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For the Spiritual Age.

» A FIVE DAYS TRANCE,

GENTLEMEN :—Sitting in my office, my attention wasg attract-
ed to the statement in your paper of the trance as represented
by the late William Tcnnent. A lady (Mrs. Myers) read it
aloud while I was writing, and. I replied to her, * That was
just what I saw when in my trance.” This astonished her, to
Jearn that I had lain in a trance for five days, and she imme-
diately said I ought to make it public, and I promised her so
to do. Allow me to select your paper for that purpose.-

Im order that I may occupy my proper position before the
world in thus giving this history, allow me to premize that I
have always been a healthy man and in very full praetice as a
. lawyer, for twenty years and upwards, laboring incessantly;
snd during all that time I have fortified my constitution against
disease by horseback-riding in the morning before breakfast;
the result has been that I uever had an hour’s sickness in all
that time ; never had the headache until in the early part of
Feb., 1855. I had some professional business to transact in
St. Louis, aud went there for that purpose. When I arrived
at that city I was attacked with a breaking out with red spots
all over the body. I submitted my case to three efficient phy-
sicians in that city, no one of whom could tell me what was
my complaint. I became perfectly prostrated in body 4nd
spirit, and was confined to my bed at. the hotel for six days,
and then got out and transacted my business as best I could,
when I started for home. In crossing the prairies in Illinois
I took a heavy cold, and have not had a well day since. On
my arrival home I was advised to take warm baths, which 1
did at almost boiling heat, which caused the disease to return
to the surface. I called it the leprosy, although it did not
really correspond with the disease of olden time. By the
slightest change in the weather this disease would strike into
the system, in which case I became very stiff in my limbs,
scarcely able to walk. I would then take a vapor bath, when
I would soon get out again. Thus I progressed until I con-
cluded to go to the country for the summer, and I accordingly
removed to Germantown, some six miles north of the city
proper. '

When we had got comfortably fixed there, the gardea all
planted with vegetables and flowers in the yard, and every-
thing suited to our tastes, my wife and three children were on
the piazza sitting in the cool of the morning on the 14th of
" June, 1856, while my eldest daughter, Carrie, was pulling cu-

cumbers in the garden. As I passed out by my wife, and feel-
ing very poorly, I said to her: « My darling, I feel asif I
wanted nursing this morning.” She loocked up at me and
made no reply that I now recollect. My daughter saw me
enter the yard ; and while I was seated I was stricken down.
The last sensation I had was the concussion of my head against
the wall. Carrie, being within heariog, immediately ran to
me (as I am told,) and saw the blood gushing out of my
mouth.” In her fright she immediately alarmed the house,
and William Steward, my coachman, came and carried me to
the house and placed me on my bed, where I lay apparently
dead. My clothes were cut and stripped off of me, and I lay
there stretched out for five days in a state of unconsciousness
to this earth.

My death ‘was-announced on the following day in the Sun-
day Despatch, a paper published in this city, of extended cir-
culation. Persons came fur and near to see the corpse, as is
usual io such cases, and I doubtless would have been buried
alive but for a providential circumstance. My own family—
parents, brothers and sisters—and that of my first wife, were
Quakers. My second wife is an Episcopalian, she having
been the wife of an Episcopalian clergyman in his lifetime,
and she wished that my two children should wear mourping as
a part of the paraphernalia of my funeral; while my mother,
being:an elder in the Friends’ meeting, protested against it
saying that they had not done so for their mother, and that the
fact of my having married another lady did not change their
relation to their family. Pending this dispute, the supposed
corpse was visited by Mr. William Horrocks, of Starkfield,
and a friend of his whose name I never learned. As they
were passing out the hall Mrs, Dickerson approached them to
pass the compliments of the day for their kind interest taken

in her husband, when one of them observed that he thought I
was not dead, as be fancied that he had discovered the twitch-
ing of some of the muscles of the face. She immediately, as
a loving and fond wife should, despatched one child for one
phyeician, another for another, and a servant for a third, in
the cousternation caused by this announcement, which resulted

in- & convention of the family, and four physicians arrived in.

about twenty minutes,

- After exawinafion and consultation it was concluded I was
not dead. They decided on the plan of treatment to Tesusci-
tate me, and I was left in the care of Dr. Wm. H. Squires, of
that borough, he having arrived first, and by the- courtesy of
that profession, I understand was entitled to the case. And I
take this opportunity to say that no man was ever more at-
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tentive to his patient, or made greater efforts to restore him
than Dr. Wm. H. Squires was and did for me.

At first they forced brandy into my mouth until a sufficient
quantity had been absorbed by the vessels to impart vitality,
after which I swallowed, and then I was fed on diluted brandy,
or brandy and water, for some eight days, when I was brought
to consciousness ; and the first thing I recollect as having
been said to mec was, that I was asked to open my eyes, which
I did, and found that my sight had left me. I saw a dim,
hazy light, but could discern no object whatever, aithough
they were leaning over my bed. In this state I lay for some
days, and the scales were taken from my eyes and my sight
gradually returned to me. When I bad so far recovered my
sight as to read, I was handed by Dr. Lougthen, my cousin,
who had vi:ited me, the Sunday Despatch containieg my obit-
uary notice, which [ read, and which few persons in this coun-
try have the privilege of reading, viz:—their own obituary
notice, -

I gradually became stronger, although I was confined to my
room for nice months, until my physical frame was reduced to
the weight of ninety-two pounds, which I weighed the first
day I got out. All the hair had vanished from my head. I
now weigh one hundred and fifty-three pounds, which is and
has been for many years my standard weight, not having va-
ried therefrom five pounds in twenty years,

During the five days I lay in the trance state, I saw a da-
guerreotype, at a bird’s-eye view,of every act of my whole life—
many, many things that had passed from my memory. It
seemed to me that I was in a small car, like an- office arm-
chair (if you please), and placed upon a track on a descending
grade, with thousands in each separate car coming on behind
me. [ wason the main track, to which hundreds of branches
in view united just behind my car. W.e were thus moving at a
very rapid rate down this descending grade, until I came to
what seemed like the abutment of a bridge on one side of a
fiery lake or stream, which seemed as by comparison to be
about three hundred feet across. I saw that the rails on which
my frail car was placed had no trestle work to sustain them,
so that they were some hundred feet above the fiery lake.
This caused a shock of my nervous system. Ibecamealarmed
at the impending danger, and looked every way to make my
escape; but there was no avenue, no way by which I could
either get out of the car or off of the track. I saw my doom,
from whichi nothing could save me. I could not stop the car,
and it by its own momentum ran over this abutment. As
soon as I had got about half way across I discovered that in-
stead of the rails being iron, as I had presumned, they proved
to be elastic, and stretched gradually to that degree that I soon
found myself surrounded with the smoke arising from the
burning liquid. This seemed like incense. It was a pale blue
vapor, not so dark as smoke.

