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~ Buch is my theory. In general it is perfeetly satis-
factory to me.
mqncdem with which I was closely connected.
T have pro ed my theory. I will now narrate the
R

" Many years ago—five-and-twenty or thereabouts—
two lads, Harry Burton and George Walters, entered
my ecounting-room on the same day. They were sons
of old friends of mine, though they had never seen or
heard of each other till they found themselves seated at
the same de:k in my office. There was a strange like-
ness between these lads ; not close enough, certainly, to
make it difficult to distinguish them ; but none the less
perplexing on that account. The complexion, the color
of the hair and eyes, were altogether different, and there
was no very striking sinilarity in the general cast of
the features.
identity of expression. The glance of the eye and the
turn of the mouth were the same in both. The tone
of the voice was exactly alike. To the last I could
-pever, by the ear, distinguish which was speaking.
Their movements and gestures were similar. In a word,
their resemblance was spiritual rather than material. It
was as though one soul animated two bodies.

It was not a little singular also—since one came to
us from Massachusetts and the other from Virginia—
that they were dressed precisely alike. This continued
to be the case ever afterward. 1 do not believe that
there was any direct understanding to this effeet, or that
either of them was fairly consciousof it. Another coin-
cidence was that they were born on the same day, and,
as nearly as could be ascertained, at the very same mo-
ment,

From the first, these lads conceived a great fondness
for each other. We read of love at first sight—theirs
was friendship at first sight. They became almost in-
separable.

In my counting-room George and Harry grew up to
be two a8 fine young fellows as one would wish to see,
and gave promise of becoming capital men of business.
Partly on their own account, and partly from old friend-
ship to their fathers, I bad them much at my house, and
was by no means sorry to perceive a strong affection
springing up between them and Agnes and Mary Clay,
the pretty twin nieces of my wife.

For along time I was puzzled to guess how the
couples were to pair off. Each of the young men
seemed to be equally attentive to each of the sisters. I
could perceive no division of affection. I used some-
times to wonder if each of the young men did not love
both of the girls, and vice versa. However, I suppose
there was a difference perceptible to their hearts. In
due time I learned that it was to be George and Mary,
and Harry and Agnes.

But God willed that the two-fold marriage was not to
take place. Agnes was called to pass the portals of
the Silent Land. This bereavement seemed to draw
still closer, if possible, the bonds between the survivors ;
and when at length George and Mary married, there
was no thought that Harry should leave them.

In due time the young men left my counting-room
and established themselves in business, with flattering

_prospects. Then came the great erash of 1837, in

‘which so many of our mercantile houses went down. |

. Among those which were swept away w:s the house of
_ Burton and Walters. I would gladly have assisted

them, but it-was beyond my power. My own house,
mumm for a qrarter of a eentnry,

| usual gld smile.

But I own that T cannot reconeile with

The likeness lay rather in the absolute |

night like t ﬂﬁ:‘”" akwaawgmammw

1 mrousbd from s‘!eepbyln eager, oontin&ousrsp—
ping at my chamber-door. It scemed as though some
one, faint with mortal terror, was aeelmg entrance.

“ Who's there ? T exclaimed, springing to the door.

“Tt's me—Mary. For Heaven’s sake let mein. Oh
God I”

T opened the door, and there stood, or rather cowered,
Mary Walters. Her snowy night drapery was not
whiter than her white face. The pale dawn mingling
with the faint gas-light in the hall made her look still
more ghastly. Her large eye was dilated with horror ;
her breath came and went in quick, convulsive gasps.

“Tn Heaven’s name, Mary, what is the matter?
What has happened ?” I asked, as I bore her to the
sofa,

“Dead! dead!
I heard him call me, and I could not go to him.
my God, bave mercy on me !”

The wild paroxysm scon paseed away. She became
calm and composed. But 'a look of stony, unutterable
woe scttled upon her face, more fearful than the wildest
burst of agony.

"« Tell us what has frightened you, Mary. Was ita
drcam 7"

“Adream? No. Tt was all real! I heard him
call me with his dying breath, and T could not help him
—could not go to him ! ”

Her voice sounded low and hollow, but she went on
speaking with the utmost distinetness :

i | 'v_vas awakened by hearing his voice calling me. I
know it was he. You can not distingnish his tone from
Harry’s; T ecan. *Mary ! Mary P he said ; and his
voice sounded low and faint, as though it came from a
thousand miles away. Yet it was clear and audible, as
though breathed into my ear.”

“Why, you foolish child, you have been dreaming.
It’s all over now.”

T was not dreaming. I was as broad awake as I
am now. Could /e call me, and I sleep on ?”

¢“All a dream,” said my wife; “I have bad the
same a hundred times when my husband has been
away.”

« 8o I thought at first, and I looked around, to be
sure where T was. 1 saw every object in the room.
The moonhbeams came calmly in at the window, just as
they did when I retired. I saw my dress on a chair
by the bedside. It partly hid the open grate. T saw
the clock on the mantle. I heard it strike two. I was
half reassured, and said to myself, ‘It was a dreaw.’
Then again I heard bis voice calling, * Mary! Mary I’
I tell you it could be enly his voice. Do I not know
it? Could I ever mistake it? It seemed as though
my name was wrung out from his lips by the agonies of
death. I tried to spring up. I was powerless. I
could not move a limb. I tried to speak, but could not
utter a sound.”

“ (Oh! the night-mare, Mary You must not lie upon
your back, child.”

¢ It was not the night-mare. I was not lying on my
back. Listento me. I lay upon my side looking to-
ward the grate, which was partly hidden by the chair,
upon which bung my clothes. As I lay, incapable of
speech or motion, a picture—no, not a picture—a real
scene slowly opened up far within that grate. It was
far off—how far I know not—a thousand miles per-
baps; but there it was. I saw it. My husband was

Both dead—George and Harry!
Oh

lying in a narrow room, lighted by a single lamp, in the

extremity of mortal agony. I saw Harry bending over
bim, vainly endeavoring to relieve him. At intervals
I heard him call my pame in the same fearful tones
that had awakened me—iones that never yet came from | -
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| fears were unduly excited. You have had a severe|
attack of the night-mare. It’s all over now. *Before'
night you will hn’e a dispa’tﬁh temnfg‘yau that all's
well.”

