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Spiritualism unfolds to our internal senses substantial realities, presenting
s not only with the semblances, hut the positive evidences of eternal existencs,
€ausing us to feel that the passing shadows we speak of belong not to the spiritual,
%ut the material world. It is easy to imagine that we nre dealing with the ah-
Yolute and enduring. becanse we associate our thoughts with the external and
‘Pparentlylasting; Lut, on reflection, wo discover that the only absolute and en~

uring facts are beyond the tomh.
—

MOUNTEBANKISM IN THE PULPIT.

Wz like bold, free speaking, whether in or out of the
Pulpit, providing the speaker aims to be truthful. A
Stump talker like the Rev. Arthur Mursell may descend
tather low for the choice of words even, providing he
does not guite shock the sensibilities of the common-place
refined. We place that to the account of his education,
and troublo ourselves more about the matter than the
Inanner of presenting it. But we are horrified at Mounte-

ankism in the name of Christ. To sit under a preacher
given to jokes may be endured, providing they are neither
Bumerous nor coarse; but to listen to a defence of brute

“ Yiolence and theft in one breath, and a peroration on tha|

oauties of Christianity in another, is too much for usj
¢ can overlook much in tho way of pulpit ¢ trash,” but
& direct eulogium on the conduct of mobites and thieves wo

cannot applaud. . '
The preacher should preach peace, not strife. If his
tasto js antagouistic to this, he is most certainly a man in
the wrong place. A follower of Christ running aftor
Popularity by dishing up the last sensational viand to sate
e appetites of his flock looks very like Mountebanism ; but
When he seasons the dish with rank prejudice and all sorts
of hot condiments, and after serving up the whole, talks
of Christ in a tone of sanctimonious Simon Puveism, it
8comes a question which is the greater mountebank, the

- Baint or the sinner.

We have just read a lecture deliverod some time back at
- the Free Trade Hall, Manchester, by the Rev. Arthur
ursell. After an introduction, which, on the score of
Conrseness, does neither Mr. Mursell nor his publisher credit,
16 proceeds most discreditably to dish up the ¢ Liverpool
ftrage " in a strongly seasoned manner. We had no idea
9fhaving anything further to sayin defence of the Davenport
rothers Just at present, but since Mr. Mursell’s bantam-like
Crowing strikes us as aspecimen of pulpit Mountebankism,
7o will give our renders a few items taken from the lecturo.
Liverpool,” Mr. Mursell says, *is the great wharf where
all such transatlantic rubbish (the Davenports) is first
shot.» Pray, Mr. Mursell, think of yourself on the shores
of America, and imagine yourself shot down as ““ rubbish,”
Would you not feel indignant? But you, doubtless, in your
Self-righteousness, think the application of your remark
:’[‘)Qt exactly appropriate because you are a minister, and the
A¥enports, you say, ure * Mountebanks,” which you eannot
Prove. T.et us see to whom the term Mountebankism applies,
e Brothers Davenport have, under conditions excluding
'® Dossibility of trickery, hundreds of times, befure men
and women, not of the Tom Noddy kind oply, but sterling,
Mnking, truly noble people, whose testincmies have heen
8iven to the brothers, ‘not without hazard of reputation)

established the bona fide character of their manifestations.
You have nof been able to comprehend the nature of the
phenomena even, much less to establish your claim to
slander the mediums. Is therono ¢ Mountebankism,” think
you, in defaming others without the slightest justification
for so doing; without a Liverpool mob stimulated, like
yourself, by popular prejudice, justifies you ? Aftor calling
the Davenports ‘“rubbish,” you say, ¢ We rejoice most
heartily in the break up of the Davenport cabinet by an
indignant and insulted people.” Suppose a fanatical in-
dignant mob, feeling insulted by your teaching, should
break up your pulpit, Mr. Mursell, what would you think
of the man who should publicly assert that he rejoiced
most heartily at the outrage? ¢ Ah!” but you are ready
to repeat, ‘“thoy (the Davenports) came before us under
false, but profane protonsions.” But the error, unfortun-
ately, not only lies in this assortion being ¢ false,” but in
your ‘‘ prefenstons ”’ at exposing charlatanism where it does
not exist. Yet us allow, for argument’s sake, that the
Davenports were charlatans; if 'so, shall a minister' of
Clrrist “rejoico “over brute™ violénce, and -elevate it into
heroism ? Shall a minister who professes peace preach war ?
—who believes that charity is the crowning virtue in a
Christian’s life, exult over violence not perpetrated by five
men against five men, but by a thousand men in the heat
of excitement against five men? If such a course be
sanctionod in o minister, ull we can say is, that the pulpit
might cause such a desolation of homes, and such a demoli-
tion or property as the world has nover seen, even in its days
of Clarkson and Priestly assailings, and its Peterloos.
Whose lives and properties are safe if the suspicion that
porsons are tricksters justifies mobbing and plundering ?

But, Mr. Mursell, suppose you have mistaken the case
by assuming the idea of charlatanism in connexion with
the Davenports, what o * sensation’ another discourse
from you would cause were you to make a clean breast of
it by going against the ¢ disappointed and agitated mob !”” -

“What spirit, save a very idle one, would condescend to
nid and abet two Yankee charlatans in throwing fiddles
at people’s heads, ringing muilin-bells in the dark, and
tying their legs together in a cupboard ?” countinues Mr.
Mursell. Had we no philosophic ressons to assign, we
should not hesitate to ask whether there is anything more
absurd in a disembodied spirit doing all this, than in a
minister of roligion talking twaddle in the pulpit about
¢ Mrs. Smith borrowing Mrs. Jenkins's tea-kettle '—¢ the
Middlesex dumplin and the Buffolk bantam ”—¢ the quart
pewter from the split lips of some gladiatorial publican ™
--or, to do the grand in true style, mimicing tho tones of
some Dundreary saying—¢* Spiwitualism ” for Spiritunlism,
and ‘‘extwordinary’ for extraordinary—and what far
outbalances these puerilities, to praise mobbing and exalt
theft ? Strange, is it not, while there are so many silly
things said by spirits in the flosh, that sensible things
should be said by them sometimes P Strange, is it not, that
muterialised minds cannot appreciate the spiritualised ?-—
that ten thousand Mursells could not influence their faith
in spirit-life, in a life-time, so much as one satisfactory proof
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that * fiddles flew about, and mutlin-bells were rung,” and
even ropes tied and untied in their presence without mortal
ageney ? If this be a truth, then what becomes of the
one-sided twaddle of the minister who grows grandiloquent
in defence of cabinet-smashing ? &e.

The Davenport manifestations, aro they produced by
gpirit-power ¥ 'We say their whole experiences befure the
wublic are in favour of the hypothesis that they are.

ven the mobs at Liverpool and other towns had the useful
offect of proviug to the public that the secret of their
wonderful séances was not concealed in the cabinot. In
our courts of law we give the prisoner the benefit of a
doubt. This preacher is less charitable than the lawyoer.
If the Davenport manifestations are the results of spirit-
power, it is quite right to decide upon the quality of the
spirits operating. Suppose we say they are low, then thore
are high spirits, for the one presupposes the other. Dut
Mr. Mursell believes in high spirits, which will be seen
beautifully expressed in the following—

The spirit-world! Oh, how many of us have sweet and close
connection with it now! Bright threads of endearment are
being woven every day between men and women here and happy
spirits youder. As fast as the scythe of the destroyer cuts the
silver cord of union below, it is made fast and strong by
heavenly hands above., The mother from whose breast the
little child is riven, has but to lift the -pant a little higher, and
waft the fond kiss upwards towards a starry forchead in tho
skies, which she ere-while pressed downward on the face which
looked into her own on earth, for the cord is not broken, but
ouly transferred that she may have a firmer link with the spirit-
world. The husband has but to kindle the vision of faith’s
straining eye at the throne of grace, and the presence which he
thought had vanished is a presence still, and he knows by
anticipation something already of the rapture of re-union. The
spirit-world.  'We may connect ourselves with it even now by
faith. We are surrounded- by it, environed, watched, aund
guarded by its inhabitants, and only this frail filawent of flesh
holds us back from it. And soon that filament will snap like
flax, and you and I shall verily be in the spirit-world.

And he thinks these two kinds of spirite—-*¢thelost and the
happy—the one ‘‘deathless in their misery,” the other
“deathlessintheirhappiness.” Itis verygratifying, nodoubt,
to a self-righteous man, to beliovo that the Almighty Father
will torture any spirit, however estranged from heaven, for
eternity. DBut to the man who sees his own shorteomings,
the shortcomings of his fellows ure only in degree greator
or less than his own, and il' he can hope for redemption,
Ly what authority does.ho deny it to the worst of sinnors ?

