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THE BEAUTIFUL LAND.
Improvised and given inspirationally through Mrs. Cora L. V. Daniels al the close of a __ ¡eelure in Washington, Sunday evening.
..fhero’B a beautiful country not far away, with ita shores of emerald green, 
Where riso the beautiful Hills of Day, from meadows of amber and sheen ; 
Thero beautiful flowers forever blow, With beautiful names which yo may 

not know. . , . .
There are beautiful walks, star paven and bright, which lead up to boautiful 

homes;
And beautiful temples, atl carved In white, With golden and sapphire domes, 
And beautiful gates, which swing so slow, to beautiful symbols ye may not 

- ' * know.
There are beautiful valleys and mountains high, with rivers, and forosts 

and hills; • , . ’ . .
And beautiful fountains leap to the sky, then descend in murmuring rills ; 
There beautiful "life tr, i ’ forevergrow, with beautiful names which yo1 

do not know. .' ' ' .
There is beautiful music borne on the air, from bright birds with flashing

5 wings; ' . . . .t. ■■ ... ... }
And beautiful odors float everywhere, whioh an unseen coneor flings ; ,
And a beautiful stream near that land doth flow, with a beautiful name 

which yo do not know. ■
Across this beautiful mystical stream, flash rare scintillations bright p rl 
And many a.’witching, mysterious dream, is born on the pinions of night ; 
And the stream is spanned by a beautiful bow, with a beautiful name which 

yo do not know. . ! ', ’
And the beautiful gondolas, formed of pearl, cotae, laden with wonderful 

x. ' -- stores; 7.1.•:
¡■xhile beautiful banners their folds unfurl, to the dipping of musical oars; 

eautitul beings cross to and fro, with beautiful names which ye do not 
know. ■
ilibW the name of this Beautiful Land where the emerald waters 
roll) . • ; •

waves on a beautiful strand? It is called The Land of the Soul. 
iful flowers which ever blow, are the'beautiful thoughts 

' ’'T-Hnv"! Mow: * *
Jul walks are your lijs deeds, which fashion your future 
\s;
Is grand are the world’s great needs, andjls Saviour* have 

their domes.
zTileautiful gates which swing so slow, come uie oeautitul truths 

/'which ye learn below. * ' '' ■ ' .. ,
x>vj.Zthe beautiful landscapes are formed of thought of all that the world 

has been; ■ V *
S And the beautiful fountains are tears outwrjught, through immortal sun­

light’seen; . . ‘ /. ■ ■ .■■■. ,• J ■
And the beautiful life-trees,which ever grow,‘fire the beautiful hopes which 

ye cherish below. ! ,1
And the beautiful melody is prayer, but is echoed in music’s powers; w 
And the beautiful perfumes floating there, are the spirits of all the floweri'i 
And the beautiful Btream which dividesjou so, is the beautiful river named 

Death below. ■:!«•
And the beautiful flashes across the stream, ai« yont inspirations grand 
While the beautiful meaning of every dream is the real in this fair land. 
And the beautiful million-colored bow, is your beautiful tears for each 

other’s woe- • , 1 ; .-i. . . • I .•<-
And the beautiful barges are all the years which bear ye away from pain ; 
And the beautiful banners, transformed from fear, are returning to bless 

you again; . . . ';i , > . . ■ 1
And the beautiful forms, crossing to and fro, are the beautiful ones ye have 

loved below. ., ,' —Banner of Light. '
Written expressly for tho White Banseb.’ ■ } ■! —

____  TO MOTHER. ’ 1 ' ; .
They arc waiting for us mother, waiting on the " shining Bhore,” 
Where the pangs of care and sorrow will disturb them nevermore ; . 
When they left us we were weeping, and our home was sad and lono, 
How we felt our heart-strings quiver, when we saw that they had gone, i. 
They have crossed o’er death’s dark river, crossed the dreaded, silent flood, 
Now the angels are rejoicing—another spirit born to God.
But will they forget us? never, their aflections will live on, 
Through the vast eternal ages their love for us will be as strong. 
As when on earth they dwelt among us, in their mortal bodies clothed, 
Now they come from heaven to cheer us, and to whisper words of love. i i 
Weep no more then, dearest Mother, he who loved you is at rest; • :
Ho will be the first to greet you in that land of perfect rest.

u Bella.
f , Q - - -

' THE FORSAKEN.
Sitting beside the easement till tho stars gleam through the firs ; 
The large tears drop slow and cold on those folded hands of hers, 
They glitter as bright in the red fire light as tho diamond that she wore, 1 
Ere she drew it off—the mocking pledgo of a troth whose truth was o’or. 
The hollow darkness round her creeps, the days long watch is run,
And all that they swore only death could do, a few short months has dono.
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REALITIES. . , „
BY H. T. CHILD, M. D. ,7. ... i.

Bishop Berkeley, a celebrated Irish metaphysician, startled the world 
with the idea that all material existences were only sabjectivh and ideal, 
in the beginning of the 18th century. He maintained “ that the belief: 
in the existence of an exterior material world, is false and inconsistent-, 
with itself; that those thing! which are called sensible'material objects, 
aro notexternal, but exist in the ‘mind, and aré merely impressions made'1 
on our minds by the immediate act God, according to certain' rules, 
termed luios of nature, from which he never deviates.; and,- that tho.( 
steady adherence of the Supreme Spirit to these rules, is what 'constitutes 
tho reality of things to his creatures, and so .effectually distinguishes thé'i 
ideas perceived by sense, from such as are Ih'.e, work1 of the mind'its'elf,, pr1 
of dreams; that there is no morefianger of confounding themi.together on, 
this bypothosis, than on that of the existence of ¡matter. o'-iH.i.h : .¡¡'¡'

This theory has been ridiculed and rejected by most persons, and it lias,; ' 
but little to recommend it; yet, on this subject of realities, I have,often, 
thought they were not only measured by the human mind, but. they were, ' 
also a measure of its development. A. i;,.. n - m.:v-r ..¡j

Although almost every individual has a standard /or their realities,'yéc 
we may class them under a few heads. '

Fisrt. There are those who believe only in those things that are to te 
seen and felt by our outward Senses—the granite rock, and the‘material 
elements of this universe. This class; of philosophers, for they consider 
themselves especially as such, declare that these are'tlie only realities in 
the universe, and are loud in their protestations against all imaginary and 
subjective realities. -,l . .. ■ ",v

Next to these we may consider the intellectual philosophers, who per* 
ccive that the granite rock and all material substances are held together 
by forceswhich are superior to them ; hence, they look upon these as 
more real than the external masses, which are¡but expressions of these 

1 force«, - TJJs*:lnss has n^sy.iupAthy with ,t.b$ first,;npr wifi they,admit that 
there are any realities bcj’ond these. '

Another class of philosophers has existed in all ages, consisting of per-' 
sons who believe that the laws which produce the realities of.the intellec­
tual philosophers, are but expressions of more profound spiritual princi­
ples, which not only manifest themselves in these, but are to be found in 
the interior of all things, visible and invisible. The spiritual philosophers 
do not deny the existence of any of the realities which either of the other - 
two classes have presented,’but" they ’claim j in the language’of A. J. Da­
vis, that there are more “ reaT realities’’. than either of these present, to 
be found in the realm of the spiritual.' We should'have charity for those 
who think they have all the realities of the Universe; and remember that 
we were children once, and saw many wonderful ’realities which, have 
ceased to be real to us. • .... ... i

It is a beautiful thought that we can grow to be so pure and good that 
we can overlook the faults and shortcomings of those who have not seen all 
that is to be seen and all that is to be known in this life'.1 The nearer 
,we approach a solution of the spiritual and divine principles, the moré 
will we feel that all our brethren and Bisters are working their way up the 
mountain of scienco and religion, and that-sooner; or later all will come 
to a higher knowledge of the " real realities of .the universe; whickj will 
bo found in the realm of tfie.spiritual. ■ ‘ ’*
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Delioered at Concert llall, Philadelphia, Sunday Afternoon Dec^ i^th 
‘ . “ j" 18681 ■ ... 1! .
Plionogrnphlcally reported by Henry T. Child, M.D. ’ [

Infinite Spirit of harmony nnd peace! Tho'ti whom , we' call' God,, 
and from that word strive to comprehend the meaning of Thy infi^ 
nite being. Thou whom we call Jehovah, Lord, or by whatever name wo 
may address Theo! yet whose spirit is the essential principle of all life; 
whose mind is the essence of all thought; whoso power is the expression 
of law. Thou Infinite Good I we praise Thee, for the Earth is filled with 
Thy work, and the Heavens express the glory of Thy mind. Wo praise 
Theo for all that the ages that have boon, have revsalod tho wondrous 
perfectness of Thy laws, and wo know that the ages that are .to come are ripe 
with untold promises of Thy perfect being. We praise Thee, for the. 
world which Thy children inhabit, is blit a type of all those worlds, where 
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TH E WHITE BANNER
in Thou dost express, in infinite variety,the infinite lovelinosof Thy being.

We praise thee for the voices of harmony that can never bo hushed, nor 
the sounds of rejoicing refuse to express their feelings.

, We praise Thee for life, that which encompasses and enfolds us; we 
praise Thee for mind, that which thrills and inspires us: we praise Theo 
for spirit, that which is all that we cart be, or ever hope to attain.

Thou spirit! shining on through the darkness of matter, even as the 
sun shines through the depth of space. Oh Thou enkindling fire 1 Thou 
everlasting flame 1 Thou all abiding lovel We praise Thee because 
our souls respond to Thy gladness, and for every bud which Thou hast 
made; for all created things of earth and air and sky ; for every change 
of season; for every law which regulates matter.

We do praise Thee for the light of- day and glories of the night; for 
the bursting spring time; fortheglad summer; the rich autumn, with its 
golden fruitage; for the snowy winter; for all changes that, have come to 
tho nations of the earth; for wars; for pestilences; for peace ; for 
progress. #

We praise Thee for all human governments that are the stepping stone
■ to Thy universal government of righteousness. .

We praise Thee for all forms of religion, which are the expressions of 
' Thy divine spirit, and stepping stones to the perfect worship of Thee. 

We praise Thee for all conceptions of science and art, since these have 
revealed Thy manifestations in Nature, and given us the key to the great 
storehouse of Thy knowledge.
But more than for all these, and ineffably greater is our thanksgiving for 

the human spirit and its unfoldments; for that growth which, step by 
step, as the leaf unfolds until it becomes the flower, is the divine incar­
nation breathed into matter, which expresses thyself. For this wonderful 
human spirit, with its affections, its aspirations, its desires, its hopes, its 
faith; for all these do we praise Thee, even as these flowers praises Thee 
in their bloom and fragrance, and as the world praises Thee for its revolv- 
¡Dgs, even as the stars praise Thee for their light.

Oh I we bless Thee that the relations of man, the ties of human affec­
tion, the achievements of human knowledge.

The fulfilment of the prophecies of the human soul, are as boundless as 
thy love, as infinite as thy power, and as all pervading as thine own life. 
Thy children would lay their offerings ever on the altars of their souls 
upon thy shrine. They would bring their enfolded thoughts, the germs 
of mind, the feeble efforts to attain truth, the strivings and strugglings 
of all their years of sorrow and disappointment of blasted hopes and 
blighted lives.

