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No. l .—V o l . I. SATURDAY, F ebruary  15, 1845. [P ric e  One P enny.

THE ASTROLOGER TO HIS READERS.

In sacrificing private considerations of ease and retirement for the anxiety and labours, of a 
periodical conductor, T h e  Astrologer feels that more is demanded from him, in explanation of his 
objects and motives, than the mere ordinary preface usually accorded to the public by the Editor 
could possibly show. The chief distinguishing feature of the present age is utilitarianism — a 
reduction of all the finest feelings of humanity into a cold, mechanical combination of recognised 
laws, which are presumed to be the natural result of our organization. To every new—and to 
many an old doctrine—is the gauge, Ucui bonof9 unceasingly applied, until the more sublime etherial 
is lost in the contemplation of things corporeal—a doctrine which is fast leading to the heartless 
creed of materialism. It is to combat this selfish and most dangerous philosophy that the present 
publication has been instituted; and, to those cavillers who would remonstrate against the restora
tion of what, in the vanity of their hearts, they may presume to style “ obsolete superstition,” 
we would oppose the high authorities who have advocated and supported with such success the 
belief in planetary influence through a period of no less than six thousand years. Li the emphatic 
words of the Athenian we would say, “ Strike—but hear!” Let us have impartial judges, divested 
of all animosity, and we ask no more; our own merits we hope will achieve the rest. We well 
know that an unwarrantable prejudice exists in the minds of many against astrology, though why, 
perhaps, it would be difficult for them to allege. The bias of early education, the fear of thoughtless 
ridicule, and, above all, the absence of inclination or motive to give the study that.calm and 
dispassionate investigation it requires, are all causes that tend to produce this feeling of indifference 
to a science which has more truth for its basis than many of the pseudo “ sciences” of the present 
day. It is to these, amongst others, that we now appeal, soliciting an examination into our 
principles; and, conscious that works of this kind have been hitherto issued at so high a price as to 
place them beyond the reach of all excepting the more wealthy, we have como to the determi
nation of affixing to this a charge, in itself so small as to make the weekly outlay a mere trifle in 
comparison with the stores of real knowledge that we shall from week to week present unto the 
reader.
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I t  is no argument against astrological influence to say that, 
because we are ignorant of how that influence operates, or in 
what it consists, there is no influence at all. It suffices for us to 
know that we can trace it in its effects—and the links between 
cause and effect are here so well established that even the most 
sceptical, on examination, cannot And room for doubt. If we 
disregarded everything that we did not understand, all pursuits 
tending to the elucidation of natural causes would be necessarily 
suspended. We see, daily, changes occurring in the vast labo
ratory of nature, which are deducible from no known laws, yet 
are the effects apparent; and to deny that the laws exist* would 
be to dispute our own existence. The experimentalist will reveal 
the marvellous powers of that extraordinary agent— donhttft—j 
the vital principle—which we have agreed to call 
when questioned as to the agent itself, he must confona ithfrrmrlftai 
knowledge ceases. Its effects are known, ancHhat is alL. '9km* 
ton has taught, and reason has leduacto believe in the e*isW 
ence of a power called gravitation, but what it is none have 
yet been able to decide. We believe the tides to arise from 
the attraction of the sun and moon, but of the nature of that 
attraction-we know nothing. The atmosphere is found to be 
principally composed of a gaseous fluid we have styled * Oxygen,” 
but there analyzation is baffled. Light travels at the rate of 
192,000 miles in, a second, but we can only detect its properties 
in their effect. We are conscious of possessing a power called 
memory—by what combination of matter is that faculty pro
duced? Why can we recollect names and circumstances at one 
time and not at another? How often are we actuated by 
impulses which are not referable to any known causes? We 
retire to rest and dream, but what are dreams, and why do we 
dream at all? Nay, when we wake, may not that be really 
dreaming, and the shadowy existence we pass in sleep become 
our real life? These are problems which, in the present imper
fect state of human knowledge, cannot be satisfactorily solved. 
The fact is, we are surrounded by a world of wonders, which, 
when we attempt to penetrate, dazzle and confound us. We may 
attain the threshold of knowledge, but there our footsteps are 
irrevocably barred; beyond all is doubt and conjecture. Why, 
then, should there be anything so incredible in planetary 
influence—the oldest and best supported doctrine in the world? 
44 Oh,” say some of our opponents, 44 it leads to fatalism.” With 
all due lnimility, we beg to reply*it does nothing of the kind* 
and the reasons why will be found fully detailed in our suc
ceeding papers on that sublime study—astrology. 44 But,” allege 
others, 44 had there been any certainty in the doctrine we should 
have had some proof of it before this.” To which we answer, 
that proofs—incontrovertible evidence of the broad foundation 
of truth on which the science is based—are continually occur
ring, and any one who has compared the fulfilments with the 
predictions in those annual works devoted to the pursuit, will 
be conscious of this. The only enemies astrology has really to 
fear will be found in the unprincipled and unqualified adven
turers, who, ignorant of the very rudiments of the art they 
pretend to profess, make it a mere cloak to serve their own mer
cenary ends. Of course a man who has devoted his life to a 

\ profession requiring severe and constant application, has a right 
to  be remunerated for his labour when exercised for the benefit 
of others—with these we war not—but our remarks apply 
'solely to the countless horde of soi-disant44 fortune-tellers ” who 
gain a dishonest subsistence by preying on the credulity of their

victims. To show that he is at least disinterested in his love and 
veneration for the science, The Astrologer here announces that he 
will give the benefit of his art<,free o f all charge and cost whatever, 
to those amongst his correspondents who may feel really anxious 
and desirous to know the result of some particular event, and in 
so doing only looks for his reward in the conviction of truth 
which must be forced on the mind of the interrogator. The rest 
we leave our work itself to speak for us, having already somewhat 
exoeeded the limits we had prescribed for this address. To one 
thing* however, ww“here stand pledged; that so long as we appear 
betonth the* public, so long shall a  fund of valuable information 
and'iimocent amusement be found in the pages of

“ THE ASTROLOGER.”

THE ART OF MESMERISING,
W ITH Al F E W  WORDS ON MESMERISM.