But we must spare spuce for one or two more precivus
items. ¢ The public hasg, at length, giveu its verdict, and
the agency is docided to be legerdemain, and not *spirits’
at all.” Well, Mr. Mursell, suppose that portion of the
public who disavow your modicum of orthodoxy were to
give o verdiet as to your usefulness in Christianising the
peopls, would they be likely to give one in your favonr ?
and would you be willing to accept their deoision as just
to your views? fiven so with the Davenports. 'T'he publie
wore prejudiced, and their verdict is no moro evidence of
truth than a pig’s tail is proof of the existence of tho
moon.  Asa thinking man, you ought to know that popular
feoling cun nover settle questions of science or religion.
You say further—¢ Each {Amgment of that broken eabinct
is u trophy of common sense over humbug.” A little
uncompion senso is what is wanted if breaking eabinots
and plundering the pisces are evidences of common sense,
which we beulievo are not, But apart from this, sceing
that you, Mr. Mursell, agsume the position that the
Davenports are ¢ humbupgs,” do you not think it
would bo bottor if yon were first to ussuro yourself
that your assumption is well grounded? 1t is, wo doubt
not, gratifying enough for you to souson your remarks upon
the Duavenports with ** confederate mountebunks'—“1m-
padent sham "—* blasphemous praciice,” and so on.  But
all kuch extravaguncies, whiol might pass current in
Billingagute, enn seurcely olevate tho pulpit; ¢ A truo man

will always bo:careful to make his appearance in -trng’

colours, aud will hasten to remove any wrong impression
about himself;” and others too, we say. If, thevefors, it
should happon that you see the crror of your ways, all wo
can spy is, appear in “true colonrs,” Mr, Musell.  The
Davenports have not appeared in fulso ones.  How is it

with you?  You have undertaken {o preuch the religion of

Chirist, Iavo you done so whilst you huve said that which

—=

is fulse of the Brothers, and eulogised ruffianism and
plunder? Ilave you done so whilst pronouncing a reality
a “ sham,” and pandering to popular prejudice? Surely,
you need to remember your own words, *“But the man
who obtrudes himself before the world with a lie, however
specious, in his right hand, shall fall into deserved oppro-
brium and disgrace.” Arve there none to whom this applies
savo the Davonports 2 Wo do not charge you with having
“ga lie in your right hand;” your own leeture robukes
you more than we do. 'Wheon you learn to ¢ judge not any
man lest you be judged,” and to preach peace instead 0
strife, and to learn, above all things, charity, you will cease
to parrot forth insult and misconception by the yard ; then,
at lsast, the common senso of Englishmen will be saved
from the shock of Mountebankism in your pulpit.

")

MR. ITOWITT'S LITERARY SERVICES
ACKNOWILEDGED.
Wz are glad to see a public acknowledgement of Mr. ITowitt’s
long literary services amongst the grants on the Civil Lists
Thouglh snall in itself, and somewhat late, it will, we are suré
be observed by the public with satisfaction, as well deserved:
Mr. Ilowitt and his amiable partner have done too much in ?he
way of literature to cause any surprise that they should receive
a grant from the Civil List, We congratulate them heartilfs
trusting they may have lengthened days to enjoy their_well‘
earned prize. When it is remembered that Mr. ITowitt is the
author of The History of Priesteraft, and one of the sturdiest
leaders of the spiritual movement iz England, we think ouf
Government is learning a lesson, though lnte—viz., that a man$
sterling literary merits are not to beiguored because of his creeds
or want of creed. '
o . m—————y
JEAN HILLAIRE.
(Continued from Page 148)

In the year 1863, new idens penetrated the minds of those residing at
Sonnne, A copy of Allan Kardee's Livre des Fsprits was received by 2
M. Berthelot. ‘T'he originality of the title attracted general notice, and
five or six of the most ineredulons inhabitants rejoiced at the amuseme?
they were likely to derive from the new bpok. But as they read, {;;}r
from laughing at the revelations contained in the volume, their minds €X”
panded, and they drank in the full force of the new philosophy, whi¢
remindg Christinns firstly, of their faith in a Supreme God, Creator, 89
Originator of spnece—un All-powerful Deity, equally just and pood ;‘”3'
condly, of the practice of lovo ard charity, the universal band whieh God:
the Father ot all, has placed in men's hearts, in order that, by aiding one
another, each may perfeet individuality, until they are pure enough to be
admitted into thu glorious mansions prepared tor them from the begh®”
ning.

'lghe volume was hardly finished before its perusers were enger to test
the theory which they feltto be hoth beneficiul and true.  They helievet
and wished to seej they organised sittings, and soon manifostations ¥
mediumship appeated.  Among the most sceptical wag Jean Hillaire, w1
hud entirely forgotton the visions of his childhood.  On the 10th of Febr
he heard there was to he a meeting of investigntors at Renaud's houst
which he had not been asked to join, at which he felt annoyed, and, 17"
pelled by rome intevior foree, determined to go {0 this meeting. trom w hic
ho was excluded.  Was it curiosity or pigue?  He knew not; buta voict
seemed crying, * Go—hrave the tempest; go to Métairie,” und, in spit
of hiy wifo's dissuasions, regardless of the rain falling in- torrents, of ¢
howling wind and intense cold, he started, and soon made his way 8 0
the midst of the seance. Jean'sarrival surprised everyone, but the uimng
was speedily resumed, and Jean invited to take & place and test hiis power
1ardly hiad Le sested himself and tuken a pencil, when his hand was move
convulsively and rapidly, DBy degrees his agitation abated, and ﬂft";
many scratches and lines without menning, letters appearcd, then wore™
and sentences,  When he had stopped, Hillaire no longer langhed; ¢
knew he wis a medium,  After this he pernsed the works of Kurdee, 807
trom that time beeamo one of the most assiduous of the soeicty, proelai®”
ing alowd what had veeurred to him.  His conversion caused n grent s¢7°
ration in the village. )

In the early pert of May, Hilluire and Berthelot were walking tog“:_
ther, tolking of diffggent things, when suddenly Hillaire suid to s colm”
punion, * Let us overtake that man in front of us.”  * What man?”" ™
plied Berthelot.  Tillaire pointed to a gpot on the road where his ¢0™
panion saw nothing, They advanced; Hillaire called to the sLrAnge
who stopped for o moment, then proceeded on his way. A very anl
mated dialogue then ensupd between the tiwve companfons,  Hillaif
somewhat annoyed that his friend conld see nothing, hastened hia }’,ﬂceé‘
but notwithstanding every effort to overtake the stranger, the distant
hetween them remained the samie, At that moment he r:-membcrcd.‘ﬂ‘.
vinions of hin childhood, forgotten daring the last ten years. und recoghi®
the figure as a apirit. - His friend begged him to describe what ho 33 .
There could he no mistaking the ideutity of J, Bonnet. who hud give?
direct communicntion only u few duys before.  One thing which siruek
M. Berthelot most foreibly was, that ho was perfectly certain Hhilaire B89
never seen J. Bombt, who bad never lived in that” part of the .conab?
since his birth,  Some ol deccared’s ‘cothes had passed into the }"’E’””_ﬁ"‘
sitn of his daughter, and were Kept ag family relice; Hillaire deserile®:
the figuwie as dressed in the identical clothes.
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On thc 20th of May, Hillaire was at work in his vineyard, Fatigued
and heated, he sat down to rest, when a sound, as of a stone falling on his
Spade, startled him. He gazed around, but saw nothing ; when a second

low, more violent than the first, struck his ear. The sky was now
darkening; a storm was now imminent, so Hillaire returned home and
Telated what had occurred. ‘Ihe next day on approaching the same spot,

Maire perceived his father advancing with a suile upen his counten-
ance. He saw him stoop down, pick up a stone, and with it knock seve-
Tl times upon the apade, in order to explain clearly that he had caused
the sounds on the previous day. A long conversation then ensued

ttween the father and son ; the latter speaking in a loud voice, as though
Us companion had still heen in the flesh, and it seemed to him as though
I"S.futher answered in the same manner. The spirit of his father ex-
Plained to him, as well as was in his power, that by the combination of
@ fluids of which all surrounding bodies are composed, with a special
Ud which emanates from the bodies of mediums, spirits are able to pro-
Uee materia] manifestations, cause a hand to move, a pencil, a pen, a
Able—in fact anything, and thus communicate with those of earth; that
'Y the same combination they can render themselves visible —tangible—
Apparently clothe themselves in garments similar to those they were in
the habit of wearing upon earth—imitate the sounds of their former voices,
24 oeeagionally, though very rarely, manifest themselves visibly to a num-
°r of persons.  During this long and interesting conversation, the visions
o Uillajre’s youth were spoken of; the father regretted his ineredulity,
O‘"‘FI his wrongs, begged his son to forgive him, gave him some good
?St‘:m?' and implored of him ever to follow the rugged path of virtue, He
ov hl{" at last, pressing his hand with fervour, and promising to watch
Yer him,  Hillaire saw him depart, becoming by degrees shadowy and
&pourous, and finally vanishing altogether. .
G e next duy Hillaire received a visit from two Qf his old companions,
“‘:iiet and Frangois Begeon des Tonches, who having heard of the mar-

:0us things he did, eame to ask him, as a friend, to perorm a few

ttacles for their benefit. Hillaire, knowing well how pertectly incredu-
refs they were—how prepared to mock at, m}her than study, 'Spiritufilisrn,
ch used to enter upon the subject, and taking u‘basket, cllmh'ed into a
the"'v tree to gather the fruit.  Soom he heard his father's voice saying

e words, ** Do you know what they say of you at their friend B.'s?
k:‘tfdﬁwn and prepare to write.” Having no paper near, he held a pen-
!a~l € over a smooth stone, and these words were traced for him, * They
foiethm you have entered into an ‘agreement with the'devll, and thf{t be-
th t.hl'ee months are over you will be eternally lost.,”  On returning to

€ village, Hillaire met his neighbour, B. who told him how angry his
‘o‘zrfflends were with him. e replied, ““ Do you think it is worth while
u'h.; and convert people who pretend [ hive made an agreement with
"R evil, and that before three months are over I shall be eternally lost **
thenﬂw do you know they said that »* replied the other, uneasily.  Hillaire
com I'ela'ted.what had happened, and showed him the stone on which the
wer Punication had heen made. B., much surprised, confessed tho e

" the words which had been used. but being persuaded that all
ei’;‘mualism emanated from the devil, remained unconvinced, and the in-

it had no immediate consequences.

