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The address of the Rev. Dr. Moorhouse read at the 
recent Church Congress and published in the Argus of 
N ov. 15th, iB an interesting and important document. 
Interesting from its construction and comprehensive 
view of the religious situation, and importaut as an 
expression of the opinions of the head of the leading 
Christian church in Victoria on some of the most vital 
bases of church dogmas. Ably written, with a vein of 
poetry and religious feeling running throngh it from 
beginning to end, the salient points involving grave 
admissions are apt to be lost sight of by the superficial 
reader, though the critical observer sees them like great 
rbckB partly covered by the ripple of a gently flowing 
stream. The plenary inspiration of the Bible has long 
since been publicly abandoned by the Bishop, but now 
he places it upon exactly the same footing as the 
Spiritualist and religious Freethinker. After setting 
aside certain portions of the Scriptures as the product 
of the human materials the inspired authors bad at 
hand adapted for their purpose, and making allowance 
for the social, scientific, and intellectual status of the 
times in which the several books were written, be asks | 
this very important question, “
human element in the prophet’s character and know­
ledge suffered to colour and condition his message ? 
What, in other words, do we mean by revelation and 
inspiration? When the prophet cried, ‘Thus saith 
Jehovah,’ to what extent did he pledge the Divine 
Spirit which enkindled his enthusiasm and impelled him 
to speak P ” These are questions religiously inclined 
but thinking men within and without the Spiritualistic 
ranks have asked ever and anon for many years past, 
and have been characterised as infidels for doing so by I 

members of that very church whose local, spiritual head 
now follows their example. What, too, could come 
nearer to our ideal of Freethought and free discussion 
than the following noble sentiment of Dr. MoorhouBe, 
" Let every man say out the very last word that he 
desires to say ; be pledges nobody but himself, and by 
his very frankness and fearlessness he may awaken 
echoes which he little expected—echoes which may cor­
rect or confirm bis thoughts, and which can hardly 
fail to clear all minds and strengthen all hearts."

Much which follows is of the same tenor, an advo­
cacy of the free interchange of opinion and a condem­
nation of bigotry. If these sentiments make a due 
impression upon the Bishop’s suffragans, we may expect 
considerable modification of church dogmas and a large 
measure of religious progress during the next decade. 
We cannot, however, forbear having some doubts on 

| this subject, inasmuch as the worthy Bishop himself has 
not always acted in accordance with bis professions, 
and has exhibited prejudice against subjects which, not 
having investigated, he was ill fitted to dogmatise on ; 
still, for all that, we welcome these bold, outspoken 
expressions of free religious thought, which, whether 
the speaker himself act up to them or not, cannot fail 
to broaden the church platform and encourage ministers 
of liberal tendencies to give freer expression of their 
viewB tban hitherto.z

There can be no doubt of the utility of such Congresses 
as these, where men meet to express their thoughts on 
vital questions, whether of religion, politics, or sociology. 
They are infinitely more valuable than polemical discus­
sions where, as a rule, the desire for victory causes men

to what degree was the I to lose sight of the most important element, the 
elicitation of truth. True there are some narrow views 
expressed at them, but these only serve to bring out in 
bolder relief the broad and more beautiful ones of the 
advanced thinkers and progressionists. It appears to 
be the intention of the promoters of this Church 
Congress to make it periodical, as in England, and we 
shall watch with some interest the period of its recur­
rence, that we may note the growth of the seed sown 
at its initiation, and estimate the practical outcome of 
Dr. Moorhouse’s inaugural address.
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The celebrated Henry Ward Beecher has seceded 
from the Congregational Association ; the reason*  given 
by him are fully reported in the North American 
Review, from which it appear*  that the God of the 
Bible is not good eoougb for him. The advancing 
intelligence of the day has gone beyond the creed*  of 
the church, and he could not a*  a Christian gentleman 
afford to lay ou anybody the responsibility of hi*  views. 
No amount of human ingenuity, be says, can persuade 
people that a God who ha*  laboured for ten thousand 
years to produce an infinite population of damnable 
souls, can with decency be called our Father. “ Little 
by little the pulpit «brinks from medieval theology; 
ministers first gloss it by new interpretations, then 
prudently bold in suspense, and finally cast it away.” 
lie speak*  of the revolution which is at hand in regard 
to the wholo philosophy of Christianity, and that it is 
led on by the deepest moral consciousness of men who 
love truth above al) price The most orthodox colleges 
bad been obliged to modify tbeir interpretation of 
creeds. The most revolutionary tenet ever advanced 
against Christian theology was evolution ; to admit the 
truth of it was to yield up the reigning theology, and 
this the great Brooklyn preacher seems inclined to do. 
How many men in the Christian churches would follow 
his examplo if they could only bo as sure of a paying 
congregation outside the church organisation as he is. 
This is the great difficulty—the “ Bread and butter” 
question—and a very serious question it is to a man 
brought up and educated for a preacher, and having no 
particular bread-winning capacities outside bis vocation. 
Few ministers are «ingle, and when di*po«od  to make a 
sacrifice themselves, consideration for tbeir wives and 
children bold them back. For the present the work 
must principally be done within the Church, where by 
the constant enunciation of liberal views the old dogma*  
will die of inanition.

The battle which has lasted for about forty years be­
tween Animal Magnetism and Hypnotism is likely to 
be brought to a termination after a few mure ineffectual 
struggles on the part of Hypnotism. All students of 
scientific Psychology, which is by no means synonymous 
with the labour*  of Alexander Bain and Herbert 
Spencer, are aware of the up-hill fight which Anima! 
Magnetism had to sustain ever since the days of Mesmer, 
Pnvsegur, and the early French school of Magnotists, 
and they also know that the eninent labours in tho field 
of vital, or what amounts to the same thing, Animal 
Magnetism, of Delento, Dupotet, Blliotson, A sb burner, 
etc., etc., were equally thrown away on the fastidious 
mind*  of modern orthodox science who, just a*  much as 
the unprogroBsire mind*  ot modem theology repudiate 
what is truo simply because it is low and will by no 
mean*  fit into the grooves of tbeir antiquated, long-ago 
threadbare theories, dr reresi awfard. This state of 
things is shortly going to be changed, and Animal 
Magnetism will at last take it*  place in the foremost 
ranks of a more enlightened, a more tolerant, and a more 
truth-loving school of medicine. We are alluding to the 
recent study of the subject in question by Dr Burcq, 
of Paris, who, a few months ago, delivered a most im­
portant lecture before tho Biological Society of Paris 
on the origin of Metallo Therapeutics, and on the part 
played in it by Animal Magnetism.

Dr. Burcq baa succeeded in establishing reliable scien­
tific distinctions between Hypnotism, the legitimate 
offspring of Metallo Therapeutics, and Animal Mag­
netism, and has successfully shown that the former ha*  
hitherto usurped the name of the latter in order to save 
the scientific reputation of the sternly prejudiced oppo­
nents of Mesmerism

The principal distinctive characteristics of Animal 
Magnetism are, first, in Magnotism the subject is 
entirely passive, whilst in Hypnotism he is oasontiallv 
active; second, the field of magnetic sensibility is both 
more extensive, and its symptoms more intensive, than 
we find it in Hypnotism; third, the Magnetic state 
produces what is called lucidity, which Hypnotism doe*  

not; fourth. Animal Magnetism is a valuable therapeu­
tical agent, producing heat, increasing the nervous 
sensibility, and developing muscular force, which Hyp­
notism does not. Animal Magnetism, which for many 
long year*  ha*  been the preparative stage of Modern 
Spiritualism, is now bound to attract the attention of 
a truth-loving world of science, the efficacy of whose 
obstinate resistance is at last found to resemble the 
offorts of tho proverbial old woman who tried to keep 
out the tidal wave*  of tho Atlantic with a mop. Mag­
netism and Spiritualism are destined to rule the world, 
and their final victory is only a question of time. The 
laws of Nature are invariable and perpetual; they laugh 
at the conceit and »elf-sufficiency of a vain science, and 
they cover with ignominy scientific mothods and theories 
which are about a*  constant and stable as the weather­
cocks on church steeples. Trusting that Dr. Burcq will 
continue to pursue the genuine track of magnetic re­
search upon which an unflinching love of truth has 
placod him, wo beg in tho moantimo to thank that gen­
tleman for having thus prominently brought Mesmerism 
under the notice of a world of courageous thinker*.

IMPRESSIONS FROM THE INFINITE.
(From the Spanith of Balm»».)

Translated it C. W. Rohner. M.D.. Benxlla.

FOURTH CHAPTER.

Soul and Matte*.
Soul is the essential part of matter ; without the former 
tho latter is unable to make a start. Matter elevates 
soul; soul purifies matter; both together are a divine 
unison, whose destination is progress. Matter becomes 
spiritualised ; soul, idealised. Matter becomes purified 
in proportion a*  the spiritual principle inhereot or 
incarnated io it permits it. In this manner, and for 
thia object, do you obtain and possess matter from the 
world*  of progress, under whose iufluence a body is 
formed which will be more perfect in purity than a soul 
which ba*  just started on its career; we must never­
theless not lose sight of the fact and precept that the 
soul in tho end must always be purer than matter, 
which is only its outer garment. It must narnelv be 
understood that matter io other worlds which nave 
progressed far beyond ours, can be far purer than 
incarnated soul*  in this world; this, however, is only 
indicative of one thing, via, progress in both together, 
tho refinement of the material necessarily accompanying 
that of the immaterial; but this does not interfere with 
the original proposition, that soul is always purer than 
matter. The worlds are constantly progressing in their 
material constitution, if the moral forces, tho true 
olemont*  of human souls, rule supreme.

As all the works of the universe are formed by God, 
matter as well as soul, so all have been formed to reach 
their end, which is real existence, and this bolds good of 
matter and gases no less than of the elements of intel­
lect and truth.

Matter amongst mon will assume the form of the 
spiritual when the spiritual has sufficiently advanced to 
effect that transformation. Thus there are worlds so 
advanced that their matter would io your world be 
regarded a*  most immaterial; and, on the other hand, 
there are worlds in space whoso moral forcos and 
elements are so coarse and primitive that they might 
fairly be compared to the matter of your Earth. When 
matter in its progress ha*  once entered upon the path of 
light sufficiently to become assimilated with the spiritual, 
then the progros*  bocomos certain and easy ; then spirit 
will rule over matter without using violence, for the 
latter baa already become accustomed to obey the 
former, and thus progress become*  rapid, and the world 
which has entered upon that era is on the high road to 
liberty, peaco, love, and happiness.

When this process of transformation is going on in a 
certain world the reason of it is that truth has taken 
possession of that world in such a manner that it finds 
an echo in all breasts, assent in all souls, and mutual 
assistance in all minds. When a certain world haa
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reached that era. it is because matter, already pervaded 
by the moral force«, come« to the aid of the «pint, and 
this latter begins its life of gradual «mancipation, be­
cause the hour of its unobstructed labours has struck, 
and it advance« with unerring certainty and rapidity, 
free of its earthly cloak, towards a region where every­
thing is clear, radiant, and good. Then so soon as truth 
has made its appearance, this world, by disclosing the 
evidences of the Infinite will surround itself with good 
fluids which bring it completely on the true path lead­
ing to the goal of truth. Already now that advance­
ment is rapid, full of light, and comparatively speaking 
east; its ascending course ia already continuous 
and constant. The material weight, which formerly 
pressed so much upon this world, has been gradu­
ally removed by the powerful and irresistible wills 
which the workers in the field of reality possessed 
Humanity on this globe has become undoubteily more 
spiritual, and so to speak fuller of soul; and thus, as 
the era of misery has passed over this world, so also will 
the dawning light, by penetrating into all its corners 
and biding places, lead to another and better era, namely, 
that of tho rulo of reason, the true procursor of truth 
and justice. When that hour has struck for a world, 
then the dawn of civilisation has begun upon that world ; 
then man, abhorring vice, tries to disseminate the germs 
of truth and light; then will he call all bis fellow-beings 
brothers; then will man study nature and nature's 
laws; then will a portion of his grand future career 
disclose itself to him, and man will forget the yesterday 
in order tn think of the morrow ; then, finally, will man, 
claiming his true rights by the aid of philosophical or 
scientific faith, get into possession of a larger share of 
freedom and wisdom.

When a world enters upon tho path of spiritual 
progress, it is because it has reached tho last stage of 
ignorance and anarchy ; then it io that tho great clock 
of eternity will strike up a loud sound, the far-reaching 
echo of which will call together all humanity to wor­
ship, with one heart and with one soul, in the temple 
of eternal truth. When that era has arrived for a 
certain world, then will the sanctuary of human thought 
become flooded with light, sending its beneficent rays 
wherever it meets will still dark shadows, then will 
sprout up the seed which God has laid into His works 
at their original formation ; then will justice no longer 
have two faces ; then will men call ono another brothers, 
becauso then will all mankiud have realised the idea of 
being ono large family. Then will the criminal reflect 
on bis past deeds, then will charity become universally 
current, then will the laws be obeyed with reverence ; 
that will be the time when nobody commands and all 
obey. Then will ever-advancing humanity perform 
magnanimous deeds without being astonished at them 
itself, and divested of vanity and pride We have 
already passed the period of indifference to knowledge ; 
everybody now is eager to learn ; no ono now will con­
sider himself wise or learned, because all are on the road 
of being it; obedient matter proceed« now in the 
path pointed out to it by spirit. At the same time 
matter also progresses, and will for over progress pari 
p<uiu with the spirit, and when the latter has once 
learnt to love, it will bave reached the first rung in the 
ladder of Spirituality ; spirit will no longer become tired 
of working; it will no longer rebel against its inspira­
tions ; all struggling will bave ceased, because the 
spiritual is self-sustaining, and its motto consists in the 
precept, * to advance in order to reach the ideal ”

All divisions and classes will bave disappeared. All will 
instruct one another, because jealousy and hatred will 
be no more. No one will have any longer defects, 
because no one will try to hide his faults. The light 
from abovo will have taught all that nothing can bo 
hidden after spirit is once separated from matter, and 
thua it will happen that, in those latter days, no one 
need any longer oe ashamed of anything. Thus, advanced 
spirit will have taught matter not to lie, and it will have 
made it walk in the path of eterual truth. Then will, 
in such a world, freedom bave celebrated its victory; 
and then will that world bave achieved much because 
it has loved much.

Fifth Caarrn.

Tat Would ajvd Hell.
Hell does not exist, and never has existed, as a locality. 
The absurdity of this belief will pass away aa jour 
progress become« firmly established io your part of the 
world. When the masses are sufficientlv educated to 
contemplate seriously the greatness of God, they will 
regret having ever considered it so little and insigni­
ficant as to suppose that He permitted its existence in 
the form in which Catholicism represents it, and which 
is by no means based upon the religion of Jesus Christ. 
But did not Jous hap|H?n to speak sometime« about a 
limitless bell, about a bell everlasting ? You surely 
would not charge upon Jesus ideas like these, and yon 
would allow him to have been the Master

Jesus spoke of bell parabolically. He said to the 
men of little faith to see what they are doing lest they 
burn in the flames of bell. Hell, therefore, was mate­
rial, because it was spoken of as affecting their bodies 
and not their souls, and the fire of bell would burn 
them if they allowed themselves to be ruled by the 
former, for then they would commit great sins, and the 
sins are the hell of your world. Doubt is a flame that 
burns and consumes the doubter with tbs unquepchable 
fire of ever-worrying uncertainty To wbat vice« and 
bad habits doe« not the doubter deliver himself? By 
wbat terrible passions doe« be not allow himself to be 
dominated ? And how is he toescape from a hell whose 
walls he is constantly building with his -own hands P 
How is he to be delivered from a hell constructed in bis 
own heart ? This is the true meaning of the words of 
Jesus The bell of the vicious was in those times the 
principal obstacle, as it to a certain extent still now is, 
which obstructed and retarded the progress of mankind, 
and fixed for it such a slow course of advancement. 
When humanity has once become initiated ioto the 
principles of eternal truth, and has by assiduous 
thought, discovered the basis of all mvsterie«, then only 
will it be raised up to the threshold of the very man­
sions of the Infiuite, then only will it learn that God is 
eternally just, eternally wise, always creating, and 
always paternal. Arrived at this stage of intelligence, 
bow will mankiud receive the dogma of eternal punish­
ment? Will mankind, at this time, permit its soul to 
be tormented by this infernal nightmare, and paralysed 
in its actions? Impossible ! Man, after having achieved 
so much, will no longer believe that absurdities are the 
true objects ol adoration; he will be humble without 
ostentation ; he will disseminate truth aud destroy the 
fanaticism of matter.

Thenceforth, united humanity will progress so rapidly 
that the space of a lifetime will occupy what formerly 
were ceufuries in the history of your earth; an im­
mense intellectual progress will rule with an absolute 
sway over all that is purelv material in its resistance 
and obstructiveness, signalising each of its ascents by a 
glorious elevation reaching to the very canopy of heaven.

Slavery will lie for ever abolished ; the spirit will 
begiu to bud like a beautiful flower which an advancing 
season has changed ; like tho sweet songs of the birds 
will tho spirit of man speak the language of the soul. 
Poetry having penetrated everything with its sublime 
inspiration, everything will bveume interlinked with the 
bonds of fraternity. Nature in its whole extent will be 
more beautiful, and spirit more active. Darkne«a will 
be converted into light, as the germ is developed into 
the larva; and that light will be followed by dearne«« 
of vision, just the same as the larva will rias on its 
future wings. Yes, who can doubt that the new rising 
generation will not be toe same, which by entering upon 
the path of reason and right, will open the portals of 
wisdom of the incoming century, in orJer that it may, 
in its turn, by its rapid and unobstructed progress usher 
in the realisation of the grand principle of the ideal, 
the essential object of which is universal happiness, 
and when that ideal has once been realised, vice will 
have become extirpated, truth will have been introduced, 
freetbougbt will have been established, and forgiveness 
and the love of God will reign everywhere. And who 
will not respect that ideal, which to day buds forth in 
its germ in order to bear rich fruit amongst its believers ?
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Who will doubt that a human brotherhood will not in 
the near future become an established fact, a law of 
nature 9 He who allows the larva to grow cannot deny 
it the growth of wings; and when tho light diffuse« 
itself who would venture to obstruct its course or to 
arrest its rays? If the ideal has once established itself, 
if it has been received in the spirit and in truth, who is 
he who could rojeci it, who would not rather eagerly 
embrace it? The regeneration has already beguo, 
and Spirituality will eventually triumph. If its op 
ponent*  are blind to-day, they will *-e  to-m arrow. It-is 
impossible to resist the influence of light; it is impos­
sible to spurn love ; and it is impossible to disobey the 
laws of God

The absurdities of all present creeds must fall, because 
tho world having nrrivod al the time indicated by its 
rapid ascent and progress everywhere manifest, tn ist 
throw off and remove everything which caa obstruct its 
upward tendency and path up »n which it has entered 
to-day. and which it will contiuu»to pur«uc until it has 
realised the divine, which has so long been hidden in its 
composition. The truth, spread over the whole world, 
will finally convert the unbelievers, and force them to 
acknowledge that darkness has to hide its face in the 
presence of light. And thou, who initiated into the 
now open mysteries of eternal truth—who illuminated 
by true ideas, who accepting loro, loving right, who 
livings life of reality, who hoping for justice and be­
lieving in God, who on the road to blisi and happiness — 
will be able to go back in order to defend again the 
antiquated absurdities which h? cannot comprehend, 
to exalt what is little in order to tread upon the sub­
lime and the true? No one! He whoso eyes have 
once been opened will not turn back again to ba struck 
with blindness a socond time. He who has once hoard 
will not desire to bo struck dumb afterwards Ho whose 
intelligence has onco boon enlightoned by tho rays of 
tho sun of Truth, will for over and ever worship God.

Benalla, Oct. 31, 1HR2
Zb continued.

BISHOP MOOKHOU8B ON THE GIFT OF 
REELING.

III.
•• The healing of the sick by the touch, and hr the laying on of 

hands, is to be found amongst all the earliest nations "
“ It is to be found amongst the Indians, the Egyptian», and 

especially amongst the Jews. In Egypt sculpture« have been 
found where the one hand is represented on the Konaci, and 
the other on the back. Even the Chinese, aeeor-lmg to the early 
miMionane*,  healed sickocus by the laying on at hands.** —M His­
tory of Magic." By J. Knoem aeer. Translated from the German 
by W. Howitt

TO THE BDITOB OF THB " niSBINOBB OP LlOnr."

Sib— I offer to you some further contributions on this 
subject, which 1 commenced in the May number of tho 
Harbinger, and which I then mentioned wore addressed 
not so much to your general readers as to that more 
numerous body of their friends who snatch up the 
journal thus thrown iuto their way.

It is by such means that the knowledge of the real 
truth of modern Spiritualism and its varying phenomena 
(including healing modiumship) spreads in the world.

In my second lotter in your June number I seo you 
left out my quotation from the exact words used by the 
Bishop at Kerang, and you made me refer your readers 
to those words as given in the May number.

I hope you will not excise them again, for what I 
particularly want to do is this, viz.—to hold the Bishop 
strictly to his expressions, and contrast them with such 
words, and such testimony, as will be found in my 
motto, and scattered throughout all literature, and 
especially spiritualistic literature, a few samples of 
which I shall give. The following are the words of the 
Bishop, and the question to the reador (such as wo have 
contemplated) is this?— Who and which is right in such 
opposite views—the Bishop, or Joseph Ennomoser, the 
learned German, and the many on his side P—

I shall quote chiefly from the American work I spoke 
of, ** The spiritual Telegraph.” His Lordship is thus 
reported—“ The sacred writer, St. James, directs that 

the elders of the Church shall anoint the sick, and p**y  
over them, encouraging the practice by the example of 
Elijah. But it is obviout that in an age when 
miraculous healing was a comm in gift, such direction 
was reason th I e, and such illustration apposite. D»»s 
any sober Christian believe in the eantinuanee of th*«a  
miraculous gifts ? If they do n >t so believe, then how 
can either the exhortation or th» illustration apply to 
the pres «nt time ? I must also bolieve, as 1 do, that the 
age of miracles is past."

As I propose t> rely for mr facts ou the reports of 
the ** Spiritual r«le »raph," I may be allowed V» devote 
a few wotds to its character, with the view of enlisting 
the confidence of my readers.

Mr. 8. 3. Brittan was tho lea ling spirit and one of 
tho editors of tho •• -Spiritual IV egraph,' and it is only 
reasonable to suppose that lie would guard its pages 
well against the intrusion of any untrue rtory, and that 
he had a sufficiency of both intelligence and integrity 
to cnab'e him t > do so.

Mre E H Britten, an equally trustworthy writer, 
thus speak« of him. and if my real*r«  will mark it well, 
I think I shall have offered a sufficient guarantee for 
the facts I advance being sufficiently supported by 
evidence, and not merely a careless collection of wonder­
ful storios. I quote from her *'  Modern American 
Spiritual isin," page 61:—“A striking illustration of this 
occurs in tho person of the K*v.  8. B Brittan, a gentle­
man widoly known as an auth >r of eminent literary an I 
scientific attainments, but more especially distinguish« I 
a« one who has fillei various positions of eiitor, 
lecturer, essayist, magnetiser, psychologist, and mag­
netic physician in the spiritual ranks By his eloquent 
advocacy, his public discussions, and his editorial labors, 
Mr. Brittan has rendered services to the cause of Spirit­
ualism whion can never ba over-rate I; yet his adherence 
was not seoured through phonotnonal evidence, or any 
of the ordinary chanoels of hum an propagandise!. Mr. 
Brittan was throwo into a state of profound trance, 
which for a period of twelve days held his consciousness 
in abeyance, neither did ho receive the least nourish­
ment for twenty one days. From this condition, hover­
ing between sloop and death, Mr Brittan returned to 
life, awakoning from the trance as mysteriously as ho 
bad sunk into it.

“ With the restoration of health and consciousness, 
however, ho experienced n complete revulsion of 
feeling, which m irked him for a ch ¡in god man.

“ A fresh train of thoughts was infused into his mind 
by the still small voice whoso utterances can never be 
interpreted into human spoech, or the presence of a 
strange spiritual visitor engraved on his mind a set 
of impressions wholly distinct from those of his former 
life."