* They would bring thee their own heart struggles, wherein they have 
sought to find thy truth, though as yet they are seeking in darkness. 
They would bring all their feelings to thee, knowing that in the infinite 
light of thine infinite mercy, thy hand is forever extended, and thy spirit 
forever uplifts us. We bring all our weaknesses that thy strength may 
shine upon them. We bring our imperfections, that thy perfection may 
cover them. We bring our falterings that thy great courage may assist 
us. We bring all our errors, that they may be blotted out by thy truth.

We bring all our hatred and revenge, that they may be obscured and 
enveloped by thy divine love.

We bring all our tears and all our sorrowings and all our disappoint­
ments, that thy tenderness may overshadow and sustain us. We bring 
all our aspirations, that thy great fulfillment may lead us on to them. We 
bring our faith, that it may be lost in knowledge; that we may receive 
thy certainty in our uncertainty; thine all pervaijjng loveliness. an our un- 

— ‘loveliness.
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Th© Ghmi?m©d Life :

A STORY OF FACT, PHENOMENA AND MYSTERY. 
CHAPTER VI—{Continued}.

■ “ My business?’’ the stranger echoed.
“ Yes, what do you wish in my line?’’
“Money,” was again the brief reply.
“What have you to give in exchange?”
“Ahem—information sir?”
The miser pawnbroker shuddered, as his mind reverted to Dudley

He suspected this another, who knowing his secret had 
TT‘ ‘ ’’ ’ ’ glanced 

miser’s 
counte-

Rachel

Clarendon. He suspected this another, who knowing his sec 
come to extort money and thus purchase silence. He furtively 
at the youthful stranger, a thrill passed quickly through the 
veins, as he fancied he saw a marvellous resemblance of the 
nance now before him, to that of Dudley Clarendon.

“ Where is vour daughter, sir?” the stranger inquired.
“ Humph, i never had one.”
“ Mayhap, you speak truly, but tell me please, where Miss 

Crimps is?”
“ In New York’, ‘mayhap.”
“ Wrong sir, she is not in New York.”
“ Where is she then ?’’ Grimpsasked eagerly.
“ Beyond your reach ; but I come to solicit aid for her.” 
“Ha! ha I In want, eh! Ah, then let her come to mo.” 
“I will bring her, if you place the means within myhands.” 
“Ah. no! Ha, ha! She must come 1™« !-----/, _ ’ I ...

’ her,’’ the miser replied, with a chuckle of triumph,
“Perdition seize your narrow heart!” the stranger exclaimed, 

«ringing quickly to his feet and fixing a fiery glance on the stolid 
'. Jew,“continued, “ Will you assist me, or must I force you.?1’

“ Ah, have a care, young man. Do not threaten me-
The stranger paused a moment, then said,
u You retuse to aid your daughter, do you ? .. .
“ No, but sho must receive it at my hands,’ said Grimps.
“You will never see her then,” the stranger continued stepping 

to the door. “But beware of her vengeance—I warn you. >’
“Stay! exclaimed the old man.” “Tell me where she is?”
“ No sir, I will not do that.” .
“ But I must know. I will give you the sum you require, if you 

Then givVme a hundred dollars, and you shall see her.”
“ For sure, - will you swear it?’’
“ I will pledge you my word, my honor. 1 iace the sum on that 

tabic and I will show you your daughter, Rachael.

is within my hands.” 
here herself, and I will assist

Tlui miser did so, though reluctantly and then the
oil ins bliabby Hint of mule attire» our beautiful Media btooi 1 ( 
the astonished Jew. _ Caleb Seigle glared upon his suddenly ti\ 

- formed late protege with amazement, mingled with delight. At lcn.\ 
she broke the spell and gathering up thn cash, remarked, ' t

“ I have kept my promise, Jlr. Seigle.” . ' 'N
“But Rachael,” cried the delighted old wan. ** wliv hnvA va« Jyon

c
since we

!

“But Rachael,” cried the delighted old man, “way have 
ceived me so?”

“To obtain needed assistance.”
“ And why have you left your aunt?”
“ She was not agreeable.”
“ You are too unyielding, Rachael,” 
“Sir, my name is not Rachael.” 
“ Girl, you are mad—what is it then ?”

U^'^-No, 1 am not mad, 1 am perfectly sane, Caleb Seigle.” 
“ What I Did I not forbid you calling me by that name, 

left Kensington,” he passionately exclaimed.
“Yessir, you did. But I care very little, if you like the name or 

not. I know more probably than you suppose, and as surely kuow 
that my name is not Rachael Seigle.

“ Ila, what is that other knowledge you have ?” ------
“ A secret, which I shall retain until its revelation will crush you.’’ 
“ But, I will see you again?” , .
“ Where do you live ?”
“ 0, that is immaterial, quite. Caleb Seigle, I bid you good night.” 
Again, the miser was alone.

CHAPTER VII.
THE SOCIABLE,—BELLES AND BEAUTIES,—THE RENT DAY—DISTRESS,— 

TIIE UNKNOWN.
Life, made up as it is of a phantasmagoria of many and varied dis­

solving views—the incidents and scenes ever changing, ever new—wc 
raise the curtain upon other characters and other scenery, which are tc 
figure in our story of Media, in the midst of the most brilliant, Spiritua 
and liberal sociable ever convened in our happy city.

Philadelphia on a New Year’s eve—theatre, opera, circus, concert am' 
fair were overflowing with the excitement of the hilarious season, am 
crowded with the elite and the gay. But the happiest assemblage o 
them all was the festive entertainment given by the liberal ladies am 
gentlemen under the auspices of the American Spiritual Association 
The fair daughters and sons of even fortune were.there, flashing wit', 
their emblems, jewels and other ornaments in profusion.. No vulgar dis 
tinction of caste or position intruded on the.merry festive scene; but 
happy congenial social mingling of all, contributed unbounded pleasure 
All was gaiety—all was happiest enjoyment.

Brighter and brighter shone laughing eyes—lighter and lighter trippe 
fairy feet in the gay and graceful dance. Blazing, dazzling the 
belles and gazelle-eyed beauties passed before the spectator’s bewilr 
eye. Softly, sweetly rolled the enchanting music from the full/ 
vorite chime—brilliant chandeliers.glittered over the sccngo/ 
gaiety and beauty held high revel. The dance ceased (" 
Randolph Haines, the favorite gallant, escorted to a more ret 
the hall two accomplished ladies, beautiful as any that gra‘ 
scene. They sank together on a seat, while Randolph rec' 
in an easy attitude near theni7*aw^iaWuk.ri\T 
transforming beauty and pleasure around him. f

“ How does Miss Rogers.enjoy herself this evening?” sf 
tiful Media of her young friend, in gay and happy tones.\

“Charmingly, I assure you, Media; it is indeed delightrt^ •'/' 
“ Seventeen to-day. This is a joyous birthday anniversds z 

truly.1’ . . X
“ Promising indeed--------”
“ Oh, Annie, may your life continue as bright as this glorious uev 

year’s eve I”
“Thanks, many thanks, Media; yet you know I am blest with larg 

yhope; but here comes Josephine and Amelia with their beaux. The 
have promised me an introduction. They come, I expect, to fulfil the 
word. And see, there is Miss Russell and Linda—they have Harry Mil 
lin, that teaze, with them.”

“ Good evening, girls; a joyous new-year’s eve. Permit us pleaset 
introduce to you Mr. Shermer and Mr. Weldon,’’ said the vivacious an 
gay Josephine Kennedy, coming up to where they were sitting. Mcdi 

' and Annie arose and greeted them pleasantly, and all were soon busy i 
converse light and gladsome, in happy harmony with the festive hour 
and Randolph, who had become almost lost, in distant observation, w; 
now suddenly brought to himself, and enlivened the social tete-a-tet 
with frequent flashes of humor and mirth.

“ Media—glance toward the 1 door—quick—the Count has arrived, 
whispered Annie to her friend, who blushingly said: “ Charles yo 
mean'.’’

The next moment her lover was by her side. His presence was haile 
by all with infinite pleasure. Charles Orsay was passably handsotm 
lovely natured, and the life and soul of society. He was called social’ 
the “ Count.” In reality his station was that of a Chestnut street hatte

Music soft and sweet, again called many to their feet. And anon brigl 
eyes and jewels, as gaiety whirled through the giddy waltz and polk: 
sparkled.and glittered like a fairy sea of enchantment. Annie preferrin 
not to join the present set, herself and companion were soon minglin 
with other acquaintances round the happy room, and anon they were con 
parativcly alone again, deeply enwrapped in converse, low andjsweet.

“ So you are seventeen to-day, Annie?’’
“So I believe,’’ Annie replied gaily. ,
“ A happy anniversary this. The last night of the year. The old yet 

blusters and struggles with old father time- He dies, slow, though sur 
and by twelve o’clock to night; the way it now storms without, his wim 
ing sheet will bo an ample shroud of snow. But within we shall welcou 
in the first hours of the new-born year right merrily.

And to-morrow, to the musio of the bells, glide gaily through yot 
‘ shroud’ of snow, in a merry, merry sleigh ride—but stay, who is th; 
handsome gentleman who bowed to you just now?”

“Indeed I can scarcely say, for as yeti have not the houor of h 
name.” ..

“He is of splendid form, and such bright jetty eyes. What a nob 
face is his—such a massivo open brow. You say you nave not kuowu hi 
long?” .....

“Scarcely a year.”
“The first 1 have met with features and form como up so well to tl 

«



THE WHITE B A M 1ST E R 3
, »cautiful dcsciptions I have read of the Belvidere Apollo—full of grace 
so matchless—so divine.

“ Come, come, Annie, you must cease this. It makes me feel strangely 
to hear you speak thus of another. Perhaps the first risings of jealousy. 
How I dislike the very word, yet you have made me feel very strangely.’’ 
, “Ahem—have I?—higho," she sighed: " I believe, Randolph, I’ve 
been dreaming—dreaming of the loved once, dear.’’

“ Yes, a momentary trance; and now, as you are so interested in the 
stranger, I will relate to you the circumstances under which I first met 
him.’’

“ Oh, I should love much to hear them.’’
“ It was one of the coldest days of last winter. I was collecting the 

rents of father’s property, in the southern part of the city. I had nearly 
accomplished my task, and entered one of our poorest tenements, the oc­
cupant of which, a poor woman, had become greatly straitened in circum­
stances, and now owed us for several months. I entered the place, and 
Jt looked dreary enough. There was no carpet on the floor, nor a stove 
in the room ; the furniture consisted of a small pine table, that had un­
der gone some hard use, three or four broken wood seat, chairs greatly worn, 
and an old water bucket frozen with ice to the bottom. To economize in 
fuel and bed clothing she had removed her bedding from the second floor 
down to the first. And here it was that I first met ‘the Unknown.’ As 
I entered, he was standing near the middle of the room conversing in anx­
ious tones with the woman who was lying on the bed sick. Beside her 
was her only child, a little girl, also sick, and with scarcely sufficient 
covering, to shield them from the piercing cold. A fire burned in the 
grate it is true; butit was now dying out consuming the last of her fuel. 
He had listened patiently to her stofy of distress, and as 1 entered had 
arisen to his feet, about to depart, to make effort to further administer 
to the sick woman’s comfort He bowed to me respectfully, and as though 
he knew me.