44 All these were when no mortal man did know,
And have from wisest ages hidden been.
Yet later times things more unknown shall show;
Why then should Witleeeunan so much misweefi*'"
That nothing IS JrUttJmt which he hath.stem ?
What, if within the moon's fair shining sphere,
What, if in every other star unseene,
Of other worlds he happily would heare,
He wonder would much more— yet such to some appmreJ

Seekbbb.

T hese lines, as penned some three hundred and odd^eaos 
before the wonderful mesmeric revelations of Elizabeth An
drews, seem almost prophetic, for most truly do they shadow 
forth the marvellous visions with which that young lady has 
been favoured, and of which we shall have somewhat to say anon: 
The opponents of mesmerism have been gradually decreasing 
of late years, despite the senseless taunts and jeers by which its 
advocates have been met. Dr. Elliotson has contributed greatly 
to bring its incomprehensible principle to a science ; and 
Spencer Hall, and other eminent lecturers, have well seconded 
his creditable intentions. The almost miraculous recovery of 
Miss Martineau, whose masculine mind and strong mental 
endowments preclude even the* supposition of collusion, must 
have been a 44 heavy blow and great discouragement” to the set 
of Utilitarians, who would reduce the human intellect to the 
level of a steam-engine, with the workings of which they pre
sume to be so intimately acquainted. The convalescence of this 
lady—who, so far from having a fervid imagination, has chiefly 
limited her authorship to works on political economy—has 
even induced the respectable conductor of the first weekly 
literary periodical in the kingdom to devote whole pages of his 
publication to a recital of the mesmeric operations Dy which 
the beneficial result was produced. The most bigoted scomer 
of mesmerism must here feel staggered by this unsought mass 
of evidence, which goes far to establish the truth of the doctrine 
that a sympathetic fluid exists between us all, so subtle and 
etherial, that our senses can only take cognizance of it in its 
effects. As we shall have occasion hereafter to detail the most 
recent examples of mesmeric influence, it will suffice here to 
merely allude to the above remarkable illustration, it now 
being merely our aim and purpose to show the nature of the 
operation itself, which can be easily tested by all who feel 
disposed to make the experiment. But in one remonstrance, 
before elucidating the practice, it is our wish to be firmly 
energetic—mesmerism is of too serious a  nature to be trifled 
with, and should never be performed or submitted to by way 
of frolic, nor unless the operator has a competent knowledge 
of the physiology of the human system* With this precaution, 
the following mode may be adopted with safety. The operator



should be in good health, and capable of concentrating his mind 
upon the subject for a considerable period, and his nervous 
power should be greater than that o f the patient; facility of 
operation of course increasing with practice. All persons are 
more or less susceptible, some in the highest, others in the least 
degree, and there is every shade of susceptibility between the 
two extremes. When prepared to commence, the room should 
be perfectly quiet, and tne patient seated in an easy chair, 
undisturbed by any surrounding influences. The mesmeriser 
may now stand before the patient, with his arms extended, so 
that the points of his fingers almost touch the forehead, then a 
regular succession of downward movements-. must be made, 
passing over the eyes, chest, and stomach; closing the lmnd 
each time the downward movement is completed, and bringing 
them up again closed, which may be continued as long as the 
operator’s strength will permit, or as it appears advisable. 
There are other approved methods, which, in some cases, may 
be more effectual—such as Dr. Elliotson’s method, which is 
merely moving one hand briskly, with the fingers extended, 
down the face of the patient, coming nearly in contact, and 
terminating by pointing the fingers to the eyes; or, the operator 
may seat himself before the patient, and place his hands on his, 
the balls of their thumbs being in close contact, and their eyes 
being fixed on each other, the operator’s eyes being of course 
actively, and the other’s passively fixed. It should never be 
forgotten that the fixed gaze and accompanying manifestations 
are merely the instruments by which the mind operates to 
produce the effect, and not the power or force itself; in all cases, 
however, the vrill must be the chief care, as the operator should 
endeavour to transfuse his own mind into that of his patient. 
The mesmeric sleep is invariably produced, if all the above 
preliminaries have been duly attended to, at the third or fourth 
sitting; but the person mesmerised should be suffered to enjoy 
his earlier slumbers without interruption. For waking, or de- 
mesmerising, the operator must place his two thumbs on the 
inner side of the ey e-ball, and, drawing them slowlv outwards, 
press slightly on the eye as he passes over it, and then breathe 
or blow strongly on the eyes and forehead. This will arouse 
the dormant faculties, and cause the magnetic fluid to resume 
its original functions. The application of mesmeric influence 
to the cure of disease we hail as the greatest discovery of 
modem times, and in that capacity none should lose sight of its 
importance. The process of placing the operator and the 

atient “ en rapport so that the mesmerised can be made to 
iscourse of objects and persons that are far distant, will 

furnish the subject of an interesting article in an early number.

“ R easons” A gainst t h e  C elestia l  S cience . — “ Astro- 
logy,” say most of tfye objectors, “ is false -because —because— 
it cannot be true: because everybody disbelieves it—everybody 
laughs at i t— because, it is seldom heard of—became, nobody 
studies it now: because—no person of sense thinks it worth his 
attention : because—in short—there are a thousand other more 
reasons (only I  can’t think of them) —because it’s out offashion! /” 
Prodigious! profoundly philosophical! and logically unanswer
able ! On wnose cheek, candid reader, then, should the mant
ling blush of shame oe found —on the hardy asserter and glorifier 
of his own ignorance, or on his who humbly, patiently, seditiously, 
and inquiringly sets himself to learn “ so to number his days, 
that he may apply his heart unto wisdom?”

B e l ie f  and U n b e l ie f .—Your believer on principle will not 
believe even his own senses. Let a ghost appear unto him, he 
will relate the occurrence to his friends as a singular case of 
spectral illusion, and quote a passage from Abercrombie to show, 
forsooth, the analogy between dreams and spectral appearances. 
We may well echo the cry of a recent writer, though in a more 
sober spirit of seriousness—“ What is a ghost to do now-a-days 
that he may be believed?” And now comes the more startling 
and conclusive question, which we find thus ably put by the same 
authority: —Is it not a more frightful thought that our own soul 
can people its environment with goblins and demons, than that 
such come near it from a sphere of their own? If we will not 
be afraid of ghosts have we not greater reason to be afraid of 
ourselves? To this has the march of “ intellect” brought us.