I saw in the lake myriads of people of all ages and condi-
tions, as it seemed. Some swung about apparently comforta-
ble, with smiling countenances, as the liquid flumes passed over
their shoulders, seeming to be free from pain; while in the
same lake others’ countenances were distorted awfully, indica-
ting all the anguish of soul that the human mind can conceive.
Hell itself bhas no torture their countenances did pot indicate,

Language cannot express the feelings of my heart, the hor-
ror of my soul, as I gradually sank down, down to the hell
(if you please so to call it). I saw no way of escape. Hor-
ror of horrors seized my soul, until I bordered on despair,
when sll of a sudden I heard from behind the veil that I saw
reflected from a rainbow on the opposite side of the fiery lake,
the voice of my deceased wife, who cried out to me: <« Will,
trust in God !” That voice in that place inspired me with hope
instantly ; and as quick as thought I did place my trust and
faith in God (where it has remained to this day). No sconer
than I had my trust placed in and on God, than despair and
all its horrors vanished, and hope took possession. The cords
ceased to stretch, and instantly commenced contracting and so
conticued to contract, until they bad found their level again,
when my car immediaeely started of its own momentum, and
1 was soon landed over the lake to the other side.

As I reached the opposité abutment my car struck the veil
that obiscured heaven from my view. This veil was suspended
from a rainbow, one foot of which rested on the corner of the
abutment. No sooner had the car touched it than, as by magic,
it raised up and became enveloped in folds around the bow to
which it was attached. This being removed, I was ushered
into the presence of the great I Am. This great 1 Am,as 1
comprehended it, was a coruscation of living light, ten thou-
sand times brighter than the brightest day that the eyes of man
ever saw when the earth was covered with snow and flakes o’er-
shadowed the trees, and nothing could be seen to detract from
that light. This was the * Light of the World,” as described
by our Savior.

The first thing tbat attracted my attention there was what
seemed a large piece of canvass, on which was daguerreotyped |
every little incident and act of my whole life, from the time I |
was five years old. It brought a thousand things to my recol- |

lection which had for years been buried in oblivion and forgot- }

ten. The next thing that attracted my attention was the
. Y i

shouting of ten thousand angel voices in one harmonious con-
cert ringing throughout the vast retreat or arch of heaven.
This light was so bright that the eyes became dazzled and I
could not gaze upon it. I saw floating imthe ntmosphere
or ether thousands and thousands of“spifits in the forms of
men, women and childrep, all clothed, or rather wrapped, in
transparent garbs of white, the texture of which was like the
snow-flake, much more pure than ermine or down, I can as-
similate it to nothing 50 nearly as to the snow-flake.

~ This view of heaven where this great light existed, extended
as far as the eye could reach; it seemed to begin behind this
curtain, and extend without limit. The place seemed filled
with all the music of all the various birds warbling their heav-
enly notes, united with the melody of all the finest stringed
instruments, together with all the sweetest voices that ever fell
with heavenly accent on the human ear. These all in one
harmonious concert rung within the wide-spread arch of heav-
en, shouting their, glorious anthems in praisc to Him who is
Father of all-—the Great Jehovah. ]

The aroma that seemed to fill this ilfimitable space was made
up apparently of the combined perfumery of all the sweet
flowers of every clime and country on#his habitable glabe, re-
fined and distilled to the most extreme and heavenly swectness,
for the enjoyment of those spirits of the just made perfect
which I saw floating about in this ether or atmosphere.

It was soon anoounced to me that I should bave to go back
to earth and ieave this beautiful scene and these heavenly as-
sociates; and I am free to say that I felt as Christ did when
in the anguish of his soul he exclaimed : * Saffer this cup to
pass from me; but not my will, but thine be done.” With
this feeling I came back to life, for what, I know not. There
was a time before this sickness gnd sutiering I'had in my own
mind my mission, and I pursued it with alacrity and cheerful-
ness until I buried my wife, since which time, aud more partic-
ularly since my trance, the future is all dark and incompre-
heosible to me. I do not feel right in the practice of law now;
this is not my mission for which I have been brought back to
life. I shall wait patiently for the opening of the way, that
I may again see that light that giveth light to the world.

' I remain, yours truly, W, R. DICKEERSON.
* PuiLaperpuIa, March 15, 1859.
ON. THE TOWN.
BY B. H. STODDAED.

The lamps are lighted, the streets are full,

For, coming and going, like waves of -the sea,
Thousands are out this beautiful night;

They jostle each other, but shrink from me!
Men hurry by with a stealthy glance,

Women pass with their eyes cast down;
Even the children seem to know

The shameless girl of the town!

Hated and shunned I walk the street,
Hunting—for what? For my prey, ’tis said;
I look at it though in a different light,
For this nigktly shame is my daily bread!
My food, my shelter, the clothes I wear!
Only for this [ might starve, or drown;
The world has disowned me, what can I do,
But live and die on the town?

The world is cruel. It may be right
To crush the harlot, but grant it eo,
‘What made her the guilty thing she is?
For she was innocent once, you know;
’Twas love! that terrible word tells all!
She loved & man and blindly believed
His vows, his kisses, his crocodile tears;
Of course the fuol was deceived!

What had I to gain by & moment’s sin,
To weigh in the scale with my innocent years;
My womanly shame, wy ruined name,
My father’s curses, my mother’s tears?
The love of a man! It was something to give,
Was it worth it? The price was a soul paid down}
Did I get a soul, his soul in exchange?
Behold me here on the town!

¢ Your guilt was heavy,”” the world will say,

¢ And heavy, heavy your doom must be;

For to pity and pardon wuman’s fall,
Is to set no value on chastity!

You undervalue the virgin’s crown,
The spotless honor that makes her dear.””

Bat I ought to know what the bauble is worth,
‘When the loss of it brings me here!

But pity and pardon? Who are you
To talk of pardon, pity to me?
What I ask is justice, justice, sir!
Let both be punished, or hoth go free.
If it be in woman a shameful thing,
What is it in man, now? Come, be just;
(Remember, she falls through her love for him,
He, through his eelfish luat!)

Tell me what is done to the wretch
Who tempts and riots in woman’s fall2.

His father curses, and casts him off?
His friends forsake? He is scorned of all?

Not be; his judges are men like himself,
Or thoughtless women, who humor their whim:

¢¢ Young blood,”’—¢¢ Wild oats,”’—** Better hush it up;”’

They seon forget it—in him!

Even his mother, who ought to know
The woman-pature, and how it is won,
Frames a thousand excuses for him,
Because, forsooth, the man is her son!
You have daughters, madam (he told me so),
Fair innocent daughters—** Woman, what then 1"
Sowe mother may have a sou like yours,
Bid tbem beware of men!

I saw his coach in the street to-day,
Dashing along on the sunny side,
With a liveried driver on the box;
Lolling back in her listless pride,
The wife of his bosom took the air;
She was bought in the mart where hearts are sold;
I gave myself away for his love, :
She sold herself for his gold!