“ Mr. Winter,” said she, “you bave known.me from
a child. Did you ever know me to be nervous or fan-
ciful ? T was not disquieted. I bad no evil forebod-
ings. I never went to rest a bapp!or woman than last
night. I never slept more calmly than T did wuntil I
was awakened by my husband’s ery.  Twas never more
fully awake and conscious than T was during those long
hours of deadly agony. Itell you that T heard my
husband’s dying voice, and I shall never hear it again
with my living ears. T tell you he is dead—they are
dead. I must go this very day after them. T shall
never see them living, but T must look on their dead
faces. Mr. Winter, you will help me now. I must

go n

Her piteous look moved ma.

“ Yes, Mary, I see that you are bent upon it. If
we do not hear good news to-day, you shall go by the
evening train.”

Toward noon a telegraphic dispatch was brought to
me. I gave it a hasty glance, and hurried to Mary.

“ Here, my child, is good news! Isnot this a con-
soling message from two dead men? Listen : ¢ Buffalo,
October 6, 8 A. m. Start for Cleveland in an hour.
All well.—B. & W.” Now, how about your dreams ?”

¢ It was o dream,” she replied. * I saw him die.
I heard his last ery with my own mortal ears, His living
voice I shall never hear again. But I may look upon
their dead faces. I must go. Will you aid me ?”’

“ But, Mary, you heard—or thought you heard—all
this in the night; and Tere you hiive a message from
them, alive and well, hours afterward.”

¢ If they are not dead now, they will be before I can
reach them. It was a forewarning. I heard his dying
voice.. I must go. Will you help me ?”

It wasin vain to struggle against this fixed idea ; and
I left her with a promise to see her safely on her way.
My friend Marston was to start in a eouple of days for
New Orleans by the western route, and at my earnest
entreaty he agreed to hasten his departure and go' that
very evening.

At Buffalo they met a score of persans who had seen
George and Harry leave for Cincinnati in perfect health.
Marston and Mary lost no time, and followed on their
route. As they had intended, Burton and Walters had
twice stopped over a train to transact some business.
At Cincinnati they were almost overtaken ; George and
Harry were only six hours ahead. The river was too
low to allow the usual steamers to run when fully loaded.
But the Forest Clity was to run down the next day with-
out freight to Cairo, and there take in a eargo. Just as
they had decided to wait for ber, they learned that the
little Fox, which, it was said, could run ina heavy dew,
was about to start. They took passage on her, and set
off witbout delay. i

Marston and his companion learned this at Cincinpati,
and remainied overnight for the Forest City. Althnugh
the Fox bad eighteen hours’ start, it was hoped that the
Forest City would overhaul ber at Cairo. In this' they
were disappointed. No sooner had they touched the
wharf than Marston recognized an acquaintance,

« Hallo ! Wilson!” he Mtpd- “ How lreyou? Is
‘the Fox in?” . 96

“ Yes, and gone—an hour ago.”

- Did you see Burton and Walters?”
T e, theymuhuds imthucﬁ”

:¢ua’ata. et dats- vilegi
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< Ha! here’s something about Burton and Walton,”
ﬂLuImwym*hsﬂlymriﬁ. -

4 What'is it? Read it.”

« « Memphis, October 12. Ibthm,mnd—sn. Jones
all right. Smith and Parker failed. Riverlow. Bur-
ton and Walters both dined here to-day. Tell Winter.”

““Dired!  Well, that does not look much like dead
men. !’l‘lwagerﬂmt at this very moment Mrs. Wal-
ters is enjoying a pleasant supper with her two hus-
bands,” said Watson. * After all, she’s a woman out
of a thousand. Here’s a happy evening to them!
What a pair Burton and ‘Walters are,—always together.
I do believe if one ‘should die the other could not sur-
vive 7"

“They were always so,” T replied. “You know
they were brought up in my counting house.”

“Yes, and they are a credit to you,” said Watson.
*“ Give me another cigar. Thank you. Don’t trouble
yourself for a light—this will do.”

As he spoke he took up the dispatch which T had
flang upon the table.

“Ha'! What's this?" he eried, as his eye fell casu-
ally on the concluding words. * Confound their care-
lessness. They’re always making blunders. Did you
see how this reads: “Burton and Walters died here to-
day.” That’s how the careless feliows have written it.”

So it was; a little indistinetly written indeed, but it
was evidently died, not dined.

“ Of course,” said Watson, “it should be dined.
Though, for the matter of that, it’s about the same thing
in Memphis, judging from a horrid dinner I once got
there. I almost died of it. As it is, there’s no great
barm done, for we know what it should have been. But
it might have done a world of evil. Suppose Mrs.
Walters had been here! I'll bring those fellows-up
with a short turn. Come down to the office with me,
and see how they’ll cateh it.”

We reached the office, and Watson took his seat at
the instrament. The sharp clicking of the machine was
heard as his message flew over the wires :

“What do you mean by your blunders? You sent
on word that Burton and Walters died, instead of dined,
as it should have been. Mind your p’s and q' e

* Your s you should have said, Watson.”

“It’s all one. Wait half an hour, and see what
they’ll say to that. They know I mean something
when I blow them up.”

In due time the bell tinkled, and the answer came.
Watson read it off word for word :

“¢B.and W.came down onthe Fox last night.
Both died this morping. Dispatch correct. Mrs. Wal-
ters came down on the Forest City this afternoon.”

When the Forest City reached Memphis, Marston
saw an acquaintance on the wharf.

““'Wilson, how are you? Did you see the Fox #”

“Yes. Burton and Walters—"

“I know they were on board. They are to stop a
day or two in Memphis. Do you know where they are?