1 think this should say enough oq behalf of the 
trustworthiness of the journal from which I proposo to 
give so many instances, but I sou Thomas Dane 
writes its follows on the 26th Muy, ’54, (see its 5th 
vol., p. 553).—Speaking of tho 'Spiritual Telegraph*  
“ I believe no journal or work of any kind previously 
written his produced such an amount of pure and 
glorious spiritual truth that can be comprehended and 
felt, so that he who runs may read, and I believe the 
wayfarer, if he reads attentively, may not err."

I think my readers should havo some confidence in a 
work so spoken of, aud think that quotations I shall 
make from it will bear out a declaration made by the 
same writer that the modern facts prove the agency 
here, of spirits of another world, in aiding healing 
mediums. But I hold that though there may be great 
good, and much usefulness, in having sickness cured, 
there is yet greater good, and more usefulness, in the 
practical discovery of the active agency amongst us of 
boings of another and a superior order to those in this 
world. Buch a discovery enablos us to comprehend tho 
possibility of, and the probability of, and further, tho 
positive truth of religion. In ovidonco hereof, I make a 
quotation from tho writings of a distinguished author 
and very exalted authority. Men in general think very 
lightly of all religious matters (Spiritualism of course 
included), simply because they secretly disbelieve that 
religion ever had a divine or spiritual origin, or could
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or can hire such groundwork. The noble Duke of 
Argyle write« in the Contemporary Review for April, 
lhbl, p. 292, «■ follows:—,,The origin of teligion 
become« immensely simplified if wo assume that there 
are intelligence*  in the universe superior to man, an<1 
possessing some greater power than himself over the 
natural system in which he lire«. In proportion, there­
fore, as we ascribe to superhuman personalities the 
rule orer the actirities around us, in the same pro­
portion does it become natural to regard those beings 
as capable of exercising some influence upon us, cither 
for good or for evil j this conception, then, must lead to 
worship.”

Here we at onco got at the magnitude of the good 
and the direct advantage to religion, of the slightest 
undoubted demonstration of the intelligent and 
beneficial operation of the agency amongst men in our 
«lay, of beings of a superior order to man. no matter 
how small and insignificant that operation may be. In 
the two former ItAtcrs which I have written on this 
subject, and in those which I shall yet write (D.V.) 
will be found countless instances of such spiritual 
demonstrations, where beings of n suporior order 
have been seen aiding a “medium*.*  in working what 
we may call a miraculous cure. Lest it might appear 
that I am going to attempt to hold up the Bishop as a 
wicked man for closing his eyes to the origin of 
the truth of religion in a sceptical age which is 
calling so loudly for a demonstration of the truth of 
that origin, I guard myself by saying that my only 
object is ¡to directly contrast his first quoted words, 
with words from many volumes which eortainly do con­
tradict the Bishop most directly, and bring out the 
light of that truth which shines in my motto

Ho far from delighting to picture the Bishop as a 
wicked man, I should feel myself to be a wicked man if 
I spoke evil of dignitaries, and especially such a 
dignitary, for we have only to listen to him to love him. 
I judge his exalted virtue and piety mark him out as a 
most suitable and worthy head of my church, and 
though I shall oftoti refer to him, I shall bo enroful not 
to forget this.

I do battle only with his words first quo toil. Either 
the Bishop or Joseph Ennemoser must have been 
wrongly informed, seeing that their deliverances stand 
out in such striking contrast. Let us try the issue 
fairly. If we find the case goes against the Bishop we 
must then find that it has gone in favor of all religion, 
nil Spiritualism, and the Duke of Argyle, as well as 
Josoph Ennemosor. In further vxplnnalion of my 
meaning I give a remark of one of the correspondents 
of the “Spiritual Telegraph'*  in the Hotli page of the 
<Jth vol.—“ But when the blessed assurance of spirit 
communion enters iuto man's soul, his heart leaps with 
the rapture of divine joy. He then feels and knows 
that wbat all hearts desire, and what all religions have 
taught, is truo. He feels and knows that those gone 
before us aro still with us in the spirit, hovering over 
us as angels and ministering spirits of grace.”—C.D.8.

If spirits are seen to bo engaged in healing mortals, 
or if their intelligent communications with mortals on 
the subject ot these miraculous cures can he proved on 
good evidence, then I say, “ The blessed assurance of 
spirit communication enters into man's soul, and his 
heart leaps with the rapture.”

I admit there is an “ if,” and I only wish that our 
Bishop, by the noxt out-going mail, would submit that 
“if*  to his brother, the Bishop of Newcastle, via.—the 
question if spirits have been seen in thoso modern 
times aiding healing mediums in the operation of heal­
ing the sick. I would be content to abide by the 
answer from that English Bishop.

I insist upon it that this intelligent communion be*  
tween men and mortals, (and ofteo in relation with ap­
parently miraculous cures has been sufficiently proved 
by tho instances in this and my two last loiters, and will 
be further endorsed by all the instances which I shall 
add Having specified the good of the facts, I will now 
goon to specify actual facts of this kind, out of million» 
of similar records of all ages.

“ Spiritual Telegraph” vol. 6 page 280, I find as 
follows.-—“ A Modern Miracle.” “ The following was 

related to us by a young man in whose word we hare 
entire confidence. Our informant's father had been 
troublod in one of his cheeks with a cancer. Being a 
devout Catholic, he was inspired that his Bishop by lay. 
ing his hands on it and praying, and making on it the 
sign of the cross, could cure it He accordingly applied 
to the Bi«hop who performed the ceremony in shoee 
efficacy the man was impressed to bare such entire faith. 
The next moromg my informant's motner, as was her 
custom, took off the bandaite to drew the sore, when to 
her great surprise she found that the cancer had dried up 
and almost disappeared, while on the cheek, whore the 
Bishop had touched it, was left a distinct mark of the 
cross Bo deep was the feeling of surprise on the 
mother's mind, that it took effect on the embryo of an 
unborn son, and when it was ushered into this breathing 
world (some three or four months afterward») it had on 
its cheek a distinct impreesioo of the cross.”

I grant that the evidence in this ease is not scientific, 
but when the story, such as it is, is considered in rela­
tion with the character I gave of this journal, and which 
I dosign to stand as preface to my extracts from it, and 
when it is further considered in relation with tho count­
less cases I shall quote from the same work sf precisely 
the same evidence of supermundane agency, working 
the cure of cancers, then, the narrative (as a specimen 
narrative of the kind) has value. Compare all this with 
what the Bishop said at Keraog, and see the con­
trast “ Does any tober Ohrutian Mie re in the continu­
ance of three miraculou» qtflt P” in reply I say wo would 
not so bolieve if thia case stood aloue, but when it is 
just tho reverse, then we will believe'in just what the 
Bishop exhorts us not to behove in, and not to believe, 
simply because it did not take place in the days of St. 
James.

Cannot the Bishop perceive how singularly unphiloso- 
phical it is to believe that such distinctly marked, 
such wonderful, and so beneficial a law of universal 
nature, could be extistent in the days of St. James, 
and non-existent in our day ? The truth or false­
hood of the existence of such a law, and its manifest 
operation, whether in the days of St. James, or the 
present day, must in the eye of the philosopher, stand 
or fall together.

I bold that the truth of the law should stand in our 
estimation, then, and now. from the weight of evi­
dence on its behalf. It is recorded ^»»id I will 
answer for it truthfullv recorded) on the 174th page 
of Mrs. Berry's work,“Sir experiences of Spiritualism," 
as follows :—“ It may be truly said that the gift of 
healing is one of the divinest of gilts of the spirit. 
The members of the early church were richly endowed 
with the gift, and exercised it to the glory of God in 
the relief of his suffering creatures. But the gift of 
healing and other gifts of the spirit spoken of by Bl. 
Paul, hare been driven out of the church, and in the pre­
sent day, whoever practices either of them, is judged to 
bo under the influence of the evil one, but the Ume is 
not far distant, when spirituality will bo again rnllored, 
and tho gift of the .spirit again abound in thorn that 
beliere. There are a few possessors of thegife of boat­
ing in the present day.

Dr Newton is one largely endowed with the power, 
and has been the means of performing hundreds of 
marvellous cures, giving strength to the weak, hearing 
to the deaf, eyesight to the blind, making the lamo and 
suffering ones on every hand to rejoice.

To some degree, I possess tho gift of healing, and I 
value it above every other possession.

I may relate that on one occasion I was sitting at one 
end of the dining room table, and at the other end sat 
a gentlemen with his arm resting upon it. I chanced to 
place my hand upon the table, when I felt an acute 
pain in my left arm, between the elbow and the shoulder. 
Turning to the gentleman I enquired, if be had anything 
the matter with his arm. He said be bad, and specified 
the nature of his disease, adding, that he felt sure he was 
drawing magnetism from mo. That being tbe case I 
remained in the same position, as long as I was im­
pressed to do so. TAe dieeoee w<u there and then cured. 
There baa not been a recurrence of it since then. Tho 
gentleman has since become a healer himself. The case 
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is * very remarkable, as a proof that cure« .may be 
effected without actual contact: tbo patient or healer 
may bo only a few yards, or be may bo a few miles 
apart."

I must here ask the reader of if thia does not make 
it look ns if there was more truth in my text, or motto, 
than in the Bishops utterance in the ears of all Kcrang 
We will next listen to w^|t the world of spirits have to 
say to the Bishop’s notttffn, as that world speaks through 
the lips of the medium Mr Colville, at Langham Hall, 
Londoo in 1877. It was as follows :—

“The Apostle James distinctly recognises the pre*  
sonco of the gift of healing, and from the time of the 
anchorites of ancient Hindustan, to the present day, 
theso gifts have never beon ontirely lost sight of. A 
knowledge of Spiritualism corn os to the Atheist and tho 
Secularist (who have no evidence of tho immortality of 
the soul) with proof of man's continued existence after 
death."

That is what the spirits have to say to the question, 
and I think it is more in accordance with my motto, than 
with what the Bishop has to say to the question. Docs 
his Lordship think that India has no records since the 
days of St. James, of such cures by the laying on of 
hands, as took place in tboso favored days of St. James? 
If so Mr. Joseph Enncmosor and the spirit guido of 
Mr. Colville, quite disagree with the Bishop of Mel*  
bourne upon that point.

Mow I will commence with and confine myself to the 
“ Spiritual Telegraph" and my application thereof to 
the issue we are trying (we will say) between the Lord 
Bishop of Melbourne, on tbo ono side, and the learned 
German, Joseph Ennemoser on tho other.

2nd. vol. “Spiritual Telegraph" page 382. "It may 
be renumbered that some weeks ago we published an 
account of tho remarkable Spiritual experience of Mr. 
Father Bart, an elderly gentleman residing at Walpole, 
New Hampshire

The following letter which we have recently received 
from him, presented an interesting sequel to that ac­
count, and as such is commended to the attention of 
our readers—“To Messrs Partridge and Brittan. 
Gentlemen, the old farmer writes to you again for a few 
more of your papers, and to let you know something 
that is going on in this place. I am moved by tho spirit« 
almost all tho time, for tho benefit of tho sick, and am 
now proparing medicine to be used after the first visit 
to us. 1 have visited many, though they were at the 
time of my visit, tenor twelve miles distant from me, 
and prescribed and furuished medicines as I was im­
pressed to do. My Spirit physician is almost always 
present with me. He represents himself to have been 
a German, and a natural botaoist, and to have practised 
medicine in Germany, and also in this country, having 
died in the State of Georgia. You recollect when 1 
wrote to you before, 1 mentioned that 1 bad been called 
to a man in fits and gave him immediate relief. 1 did 
not givo tbo particulars of tbst caso, but ho is now pre­
scribing for the sick, similar to what 1 am doing.

There arc other mediums here for other uses. I 
am a mark for many to poiut their arrows at, but 1 fear 
them sot, for truth will prevail. I have experienced in 
many ways that which mind and body can do. If any 
person disputes the truth of my statement let them 
come and see tor themselves."

I am going regulariy through these eight volumes, 
with an extract of a few lines from each, and 
what I wish to draw attention to is this. The 
volume 1 quote from was in print in 1853, and 
all that 1 instance will be over a quarter of a cen­
tury in print, and yet confirmed by several manifestations 
coming to light year by year, in an increasing and over­
whelming volume for more than a quarter of a century 
last past, and finding a place in all the Spiritual journals 
of all nations and languages. The man who doubts 
and denies the facts, under these circumstances (one 
would think) must be either a fool or a rogue, pretend- 
inn to disbelieve so much direct testimony.

How exactly this old farmer’s complaint resembles 
the similar complaints of Mr. George Milner Stephen, 
against bis calumniators, drawn down upon his devoted 
bead, for precisely the same crime, vis, “ healing the 

sick and afflicted." I have seen these complaints against 
Mr. Stephen in tbo papers constantly, and 1 also koow 
of one instance in his euros roseuibling the singular and 
wonderfully interesting phenomena, mentioned by the 
old farmer, who tells us, that the patient who was healed 
has in many an instance himself become a healer.

I was walking in the street the other day, and seeing 
Mr. Barlow, I asked if 4iis brother continued to retain 
the use of his hand, and if also, the healed brother him­
self continued to retain the gift of healing others. 
I was answered in the affirmative. The brother had lost 
the use of his hand by crushing it in the sugar works, 
and after being for a long time unable to write, (except 
with bis loft band) Mr. Stepbens wrought a lasting cure, 
and nt the satno time impartod the healing gift to Mr. 
Barlow, whom he cured.

I bad the story about two years ago, and again two 
weeks back, from the brother of the sufferer who was 
cured.

Here we find the American and the Victorian cases 
mutually support each other, aod though ignorant people 
know it not, yet history knows countloss cases of the 
kind. I speak of thecasea of the healer imparting bis 
gift to another. In my following letters (if you will 
bo pleased to accept them, and which I have already 
written) I have multiplied tho corroborativo evidonce, 
till it becomes overwhelming and laughs to scorn that 
stupid, ignorant, flat denial, a denial which mon will 
shout at the top of their voices, and -join each other, as 
if the cures were doing somebody some barm.

** His vociferous logic »tuns me quite 
A noisy man. is al'vays in the right**  
I am Sir,Your Obodt. Servant, 

BOBBBT CALDECOTT.

ANCIENT MYTHOLOGY.
TO TUB BDtrOB or TUB " HiBBtXGEB OF LIOffT." 

Slit—Allow me to respectfully suggest to all who are 
rearing children in freedom of thought the advisability 
of instructing them in ancieut mythology, that by under­
standing the connection between it and the modern 
they may fully appreciate the orthodox doctrines, when 
any attempt be made to lead them into the moshes of 
ignorance.

I have met many peoplo roared in orthodoxy, who, 
from intuitive religious toolings, had abandoned it— 
though bewildered as to the origin ot its doctrines. 
Such people, if lacking firmness, are often preyed upon 
during sickness, and in words recant what for need of 
knowledge, combined with weakened body, they would 
otherwise have steadfastly maintained. To these doubt­
ful victories the orthodox poiut with extreme satis­
faction. After having explained some creeds and form» 
of heathen worship to truthseekera who bed not hid 
opportunity for such studies, I have always found they 
quickly understood the origin of the outrage luvly 
unreasonable tenets which were fast driving them to 
atheism, y

Wo have still pagan blood in our veins ; tho only­
way to -decrease, aud finally rid the world of it, is by 
increase of learning Every lecture delivered by people 
of such unassailable conscientiousness as is Mr. Denton 
is a wave of God's intelligence, the effect of which, as 
every truth must, will extend to far-off future ages— 
even though Church Congresses » iould sit aud speak 
disrespectfully of those who differ from thorn—for 
thousands of years to come.

In the Timet report of the English Congress occurs 
tho iollowing remarkablo passage in a sermon by the 
archbishop of York. For saviug as much, in former 
times, poor laymen have been burnt alive:—

" Faith in the Heavenly Father did not depend upon 
interpretations of some portion of the divine records. 
Wo bad in some things to modify interpretations iu the 
light of better astronomical and geological knowledge, 
and we had gone too far in expecting a book of science 
in tbo dealings of God with men."

If not scieuce in a book from God, where, in the 
name of sanity, is it to como from ?

I am, Sir, Tours Ac., 
Camberwell, Nov. 21st, 1882. H. A. DUG DALE-
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PHOTOGRAPHIC NOVELTY.

A most interesting aeries of Photographic Portrait! of 
Spiritualistic celebrities has iuat been completed, and as 
our advertising column« will show, is obtainable at a 
very moderate price. The list comprises Mr. and Mrs, 
\ .1 IlH I "ve, Mi»« Kate Fox, Mr» Britten
Mrs. Richmond, Professors Denton, Hare, and Mapes, 
Judge Edmond», Dre Slade. Newton, and Peebles, 
Messrs. N. P Tallmadge, 8. B. Brittan. Chas Partridge 
Epes Sargent, E. N Dennys, B S. Navler, and John 
Tyerman. The likenesses are very well got up in the 
carte de visile style, and comprising authors and 
mediums of world*wide  fame, enable us to look upon 
the faces of those with whom by name we arc so 
familiar —thus supplying a want that has so long 
existed.

LYCEUM PICNIC.

The annua) Picnic of the Melbourne Progressive 
Lyceum was held in the Surrey Paddock on Thursday, 
November 9th, and was the largest, besides being one of 
the most successful and enjoyable of these interesting 
gatherings. Evory bona jfide group-member of the 
Lyceum was supplied with a ribbon or badge, the num- 
l>er with officers beiog exactly two hundred, these were 
largely supplemented by subscribers and friends, a num­
ber of whom left the Flinders-streel station with the 
Lyceum at 9.30 am., the majority following soon after. 
Arriving at Picnic station the Lyceum was joined by the 
Richmond Lyceum who haring arranged to bold their 
second annual picnic at the same time and place, marched 
with a fine band from their hall, and under the charge 
of their conductor, Mr Cullingford, drew up in lines 
facing the Melbourne School, who, after saluting with 
their banners, gave them three cheers which were 
heartily responded to The two Lyceums were then 
marshalled by Mr. Johnston, and headed by the fine silk 
banner of the Melbourne institution, marchod to the 
inspiring strains of the band to a pleasant spot marked 
out for them near the banks of the river.

At 11 o’clock the Lyceums were called to order and 
put through a short series of singing, golden chain reci­
tations, calisthenics and marching, by Messrs. Terry and 
Johnston. At noon the welcome signal of the drum 
brought the members together and seated round their 
respective standards the two Lyceums were regaled 
with a liberal supply of light and wholesome food, ac­
companied by copious libations of milk and lomon drinks 
which the heat ol the day rendered vory acceptable. 
From 2 to | past 3 p.m. was filled in with Jingling 
matches and footraces, the youths’Jingling match being 
won by L. Weichard, who carried the bells; and the 
adult one by Mr. H. Moore who caught the “ Boar" 
after a six minutes run. The two principal girls*  pnzes 
for footracing were won by Maude and Polly Mitchell, 
the boys’ by J. Brotherton and 8. Fielden, the matri­
monial race by F. Whiting and Florae Moore, the 
Siamese race by J. Brotherton and G. Johnston. The 
latter part of the afternoon was devoted to dancing on 
the Richmond Lyceum ground, and shortly I hi fore 5 tea 
was served. An hour later the camp was broken up and 
the Melbourne Lyceum followed the band to the station 
arriving just in timo for the train to which extra carriages 
bad been attached for their accommodation, the Rich­
mond Lyceum staying somewhat later on the ground. 
The whole arrangements of the picnic were efficiently 
carried out; nothing occurred to mar the harmony of the 
proceedings, and from the comments of those who took 
part in it we think that the day will bo romembered 
with pleasure by all who participated in this Lyceum 
holiday.

Ma. J. B. Hanmsox, of Williamstown, has presented 
to the Lyceum two silver medals for prises; they will 
be awarded later in tho session.

A FEW WORDS ABOUT AIR.

A SptatTtru. CoMMrxicutox—Eecsived Ixrau-

Titr. vital principle, or Life, which most people profess 
themselves desirous of retaining in connection with 
their physical form as long a« possible, is hourly being 
driven forth by the ignorance, and often wilful blindness, 
of these self-same people

That which is so plentiful, so cheap that no man has 
to open his purse for a supply—th it which is, by a law 
of nature, ever surrounding and indissolubly connected 
with the inhabited globes of the universe—that same 
invaluable gift it is that man so despises, and yet with*  
out which, if only for a few moments, he ceases to bo ; 
id ut, so far as the eartbly tenement is concerned. 
This gift, this sphere of sublimated matter that envelopes 
the globe, koown as air or the atmosphere, this gift, if 
rightly used and appreciated, would enable man to 
double the average length of life on the plaoet, besides 
making him more god-like.

Men and women lift up their voices against the evils 
of drunkenness, but scarcely a whisper is heard against 
the far greater evil of imbibing impure air, which is, in 
nine cases out of ten, tho cautr of the desire or craving 
for alcohol, which, in great measure, negatives the 
deadly effects of breathing poison in the shape of car­
bonic gas. So large a proportion of the lives of most 
men and women is spent within walls of some kind that 
it behoves one and all to see that means of exit are 
found for the emanation» from the lungs and pores of 
those who dwell within them Does it not seem »trange 
that people who pride themselves upon their cleanliness 
can bo found with the greatest complacency filling their 
lungs with waste matter from the bodies of those around 
them ? Doubtless, ignorance has a groat deal to do 
with it; still in this nineteenth century it is their own 
fault if people remain ignorant upon such subjects.

Many a poor child is punched for being cross of 
troublesome «hen the only cause of irritability is the 
absence of good, pure air—a far greater necessity than 
even food, which is often loathed or rejected by both 
children and adults when offered in an apartment filled 
with vitiated air. How often the remark is made, “ I 
have always a good appetito at a picnic ; I can eat any*  
thing in the open air,’* »imply because the conditions 
then are what they should always be, if food is to be 
really beneficial.

With good, pure air you may look for good tenper, 
pure desires, noble thoughts, hi^h aspirations; certainly, 
you need not expect any of the»e things without it 
And remember, the higher the urgaoism and the finer 
the temperament, the larger the supply of pure air 
needed fur its requirements. A worm, or a toad, can 
exist with a minimum supply ; not so a being endowed 
with god-like faculties.

Castlemaine.__________________K.
MR. DENTON'S LECTURES. /

Large audiences hare atteodod Mr. Denton's lectures 
during the past month. The one we print was followed 
by two able ones on " Genesis and Geology, the Irrecon­
cilable Records.” The second course of Wednesday 
Scientific Lectures, will be givon in the Athen.rutn Hall, 
commencing on the 13th inst.

At the conclusion of one of his recent Geological lec­
tures Mr Denton said be was going to Cheltenham 
Beach (where numerous interesting fossils were to be 
found) on the following Saturday, and invited all who 
were interested to accompany him In response to thia 
invitation about one hundred ladies and gentlemen at­
tended and went down by tho early tram with Mr. 
Denton, the number beiug considerably augmented by 
the later train. Mr. Denton indicated where the 
different classes of fossils wore to be found and showed 
the spot where he had discovered portions of a Fossil 
Whale, unearthing at the same time a part of the jxw.

The day was beautifully fiue and tho numerous groups 
scattered along the beach busily engaged collecting 
Echina, Sharks teeth and other fossils, was quite an in« 
foresting sight.
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CONTEMPORARY NOTBS.

A lovimo and healthful woman, wo 11 knowing the peril, 
passed through the cold bitter winds of a winter day, 
gave her ministrations, and laid her warm, magnetic hand 
of love on the sick child, who opened his eyes, gratofully 
slept, and lived. The deadly virus of disease passed 
into her blood, and she closed her eyes aud became an 
angel of love and beauty where storms do not como. 
Eyes of strong men rained tear-drops around her body, 
the disrobed mansion of the spirit ; the world grew 
gentler and botter above her gravo, and as one water 
drop falling on an ocean makes vibratory motion in every 
drop of that ocean, so this sacrificial act passed into the 
world's montai ocean, and no aflcr-days wore quite so 
dark as othor days had boon. As a sunstorm in the 
photosphere of our material sun vibrates almost instantly 
around evory atom in all tho plauotory worlds, moving 
in the aural, ethereal, and ossential expanse of the 
solar sphore ; so every thought and act of woman or man 
darkens or brightens tho world. Man, though many, 
is ono.—Psychometric Circular.