—

A GROUP OF GHOST STORIES.

To the Editor of the Spiritual Times.

" Sir,—If each person interested in tales of apparitions would
}listpx write down the more or less well-autheutxca_ted ghost
aq Ories which they have heard re}ntzed by_ thenr friends and
th'l“&mtances as having happened within their own knowledge,
€ aas of evidence thus gained would astonish themselves.
orewith send you a few gleaned within the last fow months,
’nalf tle_ first ]I)]ace I. will introduce a _m.l.rmtive cppied fr9tll a
ing. Useript, yellow with age, and the writing of which has tade_d
amgq A pale brown., It was given us by a friend who found it
wDast the papers of a decensed relative.
hen Sir William Younge was Governor of Martinique

0f . . . N
zem!n&nces this narration, “I was a Lieutenant in the ——
al Siment, A gentleman of the name of Blomberg was a sub-

,P:&’) In the same corps witl'x myself. He was of German ex-
Ofwm"’ and had married a Miss L., by whom he had one child,
the bf"m he was extravagantly fond. Mrs. Blomberg, soon after
. irth of this child, died. My friend, who was a man of un-
Mop sensibility, mourned the death of his amiable wife with
epe Teatest sincerity, and transferred all his affection for the
,.eac}:'ted to the living child of his care. When his boy had
islauded vis secoud year, Mr. Blomberg was ordered to this
e o) and unwilling to leave the pledge «f his Carcline’s love to

. are of strangers, he hired a nurse for the infant, and resolved
doylﬂhould accompany him on his voyage. My friend, who
litglg & o1 his child, and whose whole happiness centered in its
wit), | rattle, was never easy hat wlen the little Edward was
‘ng ''m. If he rode out you were certain of seeing his bloom-
ng 80U weated before him. In short, he existed Lut in the

#ut smiles of hia boy.

l'r'm“t bine months after he had been stationed here, business
Gooled him to the windward of this island. At the time the
nment liouse happened to be exceedingly crowded, for

Arpaol :
't“‘:;‘ml‘“ uot yet being bmilt, most of the officers were obliged to

RN Up their abode in the mansion. and double beds were s)l:\ced

Ay,

hey,
4

© chambers, A fow nights after Mr. Blomberg had heen
"t 1 had uot been in bed a quarter of an hour before 1
“: ® berson enter my apnrtment, advance to my bed, and un-

My curtair s, | found that it was Blombery. [ laquired
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when he had arrived in town. In reply he informed me “ He
had died that night,” and then in the most pathetic words
recommended his son to my protection, and disappeared. Struck
with astonishment, I rubl»ec? my eyes, and fain would have per-
suaded myself that it was the vision of a dream ; but calling to
Mr. M, a gentleman who slept in the same room as myself, 1
inquired of him if he had heard anybody enter the chamber?

He replied, “Yes; I thoughtjit was Blomberg ; what brought
him here at 80 late an hour # “Did you here him speak 17 said
L. He answered in the affirmative, but observed that he could
not distinguish what he said. I then related the particulars,
and the next morning mentioned it at the breakfast table, where
I was most severely bantered. In the evening, however, news
was received of my poor friend’s death. He had fallen a vietim
to a bilious fever which attacked him the very day of his arrival
at the place of his destination. This confirmed what I had
related. I instantly took the little orphan under my protection.

Looking into my friend’s papers I found forty pounds, and traced
by some letters that the mother and sisters of Mrs. Blomberg
were living in ———street, Hanover-square. I found also that
though they were people of family, they were in indifferent cir-

cumstances, and received a pension of forty pounds a-year from

her Majesty, Therefore, considering it necessary to inform them

of the circumstance, I determined, in case no person should take

pity upon his youth, never to abondon him ; and though a lieu-

tenant's pay is too trifling to mention, it was all the fortune I

could boast, yet resolved he should partake of my scanty pittance.
I embarked the child and his nurse for England, and gave the
woman & letter to the grandmother, in which I mentioned the
above particulars, and ordered her to carry him {o —-—-—street;
but strange to tell, both grandmother and aunt refused to receive
him. However, they mentioned the eircumstance to a person of
fashion distantly related to them, who thought the story so
extraordinary that she related it to our gracious Queen. Her
Majesty pitied the helpless babe, desired to see him, and nobly

had him reared and e({ucnted with the young prince.

A German lady about the Court took a particular fancy to the
child, and treated him in every respect with the tenderness ofa
mother, Between three and four years ago a gentleman died of
the name of Blomberg, leaving an estate from fifteen hundred to
two thousand a-year. No heir appeared, and the lady had the
generosity to stand forth the friend of young Edward. He being
of the same name as the deceased, a distant relationship was
teaced, and through the assiduty and liberality of the before-
mentioned lady, he has gained the fortune, and is now at the
University persuing his studies. This amiable beuefaclress,
anxious {o be near him, has taken a house in this neighbourhood,
and it is imagined at her death will leave him all she is pos-
sessed of.”

[Whilst writing this letter t the Editor of the Spiritual Times,
I have received the March number of the Spiritual Magazine,
und am interested in ouserving in one of Thomas Brevior's
excellent articles, a version of the foregoing story, as extracted
from Blackwood. It is curious to observe the variations of the
narrative. The present version, as containing the name and
fuller particulars, is worthy of preservation.)

The following three ghost tales were given me by an old friend
of mine, Mrs. U,, residing near Stroud. ~‘fhe first was copied by
her for me out of a common-place book, left to her by a near
relative, who was herself the subject of much supernatural
experience. The narrator, Dr. L., was related to this last-
named lady :—

“Dr. L. of Staffordshire, was a man of talent, learning, and
fortune, and, what is more, he was a Christian. e was consi-
dered one of the best readers of his day, both in prose and verse.
He was a father to his flock and a friend to the poor, who, for
his amiable qualities, generally styled him ¢ the Good Old Doe-
tor I' It was a well-known fact that he had many wonderful
visions and revelations from the other world, two of which I
shall mention.

“When at school at Eton, he dreamed that his father's head
servant came to him, dressed in deep mourning, and presenting
a letter sealed with black. said to him, * 8ir, your father is dead.’
tle awoke, and whilst relating the circumstance at breakfast
next morning, the identical person entered, dressed as he des-
eribed, and giving him a black-sealed letter, made use of the very
words he had dreamed.

“ His father was indeed dead, and lie, being a minor, was left
under the guardianship of an uncle, who was a worthless, extra-
vagant man, and through him he lost several very valuable
estates, situared in Ireland, which he never afterwards regained.
It was several years after the death of his father that one beay-
tiful, moonlight night he was awakened out of his sleep by a
noise resembling the clanking of chains, Tt seemed to approach
nearer until it entered his room ; he rose up in bed, and throw-
ing nside the curtains, beheld with astonishmeut l'ns unels stand
before him!  He inquired what bad brought him there, and!
why ho eame in that mauner ?  His uncle, with the greatest sor
row depicted in his countenance, replied —* Pity, {)ity, pity me!
ag I in sowme sort pity thee !" and then smiting on his breast, lefs
the rovm. A few days after this he received a letter, informing
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him that his uncle died on such a night, at such an hour, which
proved to be the very time the apparition came to him.”

The following was related by the Mr. W. mentioned in the
narrative to Mrs. O, herself:—

“When Mr. and Mrs. W, lived at Clifton, near Bristol they
had for next door neighbours a family of the name of 8. Mr. 8.
was a feeble, elderly man, a paralytic, who was frequently
wheeled about in aBath chair. Oune morning, finding Mrs. W.'s
garden door open, he desired the man to wheel him in, saying
he would eall on Mrs. W,, her garden looked so pleasant, &c.
Mrs. W, was much surprised to see him, as the two families
were not on terms of intimacy ; but she politely asked him into
the house, and placed him a chair in the dining-room, where she
had been busy picking gooseberries. ¢ You are very indus'rious,
I see, ma'am,” was his observation, on observing the tray of fruit.
‘Yes, was the reply, ‘industrious and idle, for you see I have
had the gooseberries brought upstairs to me.” * May I help you,’
he asked ; and to humour him, for he was almost childish, she
found him a pair of scissors, and allowed him to assist her. Some
other civilities passed between them, and it seems when hLe ar-
rived at home that he talked much of Mrs, W.s kindness, and
even sent tor the recipe of some medicine which Mrs. W, was
taking at the time. Mrs, W. thought no more of these circum-
stances ; but it appeared afterwards that Mrs. 8. was dipleased-
and entertained an absurd feeling of jealousy against Mrs, W,

“ A month or two had passed, and one night Mr. W. had sate
up later than usual reading. Itstruck twelve as he and his wife
went upstairs, and Mrs. W. said, jokingly,* It is just ghost
time ' While they were undressing, Mrs. W. heard a deep
groan, as of some one dying. ‘Do you hear that ¥ she asked of
her hushand. ITe listened, and soon the sound was repeated,
Then Mrs, W, became aware of a figure standing on the other
side of the bed—the figure of o woman, completely drest, and
looking at her earnestly, with one finger raised and pointed to-
ward her, as if in warning, She did not feel alarmed, but said
to her husband, ¢ Look round this way, there is some one in the
room.” He looked, but saw nothing. For some time the figure
stood in the same attitude, Mra. W, repentedly exclaiming, ¢ Ob,
[ wish [ knew who thisis! The figure islike somebody I know,
but I cannot remember who. She knelt down to say her
prayers, but lying down in bed, saw it still there. Shutting her
eyes, and drawing the clothes round her, in awhile she fell asleep,
and saw and heard nothing more.