Mrs. Walters is with me. We've come after ‘them.
It’s a singular story. Tl tell you some time.”

“Mr. Marston, they are dead.”

“Dead! You are jesting. We heard of them at
Cairo two days ago. They were in perfect health.”

“ Would to God I were Jeahng ! Bat it is too irte.
The Fox came in late last evening. Burton and Wal-
ters came at once to my store-boat, which lies off the
wharf. My partner has been absent for a week, during
‘which time I bave not slept at home. ‘Come boys,’
said T, * yuudono;mttogouphﬂnton ‘to-night ;
g;nrnmgerg,nd iegp boat for me, and I'll go home.”

felt,a litle out of sorts, , and asked for a glass

as about to bid them goodmght,Wahn.
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Walters was enough. 3

 ¢Tt's the cholera,’ hiﬂﬂapéted hoarsely, ‘Heisin .
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‘8till we did all that could be done, in the ﬁin!
hope that the progress of the disease might be arrested.
We chafed his cold limbs, and administered the most
powerful stimulants. T once happened to look on Bir-
ton’s face, and was shockel at its aspect. He said,
bowever, in answer to my inquiry, that he was well;
but he locked twenty years older than he had done the
evening before.

“¢You can do nothing more, Mr. Buarton,’ ssid the
doctor.  * He ean not hold out a quarter of an hour.
Lie down for a few minutes. 'We will call you when
all is over.”

“Idragged him to the door of the adjoining cabin,
and heard him fling himself heavily into a berth. In
a few minutes a terrible paroxysm convulsed the frame
of poor Walters.

‘¢ *It's the last,” whispered the doetor:

“ He opened his eyes wide, looked eagerly around,
and cried out, ‘Mary! Mary! in a tone which still
rings in my ears. It was the last effort of nature.
His eyes closed, his jaw fell, his convulsed limbs
straightened themselves. He was dead. At that mo-
ment I heard the elock strike six.

“¢Poor Burton,” said the doctor. *He must be
told,” and he stepped into the nexteabin. In & moment
I heard a great cry.

¢*Good Heavens | Barton is dead, too "]

““¢T rushed in, and there, lying ‘upon his face in the
berth where he had flung himself, was Burton, lifeless.

He must have died at the very same instant mth his
friend.”

“ How chall I break the tidings to Mrs. Walters ?”
said Marston to himself, as he returned to the Forest
City. “ Poor womwan! It will kill her.” His heart
failed him as he stepped on board. * I can not do it.”

Mary met him as he entered the eabin.

“Mr. Marston,”” said she, ealmly, **there is no use
of attempting to disguise the truth. You need not at-
tempt to soften the blow. I can read it all in your face.
But that was not needed. I know they are dead. Tell
me how they died. I can bearit. The bitterness of
death was passed a week ago.”

And bear ic she did, bravely and nobly, as a woman
always bears a great woe. . . , . .

I started with giving my general theory about omens,
presentiments, and spiritual manifestations. Here are
are the facts, which I can not reconcile with my theory.
For their perfect accuracy T vouch. T still hold to my
theory. But I can not reconcile them.— Harper's
Magazine.

For the New England Spiritualist.
TRANSMIGRATION.

_ BY A. M. POTTER.

It will be remembered by the readers of the New
England Spiritualist, that in an article on Pre-Extsr-
ENCE, I'laid down as an assumption, arising from ne-

cessity, —the eternity of Matter and Mind. That

each were self-existent, of course uncreated, and eternal ;
Tha#,mthahnmt‘%mﬂa‘mhﬂh
the element of Mind, the Individual. Not a

to follow the ﬁmtﬁ,ﬂmhnm
assumed also, MW of being was one of
the attributes or elements in the Individual. That
‘Mind or Spirit, and Matter, were two distinet elements,
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learn of London, that itis w% mwn

‘man ¢ould astain, even toa respectable degree, onything |
nuiise?  So.it- may be said that each of uvs is an

inhabitant of the Universe, and from having ever beem.

shall ever be ; yet it cannot be supposed that as men,

we can he able to comprehend all the Past of our being,

_ 80 long @s we are unable to understand or remember all

that belongs to our present life.

And what if our memory extends not to the expen-
ences of the eternal Past, — and what if we are only
conseious of having existed in this body, and as inhabi-
tants. of earth,— is it therefore a fagt beyond question, is
it .ardemonstrated matter, that no existence has been
ours, exeept that we now hold? Is there a man on the
earth, whose memory is so acate, so retentive, that
he is clearly eogoizant of the first time in which he was
conscious of beinz, as a Man? If, then, not one re-
members the days and experiences of infancy, isit there-
fore true, that each for himself never was eommon to its
laws? Ifihe events of infancy are all gone, and are
not, so far as our consciousness of them is concerned,
must our memory be full of detail, of all before infaney ?
If memory aids not of the Past, it rea’ly proves only
that as a faculty common to our present life it holds the
things common to it ; and yet not wholly this, since the
experience of a most essential portion of our life on
thie-earth; is a complete blank long before we reach man-
hood.  So.perfect is the erasare, that even every trace
of the fond mother’s face, thongh it had been as that of
an angel’s, no longer lives in the mind, if that dear
mother have departed from us at an early day in our
life.