The Harbinger of Light under date of August 1st, 
says, in regard to tho Materialising seances of George 
Spriggs,—•' Several of the visitors at recent sittings were 
those who had wilnessod tho phenomena last year, and 
expressed thomselvos surprised and pleasod at tho pro*  
gross made in rogard to the amount of light, the dis­
tinctness of the lorms, and the vigor of tho manifesta­
tions." From what our Australian contemporary says 
we judge that this improvement is the result of a strict 
observance of correct rules governing the séances, men­
tion of which we made a few months since. Counsel 
with tne invisible scientists who direct the production of 
the phenomena is held, their opinions respected, their 
advico followed, and hence the utmost satisfaction pre­
vails all round, and will invariably where a like course, 
and tbc only reasouablo ono, is adopted.—Banner of 
Light.

k Freethought may, in general terms, be defined as 
-thinking without prejudice. Only as such is it noble 
and admirable. It pays due homage to all opinions, but 
it interferes with them only to examine them impartially, 
to embrace them if they disclose truth, or reject them 
forever if they are mischievous in effect. In the bands 
of true lovers of humanity, of those who wish for truth 
above all mean gain of self sufficiency and windy praise 
of their selected adherents, of those who fight for the 
people to liberate them from the sbacklos of mental op­
pression, unmindful of self-applause and party spirit, 
treethought is doing all that it should do, and in its 
struggle with rusty ignorance, cruel tyranuy, and 
priestly deception, it is ever undaunted. But our 
readers are earnestly requested to distinguish between 

freethinker», and obstinate little-minded timeservers who 
wear the mask of freethinkers to serve their owu ends. 
To estimate the value of Freethought without due 
allowance for noxious weeds, is simply to lowor its price 
and do unconscious harm to truth itself. They are mere 
civil broils, internal spirits of commotion in the peaceful 
realm of Freethought, where the disturbing elements of 
prejudice, vanity, reveugeful spile, unpardonablo self- 
love, aud partiality of opinion, are unknown. Lovers of 
freethought, beware of this dangerous element ! A 
genuine freethinker must be a man of pure heart, and 
sincere devotion to truth, a staunch adherent of liberty, 
a man of upright aud urbane conduct, tolerant of all 
opinions, and intolerant of all tyranny, ready to hear 
al), slow to decide may, always open to conviction. It is 
difficult to draw a clear line of demarcation between the 
true freethinker and the dissembler, but observe closely, 
examine minutely, think seriously, take time, and time 
will disclose the true, the honest, the false aud the im­
posing. Remember our noble motto, ** We seek lor 
Truth.”—The Philosophic Inquirer, (Madras).

The columns of the Dunedin Echo are still opened to 
letters pro aDd con. on the subject of Spiritualism. In 
the issue of Nov. 4, is reproduced the candid acknow­
ledgement of the prominent conjurers who have 

declared the phenomena coming under their observation 
to be beyond the resources of their art ; another con­
tains a striking account of an apparition ; in a third, 
“ Scio" forcibly replies on behalf of Spiritualism to an 
opponent. The latter having hazarded the assertion 
thatMaterialism is the most philosophical and tho 
least arrogant," “ Scio" quotes the following words of 
Charles Bradlaugh,—** The whole basis of our cause is 
in direct ignoring and denial of tbo possibility of any 
such future state of existence,"—aud in commenting 
thereon says, “ So to satisfy the orthodoxy of this pope 
one must ignore and even deny the possibility of a 
future state. Charles Bradlaugh has explored the 
whole universe, and knows there is no future; ho has 
spoken, and that settles it. His denial being impossible 
of verification is both arrogant and unpbilosophical." 
He also quotes Professor Clifford,—“Wo are going to 
establish ourselves in a godless world, and cast our 
eyes up to a soul-less sky,"—and well says,—■“ Clifford 
drew bis little diagram of tho origin and scheme of the 
universo as dexterously as ho would a geometrical figure 
on his blackboard. A little mind-stuff bore, and a littlo 
matter-stuff there, and the wholo puzzle was solved, at 
an ago too when most of our groat mon havo begun 
faintly to realise the depths of their ignorance." Thu 
Spiritualist should show no hesitation, no vacilla­
tion, no pusillanimity, in declaring his opinions, con­
victions and principled to those who dosiro to know of 
them. He should permit no ridicule, nor receive in 
silenco or with feeble protest any contemptuous remarks 
upon them. While caroful not to forco them upon his 
neighbour, he should domand a proper respect paid to 
them wbon brought forward in conversation. He should 
respect himself, and while laying no claim to superiority, 
allow no such claim in others He should bo ever 
ready to lot all see and know that he reverencos his be­
lief ns the Truth, and that ho feels the knowledge he 
has obtained is a sacred and holy possession.—Voice nf 
Angele.

According co the Eastern Daily Press, published at 
Norwich, England, the Local Government Board of that 
town, has been holdiuga searching public enquiry rela­
tive to the deaths of several children through vaccina­
tion, and the serious illness of others from tho same 
cause,—thirteen in all.

The Rev. J. D. Shaw of Waco, Texas, ono of the 
editors of tho “ Christian Advocate," has publicly re­
nounced his bolief in the leading tenots ana dogmas, 
not only of tho Methodists, but of tho Orthodox faith 
generally. Recontly ho was ono of tho delegatos to the 
General Conference, and when tho four new Bishops 
were elected, he received the ontire Texas vote (with 
soino from other states) as a candidate for one of the 
Bishoprics. Tho withdrawal of so influential a shepherd 
from the fold created groat consternation in the flock. 
Another escape from tho creedal prison.—Banner of 
Light.

MR. DENOVAN'8 BOOK.
Just as we are going to press the first copies of Mr. 

Denuvan's “ Evidences of Spiritualism” have reached 
us, the printer having completed it earlier than we ex­
pected. It is a fino Largo Svo. Volume of 700 pages 
with 14 well executed illustrations, and will be reviowed 
in our next. As it was announced to be published about 
Christmas, and subscribers were to be supplied at 10/0. 
Mr. Denovau lias given us instructions to issue them at 
subscription price until the 24th inst, after which the 
ordiuary publishing price will be charged.

Thebe are some very good things in our last files of 
the “Philosophic Inquirer" (Madras), including some 
amusing satires on the “ Salvation Army," vrbi^t has 
just iuvaded Bombay, and met with a warm reception 
there, the Lieutenant! having been fined by the po'ice 
magistrate for blowing a born in the public streets, and 
the higher court having upheld the conviction. In 
addition to this, a number of Mussulmcn surrounded 
the camp, and but for the interference of the police,, 
would have totally routed the army.



SUPPLEMENT TO THE

DECEMBER 1, 1882.

A LITTLE PILGRIM:
IN THE UNSEEN.

She bad been talking of dying only the evening before, with a 
friend, and had describe« I her own sensation« after a long illneui 
when she had been at the point of death. “ 1 suppose," she said. 
'• that 1 was as nearly gone ns any one ever was to come back 
agaiu. There was no pain in it, only a sense of sinking down, 
down—through the bed ns if nothing could hold me or give me 
support enough—but no pain." Auu then they had spoken of 
another friend in the same circumstances, who also had come 
back from the very verge, and who described her sensations as 
those of one floating upon a summer s -a without pnin or suffering, 
in a lovely nook of the Mediterranean, blue as the sky. These 
soft and soothing images of the passage which all men dread had 
been talked over with low voices, yet with smiles and a grateful 
sense that ".the warm precincts of the cheerful day" were once 
more familiar to both. And very cheerfully she went to rest that 
night, talking of what was to be done on the morrow, and fell 
asleep sweetly in her little room, with its shaded light and cur- 
tained window, and little pictures on the dim walls. All was 
quiet in the bouse : soft breathing of the sleepers, soft murmuring 
of the spring wind outside, a wintry moon very clear and full in 
the skies, a little town all hushed and quiet, every thing lying 
defenceless, unconscious, in the safe keeping of God.

How soon she woke no one can tell. She woke and lay quite 
still, half-roused, half-hushed, in that soft languor that attends a 
happy waking. She was happy always in the peace of a heart 
that was bumble nnd faithful and pure, but yet hail been used to 
wake to a consciousness of little pa ns nnd troubles, such as even 
to her meekness were sometimes hard to bear. But on this 
morning there were none of these. She lay in a kind of hush of 
happiness and ease, not caring to make any further movement, 
lingering over the sweet sensation of that waking. She bad no 
desire to move nor to break the spell of the silence and pence. It 
was still very early, she supposed, and probably it might be hours 
yet before any one came to call her. It might even be that she 
should sleep again. She had no wish to move, she lay at such 
luxurious ease nnd calm. But by and by. as she came to full 
possession of her waking senses, it appeared to her that there was 
some change in the atmosphere, in the sc-ne. There began to 
steal into the air about her the soft dawn as of a summer morning, 
the lovely bluenesaof the first opening of daylight before the sun. 
It could not be the light of the moon which she hail seen before 
she went to bed : and all was so still that it could not be the 
bustling, wintry day which comes at that time of the year late, to 
find the world awake before it. This was different ; it was like 
the summer dawn, a soft suffusion of light growing erery moment. 
And by and by it oecurre I to her that she was not in the little 
room where she had lain down. There were no dim walls or roof, 
her little pictures were all gone, the curtains at her window. 
The discovery gave her no uneasiness in that delightful calm. 
She lay still to think of it all, to wonder, yet undisturbed. It 
half amused her that th&je things should be changed, but did not 
rouse her yet with any shock of alteration. The light grew 
fuller and fuller round, growing into day, clearing her eyes from 
the sweet mist of the first waking. Then she raised herself upon 
her arm. She was not in her room, she was in no scene she knew. 
Indeed it was scarcely a scene at all, nothing but light, so soft 
and lovely that it soothed and caressed her eyes. She thought all 
at onoe of a summer morning when she was a child, when she had 
woke in the deep night which yet was day, early, so early that 
the birds were scarcely astir, and had risen up with a delicious 
sense of daring and of being all alone in the mystery of the sun­
rise, in the unawakened world which lay at her feet to be explored, 
as those childish sensations, long forgotten, came back to her as 
if she were 8ve just entering upon Bden. It was curious how all 
those childish sensations, long forgotten, cime back to her as she 
found herself so unexpectedly out of her sleep in the open air and 
light In the recollection of that lovely hour, with a smile at 
herself, so different as she now knew herself to be, she was moved 
to rise and look a little more closely about her and see where she 
waa.

When I call her a little Pilgrim, I do not mean that she was a 
child ; on the contrary, she was not even young. She was little 
by nature, with as little flush and blood as was consistent with 
moral life; and she was one of those who are always little for 
love. The tongue found diminutives for her, the heart kept her 
in a perpetual youth. She was so modest and so gentle that she 
always came last so long as there was any one whom she could 
put before her. But this little body and the soul which was not 
little, and the heart which was big and great, had known all the 
rourfii of sorrows that fill a womau’s life, without knowing any of 
its warmer blessings. She had nursed the sick, she had enter­
tained the weary, she had consoled the dying. She had gone 
about the world, which had no prize or recompense for her. with a 
emile. Her little presence had been always bright. She was not 
clever; you might have said she had no mind at all; but so wise 
and right and tender a heart that it was as good as genius. This 
is to let you know what this little Pilgrim had been.

She rose up, and it was strange how like she felt to the child 
she remembered in that still summer morning so many years ago. 
Her little body, which had been worn and racked with pain, fell 
a*  light an<l unconscious of itself as then. She took her first step 
forward with the same sense of pleasure, yet of awe. suppressed 
delight and daring and wild adventure, yet perfect safety. But 
then the recollection of the little room in which she had fallen 
asleep came quickly, strangely over her. confusing her mind. " I 
must be dreaming. I suppose." she said to herself, regretfully ; for 
it was all so sweet that she wished it to be true. Her movement 
called her attention to herself, aud she found that she was 
dressed, not in her night-dress as she had lain down, but in a 
dre«*  she did not know. She paused for a moment to look at it, 
and wonder. She had never seen it before; she did not make 
out how it was made, or what stuff it was. but it fell so pleasantly 
about her, it was so soft and light, that in her confused state she 
abandoned that subject with only an a Iditional sense of pleasure. 
And now the atmosphere became more distinct to her. She saw 
that under her feet was a greennera a« of close velvet turf, both 
cool and warm, cool and soft to touch, but with no damp in it, as 
might have been at that early hour, and with flowers showing 
here and there. She stood looking round her, not able to identify 
the landscape because she was still confuse«! a little, ar.d then 
walked softly on. all the time afraid lest she shout«! awake and 
lOM the sweetness of it all, and the sense of rest an<! happiness. 
She felt so light—so airy, as if she could skim across the field like 
any child. It was bliss enough to breathe an«! move with every 
organ so free. After more than fifty years of hard service in the 
world to feel like this, even in a dream 1 She smiled to herself at 
her own pleasure ; and then once more, yet more potently, there 
came back upon her the appeanm * of her room in which she had 
fallen asleep. How had she got from there to here ? Had she 
been carried away in her sleep, or was it only a dream, and would 
she by and by find herself between the four dim walls again 
Then the shadow of recollection faded away once more, and she 
moved forward, walking in a soft rapture over the delicious turf. 
Presently she came to a little moun«l upon which she paused to 
look about her. Every moment she sax a little further—blue 
hills far away, extending in long sweet distance, an indefinite 
landscape, but fair and vast, so that there could be seen 
no end to it, not even the line of the horizon—save at one side 
wh ere there seemed to be a great shadowy gate-way. and some­
thing dim beyond. She turned from the brightness to look at 
this, and when she had looked for some time she saw wba’ pleased 
her still more, though she bail been so happy before, people 
coming in. They were too far off for her to see clearlt, but many 
came each apart, one figure only at a time. To watch them 
amused her in the delightful leisure of her mind. Who were they .' 
she wondered ; but no doubt soon some of them wonl«l come this 
way, and she would see. Then suddenly s'ic sc.*med  to hcas as if 
in answer to her question, some one say. •• Tboae who are coming 
in are the people who have died on earth." “ DiedI" she said to 
herself aloud, with a wondering sense of the inappropriateness of 
the word, which almost came the length of laughter. In this 
sweet air, with such a sense of life about, to suggest such an idea 
was almost ludic rous. She was so occupied witn this that she did 
not look round to see who the speaker might be. She thought it 
over, amused, but with some new confusion of the mind. Then 
she said, •• Perhaps I have died too," with a laugh to herself at 
the absurdity of the thought

** Yes," said the other voice, echoing that gentle laugh of hers, 
you have died too."
She turned round and saw another standing by her, a woman, 

younger and fairer and more stately thnn herself, but of so sweet 
a countenance that our little Pilgrim felt no shyness but recog­
nised a friend at once. She was more occupied looking at this 
new face, and feeling herself at once so much happier (though 
she had been so happy before) in finding a companion who would 
tell her what everything was. than in considering what these 
words might mean. But just then onoe more the recollection of 
the four walla with their little pictures haaging, and the window 
with its curtains drawn, seemed to come round ter for a moment, 
so that her whole soul was in a coofusion. And. as thia vision 
slowly faded away (though she could not tell which was the 
vision, the darkened room or this lovely light), her attention came 
back to the words at which she had laughed and at which the 
other had laughed as she related them. Died .’—was it possible 
that this couIq be the meaning of it all.

*• Died ?" she said, looking with wonder in her companion's 
face, which smiled back to her. •• But do you mean----- ! Yon
cannot mean----- 1 1 have never been so well. I am so strong.
1 have no trouble—anywhere. I am full of life."

The other nodded her beautiful head with a more beautiful 
smile, aud the little Pilgrim burst oat in a great cry of joy, and 
said—

“Is this all I Is it overZ—is it all over 1 Is it possible that 
this can be all I"

“ Were you afraid of it!” the other said.
There was a little agitation for the m >mtnt in her heart. She 

was so glad, so relieved and thinkful. that it took away her 
breath. She could not get over th 3 wjjlcr of it.



2356 SUPPLEMENT TO THE HARBINGER OF LIGHT, DECEMBER 1, 1882;
 ------------------------------------------

•• To think one should look forward to it so long, and wonder 
and heaven unhappy trying to divine what it will be—and thia 
all I”

“ Ab, but the angel was very gentle with you," «aid the young 
woman. " You were so tender aud w >rn that he only smiled and 
took you sleeping. There are other ways ; but it is always 
wonderful to think it is over, as you say."

The little Pilgrim could do nothing but talk of it as one does 
after a great event ‘ Are you sure, quite sure, it is sol" she 
said. “It would be dreadful to find it only a dream, to go to 
sleep again, and wake up—there " This thought troubled 
her for a moment. The vision of the bedchamber came back, 
but this time she lelt it was only a vision. “ Were you afraid 
too .'" she said, in a low voice.

•• I never thqught of it al all,” the beautiful stranger said. “ I 
did not think it would come to me ; but I was very sorry for the 
others to whom it came, aud grudged that they should lose the 
beautiful earth mid life, and all that was so sweet.”

'• My dear cried the Pilgrim, as if she had never died, "oh, 
but this is far sweeter ! and the heart is so light, and it is happi­
ness only to breathe. Is it heaven here? It must be heaven."

“ 1 do not know if it is heaven. We have so many things to 
learn. They cannot tell you everything nt once.' said the 
beautiful lady. “ I have seen some of the people I was sorry for. 
and when 1 told them we laughed—ns you and 1 laughci just 
now—for pleasure."

"That makes me think," said the little Pilgrim; "if I have 
died, they have found it out. The bouse will be nil dark, and 
they will be breaking their hearts. Oh, how could 1 forget them 
in my scltisbneas and be bnppy I I so lighthearted, while they

She sat down hastily and covered her face with her hands and 
wept. The other looked at her for a moment, then kissed her for 
comfort and cried loo. The two happy creatures sat there 
weeping together, thinking of those they had left behind, with an 
exquisite grief which was not unhappiness, which was sweet with 
love aud pity. " And oh." said the little Pilgrim. " what can we 
do to tell them not to grieve. Cannot you send, cannot you 
apeak —cannot one go to tell them ?"

The hcaven y stranger shook her head.
“Il is not well they all say. Sometimes otic has been per­

mitted ; but they do not know you," she said with a pitiful look 
in her sweet eyes. " My mother told me her heart was so sick for 
me, she was allowed to go ; and she went and stood by me. and 
I did not know her She came back so sad ami sorry that they 
took her al once to our Father—and there you know she 
found that it was all well. All is well when you are there "

" Ah," said the little Pilgrim. “I have be^n thinking of other 
things. Of how happy I was, and of them —but never of the 
Father—just as if 1 had not did."

The other smiled upon her with a wonderful smile.
"Do you think He will be offended our Father.' as if He 

were ouc of us!" she said.
And then the Little Pilgrim in her sudden grief to have for­

gotten lli.u became conscious of a new rapture unexplaiuable iii 
words. She felt His understanding to envelop her little spirit 
with a soft Slid clear penetration, and that nothing she did or 
said could ever be misconceived more. “ Will you take me to 
Him I" she said, trembling yet glad, clasping her bands. And 
once again the other shook her head.

•*  They will take us both when it is lime." she said. " We do 
not go at our own will. But I have seen our Brother —"

“ Ob, lake me to Him ?” the little Pilgrim cried. “ Let me see 
His face I 1 have so many things to say to Him. 1 want to ask 
Him—Ob, take me to where I can see His face ' '

And then once again tbe hcaveuly lady smiled.
“ 1 have seen Him,' she said. " lie is always about—now 

here, now there. He will come and see you perhaps when you 
arc uot thinking. But when He pleases. We do uot think here 
of what we will^—"

The little Pilgrim sat very still, wondering at all this. She 
bad thought when a soul left the earth that it went at once to 
God, and thought of nothing more except worship and singing of 
praises. But this was different from her thoughts. She sat and 
pondered aud woudered. She was baffled at many points. She 
was not chauged as she expected, but so much like herself still— 
still perplexed, and feeling herself foolish, not understanding, 
toiling after a something which she could not grasp. Tbe only 
difference was that it was no trouble to her now. She am led at 
herself, aud at her dulness, feeling sure that by and by she would 
understand.

“ And don't you wonder too I" she said to her companion, 
which was a speech such ns she used to make upon the earth 
when people thought her little remarks disjointed, and did not 
always see tbe connection of them. But her fricud of heaven 
knew what she meant.

” 1 do nothing but wonder,” she said, " for it is all ao natural— 
not what we thought."

** Is it long since you have been here ?" the Pilgrim said.
*• 1 came before you—but how long or how short I cannot tell, 

for that is not how we count. We count only by what happens 
to us. And nothing yet has happened to mo except that 1 have 
seen our Brother. My mother sees Him always, l'bat means 
she has lived here a long rime and well----- " ;

"la it possible to live ill—iu heavenP’ Tbe little Pilgrim's 
eyes grew large as if they were going to have tears intliein, aud 
a little shadow seemed to have come over her. But tbe other 
laughed softly and restored ull her confidence.

** I have told you I do not know if it is heaven or not No one 
does ill, but some do little and some do much, just as it used to 
l>e. Do you remember in Dante there was a laxy spirit that

stayed about the ga tes an I never got farther? but perhaps you 
never read that."

"*l  wm not clever," said the little Pilgrim wistftlly ; “ no 
I never rend it. I wish I had known more."

Upon which the beautiful lady kissed her again to give her 
courage, and said—

** It dues not matter at all. It all cones to you whether you 
have known it or not.”

•• Then your mother cim« here long ago !" said the Pilgrim. 
“ Ah. then I shall see my in »ther too."

" Oh very soon, as soon as she can come. I mt there are so many 
things to do. Sometimes we can go and meet those who arc 
coming, but it is not always so. I remember that she had a 
message. She could not leave her business you m »y be sure, or 
she would have been here."

"Then you know my mother? Oh. and my dearest father 
loo

•• We all know each other," the lady said with a smile.
And you ? did you come to meet me -only out of kindness, 

though I do not know you ?" the little Pilgrim said.
! am nothing but no idler.” said the beautiful lady, making 

acquaintance. I am of little use as yet. I was very bard 
worked before I came here, and they think it well that we should 
sit in the sun and take a little rest and find things out."

Then the little Pilgrim »«I still mid mused, and felt in 
het lieart that >ha had found many things out. What she had 
heard hod been wonderful, and it was more wonderful still to lie 
sitting here all alone save for this lady, yet ao happjr and at case. 
She wanted to sing, she was so happy, but remembered that she 
was old and had lost her voice, and then remembered again that 
she was no longer old. and perhaps had found it again. Aud 
then it occurred <■» her to remember how she had learned to sing, 
and how beautiful her sister's voice was. anil how heavenly to 
hear her which made her remember th tt thia dear sister would 
lie weeping, not singing, down where she had come from—and 
immediately the tears stood in her eyes.

Oli." she said. •• I never thought we should cry wheu wc came 
here. I thought there were no tears iu heaven."

”Di«l you think, then, that we were all turned into ston.*. ’" 
cried the Ireautiful lady. " It says Uo<l shall wipe away all tears 
from our faces, which is not like saying there are to be no tears."

Upon which the little Pilgrim, glad that it was pc rim tied to be 
sorry, though she was so happy, allowed herself to think upon 
the place she had lately left. And she seemed to sec her little 
room again with all the pictures hanging as she bad left them, 
and the bouse darkened, and the dear faces she knew all sad and 
troubled : and to hear them saying over to each other all the 
little carelos words she ha<l said as if they had were out of the 
Scripture«, and crying if anyone but mentioned her name, and 
puttiug on crape ami black dresses, and lamenting as if that 
which liml happened wm something very terrible. She cricri at 
this and yet fell half inclined to laugh, but would not because it 
would lie ilisrcs|K-ctful to those she loved. Due thing did not 
occur to her. and that was that they would be carrying her body 
which she had left behind her away to the grave. She did not 
think of this, because she was not aware of tbe loss, and felt far 
too much herself to think that there was another part of her 
being buried in tbe ground. From this she was aroused by her 
companion asking her a question.

“ Have you left many there?" she said.
" No one," said the little Pilgrim, ** to whom 1 was the first on 

earth : but they loved me all the same—and if 1 could only, only 
let them know—"

" But I left one to whom 1 was the first on earth,” said the 
other, with tears in her beautiful eye«, “ and oh, bow glad I 
should be to be less happy if he might be less sail."