“ ^presume, sir, you have called for your rent,’’ said he.
“Yes, sir, such is my business here.”
“ How much is there due you?”
“ For five months to-day. Five and twenty dollars.” .
“ Make a receipt in full,’’ said he, placing the monej’ in my hand. As­

tounded at this, I objected ; I was not yet accustomed to meet with such 
pure disinterested unselfish friendship, and scarcely knew how to act in 
the matter. For an entire stranger to thus step forward and voluntarily 
pay the poor woman’s rent. I glanced at him, and then toward the bed ; 
the sick one afforded no explanation. I only heard the helpless woman 
thanking the angels for sending the timely relief. I pushed his money 
toward him, gave him my card, and requested him to call at the offme 
and see father about it. He received the card, but insisted on my ac­
cepting from him the rent. I did so at length, urging him to call at the 
office. ,

“ Now,” said he, “ Young man, I have a request to make of you, re- 
. main here until I order some fuel brought, and until I return with a phy­
sician.’’

“'i-uyill do so,’’ I replied, and the next moment he was gone, and I 
was alone with the sick. I drew near to her and said, “ Well, Mrs. 
Ray, you have found a friend indeed. Who is the gentleman?”

“ Oh, sir, I do not know; I only know he is a good man. Suroly the 
angels have sent him.” ,

L^cnsick?’’
“ Almost three weeks, ’cis now.”
“ Without assistance?”

^¿H-lntirel^ without any until now.’’
-^>*cn a Physician to see you ?’’:<•■ 
lit one.”

Why did you not let us know, that you were in this helpless con. 
dition.

“ No one had I to send.’’ 
“Where was your little girl ?” 
“Taken sick ere I became so ill.’’
“ Have none of your neighbors been in to see you?’’
“ None of them.”
“This is hard—you must now receive some attention.’’
“ My last speech was shortened by the opening of the door, and the 

stranger walking in with a pair of good blankets beneath his arm, fol­
lowed indeed by a couple of our most effective mediums. A feather bed 
uud a stove soon arrived, and the two sick ones were soon changed into a 
more comfortable condition. The magnetic influence of mediumistic 
power to heal was soon perceptible in the sudden réanimation of the sick. 
While the process of healing was progressing, a load of fuel was cast 
into the cellar; next came the cart of tho grocer and provision dealer, 
and anon the cheerful happy effect produced within the old tenement 
would have done your heart good Annie, to behold--------”

“All produced by the sweet influence of the unknown.’’ 
“The gentleman who bowed so politely to me just now.’’ 
“One of nature's noblemen—just what I should have guessed of him.

His benevolent face reveals the true index of his amiable character,’’ I 
“ Yes, his is a noble nature, and his whole life and fortune seems de­

voted to such liko acts of kindness, and withal, he strives hard to keep 
his charities concealed. In this he is exccntric. But see—again the 
dancing has ceased. What is the additional programme? Oh, I see. 
Why, Annie, bless you, ‘ Happy new year.’ ’Tis the birth of the New 
ycar—.—” • , . .

“Thank you, Randolph; the same to you with all my heart,’’ Annie 
answered feelingly. And there, in that gay throng, their hands were 
pressed with more than usual fervor and affection.. His touch seemed 
to the blushing Annie the renewal and holy confirmation of all his warm­
est affection. It was no idle “ happy new year’ that passed the pure 
virgin lips of Annie Rogers, unlike what is frequently spoken—it welled 
up from her warm, earnest heart with all the devotion of fervent prayer.' 

“The very soul’s sincere desire—unuttered or expressed ;■
The motion of a hidden fire, that trembles in the breast."

“ Happy new year’’ passed from lip to lip in gay and merry tones. 
Randolph and Annie mingled again with tne gay company, and soon 
stood face to face again with the Unknown.

“ Happy new year,’’ said Randolph, smiling pleasantly, and extending 
Lis hand. Annie also returned pleasantly the Unknown’s salutation.

“Happy new year,’’ he mused, as he halted a moment. “ Happy to 
some it may be—but to many it will be—but who may know the future— 
to the many it is a scaled volume, and perhaps wisely so.’’ He glided 
away. Randolph looked up to catch another glimpse of him, but Lo had 
disappeared. ,

(

;'AfS 1 t
*1

*>

“ Somewhat eccentric,” Annie mused, “ and so sentimental too. Still 
he is no misanthrope ; he appears pleased to administer to the pleasure 
and witness the happiness of others.’’

An hour later and this vast assemblage and greatest'sociable, of'tho 
season, had poured into the streets, and the place which had been the 
late scene of such refined and joyous revel, wa3 anon shrouded in pro­
sound darkness—tho lights were extinguished, and the banquet hall de­
serted.

“ Thus, in the stilly night, while natures’ charms surround me ; , 
Fond memory brings the light of other days gone by mo.” .

( 7b be Continued.)

Written expressly for the White Banner.

; H1O8 ©S SAMe
AN AUTOBIOGRAPHY,

BY BELL DEMONIO. " ■'
' CHAPTER IL—{Continued.)

Were it possible to suspend the law of atmospheric friction, and a ball, 
discharged from the mouth of a cannon, should still require more than six 
thousand years to reach the sun, ’tis scarco within the province of human 
imagination to conceive the immense swiftness of this diabolical flight, 
the infernal passage which Lucifer and his Satanic crew made from tho 
wrath-glistening battlements of Heaven, down, down to the dark, chaotio 
confines of Pandemonium. Fast driving this; in direct violation, cer­
tainly, of the law of—well, of perso al safety. Such a frightful flight one 
would think sufficient to waft away from the cranium’s summit, all tho 
capillary substance which is usually expected to vegetate there, and take 
the life, at least the breath away. Such an aerial chaffing would shave 
cleanly and close an Esau or an Ishmael; »nd we sincerely question, that 
falling at such a frightful rate, if even yet the poor Devil has ascertained 
what it was that hurt him.

But wc find that he soon recovers from the infernal shock, and Rich­
ard; or, Old Dick, is “ himself again,” and in devilsh resolution strong 
as ever.

“Fallen cherubs, to be weak is miserable, doing or suffering. So re­
solves Apollyon, ‘but of this be sure, to do aught good will never be our 
task, but ever to do ill our sole delight, as being contrary to His high will 
whom we resist. If, then, his providence out of our evil seek to bring 
forth good, cur labor must be to prevent that end, and out of good, still 
find means of evil.”

The Devil, and his hosts of innumerable angels, form, indeed, no incon­
siderable mass. For though we are not sufficiently wise in arithmetic, to 
correctly cast the mystic number of the prophetic beast, still St. Francis, 
we believe, or some other Jesuit, dividing the troops of Satan into three 
lines, has told the number of devils of all sorts in each battalion, namely: 
ten thousand millions of the first line, fifty millions of times as many in 
the second line, and three hundred times as many as both of these in the 
third line. This, indeed, then is an immense army of immortal warriors. 
Their shadow in their aerial flight is indeed sufficient to darken not only 
our globe, but also the sun. But what wad this immense concourse of 
beings doing during the long interval which must have elapsed from the 
beginning, whenever that was, or rather from their signal expulsion from 
Heaven, to the creation of this world, and man to dwell on the face of the 
earth, which time is given by some as twenty thousand years. But, 1 o 
this as it may, others have intimated that the Devil employed himself, at 
least, during a portion of the interval by mimicking his Maker in his won­
drous works of creation ; that in imitation of the stars which now so 
gloriously bespangle the Heavens, Satan made comets, but the composi­
tion of them being combustible, when they came to wander in tho vast 
abyss, rolling by irregular, ill-grounded motion, they took fire in their ap­
proach to some of those great bodies of flame, the stars, and being thus 
kindled (like fireworks unskilfully let off), they took wild and eccentric, 
as also different motions of their own, altogether out of tho Dragon's di­
rection, and beyond his power to regulate ever after.
* What wonder, then, that even to this day, tho sudden appearance of 
eclipses, comets, and meteors, cause tho uninformed to tremble and fear.' 
The illiterate see prodigies, miracles, and wonders, in all those striking, 
mayhap alarming effects, tho cause of which they are unacquainted with.

CHAPTER III.
But as limo wore on and away, the Devil being tho great Prince and 

Power of the air, and the great antagonist of Deity and good, and having 
at length, after long wandering about through the air, and going to and 
fro through tho earth, and walking up and down on it, busuy, stealthily 
seeking whom or what he may devour, espied at length from an immense 
distance, surrounded indeed with all conceivable felicity, the holy pair in 
the Edcnic garden. The heavenly sight, to him extremely provoking, in­
flamed him withall the unrestrained and raging fires of jealousy, and 
straightway he plannod a fresh campaign against the good works of Him, 
against whom he still burned with pent up rage and implacable hate. Ho 
at onco determined tho betrayal and overthrow of these newly formed 
croatures, and the usurpation of the dominion of the new world,

lie found this creature called “ man," says Defoe, was, howeuer, mean, 
and small in appearance, a kind of seraphic species, rnado in tho very 
image ot his Maker, endowed with reasoning faculties to know good and 
evil, and possessed of—0 1 mystery of mysteries—a substance may wo 
call it, hitherto unknown, and in hell, unheard of, namely: that though 
made indeed of the lowest and coarsest material, yet God, breathing into 
him the breath of life, he became suddenly possessed of a living immor­
tal soul, a mysterious emanation f.om Deity; hence, the divine substance 
in man. That he possessed tho most sublimo faculties infused into his or­
ganization, making him capablo of not only knowing and contemplating 
Jehovah, but also of eventually enjoying him fully, in effablo glory; aye, 
and which was more to Satan, whoso rebellious jealousy was now fully 
aroused, that being of an angelic nature, though strangely mixed with 
and for tho present confined to mortal flesh, yet was man. this man in­
tended to be removed from this earth, after a limited probation of disci­
pline, to inhabit forover and aye, that Heaven, and emoy that very 
glory and felicity, from which the Dovil and his angels had been before 
expelled. .

{To be Continue ?.)
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. , , COMPENSATION. . '

There arc few words in our language so little 'understood as this, com­
prehending as it docs.somo of the grandest ideas that belong to the hu- 

■man soul. The first impression'which is made upon most persons is that 
of some pecuniary payment for value, received.

But this is a narrow and selfish view, of this great subject Tn all de­
partments of. nature, from the Supreme Architect of the Universe, 

’through'all'the varied grades of spiritual and physical life, and down to 
^Jic'yerylowcsJ'forms, of inorganic matter, this great law of compensa- 

■ ¿¡pq ¡prevails..¡.It is as universal and unvarying us gravitation.
, :•<; In the earliergeological periods, "when earthquakes and volcanoes ex- 

■pended-their power in breaking up the Çrûçt of old. mother earth, laying 
"t|ie foundations of, “ the everlasting hills,’’ scoopingout the valleys and 
•the bo 1» of the oceans, and all seemed chaos and confusion, there were 
■beautiful compensations in the preparation for that magnificent display 
’of . flora! grandeur which sprang upon this soil , and in turn, as these mas­
sive forests laid their silent forms in the grave of the coal beds, the com­
pensation was that they were to become the light of the world, the power 
of the! nations in after ages.. •" ■ -■■.■■• .!:••< ;
' "Each plant, every living organization, has bccri a lever in the hands of 
the Infinito, lifting matter to higher conditions. They have been the 
“.John the Baptists” crying in the wilderness¡1 make way for the higher, 
land they haVe evor had their compensation. •>
: Not alone on the outward planes of existence aro these compensations 
beautifully' manifested ; they are far more grand in the spiritual realm.