LIFE AMONGST THE PLANETS;
t iie  most w o nderful m esm eric revelation  t e t  r ec o rd er .

W e  are indebted to the able astrologer and eminent meteorolo
gist, 44 Zadkiel,” for the following most remarkable elucidation 
of the occult science, through the mesmeric trances of a young 
lady, whose real name we believe to be Elizabeth Andrews. 
The questions and replies here given, have such internal evidence 
of their truth, that we feel it would be only insulting our readers 
to detain them longer from a perusal by uncalled for prefatory 
remarks. The interrogation commenced as follows:—

“ ‘ Will you look at the Nebula Prcesepe, in Cancer?’ ‘Ot 
it is very large; and there are many worlds and suns; and 
the people look in some as if they were newly created. They 
are not many; and have never sinned, and are pure and happy, 
like angels. In others they have sinned, and arc nume
rous; and they have a kind of railroads; but they have things 
better than our steam engines on them. It is a very large system 
of suns and worlds.’ ‘ Will you look at the star called Dubhee, 
in the Great Bear?’ ‘Yes; I see it: it is a sim; but not so 
large as Sirius. There are two, one smaller than the other. I t  
has worlds and moons moving about it.’ ‘ Will you look a t 
the nebula which surrounds the star ThetOy in Onon ?* * You 
see that is a kind of imperfect system of worlds, being created by 
natural causes. There are mountains and animals, but not men 
yet. There are animals like goats, but without horns; and 
elephants also, but not exactly like ours. They have an imper
fect, dull light, caused by electricity, like the aurora, but little 
light from their sun; it is a red light, brighter in some parts 
than others. There is water, too; but not so much as on our 
earth; and some fish, but not m^ny.’ ‘Will you look at the 
Pleiades, and tell me about them?’ ‘Yes; there are a great 
many; above 100 I  have looked at. 0 , how happy they are 
that Christ died for them! They are not so sinful as in this 
world: at least some of the worlds are not. What we see are the 
suns. I was particularly attracted by one man reading a book 
out of doors: he is an astrologer.’ * How do you know that?’
‘ I  saw the book was about that. They are in a state of bro
therhood there. They live out of doors now, for it is their 
summer; I  saw the trees in blossom. Their houses are like the 
best of the Chinese rather. They can see our Sun, but not this 
earth.’ ‘Will you look at the Sun, and tell me whether it 
moves?’ ‘Yes, it moves in an ellipse; and is now moving 
towards the constellation Hercules. All the stars we see are 
suns, and they each move round a central body; and then these 
also partake of a universal motion around a centre, which is the 
more immediate dwelling place of the Divinity.’ ‘Does the 
Moon move round the Earth?’ ‘No, it does not; for it moves 
along with the Earth around the Sun; and the Earth in the 
same way moves with the Sun around the central body; so that 
the Earth cannot bo said to move round the Sun, strictly 
speaking.’ ‘ Will you tell me who built the round towers of 
Ireland?’ ‘Yes; they were not Irishmen; but they came from 
near Rome, and originally from Egypt; they were astrologers, 
who foresaw by their art that they should be well received in 
that island; and they built those towers for celestial observa
tions, before the existence of Rome/ N.B. To farther ques
tions she explained that these astrologers were some of the 
Israelites who left Egypt before the Exodus of Moses.’”

We shall continue these extracts as occasion occurs, merely 
adding here, that the most startling evidence of the truths of



mesmerism will shortly appear in the publication of a work 
wherein the authorised cases of clairvoyance will be collected, 
and given to our readers. A mass of irrefragable testimony 
will be thus brought to bear on the subject, which no doubts or 
incredulous cavillings can affect in the slightest degree.

ANCIENT AND MODERN MAGICAL 
ILLU S IO N S .

T h e  art of magic amongst the ancients would appear to be the 
result of a science laboriously acquired, and with difficulty pre
served. We are informed by one of the early writers that the 
first part of the magic amongst the Chaldeans was the knowledge 
of metals, plants, and minerals ; and the second pointed out the 
times when the works of magic could be performed—that is to 
say, the precise moments when the stars were propitious for these 
necromantic exploits. That the ancient Magi were deeply skilled 
in natural philosophy and experimental science, the wonders they 
performed by ordinary means alone would fully prove. The 
thaumaturgists, or wonder-workers, in the ancient temples, were 
conversant with all our modem modes of optical illusion, and 
many even of which we are yet ignorant. They had mirrors 
which represented multiplied images, objects reversed, and, what 
appears to us still more surprising, objects could be placed before 
mirrors, and be reflected or not at the will of the magician. They 
regulated with wonderful adroitness the effects of light ; the deli
cious gardens, the splendid palaces, and alluring prospects, which 
would suddenly start out of the darkness before the dazzled and 
bewildered spectator, are only explicable by supposing their 
knowledge of dioramic effects to be at least equal to that exhibited 
in the present day. The magician had the power of deluding the 
sight so as to render persons not only invisible, but also capable 
of re-appearing under another form. This fact, to which the 
Greek and Roman writers bear such unequivocal testimony, has 
been observed more recently in Mexico and Peru. The Naquals, 
national priests, have been known to take upon themselves 
frightful aspects, and have been seen to transform themselves into 
eagles, tigers, and monstrous serpents, before the very eyes of the 
astounded spectators ; but the mode by which these strange 
transmogrifications were performed has never been satisfactorily 
explained The power possessed by the Psylli to prevent the bites 
of serpents has been singularly snown by experiments made in 
Egypt within the last few years, and seems to have been gained by 
the employment of a perfume which influenced the reptiles, but did 
not affect the senses of man. The Scythian sorcerers possessed an 
herb, which was so exceedingly nutritious, that its effects operated 
on the system for a fortnight, and thus enabled them to exhibit 
the most marvellous abstinence. But without going so far back 
for examples, we may adduce the extraordinary and inexplicable 
achievements of the Brahmin and Chinese jugglers of our own 
day, who can, without any previous preparation, cause a stick, 
planted in the ground, to bear instantly blossoms which become 
fruit, and when taken by spectators are frequently transformed 
to fragrant flowers in their hand. So well authenticated are these 
mysterious conjurations, that we do not think a more acceptable 
article could be presented to the reader than one enumerating a 
few of the best confirmed instances of their singular dexterity, 
which we shall duly prepare for an early number.