#In the morniug her husband joked her about the ghost and
her nervous fancies. As they went down stairs, the servant
man, who was carrying in breakfast, asked Mrs. W. whether
they liad heard the news? *What news ? ¢ The sad news noxt
door, maam.” ‘What? Is Mr. S.dead? *‘No,ma’am, Mrs S.
She died last night, a little before ene o’'clock. Mr. 3. was taken
in a fit, and the servant ran into her mistress's room, telling
her the master was dying. Mrs. 8. was so alarmed that she died
immediately.’ )

“ At once Mrs. W. remembered that the figure which had ap-
peared to her the night before resembled Mrs. 8. But where-
fore she should visit her in dying she ecould not imagine, until
some months afterwards, when she was told by one of the wer-
vants of the unaccountable jenlousy which the deceased lady had
entertnined towards her ever since her husbands impromptu
visit,”

'The following incident occurred to a friend of Mrs, O’s hus-
band, and was either related to Mrs. (1, the Iady herself, or by
their mutual feiend, Mr. Samuel Jackson, the translator of Stil-
ling's Life. &e. :—

“Miss O. was residing at Hamburg, with her brother and
sister. about the year 1820.  She and her sister were one day
seated in & first floor drawing-room, sewing and talkiug together,
when the sister rose up suddenly, put her hanl to her head,
saying, Oh! my head, my head !" and directly afterwards, as if
in a fit of delirium, threw herself out of the window, fell upon
ithe flags beneath, and was killed.

© Miss Q. was much distressed at her sudden and sad death,
and was for some time afterwards almost constantly weeping.
One day as she was fretting thus alone, the door opened, and her
sister walked in.  The spparition was of & grey colour, and ap-
proaching her, told her that she had seen her crying herself to
sleep the other night, and was now jeome to comfort her ; that
she was not unhappy, and that therefore her sister ought not to
weep, Then she went away. A short time afterwards she
again appeared—this time being of a brighter hue—and assured
Miss (). that she was now truly happy, and that she had passed
from lLier furmer state to a higher one. At a thind and last in-
terview she appeared beautifully bright and rwliant.  Miss O,
was much comforted by these appesrances of her sinter,”

8o much for ghost-stories given me in manuseript by friends,
1 will now write down a singular narrative or two, which I have
heard within the last few weeks, from acquaintances upon whose
statements [ can rely, The other evening, conversing with
the wife of a barrister about the Davenport Brothers, this lady
vbserved that both she and ber husband were the more ready
inelined to believe that the marvels exhibited by thess young
wen proceeded from a apiritusl source, owing to their kuowledge

of the spiritual experiences of a young woman, a nurse living in
their service, and in whom they had every reason to place re-
liance. This young woman, whom T have seen, is evidently a
remarkable sceress, and not only pereeives spirits with her wide
open eyes, but possesses the gift of “second sight,” examples of
which the lady related to me. A younger sister of this young
woman also for a short time lived in the service of our friend,
the barrister, and his lndy. Unlike her sister, she appeared to
possess no oceult ])eculim'ities. Both sisters are active, lively,
and cheerful, but the death of their mother preyed greatly upon
the mind of the younger one. Returning home to her father,
who isa tailor living ina county town in one of the midland coun-
ties, no sooner had this young woman seated herself in the train
which was to earry her homeward, than all the other passengers
who had entered with her appeared to vanish, and seated in the
carriage, she beheld her mother, dressed as during her life upon
earth—even her shawl, the daughter noticed, was pinned in
exactly the same precise manner which had always characterised
her mother when in the flesh, To all appearance she was
exactly ns she had been before her death. The spirit conversed
with her danghter in an affoctionate and lively manner regarding
family affairs, and appeared especially desirous to impress upon
her daughter the necessity of their ceasing to grieve over her re-
moval to another world, assuring her that it was the best possible
thing, not only for herself, but also for her whole family, asthey
all would in due time confess—even her younger daughter; an
which, indeed, has proved to be the case. The apparition of the
mother remained in conversation with the daughter until the
train stopped at the town of L., the daughter’s destination ;
when smueuly her mother's spirit vanished, and the earthly
passengers by the train reappeared to the young woman,s as-
tonished gaze. She was greatly and joyfully excited by what
she had witnessed, and her father remarked that she talked to
him about what she had seen, without intermission, for two or
three hours—a very unusual circumstance for her, After the
occurrence, she ceased to mourn so bitterly as hitherto the loss
of her mother.

Now for my second narration. ‘We have a near neighbour, &
great invalid, upon whom we occasionally eall. Ashe is a believer
in Spiritualism, our conversation naturnlly turns very frequently
upon spivitual experiences. This gontleman has always been
not only what is termed a * professing Christian,” but an active
and consistent one—na much rarer character. Many years agos
in a season of deep aflliction, he became, through the appearance
of the spirit of his first wife, convinced of the palpable and bene-
ficent proximity of the apirits of the departed.

During the progiess of his present painful illness, he has ex-
perienced various noteworthy spiritual manifestations, It 18
usually through the combination of the senses of sight and hear:
ing that he bhecomes cognizant of the presence of his spiritua
friends.  Tle has ngain recoonised the preseuce of the spirit 0
his wife.  He describes her as always appearing in o flowing robe
of white, of an exquisite shining texture. e compares the ma:
terial of her garments to satin, but infinitely more brilliant and
beantiful.  The spirit also of n brother, some years previously
removed to the spiritnal world, he occasionally sees,  1le, alsos
wears a peculiar flowing robe of a brilliant texture, but its
colour is erimson, and its brilliancy less striking,  Our friend, 0
attempting to describo these spivit-robes—well-known to a
spivit-seers, and denoting the removal of the spirit who wears
them into a more intevior or higher condition than those spirits
who still appear clothed in their earthly garments—~appeared to
find it difficult to convey to mo an idea of their character. The
next day 1 showed him several drawings in colour of spirits and
angels, surrounded by their brillant aureoles, which had been
drawn spiritually through my hand. e recognised in them in:
stantly a character identical with that of the spirits whom he hav
seen.  Ie pointed out one especial robe which resembled the
one worn hy his hrother, Nor was this the first time that these
drawings had been recognised by a seer as being an exact resem”
blance to spiritual beings beheld by him,  Nothing is more i~
teresting than the testimony which oue branch of mediumship
bears to the truth of some other branch, .

Jut to return,  Our friend says that he perceives the sapirits
with him in the room as palpably as tlumgL they were humat
beings.  T'requently they appear dressed as when upon cartil
Oceasionally he beholds apirits entirely unknown to him. Some”
times they appenr as though they did not observe hinw, Some-
times they will address him ; sometimes they will not do 8%
He appears to prefer those who converse with him.

Not unfrequently does he perceive—as is the case with most
seers-—the spirits of persons still upon earth, Two striking 197
stances of this ocourred lately to him. Twice in the middle ¢
the night, heing {)erfectly awnke and mentally composed
although enduring his ceaseless bodily anguish, Le perceived the
presence of a persou in the room, and aroused his syn, who W
sleeping in the smune chamber, v order that he also might €€
the figure.  In the fiest instance. the fignre beheld was that 01
ayon living at sume milew' distance.  ‘The father believed—ap
coitld wearcely be convineed to tho contrary —that his son, beiné
anxious about hiw, had suddenly come over to see him, Aud 8%
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unquestionably, in thought he had done. Upon subsequent in-
quiry, it was found that at that precise time the son was lying
awake, thinking about his father with extreme auxiety. The
father particularly noted the exceedingly anxious expression of
18 son’s countenance.
The other figure perceived upon the second occasion was that
of a daughter away on the south-coast for the benefit of her
ealth, she being alsoan invalid.  Upon inquiry as to what she
Was doing or thinking of at that particular hour, when thus be-
held by her father, she could give no account of herself, beyond
the impression that she had been asleep at the time specitied.
8he could not even recollect whether she had dreamed of seeing
er father. Most probably, however, she had been dreaming of
Im—possibly in so interior a condition of sleep as to preclude
Upon waking the recollection of her experiences in dream-land
Or gpirit-land, as is the case invariably when a person wakes up
nto the external life out of the mesmeric-trance, The young

lady being in delicate health, and also a highly developed spirit-
Medium, %oubtless presented conditions peculiarly conducive to

e power of projection of the spirit into distant places.
must now conclude with a reference to a vision of a celestial
C}}ﬂl‘acter, beheld by this same gentleman, in an earlier stage of
18 illness, and which has left behind it an unusual sense of joy
and consolation. The spirit already referred to of his brother,
appeared one day to our friend, and, after conversing some time
With him, told him that if he would go into the adjoiningapart-
Went he would behsld a glorious sight. Thus advised, he
ntered the room, which appeared to himn very large, formed in
the shape of a cross, and filled with the seats of an orchestra,
Where he beheld and heard various quires of glorified spirits,
Practising a grand anthem, all being led by one commanding
3pirit, who waved his baton aloft above the assemnbly. Their
blended voices, although very low at first, were so exquisitely at-
Waed that they sounded like one vast, harmonious whisper.
Uddenly the various quires burst forth with strains so grand
at mortal ears could scarcely endure their glorious sweetness
aud melody, All the Spiritual beings present were clothed in
& most exquisitly shining robes. Our friend knew that he
elield o company of the Blessed. He has ever since recollected
this vision with a deep sense of peace and consolation.—1I remain,
Ir, yours sincerely, A M IL W,

S
—

SPIRITUALISM—ITS EARTH-WORK, OR THE
SOVEREIGNTY OF THE INDIVIDUAL.