. _iye have our baptisms of suffering, and after these come sweet and holy 
compensations, and as we walk through life ministering to the wants of 
the poor ahd the needy, the weak and the Suffering ones, how often have 
we received, in th? tear of gratitude, and the cheering words of thank-' 
fulness,' that compensation which no language can express, but which 
thrills our souls,; and inspires us with desires to work on, work ever. In 
the beautiful beyond, where the angels dwell, these compensations come 
Jo be more real and valuablo, just in proportion to the purity*Snd good­
ness of our spirits.
... In the clear visions of that light which dawns upon the purely unfold­
ed spiritual being, there are magnificent compensations which far trans­
cend anything that we can realize now, and from those lofty, heights we 
may lookback over life’s checkered scenes, and perceive how each dark 
of bright, sad or happy, has had its own beautiful compensation, and in 
that compensation, we shall realize all that we could desire.

Oh, yo toiling millions of earth, groaning beneath the weight of bur- 
dcDS that seem hard, too hard to bear, pause for a moment and take com­
fort in the blessed thought that your, compensations are all as sure as 
your very'existence, >and that sooner or later eternal right will reign tri- # 
.umphant, and all.theundevclopmcnt, ignorance and error which at times 
confuses.your. pathways, and, makes them seem to be dark and uncertain, 
will pass away béforertfle glorious sunlight of truth and boauty, which is 
shining on for ovor, though clouds may sometimes hide it from your vis­
ion. Know this truth that a just and righteous compensation awaits every 
condition of life, and in this we may rest in peace.

i, .r. : Inr- A LARGE CIRCLE. "
; A spiritual ' circle, under' the auspices of the Pennsylvania State So­

ciety, was holden on Friday evening, Jan. 29th, at the City Assembly 
Rooms,- south-west comer of Ninth and Spring Garden, at which there 
were present at least six hundred people, nearly all of whom appeared in­
terested, and were , desirous to witness spiritual manifestation. Though 
so large and mixed a congregation is unfavorable for convincing and in­
teresting manifestations, yet quite a number were entranced and made 
shott speeches; -while others were influenced for different manifestations. 
The circle was interesting, and the large number that attended it speaks 
well for the rapid increase of the spiritual sentiment in the hearts of the 
people. '

The circle was opened by a prayer of thanksgiving, through the me­
diumship of Miss Robinson—thanking God for all the blessings and com­
forts of this,life,, and for the certain revelation of another and better life ; 
for the holy truth, now revealed to us, of God’s infinite love, reaching 
every heart and drawing all unto himself ; fervently praying that God, 
in his own good time, would fill every heart with inspiration and love, 
Which would be crowned with hope, joy and gladness. .

■I . ------------0----------- ‘ '

'. ; TO OUR CORRESPONDENTS.
A number of communications crowded out of our present issue will ap­

pear in our next.

rv 
it !..

it p'C!^£L-
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... ESPECIAL NOTICE. ’ \
Subscriptions for the White Banner handed to the following-nameX 

ladies and gentlemen will be duly accredited on our books, and tbb paper', 
delivered as faithfully as if sent to the office of publication : ,

Dr. Henry T. Child, No. 634 Race Street.
Dr. Joel H. Rhodes, No. 255 North Twelfth street.

■ Joseph Johns, Esq., Secretary Academy Fine Arte, Chestnut above
• . Tenth Street..? tit» . ■ '

George Ballenger, Esq., No. 1110 South Sixth Street. '
Thomas Marston, No. 14 Market Street. ■ ••
Mr. C. B. Bogers, No! 133 Market Street. '■■■*.

> Mr. John Whiteman, Lyceum, Thompson Street, below Front.
Miss Alice Tyson, No. 1362 Hanover Street.
Mrs. Trego, No. 1220 Coates street. ■■ t

;. Mrs. H. J. French, 1018 Parrish Street
Mrs. Katio B. Robinson. 3123 Brandywine Street 
Mrs. S. A Anthony. 703 Chestnut Street '
Mrs. Dr. Mun-, 734 South Ninth Street. ■

n Come liberal friends pass in your "encouragements'' promptly, and you I 
will possess the lasting pleasure of establishing a pure and truthful ex- I 
ponent of the harmonial philosophy in Philadelphia. .<• 1--------  ' J

CAU1I0N.—NOTICE EXTRA. j
The man Henry Harding, who has been collecting subscriptions for the I 

White Banner, is an impostor, and is not authorized to receipt for not 
collect anything on our account. If the friends who have given their 
names to him will pleaso send their names to the office, we will see tbar 
they get the paper. -----o----  • , ■

OUR POSITION ON THE RUM TRAFFIC.
Believing as wo do Intemperance to be the pregnant source of the ma­

jority of the crime committed among men,
Therefore, as Reformers, we will do all in our power to stop the very 

manufacture of the debasing stuff, as a beverage. This we deem Legis­
lative duty. . , .

Our usefulness and happiness are best promoted by the strict observ­
ance of temperance in all things—refraining from the use of tobacco and 
other stimulants that poison and pollute the fountains of life. The tend- 
ancy of labor has an ennobling and elevating influence upon the charac­
ter of woman, as well as man. ' Hence, the equal services of the sexes 
deserve equal compensation. To effect the above reforms permanently, 
the ballot must be placed in the free hand of woman.

* OUR LECTURE.
We have received copies of the very excellent invocation and lecturtTon ' 

the word “ White,” given by our talented inspirational public speaker,^ 
Mrs. Cora L. V. Daniels, and admitted by all to be the rarest gem of her 
happiest effort in oratory and philosophy. Our intellectual readers have a 
rich feast before them. The Invocation, also her beautiful pccpi 
“ Beautiful Land,” we give on our first page. ^The lcciurc s&fll appear in 
our next.

We arc also arranging our list of regular contributors to the, 
ner, which we feel sure, when completed, will afford ample 
to our friends who have responded to our earnest efforts in journalist

A VERY INTERESTING PUBLIC CIRCLE
Was held on Thursday evening, 28th inst., at the hall of the Spiri­

tual Progressives, Thompson, east of Front Street.
C >mmunications were received through the mediumship of Mrs. Em­

ma Powell ind Mr. Blakcr. Some excellent music and singing was given 
by a young lad whose name we regret we failed to get. Miss Alice Ty­
son, as ever, was very happy and felicitous in all she had to say to us.

The uptown friends especially should turn out in large numbers and as­
sist to keep up these meetings. The room is a nice cleanly, cozy and 
comfortable one in which to convene public sceances, and at them there 
is much to learn and enjoy. Public circles aro held here on Thursday and 
Sunday evenings. Come friends; your spirit friends are waiting and an­
xious to meet with you. The'atmosphere prevailing here is inviting. 
“The Spirit and the brido say edmo;' yea, whosoever will, let him como 
and partake of the waters of spirit life freely. ;

J SUPPORT THE BEST. " F. *'
Atone of our public meetings last Sunday, a gentleman, in the course 

of his remarks, took occasion to urgo e". passant that Spiritualists sup­
port our liberal newspapers, especially tho “best’’ of them.

Now, friends, the White Banner is hot tho largest; yet, as has been 
truthfully spoken by another) “Its contents aro of excellent quality,” 
and, in this respect, pleaso allow us to say, wo consider our little unpre­
tending sheet among thebest.” Let each subscriber use a little effort 
to send us the namo of another, and we shall aim to make the IFAiVe 
Banner the very best spiritually progressive paper published, and just so 
soon as our subscription list warrants us in so doing, we shall enlarge and 
issue every week.

Is there not enterprise, ambition and prido sufficient? We know thcro 
is capital among us'as a people to establish a Liberal Journal in Philadel­
phia, second to none in the country. Then to work frionds, brothers and 
sisters, and let us prove ourselves worthy of the “ best” exponent of the 
Harmonial Philosophy published. »• ... .

WANTED—A MAN.
We aro in want of a trustworthy active man, to call on our citizens, and 

receipt subscriptions for the White .Banner. Inducements Reason­
able. References must be undoubted- Pleaso apply from 12 to 2 o’clock- 
nt office of publication, 23 North Sixth Street, Second floor front.



5'TELE WHITE B Jk. IST IST E B .
TRAVELING AGENTS FOR THE WHITE BANNER.

Our friends abroad will please hand their subscriptions, if they prefer, 
to the following named, or to any of tho ladies or gentlemen whose names 
appear in our column of liberal lecturers.

Bro. A. B. Child, M. D.
... Mrs. II. T. Sterns, Missionary of American Spiritual Association for 
Pennsylvania. .

Wm. II. Lambdin, Voluntary Missionary.

WAVELETS OF OUR BANNER.
Believe us friends, it is our extreme modesty alone which has prevented 

Us transferring to our columns promptly, the many laudatory notices 
which the While Banner has received at tho hands of our journalistic 
brethren. From many we select:

“Tiie White Banner.— A literary journal of progressive philosophy, 
bearing the motto— * Charity for all, malice toward none' ’—is a hand" 
somcly printed and well edited quarto semi-monthly, at the low price of 
one dollar a year.—American Spiritualist, Cleveland, 0,

“A spirited paper issued every two weeks, which the editors promise 
, to enlarge and mako weekly, soon as their subscription list will enable 
them to do so. Wo welcome the White Banner into the reform field.’’— 
Banner of Light.

“New Spiritual Pater-The White Banner.—This paper does 
• credit to the earnest, reformatory, and progressive spirit of its publishers, 
and as it is furnished at a price that can little more than cover cost, we 
trust that the Liberalists of the great Keystone State will give it a liberal 
patronage.

This enterprising firm arc also publishing the Starling Progressive Pa­
pers, in pamphlet form, at 25 cents per number, one of which we have be­
fore us, containing essays upon eight important subjects—a good deal of 
reading matter for a little money. *

‘ . We extend tho cordial hand of fellowship to our brothers, and trust that 
their worthy undertaking will prove successful."—Present Age, Kalama- 
zoo, Michigan '

“We have long had tho Banner of Light, and for a time wo had'the 
s . Banner of Progress, and now before us lies a new Spiritual paper, tho 

K White Banner. It is an eight page, double column (wide measure), and 
•- presents a very neat and beautiful appearance. We welcome it to our 
... .sanctum, trusting it may long live in the cause of truth and true spiritu- 

ality, to flaunt its Banner in the face of superstition and error.
It is published semi-monthly by Reichner & Co., at 23 North Sixth 

street, at one dollar a year. In their greeting they say :
“Friends, Spiritualists Liberal Christians without reference to creed, 

„ jn^pastp-r.r color, ,we_prjjserit for your acceptance in the White Banner, 
’ though yet incomplete in size and form, an Ideal, which we have enter 

• ' tained for a long time.
' . ij We have waited for more than a year, hoping that some of the more

—s-^^solid men, older in the liberal Spiritual movement in our city, would take 
--^earnest hold and establish a proper public organ of our philosophy in 

Philadelphia.
The past twelve months have added to the list of liberal newspapers, 

outside of our citv, several ably conducted contemporaries, and yet there 
appears a strata of mind, a large class of men and women unreached by 
these higher toned and higher priced periodicals—to whom we feel called 
to minister. Not that we assume to teach or presume to preach, but to 
all minds seeking to know more of the vast realm of thought and spiritu- 

’ ' ality, we are learners with them.
We shall adjust the mirror up to nature correctly, so that all wKo look 

may receive reliable reflection. Encouraged with the good wishes andas- 
• sistance of several gen'¡emen, of large and.liberal mind, our aim shall be 

. - to make our peaceful Banner a welcome visitor to every humble household 
willing to admit the sweet sunshine of Spiritual and Progressive Litera- 

' ture. Seeking ever to keep pace with the rapid progress of the race, our 
motto shall be “Justice without fear, and die greatest good for the 
largest number;” “enmity to none, charity for all.”