" And you cannot go ? you canuul go to him and tell him ? 
Oh, 1 wish—!" cried the little Pilgrim—but then «he paused, for 
the wish died all away in her heart iuto a tender love for the 
poor sorrowful man whom she did uot know ; this gave her the 
sweetest pang she hud ever felt, for she kuew '.hat all was well 
and yet was so sorry'and would willingly have given up bcr 
own happiness for bis. All this the lady read in her eyes or her 
heart, and loved her for it, and they took hands and were silent 
together, thinking of those they had left, as we upon earth think 
of those who have gone from us, but only with far more under­
standing, and far greater love. “ And have you never been able 
to do anything for him ?" our Pilgrim said.

Then the beautiful lady's face with the most heavenly warmth 
and light. Her eye ran over like the bu.sting out of the sun. 
"Oh, 1 will tell you," she said. "There w.»> a moment wheu he 
was very sad and perplexed not knowing what to think. There 
wa« something lie could not understand ; nor could 1 understand, 
nor did I know what it was until it was said to me, you mny tell 
him Aud I weal in the early morning before he was awake, and 
kissed him, and said it in his ear. He woke up in a moment and 
understood, and everything wm clear to him. Afterwards I heard 
him say, •*  It is true that the night gives counsel. 1 bad been 
troubled and distressed all day long, but in the morning it was 
quite clear to me.' And the other answered, * Your brain was 
refreshed and that made your judgment clear.*  But they never 
knew it was 1 ! That was a gieat delight. The dear souls [ they 
are so foolish," she cried with the sweetest laughter that ran into 
tears. “ One cries because one is so happy ; it is just a silly old 
habit," she said.

“And you were not grieved, it’did not hurt you—that he did 
uot know------"

" Oh, not then ; not then ! I did not go to him for that When 
you bave been here a little longer you will see tbe difference. 
When you go fur yourself, out of impatience because it still 
seems to you that you must know best, and they don't know you
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Thu« it wm that before the Lord came to her the sweotncM of 
her first blessedness wm obscured. and sho found that here too. 
even here, though in a moment ahe should aee Him, therea*  
need for faith.

Itseemod to her that all that ahe had ever hoped for wm ful- 
Ailed when ahe met the look in Hia eyes. Al Aral it teemed too 
bright for her to meet, but next moment «he knew it wm all that 
waa needed to light up the world, and in II everything waa clear. 
Her trembling ceased, her little frame grew inspired ; though ahe 
still knelt her head rose erect, drawn to Him like the dower to 
the mil She could not tell bow long it waa, nor what waa «»id, nor 
if it waa in words. All that ahe knew wm that ahe told Him all 
that ewer ahe had thought, or wished, or intended in all her life, 
although alia said nothing at all ; and that He opened all thinga 
to her, and showed her that everything waa well, and no one 
forgotten; and that the thinga ahe would have told Him of were 
more near Hia heart than hers, and those to whom ahe wanted to 
be »ent were in Hie own hand. But whether thia passed with 
words or without words she could not tell Her aoul expanded 
under His eyes like a flower. It opened out, it comprehended 
and felt and knew.

And then He laid a hand upon her head, which seemed to All 
her with currents of strength and joy running through all her 
veins. And then she «coined to come to herself saying load ont, 
" And that 1 will I and that I will I" and Io, ahe waa kneeling on 
the warm, soft sod alone, and hearing the aound of Hi*  L>otaU-|>*  
aa He went about His Father's business. Alling all the air with 
echoes of blowing.

Why did abe say, " And that I will I and that I will I ” with 
such fervour and delight I She could not have told but yet ahe 
knew. The Aral thing waa that ahe had yet to wait and believe 
until all thinga should be accomplished, neither doubting nor 
tearing. but knowing that all shoald be well, and the second was 
that she must delay no longer, bat rise up and serve the Father 
according to what was given her as Her reward. When she had 
recovered a little of her rapture ahe rose from her knees, and 
stood atill for a little to to auro which way aho wm to go. And 
ahe waa not aware what guided her, but yet turned her face in the 
appointed way without any doubt. For doubt wm now gone 
away for ever, and that fear that once gave her so much trouble 
lest abe might not be doing what waa nest. Aa she moved along 
ahe wondered at herself more and more Ahe felt no looger, a*  
at first, like the child she remembered to have been, venturing 
out in the awful lovely at illness of tho morning before any one 
waa awake ; but ahe felt that to movo along wm a delight, and 
that her fool acarccly touched the grass, and that her whole being 
waa inatinct with such lightness of strength and life that it did 
not matter to her how far ahe went, nor what she carried. nor if 
the way wm may or hard. The way she chose was one of those 
which led to the great gate, and many met her coming from 
thence, with looka that were somewhat bewildered, m if they did 
not yet know whither they going or what had happened to them. 
Upon whom abe smiled m she paaaed them with soft looks of 
tenderness and sympathy, knowing what they were feeling, but 
did not stop to explain to them, becauv she had something else 
that had been given her to do. For thia is what always follows 
In that country when you meet the Lord, that you instantly know 
what it ia that He would bavo you do.

The little Pilgrim thua went on and on towards the gate, which 
ahe had not seen when ahe herself came through it, having been 
lifted in His arms by the great Death Angel, and set down softly 
inside, ao that «he did not know it, or even the shadow of It. As 
abe drew nearer the light became less bright though very sweet, 
like a lovely dawn, and she wondered to herself to think that she 
had been here but a moment ago, and yet ao much had passed 
since then. And atill ahe wm not aware what wm her errand, but 
wondered if abe wm to go back by these same galea, and perhaps 
return where ahe had been. She went up to them very closely, 
for ahe wm cunoua to aee the place through which she had come 
in her sleep, m a traveller goes back to aee the city gate, with its 
bridge and portcullis, through which he hM passed by night The 
gate wm very great, of a wonderful, curious architecture, and 
strange, delicate arches and canopies above. Borne parts of them 
seemed cut very clean and clear ; but the outlines were all softened 
with a sort of mist and shadow, so that It looked greater and 
higher than it wm. The lower part wm not one great doorway, 
M the Pilgrim had supposed, but innumerable doors, all separate 
and very narrow, so that but one could pass at a time, though the 
arch inclosed all, and seemed Ailed with great folding gates, in 
which tho «mailer door« were set, so that if need aroso a vast 
opening might be made for many to enter. Of the littlo doors 
many were abut m the Pilgrim approached ; but from moment to 
moment, one after another, would be pushed softly open from 
without, and some one would come in. The littlo Pi>gnm looked 
at it all with great interest, wondering which of the doors she 
had herself come by ; but while abe stood absorbed by this, a 
door wm suddenly pushod open close by her, and somo one Hung 
forward into the blessed country, falling npon tho ground, and 
atretched ont wild, wild arms, m though to dutch the very Mil. 
Thia sight gave the Pilgrim a great surprise, for it wm the first 
time ahe had beard any sound of pain, or seen any sight of 
trouble, ainoe she entered here In that moment she knew what 
it wm that the dear Lord had given her to do. She had no neod 
to pause to think, for her heart told her ; and ahe did not hesi­
tate m aho might have done in the other life, not knowing what 
to My. She went forward, and gathered thia poor creature into 
her arms, M if it had been a child, and drew her quite within the 
land of peaoo—for she had fallen across tho threshold, so m Io hinder 
any on« entering who might be coming after her. It wm a 
woman, and aho .had flung herself upon bar taoe, so that it wm 
difficult tor tho little Pilgrim to see what manner of person it wm.

for though ahe felt herself strong enough to take up this new 
comer in her arms and carry her away, yet ahe forbore, seeing the 
Will of the stranger wm not so. For some time this woman lay 
moaning, with now and then a great sob shaking her m she lay. 
The litUe Pilgrim had taken her by both her arms, and drawn her 
head to rest upon her own lap, and wm atill holding the hands, 
which the poor creature had thrown out Mlif to clutch tho ground. 
Thus alio lav for a little while, m tho little Pilgrim remembered 
she herself had lain, not wishing to move, wondering what had 
happen etI to her ; then she clutched the bands which grMped her ; 
an<l said, muttering—

You arc «»me one new. Have you come to save me! Oh. 
save me I Oh mvc me I Don't let me die I

This wm very strange to the littlo Pilgrim, and went to her 
heart. She soothed tho stranger, holding her hands warm and 
light, and stooping over her.

“ Dear," she said, “ roa mast try and not bo afraid."
“You »ay so," Mid the woman, "because you are well and 

strong. You don't know what it is to be seised in the middle of 
roar life, and told that you've got to die. Oh, I have been a sin*  
□ 1 creature 1 I am not fit to die. Can’t you give me something 

that will cure me I What is the good of doctors and nurses if 
they cannot save a poor aoul that is not At to die I"

At this tbs little Pilgrim smiled upon her, always holding her 
fMt, and Mid—

** Why are you so afraid to die t
The woman raised her bead to look who it wm who pot such a 

strange question to her.
“ You arc some one new," she said. " I have never seen you 

before, la there any one that is not afraid to die 1 Would you like 
to have to give your account all in a moment, without any time 
to prepare '

“ Bat you have had time to prepare," said the Pilgrim.
“ Oh, only a very very little time ; and 1 never thought it was 

true. I am not an old woman, and I am not fit to die ; and I'm 
poor. Oh, if I were rich, I would bribe you to give me somc- 
tbing to keep me alivo. Won't you do it for pity Z—won't you do 
it for pity I When you are m bad m I am, oh, you will perhaps 
call for mom one to help you, and find nobody, like me."

“ I will help you for love," said the little Pilgnm. " Borne one 
who loves you has sent me."

The woman lifted herself up a little and shook her head. *•  There 
is nobody that loves me." Then she cut her eyes round her sn<l 
began to tremble again (for the touch of the little Pilgrim had 
stilled her), “Oh. where am I Z" aho Mid. “They have taken 
me away ; they have brought me to a strange place ; and you are 
new. Oh, where have they taken me t— where am I .’—where am 
11' she cried. " Have they brought me here to die T'

Then the little Pilgrim bent over her and soothed her. “Tot. 
must not lie so much afraid of dying ; that is all over. You need 
not fear that any more," ahe Mid, softly ; “for hero where you 
now are wo have all diod.”

The woman started up out of her arms, and then she gave a 
great shriek that made the air ring, and cried out, “ Dead I am 1 
dead t" with a shudder and convulsion, throwing herself again 
wildly with outstretched hands upon the ground.

This wm a great and terrible work for the little Pilgrim—the 
first she had ever had to do—and bor hMrt failod her for a 
momeut; but afterwards she remembered our Brother who sent 
her, and knew what wm best She drew closer to the new comer 
and took her hand again.

“ Try," she «aid. in soft voice, “ and think a little. Do you feel 
now M ill m you were 1 Do not be frightened, but think a little. 
I will hold your hand ; and look at me ; you are not afraid 
of mo."

Tho poor creature shuddered again, and then aho turned her 
face and looked doubtfully with great dark cyos dilatod, and the 
brow and check so carved and puckered round them that they 
seemed to glow oat of deep caverns. Her face wm fall of 
anguish and fear. But M she looked at the little Pilgrim her 
troubled gaxc softened. Of her own accord she clasped her other 
band upon the one that held hers, and then sho Mid with a 
gasp—

" I am not afraid of you ; that wav not true that you Mid I 
You are one of the sisters, and you want to fnghten me and make 
me repent I”

“You do repent,” tho Pilgrim said. "Oh," cried the poor 
woman, “ what hM the like of you to do with me I Now I look 
at you I never mw any one that wm like you before. Don't you 
hate mol—don’t you loathe mol I do myself. It's so ugly to 
go wrong. I think now I would almost rather die and be done 
with it. You will My that it is because 1 am going to get better. 
1 feel a great deal better now. Do you think I am going to get 
over it Z Oh, 1 am better I I could got up oat of bed and walk 
about. Yes, but I am not in bed ; where have you brought me Z 
Never mind, it is a fine air; I shall soon get well here."

Tho Pilgrim wm silontj for a little, bolding her hands. And 
then sho Mid—

"Tell mo bow yoa feel now," in her soft voice.
The wixnan hail sat up and wm gaiing round her. " It is very 

itrango," she said ; ■ it is all confused. I think upon my mother 
and the old prayers I need to My. For a long time I always said 
my prayore; but now I've got hardened, they My. Oh, 1 was 
once m fresh m any one. It all comos over me now. I feel M if 
1 were young again—just come out of tho country. I am sure 
that I could walk."

The little Pilgrim raised her up, holding her by her hands ; and 
she stood and gaxed roa nd about her. maxing one or two doubtful 
steps. She wm very pale, and the light wm aim ; her eyes peered 
into it with a scared yot saner look. She made aqolhox step, 
thon stopped again,
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**I am quite well," she said. “ 1 cou’d walk a mile. I could 
walk any distance. Wbat was that you Mid .* Oh, I tell you 1 
am Letter 1 1 atu not going to die,”

•• You will never, never die,*'  Mid the little Pilgrim ; Are you 
not glad it ia all over ? Oh I wm so glad I And all the more you 
should be glad if you were so much afraid."

But thia woman waa not glad, She shrank away from her 
companion, thru came clone to her again. and gripped her with 
her bands.

- It ia your—fun." ahe said. " or just to fngbtcn me . perhaf 
you think it will do me no barm aa I am get tug so well-yu 
want to frighten me to make me good. But I mean to be goo 
without that— I do I —I do ! when one is so near dying a« 1 hav 
been aud yet gets better—for 1 am going to get better.' Yes 
you know it as well aa I.**

The little Pilgrim made n<> reply, but stood by looking at her 
charge, not feeling that anything waa given her to ray : ami she 
was so new to thia work that there was a little trrn bling iu her 
lest ahe should not do everything as she ought. And the woman 
looked round with those anxious eyes gating all about. The light 
dM not bright« n aa it had done when the Pilgrim herself first 
came to this place. Foe one thing they had rcmaimxi «¡nite rhuc 
to the gate, which no doubt threw a sbaaiu« The woman IreAcd 
at that, and then turned aud Lokcd into the dim morning, and 
did not know where ahe was, and her heart waa confused and 
I

** W here arc we ? *'  she Mid. M I do not know w here it is; they 
must have brought me huie in my slce|»—where are we .' How 
strange to bring a sick woman away out of her room in her sleep! 
I suppose it waa the new doctor," she went oo. looking very 
cksciy in the little Pilgrim's face, then pauitd. and drawing a 
long breath. Mid softly, ** It has done me good. It is better air— 
it is— a new kind of cure ! "

But t bough she spoke like thia she did not convince herself: 
her eyes were wild with wondering and fear, nhc gripped the 
Pilgrim's aim more and more closely, and trembled, leaning 
upon her.

••Why don't you speak to me?" she Mid ; “ why don’t you 
tell me? Ob i don't know bow to live in thia place! What do 
you do—bow do you apeak ? I am not fit for it. And what 
are you ? 1 never saw you before nor any one like you. What 
do you want with me? Why are you so kind to bh■! Why— 

why----- ?’’
And here she want of! into a murmur of qorslioua. " Why ? 

why.’—?" alwaya bolding fast by the lute Pi'grim, always 
gazing round her. groping aa it were in the dimnoM with her 
great eyes.

** 1 have come I «entire our dear Lord, who Is our Biother, »ent 
me to meet you. and because I love you,'' the little Pilgrim said.

“ Love me ! " the woman cried, throwing up her bauds. •• but 
no one loves roc. 1 have not deserved it." Here she gra»|<d her 
close again with a sudden clutch, and cried out, ** If this is what 
you My, where is God !

** Are you afraid of Him ? '*  the little Pilgrim said.
Upon which the woman trembled so that the PilKr>m trembled 

too with the quivering of her frame— then loosed her hold and 
fell utori her face, and cried—

** Hide me ! Hide me ! I here been a great sinner. Hide me 
that He may not ace me,*'  and with one band tried to draw the 
Pilgrim's dress as a veil between her ana something she feared.

*' How should 1 hide you from Him who is everywhere ■’ and 
why should 1 ln<l< JM Ii. in u.ui Fntlm. th. ink Pilgrim 
Mid. This she Mid almost wiib iudiguation, wondering that any 
one could put more trust in her, wbo was no better tbau a child, 
than .in the Father of all. But then she said, ** Lxok iu your 
heart and you will see you arc not so much afraid as you think. 
This ia how you have been accustomed to frighten youm-if. But 
look now into your bean. You thought you were voy ill al first, 
but not now ; and you think you are afraid, but look in your 
heart----- "

There was a silence, and then the woman raised her bead with 
a wonderful look, in which there waa amazement and doubt, as if 
she had beard some joyful thing but dared not yet believe that it 
waa Hue. Once more she hid ber face in her hands, aud once 
more railed it again Her eye s<lt<nid, a long sigh or gasp, like 
one taking breath after drowning, shook her breast. Then she 
said, *']  think—that is true. But if 1 am not afraid it is because 
1 am hardened. Ob, should not I fear Him who could send roe 
away into—the take that horns—into the pit ” And here she 
gave a great cry, but held the little Pilgrim ail the while with her 
eyes, which rc«m to plead and ask for Letter newz

Then there come into the Pilgrim's heart what to My, and she 
took the woman's band again and held it lx tween her own. “That 
ia the change," she Mid, ••that comes when we come here. We 
are not afraid any more of our Father. Vtc aic not all bappy. 
Perhaps yon will not be bappy at first. But if He says to you, go 
—even to that place you speak of—you will know that it is well, 
and you will not be afraid. You are not afraid now—oh, 1 can 
see it in your eyia. You are not bappy. but you are not afraid. 
You know it is the Father. Do nut »ay bud, that is far off— 
Father 1 " said the little Pilgrim, holding up the woman's hand 
clasped in ber own. And there came into her soul an ecstasy, 
and tears that were tears of bJcsaednesa fell from her eye*,  and all 
all about her there seemed to shine a light. When she came to 
henelf, the woman wbo waa her charge bad come quite close to 
Iter, and bad added ber other band to that the Pilgrim held, aud 
wm weeping, and Mying ** 1 am not afraid," with now and then 
a gasp and sob, like a child who after a passion of tears baa been 
consoled, yet goes on sobbing and cannot quite forget, and is 
afraid to own that all ia well again, lhen the Pilgrim kissed ber 
and Ude ber rest a little, fur even she herself felt sbaktu, and |

E

longed for a little quiet, and to feel the true aenw of the poa e 
that waa in her heart. Nhe Mt down beside her upon the ground 
and made her lean her head against her shoilder. and thus they 
remained very still for a little time. Mying no more. It srenml 
to the little Pilgrim that ber companion had fallen asl«-cp. a»d 
per hap« it was so. after s»mucl> agitation. All lbw Ums there l>a>i 
been |«->>ple paswmg. entering l»y the many >h»*s  An>< moe*  of 
them paused a I it He to see where they woe. and l<><te«l rv nd 
Ibero, then went on ; and it seemed tu the little Pilgrim n>al 
according to the rfaors by which they enterv-l each took add« 
frrrut way While ahe watebsd. another came in by the ■»«« 
duur as that at which the woman who was her charge had cm«’ 
in. And ho too stumbled and looked alxtit him with an air of 
great wonder anil doubt When lie saw her scaled »n the ground, 
no came up to her bcsitatil g a» otic In a strange place who d-aw 
not want Io betray that lie is la-wildeied and baa lost In« way. 
lie came with a little pretence of «rolling, though his countenance 
»as |wlc and seared, and sunk drawing hi« breath quirk. •• I 
ought tn know where I am. but I have lost roy brad. I think. 
Willy*«  tell me which is—th« way •"

"What way f said the little Pilgrim. for her atrrngih waa 
K«mm Imm her, and she had rui word to say to him. lie l<s>kcd at 
ber with that bcwildetment «Xi hie face, and said ** I find myw-lf 
strange, strange. I ought Ip know where I am ; but it is scare*  ly 

I daylight yet. It is perhaps foolish to curue <>ut so early In the 
morning " Ibis lie said in Ida cui.fusion, not kuowing where Lu 
was, nor what he said,

** I think all the ways lead to our Father," mhI the little 
Pilgrim (though she bad not known this till now). - And tbe 
dear Lord walks aLout them all. And you m-vet go astrav."

! (J|am this the stranger looked al her, ami asked in a faltering 
voice, ** Are you an angrl f*  still not knowing what l«c said

** <>h. no. ne, 1 am only a Pilgrim," she replied.
“ May I a t by your side a little ' Mid tbe man. lie sat down 

drawing loug breaths as though he had gunc through great
. fatigue; and looked about with wuodeiing eyes "You will*'  

woudcr, but I du nut know where I am," be Mid. •• I feel as if
i 1 must be dreaming. This ia not where 1 expected to come. I 
, looked fur something very different; do you tniuk there can bate 
I been any—mistake ?”
: -Ob. nevei that,” she mid ; " there are ao mistake« here.**

Then be looked at ber again, and Mid—
- I perceive that you belong to thia country, though you «ay 

you arc a pilgrim. I should be grateful if you would tcil me.
, Docs otic live—here.’ And is this all ! Is there no— no— ? hot 
r 1 don't know wbat «ord to use. All is ao strange, different tu rn 

what 1 expected."
*• Do you know that you have died
■• Yes—y es. I am quite ac uaintcd with iIia»." he Mid, liurricilly, 

as if it had bccu an idea be disbkid to dwell upun. ** But the» I 
expected—Is there no one to tell you where to go, or what you 
arc to be- ? or to take any notice of you .”*

The little Pilgrim was startled by his tune. She did not under­
stand Us meaning, and she ha*I  not any word to say to him. bbe 
looked al him with as much bewilderment as he had shown when 
be approwdie'i her. and r> plied, faltering—

•• There are a great m say people here ; but I have m-ver brorJ 
if there is anyone to tell you----- "

- Wbat do«-» it matter bow many people there arc if you know 
none of Ibrm P’ be mhJ.

•• We all know each other," she anawertd him : but then paused 
and hesitated A little, because tills was wbat had been said to her, 
and of herself she was not aasumi of it, neither did she know at 
all how to deal with thia stranger, to whom she ba>l not any 
commission. It seemed that be ba«l no one to care tor him. and 
th« little Pilgrim La.1 a wu»e ul compassion, yet of trouble, tn her 
heart : for want could she My .' And it was very strange fur ber 
to sec one who was mA content hoc.

** Ab. but there should be some one to point out the way. and 
tell us which is our dicta, and where nc ought to go." be sanl. 
And then he too was silent lor a while, looking about him as all 
are fain to do on their first arrival, finding everything so strange. 
*1 hero were people coming in al every moment, and s- mc*<  rv 
met at tbe very threshold, and some went away alone with peace­
ful face», anil there were many groups about talking together in 
soft volets; but no one interrupted Ibr other, and though *o  
many were there, each voice waa as clear as if it bad spoken 
alone, and there was no tumult of sound as when many pc*  |dc 
awmblc lofclbcr in the lower wurld.

Th« little Pilgrim woodcicd to find herself with tbe woman 
resting upon licr on one aide, and th« man seated silent on the 
oilier, neither having, it appeared, any guide but only herself 
who knew so little. How waa she tu lead them in the paths 
which she did nut know .’—and she was exhausted by the agitation 
of her struggle with tbe woman win m she felt to be hci charge. 
But iu Ibis moment of silence she Lad time to remember th« face 
of Ibe Lord, when He gave her this commission, and her heart 
wm strengthened. The man all ibis time Ml and watched, look­
ing eagerly all about him. examining tbe faces of those *bo  
went and came ; and sunsetimes be made a little start as if Io go 
and speak to »« me one he knew; but always drew back aga>n 
and lovkod at the littl« Pilgriro, m If be had Mid. “This is th« 
one wbo will serve me best,*  He spoke to ber again after a while 
and said. “ 1 »uppuec you are one of tbe guides that show 
the way ?"

-No," Mid tbe little Pilgrim, anxiously, “I know so little f It 
is not long since I came here. I came in tbe early morning— "

••Why. it is morning now. You could out come earlier than It 
is now. You mean yesterday."

-1 think," Mid tbe Pilgrim, - that yesterday is the other side j 
there to no yesterday here."



2360 SUPPLEMENT TO TUB HARBINGER OF LIGHT. DSOEMBSR 1.

He looked at her with the keen look be bad, to understand her 
tho l»ettcr ; and be said—

“No division of time .* " 1 think that must be monotonous. It 
will be strange to have no night; but I suppose one gets used to 
everything. I hope though there is something to do. I have 
always lived a very busy life. Perhaps this is just a little piuse 
before we go—to be—to have—to get our—appointed place "

He had an uneasy look ns he said this, and looked at her with 
an anxious curiosity, which the little Pilgrim did not understand.