He iives, they say, in a princely way,
Flattered and feasted. One dark night
Svme devil led me to pass his house;
I eaw the windows a blaze of lighty
The music whirled in a maddening round;
I heard the fall of the duncers’ feet;
Bitter, bitter, the thoughts I bad,
Standing there in the street!

Back to my gaudy den I went,

Marched to my room in grim despair,
Dried my eyes, painted my cheeks,

And fixed a flower or two in my hair;
Corks were popping, wine was flowing;

I seized a bumper, and tossed it down;
One must do something to kill the time,

And fit one’s self for the town!

I meet his boy in the park sometimes,
And my heart runs over towards the child;
A frank little fellow with fearless eyes,—
He smiles at me a3 his father smiled!
I hate the man, but I love the boy,
For I think what my own, had he lived, would be;
Perhaps it is he, come bacE from the dead—
To his father, alas! not me!

But I stand too long in the shadow here;
Let me out in the light again;
Now for insult—blows, perhaps,
And, bitterer still, my own disdain!
I take my place in the crowd of men,
Not like the simple women I see;
You may cheat them, men, as'much as you please,
You wear no masks with me!

I know ye! Under your honeyed words
There lurks a serpent; your oaths are lies;
There’s a lustful fice in your hungry hearts,
I see it laming up in your eyes!
Cling to them, ladies, and shrink from me,
Or rail at my boldness.—Well, have you done?
Madam, your husband knows me well; A
Mother, I know your son! :

But go your ways, and I'll go mine;
Call me opprobrious names, if you will;
The truth is bitter,—think I have lied;
¢ A harlot?’? Yes! Buta woman still!
God said of old to a woman like me,
¢ Go, sin no more,’’> or your Bibles lie;
But you, you mangle His merciful words
To—*¢ Go, and sin till you die!”’

Die! the word has a pleasant sound,
- The sweetest I've heard this many a year;

It seems to promise an end to pain,

Apyway it will end it—here!
Buppose I throw myself in the street?

Before the horses could trample me down,
Some would-be friend might snatch me up,

And thrust me back on the town!

But look, the river! From where I stand
I gee it, I almost hear it flow;
Down on the dark and lonely pier—
It is but a step—I can end my wo!
A plunge, a splash, and all will be o’er;
The death-black waters will drag me down;
God knows where! But no matter where,

So I am off the town!
{N. Y. Saturday Press.

e

Persons who, throughout the whole twelve months, are
worldly, think it necessary to be godly at a time of straits.
All moral and religious matters they regard as physic, which
is to be taken with aversion when they are unwell.

In a clergyman, a moralist, they see nothing but a doctor
whom they cannot soon encugh get rid of. Now, I confess I
look upon religion as a kind of diet which can only be so when
I make a constant practice of it; when throughout the whole
twelve months I never loae it out of sight.—Goethe.

T soon discovered this, therefore, with regard to the poete—
that they do not effect their object by wisdom, but by a cer-
tain natural inspiration, and under the influence of enthusi-

thiogs, but they understand nothing that they say. The poets
appeared to me to be affected in a similar manner.— Plato.

+

In ancient days the receipt was: ¢ Koow thyself.” In
modern times it has been supplanted by the far more fashionable
maxim : “ Know thy neighbor and everything about him.”

-
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HINTS ON HEALTH AND HYGIENE.
ARTIFICIAL HEAT—VENTILATION—ATMOSPHERIC CHAEGES,

v CONTINUED,
We must consider the constant spending and genersting of beat the
:roet important action ¢f animal life........No physiological error

ands by itself alone. Blood and vital heat depend upon one another.
*)oly with a regular distribution of blood—a regular development of
-eat; and with a regular development of heat—a regular distribution
- £ blood in the buman system is possible—D7r. Wesselheft.

That the whole order of Nature was organized with eepecial
reference to the temporal happiness and progression, as well as
the ultimate perfection of man, * Her pre-eminent boast for
wisdom, intelligence and art,” we caonot doubt. Bat how far
his non-compliance with, or rebellion against, the laws and
conditions thereof, has had, aud does have the effect to thwart,
distract, or render abortive a part of, or the whole normally
operative system of things,—

¢t Where all mast full, or not co-herent be,”’—
is a nice point for the determination of fallible wisdoua.
Porg, however, though upon a different, and to our mind &
preposterous hypothesis, has anticipated our defief as to the
extent of the supposed mischief, in the annexed remarkable .
quotation :— ' ’

< If each system in gradation roll

Alike essential to the amazing whole,

The least confasion but in one, not all
That system only, but the whole mast fall.”
* * »

L *
¢« Heaven’s whole foundations to their centre nod,
JAnd nature trembles to the throxe of God.”®

«The Lord hath made all things for their vs®;” and bad
man kept his rectitude—had he exercised all his faculties only
with reference thereunto—not  the least confusion™ would
have marked the operations of either the moral or material
systems of the Universe, ¢ Man being in honor and abideth
not, he is like the beasts that perish” [Ps. 49: 12—20.]
His instincts herein bave become perverted; his reason is
stifled ; his consciousness is benumbed ; and with great propri-
ety it may be said,—* he needs a resurrection.” « Who eon-
quers indolence will conquer all the rest.” Despite the se-
ductions of our lusts, the sophistry of quacks, and the sneering
of cynics, we who believe these things must * take up our.
cross,”'—which involves a return to? first principles—to rev-
erential obedience to the simple and self-evident laws of our
being.
~ Let us no longer < mourn the tasks and pains” which, as -
necessary concomitants, ¢ the great directing mind of all” has
ordained to be co-temporary with, and to follow the infraction
of Eternal Laws, The more civilization has advanced, the
more man has multiplied means for protecting himself against
the two best curative elements, viz: A1g and WarER.

Man has a natural (?) dread of lzdor. Indeed, to the mors
indolent, it is only another name for pair. Such people in-
vatiably acquire habits which are in the highest degree emas-
culating. We suppose, experience has demonstrated the ne-
cessity of artifical heat to modify the temperatare of winter in
northern climes; and as conspicuously apparent is the neces-
sity of tight dwellings, to exclude the cold and retain the
heated air. Now from these necessities spring the errors
which we conceive to underlie the infirmities of tire American
people especially. Till within ten or twelve years we never
could make a perfectly just application of a truth which a cer-
tain poet a good while ago rounded off, probably as & prophecy
of the (dad) «time coming” when it should be fulfilled in the
American infant,—

¢¢ The first cry, weak and piteous, heralds long enduring pain,
When a soul from non-existence springs, that ne’er can die again.*®
When another life is added to the heaving, turbid mass;
When another breath of being stains creation’s larnished glass.”®