Our valued and sprightly contemporary, the White Banner, pleases us 
much to see it taking such high ground in behalf of truth, or truth on 
this, “What is evil,’’ as on othor questions, that we gladly transfer it to 
our columns.”—Religio Philosophical Journal, S. S. Jones. Editor, Chi­
cago, 111. :’’'■'

I,: T0 the BUSINESS COMMUNITY.
..Advertisementsofa suitable character will bo prominently displayed 
in the White Banner, at the cheap rate of Twenty Cents per hue, 
first insertion, subsequent insertions, Ten Cents per line. Six months 
or yearly contracts made of especial advantage to the advertiser.

------o-----
SPIRITUAL FREE MEETINGS.

The American Spiritual Association, hold their public meetings 
régulaily at Concert Hall, Chestnut Street above 12th, 10 o clock, A’ 
M., every Sunday, the Children's Progressive Lyceum, Mr. M. !>• 
Dyott, Conductor. At 3, and "Ì, P. M. Lecture, Mr. Bclrose, 
Chairman. The Spiritual Union Lyceum, meets every Sunday morn­
ing, 10 o’clock, at Washington Hall, Spring Garden and Eighth Sts., 
Mr. Geo. Ballenger,'Conductor; Lecture at7i o clock,P.M. Mr. Klien 
Chairman. Spiritual Progressives, meet every Sunday, in their halt, 
Thompson Street, near Frankford Road.
. During the month of February, Dr. H. P. Fairfield will lecture bcfore the 
“Spiritual Union,” of this city, at Washington Hall, S. W. cor. Spring 
Garden and Eighth streets. Isaac Rhon, Chairman. White of

At Concert Hall, Chestnut, west of Twelfth street, N. Frank Whitc, 
Massachusetts. Louis Bclrose, Chairman. Meetings at 3J and t i. i’i-> 
each Sunday.

—Untruthful communications nre, for the most part, caused by the un­
truth fulness of those who recsivo them, not by the spirit or medium.

—There is not one person who has honestly and thoroughly investigated 
the subject ot spiritual communion, that ' has not had his doubts ban­
ished. ■■...

—When Spiritualism shall become popular, and that will bo ere long, 
there will be no reviling, no obloquy and scorn poured upon it.

IN THE FIRELIGHT. - '• '
Often in this winter fire-light, while the shrill-voiced cricket sings,

Slowly riso tho quiet beech-woods, and the world is glad with Spring. 
Embers shine and shadows flutter; but I see the violets grow ;

Under foot tho brown leaves lingering, and the wild anemones blow.
And my darling, in her coffin, loves mo as in days of yore; • ‘

Thirty years have flowered and faded, but a dead grief lives once more. 
Wild-birds call and May-flowerB beokon, and my sweetheart, gone to rest/

Sits beneath the swinging larches, with the anemones,in her breast. 
Night-winds sigh and snow is falling ; .but with firelight, fancies flow ; !

Back to how wo loved and parted in the spring-time, years ago. . ,
— Tho manufacture and importation of distilled liquors should be pro­

hibited by law, and the grain protected for its legitimate purposes of food 
for man and beast. ■ • ’ >• .i • : ■

It is estimated that four hundred pounds of corn-meal will make one hun­
dred pounds of pork. Corn-meal has seventy percent, of good human food, 
pork has about thirty-two per cent, of scrofulous and exciting elements, 
If then it bo true that, “ man grows like what he feeds on,” what wonder, 
to draw it mild, that pork eaters gradually grow “ piggish..’.’

Seriously, what is the duty of the law-making power—our pulic servants ?
Prudence would dictate, that instead of legalizing the damning traffic in 

rum, they should legislate illegal the very manufacture of thé vile stuff. 
This would be simply national oconomy, the first duty of a government 
emanating from the consent of the governed,a free and enlightened people.

— Somebody, evidently an old bachelor used to such things, thus des­
cribes how they do in Maine: “Quaker yoiing ladies in the Maine Law State, 
it is said, still continue to kiss the lips of the young temperance men to see 
if they had been tampering with liquor. ' Just imagine a beautiful young 
temperance woman, with all the dignity of an executive officer, and the in­
nocence of a dove, with tho charge, 1 Mr.------, the ladies believe you are in
the habit of tampering with liquor, and they have appointed me to examine 
you according to our established rules : are you willing?’ You nod acqui- 
csccnsc. She gently steps closer to you, lays he white arms around your 
neck, dashes back her raven curls, raises her sylph-form upon tip-toe, her 
snowy, heaving bosom sgainst ÿour own, and with her angelic features 
lit up with a smilo as sweet as heavon, placo her rich, rosy, pouty, sugar, 
molasses, lily, rose-bud, cream-tart, apple-pie, peach-pudding, apple-dump­
ling, gingerbread, nectar lips against yours, and (0, Jerusalem, hold us 
kisses you. Hurrah for the gals and the Maine Law, and death to all oppo­
sition !” ■ • (' t .

— Obscenity.—Even profanity, in its worst garb, does not more surely 
tend to moral decrepitude and death than the habit so very prevalent among 
young men of indulging in obscene remarks, and stories which are pointed 
only with filth. This evil is a great and growing one, and is the more to 
bo deprecated because it has the countenance of—or at least is tolerated by

*—those who aro esteemed good men and Christians. If it be true that “ out 
of tho fulness of the heart the mouth speaketh”—and we havo the highest 
authority for it—there is great need of a“ change of heart”, among a large 
class of professing Christians. •1 ’1 ' • • ' ' ‘ • i ' H • ■ 1

— Speak Low.—I know some houses, well built and handsomely fur­
nished, whero it is not pleasant to be even ' a visitor.'- Sharp, ar.gry tones 
resound through them from morning till night, and the influence is as con­
tagious as the mcascls, and much more to be dreaded. The children catch it, 
and it lasts for life. A friend had such a neighbor within hearing of hei 
house, and even Poll Parrot has caught the tune, and delights in screaming 
and scolding,until she has been sent into the country to improve her'habits. 
Children catch cross tones quicker than parrots, and it is a much more ex­
pensive habit. Where mother sets the example, you will scarcely hear a 
pleasant word among the children in the play with each other. Yet the 
discipline of such a family is weak and irregular. The children expect just 
so much scolding before they do anything thoy are bidden, while in many a

. home whero the low, firm voice of the mother, or a decided look of her eye 
is law, they never think of disobedience, either in or out of her sight. Oh, 
mothers, it is worth a great deal to cultivate that “excellent thing in 
woman,” a low, sweet voice. If you are ever so much tried by the mis­
chievous or wilful pranks of the little ones, speak low. i It .will bo a great 
help to you, evon to try and be patient and cheerful, if you cannot wholly 
succeed. Anger makes you wretched, and your children also. Impatient 
angr.v tones never did the heart good, but plenty of evil.nYou cannot have 
tho excuse for them that they lighten your burdens, for they only make 
them ten times heavier. For your , own, as well as your children’s sake 
learn to speak low. Thoy will remember;;that one tone when you are 
under the willows. t -, ,| ....

— On, this happy watching for every single green leaf, for the opening ol 
every bud. The most beautiful thing' in naturo is that it never make« 
haste ; it can wait, and our whole work is-to wait for her. '•••■■ ■ ■

— Whoever presses his bosom against the heart of any Sect, finds it a:
cold as ice.—T. L. Harris. ’ , . ‘ .

MYSTIC WATER from David’s'Well——see advertisement ir 
another column—stands pre-eminently at the head of all known remedies 
for tho cure of all diseases arising from a disordered and debilitated condilior 
of tho Digestive Organs. • ; ; •

J < ,r .. . . ;

Corry, Pa.—>The Children’s Progressive Lyceum meets in Good Temp 
lar’s Hall, every Sunday at 10 a. m. Mrs..Langston, Conductor; Mrs. Tib 
bals,Guardian. : ' ’

Vineland, N. J.—Friends of Progress meetings aro hold in Plum Stree 
Rail every Sunday atlOJ a. m., and evening. President, C. B. Campbell 
Vice President, H. H. Ladd; Treasurer, S. G. Sylvester; Correspondin' 
Secretary, L. K. Coonlev. Children’s Lyceum meets at 12J r. m. Dr Da 
vid Allen, Conductor; Mrs. Portia Gage, Guardian ; Mrs. Julia Brigham 
Assistant Guardian. Speakers desiring to address said Sooiety, should writ; 
to the Corresponding Secretary. '

Baltimore, Md.—Saratoga Hall—The “ First Spiritualist Congregation 
of Baltimore ” hold meetings on Sunday and Wednesday ovenings, at Sara 
toga Hall, southeast comer of Calvert and Saratoga st.reots. Mrs. F. Q 
Hyzcr speaks till furthor notico. Children’s Progressive Lyceum meet 
every Sunday at 10 a. m. ’. n ...b. ....
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KEEP IT BEFORE THE PEOPLE.
‘ ‘ Vox Fopuli. Vox Dei.' ’

BY DEAN CLARK.
The religion of Spiritualism is based upon a recognition of the father­

hood of God and the brotherhood of man, as taught by Confucius and 
many of the ancient philosophers, and afterwards embraced and exem- 
plied by Jesus Christ, and it exacts of every adherent personal purity, 
and fidelity to the principles of justice, and to all the relations which Goa 
has established between the sexes for social order, harmony, and holiness. 
Its code of morality is expressed in these words: “ Thau shalt love thy 
neighbor as thyself,’’ and as no rational person will do violence to himself 
or herself, so when governed by this precept, none will trespass upon the 
rights of others, nor ignore the principles of probity, chastity and virtue. 
Ko system of religion has ever been taught, so exacting in its personal re- 

' quirements as spiritualism.
It teaches personal responsibility, that every human being must atone 

for every misdeed, by personal suffering and sacrifice, and that no one can 
pay the penalty of violated law, moral more than physical, by faith in 
any “ vicarious atonement ” ever devised and imposed upon human igno­
rance and credulity, but that *' not one jot or tittle of the law ” of com­
pensation, “ shall pass away, till all is fulfilled ” in the life experience of 
every wrong-doer.

Instead of giving license to vico of. any kind, it imposes the greatest 
possible barrier to its practice, by showing the inevitable consequence to 
be individual remorse and suffering, proportioned.in time and character to 
tho enormity of the crirno and the needs of the sinner, for the.productiou 
of complete reformation.

There is not one precept in its philosophy that justifies or tolerates immor­
ality. On the contrary, its whole tendency is toward purity and spiritu­
ality. It is true that a few nominal spiritualists have advocated, and may 
have practiced, the abomination known as “free Jove” (more properly 
called “ free lust’’), but no acknowledged, teacher in our ranks inculcates 
it, but all repudiate it, as indirect opposition to our philosophy, and con­
trary to the instructions which came from the Higher Life.