“I do not know." she said softly, shaking her head. “1 have 
so little experience. I have not been told of an appointed 
place."

The man looked at her very strangely.
" I did not think," he said, “ that i should have found such 

ignorance here. It is uH well known that we must all appear 
before the judgment seal of God I "

These words seemed to enure a trembling in the still air, and 
the woman on the other side raised herself suddenly up. clnsping 
her han is ; and some of those who had just entered heard the 
words and came and crowded alxiut the little Pilgrim, some 
standing, some falling down upon their knees, all with their faces 
turned towards her. She who had always been a» simple and 
small, so little used to teach ; she was frightened with the sight 
of all these strangers crowding, hanging u|>on her lips, lookinif to 
her for knowledge. She knew not what to do or what to say. 
The tears came into her eyes.

“ Oh," she'said, " I do not know anything about a judgment 
scat. I know that our Father is here, and that when we arc in 
trouble we are taken to him to be comforted, anil that our dear 
Lord our Brother ¡9 among us every day. and every one may see 
Him. Listen," she said, standing up suddenly among them, feel­
ing strong asan angel. " I have seen Him I though I am nothing, 
so little as you sec. and often silly, never clever as some of you 
are, I have seen Him ! and so will all of you. There is no more 
that I know of." she sú I softly, clasping her bauds. " When you 
see Him it comes into your heart what you must do."

And then there was a murmur of voices about her, some saying 
that was best, aud some wondering if that were all. and some 
crying if He would but come now—while the little Pilgrim stood 
among them with her face shining, and they all looked at her, 
asking her to tell them more, to show them how t> find Him. 
But this was far above what she could d<, for she was not much 
more than a stranger, aud had little strength. She would not go 
back a step, nor desert those who were so anxious to know, 
though her heart fluttered almost as it had used to do before she 
died, what with her longiug to tell them, and know ng that she 
bad no more to say.

But in that land it is never permitted that one who stands 
bravely and fails not shall be left without succonr ; tor it is 
no longer needful there to stand even to death, siuce all dying is 
over, and all souls are tested. When it was seen that the little 
Pilgrim was thus surrounded by so many that questioned her, 
there suddenly came about her many others from the brightness 
out of which she had come, who, ooe going to one hand, and one 
t> another, safely led them into the ways in which their course 
lay; so that the Pilgrim was free to lead forth the woman who 
bail been given her in charge, and whose path lay in a dim, but 
pleasant country, outside of that light aud gladness in which the 
Pilgrim's home was.

•• But," she said, “ you arc not to fear or be cast down, because 
He goes likewise by theic ways, and there is not a corner in all 
this land but He is to be seen passing by ; and He will cone and 
sneak to you, and lay His hand upon you and afterwards every­
thing will be clear, and you will know what you are to do.”

“ Stay with me till he comes—oh, stay with me,* 1 the woman 
cried, clinging to her arm.

“ Unless another is sent," the little Pilgrim said. And it was 
nothing to her that the air was less bright there, for her mind 
was full of light, so that, though her heart still fluttered a little 
with all that had passed, she had no longing to return, nor to 
shorten the way, but went by the lower road sweetly, with the 
stranger banging upou her, who was stronger and taller than she. 
Thus they went on, aud the Pilgrim told her all she knew, and 
everything that came into her heart. And so full was she of the 
great things she had to say, that it was a surprise to her, and left 
her trembling, when suddenly the woman took away her clinging 
band, and flew forward with arms outspread and a cry of joy. 
The little Pilgrim stood still to see, and on the path before them 
was a child, comiog towards them singing, with a look such as is 
never seen but upon the faces of children who have come here 
early, and who behold the face of the Father, and have never 
known fear nor sorrow. The woman flew and fell at the child's 
feet, and he put his band upon her, and raised her up, and called 
her “ mother." Then he smiled upon the little Pilgrim, aud led 
her away.

“ Now she needs me no longer," said the Pilgrim ; and it was 
a surprise to her, and for a moment she wondered in herself if it 
was known that this child should come so suddenly and her work 
ba over¡ and also how she was to return again to the sweet place 
among the flowers from which she had come. But when she 
turned to look if there was any way, she found One standing by 
such as sha had not aeon. This was a youth, with a face just 
touched with manhood, as at the moment when the boy ends, 
when all is still fresh and pure io the heart; but be was taller 
and greater than a man.

“ I am sent," ha said, •• little sister. to take you to the Father, 
because yoa have been very faithful, and gone beyond your 
strength."

And he took the little Pilgrim by tha hind, and she kn-tw he 
whs nn angel ; and immediately the nwc’t air melted abut them 
into light, and a htVicvno upon her of all tboughtand all ssnse, 
attending till she ah mid receive the blessing, and her new name, 
and see what is beyond telling, an 1 luar and undjrstand. 
— MacinU'an't Mifiizinc.

PROFESSOR LIONEL BEALE. F.R.S„ ON MODERN 
SCIENTIFIC THOUGHT.

A crowded meeting of the members of the Victoria (Philoso­
phical) Institute, — a Society founded to inveituate all scientlfio 
questions, including any said to militate against Religious 
Belief—took place at No. 7 Adelphi Terrac*,  London, on the 15th 
of May, when Professor Lionel Brale, F ILS. President (1881) of 
the Microscopical Society, read a paper. He commenced by al­
luding to the varied opinions that existed among scientific men, 
as to whether the hypotheses upon which modern scientific opinion 
in favour of some form of the physical doctrine of life were baaed 
arc worthy of acceptance. He himself confessed that he was 
among those who held *-  that no form of the living world to mere 
matter and its properties has been, or can bs, justified by reason ” 
He added —" 1 would draw attention to the declaration again 
and again repeated, nnd now taught even to children, that tho 
living and the non-living difT :r only in degree, that the living b.i« 
been evolved by degrees from the n on-living,. and that the latter 
passes by gradations towards the former state. No one has 
adduced any evidence in proof of tbeso conclusions, which are, in 
fact, dictatorial assertions only, nnd n > specimen of any kind of 
matter which is actually passing from the non-living to tho living 
state, or which can be showu to establish any connexion between 
these absolutely different conditions of matter, has been, or can be 
at this time, brought forward. Between purely vital and purely 
physical actions not the faintest analogy has been shown to exist. 
The living world is absolutely distinct from the non-living world, 
and, instead of being a necessary outcome of it, is, compared with 
the antiquity of matter, probably a very recent addition to it— 
not, of course, an addition of mere transformed or moJified matter 
and energy, but of transcendent power conferred on matter which 
controls, regulates, and manages both matter and its forces accord­
ing, it may be, to laws, but not the laws of inert matter. It is 
not only one or two of the positions nssumed by the materialist 
that are open to doubt-or objection. Facts c impletcly controvert 
all materialistic views which have been put forward. To be con­
demned as untenable is the doctrine that there is a relationship 
between non-living and living matter, or that the term molecular 
mechanism can be applied to the former. The simple trnth is, 
that the essential phenomena of all living beings cannot be ex­
plained without recourse to some hypothesis of power totally 
different from any of the known forms or modes of energy. Any­
one who allows his reason to be influenced by the facts of nature 
as at present discovered will feel obliged to admit the existence 
of vital power as distinct from, and capable of controlling, the 
ordinary forces of non-living matter. It has been conclusively 
shown that the laws of vital /force or power are essentially 
different from those by which ordinary matter and its forces arc 
governed." The author then referred to Nature ns explained by 
the Materialist: " A Nature which was really a blind, insatiable 
irresistible fate, falsely called law, destitute of intelligence and 
reason, devoid of mercy and justice, as the nature held up for our 
admiration, with the consoling assurance of dictatorial authority 
that it sprang from chaos in obedience to everlasting self­
originating (I) law, aud that it will return to chaos, in obedience 
to the same,—all life, and work, and thought being but the un­
dulations of cosmic nebulosity, and dependent upo i the never- 
ceasing gyrations of infinite, everlasting atoms, as they bound 
through the ages from void to void. This the dullest, the nar­
rowest, the most superficial of all creeds,—materialism, which 
includes some mixture of antitheism and atheism of various forms 
and hues,—has been half accepted by hundreds of persons during 
the last few year*.  I believe all materialistic doctrines vary as 
they may in detail, will be found to agree in accepting as a 
truth.—if, indeed, they are not actually based on it,—the mon­
strous assemptioo that the living and the non-living are one, and 
that every living thing is just as much a machine as a watch, or 
a windmill, or a hydraulic apparatus. According to the material 
contention, everything owes its existence to the properties of the 
material particles out of which it is constructed. But is it not 
strange that it never seems to have occurred to the materialistic 
devotee neither the watch, nor the steam engine, nor the wind­
mill, nor the hydraulic apparatus, nor any other machine known 
to, or made by, any individual in this world, is dependent for its 
construction upon the properties of the material particle*  of tho 
matter out of which its several parts have been constructed I '*  
Several new Australian and American subscribers were announced, 
making the total strength of the Institute 960.
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THE SCIENCE OF RELIGION.

A Lsctubk bt William Dem row, specially reported 
FOB THE 44 HaRBINUER OF LlOUT.”

No Science of Judaism io possible. The Religion that 
endorsee miracle, science can never endorse. Science 
cannot possibly see bow a man could be made out of 
dust in a moment ; bow a woman could bo mado'out of 
bone ; how a stick could be turned into a snake, and 
swallow other snake-transformed sticks, andyet be no 
larger than it was before, and then turn back to a stick 
again. Science can never conceive how the walls of a 
city could be blown down by the bla«t of ram's horns 
These things are inconceivable to science The Religion 
that endorsee them of course can never bo endorsed by 
science, aod Religion must cut off the miraculous 
element before science can accept it. It is just so with 
Christianity. Many people oipect perhaps that science 
must endorse Christianity, and they arc expecting every 
day that scienco will. But 1 think there is as great a 
difficulty, if not a greater difficulty, in this ca»e than 
in the other. Miracle enters very largely into Christ­
ianity. Its founder was miraculously begotten, and 
went about working miracles, was raised from the dead 
by a miracle, ascended to heaven miraculously, and bis 
religion is now kept up by cootinual miracle; by this 
1 moan in the estimation of those who accept Christ­
ianity ns n true roligion. Now scionce can never accept 
these miraculous features of Christianity. If scionce 
is ever to endorse Christianity, Christianity will have to 
cut off these miraculous features, and it will do it some 
day beyond all question. It is only a matter of time. 
Tell a scientific man the story of a multitude of live 
thousand fed on five loaves ana a few small fishes; be 
will say, * What ? a multitude of five thousand fed on 
five loaves and a few fishes ! why, there is some mistake 
here. You mean that thero were five thousand loaves 
and a few fishes that fed the multitude.” ** No, nothing 
of that kind; five thousand people fed with five loave«.*'  
** Ah, well! the loaves must have been very large," says 
the scientific mau, M each loaf must hare been as large 
as a furniture-van, and the fishes must have beon like 
our great sharks, twenty or thirty feet long.” 14 Oh, no I 
nothing of the kind; the loaves were carried by a lad, 
and the fishes were small, and twelve baskets of frag­
ments were gathered up after tho people bad all eaten.” 
** Well, but the fragments,” says the scientific num, 
“were more than the original loaves and fishes?” 
44 Certainly.” 44 But how could that be ? the parts can 
never be greater than the whole that produced them, or 
from which they were taken; that is entirely out of the 
question,” and a man can soe at once that if we are to 
accept religion we must cut off such miraculous elements 
as these, and I may say here that they are no essential 
part of religion, they have no more necessary connection 
with religion than the story of Jack the Giant- 
killer has, they havo no more to do with making mon 
and women religious than the stories that were told us 
in our babyhood in regard to fairies; in fact, they very 
much stand in the way of religion.

On the other hand, there are persons who tell us that 
no science of religion is possible, because religion is 
superstition, and you might as well talk of a scienco 
ot bigotry as a science of superstition. Now, my 
position lies between these two. I see clearly that a 
science of religion is possible, and 1 say to the 
miraculous religionist—Religion is natural, roligion is 
not supernatural; it grows out of the mental nature of 
man, his relatious to others, his relation to the Infinite 
Spirit, and his relation to that world which is the 
blossom and the fruit of which this world is the bud. 
To the man who tells me that religion io superstition I 
say—Religion is no more superstition than music is 
discord. If men did not try to make music, in con- 
sequenco of the musical element that enters into their 
mental composition, discord would be unknown and 
unrecognised. So if men did not try to be religious, by 
virtue of the religious elements that enter into their 
mental composition, there would be no such thing as 
superstition, which is merely tbs shadow of religion. 
Now you will see what 1 mean when I say that religion

is natural, and that a science of religion is possible. I 
say, look at the mental constitution of man as Phreno­
logy recognises it, and Phrenology to u>e is the science 
of Mind, just as truly as Geology is the science of the 
Rocks, and the b*»st  mental philosophy I bat leaves out 
Phrenology leaves out the very soul and the very 
essence, and is the very poorest kind of a composition. 
Now, Phrenology to mo lias been demonstrate«!, I have 
had subjects over and over again thrown into the 
mesmeric state, and I could call out the various organs 
of the human brain, semetimes without touching them, 
by merely pointing at them, «ben the person wa« in a 
sound mesmeric sloop, and manifestations would be 
made by tbe individual corresponding with that portion 
of the brain to which my finger was pointed, and I 
found in most cases that these manifestations were in 
harmony with the faculties originally discovered by 
Gall, and proved by Npursbeim, by Combe, and by 
others who have worthily labored in this field. I take 
then man's mental structure as Phrenology reveals it. 
I discover that we have animal propensities, propen­
sities that are comm mi to the beasts that are below us, 
essential to tho enstonce of our bodies in this condition 
of being. Thon come the intellectual faculties pro|wr, 
tbe faculties that bring us into relation with the outer 
world, and the exercise of which makes the artist,— 
Form. Color, Number, Size, and Constructiveness the 
reasoning faculties, Comparison and Causality, that 
enablo us to reason and to compare, and then last of 
all, but most important of all, the moral and religious 
sentiments, the crowning glory of tbe man, tbe highest 
of all because they are tho most important of all. 1 
look at a man's body, and sco how the organs increase 
in importance as wo ascend from the ground. Tho 
fingers are much more important than the toes, the 
arms than the leg«, tbe head infinitely m»re important 
than oithor the luugs, heart, stomach, or brer, and the 
highest of all tho organs are these religious organa. 
Highest of all the religiouv faculties is the organ of 
Veneration, that when it io large induces men to believe 
in the existence of the Infinite Spirit, aod from their 
heart of hearts to adore Him. If religion is onlv 
another name for supepitltion, then I wish to know 
why these faculties that cause man to be religious 
are tbe very highest faculties that belong to the human 
being. This is inconceivable if religion is only super­
stition. These faculties very worthily occupy the high 
and exalted position that is accorded to them. They 
lift us out of the dust, and they ally us to the high, the 
holy, the noble, and the divine. These are th s faculties 
above all that ennoble, that dignify, that mike mad-liko 
and God-like the mau an J tho woman that possesses 
thorn. It is thoso faculties that mike man a lover in 
tho truest, the highest, the bovt sense of the word ; 
nothing short of absolute purity and absolute righteous­
ness can satisfy these high and these holy faculties of 
tbe human braiu 1 take tbe position that man is a 
religious being in consequence of bis possession of those 
faculties, aud that all religions are the outgrowth of 
man's nature in his attempts to satisfy three religious 
elements, that are thus a part ot bis nature. Let us 
suppose that tbe brain of a man was laid bare to tbe 
inhabitan's of anothor world, he would say: Why, tho 
people of that world are musical. 1 perceive that they 
nave the organs of Time aud Tune. I perceive they 
have Ideality and Sublimity. These people I know, 
although I have heard no music from them, are a 
musical people. Ho would al*o  say—here are tho 
religious taulties, and I know that they must be a 
religious people. Here is Veneration, and Conscien­
tiousness, here is Hope, and Boorvolence, Spirituality, 
and Credibility, here are all the faculties that go to 
mako up a truly religious character, aud althtr*  their 
religious faculties are small, not quite so well developed 
as they are in us, and they may be superstitious, 
because there is a lack of development in the front 
brain and tbe side brain, after all they are a religious 
people. And this man from another world would bo 
right. We are a religious people By virtue of our 
nature are we thus religious, and it is by studying these 
varjpus organs, that Pnrenology demoostrsip to be a 
portion of the human brain, that we can Tearn, too,
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what religion is most in harmony with our nature. Wo 
can learn in f.ict the Science of Religion, and we can 
learn it truly in no other possible way.

First of all comes Veneration, highest of all, the 
crowning glory of the man. This i*  that organ which 
recognises, as I said before, the Infinite, the Eternal, 
and the Intelligent Spirit. The most important thing 
about a man is his spirit It is that in fact which 
makes him a man. And that in tho Universe which is 
most important is its spirit. It is that which gives 
symmetry to the crystal, gives tho beauty and the 
fragrance to the rone, it is that which gives intelligence 
to the man; the spirit, the soul of this univorse, with­
out which it ware absolutely dead, and you and I could 
never have had being. It was this faculty that inspired 
Jesus to say, “ Our Father who art in heaven it was 
this that inspired Theodore Parkor to pray, “ Our 
Father and our Mother, Infinite God, we thank Thee 
for this handsome Spring morningit was this too 
that inspired Moore when he sang—

“ Thou art. Oh God, the light and life 
Of all this wondrous world we see ; 
Ils glow by day, its smile by night 
Are but reflections caught from Thee. 
Where’er we turn thy glories shine. 
And all things fair and bright are thine.”

When men have this faculty large, they cannot be 
atheists. When they have it small, and very small, 
they are not to blame for it, but they aro not model 
men; their opinion on religion is not to be taken, 
because they cannot look at the universe with the right 
kind of eyes any more than a blind man can see colors. 
Tho man is not to blame for being blind, nor do I 
blame those men who cannot recognise the Infinite 
Spirit, or the spirit which exists in man. I have no 
harsh words for them. They are our brothers; we put 
out to them thp hand of brotherhood, and we clasp 
their hands, and would do our boat to help them. But 
we cannot make them models for us ; their heads are 
too fiat; they are not finished yet; that portion of 
their brains which enables man to see religiously is not 
yet developed, and they are not the proper kind of mon 
to teach us on the subject of religion, and it would be 
well always to bear this in mind. Our eyes depend 
very much upon the kind of braiu that looks through 
them, and you must always take this into account in 
calculating how much a man's opinion in reference to 
religion is worth. But I must not deal longer with 
this faculty. Next comes Spirituality, once called 
marvellousness, very near the centre of the brain, very 
near the crown, and very near it in importance. This 
is the faculty that enables a man, when it is large, in­
tuitively to recognise that be is a spirit, and that he 
shall survive death. He needs no physical manifesta­
tions to convince him. Why, he says, I know that I 
shall live again. You ask him how he knows, and he 
probably cannot tell you, but he knows it because his 
Spirituality is large, that allies him with the spiritual 
realm. The faculty is not particularly large in me, and 
yet there are times when I can sense the presence of 
my mother. If F could see her and shake hands with 
her in the form, I should hardly have more demon­
strative evidence of her existence than that sense that 
comes to me of her presence and of her love, and let 
me tell you that this sense of the presence of our 
spiritual friends is a very great comfort to human 
beings, a very great assistance to them in temptation 
and in the hour of trial, and that faculty in man that 
thus brings the spiritual world so near to us and enables 

t us to recognise its existence is a faculty that we ought 
to cultivate. We find it in all ages and among all 
peoples, and it only needs to be developed in harmony 
with our reason and judgment, which is never to be laid 
on one side, to bring to us the greatest of all blessings. 
It was this faculty in Jesus, in whose brain it was quite 
large, that enabled him to say M In my Father’s house 
are many mansions; if it were not so I would have told 
yon. I go to prepare a place for you, that where I am 
there ye may be also." It was this that inspired 
Socrates, and nerved him to drink the cup of hemlock 
with a smile, and to philosophise while death was seising 
his vitals. It was this that enabled him to tell his 

frionds that they might bury Socrates if they could catch 
him; but he knew very woll they never could catch 
Socrates.

It was this that inspired Paul to say “ We know 
that when the earthly nouse of this tabernacle is dis­
solved wo have a building of G>d, a house not made 
with hands, eternal in the heavens ’’ When this faculty 
is very small, a man needs the very strongest kind of 
evidence to give him any assurance of a future life. 
Show him the strongest physical manifestations to-dav, 
and to-morrow he will want to see them over again. He 
would need an angel at his elbow ovory minute to keep him 
perfectly satisfied in reference to this subject. He is not 
to be blamed for this at all; the faculty in him is small, 
and he needs therefore constant exterior assurances to 
give him anything like confidence upon this subject. 
'Hi on comes another important religious sentiment, con­
scientiousness,—a voice that is forever sounding in our 
inner ears. “ Do right, Do right,”—when we do right, 
crowning us,—when we do wrong, lashing us for our 
misdeeds This has boon called “ the voice of God,” and 
it is a voice wo ought to listen to at all times, listen to 
its faintest whispers. It is an angel forever attending 
us to keep us from doing wrong, and to strengthen and 
impel us in the way that we believe to be right. But 
please to remembor that conscience is blind. Mmy 
iieople talk about conscience as if it was a law of right; 
»y no means, conscience is absolutely blind. Teach a 

man that anything is right, I don't care what, and con­
science says “ do it;” whatever it is that you believe to 
bo right, “ do it.” The reason, the judgment must at 
all times decide what is right, and hence tho necessity 
all tho time of cultivating these reasoning faculties to 
help the religious faculties. They must go hand in hand 
together in order to make the boat kind of character. 
Conscientiousness in the Jewish brain led the writer to 
say “ Righteousness exalteth a nation, but sin is a re­
proach to any people.” It gives that strong condem­
nation of sin that runs thro' a considerable portion both 
of the Jewish and Christian Scriptures, and they are 
among the best passages to be found in those hgoks. 
I have no wholesale denunciation for Judaism or 
Christianity. I have no wholesale denunciation for 
either tho Bible or the New Testament. There are good 
elements in all these books as there are in all religions. 
But I cannot blind myself to their faults, and in ordor 
to be just, in order to obey my law of conscientiousness 
that teaches me to do right I believe it to be my duty 
to point out the faults of these religions, to point out 
the faults of these so-called sacred books, for if some­
body doos not do it, we are going to remain behind band 
and in ignorance and darkness forever, and that would 
be the worst thing that could happen to us, and the 
most contrary to what I conceive to be the demand of an 
absolutely true religion. To be right we must con­
scientiously obey this law within us, but our reason aud 
our judgment must inform ,our conscientiousness, aud 
then thev go hand in hand togetber, and carry blessings 
wherever they go. Then comes that very large and very 
important organ of benevolence, the well-wishing, the 
good-doing faculty. When a man has this part of his 
head high, then he delights in doing good. Doing good 
is his meat and drink. Wherever he goes he opens his 
hand, and his purse if need be, and he contributes bless­
ings and receives blessings in return. Jesus must have 
had that faculty very large. He went about, wo are told, 
doing good; his rule of conduct was “ love thy neigh­
bour as thyself.” This is the loving faculty. When 
this faculty is very large, we have that charity that 
bopeth all things, believeth all things, that endureth all 
things. When it is combined with large Ideality, it 
makes a very loving aud a very beautiful character. It 
has inspired some of the best poetry in the English lan­
guage. It must have been large tn the head of John 
Critchley Prince who wrote :—

“ My religion is love ; ’tie tho noblest and parest;
My temple the Universe, wisest and surest;
I worship my God through his works that are fair;
And the joy of my heart is perpetual prayer.
I wake to new life with the coming of Spring,
When the lark is aloft with a fetterless wing;
When the thorn and the woodbine are barsting with buds. 
And the throstle is heard in the depths of the woods.
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Wbea the verdure crow*  bright where the rivulsls run, 
And the eye of the daisy looks up to the sun.
When the iris of April expand*  o'er the plain, 

r* And a blessing cxna down in the drop*  of the run.
When the skies are as pure, and the brccies as mild. 
As the smile of my wife, and the kies of my child 
When Sommer in fulness of beauty Is born. 
I lore to be out by the blush of the morn.
And to pause in the held where the mower is blythe. 
Keeping time with a song to the sweep of his scythe. 
At tneridinu I lore to revisit the bowers.
Mid the murmur of been, and the breathing of flowers;
And there in some sylvan and shadowy nook. 
T<> lay myrelf down by the bunk of the brook ; 
When the coo of the ring-dove eoands soothingly near, 
And the light laugh of childhood comes sweet to my ear. 
In the calm reign of Autumn I'm happy to roam. 
When the peasant exults in a full harvest home ;
When the bouglis of the orchard with fruitage incline. 
And the clusters are ripe oo the stem of the rine. 
When Nature puts on the last »miles of the year. 
And tne leaves of the forest are mellow and «ere ;
When the lark quits the sky. and the linnet the epray. 
And all things are clad in the garb of decay. 
Kven Winter to me hath a thousand delights. 
With its short gloomy days aod its long starry nights; 
And I lore to go fo*lh  ere the dawn to inhale 
The health-brcatliing freshness that float*  on the gale. 
When the sun neeth rod oo the crest of the hill. 
Anil the trees of the woodland are hoary and still ; 
When the motion and sound of the streamlet arc lost 
In the icy embrace of mrsteriou*  frost.
When the hunter is out on the shelterless moor, 
And the robin looks io at the cottager's door. 
And the spirit of Nature hath folded her wings. 
To cherish the seeds of all glorious things j 
There'*  a harvest of reauty in all that I see, 
For a leaf, or a stone, i*  a irruart to me. 
And the fast-gushing joy that I fancy I feel, 
Are more man the language of song can reveal. 
Did God set his fountains of light in the skies 
That man ahould look up with the tears in his eyes/ 
Did God make this earth so abundant aod fair. 
That man should look down with a groan of despairI 
Did God All this world with harmonious life. 
That man should go forth with destruction and strife 1 
Did God scatter freedom o'er mountaiu and ware. 
That man should exist as a tyrant or slave ! 
Away with so hopeless. so joyless a creel I 
For the soul that believes it is darken'd indeed."

