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FRIENDLY EPISTLE. 

DEAE READER, - My object in writing thia book is to encourage the world's 
reformers. 

In  the fall of 1868, busily engaged in literary work at  my residence, Mr. Peebles 
related some of his experiences by.way of pleasantry; when, deeply interested, I 
playfully said, " Why, James, such inciaents have a beautiful moral 1 you should 
publish them for others' benefit." Urging the claim w i d  cogent reasons, I 8UC- 

ceeded in parrying off his jokes about it, but put myself in a dilemma unexpectedly, 
for I must be the biographer! Embosomed in the faith .of this brother's love, it 
did seem a natural choice. 

Meeting him again the next summer, on the shore of Elkhart Lake, Wis., in 
that "Wigwam Bower of Prayer," I took the horsocope of his life, -the shadows 
of fact east in the light of the spirit. Corresponding with some of his friends- 
whose kindnesses are gratefully acknowledged-to procure old and new lettenr, 
and seizing upon hie voluminous writings, I a t  length had a little mountain of 
docamenu; and what a chaos 1 So checkered did I find his life, my greatest di5- 
cnlty was to reduce this sketch to consistent bounds. Much remains untold. 

A biography, you know, is the hardest portraiture to delineate. I t  is a slight 
task to measure by rule, and quite a different art to impress the soul till sentences 
think with words that bum. The writer must have sympathetically the experience 
of his hero,-fight his battles, weep with his tern, rejoice with his joy, feel the 
pulses of his heart. 

Oh, for Nature's art! The poet's success is what he feels; inspired feeling 
through a practical mind is divinely eloquent. The painter needs more than an 
anatomy: he must catch the soul of his subject, and stamp it upon canvas, or his 
effort is a failure. Sweden's song-birds, Jenny Lind and Christine Nilsson - poor 
peasant girls once - enchant the nations ; for theirs is the sod of music. 

I never would have undertaken the honored task of writing the actual biog- 
raphy of a man whose life-line threads over all the world, and heaven too, 
interlacing with the c' New Gospel " in its most delicate and refined activities, had 
I not been guided by a genius higber than my own, by an angel familiar with all 
the experiences of the '' Spiritual Pilgrim." Have I caught it, - the soul 4 

Thy song, the joy and sorrow of all races, 
Life's contradiotiona, harmonized anew " ? 

a. 0. B. 
GLEN BE-, Wm. 
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PREFACE. 
B Y  EMMA HARDIHQE.  

Txnm is the great and original tonchatone of truth. Whem thin impartial j a d e  
has prononnced hb wrdict upon movemento whom nourn da ta  back to periods 
antecedent to our own, the records that are left us gain force and intereat in our 
minds in exact proportion to our information concerning the pemnsgea who were 
instrumental in creating the events recorded. I t  is for this m o n  that biography 
M esteemed an the most acceptable and analyticsl form that history can ,asenme. 
All human transactions originate in the infinencea of the human spirit, whether in 
the visible or invisible world ; hence we can only approach the problem of cans* 
tion, when we begin to understand the nature of the spiritual forces that have been 
brought to bear upon the events we trace. When the great spiritual outpouring of 
the nineteenth cenhry shall be enbmitted to the judgment of posterity, and the 
miterion of time, u n b i d  by paasion or prejudim, shall determine its true 
value to mankind, the more precious the record may become, the more eagerly will 
humanity march for the footprints of its pioneers, preachem, teachers, media, and 
martyrr. I t  is thin tendency to identify all human interests with human individu- 
alities that har led to the errors of hero-woehip, and god-men. Perhap the bea 
corrective that can be devised for this species of idolatry is the calm and strictly 
human record which biography presents ; and therefore we know of no better eerviw 
that the writers of the preaent era can perform to posterity than to prepare for their 
w e  trtlthfal records of the varions individualities that have been engaged in the 
wonderful and world-wide movement known ea "Modern Spiritualism." 

Perhaps none of the phenomenal personages of this movement can furnish a 
more striking, instructive, and interesting theme for the biographer than J. M. ' 

Peebles. Hie early education and connection with the ministry in phases of 
mligious belief utterly opposed to the great modem revelation; his long, patient, 
and eelf-aacrificing labors for the promotion of S p i r l t d i ,  when, Sad-like, he 
became inspired M ito apoatle; hie admirable and scholarly contributions to ita 
literature, and the vast geographical areas over which his experiences have been 
extended in both hemispheree, - all contribute to render this biography at once 
one of the most intereating and important that the movement can furnish. 
Wi the bright angelic visitors, whose presence here is now so clearly demon- 
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8 PREFACE,  

~trated, continue their mieaionary labom amongst earth's children 1 Can they, if 
they would, do so? or are these bright forernnnera of oar immortal destiny to 
perform the work of building the temple of the new Zion, and then to pass away 
from the longing eyes of mortality? 