“ Nature is Life.” GaRriBaLDIL,
* Earnest men are never offended, that others who differ from them the
West jn opinion should be earnest ; but they are offended that the
®arnestness of others should trent their earnestness as folly and guilt,”
W, MaccaLt.
“ And the question that will then arise with Government, with Com-
Mmons,  with lvceums, perchance in a year, if not sooner, will he,
W may [ (whoever that I may be) have the free exercise of my inborn
Bht to think, feel, and receive the evidence of divinity, and not trespass
Wpon the right of my brother *" Rev. Dr, Fercusox.

41

(To the Editor of the Spiritual Times.)

ir- - The grand entrance-door of all tyrannies hath been, and
iy I placing a man's destiny in the hands of his fello\'v-men
ather  than allowing it to follow the course or law of his own
®velopment. Society, had it a precise knowledge of all the
wocm"rences which have ever taken place up to this hour, it
a “!d not suffice to enable it to make a law which would be
P}Phcable in all respects to the very next occurrence which will
si‘.\e place, nor to any one pf tl_le int_inite l_nillions of events which
Uall hereafter oceur. This diversity reigns throughout every
Mgdom of nature, and mocks at all human attempts to make
":;"“ or regulations or Govermne_ntal institutions, \yhich shall
o rk Justly and lmrn.)ou_iou§ly amidst the ever—cl}angmg variety
futy ¢ present, and still lies in the‘unforseen contingencies of the
o Te, And how absurd and vain the attem{)t at making laws
T such purposes, when the very laws we need ave already made
ouyp _liu.n'd by the only capable power, the only competent

ority ! .
tdividualities exist everywhere and in everything, but less
i I;&!:elxt in mineruls. tha}x in vegetal;lesl less in' ve_get‘ul)les t}n;’m
are llimalg, as an object is more complicated its individualities
con more strongly marked. In proportion as t e object is more
'blicated, it embodies a greater number of clements, and each
eV""!ent has its owh individualities, diversities, pecularities, in
Cousequently the

. Sir
s,

i:fy Dew combination into which it -enters. Conse
ST8ities are multiplied into each other in the infinite augmen-
‘00 of geometrical progression.

§ M‘;lll=the incipient type perhaps of a higher development—

ereaty l}x‘e.sent‘ at the head of the universe, t.hg most cm‘n'plex

ima 1'e in existence —ench being a little world in hinseif-—an

a b&fe or reflection of infinity. Hence the individualities of such

tlng are utterly immeasurable, and every attempt to adjust

the capacities, the adaptations, the wants or the responsibilities
of one human being by the capacities, the adaptations, the wants,
or the responsibilities of another human being (except in the
broadest generalities), is unqualifiedly futile, hopeless, and use-
less. Hence, every civil or ecclesiastical, governmental or social
institution, which is based on the idea of demanding union,
conformity or likeness in anything, has ever been, and ever will
be frustrated by the operation of this law or method of nature,
this subtile and all pervading principle of individuality.

And becnuse that this first principle in social science, this law
or method of nature, this law of infinity, has not Leen properly
regarded, but rather disregarded, is one great cause of society
having been, and still being, in the turmoil of disorder and revolu-
tion, and must so remain until the whole science or true order
of society shall be better and more generally understood.

“ Spiritnal destitution,”” indeed ! whether mouthed forth by
bishop or editor, is mental darkness if we do not perceive that
in every-day life, without thinking of any principle of action at
all, we intuitively adopt the principle of individuality, naturally
perceiving it to be the principle of order, of harmony and
progress ; as when our papersor tools or other things are in con-
fusion we separate them, disconnect them, individualise them ;
this restores them to order, to harmony, and no other process
will do it. When a multitude of ideas crowd at once upon the
mind of a speaker or writer, what can he do to prevent confu-
sion but divide his subject, separate with its parts, and give to
each a particular or individual time or place. Two persons
talking at once, and when there is not sufficient individuality of
voice in either to speak one from the other, but both uniting to-
gether they make nothing but a confused noise, The remedy
obviously is to separate, disconnect, individualise them. This is
a necessary part of the Divine economy for the government of
mankind, as the different notes of a well concerted piece of music
are necessary to the harmony of the entire piece.

1t is when the hwman voice,” says Mr, Josiah Warren, ¢ or
a musical instrument sounds ditferent notes, one after another,
that we obtain melody ; and it is only when different notes are
sounded together that we produce harmony. The key-note, its
fifth, its octave, and its tenth, when sounded together produce a
most delightful chord; but these are all different from each
other, and they retain their separate individualities, even when
thus associated in the closest possible manner, so that, while
they are sounding together, the practised ear can distinguish
cither from the others ; they never hecome combined.

They never unite into one sound, even in the most compli-
cated, or the wost enchanted assoeiations! If such were the
result—if they were to lose their individualities in association
and so unite into one sound-—all musical harmony wounld le
unknown, or be suddenly sought from the earth, as social har-
mony hay been, by violations of the natural individaalities of
man, It is to the indestructible individuality of each note in
musie that we are indebted for all that we enjoy from this most
harmonising art, and it is through a watchful regard to the
equally:indestructible individualities of man that he is to be in-
debted for the harmony of society,”

“Spiritnal  destitution”—if it hath meaning—is the lack
of individual sovereignty. “If there be anything new in this
idea, it is, perhaps, that it is capable of becoming a practical and
perpetual regulator of human atfairs—an idea to be invested
with life and activity—instead of becoming a politieal abstrac-
tion to be admitted as a fundamental truth, as in the American
declaration of independence, and then laid upon the shelf to be
forgotten and disregarded. If there be anything of discovery
relative to it, it is, that this iden kept constantly in mind, in all
our intercourse would render all political laws and moral rules
as unnecessary as they now are defective and inefficient.”

Again, Mr. Warren in his True Civilisation says. ¢ Self
sovereignty is an instinct of every living organism ; and it being
an instinet cannot be alienated or seperated from that organism.
It is the instinet of self preservation. The votos of ten thousaud
men cannot alienate it from a single individual, nor could the
bayonets of twenty thousand men neutralise it in any one person
anymore than they eould put a stop to the instinctive desive for
food in a hungry man,

Again, Mr. Warren says in his Equitable Commerce, “In-
dividuality thus rising above all prescriptions, all authority,
every one, by the necessities of nature, is raised above, instead
of being under institutions based ou language. Institutions’thus
Lecome subordinate to our judgment, and subject to our con-
venience, and the hitherto inverted pyramid of human affuirs,
thus assumes its true position.”

Thus in the universal principles of individuality and the
sovereignty of every individual, we recognise the tirst principles
and laws of human nature, or, which is the sune thing, the
prineiples and laws of a boundless infinity, whereon the true
order of society must necessarily be founded and rogulated.

T'he whole subject may, by some, be deemed difficult to under-
stand, but the diflienlty chiefly consists in its extreme sinplicity
and comprehensiveness ; for the words freedom, justice, truth,
and love,embrace the whole, and these are of Divive origin,
and written in the affections, the heart,;and aspirations, of
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every human being, and are the sonrce of happiness and honour.

Yan they be difficult 7 The difficulty is in the artificial laws,
habits, and interested projects of man, which obscure first prin-
ciples, so that in searching after supposed great things, the
simple truth is commonly overlocked. We may hold a thing so
close to our eyes that we cannot see it, and those principles
which constitute the true order of society are so much a part of
ourselves, so closely allied to us that in the constancy of their
presence wo notice them not, while other things of minor import
and the crooked policies of men being constantly obtruded, these
sacred principles have been overlooked and disregarded by men
who will not trouble themselves to think or understand any-
thing, except as they have been accustomed, or as may serve
their selfish worldly purposes.

Those combinations of men ealled governments, have hitherto
heen established, aud have apologised for the unseemly fact of
their existence from the need of protection and the necessity of
maintaining order, which, with them, means the keeping things
a going as they are. DBut as to protection, whom and what do
they protect but themselves and their minions in their unholy
usurpations 1 Their protection and love of the people are such
that they squeeze thera to death, and drive them to fratricidal
war, to slaughter, and be slaughtered. Aund as to order, govern-
ments have never yet established or even commenced order,
much less have they maiutained it.

Wars, revolutions, violent outbreaks, have never been ended
but rather provoked ; public peace and harmony have never
vet heen secured for the precise reason that in attempting to
reduce men to order by coercive means, governments them-
selves have been the greatest infringers ot frue order. In
proportion as their efforts have been to force men into a certain
course. just in that proportion have they become orderly.  'When
the regnlating principles of justice and order shall be acted upon,
and there shall be positively no external restrictions, there will
a8 positively be no disorder. Perfect freedow or sovereignty can
never be realised but by a prior pertormance of exact justice —
“ Whose service is perfect freedom.”