We insensibly full away into sleep, and cannot mark
the last trace of consciousness, or think over again the
last thonght, but waking, we remember the things of to-
day because of being in the same bedy and like eondi-
tions. . While we slept, a dream is interposed, and we

” 3 Tva. and 4ok, b8 ot arsis! hakte 4
are conseious, and live, and act, and yet are cons¢ious g B s gl St g

of nothing not common to the dream. It isas if all the
rest of our being were not, and this little section were

left ; we live, but only in one little present stand-point.
So is men ory as related to our present phase of being.
The pupil forgets the various proporuuns of a problem,
while some crabbed .sentence in Latin is being un-
ravelled. ;

Nuor am I at all eertain, that it is one of the absolute
laws.of our-being as- Man, that the Past can pive us
nought of its experiences. Iam mnot sure we bave at-
tained to a knowledge aud exercise of all the faculties
that belong to our preseut phase of being. It is but
sime ten years since Psychometry was an unkuown
faculty'!  And yet éven now not more than one in ten
thousund have even heard the name, much -more are
aware of this wondrous, magic power. And if so
wondrous a faculty bas lain dormant for thousands of
years, —so far as its being recognized as a faculty
«capable of a distinct cxzpression and 1eliuble, — while
millions vpon millions have never even suspected its ex-
Jdstence, who shall say what other laient powers are not
within us, and necd only to be unfulded 1

Our danger always lies in narrowing down our range
“of vision, — our reach after good and truth, — and
our only safety or wisdom is in expansiveness. Like
the youngling bird it should be our delight and our
good, to reach.out to our utmost, and having done so,
to reach out again; and thus add strength (o strength.

Changing our poml: of view, it may be justly suid, as
I think, that to enjoy and to learn, that we may 'the

~miore enjoy, seems the bighest reach of our desires,
-and that ﬁrmh&hnm are. all stiiving bardest. Lo
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D. C. R. and J. P. B. Interesting test faet: ‘are hlmys wels
come. J. P. B. is at liberty to use the article referred to as he
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‘ HELP THE STRUGGLING.

‘While at work in our garden, the other morning, our
attention was attracted by a violent fluttering, as of some
insect, near our side. On looking for the cause, we
found a yellow buiterfly entangled in the meshes spread
upon the garden fence by a crafty and voracious spider.
The aspiring insect was making vigorous efforts to free
iteelf, bat was only becoming the more deeply entangled
thereby. Its golden wings were already so enwound
with the silken lines of the cunning snare, that its de-
livery by its own efforts was utterly hopeless ; and more-
over it ‘seemed doubtful if any aid that could be ren-
dered would avail to restore to it the ability to fly,
without which eontinued life would be no blessing. Our
first thought, thercfore, was to abandon it to its melan-
choly fate, as the lawful prey of a wily and cruel foe;
which Nature seems to have designed to live upon the
misfortunes of the unwary,—though, coward as he was,
the spider had not yet ventured from bis hiding-place.

But a better suggestion followed. We thought to
give it at least a chance of .deliverance, if it was
not too . Jate. = We reached out to the struggling
insect a tiny straw. Instantly it seized upon the
proffered aid, and, seemingly rousing all its energies,
by a mighty effort tore itself from the web. Still
its wings seemed useless from the entanglements which
ad bered to them, and we placed it carefully upon the
grass that we might look for some means of removing
the filmy snare. But ere we had time to give further
assistance, by snather struggle the butterfly bad freed

-

free morning air— testifying by its lively curvettings
its gratitude for deliverance.

Need we delineate the moral of this littleincident ?  The
butterfly is a fit emblem of the spiritual nature in ban,
lt.is the constant symbol of Psyche (the soul) in the
poetie mythology of the ancients. How often does the
human sonl, fitted by nature to soar aluft in the pure
atmosphere ‘of heaven, yet in the vicissitudes of its
rudimental carth-experience, fall’ into the meshes of
error, get entangled in the snare of sensualism. and sin,
and struggle in vain for deliverance by its own unaided
power ! And bow often — vay, how surely —do min-
istering angels, (visible and invisible.) attracted by its
struggles for deliverance, reach down some instrumen-
tality of succor, on which it may seize, and by its own
efforts, conjoined with superior aid, extricate itself !
Yes ! glorious is the thought that this is no matter of
chance or accident, but by universal and inevitable law,
each soul is watched over in all its varied course b_y un-
seen guardians, ready, in such way as superior wisdow
may deem best, to extend succor to them that are

tempted ; and by the same universal and inevitable

law, those. who vigorously Iay hold on the del' erance
thus set. be{'om them, will eventuallg escape all dangers
and enares, however craftily or oruelly they mi‘i

lmtlon relpt;ve to huw and

| Meeting, says ¢

; warld, -

-whwh shall expwgm all such mischievous precepts a
“ Love one another,” * Love all men,” ete. Wlmt
marvellous wisdom and purity some people have at-
tm&m this age ! ;

Milo A. Townsend, of New 'Brig'htbn, Pa., wiites us as fol-
lows:—

I bave recently bad some very satisfactory tests of
spirit-agency and identity through the mediumship of J.
V. Mansfield, of your city.

1 addressed a letter to a dear friend residing in the
spmt-lnnd sealmn it securely in an envelope. To this
letter, I attaohed only my first name. I then addressed
a little note to Mr. Mansfield, requesting him to obtain,

if practicable, an answer to my letter, and return 1.

with whatever he received in reply. To this note I at-
tached a fictitious signature, thus affording Mr. M. no
clue to my own name or that of my spirit-friend, or to
any of the contents of my letter.

After the lapse of about two weeks. the letter ad- |

dressed to my spirit-friend is returned to me by Mr. M
— the seal undisturbed, and accompanying it is a
lengthy and deeply interesting communication, involv-
ing the following tests : —

1. I am addressed by my own pame, and the name
of my spirit-friend is signed to the communieation.

2. Allusions are made to yarious incidents in her
earth-life.

8. The numerous interrogatories I make are cor-
rectly answered.

4, The mode of expression in several particolars
strikingly resembles hers while on earth.