Errors breed like Surinam toads. The infant beiog borm
into the world under unfavorable conditions, must of course
require a modification of the hard and unfavorable conditions
bere, to meet the wants of its state. Often at this junotare
the physician is consulted. But as physicians are men who,
for « gold or glory,” will tyrannize with the effeminate habits
of civilized society, the unconscious infant is taken out of the
bands of its rightful purse and guardian, < Dame Nature,”
and subjected to all the debilitating appliances of a false the-
ory of midwifery and medication, supported by false-hearted
men and women. See how the little creatures are kept in
warm rooms, dressed in flannels, and accustomed to warm food
and warm baths, if any. Their vital heat has no direction to
the peripheric skin; it is retained, therefore, in the intermal
skins; the whole surface looks pale and flabby; the inelina-
tion for hard and nourishing food is gone; they cry constantly

. for sweet-meats, gingerbread, pastry, and other weakening and
asm, like prophets and seers; for they also say many fine [

irritating food, which gives no energy to the vitality; for the

“heat that surrounds them prevents the exhalation and regene-

ration of their own. OF course the chauge of substance can-

"not go on vigorously ; the digestive,organs must become inao-

tive, torpid and feeble, and the whole system lose its nataral
vigor. , - Carvee.
Lrrrix.VerD SteExT, March 11th, 1859,
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SPECIAL OFFER TO SUBSCRIBERS!

With a view to extend the usefulness of our journal, and dissemlnate the truth
more widely among the people, we are induced to make the following offer:

Bubscribers may order the paper sent to any address
. 7 XIGHY WREKS FOR ONLY TWENTY-FIVE CENTS!

This will give an opportanity for those interested in the subject to make a trial of
the paper at a very slight cost. Each of our patrons has one or more friends on
whom he would be glad to bestow this compliment, or who would be willing to pay
that trifling amount. Let us have from onetoa dozen names from each of our readers.

IF This offer holds good through the present moath,

SPIRITUALISM IN RELIGION.—NO. 1IV.
S THE GRAND MAN,

If man was “created in the image of God,” according to
the Mosaic genesis; or if he is the child or « offspring” of
Deity, according to the Christian and Pauline idea; or if he
is the « epitome of .the Universe” as bield by modern philoso-
phers, both naturalistio and spiritualistic :—in either case (to
repeat the argument of the preceding article) it is plain that
‘by carefully studying the human constitation we may attain to
‘some definite and positive ideas of its Original. 'We have al-
ready traced the likeness sufficiently far to discover the un-
mistakable attributes of Personality and Beneficent Father-
hood. : :

Let us, by the same safe and sure process, endeavor to
search a little deeper into this great Mystery of Being,—re-
membering that just in proportion as man rightly understands
himself, so will he rightly apprehend the source from which he
sprang. ) '

One prominent feature of man’s constitution (at least as
viewed in the light of modern Spiritualism) is, that he is an
invisible spirit; dwelling in a visible body. In his rudimental
stage of being, his body consists of material elaborated from
the external world. In the next higher or spiritual stage, he
has an organized substantial though subtile body, composed of
the elements or aromas of external matter—which spiritual
bedy is the habitation and instrument of a more interior prin-
ciple, the inmost or essential self. The external body, in its
form and various organs, corresponds to and shows forth the
varied powers and capacities of the spirit, which pervades

“and animates it. Man's personality, then, embraces three de-
partments, which for the zake of distinction may be termed
body, soul and spirit—the latter being the inmost seat of con-
sciousness, will, affection, ete.

Forming clearly.such a conception of the miniature map, it
is easY to transfer the same to his Original, who with propri-
ety may be termed the GrRaNp Man. It is then rational to
conceive of Him as an invisible spirit, an organized Being,
pervading and animating all visible things,—which things con-
stitute his natural body. In this view, it may be proper to
speak of external nature as a part of God, in the same sense
that we are accustomed to regard the physical body as a part
of the man so long as he inhabits it; while at the same time
we are aware that the 7eal man is a spirit subsisting in and
manifesting itself through the visible body. The real man is
nover séen, any more than God is seen. Thus we discover an
obvious truth in Pantheism (i. e., God in all things)—though,
88 usually defined, it is but a third part of the truth.

But more than this. We find that man is constituted with

" both voluntary and involuntary departments to his nature.

Certain processes go forward within him—as the action of the
heart, the circulation of the blood, respiration, the digestive
and secretive functions, ete.,—mainly independent of either
will or thought on his part. They are propelled by invol-
untary forces which work invariably to determinate ends, and
over which he has no girect puwer or control,—though indirect-
ly he may modify their action and effects. ’
~ Must we not conclude, then, that the Universe, considered
as a Mighty Personality, a Grand Man, is constituted on the
game plan 7—and that what are called the unchangeable laws
of nature belong simply to the involuntary part of the Deific
Constitution ? Here, then, we find a foundation for whatever
of blind Necessity is apparent in the universe, while at the
same time we see that this is not all. There must be, associ-
ated with it,.a free (in some sense} and iutelligent personal
consciousness, as we know to be the case in ourselves.” This view
of the Deific constitution involves many interesting conse-
quences, and solves some mighty problems; but leaving the
reader to work these out for himself, we pass to another point
if possible still more in\teresting. 2
Modern science has disclosed the fact that the water we

drink may be and often is crowded with infinitesimal forms of
animal life—myriads of active and sentient creatures, which
live, move, and have their being in the smallest drop of fluid.
A late writer, after a careful computation, asserts, that « In
the space occupied by a drop of water the tenth of an inch in
diameter there is ample room for more than seventeen hundred
millions of the monads to live and rove at will.”* It has
been asserted that the sap of plants, and the blood of living
animals and of man, has been found, when submitted to in-
spection under microscopes of the highest power, to be thronged
with animalcules of still more infinitesimal dimensions. We
ars unable at this moment to lzy our hand upon any competent
soientific authority for this statement ; but the following from
the source just quoted is sufficient for the purpose intend-
ed: .

.¢¢T placed some clear water of the Croton, which had been boiled, in

a clean vial, and broke into it a few stems of the broom from a clothes
wisp.- In four days the vial was crowded with monads in numbers that

" surpaseed estimate, but of whith it is safe to saythat the ounce con-

tained more than the entire number of the haman race that have lived
on the earth from the daysof Adam to the present time. As to their or-
jgin, whenoe they were produced, . . . . it is enough to say that it is
very easy-to imagine the eggs or larves of anim;zlcnles as transferred in
the sap of plants through whose minutest channels they would be car-
ried as & man floating in the Amazon. . . . Doubtless the eggs of ani-
maloules are thus conveyed thiough all vegetable and animal juices.”*

» Se¢ “Croton Water and its Inhabitants,’’ in Harper’s Monthly for
Maxch, 1859. -

. of even this puny frame.
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Whether, therefore, the statement that living animalcules do
exist in the human blood be yet verified or not, the suggestion,
of itself, answers our point. . Analogous facts clearly ascer-
tained illustrate how one form of life can exist within another.
Even if the life be only in germs, yet it is life individualizfad.
It is easy to imagine how each globule of blood E.Piﬂmng
through our arteries and veins may be a busy world,—its myr-
iads of tiny iohabitants finding *ample room and verge
enough,”—living, moving and baving their being in us.*

Taking then this simple illustration as a basis, we may
mount up the ladder of snalogy till we reach a clear concep-
tion of the Great Mystery of Being. ¢ A wheel withio a
wheel,”—life within life,—being within being,—from the mi-
nutest of microscopic monads up to the All-Comprehending
Parent of all,—this seems to be the grand scheme of things.

