of the nations, and ceasing to teach them, There is
positivo truth enough to teach, and an infinity of undiscovered
knowledge waits tho roscarches of man. ‘What is callod revealed
knowledgo is no more infullible than any other, wherever it may pur-
port to como from. We have to provo all things., Had Spiritualists
treated tho dicta of spirits as many treat the teachings of tho old
prophets and apostles, thero would have been much cause to complain,
as crror, in many cases, would have sprung up in ranker profusicn
than truth. But every truth spirits teach is subjected to the strictest
scrutiny, and whatever is not compatible with other truths is rejected.
Hence friendly criticism is always acceptablo to Spiritualists, for their
ohject is truth, which nothing can destroy, Spirits have faught
opposite doctrines in our day, as well as in former times; but wo are to
judge, and science must bo our guide. Difforencos among the spirits
18 only a matter of temporary inconvenience, arising from a want of
knowgedgo. But if you dissent from thoological views, you musf
consent to bo damned, for that is one part of the schemo of salvation.
By tho way, you may bo saved if you repent, when you take your
ticket of leave. But that is a doctrine no spirits ever teach, for it
never did any of them any good, asthey full wellknow. Men grow out
of evil just as they grow in knowledge; and ovil is not forgiven till wo
aro deliverod from it, and loso ull traces of its power over us. That
is the rational doctrine of spirits, and it commends itsolf to all reason-
able boings. The scionco of lifo here and hereafter must be taught
rationally to be reccived by men of understanding; and it may easily
bo seon that the spirits have done very much already to cstablish a
rational religionin the world, based on things as they aro, and the
facts of their own expericnco. I know tho apirits aro charged with not
giving important revelations at all times, whieh occasionally subside
into frivolitics and lies, and this is thought to bring tho whole thing
into suspicion, and to take away from Spiritualism all pretension to
scientific accuracy. All this 18 mystery to some, and a proof of
delusion to others. Dut they can solve the mystery by gotting at the
spirit of Spiritualism. And us to delusion, they will find the: - is none
except what previously cxistod in themsclves. Mediumship is not
always perfoet, and that is a principal veason for 21t ‘Mo les and in-
accuractes that oceur; and the cause of the imperfe.! n often arises
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out of the swroundings. Tho medium is psychologised by the activo
and misdirected minds around him, This occurs particularly where a
decp trance has not been superinduced.  Besides many communieations
purporting to come from spirits are only partially so; they are morc
mediumistic than spiritual.  Inspirational speaking amounts sometimos
to little more, and sometimes to less than normal speaking. Inspira-
tions come from all quarters, but often they aro only the privato
opinions of men under a spiritual afflatus. The Jews had strange
opiuions, and the inspirations of Jesus Christ and the Apostles were
bused on some of them, Thoy prophesied of the “sun being turned
into darkness, and the moon into blood;’ of the stars fulling from
heaven; and the heavens passing away with a great noise, and the
clements melting with fervent heat, and whole heaps of such-like
nonsenge, all founded on Jewish fables. Now the science of this day
procludes all that kind of romance, and we look for a prophet now to
speik sense. 'They used to prophesy according to the proportion of
faith; we, according to the proportion of knowledge. What cxcceds
that may be true, but it is most likely to be fulse. Inspiration is like
physic; it may mend the matter, but it may increase tho bad
symptoms. So wo advise people to be scientifically exact in their
vaticinations, and to put their old books aside, till they have learned
the art of prophesy themselves. They will then be able to account for
the inaceuracies of scripture better than Grieshach. A. G,

MY COUSIN'S DREAM.
BY W, T. HALEY.

About fifty years ago I was for some two years the guest of my
uncle, a retired trader, in excellent circumstances, who lived on
his own small and exceedingly pretty and well cultivated property
in the neighbourhood of London.