Now such poetry as that has iu inapt ration io this 
very organ of Benevolence, and those organs of Ideality 
aod Sublimity no closely associated with it, aod that 
part of religion alone is very often' mistaken for the 
whole, so important is it geuerallv/c snsidcred. But it 
is not the whole of religion, Religion without it would 
be a body without a soul, a sham, u more shadow com­
pared with the glorious and beautiful subitance. But 
I must not neglect another important or^au, and that is 
Hope,—“Hope that springs eternal in the human 
breast." When a man has Hope large, it constantly 
keeps him up. Like a cork, he is forever floating on 
the surface, though sorrow and want may be constantly 
aiming to drag him down. Hope places a beautiful 
rainbow across the sky forever in sight, assuring us that 
no deluge of sorrow and troublo shall ever be able to 
drown the human soul. Then comes Credibility, or Faith. 
Our religious people, especially Christian people, put it, 
first, I put it last. It is that which enables us to be*  
iieve; very valuable, very important, but most sadly 
abused; always to be strictly in harmony with the 
reason and with the judgment. Without this we are 
apt to believe the most foolish and the most absurd 
things, and regard these foolish and absurd things as the 
most important things in the world. When Veneration 
is large, and Credibility large, they together make that 
superstition which is so very frequently mistasou for 
religion, under the influence of which the Mahommedan 
travels to Mecca though he may have to go twelve 
thousand miles to get there; when he arrives there he 
goes round the Kaaba, the Holy place, seven times ; he 
passes into the interior, and he sees the black stouo that 
he is assured fell from heaven, and with awe and adora­
tion he kisses that black stone as millions have kissed it 
before him. But just such black stones we hive io our 
Museum, that we know have falleu from Heaven, but 
they cause no such sensations iu our souls. So the 
Roman Catholic travels to Rome, visits St. Peter’s, sees 
the brazen statute of St. Peter and kisses the brazen toe 
which the kisses of the faithful have worn away almost 
to nothing; with tears in his eyes he looks upon a piece

of the wood of the true cross, never dreaming that there 
is enough io the world to make a mtn-of-war if it were 
all put together. Now if the reasoning faculties do not 
go with these religious faculties, especially when they 
are large aod dominant, they produce superstition, 
which as I have said before is not religion but its shadow, 
and holds about the same relation to religion that dis­
cord does to music. You who have followed me so tar 
will now see what it is that makes man a religious being. 
It is Uif po««ession of these faculties, and just as man in 
gratifying his musical faculties, hs*  male organs aod 
pianos, just as he employs performers of music, so ex­
actly it has been in the matter of religion, we have made 
bibles and prayer-books and employed ministers ; only 
there is this great difference that we have never regarded 
music as miraculous, we have never got up creeds in 
reference to music, and never made any music-book in­
fallible, and sworn never to make any better music than 
that music book held. We have not been so foolish in 
that. But wo have done that very thing in reference to 
religion. Instead of regarding it as uatural, we hare 
believed it to be miraculous, instead of looking upon it 
as a part of ourselves and coming from ourselves, we 
have set it away off on the summit of some misty moun­
tain, wo have made the religious ideas of people who 
lived thousands of years ago authority for us, the books 
tlioy wrote we have claimed to be divine, and then we 
have cursed the men who dared to advance new religious 
ideas, and carry us ahead. When a man gets up a new 
song, ora new machine, to reduce human toil, we say**  blue*  
that man j” but when a man advances a new idea on re­
ligion, wo hare said ** Curse you ? how dare you be any 
wiser than Moses ? What business have you to know 
more than Josus? We will put you in prison, we will 
burn you, fur daring to advance further than the men 
who went before you." We have been educated in this 
way. But it does not follow that this way is right It io 
possible to advance in religion just as in music, io art, in 
mechanics, and we have every reason to believe that 
men wilt be more religious io the coming time, will hive 
bettor conceptions of religion than they over bad io the 
time that is gone.

Now you will see some other consequences that follow 
from thia. You will see why there are such differences 
in religions, fake the Egyptians. The Egyptians bad 
a very large organ of Spirituality. That part of the 
brain was large io them What was the result? The 
result was that the Egyptian religion exhibited a very 
large amouut of Spirituality. All the people of Egypt 
were believers in a life after death ; they lived in the 
future, the future life was an ever preseot reality to 
them, and they were constantly preparing and providing 
for it. But take the Jew. The Jew has very small 
Spirituality, but large Veneration; which is well ex­
emplified in the Psalms of David, that contain many 
very beautiful passages inspired by this faculty. But 
Spirituality was very defective in the Jewish head, and 
hence in the Old Testament you hardly find anything 
about future life. Most Jews saw no deeper than the 
bottom of the grave, aad they seem to have had scarcely 
any conception of a life after death. Those people 
among them who held intercourse with the Spirits of 
the departed they regarded as very wicked people; they*  
denounced them, and eveu put them to death ; for they 
said they had familiar spirits. I don’t know why people 
should not have familiar spirits. My mother is my 
familiar spirit, and why should she not be? Aod why 
should not you have familiar spirits P the spirit« of your 
friends who have departed, and who still desire to keep 
up their acquaintance with you. But the Jews de­
nounced these people, and put them to death, mainly I 
think in consequeoce of this small development of 
Spirituality. It was to the larger develop nent of this 
faculty iu Paul—to whom Christianity, in its preseot 
form, owes more in some re«pects th tn it does to Jesus, 
that the larger amount of Spirituality iu Christianity is 
owing. It is in thia respect very far ahead of Judaism; 
and so if you will take the brains of tha diffjrent people 
that you meet, you will find their religious to correspond 
with their mentality, and we thus get at scientific facto 
that are eminently valuable to us in tryiag to under­
stand the subject of religion. There is another thing, 
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too, that you will recognise, that all people are more or 1 
less religious. Religious people generally divide peoplo i 
into two classes; tno one peoplo religious, the other I 
people irreligious, whom they call " wicked'*  people, and i 
the common notion is that these people have no religion i 
at all, and that the ** religious'*  peoplo have got it all. I I 
don't believe that for a moment. The fact ia, all people i 
are religious. The man does not live that is not more or I 
loss musical; so the man lives not who is not more or i 
leas religious. Show me the man who does not believe I 
anything, does not hope anything, lovo anything, who 1 
nover speaks the truth and never did a good turn in his 
life, and then I will show you the man who ia not re*  , 
ligious. But the man is not to be found. He has never | 
yet been born. A'l people, everywhere are more or lees j 
religious. Some people are more religious than others ; 
some portions of the religious faculties are well de*  
velopod, while other portious are not, and you will find 
some people who manifest a great deal of what people 
call religion, and at the same timo thoy arc exceedingly 
defective in other ropocts. A man can bo very pious 
Oodaarda, and " very twiaty manwng^r" that ia, bo can 
have large Veneration, look upwardaf^Jray to God, and 
talk to his potatoes before be eats them, and for all that 
may be a very immoral man. We ace this in several 
cases. David was a thief, a liar, a murderer, an adulterer, 
one of the meanest of mankind in many ways. If ho 
was here, and did as he used to do, he would not be out 
of prison for a week, and yet David was a religious man, 
a very religioua man in some respects. Hoar him, “ The 
heavens declare tho glory of God, and the firmament 
ahoweth his handiwork ; day unto day uttereth speech ; 
night unto night ahoweth knowledge." Some of the 
moat beautiful things that have ever been written under 
the inspiration of Venoration came from that very man, 
liar as bo was, brutal and bloody as ho was, for he was 
all these. Thero wore those two sides ol his character ; 
and there aro many poople in tbo pulpit who aro just 
like that, not so bad, because we would not allow it,— 
but they are bad in their way, and they are good in their 
way. Some of tho religious faculties are large, others 
email; their baser faculties are large and active Some­
times the man is swayed by the religious faculties, and 
aometimes by the others. Paul recognised that there 
was that in him which pointed to what was right, and on 
tho othor hand that in him which was constantly dragging 
him down, and wo aro all subject to this; we need the 
aid of these higher and purer faculties to keep down the 
lawless propensities that are for ever trying to get into 
the saddle and drive us to destruction, as they would do 
if we gave them a chance. But we must not give them a 
chance. True manhood, consists largely in mastering 
these lower propensities ; it says—"down, 1 am master." 
—It is this that makes mon and women of us, prepares 
us for this world, and fits ua for the next.

A great deal that passes for religion ia not religion ; 
a great deal that io not claimed as religion is after all 
the very best kind of practical religion. The temperance 
reformers of this city are doing as good religious work 
as any persons in it, but it dues not go by that namo 
I have in my pocket a little work, the Church of Eng­
land prayer book j 1 see here the Articlos of Religion. 
.Many think that they otnbody the very principles, tho 
very soul of religion. But I really do not find that such 
ia the case. I look over these articles ot religion, aud 
find that most of them have nothing whatever to do with 
religion. I will read you one of them. The third article 
aays we must believe that Jesus went down into bell. 
That is one of the articles of religion, I am told. Well, 
how much religion ia there in believing that Jesus de­
scended into hell? Would it make me or any other 
person more religious by believing than by disbelieving 
that? We naturally say went to hell! why. what did 
be go to hell for? If he went to liberate the souls there, 
that were very good work; but be would need to go 
every morning to liberate those that went in the day 
before, and one visit to bell would be of very little 
practical account. Borne people tell me that the word 
hell does not mean bell. Ilia very strauge what different 
meanings woids have among some religious people ; they 
never put the kind of meanings to words that other 
people do. Hell means the grave we are told. Well,

what did Jesus go into the grave for ? How long did he 
stav there ? And is there any good reason to shew for 
believing in this ? Buch articles are sorry stuff and are 
in no way connected with religion. I then turn to 
another of the so " Articles of Religion," aud I find there 
that three creeds, the Nicene Creed, tbo Apostles’ Creed, 
and the Creed of St. Athanasius, must bo received and 
believed, because they can be proved by most certain 
warrants of Holy Scripture. Well, because a thing can 
bo proved by a certain warraut of Holy Scripture, must 
1 boliove it?

Then I should havo to beliove that man was made in a 
moment out of dual, that woman was mado out of one of 
his riba, and in this age of science wo cannot very well 
believe that; it really is impossible. If you were to say 
I should be damned if 1 did not swallow a horse at a 
single bite, that would not help me a bit. It depend« 
on the width of my gullet; your statement would not 
make the borso any smaller or my gullet any wider, 
and if you tell mu that if 1 do not buliove this I shall bo 
lost, thou I say,—lost I must be. Tho Creed of 8t. 
Athanasius " which in damning souls is so very spacious," 
bogins thus—“ Whosoever will be saved, it is necessary 
before all things that he hold the Catholic Faith, which 
faith except everyone du keep whole aud undefiled, with­
out doubt he shall perish everlastingly." Probably many 
of you never read this but if it is true, your everlasting 
salvation depends upon it, and you ought to make ac­
quaintance with it bcloro you go to sleep to-night. You 
sue how much dopcnds upon it. Unless you swallow 
this creed,you will be lost, and that everlastingly. What 
is tins Creel ? " Tne Catholic Faith is this, that wo 
worship one God in Trinity, and Trinity in Unity; 
neither confounding the Persuns, nor dividing the Sub­
stance. For theru is one Person of the Father, another 
of the Boo, and another of the Holy Ghost." If you 
confound tho Porson*.  you ure gone ; if you divide tho 
substance, you aro equally gone. You will need to bo 
very careful indeed. "The Father is God, the Bon is 
God, and the Holy Ghost is God. And yet they are not 
three Gods, but one God.” And if you don't believe 
this, without doubt you shall perish everlastingly. 
" The Father is God P" says a common sense man. 
"Yea." “ And the Bon is G >d ?" "Yu«." "And tl.o 
Holy Ghost is God ?" " Yes." " The Father, the Bon, 
and tho Holy Ghost all God ? The Father is the Son 
then?" "Oh no; separate personalities. You must 
not confound the porsoos, or else you arc gone." " The 
Holy Ghost is the Father ?" "N<> " "Tlx | \
• But then there are three Gods?" " No; only ooe or 
you are lost.**  " Then the Father is a part of God and 
the Boil another part aud the Holy Ghost a third part." 
" No, no ; now you aro dividing the substance and you 
will surely be lost". But there they are, and there they 
stand ; we cannot make them into one. But that is 
uot the worst. " God consists of three persons, does lie 
not? and each of them God." " Yes." " Father, Sou 
and Holy Ghost?" - " Yes" " Then there are three and 
each is God, there cannot be less than three Gods. 
And tho Son is God?" ."Yes" "And God consists 
of three persons each of them God?" " Yes". " Father, 
Bon, aud Holy Ghost?" "Yes." "Well, there aro 
threo and this makes six. Then the Holy Ghost is God ?" 
" Yes." " And God consists of three persons ?" " Yes." 
"Then there are three more. Nine mall. And each of 
them God, and God is three persons,— Father, Bon aud 
Holy Ghost. Three times nine is tweoty-seven. 
Millions of them before we stop, billions of them before 
we gut through, and if you don't believe that, without 
doubt you will perish everlastingly." What a condition 
we mint be in to be sure. In ordor to believe that, we 
must have different hoads. People talk about a change 
of heart, it is a change of head that is wanted. We 

, shall need an inch-and-a-half of the front part of the 
brain cut off, and then some of the other faculties in­
creased not a little, and then you may get your Spirit us I

> gullet wide enough to say 1 believe it. But I defy you*  
I to do it even then. Think of men of brains and intel­

ligence going about the couutry confirming people in 
r such stuff as this. They might as well confirm them ilk 
r the story of Jack and the Beanstalk,—just as wise, just 

sensible, and just as religious as the other.
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My brother«, I atn here to-night to assure you that 
Religion ha« no necesaary connection with these childish 
thing*.  They belong to the childhood, and the babyhood 
of the race. When tbe race waa young it believed in 
fairies, it believed in great giants sixty feet high, be­
lieved in devil*  with hoofs and born», believed in hells 
of sulphurous flames. We are growing out of all that. 
We are beginning to learn what religion is, and what 
it demands of us. I recogniso religious truth even in 
that little book (tho prayer book ) I atn not here to con­
demn it wholesale. 1 am not here to say there is 
nothing good in Episcopalianism. Nothing of the kind. 
Borne noble men, some lovely women, some of tbe best 
of the race, have belonged to that Church with all its 
absurdities. Bo with tbe Roman Catholic Church. 
Bome of the noblest men that ever trod this planet have 
belonged to that Church. Let us deal fairly by religions 
everywhere. They all contain good elements There 
are good men, and good women belonging to these 
Churches, protossing to believo in all these creeds. But 
Religion is something deeper, broader, higher, and more 
vital than thia. It is part of our God-given nature, and 
it is in this sense divine, and it is our duty to cultivate 
it until our whole lives becomes imbued with its blessed 
influence. Then it will lift us in the scale of being, 
make ua better men and women, better husbands and 
wives, and fitly prepare us for the life of the great here­
after.

REMINISCENCES.
Br H. V. 8.

No. V.
Im my last I traced my religious history until my belief 
was reduced to what Dr. Moorhouse would describe as 
tbe * thinnest theism." I can scarcely say how long I 
remained in this state of mind; 1 occasionally lingered 
over the memory of times past, and lamented the loss 
of that peace—sombre and lifeless (bough it was—which 
I had known in the days of my carlv unquestioning 
faith. Professor Tyndall makos a very forciblo allusion 
to this kind of peace, which certainly “passeth all under­
standing,’* towards the close of his famous Belfast 
address ; be said, “ It is perfectly possible for you and 
me to purchase intellectual peace at the price of intel­
lectual death. The world is not without refuges of this 
description, nor is it wanting in persons who seek their 
shelter and persuade others to do the same I would 
oxhort you to refuse such shelter, and to scorn such base 
repose; to accept, if the choice be forced upon you, 
commotion before stagnation ; tbe leap of the torrent 
before the stillness of the swamp. In the one there is 
at all events life, and therefore hope; io tbe other, 
nore.” I waa conscious that the peace I had known 
had been purchased at the price above indicated; yet 
at ill thero woro times when I would have re-purchased 
that peace, at the same price, but 1 would not.

As yet it appeared to me that I bad gained nothing 
to compensate for the loss I had sustained of peace that 
waa born of credulity. I had no belief in a future life ; 
I was continually groping in tbe darkness of my un­
reasonable scepticism for some reliable foundation for 
such a belief. Science declares that matter, although 
aubject to innumerable mutations, is indestructible. 1 
have often thought to myself, shall matter, which to mv 
comprehension is sub»ervient to, and exists for, mind, 
endure for ever, and mind become nothing? I had 
become familiar with most of the ** stock arguments ’’ 
against Sadduceeism. Tennyson’s lines—

** Eternal process moving on
From state to state tho Spirit walks; 
And these are but tho shattered stalks, 
Tbe ruined chrysalis of one,"

Are beautiful in a poetic light ; but unfortunately for 
tbe butterfly argument, tbe wonderful transformation, 
ao far as we can understand, is of matter only ; the 
asme (living) matter that went into the chrysalis, comes 
out of it; and, more unfortunate still, the butterfly 
dies I very shortly after ita resurrection.

Borne of tho most forcible arguments in favour of a 
future life that I have met with are to be found in the 
• Vestiges of the Natural History of Creation," a book 

that was furiously howled at from pulpits of all denomi­
nations when it issued from the press (although tbe 
author's n»mv remains in obscurity, Tyndall ranks him 
with the leading scientists of the 19th century). I am 
tempted to produce one or two of die arguments 
referred to. Tbe author says—" The system of Nature 
assures us that benevolence is a leading principle in the 
Divine Mind. But that system is at the same time 
deficient in a means of making thia benevolence of 
invariable operation. To reconcile this to tha-character 
of the Deity, it is necessary to suppose that tbe present 
system is but a part of a whole, a eta *e  io tbe great 
progress, and that tbe redress is io reserve ” Again, be 
says—“ The economy of Nature, beautifully arranged 
and vast in its extent as it is, does not satisfy even man's 
idea of what might be ; ho feels that if this multiplicity 
of theatres for the exemplification of such phenomena 
as we see on Earth were to go on for ever unchanged, 
it would not be worthy of tbe Being capable of creating 
it An endless monotony of human generator)«. with 
their bumble thinkings and doings, even though liable 
to certain improvement, seems an object beneath that 
august Being."

Acknowledging the force of these arguments, and 
regarding the mind of man as the masterpiece of the 
Creative Power, we should naturally look to the mind 
of man for the development of any higher object than 
“an endless monotony of human generations " But 
then the question arises, may not this M certain improve­
ment '*  lead, in countless future ages, to some grander 
object than we have any conception of? and may 
not each succeeding generation, impelled by that 
“ eternal process moving on ” unconsciously make an 
imperceptible advance towards that grand object, and 
disappear like the coral life which rears an island out of 
the ocean, alike unconscious of tbe purpose of its 
existence and tbe object of tbe work it is doing. Tbe 
island will one day be clothed with verdure, and become 
a theatre of life, in which the coral will have no part. 
The humau brain and mind havo been evolved from tho 
humblest forms of life; msy not that which would bo 
equally grand in comparison bo evolved from the human 
brain and mind? When and where does evolution 
stop ? Thus 1 silted and analysed even what I regarded 
as tbe best arguments I had met with in support of 
man's immortality; still my scepticism was now better 
regulated, and my inclination was to believe that tho 
probabilities wore in favour of a future life; but evolu­
tion almost swallowed up this iocliuation. I found it 
more difficult to dispose of the question I put to myself, 
vis., “ Is it reasonable to believe that matter will endure 
for ever, and that mind will become nothing ?**  than I 
did to find flaws in more elaborate arguments. This 
simple question presented itself to my mind in various 
forms: I. The original. 2nd. Do I know what mind is? 
no more than I know what the Deity is. 3. Can I con­
ceive any process by which it can be reduced to nothing ? 
As well might 1 try to describe eternity in figures. 
4. Do 1 know bow anything can become nothing ? 
When I am able to explain how there came to be any- 
thing, and grasp tbe infinite, I may be able to answer 
yes. 5. Is it easier to form a conception of my coo- 
sciousuess becoming nothing than of its remaining for 
ever? Not ono wbit.

Reflections of this nature made me less of a Sadducee ; 
I was obliged to rvgard tbe question of a future life as 
an open oue ; on the negative side of course there could 
be no evidence; on tbe affirmative side possibly there 
might be. Knowledge that would couviuce me nega­
tively or affirmatively on thia momentous question 1 
held to be unattainable; however, 1 gave attentive con­
sideration to everything that seemed to haveauy reason­
able relation to this grave subject. I was an attentive 
observer at death-bed scenes (but these 1 shall pass 
over). Amongst those who had been long known to me, 
I found some ready to give testimony which I am sure 
was to them certain proof of a life beyond the grave. 
I also made a poiut of closely questioning several per­
sons with whom 1 camo iu contact who had beeu so uear 
death as to have lost (as far as could be known) all 
bodily sensation. I will give account of some of these 
enquiries in my next.
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EXPERIENCE

BT O S.C.