Now how pregnant with meaning becomes the phrase, *‘ v
Hiy wE LIVE, MOVE, AND HAVE OUR BEING !” And how easy to
gl-asp the stupendous thought, that our ea;th with all its crea-
tures and concerns—that our sun, indeed, with its stately reti-
nue of planets and satellites, and all their myriads of exist-
ences—are but globules coursing through the mighty arteries of
Deity, or glistening particles in the visible body of Him who
filleth all things! Is not such a conception as rational as it is
magnificent ? ‘ _

And in its light how quickly vauish all puerile notions of
an outside, limited Being, enthroned either on the sky’s blue
arch above us, or in some far-off central atar. On the con-
trary; we find ourselves enfolded within the Father’s capacious
bosom, engirt by His everlasting love ; we find no place where
He is not—no creature but is contained and sustained in Him.t

But has He really a form, like man? Why not—that is,
as to His body, the material universe ? Who can say that the
worlds in which He dwells, to us unnumbered, and seemingly
scattercd in confusion through space, are not orzanieally rela-
ted to each other, as are the parts and particles of the human
frame? True, we may never be able to discern the vast line-
aments of this form. The microscopic animalcule that dwells
within our veins, if such there be, millions of times smaller
than the smallest mote visible to the naked eye,—were it to
stand outside the body, and attempt to survey its dimensions,
what could it take in or comprehend ? Not a millionth part
So may we never hope to take in
at a glance the form of the Grand Man; nor, indeed, can we
ever expect to see Him as an objective Personality, For how
can we stand outside to look at Him, since it is 1x Hix only
that we exist? Was not then John plainly right when he de-
ciared that « No man hath seep God at any time,”} and Paul,
when he affirmed that He is a Being * whom no man hath
seen mor can see,”$—even though DMoses, Isaiah and others in
olden times supposed they had looked indeed, upon the very
person of Jehovah?

But yet, as to the inmost of Deity,—the principles of Love,
Wisdom, Power, JuBtice, ete.,—all will see that form, dimen-
sions and locality do not pertain to these, They are manifest-
ed outwardly tkrough form, as in ourselves; and hence ‘the
invisible things of Him are clearly seen, being understood by
the things that are made.”

Other thoughts of mighty import crowd upon the mind as
sequences of this view, some of which will be expressed in a
future number.

* It has been suggested that these animaleules perform a pecessary
function in the vital economy—that the life-principle which is received
in air and food, and which goes to supply the waste and to nourish the
organism, is embodied or incarnated in these living forms, which, when
they reach their appropriate destination, yield up their individual life-
principles into the geoeral life of the organism,—as animsls in the
outer world yield up their lives into the Soul of the World. An inter-
esting train of analogies, truly, ,which science may yet confirm.

+ Though we have been accustomed to use this illustration for years,
yet we never met with anything like it in print, until since these arti-
cles were planned. The following passage from a sketch entitled *¢ My
Intimate Enemy,’’ in the same number of Harper from which we have
alrendy quoted, is almost identical in thought:

“ << What we see is not the whole of God, but only a sweep of his gar-
ments. Perhaps tbe Milky Way might be a girdle, and the solar sys-
tem a jewelled breast-plate.

s¢ Are we on God’s bosom, Marian?

¢ Yes, dear, or in it. It throbs and sends the worlds epinning
through his veins. Do you suppose any little speck or globule of blood
in this wee hand of yours knows or can understand you?

¢« Are we in God’s veins, Marian ?

<« Yes, little one; in an artery, I think. Don’t you feel near the

heart?
‘¢« Ig that what shakes me so sometimes ? aslked the child in a whisper.
¢ Yes, love; don’t fear, it’s God’s heart beating.”’

1 John 1. 18. §1 Tim. vi. 16.

THE “FROG” ARGUMENT.

Qur Adventist brethren, who have for years stood gazing
wistfully up into the skiesin the vain expectancy of seeing
Jesus descend therefrom in bodily form some fine morning,
when he is to catch them up into glory, set fire to this world,
making one grand fry of the unbelievers for their edification,
denfolish things generally, and construct a new earth for
this handful of favored obes to dwell in—these very reason-
able people have a favorite way of disposing of the facts of
modern Spiritualism. They refer the whole movement to the
doings of ‘¢ three unclean spirits like frogs” which an ancient
visionist once saw, or thought he saw, when in a trance on the
Lord’s day, about seventeen hundred and sixty years ago!
These same people, however, attach not the slightest impor-
tance to the symbolic visions of the modern seers while “in the
spirit on the Lord's day,” or any other dajy.

This frog argument we find very lucidly stated in the Ad-
pent Review, as follows :

¢¢ The likeness of the spirits to frogs is very striking in many re-
spects. It is said that the frog has a strong current of electricity, and it
is well known that modern mediums and their spirits have much to do
with electricity.”’

Is not that & clincher? Will ever a spirit or a medium
dare croak again? or will any business-man venture to receive
another message over the telegraphic wires? How knows he
but the * strong current of electricity” comes from some frog
or frog spirit? Such are the puerilities with which religion-
ists stultify themselves. The same article concludes :

«« Many have said that Spiritualism was decreasing and would soon
be no more, but recent developments prove to the contrary. It stands
out as & prominent and increasing sign of the end near.”’

Very true. The “end” of such vagaries in the name of re-
ligion is ‘wpear,” and it will come just in proportion to the
spread of rational Spiritualism.

If our brethren of the Advent faith, the majority of whom
are doubtless honest and eardest in looking for the external
coming of Jesus, could but open their minds and hearts to
receive the Christ iowardly, in his true second advent, they
would speedily find themselves ** caught up” to a much higher
plane of vision and experience—their old theological heavens
and earth would * pass away with a great noise,’’ their errors
and sins would be ¢ burned up” in the fire of truth and love,
and “all things become new” indeed.

No inferior person feels, and forgives offences.— Lavater.

RELIGION IN COMMON SCHOOLS.

The question of the use of the Bible in our publie achools
still continues to agitate the community, and seems likely to
demand a settlement upon a new basis. The Bishop of Bos-
ton has deolared that the reading of the Protestant version, or
even the engaging in any form of religious exercise in & mixed
assembly, is_an offence against the conscience of a sincere
Catholic. What right, then, has the Protestant majority to
enforce it upon the Catholic minority—at the same time com-
pelling the latter to support what they deem heretical schools?
A pertinent question, truly, in this country of aHeged free tol-
eration. :

On the other hand, it is urged that the only alternatives are
the banishment of the Bible and religion from the schools, or
their division into sectarian establishments, whose influence
would be to build up and intensify religious distinctions and
animosities. . ' "

It i3 true that our system of mixed schools has a powerfully
liberalizing tendency, and to it we are doubtless much indebted
for the softening down of religious asperities. Yet thereis
a question of right and fairness involved in the matter, which
no truly conscientious lover of freedom will overlook. Let the
case but be reversed, and how quickly and jealously would
Protestants repel any effort of Romanists to enforce upon
them or their children anything peculiar to the Roman Church!