EXPERIENCES OF SUPERNATURAL 
VISITATION.

T he  following remarkable circumstance being of such recent 
occurrence, we select, from a host of others, to establish a posi
tion we shall afterwards endeavour to maintain. A t the late 
sittings of the Grand Jury, in New Hampshire, North America, 
a person came before Judge Gore to enter a complaint for 
murder. As he had heard of no murder committed in that 
county, he looked at the complainant carefully, suspecting him 
to be insane. He was a young man of about five-and-twenty 
years of age, good-looking, intelligent, and well dressed. Per
ceiving the surprise of the attorney-general, he said to him,— 
“ I do not wonaer at your astonishment; examine these papers. 
They were certificates of good character and perfect sanity, from a 
large number of the mos: respectable people in the town where he 
resided. He then proceeded to state his complaint, as follows:— 
In the winter previous he had been hired to work by a farmer. 
Soon after he went to live with him, he heard strange noises in 
the cellar and rooms. At first he took little notice of them, but 
one night he distinctly heard a spinning wheel move in the 
cellar, and loud sounds in the entries, whilst the doors flew open 
as often as they were latched. The farmer merely laughed, and 
remarked, “ They keep up quite a rumpus to-night” rDie next 
night lie heard groans as he went out to feed the cattle, and 
bright lights gleamed in his bedroom, passing towards an old 
well that, having been disused, was now filled up. He at first 
fled ; but, returning, promised to reveal nothing, and continued 
his labour. Soon after, however, the farmer attempted to kill 
him with a hedge-stake. On his return one night late, the 
windows in the lower part of the house seemed brilliantly illumi
nated. He made some remark about having company, when the 
lower windows suddenly became dark and the upper ones illu
minated, and the whole house was a blaze of fire. Upon this the 
farmer swore, “ This is that cursed Irishman's work.” He now 
left the house, and told the story to his neighbours, who informed 
him that, some years before, an Irish labourer, employed by the 
farmer, had suddenly disappeared, and was by many supposed to 
have been murderea. The attorney-general being thus com
pelled to take some notice of the affair, issued a warrant for the 
farmer’s apprehension; and, strange to say, the facts as detailed 
were fully proved against him, and be afterwards, on his own 
confession, suffered the extreme penalty of the law. On remov- 
ing the rubbish of the well, a human skeleton was discovered in 
an advanced state of decay; and the account, which is given at 
great length in the last volume of the American Criminal 
Annals, adds, that from that period no further disturbances 
took place.

T h e  E a r lt  A strologers.—Let us look back for a moment 
upon the past—the past as regards human opinions—and the 
wisdom which the Omnipotent First Cause has permitted his crea
ture man to exercise in scanning the ever present, ever living ob
jects of wonder and admiration which are always open, lighted up, 
and, as it were, offering themselves to our study and contempla
tion. Seth named the stars; the Chaldeans observed and regis
tered their mutations; Job watched the scintillations of Orion, 
and the influences of the Pleiades; Esdras and Zerubabel re
garded the starry host as active causes in the fulfilment of the 
supreme behests; Zoroaster was bewildered by their glories, and 
worshipped; the calm dignity of Pythagoras was excited to 
inexpressible awe by the investigations he pursued; Orpheus and 
Homer dedicated song and verse to a record of the beauties and 
effects of the planetary creation. If we need other testimonies 
of the oldest time, we have those of Xenophon, Plato, Thucy
dides, Herodotus, Pliny, Favorinus, and Horace. These are 
names which a prevailing impression, continuing through the 
stream of time, from the family of our first parents to the philo
sophers and poets of the Roman empire, only could have asso
ciated. Such an union of sacred ana pagan authority would be 
vainly sought in confirmation of any other theory that ever 
existed; yet this is but a first enumeration of the great men who 
adhered to and practised Astrology.



THE CONJUROR’S COLUMN,
AND MODERN EXPONENT OP THE “ BLACK ART.”

U n der  this head T h e  A strologer will give such instructions 
to his readers, as may enable them, with no other trouble than 
attention to the directions therein conveyed, to become perfect 
masters of the art and mystery of legerdemain, premising that 
in all cases it is necessary for the exhibitor’s hands to be quicker 
than the eyes of his audience, as that is the secret of all sleight- 
of-hand illusion. Many effective deceptions may, with practice, 
be performed without any other apparatus than a few coins, and 
it is to these we shall first direct the notice of the reader ; and 
first of all concerning

Palming.—This phrase involves an explanation of the first 
grand principle of the art, without which no feat of mere sleight- 
of-hand can be successfully performed, and to accomplish which 
with ease and rapidity, requires considerable practice and ex
perience. The exhibitor, before commencing, should turn back 
the sleeves of his coat to avoid the appearance of passing any
thing down the arm, and may then prepare himself for the first 
illusion in the manner following: —

riace a coin, either a shilling or a halfpenny, on the tips of the 
middle and third fingers, so that it may rest there of its own 
weight. By now turning the hand witU the knuckles uppermost, 
and quickly closing the fingers into the palm, the coin may be 
held securely by the contraction of the thumb, and the hand still 
appear to contain nothing. This is palming, and with a little 
practice,nearly every feat of simple legerdemain maybe performed 
by its means. Care, of course, must be taken not to expose the 
coin by any reversed movement of the hand.

Securing the coin in the right hand, and simultaneously mak
ing it appear to pass into the left, the exhibitor may cause it either 
to disappear altogether, or by holding a glass in the right hand, 
bid it ny from the left into the tumbler, where the expansion of 
the thumb will readily cause it to fall. This feat, when skilfully 
performed, never fails to elicit surprise and admiration.