I wish to tell tho readers of the Harbinger some of tny , 
experience« that wore directly and indirectly connected 
with the material ¡ration of apirita through the medium*  
ship of Mr. George Spriggs in Melbourne. But to 
make what I have to aay plain and intelligible I mu«t 
6rat inform them that 1 have a daughter whose age ia 
about fourtocn years. And who at the age of elevon 
years, obtained and still obtains, that phase of medium­
shin termod Psychograpby or direct writing. Her con­
trols being led by ono who gives the name of Jano 
N —, and ia aidod by a little daughter of mine who 
died some four or live years ago. Those two spirita 
being her regular controls; others come, write, and de­
part. But those seem with her always. They always 
address me in the direct writing with terms of the 
greatest love. ‘'Jane'’ addresses me as “George," and 
my little daughter as * Daddie." The foregoing will 
make what I have to aay more easily understood as my 
narrative procoeda. I made application to the proper 
persons to have a sitting with Mr. Spriggs and received 
a favorable reply, to the effect that if I came down 1 
could have that pleasure. Accordingly in the month of 
May last I proceeded to Melbourne, and took up my 
quarters at tho house of a friend, who was, and is, a 
member of tho circle, and who I shall designate as Mrs. 
A. Mm. A. is a Medium, for on tho day of the pro­
posed sitting, I, in company with anothor person was 
engaged in conversation, when Mrs. A. interrupted us 
with “ Hush, there is somobody hero belonging to you 
Mr. C." Sho seomod to listen, “ she (using the feminine 
gender on account, as I suppose, from what she heard,) 
says hor namo is “ Jane," and she wants to speak to you ” 
I said, addressing the invisible one “ What do you want?" 
Mrs. A. Ii«t«*ned,  and then she said “Annie is here 
with me and is going to tho circle with you to-night, and 
it is her intention to try and show herself." I said “ Very 
well, I hope “ Annie" will be able to do so " Nothing 
more of any consequence occurred iust then. In the 
evening I went to the circle which is held in the reading 
room of tho V. A. Spiritualists. There is no use of my 
recapitulating all that transpired. As your readers are 
well acquainted with the chief points through reading 
your faithful descriptions of what does occur. The room, 
the Cabinet, if “ Cabinet" the banging curtaiu can bo 
called. All that I could say would only bo a repetition 
of what has boon snid a number of times before I shook 
hands with " Goordio," felt his forehead, looked into his 
eyes, received a rose from his hand. Saw him writo a 
number of words on apiece of paper, and then come and 
placed the paper in my hand. Saw him and the medium 
at the same time Saw him stoop over the medium and 
kiss him. Heard the kiss quite distinctly. Saw “ Peter." 
Spoke to him. Received a reply. Asked me where 1 
came from. I «aid Y----- b. He said he had heard the
name before. Then said there was a spirit there (mean­
ing at the circle some time before) who once lived in 
Y----- h. After a while be said the name of the spirit
was R . . d. I said I knew him. He spoke to me about 
my daughter the modium, to be careful of her; giving 
me a deal of advice, a great doal of which was taken 
down in shorthand by a gentleman present. Other 
spirits materialized: two females, adults, and a little girl 
“ Lillie." The last being very impressive and beautiful 
in tho oxtromo. After the disappearance of ** Lillie" 
two or threo of tho mombors of the circle commenced in 
a low tono of voico to sing. And while doing so a voice 
said to belong to an Indian Spirit named “ Skiwaukeo," 
was heard beniud the curtain addressing the circle and 
visitors. I having travelled over a great deal of the 
American Continent, and having been among the Indiana 
some time, recognised the tones and the voice of an 
Indian, if not an Indian voice, then a splendid imitation. 
After a few moments the voice addressed me as “ Chief," 
and spoke about “ Big Papoose," “ Young Squaw." He 
■aid " Squaw," to make me understand he meant young 
woman. He spoke about my daughter's mediumship, 
and gave me advice as to it's development, and then con­
tinued something in this strain, • Chief, little girl here,

come to-night, wanted to show herself to her Daddie, 
but could not, very sorry," and more to the same effect. 
I thanked him for what lie had told me, and told him it 
would be carefully followed out as far as regarded my 
daughter's mediumship. The voice then bade us all good 
night,and the circle dispersed. On arriving with my friend 
at her residence, and while siltiog talking in company 
with another person about what I bad seen and heard 
that evening at the circle, Mrs. A., who was sitting ou 
a sofa, was suddenly taken possession of by some in­
fluence, and theu the words “ George," " George." I 
thought at once what was the inattor, so answering, I 
said “ what is it ?" “ Annie could not show horself." I
said why? “ She did not know the way. She had not 
sufficient power. And then, Georgo bo kind to F ,. . y 
(meaning my daughter, the medium.) She is a good 
girl." I said,“I urn kind." She said, “ not always, for you 
whipped her (alludiug to as I supposod. whon F . . . y 
played truant from school I chastised her.) You should 
not hurt F . . . ▼. You hurt me. Yes. you hurt me 
George " And the tears commenced to flow down Mrs. 
A's. cheeks. I said something to pacify the control, 
and asked why she had not been with F . . . y this last 
few weeks She said she had been with her but had 
done no writing. I said “ I am going home oa Monday, 
and on the following evening 1 will get F ... y to sit 
for direct writing. I will not tell F . . . y anything 
that lies occurred down bore until after the sitting. I 
want you and Annie to come that night and writo, will 
you ?" " Yus George, I will be with youTuosday night, 
and write for F . . . y."

Monday, I started for home; on arriving I did not tell 
any inotnbor of my family nor any ono olso what had 
transpired to ine relative to tho sitting I had with Mr. 
Spriggs. Nothing was said by me, and therefore I was 
more fully convinced at what hanpenod in my own 
house as being the result of sometning outside of our­
selves. .

On Tuesday evening, the evening appointed between 
me and F . . . y’s controls, I told F . . . y that I 
wished her to come into the front room, as I wanted 
her to sit for direct writing. Accordingly wo sat at tho 
table, F . . . y and myself, no other person being in 
tho room; having sat about ten minutes, her controls 
made their prosecco known with the following words, 
written automatically. “ Good evening Daddie. We are 
here as wo said we would. We will write in the direct." 
F . . . y placod the slate (after I bad cloaned it and ha<l 
put a small grain of pencil on it) under tho table hold­
ing tho slate by the right band. Sho at tho satno time 
silting sideways to the table, so that tho rest of hor 
porson was visible excopt the hand holding tho slate, the 
loft hand resting on the top of tho tablo. After n 
momont or two I distinctly heard a scratching sound 
uodorthe table, like writing ortho movemontof a pencil 
on a slate, and in a short time the slate was pushed out 
as it always, seemed to me to be, and the'following was 
found written in plain legible characters in even lines 
across the slate.

“ George, was it not wonderful to you to see spirits 
walk out and talk to you. Annie triad to thoie hertelf 
bat could not. She will do so by and bye whon F . . . y 
gots older. Jano Annie "

I have written the foregoing as I deomod it my duty 
to do so. My daughter's modiumship substantiates the 
truth of Mr. Sprigg’s mediumship, and both are sub­
stantiated by the mediumship of Mrs. A, tho whole 
forming a chain where there is not the shadow of a weak 
link, in the evidence that I was the fortunate recipient 
of. Thanks to an earnest investigating mind, I can 
rest satisfied in the fullest hope, tho fullest knowledge 
that our friends, our loved onos who have crossod the 
river, can, and do visit us, and show the greatest anxiety 
to convince us that they are not dead but as much alive 
if not. mure so than us mortals of earth.

SOME EXPERIENCES OF AN IMPRE33I0NAL 
MEDIUM.

Oxs fine still evening during the summer of 1879, 
while leaning in a contemplative mood over the garden 
gate of a bouse in Spring Street where 1 then resided,
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I was surprised by an experience altogether new to me, 
and which I can only describe as a succession of wave­
like vibrations passing through my frame from my bead 
downwards. They were several times repeated, each 
timo gaining in strength. A few eveuinss later on 
I had a similar experience, and having heard and read a 
little of Spiritualism it struck mo that these peculiar 
sensations might possibly be some initial form of mani­
festation. After a conversation upon the subject with 
the lady of the house, Mrs. 8--------- , we agreed to buy
a plancbette and ace what would come of it. At first I 
tried the planchette by myself for about twenty minutes 
without any results. Next Mrs. S--------- tried it by ,
herself for fully three-quarters of an hour, when it was 1 
again a failure. The following evening after tea I tried 
it once more, and in about ten minutes it commenced 
to move, making a numbor of lines, curves, and circles 
Later on the same evening it wrote J.W.O., the 
initials of a friend of t^ine who had been dead a few 
years. After the sacet and other initials bad been 
written several times the lines and curves were resumed 
for the remainder of the sitting. Mrs. 3--------  also
succeeded in getting a little writing after, 1 think, her 
third trial. We next relinquished the plancbette and 
tried holding the pencil in the usual way, letting our 
hands rest lightly on the table. In this way we got a 
number of initials and names in full of deceased 
relatives and friends I may here mention that both of 
us at all times while the writing was going on ex­
perienced a feeling in our arms similar to a tight 
muscular contraction. We got different hand writings, 
some cramped, others bold and free, and some written 
so quickly that they were quite illegible. One day 
Mrs. 8— -- was sitting for messages by herself in her 
own room when she was told by the writing what bad 
been written to mo in another part of tho bouse. This 
was the first evidence that awoke me to the fact that an 
independent intelligence was at work. Some time after 
this occurred Mrs. 8— , acting, I believe, upon the
advice of some Roman Catholic ladies, friends of hers, 
gave up sitting for the writing. I, however, continued 
my sittings for several months, during which timo I 
received a great number of both good ana bad messages. 
Finally, I got a message advising me to discontinue 
sitting for the writing, which advice I acted upon with 
some reluctance, because of not having received any 
information aa to whether the spirits bad other means 
by which they could communicate with me. Some 
months after this I was sitting one afternoon reading 
in the Public Library when 1 again experienced the 
peculiar vibiations, already referred to, passing through 
me. Sitting quiet for a few minutes to see what would 
come of it I suddenly became aware that some spirit 
was speaking to me by impression, and for fully half 
an hour I, so to speak, listened to a fluent and con­
nected address wbich embodied a great deal of good 
advice and much needed encouragement, 1 being at the 
time in low circumstances and spirits. This means of 
communication, I am happy to say, the spirits still con­
tinue to use, the impressions are now clearer, and 
frequently imparted without the accompanying vibra­
tions. Amongst many other evidences, which would 
occupy too much space in narrating, that these impres­
sions are not the work of my imagination, as some wise 
ones will have it, 1 received news of the death of a 
young gentleman in Ireland, a Mr Thomas Pounder, 
veckt before the arrival of the mail which brought tbe 
newspaper containing the announcement of bis death.

I was now developed as a pulsatory medium Tbe 
pulsations or throbbing« came on my temples, arms, 
and different parts of my body, and arc used by tbe 
spirits as signals when they want me to keep quiet to 
receive impressions, or, when reading, to dwell upon or 
revert to some passage they wish mu to take particular 
notice of. This development was followed by another 
fhase of mediumship which 1 do not understand, and 

ave never, as far as 1 can recollect, seen any reference 
to it in any of the many works 1 have read upon Spirit­
ualism. 1 refer to wbat must be an unpleasant feeling 
sometime a experienced by persons sitting close to me. 
The arm nearest me is moved in a jerky spasmodic 
manner, and in some instances tbe persons appear to

experience a general feeling of res'lessnees All who 
have been affected in this way have been cooscious that 
the influence emanated from me, and bare stared at me 
with marked astonishment in their features A few 
weeks ago I attended one of Mr Milner Stephen's 
healing meetings at the Horticultural nail. Whilj 
there a young lady who sat alongside mo became so 
restless that she after a little time changed her seat I 
am under the impression that the lady clairvoyant who 
was present saw the spirit who influenced the youn>r 
lady If she still recollects the circumstance it would 
be interesting to know what she observed I am 
anxious to have sumo light thrown upon this phase of 
mediumship as the spirits who use it are either un- 
able or unwilling to give me any information upon the 
subject I may state that while the persons are being 
influenced I experience in the arm next them something 
like a muscular contraction accompanied by a slight 
quivering motion. Both this and the pulsatory phase of 
mediumship continue with me, and are, I think, growing 
in strength.

My latest mediumistic development is exceedingly 
interesting. It consists of beautiful miniature views, 
in perfectly natural colours, of different objects, land­
scape* , and people. These 1 see when 1 am awake, but 
with my eyes closed. Amongst the first that were 
presented to me were a moonlight scene, a piece of 
statuary, and a man on a look-out post. - None of those 
presented to mu at first convoyed any meaning to my 
mind. They were, I imagine, merely initiatory efforts. 
They have lately become deeply interesting, each view 
portray iug an event which in every inttance is fulfilled 
the following dag. At first when people appeared in 
any of the views they were invariably in a position 
which concealed their faces. The faces are now 
presented, but are the least distinct portions of the 
views. They, however, are gradually becoming clearer. 
All other things, men, women, horse», houses, trees, Ac., 
are beautifully distinct, and are, as I have said, 
presented in perfectly natural colours. The people and 
animals do not remain stationary, but move about just 
as people and animals in life do.

Considerations of space bid me conclude. Another 
time 1 will write a few descriptions of these views and 
other experiences.

For the encouragement of those who are unable to 
attend circles I may state that during the whole time 
these different phases of mediumship have been develop*  
mg I have never once sat in circle.

CB.

The following in reference to Mr Denotin'» forth­
coming book appear» under the bead of“ Local Talent," 
in the Bendigo Advert iter of November lstb :—“ It will 
also be seen from our advertising columns that another 
well-known public man an old Beudigonian, Mr. W. 1). 
C. Denovan, is about to enter the list as an author ¿id 
on a subject of considerable interest, “ The Evidences of 
Spiritualism.” The work is a largo one of some 700 
pages, with illustrations, and is to bo published about 
Christmas. A" Mr OtMVaA is well acquainted with 
the subiect be writes about, considerable interest is 
being taken in the forthcoming volume, and our readers 
will not be surprised to bear that many of the principal 
residents have ordered copies in advance The local 
agents are Mr. Wen born, Pall Mall, and Mr. Robshaw, 
Mitchell-atreet.

Tuts month we present our readers with a Christmas 
supplement, containing nearly the whole of the beau­
tiful story of “The Little Pilgrim," as published in 
“ Macmillan's Magazine" for May last, and favourably 
commented on in our August issue. A continuation of 
the story under the title of “The Little Pilgrim goes up 
Higher, appears in tho same magazine for September, 
and we understand it will be still further continued. 
“ Macmillan's Magazine " is a first-class monthly journal, 
published in London and New York, and any of our 
readers who desire to subscribe to it can do so through 
George Robertson, of thio city.
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NR I. ELIZABETH WAT8QN.

The above tafenlcd inspirational »peaker who ia to 
succeed Mr. Penton aa lecturer for the Victorian As- 
aociation of Spiritualists, arrived at Sydney on the 18th 
ult., and gave her first discourse in Australia at the 
Sydney Unitarian Church last Sunday, the Hon. J B 
Wilson acting as chairman. Mrs Watson prefaced 
her address by stating that though not entranced or 
unconscious whilst speaking, she yet received assistance 
from spirit-intelligences, tn whom the merit of her do*  
quenre was chiefly due, for she neither prepared her dis*  
courses or even know precisely what she would say till 
the time came for her to speak. Aftor an invocation 
addressed to tho Eternal Spirit, the speaker commenced 
her discourse by asserting that there waa an unbroken 
chain of relationship loading from the minutest particle 
of matter up to toe highest celestial intelligence, all 
the links being in harmony with on*  another, and the 
whole chain working in accordance with immutable 
laws. There was neither break nor vacuum in nature. 
One form sprang out of another, and all form» and 
beings were interdependent upon cadi other, not an 
atom being lost. When forces ceased to work in one 
place they worked elsewhere in another, and when the 
spirit ceased its existence here it commenced a new one 
in another ar.d higher sphere. There is no death, it is 
but change, and the line of communication is not lost. 
Churchmen inconsistently denied the fact of spirit inter­
course, and, whilst admitting developmcnt^in all other 
directions, resolutely refused to progress in religion. 
We were ever on tho plane of progress, and being 
helped by spiritual beings, who, though unseen bv the 
physical eye, yet thronged the earth. Death did not 
change the mother's breast to marble, nor gracious 
natures into stone, and the future was lit up by the 
golden sunrays of angel ministrations. The house was 
crowded, and the lecture a great success.

Mrs. Watson's status as a lecturer, and the estimation 
in which she is held by those who know her, both in her 
public capacity and private life, may be gathered from 
the following letter of Win. Emmett«*  Col->tnsn, written 
in the early part of last year, and from the resolutions 
passed by the San Francisco Association of Spiritualists 
which are published in tho report of her farewell meet­
ing in Light for dll of October 19th, last

“Mis. E. L. Watson has l>cen lecturing every Sunday for the 
First Spiritual Union in San Francisco, Cal., for two or three 
months, and has mtaUisbcd herself as a universal favourite—as 
great a favourite, probably, as we ever had here. Hhe has uni­
formly drawn very large audience«, which rather increase than 
diminish. The menttou of her name is ever thcsirnal of applause 
al a spiritual gathering, and her appearance on the rostrum each 
Sunday evening is always applauded. She is certainly a very at­
tractive speaker, one eminently calculate«! to charm the mum», at 
the same time giving dignity and tone to the spiritual platform. 
Her lectures and her general bearing evince her to be a true 
woman, than which higher praise cannot l*e  extended her. Her 
graceful and easy carriage, her choice expressive diction, her 
mastery over the emotional nature of the auditors, her effective 
appeals to the higher sympathies of man. her combination of the 
emotional with the practical and the logical—all those, and 
other graces of head and heart, serve to render our sister a 
potent instrument for g*M*l  in the world, one calculated to weild 
a mighty influence among men and women in furtherance of 
liberal and spiritual truth."—Banner of Light.
Resolutions passed by the first Spiritural Association 
of San Francisco, and presented to Mrs. Watson, after 
her farewell lecturo at Ixoria Hail, Sunday October 15, 
1882

Whereas, In view of the fact that our highly gifted and eloquent 
speaker Mrs. Watson, is about to depart for new flrhls of labor, 
she having received and accepted a call from the npintual Society 
of Melbourne, Australia, and though we recognise the wide Add 
for labour in the spiritual vineyard of Australia and adjoining 
Colonia needing just such a conscientious, reliable, and elo­
quently gifted labourer as our dearly beloved sister, yet it becomes 
a painful duty for us to yield to the call of our sister association 
across the sea. During the two years of her faithful and succos- 
ful ministration with us she has so enshrined herself within our 
hearts, by her noble, true and outspoken sympathy with, and de­
votion to the gospel of Spiritualism outwrought through the 
biased ministrations of her faithful guida who so eloquently 
plead for “ justice to all and malice to none,” that to sever but for 
a brief period of time one link in the golden chain which so 
flrmly binds us together brings to our hearts naught but the 
deepest shadow of sorrow and regret ; therefore, be It

Retalrei, That the sympathy, affection and good wishm of this 
society lx*  unanimously extended to our dearly beloved abler In 
her journeying» abroad ; and that the Are of inspiration which 
she has fniini'l into such a glowing flnmo of living truth within 
our hearts be the torch which shall light her pathway to higher 
spheres of duty and love ; and that she be spared to return to us 
with the renewed rigor which health alone can givejuxl may she 
be blase«! to the highest degree of spiritual beautitude.

Rutbeh That a copy of these resolutions be pre«entol to our 
sister. Mr«. Watson, ao-1 aho furnished to the lewling spirit ual 
(tapere for |Mblication. by the Secretary of the Society.

Want of apace prevent» our inserting Mr». Watson's 
earnest and appropriate reply, but we hope to report 
some of her words in future issues. Her first lecture in 
Melbourne is arranged fdr January 22nd.

TO THE ORTHODOX OF ALL THE CHRISTIAN 
DENOMINATIONS.

No. 2.
Mem, Women, Brethren and Sisters,—How ir it, I 
would further ask you, that you einuot, or will not 
•• diacorn the signs of the times.” We Spiritualist« 
affirm that there is now at the present time, and that 
there has boon for the lost forty years a Ministry of 
Spirits of departed friends, angel messengers to those 
who still live on the earth organised with a powerful 
will, resolve, and determination to act upon us, and 
through us upon the religious thoughts of the age. I 
go tnv«elf further than most of my brother Spiritualists 
do, for I include among this angel ministy (a mighty 
army truly) other higher nobler and greater influences 
at work for the redemption of humanity, to lead all the in­
habitants of the earth on to that self-regeneration which 
is a nocessary result of the law of onward and upward 
progression. And now what are the facts proving, that 
this is so, that we are not deceived in our assertion. 
Putting aside the immense multitude of Spiritualists, 
numbering now between twenty and twenty-five million« 
of people who believe thia is so because like myself they 
all know it to be so; let us turn to what is going on 
around^us, outside of our own sphere and not at all con- 
nectod therewith. In all the vast movements and 
agencies set on foot for the reformation of humanity, 
wo shall see the working of cause« emanating from tho 
world of spirits, aud producing in our world effort« 
variablo, yet acting truly for tho reformation and re­
clamation, progress and advancement of man.

How different, how much more enlightened by science 
is the preaching of the various ministers in the Chris­
tian churches to what it was forty years ago. This is 
due somo say to public opioion, to a more enlightened 
press, to a greater scientific knowledge. But whence 
came this public opinion, this enlightened press, this 
greater scientific knowledge. Thor are but effects spring­
ing out of causos unseen by ur. We may trace there 
causes stop by step backwards, and wo shall at last stand 
face to face with influences unnoticed and hitherto un­
known because invisible and operating silently but 
surely with irrepressible power on tho minds of certain 
men who become thus to others media from which this 
increased knowledge, this enlightenment of the press, 
this publie opinion all flow. That influence is not of 
this world. Whence comes the temperance organisations 
throughout the world to savo men and women from 
drunkenness ? Fifty or sixty years ago men and womon 
gloried in their drunkenness, debauchery and all ths 
rest of the vicious propensities, then so rampant and the 
Christian church, she to whom God had committed tho 
work of ** Salvation of Man from Sin” winked at it all. 
The world had got into the churches, and the world 
was too much for them. Suddenly one man arises in 
Ireland, hoadsta movement antagonistic to drunkenness. 
Crowds flock around him and listen to him, thousands 
are saved from the curse as millions more will yet bo 
redeemod. That man was himself a medium for 
bis particular work. But whonco came his inspiration, 
what made him a Propbet, beading a righteous crusade 
against the national vice ? That inspiration too was 
not of this world. It was the effect of a causation pro­
ceeding from the world of causes. A spirit messenger 
silently spoke to that Roman Catholic priest, and sunt 
him off on bis mission of mercy.
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Bo it is in our days «till. There ia an angel ministry 
abroad among all people*  with a determination, and 
fixed resolve to act upon all hearts everywhere That 
ministry of angola use*  various means to effect its bene­
volent purposes among all nations, according to the 
needs of each individual. Neither they nor He who 
sends them forth—God, tho Great Father Spirit—ia tied 
down to any one particular purpose, but working in all 
men severally as He wills, He works as He chooses 
and sonde His spirit messengers forth to do His Sov­
ereign will, and variously to influence the hearts of all 
men, leading all slowly and silently on to progression, 
onward and upward throughout the ages. I might 
point out to various philanthropic agencies outside tho 
pale of Christian churchism. working all in the same 
progressive direction for humanity's advancement, all 
confirming the affirmation of Spiritualists, that an 
angel ministry io indeed among us, doing their work 
silently to lead men in all future agea to obey tho 
Father Spirit's law. Not that of the antagonistic self- 
satisfied churches of man, who are too ready to condemn 
everything outside their own particular pale, and too 
unwilling to aid in the advancement of man, though 
they are only too willing to keep him as stagnant as 
they are, and to hold him in a soul-bondage as long as 
they can. The Christianity of God ia very much larger 
freer and more comprehensive than that of the 
churches of man God worka variously, omnipotently, 
and sends forth hia ministering angels and spirit*  to do 
Hie bidding, to influence those whom 11« calls and 
chooses to oxcute Hie will as earth angels. To theso 
earth angels come the celestial messengers—to them 
they speak their silent thoughts. Lo! the men and 
women become prophets and prophetesses, seers, 
discoverers of spirits, healers and variously endowed 
with other spiritual gifts to aid in the progressive en- 
lighiment of mankind. Bo too other sciences spring into 
existence of which the men of the past knew nothing. 
All working for one great Divine purpose, that man 
shall be lifted up nearer and nearer to God throughout 
all age*.  As Jesus himself was raised up—so must 
humanity itself be also lifted up—as Jesus who began 
the work of reform on earth was purified and perfected 
by suffering (a strong proof this that he was not God,) 
so must humanity itself be purified and so perfected 
by suffering also, that both man and hie female com*  
panion may if possible grow gradually more and more 
God-like in future age*.

Are these thing*  so, men and brethren, women and 
sisters,—Then take my advice and do not fight against 
Ood with your silly antagonism. Down with your arms 
at once and surrender, you would be rebels against the 
Most High the Great Fathor Spirit. The ministry of 
angels will assuredly prove victorious over you. It come*  
to you in love and you reject it with hate and fear. 
Their sympathy for you is great, their love is greater 
than you know. They want to turn your heartsto Him 
who io the only true God, and come to you in proof of 
their own Life and Being. Ton think they are dead, 
departed, and gone for ever more. Not so ! They 
come to assure you that things are not with them, what 
thoy seom to you to be. That their

Life is real, life is earnest 
And th*  grave is not Its goal 
Dual thou art, to Dust returaest 
Il’s*  »u>r »/»ctrs fA*  «Ml.