Both Catholics and Protestants are right in respect to the
need of religious cuiture. The religious part of the child’s
nature as much demands development and direction, as dces
the intellectual or the physical. But it all parties in a com-
munity cannot agree upon a common platform of rudimental
religious instruction, then it is clear that in fiirness they must
consent to leave that branch out of con#on schools altogether,
and attend to it elsewhere as they may.

The chief obstacle tosuch agreement lies obviously in this :—
the prevalence on both sides of mere word-worship—a devotion
to the husks and externals of religion, instead of its kernel
and essence—a reverence for the ZetZer rather than the spirit—
in other words, mere formalism in the place of true Spiritual-
ism. It is easy enough to present lessous of piety and virtue,
in language adapted to the youthful mind, avoiding the exact
words of any” version of the Scriptures, or of any creed, but
presenting the essential truths of all, and to which neither party
will object. Our school-books, in fact, are full of such lessons.
It is only when one party, through excessive word-worship,
oversteps its rights and insists on having 25 favorite formulas
adopted as authority, that difficulty arises. This question of
the Bible in schools (meaning, of course, the mere words of
the Bible) will continue to be a bone of contention, until sec-
tarians can learn the difference between words and eterpal
principles—that is, until there is more spirituality in the com-
munity. :

Qur school system is unquestionably a great deal better than
Like Puritanism, out from which it grew, it has sub-
served a very useful purpose. Bat it comes very far short of
affording the means of an adequate integral education. The
future will have a better—as it will a better church; and
Spiritualism will be the means of their inauguration.

o~ o
Another Bugbear Dissipated.

Our readers will recollect the melancholy tragedy which oc-
carred in Calais, Vt., in July last, in which two men were de-
liberately shot down-by a third, while peaceably at work in a
field. They will also recollect the effort which was made to
connect this fearful event with Spiritualism. One of the most
exciting and fanatical appeals to the fears of the ignorant and
prejudiced which we have ever read, was based upon the alle-
gation that this deed of blood was enacted in obedience to
spirits. The trial of the assassin, Ariel Martin, has just ta-
ken place. The evidence, as reported in the Montpelier Re-
pository, now before us, shows that Martin was an ignorant,
weak-minded, almost idiotic youth, who had been subject to
attacks of insanity from childhood. His reason for killing the
men was that ¢ they plagued him.” No mention of Spiritual-
ism is made in any of the testimony, except this; the juiler at

none.

Burlington says:

¢« T heard him converse with Dr. Thayer. Doctor asked him if he
was a Spiritualist. Said he was and had had frequent communications
since he was in jail........ He would not tell Dr. Thayer what his
communications were.”’

This pretence, set up after he was in confinement, seews to
be the only ground for the charge against Spirituslism—and it
is flimsy enough.

The ¢ Hatch’ Controversy.

Miss Amelia J. Dods, of Brooklyn, N. Y., replies through
the N. Y. Herald, to the aspersions cast upon !‘:erself' by B. F.
Hatch, M. D., in that sheet, with spirit and pungency. After
alluding to Judases in the Christian church, she says:

« That the same miserable characters, Judases and hypocritical
pretenders, are professed Spiritualists, is freely admitted. For the
hope of gain they enter its ranks, reap perhaps a rich harvest, deny
even their lecturing wives the common comforts of life, so as to embez-
zle their hard earnings, and when cut short of the golden harvest turn
upon them in holy wrath—curse the cause of Spiritualism, hold on to
the ill-gotten gain, and endeavor to ruin the reputation of their bosom
companions, who brought money into their hands which they were un-
able to earn for themselves. Ah, there is nothing like policy. Bat
that all this proves Spiritualism false, or its truth demoralizing, or that
its sincere advocates are unprincipled scoundrels, I have yet to learn.”

The Herald, finding there are two sides to the question,

shuts down the gate on both parties,

Rerrerovs Insanitr.—The Belvidere, 1ll., Standard says,
« About one week since a husband and wife became deranged
at nearly the same time from religious excitement. They are
residents of Logan Township, Peoria county. They were ma-
king preparations to kill their youngest child and offer it as a
sacrifice, when the neighbors interfered, They are now iu the
Peoria county poor house awaiting the decision of the au-
thorities relative to the best disposition to be made of them.”

Love axp Insaniry.—Dr. F. A. Noyes, of Boston, made
the acquaintance of a charming young widow at a watering
place last summer, was bewitched by her blandishments, pro-
posed warriage, was twice rejected, and a few days since be-
came a raviog maniac in consequence. He was taken to the
Somerville Asylum, where, after a determined attempt to com-
mit suicide, he died on Friday last. So say the papers; but
they lay no blawe upon Cupid, nor do they propose to suppress
charming young widows by law !

Jas, W. FostEr, of Algonae, St. Clair Co., Mich,, desires
that some test medium or speaker would visit that place, and
strengthen the hands of the Spiritualists. They are **poor and
few in number, but stand their ground pretty well. Three or
four persons have left the Methodist church and joined them,
which makes a great uproar.”” Algonac is sixty miles from
Detroit, on the river St. Clair.

The Gditor's Tuble,

Inmom:mn ProvED by the Testimony of Sense: In which is contem-
plated the Doctrine of Spectres, and the existence of a particular
Spectre. Addressed to the candor of this enlightened age. By
Abraham Cummings. Portland, Me.; Published by J. L. Lovell
For sale by Bela Marsh, Boston, 80 pages.

This is a reprint of a pamphlet published many years Q.go,
containing, first, an able argument on the general subjeot of
spectres, or spirit-manifestations, o which is added a large
amount of testimony from personal witnesses to remarkable
phenomena that occurred in the town of Sullivan, Me., in the
year 1800. These phenomena consisted of rappings, and
words spoken from the seemingly vacant air, claiming to come
from the spirit of a woman then recently deceased; also the
visible appearance of the spirit in_a (luminous form on several
distinct occasios, when long conversations were held with her.
The author was an educated clergyman, a graduate of Harvard
University, and evidently a man of learning, piéty and no
méan abilities. So extraordinary were the statements put
forth in this pamphlet that he was deemed insane by the Sad-
ducees of Lis time, and the work for the most part was sup-
pressed and burnt. A few copies, however, have survived, one
of which, much dilapidated, fell into our hands a yeai' or two
since. The publisher has done a good service in this reprint.
The current phenomena of a similar character, which have
been 80 widely observed, have, in our judgmeut, relieved the
reverend gentleman from all suspicion of lunacy, and hie wit-
nesses from the charge of imposture or delusion. The argu-
ment and the testimonies bear evidence of both sanity and sin-
cerity ; and will be read with great interest by all acquainted
with the more modern manifestations. '

New Mosic.—+ The Vine Wreathed Cottage” is the title of
a new vocal piece just published by H. M. Higgins, Chicago,
Ill. Itis arranged to be sung as a song, or as a solo and
quintette chorus. The music opens with a line of an exqui-,
site Greek air which has been very popular. The accompani-
ment is simple aud easy, adapted to beginvers. Buy it and
try it. "

The same publisher has just issued a pleasing instrumental
piece, ¢ La Porte Schottisch.”