The 44 Twenty Shilling T r icky—This ingenious deception, 
which appears so marvellous to the eyes of the uninitiated, is 
thus performed:—

Borrow twenty shillings from the company, which display on 
a plate, having previously prepared five shillings in your left 
hand, which you keep concealed. Then take the shillings from 
the plate in the right hand, and mixing with them the concealed 
five, give them to one of the company to hold. Ask the pos
sessor to return five to you, which he will do, supposing he then 
retains only fifteen, although, in reality, he, of course, has twenty. 
Now have another shilling palmed in your right hand, so that 
wThen giving the five shillings to another person to hold, you may 
mixit with that sum, and place the six shillings in his hand. You 
may now ask him, as before, to return one. When you take it, re
mind him he has only four, and you must now proceed with the 
most marvellous part of your illusion. Taking the one shilling , 
you have just received in the right hand, palin it, and pretend to 
place it in the left. Then striking the left hand w ith your magic 
rod, bid it fly into the closed hand of tho person holding the five, 
or, as he supposes, the four  shillings. On unclosing the hand, the 
shilling will of course appear to have been transferred thither, and 
great amazement will result. Now, taking the five shillings, 
make a more dexterous pass into the left hand, whence you 
bid them fly into the closed hand of the person holding the sup
posed fifteen, and whom you now ask to return you the full sum 
of twenty shillings, much to his own wonder, and that of the 
company. If executed with care and dexterity, no illusion can 
be more effective.

THE MIDNIGHT GUEST.
BY A GENTLEMAN WHO HAS LIVED IN CMMBERS.

4i There are more things in Heaven and Earth, Horatio, 
Than are dreamed of in your philosophy.”

B ein g  a bachelor, I  have for many years past resided in 
chambers, finding their solitary, do-as-you-please kind of accom
modation in accordance with my own isolated and reserved mode 
of living. The Inn which has always had my preference was 
the one in which I  was located—Clement’s Inn—one of- those 
mysterious secluded recesses, shrinking back from the noise and 
bustle of its near neighbour, Fleet Street, that seemed placed by 
fate in the strangest juxtaposition imaginable with all that is 
startling and striking in the contrast. It may be that the strange 
legend of the negro, and his stony immortality in the sun-dial, 
that rises from the little patch of grass in front, may have had 
something to do with this preference, or it may have arisen from 
the associations of Justice Shallowr and his roystering comrades 
there, who 44 heard the chimes at midnight,”—or, perchance, the 
more moderate rent and central situation induced a partiality for 
this spot; however that may be, it is certain that some one of 
these or other reasons induced me to fix upon an old suite of 
chambers about the centre of the Inn, where the strange, wide, 
rambling staircases and gaunt and blackened ceilings, throw the 
mind at once into a state of speculative reverie. It seemed a dismal 
habitation at first, for the rooms had been to let for years; the 
walls were barely papered, and the floor stained with huge 
streams of ink, and embrowned by an accumulation of dust which 
defied even the energetic arm and scrubbing-brush of the 
laundress to remove, realized a melancholy picture of desolation, 
that held out little prospect of either comfort or sociality. 
Yett nevertheless, when I had fairly got my furniture around 
me, and my little library was duly displayed along the hanging 
shelves, and the outer door was comfortably closed, and a merry, 
cheering, crackling blaze sent dusky, flitting shadows athwart 
the chamber which I made my sitting-room, it was not such a 
very forbidding or gloomy apartment after all. My suite of 
chambers consisted of three rooms, each opening into the other, 
and on the opposite side of the landing, which I  should here 
observe was the last, being at the summit, there was a similar 
range of apartments that had not been tenanted for four years,

, and which, having fallen terribly out of repair, were surrendered 
to the possession of a horde of rats and mice, whose nightly per
ambulations along the wainscot gave some faint indication of a 
rather numerous and rapidly increasing colony. I  had been 
about six months in this nabitation, undisturbed by aught save 
the nocturnal orgies to which I  have alluded, when a strange 
circumstance occurred, which will form the substance of my 
present narration.

It was a dull, misty evening, about the dose of the month of 
October, and having had a glorious day's ramble over some of 
the picturesque spots that really ruralize the suburbs of Lon
don, I  had returned home, fairly tired, and prepared to enjoy 
the remaining delights of a quite solitary lounge over the fire
side. With my table drawn up snugly to the fender, a glass of 
genuine Hollands and box of capital Havannahs at my side, 
and the last new periodical spread before me, I felt the cares of 
mortality gliding insensibly away into the distance, and giving 
place to that pleasurable sensation of perfect serenity, that 
predisposes us to feel satisfied with our own position, and the 
social condition of the world in general. Thus engaged, the 
hours fled unnoticed by, and the chimes of St. Clement's, an
nouncing the transit of the midnight hour, at last rang upon 
mine ear, with the monition that the period at which all soberly- 
disposed folks should seek their couch, had at last arrived. The 
fire was waning in the grate, a few eccentric embers alone 
sending forth at intervals a fitful flame, and my lamp had 
dwindled down to an obscurity of light that betrayea the scarcity 
of oil remaining; so, making a vigorous effort to get to my 
dormitory, I  lit the chamber-candle, and prepared to resign the 
apartment I was in to the matin regulations of my attentive 
laundress. Suddenly a slight creaking in the chair opposite 
attracted my attention, and looking towards the place whence 
the sound proceeded, I beheld the ghostly outline of a figure,



which had seated itself in the same position that I  had just 
relinquished. I need not say the appearance was as startling as 
it was convincing, for adopting Brewster’s test of the distinction 
between a real object ana a mere optical deception, I found 
that I was gazing upon an actual form, and even that a dusky 
•shadow was faintly projected by the firelight against the 
opposite walls of the apartment. This peculiarity, so utterly 
at variance with all our preconceived ideas of supernatural 
appearance, tended, strangely enough, to reconcile me a little 
to the intrusion, and with greater nerve than I should have 
given myself credit for, I  remained to watch the ulterior pro
ceedings *of my strange visitant. He appeared, as far as the 
feeble light could enable me to trace the features, a man of 
about fifty years of age, of short stature, and habited in an 
antiquatea snuff-coloured suit, apparently belonging to the last 
century, which seemed to have claimed the period of his 
existence. Crouching over the smouldering embers, he pre
served, for a few minutes, the aspect of profound thought, and 
then rising slowly from his seat, glided towards a pannel in the 
wainscot, and disappeared. For three successive nights was I 
favoured, at the same hour, with a return of the spectre; when, 
believing that a mystery existed which it was in my power to
unravel, I  obtained* permission of the steward, Mr. G----- , to
make a careful examination of the apartment, and on raising 
the floor at the spot where my ghostly guest had nightly 
vanished, we found beneath the dilapidated boards a human 
skeleton ! the blanched and crumbling bones of which testified 
the length of time it had been there interred. Despite the rigid 
inquiry which ensued, no explanation could be given as to how 
the remains came there, and their interment in a neighbouring 
vault, although furnishing ample material for the gossips of the 
vicinity, failed to elucidate a single particular which would 
explain the cause of their being thus deposited. On the solicita
tion of the Editor, I have thought proper to place this 44 round 
unvarnished tale” before the reader, without the slightest 
embellishment, as the most casual inquiry into its chief features 
will put its veracity beyond the possibility of doubt.