They come to give you their blessing, to tell you as far 
as they may of their life in the spirit world, to show 
you their own gloriously beautiful spirit forms embodied 
still, in array for more glorious and beautiful than are 
the most beautiful forms of earth, to convince you that 
as they are you will be, where they are you must also be, 
to take thus from you all your fear of death, the fear of 
slave*,  by showing you what it really is. To lead you 
thus to anticipate with hope and joy tho time of your 
own departure from earth, to rejoin the loved ones gone 
before. And yet your hearts are hardened still, deaf to 
all good influence*  from that spirit world where love su­
pernal reigns are you, because your fears so overcome 
your common sense and ratirnality, that you fear and 
dislike even your own departed spirit friends rejoicing

now in spirit life. And Yet fall well you know that 
when your time comes to depart,

•• Too too. O mortsl». •pints mast be,"
The only difference between you and them even now 
being just this, that you are youraelve*  spirits incar­
nated, while they are spirits disincarnated. And why 
should there not be a loving and lovable communion 
established between the Barth-world and the spirit» * 
sphere*  ? The answer, men and brethren, wo nen and 
sisters, i*  just this: you are not spiritually minded, but 
you are carnally minded j you care more tor the thing*  
of Earth than for th*  life hereafter in the spirit-world 
awaiting you. You need greater spiritualisation—you 
need that vour whole human nature*  should be spiritu­
alised, and become de camalised. In this world you 
give your thought*  for tho bodios too much of an inning«, 
forgetting that your spirit-bodies require as much care 
as do your outward forms of clay. Come now, an Earth­
angel calls on you to change all this ; put your childish 
thing*  away, and be what you ought to be— goo 1, true, 
pure, spiritual meo and women, proud of the glorious 
destinies awaiting you in the »pint-life of the spirit­
world, and no longer to be antag mistic to God, your 
great Father Spirit, but to do His will on Barth as it is 
done io all the higher consociations of angels io the 
spirit-world, that so you may be lei onward and upward 
for ever Materialism cannot do this for you; Atheism 
cannot do it; paeudo-Cbristianity cannot do it; because 
world-contaminated in itself, it taints you. Put, then, 
that foul thing away ; return to the pure Christianity 
of Jesus—the religion of truth—the religion of common 
sense and true right—Freethought. Put evil things
away; cease to do evil, learn to do well, love on*  
another, dwell with each other in unity, and loving- 
kindness, and human sympathy. Begin so your Earth­
life ot Progression here, that fur you it may be c ntinued 
hereafter. You need no other atonement than this: 
Follow the example set before you in the life of Jesus 
of Nazareth, and so strive with each other to render 
Earth not the hell it has been in past ages, but a heaven 
filled with Earth-angels, understanding and rejoicing in 
their own bright future dostinies, working on hopefully 
towards them that they may be indeed realised..

UNITARIAN. MINISTER. 
Rockhampton. Queensland,

October 14th. 1882.

THE MATERIALIZATION SEANCES
There have only been two Seances since our last issue 

both of which were fairly successful, and at one of them 
satisfactory tests were obtained. Mr Sprigg’s health 
has been indifferent for some time past, the long course 
of siltings having apparently had a most exhausting 
effect upon his system It baa therefore been deter­
mined lo discontinue further sittings for the present. 
The committee have held over some experiments they 
were desirous of trying in order to get through the list 
of approved applicants, but should the Medium**  health 
justify further sittings these experiments will take pre- / 
cedonce. It i*  therefore not at all likely that visitors 
can be admitted for some time to come, if at all. Tho**  
who hare sent applications during the past two months 
will please take this a*  a reply. W. II. Tkbby. Chairman.

Passed Ox.—At Flemington on Saturday, November 
11th, “Kate Mary," wife of F W. Debney. Mr. 
Debney is an old and res|>*cted  member of the V.A.S. 
and Lyceum, and a number of friends from both institu­
tions who had heard of his sudden bereavement assembled 
round the grave to express their sympathy and pay a 
last tribute of respect to his beloved partner whose 
mortal remains were being consigned to th*  dust A 
most appropriate address was delivered by a prominent 
member of the Association, who pointed out the value at 
such time*  as these of scientific evidences of a future 
state, which took away the dread of death and left 
nothing to mourn for save the temporary loss of th*  
physical companionship of the departed, who was 
probably there in spirit watching the proceedings and 
sympathising with the bereaved. Two hymns were sang 
by membors of the choir. Flowers were thrown into 
the grave and the meeting dispersed.
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MR. DAVID DUGUID. /
By the Mail just to hand we are advised that a testi­

monial is being got up for the above remarkable Medium 
who has for many years given his valuable services to 
the cause of Spiritualism without fee or reward. The 
object of it is to assist him in some undertaking that 
will enable him to continue the good work. There are 
some here who have witnessed and benefitted by Mr. 
Duguid’s Mediumship, besides many others who have 
seen some of bis wotiuerful paintings. We shall be glad 
to receive subscriptions from such.

SPIRITUALISM AT THE CHURCH CONGRESS.
Copies of this pamphlet have been sent to every 

Church of England and Presbyterian Minister in Victoria, 
also to a few liberal Ministers of other Denominations. 
Copies will be sent to the Ministers in Now South 
Wales and South Australia as soon as their addresses 
are obtained.

Ædvertlsemonta

VICTORIAN ASSOCIATION 
or 

SPIRITUALISTS
WILLIAM DENTON'S 

SUNDAY EVENING LECTURES, 
AT THE BIJOU THEATRE, 

(Late Academy of Mutic),

SUBJECT NEXT 8UNDAY,

The True Word of God, What it is Not.
Dress Circle Sittings must be engaged during tho 

week, at W. H. TERRY’S 84 Russell Street, or 
J. C. STEPHENS, 100 E izabeth Street.

JUST RECEIVED FROM CALCUTTA.

HINTS ON ESOTERIC THEOSOPHY! 
THE OCCULT BROTHERHOOD. 

8econd and Enlarged Edition, 131 pagos; Price 1/6. 

’anti-VACCINATION LITERATURE. 
An Assortment by Post for Sixpence.—200 Tracts and 

Pamphlets, 2/6.

Catalogue of Books on Spiritualism, 
{Continued.) 

IMPORTED AND ON SALE BY 

W. H. TERRY, 
84 RUSSELL STREET, MELBOURNE.

Experiences in Spiritualism. By Catherine Berry. 4s. 6d.
A reconl of startling phenomena of various kinds.

Evenings at Home in Spiritual Seance. By Georgiana Houghton. 
A record of the results of penonal mediumship of the 

writer extending over ten years.
Exposition of Spiritualism. By a Sceptic. 6s.

A collection of lettcm from many investigators, gathered 
from various magazines and papers, detailing varied expe­
riences.

Flash» of Light from the Spirit-land. Through the Mediumship 
of Mrs. J. H. Conant. Compiled by Allen Putnam. 7s. Al.

A volume of 400 pages composed of extracts from answers 
to important questions pro|x»ed at the Banner of Light Free 
Circles, presenting a wide range of useful information, scien­
tific disquisition, théologie explication, geographic description, 
and spiritual revelation.

Future Life as described by Spirits. Mrs. Elisabeth Sweet, 
with introduction by Judge Edmonds, 7s. 6d.

A pleasant narrative of scenes and events in Spirit-life. 
Friendly Controversy. Between a BajiXist Minister A J. B. 

AngelL la.

Footfalls on the Boundary of Another World. By Robert Dale 
Owen. J 8s. 9d.

A standard work, presenting in a clear and trenchant 
manner a multitude of facta relating to the phenomena of 
sleep and drcams, haunting*,  apparitions, indications of spirit­
interference. and the like, with their bearing upon the pheno­
mena of Modern Spiritualism, interspersed with arguments 
and citations from many authors touching the subject, and a 
chapter devoted to the consideration of “ Miracle,*'  the writer 
having pursued his investigations with great perseverance 
and exceptionally favorable opportunities.

Golden Memories of an Earnest Life. Biography of A. B. 
Whiting. 7s. fid.

An interesting book to nil who appreciate rare and curious 
developments of mental phenomena, enlivened by instructive 
and amusing inch lents during seventeen years of public life.

Ghost-1.and ; or, Research» into tho Mysteries of Oecult Spirit­
ualism. Translated by Mrs. Emma H. Britten. clo. 3s. Oil. 

pa. 2s. Al.
A fascinating narrative of occult experiences, magical 

séances. Ac.
Gist of Spiritualism. By Hon. Warren Chase. 2s. Al.
Gadarene : or Spirits in Prison. By J. O. Barrett and J. M.

Peebles. «U. Ma
Demonstrating the uses and abuse*  of Mediumship.

Geist, Krafft, Stoff. By Banin»» Adelina von Vay (German). 2s. 
Gates Ajar. By Miss E. S. Phelps. 6a.

A talented author««’ story of a great bereavement, and 
how the wound was healed through the ministrations of a 
true comforter, whose wisdom enabled the heroine gradually 
to realise the nearness of the dc|»artcd.

Gates Wide Open. By Geo. Wool. 4s. Al.
A work of the imagination, intending to jiortray the 

poteible scenes of the future life.
Golden Key. The ; or, Mysteries beyond the Veil By Nettie 

Pease.
A Spiritualistic Tale. -

God Dealing With Slavery. 3». Al.
Spirit-messages from Franklin, Lincoln, Adams. Jackson, 

Webster, Penn, and otlieni to the author, Thomas Richmond, 
in aid of the emancipation of the African slave.

Ghostly Land, The. By P B. Randolph. 2s. Al.
Hour with the Angels. By A. Brigham. 2s. Al.

A vision of seen» in the spirit-land, and strongly urging 
the reality of spirit-communion.

Heaven and Hell ; or, The Divine Justice vindicated in the 
Plurality of Existence. By Allan Kardcc. 8*»

One of the princi|>al Text-lwoks of the followers of Ranlo .
Higher Aspects of spiritualism. By •• M.A. (Oxon)” 3-. 

A standard work by a clear, logical, and experience*I  
writer, in which Spiritualism is defended against the vulgar 
misrepresentations of its opponents, which mislead the public, 
and relieved from the unfounded assumptions of some of it*  
devotees, and set forth in the nobler, more rational and bene­
ficial aspects to which the public too often remain blind.

lbrcdt. .. By I». W. Hull. feN.
A scientific, phenomenal, and biblical demonstration of a 

future life.
Ilafcd, Prince of Persia. 7s. Al.

His experiences in earth and spirit-life, given through Mr. 
Duguid, the Glasgow Trance-painting Medium, illustrated 
by fac similut of 45 direct spirit-drawings.

How an* I Why I became a Spiritualist." By Washington A. 
Danskin. 3». 9d.

Herein a well-known and long-trial Spiritualist present*  
his reasons for so becoming very fully.

Holy Truth. By H Junor Browne (secondhand copy) 5s. Al. 
The production of a Colonial writer, treating matters theo­

logical in a radical manner, and presenting evidence« of 
Spiritualism personally received through trance and test- 
mediumship.

Heaven 0|»cncil, or Messages for the Bereaved from our Little 
Ona in G lor*.  Is. 3d.

Human Immortality Proved br Facts. Is.
A verbatim Report of a two nights*  Dclmte between Jam» 

Burns, Editor of the “Medium and Daybreak," and James 
Bnuilaugh. Editor of the “ National Reformer.”

Hints for the Evidences of Spiritualism. 3s.
A statement of considerations which render spiritual mani­

festations prolmble, and strengthen the evidence in their 
favor, with remarks upon objections commonly made.

Inner-life, The ; or Spirit MyBteria Explained. By A. J. Daris, 
7s. Al. 

A compcnd of the Harmonial Philosophy of Spiritualism, 
facts illustrative of spirit-intercourse ancient and modern, 
the laws aud conditions of Mediumship, classification of 
Media, Ac.

Immortality, and our Employments Hereafter. By Dr. Peebles. 
7». Al. 

Communications descriptive of the Spirit-life.
Is Spiritualism Truc ? By W. Denton. Al.

An able and logical discourse, buttressed by irrefutable 
evidences.

Immortality Scientifically Discussed. A lecture by Mrs. H. Colby, 
while entranced. Is.

Identity ov Primitive Christianity and Modern Spirit­
ualism. By Eugene Crowell, M.D., vols. 1 and 2, each Ids.

His great work, a standard one on Spiritualism, especially 
suited for the perusal of the orthodox Christian, demonstrating 
the unity of the “ miraculous " phenomena and tho teachings 
of the Bible with those of Spritualism.
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NOW KBADT.

The Evidences of Spiritualism
LECTURES, ADDRESSES, »»d

RECORD OF THE SPIRITUAL PHENOMENA,
Culled from the writings of eminent Author«, Medium«, 
Magazine«, and Newspaper«, connected with the great 
Spiritual movement of my time; with copioua Memo*  
randa of my own Investigation« and Experiences as to 

the truth of these things.
Bt W. D. C. DBN-OVAN.

(Formerly Member for Sandhurst in ths Leg. Assembly, Victoria.) 
Price per Copy to Subscribers before Publication, 10/6.

N on-Subscribers, 12/.
publish u> BT

W H. TERRY, 84 RUSSELL-ST., MELBOURNE.

Sandhurst Subscription Agents,—Mr. Wenborne, Mr. 
Robshaw.

CONTENTS. 
INTBODUCTIO1.

Part I.—Lectures and Addresses. 
Part II.—The Table Phenomena, Raps, Ac. 
Part III.—The Spirit Rap.
Part IV.—The Tying of Mediums.
Part V.—Stone-Throwing by Unseen Agents. 
Part VI.—Matter Passing Through Matter. 
Part VII.—Direct Writing by Spirits. 
Part VIII.—Spirit-Photography. 
Part IX.—Painting Mediumship.
Part X.— Healing Mediumship. 
Part XI.—Dream«.
Part XII.—Materialisation.
Part XIII.—Theory ol the Physical Manifestations. 
Part XIV.—Man the Immortal.

APPENDICES.
As the abovo was advertised to be ready about Christ­

mas, the subscription price will be charged on all copies 
purchased before 25th.

SOUL READING,
Or Psychological Delineation of Character.

MRS. A. B. SEVERANCE would respectfully announco 
to the public of Australia that those who will send their 
autograph or lock of hair to her, she will give an accu­
rate description of their leading traits of character and 
peculiarities of disposition > marked changes in past 
and future life; physical disease, with prescription 
therefor; what business they are best adapted to pur­
sue in order to be successful; tho physical and mental 
adaptation of those inteuding marriage; and hints to 
the inharmoniously married.

Address, Mbs. A. B. Severance, Centre-str., between 
Church and Prairie Streets,White Water, Walworth Co. 
Wis., U.S., America.

Fre 10/6.
N.B.—No application will receive attention unless 

tho fee is sent direct to Mrs. A. B. Severance, or to Mr. 
John Frauenfclder, Wilson-street, Albury, K.8.W.

JUST PUBLISHED.

Spiritualism at the Church Congress,
oonanrurG

Addresses of Canon Wilberforce, Rev. Dr. Thornton, 
and others, admitting the facts of Spiritualism and 
recommending investigation; with Notes and Appendix, 
including Advice to Investigators, by ** M.A." (Oxon.).

First Australian Edition 40 pages, Gd.

W. H. TERRY, 84 RUSSELL ST., MELBOURNE.

PHOTOGRAPHIC PORTRAITS
or

SPIRITUALISTIC CELEBRITIES.
Twenty well got up Cabtb-db-Visit« PoBTaamof wall 
known Medium«, Author«, etc.—Ten Shilling« (Post 

free, 3d. extra; intercolonial, 5d.)
Also Bxautiful Piioto. Illustration or Lovofkllow*b 

Poem, ** Footsteps of Angel«.**  Price 6d.
W. II. TBRRY, 84 RUSSELL STREET

CLEAN COPIES of the “ Habbixoh of Light” 
for Auguat and November, 1882, Repurchased at Six­
pence per copy. Office of this Paper.

GOOD AND HAND80ME BOOKS
FOR

CHRISTMAS-PRESENTS"
Cyclopaedia of British and American Poetry; by Epee 

Sargent. 968 large 8vo. pages, handsome binding. 20/ 
Common Wayside Flowers, with Illustration«, by 

Birket Foster; coloured to nature by Ed. Brans; 
handsome gilt. 10/

Poems from the Inner Life; by Lizzie Do ten ; exwa 
gilt 10/

The Human Race; by Louis Piguer; 240 Illustrations, 
gilt. 8/

The World before the Deluge; do.,235 Illustatione. 7.6 
The Vegetable World ; 473 Illustrations. 7/6 
Reptiles snd Birds ; do., 327 Illustrations. 7/6 
Rifts in tho Voila; a Collection of Inspirational Poems, 

Essays, Ac.; W. H. Harrison; gilt. 5/
Record« *of  the Heart; Stella; a book of finely Ulus*  

trated Poem«; handsome binding. 4/
American Poems ; Roselli; picture, binding 3 
Life Incidents and Poetic Pictures ; Powell. 2 0 
Japanese Fairy Tales ; W. E. Griffis , Illustrated 
Avilude, ortho Game of Birds; a new aud interesting 

Pastime, with full directions. 2/6

A Philosophy of Immortality; 
BT THE HON. BODEN NOBL.

See “ Review” last month, $/.

A STANDARD WORK.

"Our Planet”—its Past and Future. 

LECTURES ON GEOLOGY, 
By WILLIAM DENTON.

Illustrated, 350 p^)., Reduced to 6/; by Poet, 6/8. 

W H. TERRY, 84 RUSSELL STREET

IN THE PRESS AND WILL SHORTLY BB 
PUBLISHED,

The Religion of the Future;

THE HIGHER LAW OF TRUTH AND RIGHT,
HUGH JUNOR BROWNE.

Contexts.—Religion viewed in the Light of Reason— 
Bibliolatry—Popular Superstition—Inspiration Natural 
and Continuous—The True Basis of Religion—Evidence 
of a Life to Come—The Seen and the Unseen Worlds 
—Life Here and Hereafter—Addenda.

Orders for the above may bo sent to the Office of this 
Paper, and Copies will be forwarded in-nediately on 
publication. Orders also for ** Rational Christianity,* ’ 
“ The Holy Truth,**  and “ Delusion aud Reality : ” works 
b y the same Author, will bo attended to.
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STEWART & C O.,’ Photographers. 
217 BOURKE STREET EAST, MELBOURNE.

■Premiaea G-x-eevtly Bnlw-rgetl. Z'o’u.z*  ■Wt3.cli.0a1
Country Agents' i ” 

Oastlemaine—Mr.-W. H. Newland«.
Sandhurst—Mr. Wenborne.
Sydney—Messrs Turner & Henderson, 16 Hunter 8t. 

H. Miller, 47 Cleveland Street, Darlington.
Adelaide—George Robertson.

* Bamawartha—F. G. Eggleston.
Tasmania (N. W. OoastYN. B. & Oswin Button, Leven. 
Hobart Town—R. McLean, Elizabeth Street.
Dunedin, N.Z.—J. Braithwiate, Arcade. 
Invercargill, N.Z.—E. R. Weir, News’ Agent, Dee-st.
Brisbane—S. Smith & Co., Queen Street. 
Launceston—Hudson & Hopwood.

Agents wanted for all parts of the Colony.

PHOTO-ART.

THE THEOSOPHIST-
A MONTHLY JOURNAL devoted to Oriental Philo­
sophy, Art, Literature, aud Occultism, embracing 
Mesmerism, Spiritualism, and other Secret Sciences. 
Published at Bombay; conducted by H. P. Blavatsky.

Australian Agent—
W. H. TERRY, 84 RUSSELL-STREET, Melboubne.

Subscription, 20/. per ann., Posted to any part of Victoria

BATCHELDER AND CO.,
PHOTOGRAPHERS AND ARTISTS,

(Established 1854),
Execute commissions in all styles of Portraiture—Plain, coloured, or Mezzotint—on Moderate Terms. Specimens at address 

4= 1 O O I. X. I JUS H *X*  K. E E *X*  EAST.

M ESMERISM.
Instruction given in this.Science for the Treatment of 
Disease, by a Mesmerist of considerable experience, and 
Operator of many years’ practice. “ The Therapeutic 
and Phenomenal Application of Mesmerism,” just pub­
lished, post free from author, 2/9, or at Mr. Terry’s, 2/6. 
Address:—Db. Williams, M.A., Odyle House, Punt 

Road, Richmond.—Consultation Free.

NOW READY.

SPIRITUALISM AS A NEW BASI8 OF BELIEF;
BY JOHN S. FARMER.

First Au^ralian edition ; J 89 large 8vo 'pages, hand- 
sa^H^ bound. 3/6. Postage (Victoria) 9d.

This is an excellent introductory book to the Philosophy of 
Spiritualism. Recommended by Bishop Wilberforce. Its argu-' 
ments are cogeut, an)l its tone temperate and attractive.

84. RUSSELL STREET.

SPIRITUALISTIC i FREETIIOUGHT PAPERS.
The Medium, London (Weekly), 12/6, per annum.
The Banner of Light, the oldest American Spiritualistic and

Freethought paper, published weekly. Subscription,22/6 per ann. 
The Beligio-Philosophical Journal, a first-class American Weekly 

published at Chicago, U.S.A. Subscription, 17/6 per annum. 
Bhaker Manifesto, monthly, 6d., 6s. per annum.
The Voice of Angels, an interesting journal Edited by Spirits, 

published fortnightly. 10s. per annum.
The “ Tbeosophist,” a monthly journal devoted to Oriental Philo­

sophy, Occultism, Spiritualism, Ac. Published at Bombay. 
20/ per annum.

Light for All. A monthly journal, published at San Francisco 
6/- per annum.

Herald of Progress. A weekly journal devoted to the Philosophy 
and Teachings of Spiritualism. Published at Newcastle. 10/. 
per annum.

The Vaccination Inquirer, 2s. per annum. 
Copies of all the above available for subscription.

P08TAGE EXTRA.
W. H. TERRY, 84 Russell Street.

“THE HARBINGER OF LIGHT.”
THE VICTORIAN EXPONENT OF SPIRITUALISM AN

FREE THOUGHT

Subscription, Town, 5/- per annum; Country, 5/6 
Neighbouring Colonies and Great Britain, 6/- 

Subscriptions date from September to August, and are 
payable in advance.

The “ Harbinger” may be obtained bound, 2 vols. in one 
at 12/6.

Vols. 11 & 12 Now Ready.

TO SUBSCRIBERS OF THE

PSYCHOLOGICAL REVIEW
From some at present unaccountable cause the above 
journals have not come to hand for nearly three months. 
I have advices of a parcel of them in the “ Orient ” be., 
now nearly due, and subscribers may depend upon 
receiving copies promptly.

W. H. TERRY, 84 RUSSELL STREET.

“ LIGHT.’’

A Journal devoted to the Highest Interests of 
Humanity, both Here and Hereafter. Published in 

■ London, weekly. Melbourne Agent W. H. Tebby. 
4d. per copy, 13/- per annum, Postage extra.

THE “TELEPHONE,”
A JOURNAL of CHRISTIAN SPIRITUALISM, m 

Published Every Saturday.
Subscription, 1/1 per Quarter; 4/4 per Year. 

Office 42 Leichhardt Street, Bhisbane.

ROB
MAKER BY

AprOlXI B’I N

TO HER MAJESTY"

KI NGSTON

ROYAL Jk.TdCD_A.TDENo.
68 Slpln Street Carlton.

Umbrellas and Parasols re-covered w:th Silk, Satin Cloth 
Zanilla, and Alpaca.

W. H. TERRY.
Pharmaceutical and Eoleotio Chemist; 

IMPORTER OF AMERICAN, ENGLISH, AND 
INDIAN BOTANIC MEDICINES.

Hetbs, Roots, BarkB, Seeds, and Flowers; Extracts, 
Elixirs and Balsams.

Also, the ORGANIC PREPARATIONS of Messrs. 
B. Keith & Co., of New York;

Agent for Messrs. Cheney & Mybick of Boston, U.S , 
An incomplete Exhibit of whose Goods obtained 2nd. 

Award at the Melb. International Exhibition.
»-MEDmNES 8ENT BY POST TO ALL PART8.

Printed by J. C.Stephens (late E. Purton It Co.») at his Office, 106 Bllxabetb 
Street Melbourne for the Proprietor, W. H. Terry, and published by him at 
M Rusnell Street Melbourne«