5. The signature is an_excellent fae simile of her

own autograph,

6. She alludes, to other of my spiritfriends, and
gives their names. |
A SALUTARY LESSON,

A friend in an adjoining city sends us the following, the truth
of which is vouched for by several responsible persons: —

One evening. not leng sinee, in the city of L——,
a small company of young folks were accidently as-
semhled, one of whom (u young lady) was a wmediam.
Of course, the rest of the company were anxious to see
the manifestations.  The medium, however, declined
sitting to the table ; wherenpon others of the company
assumed to be influenced, representing in satire all
phuses of medinmship. Their mirth was soun checked
in a manner they had not looked for. The real me-
dium was entranced, and the eontrolling spirits informed
them that, to teach them better thau to ridicule these
things, a wist should be cast before their eyes; and
strange as it may sppear, all present, save the medium
and one other well-behaved person, were struck with
blindness. © Then followed a perfect uproar. Some
were so alarmed that they cried like children; soue
begged the “spirits ” to bring back their sight ; and
some even *“eried aloud to the Most High, and spared
not.””  In due time, to their joy and their shame, they
were perm'fned again to behold the light, possessed of

80 much wisdom, that they don’t tell every one how

they like the manifestations, neither will vhey. on all

: of the excellent illustration bere LM, act lﬂmﬂlm
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are many curious manifestations of
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‘ence remarked to the dennst tha.t he pieked tham ou
good shape. The dentist was puzzled somewhat by
bearing his patient talk as she did, not knowing what
condition she was in. It rather confused him, as it
undoubtedly would any dentist.

The spirit having the eontrol of the patient told the
dentist when she was ready for him to commence again,
and placed her in the most favorable position. When
the dentist had extracted all but her eye-teeth, (twenty-
nine in number), he commenced upon one of them ;
and after exhausting, his strength in a great measure,
relinquished his hold to rest.

The spirit told him to take fiold of the tooth again,
and not relinquish his hold, until he had extracted it,
which he did in an able manner ; he also extracted the
other tooth, after which the: patient still remained . in a
trance state.  The dentist was somewhat concerned
about his patient, she being in rather a curious state of
mind ; but he thought he could relicve her by applying
two leeches, one upon either side of the head.

After he had procared his leeches, the spirit asked
him what he was going to do with the leeches. The
dentist said he was going to apply them to the patient.
The spirit told him that he did not want to have them
applied, for she did not need them ; but the dentist in-
sisted that he knew best about it.  So the spirit seeing
that he would have bis way, told him to prick a place
for them to take hold, and put them on if fie could.
The dentist pricked a place for the two, and tried for
nearly an hour to put them on, but had to give up,
being much vexed at the disobedient creatures.

The patient shortly came to her natural state of mind,
and was greatly surprised to find that she had thirty-one
teeth extracted, without any knowledge of it.

It is worthy of remark here, that the young dentist,
who has taken rooms in Dowse’s building and has be-
come a resident of our city, performed the operation in
a manner that proved, him to be a master of his busi-
ness. :

I might repeat much of the conversation that passed
between the dentist and the controlling influcnce, all of
which would go to prove the reality of spirit eommu-
nion.

I will relate ancther litt'e incident that happened at
my house last winter. My wife took a sudden cold in
her face and jaws, which resulted in a severe neuralgia.
The pain was most intense ; she could not sleep, nor
make herself comfortable in any position.

We had a circle meeting one evening when she was
suffering the severest pain and searcely able to sit up,
when the spirit of a physician put her into a trance
state; another medium present was also put intoa
trance state, by my wife's grandfather. The medium
as soon as she was under his control, placed herself in
a standing position by the side of my wife. The spirit
then said through the wmedium, that he was going to
show us what the spirits could do ; that he should take
all the pain and inflammation from my wife and put
.them into the medium under his control ; so that when |
the two mediums were relieved from the influence, the
one under bis control should bave all the pain of the
~other ; and to the surprise of all present, it proved to be
m. alt«bausll m.,&hn great dissatisfaction of the
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Resolved, 'l‘hc.t wewll! mq.‘ke,it ‘the ehgqt eﬁm p;‘ our lives to
he wiser to-morrow t!um We are to-ﬂay,

e ou ms conu'i‘st'enc? uprs‘n
our adherence to that principle, ana‘“nﬂ to uur préw&ﬂiwiea
forms of belief.

Resolved, That man will do r!ght when he is ﬂght theuforq
man should strive to be right in character, that he may do rightiﬁ
act ; and that whoever is prepared fo live is prepared to die,

Resalwd That the facts and phenomena’ of Spiritualism are
indispensably necessary to convince the world of the immortality
of the soul, and to hereby enlighten the mind in respect to its
relations to the future, and that these modern phenoména have,
during the last seven years, done more to establish, in main, a
faith in a future life, than all the teachings of the clergy for the
last thousand years.

Resolved, That the “material” or “mundane” “philosophy
which shall explain away the phenomena of modern Spiritualism
without the agency of spiritual beings, will be competent to ex-
plain away all spiritual phenomena of any age, and thereby it will
put an end to all faith in a spiritual life, and will leave the earth
shrouded in atheigm and night.

Resolved, That the fucts and philosophy of modern Spiritualism
demonstrate that harmony or oneness can only be attained by
agreement or likeness, and consequently that man can attain to
oneness with God only by becoming in character like God.

Resolved, That Spiritualism, according to the modern accep-
tation of that term, embraces all those who believe in the immor.
lnhty of the soul, and in conscious communion between those living
in the material body on the earth and the spirits of deceased
human beings, and that beyond this common faith there is no
doctrine or creed necessarily incident to Spiritualism; that all
other articles of faith entertained by individual Spiritualists be-
long to the individual, and not to Spiritualism.

Resolved, That Spiritualists have never recognized or approved
“Free Love,” as commonly understood, as oneof their doctrines,
but on the contrary have ever repudiated it both in theory and
practice.

Resolved, That all differences between men respecting the Being
and Aetion of God are theological, and not religions.

Resolved, That the religious sentiment in man is a part and
parcel of his own immortal nature, a constituent of the mental
organization of every human being however degraded ; thatit im-
periously demands our every day culture, and that its brightest
manifestations are found where there is the greatest freedom of
thought and expression.

Resolved, That we have unlimited mnﬁdenee in the power of
truth to combat error and overcome it; and that we therefore
cordially invite all those who differ with us in opinion to meet
with us to express their sentiments frankly and. freely, in order
that they may if possible dispel our darkness by their light—and
that we will meet their efforts in a similar spirit of Christian
reciproeity.