The real ultimatum of the spiritual or democratic idea is the
sovereignty of every individual witiin the limits, that it is not to
he exercised at the cost of other persons, or, 8o as to throw
burdensome consequences on them. The sovereiguty of the in-
dividual exercized at one's own cost iz, therefore, a two edged
sword cutting both ways, and defining what one may not do as
wall as what one may do. It is the soversiguty of the individual,
Jimited by the equal sovereignty of every other individual, and
consequentlv without any encroachment. It is self government
by the aid of, and founded on, a universal principle of human
nature, and is the only kind of self-government which has
significance or value, Self government in the vulgar sense of
sulmission to the will of a majority, being a mockery, a delusion,
and a cheat.

The science of the (so-called “ enlightened”’) nincteenth century
still worships “bulk or power,” and when this superstition
shall be cleared away, then will man begin to * know himself.”

G. E. Hannis,

REMARKABLE SPIRITUAL EXPERIENCES OF
A CLERGYMAN.

{Continued from page 167.)

Of course we know that where the conditions of spirit-com-
munion are perfect in the organisation of any individual, that
hoth good and bad, developed and undeveloped spirits, can mani-
fest themseves-——as when the gate of s city is open, it is the
medium for high and low to enter through; and so we are not
surprised when both pure and sinful spirita talk with uvs throagh
the same individual. Individuals calling themselves by the
namea of departed saints, whether they really were so ornot,
have oftentimes talked with us  Othery, again, have come and
made fun of us to our faces, eracking jokes and giving us as smart
rapartees as any wit of the present time.

One night my wife and myself only were sitting at the table,
when a spirit came and asked us the following question-~* Mra,
, were you mariied to him in November, 1842?" We
wai 1 (being at the time rather astonished at such a question being
put to us by a spiriti. “ No, why do vonask 1 ¢ Because your
xen is now listening to yon and stands at your side looking at
you, and winhes to know if this was hix father,” 'Phis surprised
me much, becauge we were not speaking of him. nor eonversing
shout apything relating to him Mrs - ~. was married in
Gietohey 1541 to her first busband, this boy was horn in Novem-
ber, 1642, and died nix months after. shortly after which her
hushand died also,  Bome thiree yeara afterwarda I got married
to her. T waea widower and whe was & widow. It ix not my
intention to write a book at this time about myself, but merely
to mention factx, so that those who are iutelligent among my
Twethren may hinve something to eonsider nhout wpon the subject
of Bpirituslism, from one of themmelves, who would willingly
throw as much light upon the sulject as he dare, without bring-

ing down upon his own head the thunders of the dignitaries of
the church, as he has already had a small taste of what they can
do, and he knows what they would do if they could.

One evening my wife and T were invited to spend the evening
with a friend, whose son was one of our mediums. There were
eight of us altogether. After tea, the eldest son was asked by
his father to play us a pieco on the piano, to which he immedi-
ately sat down, and accompanied by his brother on the violin,
gave us three or four pieces which charmed uns all, and har-
monised our souls ; when all at once James's hand began to
quiver and shake at a great rate, and there was no stopping it
Ie then suddenly jumped up from the instrument on wkxich he
was playing, and went over to the table, ‘got some paper, pen,
and ink, and wrote out “Mr. K, lower the light,” 1 did so,
and warned them all to be quiet. It was a paraffin lamp, so I
serewed down the wick, leaving just sufficient to keep it alive.
We waited quietly for about ten minutes. Again he took up
the pen and wrote in the dark, “Mr, K, screen the fire,”
There was hut little fire in the grate, so we put a large cloak
on two chairs, and this screened the fire. In three or four
minutes more his hand was again agitated, and he took up his
pen and wrote, “Mr. K., mark well the medium’s forehead,”
and threw the paper to me. I turned up the light and read it
out, and then turned it down again. We all looked in the
direction where the medium sat, but could see nothing, as it was
quite dark. However, we kept on looking, and at last my wife
snid, “I see n light’—so did we all—except one, who said, “I
really cannot see it.” The light was about the size of a goose's
egg across his forehead, of a dim nature not at all bright, but
there it was. Shortly afterwards the medium was again made
to write * pray” We all knelt down, and I prayed aloud, “O
Father, grant that we all may be under a good and gracious
influence, so that we may receive light and truth, that we may
do nothing contrary to Thy holy will, Open our brother's eyes
that he may also receive light as well as us, to Thy honour and
glory, for Thy name’s sake, amen. * We had no sooner rigsen from
our knees and taken our seats, than he said, “T also see the
light* The medium then wrote on the paper, “Thank God
you have seen the s})ix-it-light, now we shall be able to show
ourselves to you.” I turned up the light, and read out the
raper, and then put it down again. After remaining a little
on%er quiet, the medium again wrote, * Mr. K., mark well the
medium’s actions from his head to his waist, and keep very
quiet.”  We all sat very quiet in great expectation, waiting for
what was to come. We Leard a great rattle like some electrica
machine, and the room began to tremble. The medium stood up.
we could see him distinctly, he stood erect, his arms stretche
out in the form of a cross ; then he lifted his hands to his head,
slipping his tingers through his hair some half dozen times.
Presently he turned to the wall and shook hands apparently
with some one, then he turned right round, and appeared to do
the same with rome one else, then with another also, then he
appeared to embrance a fourth, then shook hands with some
one else, and so on for a considerable time, as if he had been
meating with a considerable number of friends, who had all met
together for some gladrome oceasion.  Then, after having saluter
them all, he agnin stood quiect.  We could now see from his heat
to his waist quite clearly ; the light was clearer. Presently his
appearsnce was changed, and there stood before ws a man ©
abont middle age, with & bushy beard of sandy colour, broas
face, high clleegf( Lones, broad full forchead, and benevolent
countenance.

(To be concluded in our next.)

THE FUTURFE LIFE.
Think you the notes of holy song,
On Milton's tuneful ear have died ?
Think you that Raphael's angel throng,
Ias vanished from his side 1

-

Oh, no! we live our lives again,
All worthy touched or coldly dim ;
The pictures of the past remain,
Man’s work shall follow him,

Still shall the sonl avound it wall
The shadows that it gathered here ;
And at the Future mystie eall
‘The Past shall re-appear.

We shape ourselves the joy or fear
Of which the coming life ix made,

And till our future ntmosphere
With sunshine or with shade,

The tissue of the life to be
We weave in colours all our vwn,
‘ And in thoe field of destiny
We reap what we have sown.
London, 1865, !
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A REAL LIVE GHOST.
Wk are indebted to a gentleman, who desires usto conceal his
name for the present, for the following remarkable story, it
having been his dona fide experience on the night of Tuesdny
last, during the prevalence of the storm. As he is well known,
and respected for sobriety and veracity, it must not be thought
that it was a drunken hallucination or a bare-faced mendacity.
He had been engaged until a late hour over sundry ledger ac-
counts (he is a commercial man), and it was not until the clock
struck one that he was reminded that an anxious wife awaited
im, whose invariable and conjugal rule was never to retire
until her husband returned. Closing his ledger, he locked the
Patent safe, and extinguished the light previoua to making his
exit. He closed the back office, and was in the act of unlocking
the front door to leave, when he bethought himself of a memo-
randum which he had left behind bim. Kntering the back office
again, he stood aghast aud transfixed at & sight which appalled
every sense, and rendered the strong man as helpless as a child.
here, through n dim ethereal phosphorescent haze, seated in
the very chair he had just vacated—motionless, ghastly, melan-
choly —transparent and absorbed, was a figure not of this world,
With a face like the face of the dead, and its whole attention
Seemingly devoted to the ledger, which was open before it.  Imn-
Iedintely behind the apparition was the iron safe, which our
lnformant is positive in ﬁaving locked, and this was also open !
He describes his feelings on the occasion to have been horrible
in the extreme, and to use his own words, English phraseology
does not include language sufficiently impressive to explain the
Intense torture crowded into the brief space of a few minutes,
Ie essayed to speak-—he was dumb. He endeavoured to turn
from the apartment but had no power to move ; he sought to
distract his own attention by closing his eyes aud shutting out
the fearful vision, but every nerve and muscle seemed paralised
and he was no longer a free agent. Gradually the apartrment
grew intensely luminious, and stars and spangles of exceeding
eauty flitted hither and thither, without noise, but with seeming
order aud regularity. Our friend says that could the scene
1ave been transforred to the boards of the theatre, and intro-
uced in some grand spectacular piece, it would have realised o
fortune for the happy manager in a very short time. But the
rture of a great fear was upon him, for he knew himselt to be
ace to face with some dread presence which had no aflinity with
umanity, The light then gradually waued, and the figure,
¥hich without an effort rose from the chair to a supernatural
Wight, seemed gradually to become absorbed iuto the subtile
tlement which formed its ntmosphere. Our informant, an
Athletic man, remembera no more. The exceeding tension of
Berve and sense could bear no more, and he sank insensible to
he floor, Upon returning consciousuess he found the merry
Morning sunlight flooding the a artment—everything in its
Place and order as he left it—safe locked and ledger clused, but
he clock, an eight-day clock, which had been wound up the
Previous morning —had stopped at the hour of une! The story
8a strange oue, and to some of our readers may appear incred-
e, but we have the fullest reliance in the honour and serious
eracity of the narrator. “ There ave more things in heaven and
;“ml than are dreamt of in our philosophy.”—Rockhampton
Tqus,

———

REVIEW.