Suggestions Respecting Sunday Schools.

The growing interest among Spiritualists in the establish-
ment of Sunday Schools for the inculcation of spiritual and
other useful truth, and the willingness of many to enter upon
this work if they only knew how to begin, induces us to copy
the fullowing appropriate suggestions from the Practical Chris-
tian :

1. Let these of the congregation, male and female, who feel the im-
portance of having a good Sunday School, form an Association for that
purpose. The organization should be very simple.

2. Let the Association elect a President, two Vice-Presidents a Sec-
retary, Treasurer and Librarian.

3. Let these officers act together as a Directory, subject to such in-
structions as the Association may at any time choose to give them.

4. Let the Directory appointa Superintendent, with one or more
Assistunts if necessary, and a sufficient number of Teachers. The best
and most responsible will be none to good.

5. Let the children and youth be sssembled under the direction of
the Superintendent, congenial classes formed, and the Teachers as-
signed. . . -

6. Let that part'of Sunday be deyoted to the School which seems to
be most convenient to all parties concerned, not exceeding one hour
and a half. The exercises should not be too tedious.

7. Let the exercises be opened and closed in an orderly manner, with
brief devotional services, (a bymn at least)—sll simple, expressive,
pertinent and fervent,—no long, prosy, austere, wechanical perform-
ances. An appropriate Juvenile Liturgy would be a good thing: only
the school should not be tied to it. We intend to prepare something of
the kind os an experiment.

@orresponience,

Spiritualism Exposed.
VON VLECK IN WILLIMAKRTIO.

Bro. NewroN:—It msy not be entirely uninteresting to your read-
ers to know that the ¢ Exploding®” process is going bravely om. Dr.
Von Vieck has taken pity upon the deceived and benighted inhabitants
of this village, and has, moved by that yearning philanthropy wiich
characterises him and his compeers, for the trifling sam of ifteon cents
a'head per evening, ¢ exploded” Spiritualism, and exposed its trickery.
He showed, without the elightest mistake, that it i3 possible to cheat by
means of the ballot-test, so.called—to open letters, answer them, and
re-seal thelm, 80 &8 to evade ordinary inspection—to copy pictures
from an ambrotype and palm them off as spirit pictures upon the
unsuspecting and credolous. He also accomplished the incewoeivable
feat of snapping his ancleand wrist joints ia imitation of the rape; and-
escaped from a rope tied so loosely that a dunce conld have disengaged

himself therefrom with ease.
These performances constituted the premises for his conclusicas,

which, as they constitute a new era in moral philosophy, should be

published for the consideration of moralists. I am a cheat, mys the
Dr. (no doubt of that), I can cheat with the ballot-test, therefore
Conklin, Redman, ‘“ his half-fool brother’’ and Mrs. Coan are cheats,
for they use, in some cases, the game test!!

I am a trickster, a deceiver, says the Dr.;I can open and answer
letters s0 as to conceal the fraud; therefore Mansfield is a trickster, a
scoundrel. Farther—Conklin, Redman, Mansfield and Mrs. Coan are
cheats; and, therefore, all the thonsands of mediams who give ** phys-
ical manifestations,’” are cheats and swindlers. Your readers cannot
fail to see the impossibility of ever escaping the iron linked chain of
such a logic. Just look at it once more to see and feel its crushing
force. Here itis. Iam an ** expert”’ medium—a deliberate cheat,
trickster and swindler. I have traveled over the country as a medinm.
Spiritualists, trusting my professions, have fed, clothed and sh:lud
me. I have repaid that hospitality by wantonly and basely deceiving
them, and that too in reference to the most sacred sanctities of the ba-
man heart. I followed this until they discovered and exposed my base-
ness, when I made the astounding discovery that ali mediums were
knaves like myself!! !

Admirable reasoning! Because one man, who signs a bank bill is &
counterfeiter, therefore, all bank presidents and cashiers are counter-
feiters also. Because one man forges a note, therefore, every note is
prima facie evidence of forgery on the part of the maker. There,
Mr. Editor, if you can unravel that web of moral demonstration, 30
that Spiritualism can breathe again, pray do it. I give it up in des-
pair.

Von Vleck propuses in his handbills to expose’ the immoralily of
Spiritualism.’” His method is certainly a novel one, and merits the
praise of originality. He first exposes his own knavery, and them
turns round with the utmost cooiness and says, *I am a Spirituakist.”
Is there any flaw in this argument? Scan it closely. I am an immor-
al knave; but I am a Spirituslist; and, therefore, Spiritualism abounds
with immoralities. Conclusive, isn’tit? Let no man heresfter sy
that Dr. Von Vleck is not a logician—a moralist of immacalate parity.
I had prepared myself to go yesterday to the charch, and seeing a fow
sombre countenances, to strike an attitude, and in low, sepulchral
tones exclafm: ¢ Othello’s occupation s gone,”> and leave; but whem
I saw the hundreds of smiling faces, I actually had the temerity to
offer gome proof of the fact of spiritual manifestations through physical
substance.

It may seem strange to you, but it is nevertheless true, that there
are still hundreds of Spiritualists in this place. They own a church of
their own, have regular lettures every Sunday, besides occasional cnes
week evenings, So infatuated are thgy, as to affirm that not a few pro-
fane men swear no more, and even the intemperate have been ve-
claimed, through the influence of Spiritualism. I believe the De.
hasn’t exposed this, nor shown how the trick is done.

But the most remarkable feature corinected with these expositions, is
the fact that ministers and church members are found hand and glove
with a confessed knave and trickster, receiving with unbounded satis-
faction the miserable imitations he practices, and sw=Tlowing without a
question his absurd sophistry, while at the same time they acout with
scorn the testimony of the most upright and trustworthy men and
women ef the age. Does this illustrate the old adage that * birds of
8 feather flock together I’ Does the church really intend to gather up
the excrementitious scum rising upon the surging sea of spiritual agi-
tation, and sip it down with joyous gusto as the honeyed nectar of ume
mixed trath? Will they open their arms to every knave who proposes
to abuse much-hated Spiritualism ? Well, 80 be it. They are welcome
to what they get. No doubt the paling glory of the church will become

8. Let from fitteen to twenty minutes, immed:ately after the opening
service, be occupied by an interesting address, exhortation, declama- :
tioh, narraticn, anecdotal illustration, or interlocution.” The Sup;erin- !
tendent, the Teachers, the preacher of the day, any competent visitor,
or, in case of declamation, etc., one or more of the scholars may fill up
this space in a profitable manner. Occasionally the whole session may
be oceupied with one or more of these gerneral exercises. Avoid same-
ness, tameness, dullness.