T he F atality op Days and Numbers.—That different 
individuals are subject to certain mysterious influences of nu
merical recurrence is curiously exemplified in the life of Henri 
Quatre, who was through life curiously affected by the number 14. 
Henry IV. was born on the 14th of December, 14 centuries, 
14] decades, and 14 years after the Christian era. He died on 
the 14th of May. His name consisted of 14 letters, (Henri de 
Bourbon). He lived four times 14 years and 14 weeks. He was 
King of France and Navarre thrice 14 years. He was seriously 
wounded 14 days after the 14th of December, in the year 1594. 
Between that day and that of his death there were exactly 
14 years, ?4 months, and 14 days. He gained the battle of Ivry 
on the 14th of March. The Dauphin was born 14 days after the 
14th of September. He was baptised on the 14th of August, 
lived 14 years, and was killed on the 14th of May, 14 centuries 
and 14 olympiads of the Christian era. Ravaillac was executed 
14 days after the king’s death. In modern annals the following 
instances of recurring fatality present themselves. All the great 
events of the life of Thomas Becket, Archbishop of Canterbury, 
his death, &c., happened on a Tuesday. Upon a Tuesday he was 
banished; upon a Tuesday he returned from exile; upon a 
Tuesday the peers of the realm declared against him ; upon a 
Tuesday he was murdered in his cathedral ; and upon a Tuesday, 
fifty years after his death, his body was removed and enshrined 
with great pomp. Henry YII. of England was wont to declare 
that Saturday was to him a lucky day. Upon a Saturday he 
triumphed over Richard IIL on Bosworth field]; and upon a 
Saturday he entered the city of London, and was received with 
acclamation. Thursday was a fatal day to Henry Yin. and his 
posterity. Henry died Thursday, January 28; his son, Edward 
VX, Thursday, July 6; his daughter, Queen Mary, Thursday, 
November 17; and Queen Elizabeth, Thursday, March 24. The 
third day of September proved eventful to Oliver Cromwell. On 
that day, 1650, he achieved his great victory at Dunbar, Scotland; 
on the same day, 1651, he gained the decisive battle of Worcester; 
and an the 3rd of September, 1658, lie died.

A GOSSIP ABOUT GHOSTS,

w J O  you do not believe in ghosts ? All 
nonsense, eh ? We see; you have been 
reading such common-place, self-conceited 
works, that you have become imbued with 

notion that every thing must be “ of the 
earth, earthy,” and that whatever is not 
to be comprehended and accounted for 
materially, cannot exist at all—is a delusion 
—a mere humbug. You would not believe 
^  the existence of ghosts, even if you were 

to see one; not you! You don’t see-why sneh existences should 
be, or how they should be, and you will not put faitH in any
thing you cannot understand. Indeed!—then you are very 
much to be pitied. But you are deceiving yourself, for you are 
hourly compelled to believe, and you have been all your life, 
and ever will be, compelled to believe, not only in what you 
cannot understand, ana in what the mind of man never will be 
able to understand, but even in things which appear to be utter 
absurdities. If you were to be told, tor the first time, that there 
was a certain insect, which in, a state o f vitality, went through 
several changes of form and being, all materially different from 
each other, you, in your ignorance, would not believe it. I f  
you were to be told that dead, inert matter, could produce or be 
converted into living existences, you would not believe that; 
but, by the common laws of nature, all these extraordinary 
changes are performed in millions, aye myriads, every instant— 
such is the nature of matter. But we are speaking of ghosts, 
say you, and they are no matter. Well, if you say that, it is 
“ no matter ” what you say; but, joking apart—we will make 
you serious enough presently—let us ask what you know of the 
spirit that is within us? Literally nothing; and why should you 
be surprised at the development of a nature per se, and freed 
from “ mortal coil,” simply because you have never seen that 
nature developed except by the organs of materiality? I f  you 
at all believe in the existence of the soul, or the spirit, you must 
acknowledge that it exists independently of matter—why, then, 
on losing its human tenement, it must still exist, and why may 
it not shadow forth the form wherein, for so many years, it had 
abided? You will say, you certainly cannot tell why it should 
not, neither know you why it should. Very well; tnen it may, 
and therefore there is good reason for believing the testimony 
of those who tell us—and have told us ever since the world 
began—that such spiritual beings do exist, and that they, the 
persons we speak of, have so seen them, without being at the 
time under the influence of such circumstances as could in any 
way render the vision a mere delusion, or at all to be accounted 
for by any known earthly cause. 44 Well,” say you, 44 it may 
be—it’s very strange—and what purpose can these spiritual 
existences answer? Really you ask most extraordinary 
questions; you will perhaps want to know next why the world 
was createa, and why we do not find our existence here one of 
entire pleasure, instead of having it mingled with pain. You 
are wanting to know more than your nature will allow. A high 
power hath said, 44 thus far shalt thou know and there the veil 
is fixed. Wouldst rashly and impiously seek to raise it?—or 
wouldst say “ I’ll not believe in that thou showest, because thou 
dost not show me all? ” Why, thou miserable, infinitesimal mite 
in this o’erwhelming world, if thou wert shown all, ’twould 
crush thy very nature on the instant. U m !-strange that we 
should find ourself talking in this high tone, so different from 
the chatty style we had intended; but even this trivial circum
stance snows the lofty nature of our subject, and ought to 
impress at least a strong surmise, that the doctrine o f44 spiritual 
appearances”—w ho, apparitions—is worthy of rigid investiga
tion, and is rejected and ridiculed only by those whose excessive 
self-conceit is greater even than their stolidity and ignorance.