Resolved, That ignorance is the bane .of human existence,
leading its victims to a distrust of the power of God and the
omnipotence of truth—to a jealousy of, and consequent hatred
towards their fellow men; therefore these Pharisee Doctors of
Divinity who, unacquainted with us, and ignorant of our opinions,
publicly malign our characters and denounce our helief, should
not be the objects of our anger, but of our sympathy, and that
our hearty prayer for them should be, ** Father, forgive them, for
they know not what they do.”

Resolved, That each member of the human family must, work
out his own salvation by the free and active exercise of his own
faculties; and that in our opinion a salaried, sectarian, creed-
bound priesthood has a tendency to lead a majority of mankind
to depend upon its dogmas and not their own individual efforts,
and that such priesthood is therefore an obstacle instead of an
aid to the intellectual, moral and religious progress of mankind,

Resolved, That it is proper that we should make ourselves
known to the world, as men and women determinately engagedin
the cultivation of our immortal selfhoods, and in the great: work
of human reform. and tlut we shouhi nd.op: some genenl oogno-
‘men indicative of our unn.y of purpose,

Whereas, There has for uevenl years past existed h'ml'
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ontmiglt never. havé existed, without altering the essence of

Corporeal beings mlnlnt'the dlﬂ’erent globea of the universe.
rhunhﬁdhehgu uqﬁrih.nuer}whﬁm ‘space is their

t ! : ble material
ction of which gives them their H-bcrty

Among the different species of corporeal beings, God has
chuaen the human for the incarnation of spirits; it is this which
ngea it the moral and intellectual superiority above all others.

The soul is an incarnated spirit, of which the body is but the
envelope.

There are three things in man: first, the body, or material be-
ing, analogous to the animal, and animated by the same wvital
principle ; second, the soul, or immaterial being, the spirit incar-
nated in the body; third, that which unités the soul and body,
the intermediate principle between matter and spirit.

"Man has thus two natures; by his body he partakes of the
nature of the animals, of which he has the instincts; by his soul
he partakes of the nature of spirits.
~ Spirits belong to different classes, and are not equal in power,in-
telligence, knowledge or morality. Those of the first crder are
superior spirits distinguished from the others by their perfection,
wisdom, their nearness to God, the purity of their sentiments
and their love of good. These are the angels or pure spirits.
The other classes are farther and farther from perfection ; those
&f the inferior ranks are prone for the most part to our passions

—hate, envy, jealousy, pride, &c.; they take pleasure in sin. |.

“‘Among the number are those who are neither very good nor very
bad,—~more mischicvous and meddlesome than wicked—malice
and folly seeming to be their portion.

Spirits do not remam perpetually in the same class. They
grow better in passing through the different degreesof the spirit-
ual hierarchy. This amelioration comes from the incarnation
“which is imposed on some as an expiation, on others asa mission.
It is a sort of tral or probation (éprewve) to which they are
‘Yepeatedly ‘subjected until they shall have attained absolute per-
fection ; it is a sort of lurnace or purifier from which they gome
“forth more or less purified.

On guitting the body the soul re-enters the world of spirits
from which it cime, to asstime & new materiat-existenece after the
lapse of a longer or shorter time.

As the spirit passes through several incarnations, it follows
that we have all had several existences, and that we shall still
have others either on. this orsome other globe.

Spirits are always incarnated in the human species; it would be
an error to suppose that a spirit could incarnate itself in the
body of an animal.

The different corporeal existences of the spirit are always pro-
gressive, mever retrogressive; but the rapidity of progress de-
pends on the efforts we make to arrive at perfection.

The qualities of the soul are those of the spirit incarnated in
us; the good man is the incarnation of a good spirit, and the
depraved man of an impure spirit.

The soul had its individuality before its incarnation ; it retains
it after its separation from the body.

On its re-entrance into the world of spirits, the soul meets
there those that it has known upon earth; and all its anterior
existences are traced upon the memory, with the recollection of
all the good and all the evil it has done.

The incarnated spirit is under the influence of matter. The
man who overcomes this influence by the elevation and purifica-
tion of his soul brings himself nearer to those good spirits with
whom he will one day abide. He who permits himself to be
ruled by his baser passions, and places all his enjoyment in the
gratification of the grosser appetites, connects himself with im-
pure spirits in giving the preponderance to his animal nature.

Spirits sustain constant relations to men. The good spirits
lead us to goodness, sustain us in the trials of life and aid us to
support them with courage and resignation ; the bad entice us to
evil ;—it is a pleasure to them to see us succumb and assimilate
ourselves to them.

The communications of spmts with men are occult or ostensi-
ble.”“The occult communications take place by the good or evil
influence they exert upon us unconsciously to ourselves; it is for

our judgment to determine the good or evil inspirations. The
_ ostensible communications take place by means of writing,

speaking or other material manifestations, most generally through
mediums who serve as their instruments.
| Bpirits manifest themselves to us spontanequsly or by evocation.

" Spirits may be evoked, those of obscure personages as well as the
"'“most illustiious men, in whatever age they have lived,—those of |

_our relatives, our friends or our enemies ; and we may obtain from
‘them by written or verbal communications, counsels, instructions

_ Tespecting their present life, their thoughts and feelings towards
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Are they in aécordance with Reason and Past Revelations 7 Pub-
lished by S. T. Munson, No. 5 Great Jones st., New York. 1857.

A pamphlet of fifty-two pages. It is written in a
calm and candid spirit, and is clear and logical in its
reasoning. It is an excellent document for cireulation
among those who are examining the evidences of Spirit-
valism. . Many objections which rise up in the mind are
here met, and inquiries which will oceur to every candid
investigator are here answered in plain and unequivocal
terms.

How To po Business: A Pocket Manual of Practical Af-
fairs, and Guide to Suecess in Life; embracing Principles of
Business; Advice in reference to a Business Education; Choice
of a Parsuit; Buying and Selling ; General Management; Manu-
facturing ; Mechanical Trades; Farming; Book and Newspaper
Putlishing ; Miscellaneous Enterprises; Causes of Success and
Failure; How to get Customers ; Business Maxims; Letter to a
Young Lawyer; Business Forms; Legal and Useful Information 3
and a Dictionary of Commercial Terms. New York: Fowler &
Wells, No. 308 Broadway. Boston: 142 Washington st. 1857.