9, Let the rest of the time be spent in the classes, between the teach-
ers and their pupils. Here is a wide range of exercises; provided the
Teachers have warm hearts, earnest souls, and active minds. Text
books for set lessons, if fuitable ones were available, would be good in
their place, but should not be too much relied on. Such as we have
hitherto bad are too cramped, artificial, dull and dry; not to mention
the still more objectionable features of many, which are not fit for use
on progressive planes of thought at all. We must not depend much, at
present, on Lesson Books. Such as we need are yet to be made. But
boundless fields of knowledge, faith, sentiment, principle, surround us.
All the past, present and future invites thought. Bouks and publica-
tions, external nature, human experience, and the vast spiritual world
are pouring out lessons to us. Themes and topics iunumerabie spread
themselves out before investigators. Let our Sunday School Teachers
depend chicfly on familiar conversations with their pupils and on ques-
tivning back and forth. Let them give out interesting subjects
a week beforehand. Let them pick up pithy, touching anecdotes,
jncidents, facts and items, wherever they can find them, to read
or repest to their clasees, and invite their pupils to do the same.
Thus tkey will always have plenty of subjects. - Let them be alive, and
adapt themsclves always to the capabilities of their scholars. Then
they will be more than paid in their improvement and satisfaction for
all their exertions. ‘

They will uot be confined to any book or department of knowledge,
nor excluded from any, but may cull topics from all. Classes of young
men and women, and others of maturer years, may profitably be
formed, and belong to the School, having Teachers and subjects to
match. And the more mutual the processes of instructicn the better. |:
But let the grand object aiways be solid mental, moral and spiritual |
improvement,—not mere formality, display, samusement, personal
smartness or popular respectability.

10. Let the Superintcndent or Teachers hold a regular meeting, for
consultation or improvement, ouce a week or fortnight. This will en-
able them to manage their school all the more successfully.

11. Meantime, let the Directory call on the congregation for aid, and
otherwise obtain funds to maintain & good Library for the school.
This will give a growing interest and solidity to the institution.

12. Let there be an Exhibition or Festival of the school once or twice
a year. .

Friends, we must navigate our own craft and work our own passage
along the stream on which we are sailing. We cannot expect our
neighbors to help us much. They are wondering which way we are
drifting. Let us show them that it is towsrds a better, not a worse state
of- society. .

Not A Divorce.—Qur New York correspondent writes :—
« T wish to correct a partial error which I inadvertently made
in my last letter in stating that Mrs. Hatch had obtained a
separation from Dr. fotch. I should have said that the
ijunction against Hatch had been made perpetual.”

AvusorN, NEw Yore.-——The Spiritnalists of Auburn have
organized for the purpose of sustaining weekly meetings,
and invite calls from public speakers. The officers of the As-
sociation are J. H. Allen, President ; F. Goodrich, Treasurer;
and D. M. Tarnier, Secretary ; /to/either of whom communi-

resplendently bright, when the beaming light of moral purity, which
flashes in cuch brilliant corruscations from the unstained holiness of
Von Vleck, Bly, Randolph, ef id omne genus, shall revivify the smoul-
dering fires of her crumbling altars. Then may they exclaim with
gladness: ‘¢ How beautiful upon the mountains are the feet of him
that bringeth good tidings, tkat publisheth peace, and saith unto Ziom, '
thy God reigueth.” . J. S. LovetAxp,
WiLLiuaxTic, March 21, 1859. ‘

Spiritualism in the South.

. Mrs. E. A. OsTRANDER, of Castleton, Vt., writes under date of Tray,
N. Y., March 12th, 1859:

¢ * *= & My labors have been confined to the South for three months,
and I have found anxiobs investigators there, and many, very many
who are asking with trembling earnestness ¢ if these things be so.”

¢ Through Dr. L. F. W. ANDREWS, editor of the Christian Spirit-
ualist, of Macon, Ga.—a zealous believer and a gentleman of ability
and worth—I accepted an invitation to spend the winter South, and my
visit I feel has been blessed to many,—thanks to the angel-band that
strengthen and sustain me in my duties! Much credit is due to Dr.
Andrews for the independence and manly integrity with which he com-
bats for the right, whenever attacked.

““I found few who openly avowed themselves to be Spiritualists, or
even interested in it; but I am glad to say the number increased rap-
idly; and wiih no people have I ever been more cordially received than
with the Georgians. Nothing that could render my stay among them
pleasant, was neglected. Many tokens of regard and kindness I re-
ceived from a people who are impulsive, but honorable, warm-hearted
and generous. They had never had lectures upon Spiritualism, and
notwithstanding sectarian oppositiop was strong, yet frutf was strong-
er; and this, with the novelty of trance-speaking, attracted good aundi-
ences and full circles. The interest steadily increased during my stay,
and [ left many calls unanswered for want of time and strength to &ll
them. As my mediumship is confined to the mental phenomena and
trance influences, their curiosity could not be gratified in what we eall
physical manifestations. Now these are required. A firs*-class test
medium would do a great deal towards establishing in their minds the
actuality of spirit-interccurse, and would be warmly welcomed by the
Spiritualists of Macon and vicinity.

*“I have met individusls from various southern sections, and from
them I learn that throughout the Southern States there is a suppressed
but earnest desire to investigate understandingly the wonderful phe-
nomena of Spiritualism; and many are quietly visiting the North al-
most expressly for this object.

¢¢ There are many partial mediums, but very few who as yet are suf-
ficiently developed to afford satisfactory evidence to the actual skeptic;
still the *leaven’ is operating, and the interest deepening in all direc)
tions.

¢¢I will just use this opportunity of expressing iy heartfelt grati-
tude to the Southern friends, for their liberality and loving kindness
towards me while with them, and of declaring, too, that ¢ Southern no-
bility,” and ¢Southern hospitality’ are truths—the manifestation of
which will ever be remembered pleasurably and affectionately by me.>*

Acknowledgement.

J. T. Rousg, of Iodiana, wishes to acknowledge through the Age the
kindness of the friends of progress in-the village of Orland, Stenben
Co., in donating to him the proceeds of a Social Party held for the par-
pose, in consideration of his services as a spiritual lecturer. The party
was held on the evening of Feb. 224, at the residence of Russell Brown,
Esq.; was largely attended hy a harmonious company, and the Iiberal
sum of fifty-seven dollars and seventy cents was realired. Being the
first effort of the kind in that vicinity, he considers it speaks well fov
the liberality of the friends there. He returns his most gratefsl thanks
to the friends who interested themselves, and to the public who patren

cations may be addressed.

ized the occasion.