Tangles and Tales. Being the Record of a Twelvemonth's Imbroglio.
Y Epwarp Cuanies MoGripee. London : Saunders and
Oﬂey. 10s. 6d. .
gr'x have read Tangles and Tales, and sit musing like some pil-
thlm looking far back into the dim Past. Now and againa
Ought of the days of the hervine breaks like sunlight on our
welory, even whilst we are vainly striving to comprehend the
Of“t’}‘." and wherefore” of this turn in the ;!ot or the introduction
= 1at tale, We have read Tangles and Tales, and 1 woman has
Iumwu us how frail the best of men are—not frail in the com-
“fgl Sense, hut in the exalted sense. Melanie we have seen in
0~she is the impersonation of nature, not of art. Xet.she'
8 upon us from these pagea * till we faucy her living still.
U interest.is so much excited by the hervine, we fer we ave
llkely to do justice to the other charncters—not even tq the

i A . -
1,2;‘?: Paul Meredith. But he must forgive us, since Le is em-
ied in the flesh. First, let us ERY Our excuse for introducing

;‘n‘)rl of fiction to the notica of our readers, apart fiom a cer-

e oVe we bear Antonia, is, that Tangles and Tules iz above

‘Ouclomnmy tensational stories, and contains here and there'

ehes of the apiritual, which serve to show the inflaence of

this ern nauifestations on the author.
» take the following :—

i ‘At,”'"’ moment the old clock stowly struck the hour und the wind
K“ath’c began to moan from the hilis, \yﬂi(c clowds ubsyured the moon, u
o} ame sounding through the thick branches of the solitury yew,
Mg them towards ua hike huge arms against the darkening sky.

As an illustration ot

It was midnight,

* Have you no superstitions fears, Melanie ¥

The word came almost trembling from my tongue. It was the first
time I dared to use it; but before that ancient churchyard, with my
thHoughts strung up to an exalted piteh, it was no time to take offence.

“ Why should I fear?”” my companion replied ; *we have only evil
ﬁpfri‘ts to dread, and they are shut up inthe hearts of the living, not of the

ead.”

“ Do you not believe in the reappearance of our friends again, at rare
intervals, perhaps, and seldom to be seen; do you not, at least, think it
possible 2’

This time Melanie's voice was low and hesitating.

¢ 1t is not permitted to me to behold my guardian angel,” she said;
“but if in some terrible hour of doubt and trial I beheld, hanging over
me pityingly, the well-remembered face of my lost nmiother, would not a
sense of love beyond the grave sustain me? Why should I shrink to have
the darkness of my life lighted up by some few slight glimpees of those
whose endurance i8 over—who have entered into their rest 7 There are
needs of all kinds in that great world, to which we are travelling, and to
some who cannot lean much upon usual friendly sympathy, and whose
way is far from being elear before them, heaven, in its tender mercy, may
perhaps grant encouragement of this kind, glances of compassion from
the eyes so dear, so Tevered, so confided in while they were yet with us
on earth ; shadowy welcome, and strange calm and strength from those
whom we know we shall mect agaio when the term of our patient waiting,
and all our distresses and fears are over! Let us thank God for all His
mercies, and doubt not that these, too, are of them, though seldom known,
though such visits mav be few and far between.”

Apart from all considerations of plot, there runs through
Tangles and Tales a beautiful trust in Providence, and such a
sweet philosophy as to make the book a treasure. Mr. Mogridge's
prose is exceedingly chaste. We could wish he had given us
more of Melanie, who is no mere fictitious creature, buta woman
in every sense. When our writers of fiction shall learn to be
natural instead of sensational, their heros and heroines, like Mr.
Mogridge’s, will make an enduring impression on the reader, -
which will serve for stimulous to moral heroism. We hail
Tangles und Tales as an llustration, to some degree, of the effects
of the spiritual teaching of this age.

Mr. Mogridge is the son of “ Old Humphrey,” a name familiar
to the religious world. We trust the author of Tangles and
Tales may not regret the venture he has made upon the troubled
sea of criticisim. Whatever the eritics may say, we feel he has
only to regret giving us so little of Melanie.  We so rarely
meet a true woman in a novel, that we feel more deeply than we
can express the linderance of some of the other characters. As
a fuir specimen of Mr. Mogridge’s prose, we present the tollow-
ing :—

As I wandered over the felds towards DPelvershaw, marked for many a
mile on the horizon by the huge shadow lines that rose in the west, o
strange, wild feeling came by fits and starts over my mind—an expect-
aney, as it were, of some great ovent, 1 was not,oram I, superstitious,
but the presentiment could nat be shaken off, and my inquiring glance
around could deteet neither warrant nor explanation for it.  Nearer and
nearer, as | raw with a sigh, stretched the old eternal hills, and in their
bosom nestled the little village as before, Busy gangs of men were em-
ployed-quickly passing to and fro in the neighbourhood. Fver and anon
volleys us of musketry suluted the car, or rolled with their echoes along
the valley like dull salvos of nrtillery, and they told me the thick-ribbed
rocks were being blasted with gunpowder.

We heap another trial and another trouble on the unhappy when we
blame them for their frozen coldness of manner and action, and expect
them, with their hands tied, to work a3 wnremittingly ns.hefore—to make
bricks without straw—to laugh and be merry at the pleasaut little trifies
which amuse their more fortunate brothers and sisters—they whose hearts
are heavy with depression; when we wounder why they do not scheme
joyously for the future, and grasp with interest the events of the hour—
they whose thoughts are full of lonely regret for the past days, full of fear
ofthe unknown to come, and agony at the unjust and terrible Present,
surely the pity and the patience which we may give to these, the abstuin-
ing trom useless reproach. at leust, the kind of pussive help which we can
afford them Ly sympathy and cheerfulness, if no other be pnssib]e-—surely
this cup of cold water given to those little ones will have an exceeding
great reward in life, and after it, .

Ah, if fuiry tales were truel ah, if it were only necessary to find the
talking bird, and enchanted fuuntain—to slay the necromancer in the
enstle halls—to defy the wizard's spells and sorcerer's arts!  Action !
action! that is what the young, impetuous spirit prays and cruves for,
fearing no danger, and staying for no peril,

The scverest trinl of ali—that which ents into the soul, like rust into
the tempered steel, is weary waiting, dull biding for upparmnh_v,pui:mncd
Delay ! Ob, terrible Bndurance | slow and dendly, which arrests the
young ptilses in their generous play, and mukés their beat sluguish wnd
uncertain—which canses the strong, noble heart to aleken and die down, ¢
week by week, vear by vewr, till its full tension censes, snd Doubt chilis
ity ardour wnd its dexires—which robs the {rame of the clasticity with
which it started to meet and reast the stosms of Fate, and bringsin itz
stead the melancholy, expeetant gage, and that meurnful sign, the howed
hoad.  Oh, dreary Delay | oh, feil sud baleful wrecker on the coast of
Destiny, whose prey is imman hopes, whose victims are haman hearts!
—who would join with thee and assist thee in thy ecruel mockeries

- and terrible déceptions ? —wha shall record the righteous retribation that

dogs the feet of those who dare tado so ¥ Fven suftering Paticate spreads
Ler anowy wings to depart, and Heavenly Chatity veils her face and turue

jaway from the spectacle.
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TO CORRESPONDENTS,

CoruEsPONDENTS will please to write legibly on
ane side of the paper only, and as coneisely as
possible, Ifthis rule is not ohserved we may
he compelled to reject even valuable com-
positions,

~Our readers will favour us by sending accounts
of Apparitions, Hauntings, &, We wish to
give as many facts as our space will admit.
Correspondents should allow their names and
addresses to appear; accounts of a super-
natural character should be given to the
public free from all suspicion.

An excellent photograph of T. L. Haruis may
be purchased of Mr. Briggs, High Street,
Portland Town, N, W., for 1s. 6d.

SCALE OF CHARGES IFUOR ADVER-
TISEMENTS.
Two lines and under, 2s.; every additional
line, 3d.; a reduction for a series.

All Advertisements, payable in advance, may
be forwarded to Mr. J, IL. Powell, Spiritual
Times Ofice, 14, Newman-street, Oxford-st.

Advertistments for insertion in the current week
must reach the Office on or before nine o’clock
on Wednesday morning.