This is another of that excellent series of ** Hand-
books for Self-Improvement.” , It should be in the pos-
session of every young man who is about entering upon
active life ; and many men- of experience might find
useful hints in its pages. The book is unqualifiedly a
valuable one.

‘BRrer LoNGHAND: A Systemi of Longhand Contractions-by
means of which the principal advantages of Shorthand are secured
without resort to stenographic characters, and with perfect legi-
bility ; the whole methodieally arranged and amply illustrated ;
to which are added several appendices pertaining to Phonotopy and
Phonography. ~ By Andrew J. Graham, Conductot of the Phonetic
Academy, New York, etc. New York: A. J. Graham, 80
Madison st.

This neat little. hand-boek, as its title indicates, is a
modification or rather contraction of our present style of
penmanship to make it serve the purposes of the more
rapid systems of writing. To persons who have not
time to acquire phonography, and yet have oceasion
for dispateh in noting down their own or others’ thoughts,
this system will without question prove a great aid.

.

For the New England Spiritualist.
WAS MAN ALWAYS IMMORTAL ?

Mg. Epitor :— I am entirely convinced of the reality
of Spiritualism as exhibited in the varied phenomena
of our day, fermed spirit manifestations, but I am unable
to accept all the dogmas by spirits asserted. I have
a strong conviction that in the infaney of the human
race on earth, man was but an advance above the lower
animal kingdom, and that the higher or human form
was the subject of a gradually progressive growth from
its primitive germinal state unto a meridian condition of
devclopment.- This opinion is based on what I under-
stand to be the teachings of both science and Scripture,
and implies, in my judgment, that the buman race ex-
‘isted on earth for ages ere it attained unto an unfold-
ment receptive of immortality as an element in man’s
constitution and nature.

This view of the past renders intelligible to me the
Scripture teachings according to Jesus, the bringing of
life and immortality to light, and desxgnntmg him the
first born of many brethren ; bu

1mmorta]ly,-n- hence that. they hk& -

yet ascended into heaven.” Observing frequently a
reference to the Mount of Transfiguration by your cor-
Tesp d&n‘&. ﬂ'ﬂiﬂh?tbg a'p' ance there ofﬁpu




A dark and savage warrior band
‘Held eouncil in that far-off Jand
Where sinks the weary sun to rest,
In flower-gemmed. prairies of the west.
The pine-torch blaze ; its ruddy light
Showed chief with spear and plume of white,
And lit the brow of sachem old,
‘Whose days an hundred years had told.
“ Give us thy blessing,
And let us go
To lay in dust
Qur pale-faced foe.”

Out spake the patriarch gray and old ;
The love of war in his heart was cold =
“ T heard in midnight’s whispering breesze,
In the low marmuring of the trees,
And in the war-bird"s ehastened cry,
A mighty voiee from yonder sky:
«Man Tives but onee,” the spirit said 3
¢ Pale Face is brother to the Red.”
Bury the hatchet,
Bury it low;
Under the greensward,
Under the snow.”

Answered the warriors brave and strong,
+ Beheld, O sire, our shame and wrong !
We gave the white a brother’s hand;
‘We shared with him our home and Jand ;
Back with a traitor band he came,
Our fields and wigwams bathed in flame;
Qur fathers slain for vengeanee cry.”
Still did the sachem old reply:
“ Bury the hatehet,
Bury it low’,
Under the greensward,
VUader the suow.™

And shall that dark-souled Indian sire,
Grown old mid strife and blood and fire,
Love's lesson hear in Nature's voiee,
And in the Spirit's will rejoice,—
While we who dwell beneath His wing,
Who sing the song that angels sing,
Strive with cach o her fierce and long,
Battlivg for 7ight with spirit wreng?
Bury the hatchet,
Bury it low;
Under the greensward,

Under the snow!
The Macedonian.

PERSONAL BEAUTY FROM THE SOUL.
A writer in the Water-Cure Journal in a series of
-articles on “ Physical Peifection” and the influences
which wodify personal beauty, grace and strength,
quoting from a Kuropean writer, says, “ It is a primary
Tuw governing mental impressions, and consequently
“human configuration, that man becomes insensibly
transformed into a resemblance of an olject attentively
“contemplated.” The writer sums up the laws of human
..configuration as follows :
1. The active and plastic principle is the soul —
/the troe miap — of which the bady is but the external
expraaamn and instrument.
+ 2. “The soul forms, changes, and controls the body
W the instrumentality of a nervo-vital fluid or life-
Epirit, which forms the connecting link between mind

-

“G'f the brain oﬂmdy in proportion as it is brought
10 beat upon it.
4. “The vital fluid or creative life-spirit mgﬁ
/ thrown upon any organ or part by the exercise ¢

part, or ﬂww of mm

8. *This vital fluid strengthens and develops any |

hi en I mqn-
tioned ﬁnrc.immaunoe on rsftlﬂsing to the boat, Ach-
met and the rais immediately declared it to be the work
of a djm, or afrite, who frequently are heard among
the ruins, and were greatly shocked when I refused to
accept this explanation. T record this circumstance to
show that even in the heart of Nubia there are myste-
ious rappings.”

RESUSCITATION FROM A TRANCE.

A young lady, an attendant on the Princess of Den-
mark in 1797, after having been confined to the bed
for a length of time with a violent nervous disorder,
was to all appearances deprived of life. Her lips were
quite jale ; ber face resembled that of a dead perdon;
and her body grew cold. She was removed from the
room in which she died, lsid in a coffin, and the day of
the funeral was fixed on. The day arrived, and ac-
cordingly to the custom of the country, funeral rongs
and hymns were sung before the door. Just as the
people were sbout to nail on the lid of the coffin, a kind
of perspiration was observed on the surface of her body.
It was greater every moment, and at last a kind of
convulsive motion was observed in the hands and feet of
the corpse. A few moments after, during which time
Afresh signs of returning life appeared, she at once
opened her eyes, and uttered a most pitiable shriek.
Physicians were quickly procured, and in the eourse of
a few days she was considersbly restored.