If there is anj thing that is calculated.to.repress all impure thoughts, and 
correct evil tendencies in our nature, it is a belief in the presence of our 
sainted kindred, who know our every thought and deed, however covert 
we may be from human gaze, for there is something sacred and elevating 
in the very thought of their hallowed presence, which displaces all grovelling 
thoughts, and lifts the soul into the realm of spirituality and angelic 
purity.

Tho ethics of Jesus of Nazareth is the moral cede of all true spiritual­
ists, and the beautiful spiritual truths which He uttered are recognized and 
embraced, by our philosophical religion. We have no censorship estab­
lished to try and condemn the transgressor, knowing God has established 
the tribuual of retributive justice in every human soul, so that “whoso 
doeth wrong, shall suffer for the wrong which he hath done,” as surely as 
effect follows cause. Therefore we do not cast stones at the evil doer, but 
say: “ Neither do I condemn thee, go and sin no more,’’believing that 
every man must work out his own salvation, by overcoming evil with 
gcod.—Fresent Age-

T ILITY THE ONLY REASONABLE STANDARD.
In these days of the race’s progressive conflict, when “sacred” assertion 

no longer holdt he reasoning mind in awe,nor written authority checks the 
restless spirit of investigation. Utility in all things is the only accepted 
standard for man’s measurement of real merit.

The disintegrating spirit of utilitarianism, like the point of a sharp 
two-edged 6word, seems turning every way, pinning mere orthodox au­
thority to the wall, and as with angel palm, graciously unfolding the pleas­
ant way to the genuine art and logic of life.

Spirit is the great alkaliest of nature, dissolving and changing all things, 
yet in itself ever remaining as immutable as the Great Jehovah, in the 
hollow of whose hand vast wotlds hang trembling.

RIGHT SHARP.
BY HENRY C. WRIGHT.

Heaven and Hell—what and where are they?. What they aro 
not, human nature decides at once. As the infallible intrepreter, or pro­
phet of God, humanity, as embodied and made manifest in the experi­
ence of every human being, decides that Heaven (i. e., man’s highest con­
ception of happiness) is not a material appeal to tho material senses ; not 
a great city, whose streets are paved, and whose houses are built with 
transparent gold ; whose walls and gates are made of diamonds and most 
costly gems: which is watered by a cool, deep, broad river of purest wa­
ter : whose banks are lined with trees, whose leaves are for the healing of 
all diseases, and whose fruits are competent to supply all with food.

There is not a pope, cardinal, bishop nor priest in Christendom who 
docs not know there is no such city nor Heaven for man after he leaves 
the body. They all know it is as pure a fiction as is the palace or lamp of 
Aladdin; yet they all preach it as a reality.

Hell, as a lake of fire and brimstone, whose fires are kindled, by the hot 
wrath and fiery vengeance of an Almighty God, they all know is as pure a 
fiction as was the Hades of Grecian mythology , having no existence but 
in the schemeing brains of the priesthood and their deluded votaries. 
They all know there is no such lake of fire, into which the greater portion 
of mankind—all who never heard the name of Christ, and know nothing 
of his sufferings and death, and have never been “washed in the biood of 
Christ,” (an expression so common, yet so revolting!)—must be plunged, 
there to writhe and agonize in eternal burning.

They all know there is no such hell, yet they preach it, and try to make 
the people think it a reality. . . XT T

As to their location.—Heaven, or the city of God, the INcw Jeru­
salem—as it is called—is located above us, somewhere, far, far above the 
bkic” and beyond the confines of earth; and hell, or the lake of fire, is 
beneath us, far down in some bottomless pit, into which by far the greater 
wart or men, women and children that have left the body, have been 
nlunccd, and in which they are now writhing in torments that are to bo 
eternal. Children and all aro taught to look vp for Heaven, and down 
10To die and go to Heaven is to die and ascend, and be carried by bright 

and beautiful angels up to a place above the earth, and above the influ. 
ences of earth. To die and go to hell, is to diear.d be dragged down into 
a bottomless pit below the earth- They forget the fact that the earth is a 
round ball, and turns on its axis once in twenty-four hours; that we turn 
with it, so that Heaven and hell change places every twelve hours; where 
heaven is at noon hell is at midnight.

But, friend, what do you say about our enjoying heaven, or suffering 
hell, after wc are dead? If the men or women be dead, how can heaven 
or hell bo their doom ? If tho man be dead, as Christendom affirms, 
heaven and hell are but mockeries. But the system of religion that talks 
of men and women as dead and buried, and heaven and hell as some gold­
en city or some lake of fire and brimstone, is simply a system of materi­
alism, making man simply a material being, knowing no heaven or hell but 
a material one, mere sensualistio enjoyment or suffering.

Such views of heaven and hell may sorvo tho purposes of a priesthood, 
ambitious to gain power over the souls and purses of men and women, 
but they aro most degrading Call lies are) to the tuorals of the people.

A “RAP’’ FROM THE AUTHORESS OF "THE FALLACY 
OF STRIFE.”

When we penned our leader entitled “Spiritual Vassalage,” as 
published in No. 3 of our little unpretending sheet, we had no idea that 
wc were stirring up, so early in our. Editorial career a nest of Bwry 
Bees, or queries, about our ears.

But we feel sufficiently brotherly to let our sister in the good cause be 
heard through the columns of the White Banner, and hope she will 
again and again favor us with emanations from her prolific pen. In her 
present reply to us she says:

“ It is refreshing to encounter, as one’s first opponent upen the spirit­
ual highway one who carries the banner—tho white Banner—as the en­
sign of progressive philosophy.

“ It quite astounds one to see a proselyte to the harmonial philosophy 
taking up the cause of ‘ strife,’ ‘ the aim of which article,’ say3 the critic, 
* appears to be to show the folly of the great universal struggle for ex­
istence—the life of the human race.’ Do we live through struggle, or 
does struggle impair the life? Is breathing a convulsive effort, or a calm, 
respiration ? Is action a spasmodic throe, or is it.the peaceful exercise of 
the faculties? Is thought a general commotion in the brain—a.mental 
revolt, headed by some brilliant chimera—or is it the reflection induced ; 
by quiet and repose? , Is intuition a conquest of the mind, or is it a star 
that glimmers through the clear heavens? Is health a struggle, or is it 
natural condition ? What are the elements of strife? Disorder, pas­
sion and brutal predominance. A diseased body is a scene of strife. •- 
Mental derangement is a scene of strife—moral confusion is a scene of-' 
strife. Social oppressions involve straggles that are a disgrace not only 
to our boasted civilization, but to the spirit within us which counsels us 
differently. Misery, destitution, vice, are so many wrecks which this^- 
lauded struggle has strewn upon all shores. The sad relics of a battle­
field—the wounded, dead, and dying, are not more palpable results of the 
conflict, than are earth's suffering children : the painful, living evidence 
of the desolating ravages of violence. Violation is initiatory strife—yio-A. 
lation backed by brute force is the world’s approved method of action. 
Struggle never commences until there is something radically wrong. 
What is the cause of misery ? The enslavement of the higher nature—, 
the supremacy of error. What is the cause of destitution? The spolia­
tion of the weak by the strong—the monopoly of benefits—the usurpa­
tion af privilege. What causes vice? Moral obliteration ; the brute has 
the ascendancy, and wretchedness is the sole survivor of the strife. But 
must not the wrong be overcome? Decidedly; but not by drawing up 
another wrong for a vis-a-vis combat. Two combatants are on precisely 
the same plane of violence—tho savage is uppermost—however honor­
able the one theory of defence, however treasonable the other. Evil 
must be overcome with good. If the good is insufficient, evil will con­
tinue to rage.

“ Let us consider a moment how much ease a woman can enjoy in this 
tumultous outer life, when she espouses a principle, or, more daring still, 
a spiritua! principle as her guide. The mild intuition appears to lead her 
right into the heart of the conflict. When she is there which requires 
the most nerve—to fight her way through, or to trust that she will be de­
livered? This struggle is not so'brave a thing as it is fancied. To keep 
calm in the midst of the storm is true courage. A pampered woman is 
not likely to conceive and promulgate radical ideas; a taste of the bitter­
ness of experience tones one up to that degree, of vigor. The life of case 
engenders more self-love than is compatible with serious consideration of 
evils and. their eradication. Society has never yet prepared a bed of 
down for its reformers ; the modicum of “cake and wine” isinfinitessimal, 
and were it more lavishly proffered dietetic convictions would f: ' ’ ’ 
dulgencc. Tho thrilling picture of want and woe vouchsafed to the lgno-' 
rant child of luxury is, according to the writer’s own confession, the re­
sult of violence and oppression, the striving of the sordid for personal 
aggrandizement—“ the rivalry and antagonism existing in society. How 
shall we repair these ravages—by inaugurating a new strifel Is per­
petuation of the evil a euro for the evil? When the helpless are extri­
cated, it is not through strife,, but through the mediation of mercy. Uni­
versal warfare is the secret of universal suffering—the clash of conflict is 
between nation and nation—man and man.. It is bitterly false, and hos­
tile to.the soul's welfare. The retribution is fearful, yet this agony will 
sometime disclose the true endeavor. We shall suffer until we learn the 
ways of peace; we shall never conquer, but we shall grow steadfast in 
'faith and harmonious in action.” . i.,.. , ' ■ ..-„h i ....

• j Marie A. Brown.
Boston, January 29th. . •

-------- o--------

— Sinking is tho natural language of masses of men. Reading is not, 
Reading leaves its edges ragged and irregular. But singing is a flowing 
stream that hide tho roughness of its bottom, and lifts its finest waters up 
around the bank till they meet tho appropriate edgo of grass and flower, 
hiding deformity and rovealiug grace and beauty. But thore is no river 
that flows on earth that, for majesty and sublimity, can equal tho stream of 
song in God's sanctuary, of thousands of worshipers. It is liko the voice 
of thunder, but moro significant. It is like the sound of many waters. II 
may fitly bo called a river, the streams whoroof shall make glad tho city o 
our God.
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“ The Spiritual world is all about us.”
“ ON KAUTH PEACE, GOOD WILL TO ALL MEN.”—TAe Angels. 

THE RED MAN IN COUNCIL.
A MESSAGE FROM ONE OF OUR FRIENDLY CHIEFS.

“ We are glad to meet the representatives of the great father in Wash­
ington. I remember the talk we had together last year. I have kept my 
word; neither my old warriors or myyoung braves have fought the white 
man since. I have tried to make the chiefs of the bands to the North un­
derstand that peace was better for all parties than war. I want peace, 

' for all of us are brothers, and the Great Spirit _ smiles upon us all in the 
sun and stars alike. My daughter loved the whites, and is buried among 
them at Fort Laramie. I like peace. My old men and squaws like peace 
the best. I have unstrung my bow, broken my arrow, laid aside the war­
paint, and felled trees across the war trail.

Your great father must be rich, or he could not build the long fiery 
trail, ana send his braves so far to our council. We are poor; our pap- 

' pooses’ hearts cry with hunger. White men have killed some of our 
chiefs, destroyed our game, burned our timber1 and dug our lands; and 

~ now you must give us a big heap of presents.
We take the words you say. to us in our hands but some things you prom- 

ise slip through. White men do not always keep their word. They cheat, 
/ and their presents are not good. ' !
“ Our fathers, many moons in the past, gave white men meat, buffalo 

skins to keep them warm, and guided them through the mountain passes 
toward the far-off sunset.