The family consisted of my uncle, aunt, their daughter, and
a couple of servants. It is of my cousin only that I have
any occasion to make particular mention, Her father was a man of
melancholic temperament, Spanish in ¢ountenance, and with the
true hidalgo gravity of speech and lofty sternness of bearing.
Her mother was a shrewd, cool, and somewhat lucre-loving little
woman. This much is certain : my poor little cousin was about as
little given to day-dreaming and fancying, and had as little love
of learning and the learned, as any young, healthy and happy
girl. She sang beautifully, was an admiring pianiste, and a most
untiring dancer.

In the days of which I am writing, novel reading was by mno
means the sort of fashion it seems to be just now. *‘Thaddeus of
Warsaw,” “ Wallace the Hero of Scotland,” and that sort of thing,
even varied by Dame Ratcliffe’s *‘ Italian” and ¢ Mysteries of
Udolpho,” must have been, I trow, rather dreary temptations to
young ladies to burn bed-curtains and themselves, as the result of
“reading in bed.” Assuredly, my dear little Cousin Mary was
the very last of her sex to indulge in any such literary arson. She
Zuite literally hated books, and * doted on” dancing and music.

an you fancy any one less likely to dream prophetically ?

One lovely morning, I, in my early-rising fashion, had culled,
in my dear old uncle’s remarkably pretty flower-garden, a down-
right beauty of a bouquet, which, a3 was usual with me,I prescnted
to my pretty, wild, thoughtless little cousin, nsshe sat ready to
show herself * on hospitable cares intent,” at the breakfast-table.
Instead of seeing the arch glance and hearing the merry and
kiudly though balf-mocking laugh, I was shocked as she burst
into almost hysterical sobbing, and said :

« Oh, Willie, dear, I have had an awful dream, and I know it
will come true.”

Need I tell an{ young male reader of this *“owre true tale”
what was the fashion in which I replied to a dearly beloved but
very constantly * teased” cousin, who was * only a young girl” 7
Surely not. .

At sixteen, what young man can enter truly and kindly into the
dreams, real or unreal, of a “mere girl” # Perchance some may ;
assuredly at that time I could not. Age, sorrow, sickness, poverty
and the hard dealings of a very hard world, have since softencd
my heart somewhat—perhaps even too much. But at that age I
had for my poor cousin’s wan face and nervous excitement
only a boy’s laugh and a boy's rude joke.

“Dream, eh ¥ Capital, that! Come, Polly, let us have it.
Out with it, little woman, and pray let it be precious horrible !”

Young, hardy, thoughtless as I then was, even I was melted
well nigh to tears as the poor girl told me her dream, which, as I
then knew psychology only as a Greek derivative, seemed tomse to
be about as likely of fulfilment as, for instance, the mountain
coming to Mahomet. .

My uncle’s house was situated, as the French would phrase it,
entre cour ef jardin, and had a porte cochere, or carriage entrance,
on one side of the house. My cousin had dreamed that she was
suddenly seized by insanity ; and that, after a severe struggle with
her father—who literally idolized her, his only child, and the
child of his more than middle age—he and the kecpers from a
London mad-house, had forced her, by the way of the porte cochere,
into u carriage, in which she was conveyed to & mad-house ; that
she was treated there as (to my country’s shame be it said1) the
insane once were, and, (to my country’s credit, be it added,) the
insane are no longer treated ; and that, after the suffering of more
than a year, she was restored to reason and to misery by being

quite suddenly told that, in the agony of his grief for her
worse than death, her father had, under the most frightful cir-
cumstances, committed suicide.

Now mark this, all you who belicve that the workshop and the
mart, the bargain and the sale, tho strifc for office and the chase
after the almighty dollar, include our powers and our destinies—
mark this : Just twelve months from that morning my uncle lay 2
a mangled corpse, in his own beautiful home, and I and my
cousin—restored from insanity, but oh, how sad !—knelt and
prayed and wept beside him.