41 Now come; stir up the fire, put on another log, re-fUlyour 
pipe, and let us gossip a little longer, for now tis 4 the witching
hour of night, when----- * eh!—what’s the matter with you? —
tobacco too strong?—a little brandy and water then?—nothing 
like 4 pouring' spirits down’—oh, don’t be alarmed—won’t hurt 
you—they’re the right sort—cheering, eh?—ha! ha!—let’s have 
a song—you and I—



* Two merry "hosts, two wieny ghosts,
Tw o m erry  ghosts we b e !
If  the ocean were port, it would be good sport*-’

“ Eh! —how pale you are! — take care; you'll break the glass— 
and breaking glass is very untacky.”

“ Is it?”
“ Why, of course it is* but come now, let's be a little jolly— 

you really never saw a ghost you say? ”
“ Hal hal he! hoo!”
“ What a ghostly laugh! —you are getting uncommonly dull -  

now, if you did but believe in apparitions-----”
“ Fsha—nonsense 1”
“ Oh, well then, since we cannot be in danger of shocking 

your nerves—for, of course you won't believe a word we shall 
tell you—you may, perhaps, be somewhat amused by our 
recounting a Jit tie bit of moonlight country-road adventure, 
relative to our own corporeal self and a certain P hantom 
T r a v eller  whom we that night journied with*”

FIRESIDE FORTUNE-TELLING.
No. L —T h e  A ncient  W h ee l  o p  P ythagoras.

T h e  mystical properties of numbers,which engaged the attention 
of all the most eminent practical philosophers of the past ages, 
form a portion of the art of divination, which, in the ancient 
Wheel of Pythagoras, assumes the most simple, though not the 
least efficacious, arrangement of the kind. I t  will be found 
a pleasing companion to the social hearth, capable of 
resolving ail questions of doubt on every possible subject The 
assigned numbers of the planets and the days of the week are 
calculated by a mystical cycle of acknowledged numerical 
powers. The Jine from east to west represents the horizon,— 
that from north to south, the zenith and nadir. A little atten
tion to the rules necessary for its comprehension will soon 
enable the reader to solve any mystery desired.

FRAGMENTS FOR THE FANCIFUL.
S U N S E T ;

I t  is the sunset‘of an  autumn eve,
The lingering clouds float buoyant through the air,

A!nd to the eye of sportive fancy, weare 
The transient semblance of creations fa ir;
The shadowy impress of those beauties rare,

Which on their fleecy bosoms they receive 
Whilst floating o’er the earth, and loath to leave,

Being wafted skyward they renew them there,
In m y r i a d  forms of many a rainbow hue,

Till dyed with colours brighter than its own,
Each earthly image starts to life anew, *

And fairer seems to earth—to heaven being nearer grown. 
So life’s own sunset gilds the past, adored 
By thoughts of youth in memory's cloud restored.

N I G H T .

Ojoc azure dome besprent with myriad stars,
That glisten o’er us like the light of love—

The gentle Venus and the fiery Mars,
Beam mingled rays from heaven’s eyes above,
And deluged in the moonbeam’s vale and grove,

Gleam silvery falchions waved in leafy wars.
A  beauteous sight for mortal eyes to see,

And show what wondrous worlds may lie beyond,
For hearts of gentle dreaming deftly fond 

Where they may soul-entranced to heaven flee;
On such an eve the mind may shapes create,

Of elfin power, and yet be forgiven,
For such perchance may be the happy fate 

Of mortals, when the soul from matter riven 
Shoots upwwards to yon star-enamelled dome,
Ahd thence looks back in moonbeams on its former earthly home.

A strology .—It is curious to remark how instinctively the 
reason has always pointed out to men the ultimate end of the 
various sciences, ana how, immediately afterwards, they have set 
to work, like children, to realize that end by inadequate means. 
Now they applied to their appetites, now to their passions, now 
to their fancy, now to the understanding, and lastly, to the in
tuitive reason again. There is no doubt but that astrology of 
some sort or other would be the last achievement of astronom 
there must be chemical relations between the planets; the differ
ence of their magnitudes compared with that of their distances 
ia not explicable otherwise.—Coleridge•

E x a m ple .—A'lady wishes to ask a question, “ Does Caroline 
love William 9 ” She thinks of a number— say 9; the first letter 
of her name must then be sought in the alphabetical circle,

: tne pu
ruling that day, which is Jupiter, gives 78, and this is added to 
the rest, which will give a total of 130. Divide this by 30, and 
the remainder look for in the table thus:

9
12

• s 31
78

30) 130 (4
120

10 remainder.

I t should here be remembered that all the numbers in the 
upper division of the table, or above the horizon, are fortunate, 
ana promise success; whilst those below the line, and beneath the 
horizon, are inauspicious and malign. On looking for the re
mainder 10 among the small figures m the centre of the wheel we 
find it in the upper division, and hence conclude  ̂the answer to be 
“ yes .” I t must bo observed that the figures in the left section 
are in the ascendant, and consequently more fortunate than those 
to the right; whence we infer, that though Caroline does love 
William, it is not so ardent an attachment as would have been 
indicated had the number appeared in the left section.  ̂The 
nearer, too, all numbers are to the zenith, the greater is the 
success denoted. The following is the numerical power of each 
day, and its ruling planet;



Saturn......................... 55
Jupiter ..................78
M a r s ......................... 39
Sun ......................... 34
V enus..........................45
Mercury ..................114
M o o n ......................... 45

DAYS OF THE WEEK.
S a tu rd ay ..........................45
Thursday..........................31
T u e s d a y ..........................52
Sunday ......................... 106
Friday ......................... 68
Wednesday ..................102
M o n d a y ......................... 52

A few trials will soon make the Fireside Sybil an adept in 
this peculiar branch of divination; and, with the facility derived 
from practice, will come proofs of the accuracy of itfc 
indications.

THE ORACLE OF DESTINY.
In which cdl Questions from  Correspondents are answered gratui

tously, in accordance with the true and unerring principles oj 
Astrological Science.