Our hands to-day are warm, and our souls true to all true and peace- 
. ■ able pale-faced men; but we are poor; you must give us blankets, arms 

to shoot the game, hatchets to hew poles for tents, and many pres- . 
ents, for our squaws and pappooses are hungry, and rain comes from their 
eyes.

My braves are not children. They do not fear to die. They do not 
ask for pity or sympathy, only for justice and good feeling. Remove your 
soldiers from our hunting grounds, and peace would come to us*nll. I 
will go with you to Laramie, to induce Red Cloud, chief of all the war par­
ties, and Ogallala to make peace as Satanti, Black Kettle, and other chiefs 
have done. The old chief, Man-afraid-of-his-horses, is for peace, and ho 
gave Red Cloud his daughter in marriage early last fall to keep the

• peace.
I do not want to see the white man’s blood flow, but want to live in 

peace with him, and in peace with all my brother tribes, and dying, to en- 
ter the peaceful hunting grounds of my fathers.

.Tell your great father we were glad to see you! It made our hearts 
feel good. The Great Spirit looks down into our peace council, and is I 
pleased.”

r„:_______________ SPIRITUAL PHENOMENA.
BY WM. II. LAMBDIN, VOLUNTARY MISSIONARY.

Some weeks ago, I stopped for the night with a Mr. Joseph Clynick, 
Chester county. Pa. A storm of sleet detained me two days. I found 
Mr. C. a “philosophical spiritualist,” and one of the most benevolent 

.I^minds. He is a healing medium. One evening a lady present proposed 
to sit around the table, to seoit move. It did not move, nor did we havo 
arap. It seems the spirits were concentrating their power in another 
direction.

I began to recall to memory the following lines, in order to sing 
them—

“ Sweetly singing, hear it ringing, 
Hallowed notes of melody ; 
A message loving, from the roving, 
Hosts of angels comes to thee 1

In 1856, while a prisoner in Richmond, Va., I was one night awakened 
.. from a deep sleep, by hearing these lines, “ringing’’ in my ears—the 

most delicious music I ever heard. My very soul seemed filled with unut- 
. terable blissful melody 1 I was astonished I could not recall any part of 

those familiar verses. I soon discovered that the spirits were trying to 
do something with me. My hand was moved, and then suddenly my 
whole body used by the spirits to personate some one, I knew not whom. 
When the scene was over, Mr. C.and the lady both told me they recognized 

• the personation as perfect. I was suddenly seized, and made to personate 
exquisite happiness! (I felt it also, and shall never forget the intense 
bliss.) When this was ended, I asked Mr. C.:

“ Did you or the lady ask any question?
He seemed too full of emotion to answer. At length he replied:
“I asked if she was happy I ’’
I afterwards learned that I had personated his wife, and also she had 

answered his mental question, by making me personate happiness!
I was also made to answer some mental questions, by moving my right 

arm for yes; left, for no, &c.
' This little sceance occurred wholly unexpected to me, or any present.

At Dr. Hayden’s, Boston, one evening—his wife was a “rapping medi­
um »—she sat at one end of a long table, I at the other. Among the 
number of visitors, myself and two Danish sailors. I examined every- 

’ thing to see there was no deception. Among the number of messages re­
ceived through the alphabet, I got one in which I could not make out a 
single word. After some moments the thought flashed through my mind, 
“ tRs is for those two sailors.’’ (They were brothers, sat next me—came 
with me from a Danish ship at the same wharf where my vessel was. I 
pushed the paper with the letters that the spirits had givenjnc, over to 
them, and they soon discovered that it it was a message to tlTem, in Dan­
ish, and from their father, who had died twenty years or more ago, in 

, Copenhagen. . .
A week ago, I met a Prof. Mills, mesmerizer. &c., in Oxford, Pa. He 

says that he can prove that “spiritualism’’ is about three-fourths lice, 
and the other one-fourth self-psycholization. I challenged him in the 
presence of the crowd (whom he was harangueingj for a debate.. He 
would not accept, and yet he spreads the report that tho Spiritualists of 
Boston, Vineland, Ac., are afraid to meet him.

To be brief as possible. I will,give anybody $100 who will prove 
that any of my own hundreds of spiritual experiences are either “lies” 

or caused by anything except the very spirits who claim to have produced 
them.

Commence with the two here given; analyze them thoroughly; try 
them by every rule of philosophical deduction—nothing will explain them 
them except the spiritual theory, founded on millions of similar phe­
nomena.

Furthermore, I challenge any man or set of men on earth, to stand be­
fore me, and try.jto refute these propositions:

1st. Our spirit friendscan, and do desire to commune with us, and it 
is perfectly proper and natural for them to do so, and for us to commune 
with them.

2d. Nature is full of inferential proof of immortality, and. of tho nature 
of that immortality. Modern spiritual phenomena are required to aid the 
Bible and the analogical proofs from nature. The three combined ex­
plain each other. .... .

—Would you be happy? Embrace tho true philosophy that leads, to 
happiness. To be happy we must be true to ourselves and to God, living 
out the beautiful principles that underlie tho great and glorious truths 
that spiritualism proclaims; to which, we must go nobly to work, not with 
the pioneers of freedom, but face the skeptics ; meet the opposition un­
moved ; stand on a platform as firm as the granite; let nothing shake you 
in your endeavors, until you conquer. Make the souls free that are sur­
rounded with darkness ; scatter the great truths broadcast. The mass.of 
the people are anxiously waiting for these truths. They are being in­
stilled through the awakening spirit of the clergy; the scales are falling, 
and through the teachings of spiritualism, they will all be brought out 
of their narrow views in regard to immortality. They are preaching Spir­
itualism as fast as they can, but the people are not quite ready to receive 
it. Then to work I and rid this skepticism from the path of justice. Let 
ns have equality and truth for our corner stone, and our walls will stand 
on a firm foundation. Mrs. Hattie J. French.

PLEA FOR MEDIA.
Not apologizing the least for imposture, not defending a speculative 

spirit that seeks to monopolize the divine forces of angel ministry, and al­
ways in the experiment blasts every spiritual undertaking it espouses, but, ■ 
“with malice toward none, and charity toward all,” we enter a brief plea 
in behalf of our suffering and faithful mediums. They are harps touched 
by angel fingers, sensitive instruments psychologically affected by every 
passing breath, yet the chosen mediators between this and the spirit realms 
of existence, and through whom we derive all our objective knowledge of 
immortality. They are often non-appreciated because not understood ; 
called unstable, because the negative subjects of influences visible and in­
visible ; considered whimsical, because sympathetically affected by others’ 
conditions. •

Many a poor medium has been pressed unconsciously and unintention­
ally to assist the spirits, when conditions produced by repellant batteries 
were unfavorable. Mercilessly by churchal society—reputed as having a 
most contemptible profession, the same as religious fashionable said of 
Jesus—“ a seditionist I a wine-bibber ! a gluttonous man !”—many a chosen 
one, unable any longer to support the dead weight heaped upon the soul 
in a moment of despair, has by over-anxiety or unassuageble sorrow, cut 

■the delicate telegraphing that.connects with the divine, and sunk back 
bleeding and fainting in spiritual darkness. Who shall accurately describe 
what agonies the mediums have suffered? what persecutions endured? 
what injustice experienced ? The heart, all sore, exposed to friendless 
society, is compelled to hide its grief. Their crowns are wreaths of thorns! 
Their crucifixions are on Golgothas of enmity 1 They suffer all this, endure 
all this, conscious at the same time of a holy ministry guarding and direct­
ing them; and looking up there, through tearful eyes, they do see rain­
bows of hope yet to come I Oh, yes, ye weary, abused, persecuted and 
villlfled brothers and sisters, there are rainbows for you forming already in 
the dark clouds. Ye are defended and protected by the faithful of earth 
and heaven. Ye are loved and appreciated, and your falsifiers will yet call 
you their saviors. “ Ye shall reap if ye faint not.” There is a brightei 
day dawning ! Persevere I be firm in the right! defend justice at all 
hazard 1 stand up in the dignity and glory of moral independence I devel- 
ope your powers unto full-orbed stature ! Ye shall find treasure in the 
earth’s depths, in forests, seas, and mountains—treasure in human hearts— 
treasure in the Summer Land.—The Practical of Spiritualiem. By J. M. 
Peebles.

, Messrs. Rieciiner & Co.
Brothers: I would like to state the wonderful test I received at a cir­

cle held in this city last week, by a medium, Mr. E. D. Keene. I am t 
perfect stranger in the city, and attended this circle. On seeing so man; 
tests given, I really thought he must have known the parties. A 
that moment he came and called my full name, gave me my two sister’: 
names, who had died ten years ago, and my mother’s name in full, an< 
many other incidents that occurred when I was a boy in Canada. Nov 
this is a most startling communication. It left me no longer in doub 
that spirits do return. I have been heretofore a Catholic. I am sorry ti 
say this medium is going to give but three more circles in this city, at th 
south-west corner of Ninth and Spring Garden, on the evenings of Feb 
8,10, and 15. All wishing to be convinced, I would recommend to thes 
circles. Respectfully, msaH Henry Williams.

PUBLIC SPIRITUAL CIRCLES,
------Are hold evory Sunday Afternoon, also on Friday Evoning, at Ha: 

mony Hall, 736 Arch St.; and on Wednesday Evenings, at 1105Coatt 
St., Dr. Jool H. Rhodes, Chairman of Committee. (See advertisomer 
in another column. J

----- Every Monday Evening, 7A, at MrB. S. A. Anthony’s, No. '7C 
Chestnut St , and Mrs. Trego’s, 7j, No. 1220 Coates St.

— -Every Tuesday Evening, 7£, at Mrs. H. J. French’s, No. 1018 Pa: 
, ..n St.

----- Every Wednesday Evening, at Thompson St. Church. Mrs. S. J 
Anthony, Medium.

----- Thursday Evoning, 7J o’clook, Mrs. H. J. Fronch, No. 1018, Pa: 
rish St., and at Church of Spiritual Progressives, Thompson St. net 
Frankford Road.

----- Friday Evenings, at Harmony Hall, No. 736 Arch St., 7J o’clocl 
and at Mrs. Roberts, 1035 Coates St.

------Every Saturday Evoning, at Mechanics Hall, No.’llOS Coates S
If our friends know of any omitted, they will oblige by apprising i 

of the same,jand they shall appoar. We want this list to prove a relii 
ble “stranger’s guide to all tho spiritual circles in our city.
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Better Views op Living ; or, Life According to the Doctrine 

Whatever is, is Right. By A. B. Child, M. D., author of 
“Whatever is, is Right,” ‘‘Christ and the People,” etc. Boston; 
published by Adams A Co ; 25 Broomfield street. 1869.

This book opens with views of religion and mo­
rality, entirely unrecognized by the State and the 
Church. It presents a platform for all the people 
to stand upon, without the necessity of party lines 
and sectarian bondage. Its platform is infinitude, 
it is the broadest liberalism and the deepest chris; 
tianity. It recognizes the optimism of nature as 
the infinitude of trod. _ . . it.
The authortclls us that religion is spontaneous,un­

adulterated desire : that every object worshipped, 
is the worship of God, for God is in all objects.