Let those who deny spiritual influences and spiritual revealings,
let those who secm to think that we arc wholly and solely *¢ of the
earth, carthy,” account for this singular fulfilment of a dream.
My cousin Aad struggled, had been forced into the carriage, Lad
been most brutally tortured in a mad-house, and kad been shocked
Tnto sanity by her poor father’s suicide. Remember, my cousin
wag no novel reader, no romantic young person, no day-dreamer,
but a mad-cap, as music and dance-loving a little lady as ever
made a home happy, if happiness and song and music can be sup-
posed to co-exist.

Lxplain it, I cannot ; but the facts aro just what I have stated.
Aud I ask, ITow, if wo are all * of the earth, earthy,” shall we ac-
count for this revelation to the spirit by tho spirit twelve months
before the literal fulfilment of ‘a mere dream” ¥—Ierald of
Progress.

THE ATHENEUM ON “SPIRITUALISM—ITS FACTS AND
PIHASES,” ETC.

What & pity wo had not an cumtlier perussl of tho Atheneum for
April 23rd, 1801; but better late than never. Our little work,
¢ Spiritualism—its Facts and Phasep,” &e., hag fallen into strange
hands, and various have been the opinions oxpressed upon the subject
which it aims at defending, and varions, teo, have been the argumonts
in favour of and against tho hook itsclf. Reviewers are neither just
nor clever at all times. The spirit of fair-play does not always hover
about them. Wo extract this pithy piece of skilful criticism as being &
strong onc-sided opinion of the writer i—

“A more pitiable testimony to tho superstitions of the times,
s dragging those who embrace them to the very verge of sanity, has
“not been given out than this new book. 1t 18 a book to make tho
“heart acho; sinco small hopo is to be entertained that the absurd
‘“exhibition of credulity which it contains will mako tho more
“oducated and intellectual confess thoir mistake.”

To the writer of tho rEview wo tendor our thanks, although we,
being interested, cannot fully approciate all the pungency and
witicism it contains. Will our readers kindly refer to the passage wo
have quoted ? Is there not cnough hore to make the writer’s ¢ heaxt
ache,” and to give “small hope” that his “absurd” remarks cither
evineo “ sanity,” or are calenlated to make tho more educated and
intellectual Spiritualists confers their mistake? A more pitiable
testimony ” to tho ignorance of the writer than this review wo have
not seen. Only a fow weeks ago tho dtkeneum took upon itself to give
an opinion on Mr Brevior's “ Two Worlds.”” "W noticed in this case
a similar incapacity on the part of tho writer to touch tho spiritual

hilosophy. What a fares is cnacted when writers assume
knowledgo they do not possess. All thoy can do is to ubuse Spirit-
ualists, and banter about tho ludicrous side of the subject, whilst thoy
stu(liously avoid: being straightforward and earnest in the cause of
truth. Sot tho Atheneum’s banter and abuse, which count for nothing,
on one sido, and what has it dono to affect Spiritualism? Simply
nothing, If our little book were simply a collection of tho most ex-
travagant and unrolinblo statements, which it is not, the dthencum
having denounced and laughed at tho book, would then nced to mect
the Spiritual subject fairly, or to nurse its inability in silence. We
have not the ghost of a shado of ill temper with the writer, because we
feel confident ho did his work hurriedly and in ignorance. Itis a
pity, howover, that reviewing should be done slovenly and with bad
taste.  Our little work may, or may not, cause the *cducated and
intelloctual to confess their mistake.”” Neither that nor other works on
Spiritualism scem to effect the one_dosp‘ablo purpose of cauging the
writer in tho Athenaum to confess his mistake. 'This may be accounted
for, not hocanse ho is oducated and intellectual, but vice versa. When
the casting-up day comes round for the clever writers who follow in
the track of the Athenaum, it will bo a woeful day for them. They
will cut sorry figures in.tho light of spiritual fact. We wonder they
do not already recede in tho shade lest too long exposure to the sun
should too speedily melt the ice about their hearts.

THE BEAUTIFUL.