T o  o r a  Q u erists .—T his departm ent of our work involves 
the solution of “ horary  questions,” so called from a figure of 
the  heavens being erected* for the hour in which the question is 
asked, and from the indications manifest in which, the corres
ponding answ ers are derived. I t  will, therefore, be absolu te ly  
necessary for all correspondents to specify the exact hour and day 
on which they commit the question to paper for our judgm ent, 
and the replies will then be given accordingly. A s this im port
an t feature of the s ta rry  science will necessarily occupy con
siderable tim e—which he is * .*ing to devote w ithout rew ard to 
benefit the pub lic—T h e  A strologer  hopes th a t the liberality  of 
his offer will protect him fro » the correspondence of those who 
desire adjudication upon frivolous subjects, or who are merely 
actuated  thereto by motives of idle and foolish curiosity. A ll 
subjects on which they  m ay be really anxious, can be solved 
w ith  absolute certain ty  ; ana  the election of favourable periods 
for m arriage, speculation, or commencing any new undertaking 
w ith advantage, will be cheerfully and readily pointed out from 
w eek to week. A ll communications addressed to “ T he A stro
lo g er” will be considered as strictly  confidential, and the initials 
only given in the oraele.

f f t  In successive numbers of “ T he Astrologer” will appear a 
series of valuable articles on Judicial Astrology, which will en
able those who have no time to bestow on the more abstruse 
portions of the art, to erect schemes and calculate nativities by 
common arithmetic, the rules being reduced to their simplest 
form. An original Legendary Romance, and other attractive 
features, will also appear in due course. Many interesting papers 
stand over till our next from want of space.

“ V in cen t ,” “ G. R.,” and 4* E. R. S.” At the moment of our 
going to press, three letters, bearing the initials here given, 
were placed on the table for our inspection. Though the an
nouncement preceded our work so short a time, it is gratifying 
to find we have already gained such enthusiastic promises of 
support, and such flattering expressions of approval. Replies 
will be found in our second number.

D reaming.—Scarcely any part of our nature is less open to 
our observation than the human mind in the state of dreaming. 
The dreamer himself cannot well observe in what manner the 
dreams arise or disappear in his own mind. Were we to watch 
over him with the most vigilant attention, in nine cases out of 
ten we cannot perceive with certainty the emotions excited in 
his mind, or the thoughts passing through it in sleep. But 
though we could ascertain these points, the chief difficulties re
main. In the mystic influence of mind on matter, what parts of 
man are active and what dormant, when he dreams ? Or, why 
dreams he at all?

THE ASTROLOGER'S CALENDAR.
A  Diary o f  Auspicious and Inauspicious days, with Weekly Indica

tions o f the Weather9 deduced from Planetary Influences.
S unday, Feb. 16th.—Milder, and fair at intervals. Good for 

general purposes, but beware of accidents.
M onday, Feb. 17th.—Strong gales from the N. W. Change 

at night. Evil: hopes are crushed, and good intentions thwarted.
T uesday, Feb. 18th.—Unsettled weather. Void of influence.
W ednesday , Feb. 19th.—Fair and mild. Favorable for most 

designs, but be not sanguine.
T hursday, Feb. 20th.—Cloudy and foggy towards nightfall. 

Evil : avoid love and matrimony.
F rid a y , 21st.—Dull and gloomy atmosphere. Ask no favours. 

Go to surgeons and military men.
Sa turdat, Feb. 22nd.—Fog, cold, and probably snow. A  

very unhealthy day. Evil, particularly for the ladies.

THE ASTROLOGER’S STUDY:
Being Predictions o f the Chief Events from Week to Week.

T h e  assertion that all coming events forecast their shadows is 
now no longer regarded as a practical fiction; each day brings 
its testimony of experience, to prove the influence of planetary 
bodies over the destinies of this mundane state. The A strologer  
has noted with delight that the 8th of this month displayed a 
favorable influence of the benefic Jupiter, on the Queen's nativity, 
which boded well for the commercial prosperity of the kingdom 
at large. On the 16th day, the Duke of Wellington has Saturn 
in square to the sun's place, at his birth, which will manifest 
itself in a serious manner towards his Grace, producing a train 
of evils which must ultimately tend to destroy his mental power. 
Spain again excites attention, and the next arrival of the 
Overland Mail will unfold some strange and unexpected changes 
that are now taking place in our Indian possessions. Some 
important petitions are presented to parliament towards the 
middle »of the week, praying for an abatement of taxation. The 
police reports afford subjects for much comment—conspicuous 
we find amongst them, a singular case of fraud. A  destructive 
fire, with probable loss of life, occurs about the 22nd day^preceded 
by casualties of a scarcely less melancholy character. The public 
ear is shocked by the narration of a wreck, and many business 
speculations throughout the country fail, involving much loss to 
individuals. A  marriage in high life is contracted with due 
pomp and splendour, whilst the hand of death presses on the 
heacl of a noble Earl.— Cede Deo!

T h e  M ystery  o f L if e .—It is truly surprising how men, 
who affect to be reasonable and thinking beings, rail against 
superstition, and decry that in the very elements of which they 
must either live or bear no life. Our very being begins in 
mystery: nor is our progress through existence unaccompanied 
by circumstances which perplex the judgment and confound all 
the calculations of reason, or, what is a better term, philosophy. 
There are a thousand incidents passed over and forgotten in the 
busy turmoil of life, which, were learned men anything but 
philosophers, would make them more superstitious than ever: 
events unlooked for—realization without expectancy—effects 
without apparent causes—or causes so remote as would defy the 
most ingenious and subtle mind to gather their affinities. Super
stition!—It is to be imbibed from the very air we breathe; and 
when the most learned professor has traced being through its 
various ramifications, ana discovered organization from the germ 
unto the development, he is lost in wonder at the idea or the 
originating power. Thus Reason finds, after a world of pains 
and trouble, she has merely arrived at the Temple of Science, to 
have the door shut in her face. Let us close tue book—Death 
alone can solve the mystery, by opening unto us a bettor and a 
purer reason, or for ever obliterating the idea of annihilation.

All letters and communications are requested to be addressed to 
4t The Astrologer,” 11, Wellington Street North, Strand, London.
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