One of the fundamental ideas of the book is, that 
God governs man through and by man’s natural de­
sires, through and by man’s spontaneous love.
If the hitherto untrodden ground our author takes 

in the three chapters, “Religion,” “Worship,’’ 
and “Pre natal Influences,” be true, there must, 
sooner or later, come a revolution that will vastly 
benefit the human world, for they are . in keeping 
with changes that thinking people are everywhere 
reaching, longing and praying for. “ When the 
heart pulsates for better modes of living, it is a 
prophecy that sooner or later shall be fulfilled.”

So this book, though it only shows better views 
of living, is a promise which we hope will be ful­
filled. : . •. :

■ Whoever presents original thoughts, he must be 
bold and fearless, and De prepared for contradic­
tions and revilings; for in this world of sorrows the 
greatest discoveries will first be scourged and puri­
fied by the ordeal of evil sayings, obloquy, and 
scorn.

No standard of virtue and chastity, purity, mercy 
and love, in the world’s present-condition, is great­
er than the standard of this book. It claims that 
Christianity is a development of integral manhood, 
great chaste, and powerful, that comes from spon­
taneous growth, never from the teachings of books, 
masters, or ministers; that the. Devil is not a per­
son, but is only what we hate; is an element forever 
at secret war with earthly glory and selfish love; 
that “ the fruit of acts is the treasure we lay up on 
earth, where moth and rust doth corrupt', and 
thieves break through and steal; and the experi­
ence of acts is the treasure we lay up in heaven, 
where moth and rust doth not corrupt, and thieves 
.cannbt break through and steal; ’’. that “ in the 
whole dominion of nature, within dr without man, 
.there is nothing that gives holiness or sacredness to 
Sunday above any of the other six days of the 
week.

This book contains six chapters on the different 
modes of living, viz; sensuous, social, individual, 
miserly, virtuous and chaste living. We quote;

“The demands of the five senses make the sum 
of human effort." * * * “The world is full of 
invisible beauty; it is full of silent eloquence; it 
is full of unuttered music; it is full of unborn 
sweetness; it is full of taste, divinely chaste; it is 
full of latent love; it is full of the electric touch of 
angels, and the ever present touch of God; all of 
which the five senses in their cruder condition, are 
yet unable to recognize; but the experiences in sen­
suous living will educate, refine and prepare them 
for the full revelation and recognition of what, to 
our cruder sensuous development, now seems a 
mystery.” .' ‘ ••••hi'i

Our space is too limited for a full review of these 
chapters on living, but suffice it to say, they are full 
of thought and chastity, love and power.

The problem of death is pleasantly disposed of by 
showing, “that death is lost in life, is swallowed up 
in the victory of immortality, which immortality is 
before as well as after death ; ” that “hell is only a 
.phantom of man’s vindictive love, and must be 
swallowed up iu the victory of his better love ; ” 

it is only superstitious arrogance and vindictive 
speculation that has declared the salvation of a few 
and the damnation of many;’’ “the religious 
teachings of the past have hindered us from seeing 
the places and the mansions that are prepared for 
us in the great spiritual heavens, in the infinite 
temple of our Father, to which death is only the 
tloorof entrance.”

The chapter on the power and purpose of spirit­
uality claims for spiritualism a power which is here­
tofore unknown to the earth,’’ and “a purpose 
grander and greater than man has dreamed of; ” 

moral and ¡¡religious changes, that shall be the 
revolution of revolutions and the revelation of rev- 

. «elations.1' . , , , ,, 5
The book eloses with a chapter on heart and head, 

claiming that God does ever lead his children by 
their love alone; “love is the unseen bridge that 
«carries to the spiritual world ; ” “ it is our only 
passport from earth to theeompany of angels.”

Is there a soul in all the universe that does not 
long for “better views of living.” The better life 
—it is for this we all aspire.

The book is printed iu clear, readable type, and 
on cood white paper, strongly bound. We will 
mail it to any address, securely wrapped, postage 
free, for $1-10. 1’ieaso address W. D. Reichpcr, 
office White Barmer 23 N. Sixth street, Phila.

MRS. KATE B. ROBINSON.
LATE OF LOWELL, MASS.

CLAIRVOYANT AND TEST MEDIUM
May be consulted daily, from 9 A. M. to 4 P. M., 

at her residence,2123 Brandywine St., where she is 
permantly located. Visitors can take the Union 
(Fairmount) line of cars, and get out at 22d and 
SpringGarden Sts.

PUBLIC CIRCLE FOR SPIRIT MANI- 
FESTATIONS.

UNDER THE AUSPICES OF

The Pennsylvania State Association of
' Spiritualists.

Will be held every Friday Evening, at Hall 736 Arch 
Street, and Sunday Afternoons at 2 o’clock.

Admission 10 cents. Also, Wednesday 
Evennigs at Mechanics’Hall, 1105 

Coates Street.
Dr. JOEL’H. RHODES, Chairman or Committee.

• 0. S. POSTON,
Attorney - et t - !_> aw 

i
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-ill «I-:I;..-.: . and-

' REAL ESTATE AGENT,
OFFICE—LEDGER BUILDING,

No. 114 South Sixth Street, Room No. 2.
\ PHILADELPHIA.
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r-,7

JOHN C. RULON,
Successor to John M. Hall.

Genera! Furnishing Undertaker, 
No. 1313 VINE STREET, 

PHILADELPHIA.
WILLIAM A. BALDWIN, "

ATTORNEY-AT^AW, 
No. 114 South Sixth Street—Ledger Building. 

Room No. 2, First Floor.
PHILADELHPIA, PA

MRS. E. R. T. TREGO,
Clairvoyant & Magnetic Physician, 

Psyohometrio Delineation, Character given of 
Person Present or Absent. Also, Spirit and Business 
Communications.

Residence, 1220 Coates Street, Phila.

.'D The Practical of Spiritualism.
Biographical sketch of

ABRAHAM JAMES
Historic description of

OIL WELL DISCOVERIES IN PLEASANTVILLE, PA.

Through Spirit direction; by
«T.FÆ. PEEBLES,

Buried cities shall be unmasked ; the hidden treas­
ures of the earth discovered ; and, based upon the 
material, the spiritual shall bud, bloom and bear 
golden fruitage extensive as Humanity.—Seer ’.

Address, A. JAMES, 
Lock Box 7, Pleasantville, Pa.

Or, Office White Banner,
23 N. 6th St., Phila.
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C. B. ROGERS,
No. 133 MARKET STREET,

PHILADELPHIA.

Dealer in Clover, Timothy, Orchard, Herd an 
Kentucky Blue Grass Seeds. Seed Wheat and Oat 
Canary, Hemp and Rape Seed. Imported and Amei 
oar Garden Seeds. ,

THOMAS MARSTON'S
CLOTHING STORE

S. W. Corner Market and Water Streets. 
Philadelphia.

A General Assortment of Oil Cloth Clothing,
AKD THS BEST MAKES Of

Gum Water Proof Clothing, Wholesale and Retai

MRS. S A- ANTHONY, 
MEDICAL CLAIRVOYANT—MAGNETIf 

PHYSICIAN,
For Examination & Treatment of Diseases.

Residence, 703 Chestnut St., Room No. 1, Philadc 
Where she can be consulted daily from 9 A.M. to 5 P. M.

' NEW* CHEAP BOOK-
The STARLIKG PROGRESSIVE PAPER!

uro.. . • •
COMPLETE, IN

*’■' Illuminated Covers, ! i >
Making a pretty and readable book, on a variet 

of subjects, progressive and liberal in their 
tendency, treated in a style'!

. entertaining and easy.
Sent to any address, postage free, securely wrappet 

for 25 ctB. Please address
W. D. REICHNER,

No. 207 Carter St., or No. 23 N. 6th S. ■ if ’ Philadelphia.

MRS. DR. MURR,
HEALING & BUSINESS MEDIUI

734 South 9th St., S. W. cor. Fitzwater, 
PHILADELPHIA.

Evenings—Admission 10 Cents. 
H. J? FRENCH?

't

I CLAIRVOYANT & MAGNETIC PHYSICAL
Glv«s a Diagnosis of Disease and treats under Spirit Power.

Psychometric Delineation Character given of pc 
sons present or absent. Also, Spirit and BusiiK 
Communications.
Residence—1018 PARRISH STREET, PHILA 

Mr. & Mrs. J. STANLEY UNDERWOOI 
¡•r CLAIRVOYANT PHYSICIANS, 

• . and

TEST MEDIUMS,
No. 5 Louisiana Place, East Boston.

DR- J. H. RHODES.
MAGNETIC AND HOMÆOPATHIC PHYSICLf

No. 255 N. Twelfth St, Philadelphia.

MYSTIC WATER
FROM

This wonderful medicinal water, discovered about 
three miles from Bristol, Bucks eounty, Pennsylva­
nia, at a depth of one hundred and one feet, six in­
ches, through inspiration—one of Nature’s greatest 
laws—is becoming widely known as one of the very 
best remedies ever introduced to the notice of suffer 
ing humanity, for the cure of Consumption and Dis­
eases of the Heart, in their early stages ; Dyspep­
sia ; Diseases of the Kidneys; Liver Complaints; 
Eruptions of the Skin; Nervous Affection; General 
Debility, and all diseases arising from an impoverish­
ment of the Blood. There is no secret about this 
great appetizer and purifier, for it is compounded by 
that greatest of all Physicians, Nature, in her won-, 
derful laboratory, and contains all tho combinations 
of Iron, Lime, Magnesia,Sulphur, Carbon. Oxygen, 
&c., most needed to restore tho debilitated system, to 
its natural condition of Health. It strengthens the 
appetite, promotes digestion, purifies the blood by 
improving its electrical condition, and gives tone to 
the stomach, and through it to tho entire svstem.

tJ35"Price 50 cents per quart lottlc, or $5.50 per 
dozen.

gg"FIf your nearest Druggist does not keep it, nor 
will not get it for you, send direct to the Depot for it.

3144 MARKET STREET, 
D. S. CAD WALL A DER, Sole Agentdl '

THS WMW
Is a liberal, non-sectarian, out-spoken, eight pi 

LITERARY JOURNAL
• • ‘ or
PROGRESSIVE PHILOSOPI11 

printed from clear readible type, on goodwhite 
per and issued every two weeks, at the low price 

$1.00 PER YEAR.
W. D. REICHNER & COMPANY,

23 N. Sixth St-, Phila.
The White Banner will advocate the free and i 

trammeled expression of opinion on all subjei 
The impartial Fatherhood of Deity and the univ 
Brotherhood of our race. It* will discuss free of 
litical partizanism the equality of the elective fr 
chise for Woman and Man. Pleading the caus. 
the rising generation, its great aim will bo to uni 
the real art and logic of life, advocating equr 
pay for Woman’s work with that of Man, when 
well performed-

Tho White Banner devoted to Science and « 
will unfold the phenomena and philosophy of S 
ituality, the angel in woman, and an ever affi 
ing a faithful exhibit of the universal progres 
tho race. The motto and practico of the Wh 
Banner shall be justice without fear. Tho grea 
good for the largest number with Malice tow. 
None but Charity for All-

J3-0rders received for Books of every desc.'iptlOB, aad eei 
mil prepaid, o:i roodpt of price.
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