To tir Tuapr.—The Spiritual Times is pub-
lished at Ten o'clock on Friday morning, at
the Spiritual Times Office, 14, Newman-street,
Oxford-street, and by Job Caudwell, 335,

. Strand,

Coxpr.aInts have reached uathat the Spiritual
Times does not always tind its way to country
subscribers. Those who have difficulty
should send to us at the office 1+, Newman
Atreet, Oxford Street, W., and we will for-
ward it direct through the post. Subscribers
taking four copies can have them post free,
by remitting 8s. 8d. per quarter,

THE “SPIRITUAL TIMES* BY POST,
To facilitate the obtaining of the Spiritral

Times, packets will be sent direct from the Office
" post free to any part of the United Kingdom,
by remitting, in advance, as under:—

" ‘Copies. Weeks. Weeks. Wecks.
: I: 3d.,or for 13, 3s.3d. 26, 6s.6d. 52 13s.
2 8., s 58.8d ,, 1086d. ,, 21s
3, 6d., . u 6s.6d. ,, 13s0d. ., 20s.
s w 13s.0d.  ,, 26804, ,, 628

6;

Post Office Orders must be mnade payable to
© Mr, J. H. Powell} at thetPost Offife, 28, Oxford-
street, corner of Rathbone-place,

HE SPIRITUALLYCEUM

. 14, Newman Street, Oxford Street,

This [nstitution is established for the
advencement of spiritual  phenomena
and phi.losophy. 1t offers opportunities
for investigators to collect facts and
obtain proofs of Spirit Life. It brings
together friends to the cause, and presents
a platform for the frecst Discussion. Its
rnles are such as to preclude no sectary,
whilst it aims to eschew all sectarianism,
Based on the cardinal facts of Spirit Com-
munion and Immortality, it invites all who
recognise, or desire to recognise, these
truths,

The Lyceum has both religious and se-
eular wims,—religiousin the highest sense
of eliminating truth, from spirit-fact and
duty from trath., Secular in the sense of
moulding the future by n wise realisation
of the present and a spiritual conception
of its uses,

The growing spread of Spiritualism in
ngland renders a central institution neces-
sary to organize means to give distinctive
life to the various methods which shound
tn iwolated forms all over the kingdom.
Ta effect thin most desirable ohject Mr, R.
(aoper has established the Lyesum, and
earnestly solicits aid from all friends.
Wany sincere and influentisl Spiritualists
have already subacribed. some two. others
ane guinea each (the latter subscription
heing the minimumi. Those who sub-
neribe one or more guineas annually will
be entitled to the privilege of attending
all Lectures free.  Spirit Drawings
and Works of a progressive charactor
will be added from™ time to time
Mediuma of recognised integrity and
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power will be encouraged, and it is hoped
facilities may be afforded for the develop-
ment of such conneected with the Liyceum.

A printing pressis now in operation
upon the premises for printing of the
Spiritual Times and Tracts and Pamphlets
on spiritual topics. Friends desirous of
spreading the truths of Spiritualism may
aid the cause materially by purchasing
such pamphlets and distributing them.
All works of a spiritual and progressive
character can be supplied by us.  Friends
will therefore kindly bear in mind this fact,
as by purchasing their books of us they
aid the Lyceum.

We feel pursuaded our work will
pot be in vain, being assured amongst
the many thousands of true Spivitualists
in this country alone there are many who
will gladly aid us.

Arrricarions rok Luctures winn Recrive
ATTENTION,

All communications and remittances to
be forwarded to Mr. J. 1II. Powell,
Spiritual Lyceum, 14, Newman Street,
Oxford Street.

The payment of 2s. 6d. per quarter will
ml;nitpersons to Lectures and Discussions
only.

In one volume, Demy 8vo.,
Post free, price 10s.
JUPRA-MUNDANE TFACTS, IN
b THE LIFE OF ). B. FERGUSON;
[ncluding twenty years’ observation of Preter-
Natural Phenomena.
Fdited by T. L. Nicnors, M.D., author of
“ Forty Years of American Life,” ¢ Biography
of the Brothers Davenport,”’ &c., &c.

Just ready.

This hook contains the personal experi-
ences of Mr. Ferguson, and his observations,
during twenty years, under fuvourable circum-
stances, and over a wide range of territory, of
very remarkable phenomena, from the most
striking physical, to the higher forms of psychi-
cal or spiritual, manifestations. It will also
present, f[mm the copious records of Mr, Fer-
guson, specimens of wisdom and philosophy
given from the interior, and many facts orally
related. The work of the editor will be the
selection and the arrangement of the records
furnished him, and the orderly narration of
the facts, and he has reason to believe that no
work of the present time containa accounts
of more remarkable, varied and important
phenemena than will be found in this velume.

All orders to be sent to Mr. J. Il Powerr,

Spiritual Lyceum, 14, Newman-street,
Oxtord-street, W.
Now Ready,

TIPUBLIC .I)ISOUYSSION ON
SSPIRITUALISM and the CIIAR-

ACTER of the MANIFESTATIONS of

the BROTIHERS DAVENPORT,” hetween

Joun Beprono Lewno and J. H. Powsre,
Full Report, price 3d., post-free, 4d.

To be had of Mr. J. H. Powell, Spiritual Ly-

ceum, 14, Newman-street, Oxford-street, W,

Job Caudwell, 335, Strand.

e —

Price Twopence, Vost-free ‘I'hreepence.
“‘VHAT SPIRITUALISM HAS
TAUGHT.” Re]l)rintml from the
Spiritual Mugagine, may he had at the Spirituni
Lyceum, 14, Newman-street, Oxtord-street, W,
This pamphlet is one of the most vigorous
of Mr. Towitt’s numerous writings on 8piritual-
s, [t is in every way suitablefor circulation,

YHE EDITOR O 'THE “SPIRIT-
UALTIMES inprepared to accept en=
pagementsto Lecture on Mesmerism or Spirituul-
ism. Address, Spiritaal Lyceum, 14, Newman
Sireet, Oxford Street, W,

Just Published, Extra Cloth, Price 6s.,

JORPTICISM AND SPIRITUAL-

) ISM: THE EXPERIENCES OF A
SCEPTIC, By the Authoress of * AurkLia,”

with Preface by BENTAMIN CoLrman,

London: F. Pitman, 20, Paternoster-row, E,C,

T untl{aﬁfr*

FPANGLES AND TALES; BY
EDWARD CHARLES MOGRIDGE,

Price 109, 6d. Muy be hud at the Lyceum,

o e e

(PIRITUALISM; 1TS FACTSAND
). PILASES, Illustrated with Personal Px-
periences, and Fac-Similes of Spirit-Writing
by J. 1. Powell.

Ag an individual contribution to the gcnewI
mass of testimony on this great topic of the
age, it is very valuable.— William Howitt.

Mr. Powell’s stateinents of the answers he
received to queries are remarkable, and as be
is evidently a truthful writer, we cannot 40
otlierwise than advise the public to consult the
work. * % * Many persons will read Nr-
Powell’s narrative with interest, for it has no
lack of the marvellous set forth in vigorous
language.—Public Opinion, March 12th, 1864.

The sum of the matter is, that if one has3
a curjosity to know what Spiritualism is, an
what it actually aims at, he will gain a bettef
and clearer view of it from Mr, Powell’s volumé
than from any other that has yet been publisheds
not even excepting that of the great aposti®
medium, Mr. [Llome himself.—Caledonian Mer~
cury, March 12, 1864,

This is the fourth book that has recently
come to our hands on the same subject, ancs
whilst it is the smallest, it is yet the most strfl“
ing of all the former, perhaps, from the brevit!
with which the subject is presonted, and the
nature of thefacts or assumptions with which it
crammed from first to last. * * * There’
much, very much to excite thought, whether to
compel conviction, or not. The enquiry i8
no means the contemptible thing that many
people wish to consider it. 1t deals with al-
leged facts, which, if true, are astounding ; an%
if false, still they are objects of interest, a™
they ought tobe disposed of.— British Standards
March 18th, 1864,

To be had of the Author at the Lyceum.
Price 2s., post free.

By

HYDROPATHY !
Priessnitz House, 11, Paddington Green, W-
and

Grafenberg Villa, New Barnet, Tlerts.
‘IVIR. METCALFE GIVES THE
4iYL HYDROPATHIC 'l'REATME_NT
on the Most Inproved Principles. Invalid®
are received into the establishment on moderat¢
Terms, .

See * Jonrnal of Health, monthly, the sai*®
medium for Flydropathy as the ** Ladcet "
for Allopathy. o ’ :
Job Caudwell, 335, Strand.  Price 2d.

i
RS. MARSHALL.—MEDIUM:
AYA. Removed trom 10, Upper King-stre
to 7, Bristol-gardens, Warwick-road, Maid®
hill.  Sénnces nfter 2 o'clock, Private Séanc®
by appointment,

R. AND MRS. WALLAC
beg to announce that they have take?
the Lyceum Hall, 14, Newman-street, Oxfore’
street, for a series of Friday Evening Séan¢
to commence on Good-Friday, April 14th.
ances to commence at half-past 7, p.m.
Admission s,

UIDED AND ASSISTED BY
Beneficent Spirit Intelligence, J. MUﬁr
RAY SPEAR examines and prescribes
disease of Body and Mind. |
Henlso delineates character by personal “ll‘e
pearunce or handwriting, and’ sketches '
capacities of young persons as impressions ar
given him., He will answer calls to Jecture
or to hold conversations on Spiritualism.
Address—146, ALBANY STRERT, REGENTS
Park, N.W. Hours ffom 1210 2.

1
TN EW PSALM and ITVMN TUNES
TE DEUM, and PTWENTY-FOU !
ORIGINAL CHANTS, Composed and A
ranged, with voice parts complete, for ¢
Oigan, llarmonium, and Piano, by RosE®
Cuorknr,—~Price 28,3 cloth, 2s. 6d. ho:
London: Novello & Co., 69, Dean Street, S° -
The Harmonies, both in invention an ‘c
rangement, are musical to a very high deﬂf'”'
and, altogether, the work is one which cat
strongly recommended, and will be sure 10 me
with approval.— lriguton Guardian

. - . “r-
Printed and Published by the Propriet
o ceui?®

Roskny Coorvkn, at the Spiritual 1¥€*-,,
14, Newman-st., Oxford-st,, in the (‘,.‘)u
of Middlesex, Saturduy,June 3rd, 1869-