Thou can’st not clasp tho beautiful
And eall it all thil?o own; ’
Tho beautifal is given for all,
And not for one alone.
It is God’s love made visible
In carth, and sea, and sky,
A blessing wide as time and space,
For every human oye,

Mr B. M, RounE, developing medium, from America, may be seen
at T. Heatherley’s, Esq., 79, Newman Street, Oxford Street, No
charge made, buf persons may givo as they are moved.
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THE MEDIUMS.
AN ORIGINAL SPIRITUAL TALE.

BY J. . POWELL.

CHAPTER XII.—{Continued.)

It was strange the members of Zion Chapel applauded
his doctrines ; yet, in scarcely an instance, did they put
them in practice. Their children still ran in the garden or
meadow ; skipped about, built houses of toys, and did all
the other little things which amuse children; and those
who had the misfortune to see their little ones close their
mortal eyes for ever, never for a moment, believed them
heirs of damnation. Thus the natural parental instincts
were stronger than the teachings of tho pulpit.

Very similar was the instinctive feeling of Mrs Bates
when Mr Pearman designated Humphrey Villa a ¢ devil’s
den.” She had a word to say in defence of her master,
and Emily, and Ada. Mr Pearman might talk till dooms-
day, yet he could never change her heart. She
loved the household which had been her special charge for
years, and could not, for the life of her, see, because the
“orrible spirits” had come, that Mr Humphrey was not
the same good, kind master he had always been.

The Rev. Thomas Pearman rose and took his departure
very much chagrined at not finding a speedy solution to
the problem of how to possess the housekeeper’s £200.
His mind was so much perplexed with the difficulties of
the subject that he went cway without giving the good
woman & parting salutation. She thought it strange; but
never guessed at the cause. The one link which connected
her with Humphroy Villa saved her. Had her affections
for the family been less strong, theroe is little doubt hut she
would havo been the Rev. Mr Pearman’s victim. She was
saved without a conception of it. IIer idol minister had to
scheme and preach for weary months to come to find him-
self as far as ever from the object of his hopes.

CHAPTER XIIL

My Jeremiah Forbes reached London full of satisfaction.
He had never, he thought, been happier, except when he
was at Gravesend, than he had been during his sojourn
with Mr Humphrey. He walked rapidly along over
London Bridge, playing with his walking-stick, and
smoking his last Cuba. The lamps were all lit, and the
crowds of people thronging the streets passed rapidly to and
fro, at least as rapidly as they could, since human difficul-
ties constantly barred the way to human designs. He did
not particularly care to reach his chambers before midnight.
It was about eight o’clock. He walked on past the Bank
into the City-road. Standing in front of a Coffee House,
ho read the announcement, ¢ .4 Discussion on Modern
Spiritualism this evening, to be opened by Mr Philas Polax.
To commence at half-past eight o'clock.”” It did not take
much time to find Mr Forbes comfortably seated inside.
Hae called for tea, eggs, and toast, indulging his palate at
the double expense of his purse and patience. With
nearly four hours untaxed, and a desire for excitement, it
was just the thing for Mr Jeremiah Forbes to have in an-
ticipation an intellectual treat. He finished his tea, toast,
and oggs, and began to look about him, wondering in his
ind whether Mr Philas Polax was among the company
assemnbled, bent upon diminishing certain quantities of cake
and coffeo, if not on annihilating for ever the popular
Spiritual heresies of the day. To describe the complexions
of the various persons present would be a task, for they were
of all types and temperaments. There were the sanguine-
Nervous, billious-nervous, sanguine-lymphatic, and the
highly-nervous; the tall, middle, and low statures, and
their ages differed like their noses. Their dresses, perhaps,
were most alike, being mostly of seedy black. Mr Forbes
could not help it if he was lonely, because he was pre-
disposed constitutionally to reserve of manners. He was
not bashful, not in the least; yet he did not usually de-
Mmonstrate much personal importance in the presence of