The deseription which she herself gave of hersituation
is clear and remarkubly curious, and forms an autheutic
addition to psychology, She said it seemed to her as if
in a dream, that the was '{eﬂly dead § yet she was
perfectly conscions of all that happened around ber in
this dreudful state. She distinetly heard ber friends
spesking and lamenting her death, at the side of her
coffin.  She felt them pull on the dead-clothes and lay
ber in it. This feeling produced a mental anxiety
which is indescribable. ~She tried to cry, but her soul
was without power, and could pot act on her body.
8he had the contradictory feeling, as if she were in ber
own body, and yet not in it, at one and the same time.
It was impossible for her to stretch out her arm, or to
open her eyes, as to ery, although she continually en-
deavored to do so. The internal anguish of her wind
was, however, at its height when the funeral hymn be-
gan to be sung, and when the lid of the coffin was
about to be nailed on. The thought that she was to be
burid alive was the first one that gave aetivity to her
soul, aud caused it to operate on ber corporeal fiame.

SPOKE BEFORE HE THOUGHT.

The following paragraph, which relates to the late sad
catastrophe of the burning of the steamboat Muntreal,
appeared in the Courier du Canada, a Catholic journal
published in Canada East : —

« The Rev. M Baillargeon, Curate of St. Nicholas,
before a single soul perished, gave absolution to all the
unfortanate passengers. He was in his own parish on

the opposue shore of the St. Lawrence, observed the |
danger in which the lives of m on ‘bol.rd wen, fnd ‘

pronounced the absolution.”

The good cure is really deserving of w praise.
For a moment bis heart got the better dfhwwpﬂ
Mmmmwm mnﬂxmmh mmﬂ

'y ; ;

the Quaker M knomgl?ut hm., anﬂ
ﬁﬂéﬂ «T cannot tell thee now what the present is to
'skafbamrﬁ.mord than a thousand dollars

 Maoro than a thousand dollars 1” ssid Levi to him-
aelf bis eyes sparkling at the bare thought of such a
costly gift. *What can it be? I wonder if he means
to offer me his daughter for my wife? That can’t be,
because I have heard it said that a good wife is better
than ten or twenty thousand doll:rs. No, it ean’t be
his daughter. But what ean it be 7"

That was the puszzling question which buzzed about
like a bee in Levi's brain from that time until the day
before he was of age. On that day the Quaker =aid to
him : — "

“ Levi, thy time is out to-morrow; but I will take
thee and thy present home to-day.”

Levi breathed freely on hearing these words. Dress-
ing himself in his best suit, he goon joined the Quaker,
but could see nothing that looked like a gift worth over
a thousand dollars. He puzzled himself about it all the
way, and said to himself, “ Perbaps the Quaker has
forgotten ir.”

At last they reached Levi’s home. After be had
been greeted by his friends, the Quaker turned to him
and said : —

“ Levi, I will give thy present to thy father.”

“‘As you please, sir,” replied Levi, now on the very
tiptoe of expectation.

“ Well,” said the Quaker, speaking to Levi’s father,
“ your son is the best boy I bave ever had.” Then
turning to Levi, be added, * This is thy present, Levi,
A G00D NAME.”

i Leti blushed ; perape.-ha felt a little disappointed
beeause his gol len visions were thus so suddenly spirited
away. But his sensible father was delighted, and said
to the Quaker, who was smiling a little waggishly : —

* I would rather hear you say that of my son, than
to see you give him all the money you are worth, for
a good name 18 rather to be chosen than great riches.”

Levi’s father was right, and the Quaker was a wise
man. I have vo doubt that Levi’s good name did him
wore good than a barrel full of golden eagles could
have done bim. It proved him to be the owner of a
good character, which is worth more than all the gold,
pearls, diamonds, and precious stones in the world,

What do you thivk of the bonest Quaker’s gift, my
child? Was it not a precious thing? I hope you de-
serve the same gilt from your parents, teachers, and
friends. But, mark me, a good name is the fruit of
a good character. If your heart is wicked, your name
cannot be good.

PAPA IS ON THE OTHER SIDE.

When the late Joseph 8. Buckminster was about
three years old, he went on one oceasion with his pa-
rents from Portsmouth, N. H., where they resided, to
visit his maternal gramifnthel‘, the Rev. Mr. Stevens,
who lived in Kittery, on the opposite shore of the Pis-
cataqua. They were to cross the river in a ferry-boat,
and for some reuson, Dr. Buukmmqter erossed first, and
lefn h:s w:fe and hula Jupq;rh to fullew loget.ber. Wlule

~a man to his neighbor :
"« Why, T believe the same as the church beflem 4
* Pray, what does the chureh believe 77 ,
¢ Why, the church believes the same as I believe 7"’
+ Well, then, what do you and the church both
believe ?””
“ Why the church and T believe the same thing.”

Proor or CoxversioN.— We lately heard a story
that illustrates a certain view of religious feeling as well
as anything that ever came to our knowledge. There
had been a * small revival ” in a neighboring town, and
one little girl addressed another, saying—

¢ Do you really think you have been converted 7"’

Oh, yes I’ was the reply, “I know I have, for I hate
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tlie Universalists with all my might !

CHURCH GOING.

Some go to church just for a walk,
Some go there to lJaugh and talk,
Some go there the time to spend,
Some go there to meet a friend,
Some go to learn the parson’s name,
Some go there to wound his fame,
Some go there for speculation,
Some go there for observation,
Some go there to doze and nod,
But few go there to worship God !

The true artist, under every form and every line of
nature, sees another form and line of more perfect grace

and beauty.
_— -—sm — — — — —-— — —
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