strangers. If he were called upon to give an opinion, he
betrayed the utmost nonchalance while he expressed himself
unreservedly careless of either tho opinions of others, or
what might be the consequence of the oxpression of his
own. Not caring to introduce himsclf, Mr Forbes thought
he would watch the proceedings in a quiet corner where he
was not likely to be observed. The time for oponing the
debate came. A bulky gentleman, wearing glasses, in-
troduced Mr Philas Polax. The individual claiming the
honour of that name obtruded himself suddenly upon the
waiting gaze of his auditory. He was tall, slim, and dark,
with an amusing lisp in his accent, which somewhat re-
sembled an awkward impediment in his stature, which was
not straight—like a lamp-post, but awkwardly crooked.
He drew himself ag upright as the curve of his body would
admit, and in a deliberate and loud voice said—

¢ My Chairman, friends, and citizens of this vast met-
ropolis,—the subject I am called upon to open is one
calling for your most solemn attention. I am here this
evening to lay bare the bosom of deception, to open the
veins of imprudent chicanery, to probe the depths of
ignorant credulity. Would you believe it, friends, that,
after all the teachings of Christianity and philesophy, after
nearly nineteen centuries of learning, the people of this
favoured country, this enlightened emporiun, wherein are
presented mechanical achievements, scientific attainments,
and philosophical wisdom, not to be fully conceived of
even—I say, with all sorrow, would you believe it, friends,
there are to be found fools, who are dubbed wise men, and
women, dovoted to the modern bugbear, Spiritualism? Tt
will be my pleasing task to chop down this upas of the
nineteenth century with the sharp axe of logic. I shall be
able to show, to the satisfaction of all present who can
claim to be citizens of this vast metropolis, that there is a
set of impostors calling themselves mediums,”

¢« Oh! Oh!” exclaimed a square-headed, good-tempered
man of about forty, who sat near the speaker.

My Philas Polax continued—* Yes; impostors, friends,
called mediums, who guli the public by pretonding to hold
intercourse with the spirits of the departed. Can you
imagine—can any true-born citizen imagine—-that men
with flesh and blood can see anything else, or speak to
anything else than matter? Spirit, friends-—what is spirit?
You cannot answer me. Can it be touched with material
fingers ? Can it be seen with material eyes? Can it give
forth vocal sounds? You know it cannot; therefore, why
need we, with our present enlightenment, waste time dis-
cussing the nature of the so-termed spirit movement? I
confess, friends, I should not have conceived it worth iy
while opening this debate had it not been for cur valued
fiiend, Mr Somes, who has so often related to us details of
what he terms spiritual manifestations, that I felt it my
duty to come forward, and, with a strong, steady stroke of
the axe of logic, to lay this upas low. Well, now, to pro-
ceed, it has been my pleasing mission, of late yoars, to visit
the houses Jof many professed Spiritualists—not in the
capacity, as you know, of city missionary, but in the more
commanding character of tax collector: that is the peculiar
occupation that occupies my time. I sometimes collect old
debts for a consideration. But to the purpose, when I
have been to the liouses of Spiritualists, % have invariably
found that the taxes were paid on the instant. This is not
the case with other houses. Why, may I enquire, friends,
does this prodigality of eash manifest itself in conjunction
with spirit, but that there is some method these medinms
have of turning over the siller quicker than most people ?
Hence arises suspicion of the probable cause—trickery. I
further urge, in support of my view, this great fact: you
don’t hear of our Court encouraging spirit-rapping. It
finds little favour with the English aristocracy generally.
It finds more encouragement from necromancers, who un-
derstand its mechanical mysteries. Besides, what bosh
there is in the statements that spiritualists make respecting
the natural and special individual qualifications of
nmediums! Twant to know, friends, how it is this table
[he banged his hand down upon a table near him] does not
rise, and kick out answers to questions I may put here as
well as my going to the houses of professional mediums
like that arch impostor, Jeremiah Forbes, at Linc: ™’s Inn,
and paying a guinea for an hour’s sitting ?"’

(To be continued in our next.)
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