Will Spiritualism be absorbed by sectarian organizations, and used simply as 
an agent for the promotion of liberal ideas? or will it remain a concrete movement, 
itself absorbing all other religious associations in the vortex of ita irrepressible 
powers of demonstration and reason ? 

Will the spirits continne to experiment nntil they have perfected their glorioua 
telegraph between heaven and earth? or, weary of our apathy, shortcomings, and 

. indifference, will they permit # glimpses only of the possibilities that lie dor- 
mant within the human soul. A d  then leave the earth to await the uprising of a 
more faithful and spiritually-minded generation ? 

Theee are questions upon which the Spiritualiste have fonned widely diverse 
opinions, and upon which no Cassandra's voice will be accepted as authority until 
the resulta shall be proven in time; but, however these may ultimate, the immense 
importance of clear, concise histories of what has been done, said, thought, and 
suffered in the earlier phaaes of this movement can never be exaggerated. 

The causes which operated to convert so many various grades of character and 
intellect as Spiritualism inclndes should all be weighed and duly considered. The ' 
world's reception of its spiritual teachers, - the effects of their unparalleled labors, 
and too frequently of their sufferings, in the performance of their mission, -the 
records of all this should be preserved as milestones on the road of human prog- 
ress, without which the pilgrims of the future are liable to fall into precisely 
the same toils and snares as have beset the paths of the pioneers. 

The writer hss herself proved the impossibility of condensing the events of the 
world-wide movement known as Spiritualism into any more comprehensive form 
than a mere compendium; but, to do justice to the personages who have so faith- 
fully and toilfully created the chain of spiritual history, nothing but individualized 
biographies will suffice. 
Aa a brother laborer in the canae of Spiritualism, as a writer whose pearls 

of glowing eloquence and gems of historic research always formed felicitous aub- 
jecte for quotation, the writer has long known and gratefully eeteemed J. M. 
Peebles. 

As a laborer on the older soil of Europe, where the fogs of tradition and the 
stern spirit of religious bigotry and conservatism weave a pall aronnd the mind as 
fatal to the new life of Spiritualism as the panoply of the grave, Mr. Peebles has 
been equally bold, indefatigable, and successful. 

Returning to his native country, freighted with the rich treasures of knowledge 
and experience gathered up in many lands and from contact with many minds, 
Mr. Peebles is eminently fitted to perform his share of the mighty work of 
knitting together in the ties of divine fatherhood and human brotherhood all 
the broken and scattered lines of humanity distributed over life's ocean, from the 
farthest East to the remotest West. 

The man that has stood on the last foothold of Western civilization, on 
the golden sands of California, and wandered amongst the pioneer men whose 
ancestors first numbered up the mystery of the solemn stars on the plains of Ars- 
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bia, -the man who has been enabled to compare the influences of the spiritual 
outpouring orer nearly all the vast breadth of the equatorial belt, and speak Spirit 
nalism in the ears of the wandering Arab, the fateful Mnssulman, the degenerate 
Roman, the fickle' Frenchman, the sternly orthodox Briton, and the inquisitive 
cosmopolitan American, - such a Spiritualist, faithful in his belief and its expres- 
sion to all persons and in all places alike, is an historical man whom the world 
ought to know, and of whom the ranks of Spiritnalism have just cause to be 
proud. 

That a scholar, a thinker, and a man of large lieart, broad principles, and high 
intellectual attainments has been inspired to the work of collating the materials 
which form the snbject of the following pages is also a source of congratulation, 
and can not fail to aecnre for their pernsal respectful and candid consideration. 
The writer can not answer for the methods pursued by authors in general; but, in 
her own case, she haa more than once realized the advantage of writing a prefeoe 
after a perusal of the main body of the work. 

Of course, this admission implies a recognition of some dieadvantages in t he  
per contra of this system ; still, the knowledge which we possess of the field of 
resource to be traveled over, and the able hands in which that field of labor has. 
fallen, justifies us in anticipating a rich treat to the student of the following pages. 

That the dear angels who have so faithfully and tenderly guided their mission-. 
ary through the thorny paths of an unpopular reform will themselvee superintends 
and inspire the transcription which beare witness to their divine achievements, we. 
can not doubt; hence we may confidently usher into the world the biography and; 
spiritual experiences of J. M. Peebles as one of the most important and remarka- 
ble contributions to the literature of the age of which the nineteenth century cant 
boast. 
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THE S P I R I T U A L  P I L G R I M .  

"Flood the new heave- and earth, and with thee brlng 
AU the old virtuem." W~x~lmm. 

THE rough diamond polished in advereity, the child brained in 
philosophy, the orator tongued in love, the pilgrim grayed in wintry 
storms, the seer translated in a chariot of God, the ministering angel 
now, -such is life, 0 exiles I 

' I  Let all harmonies 
Of sound, form, color, motion, wait upon 
The princely guwt." 

Julius Cresar forced obedience in Britain, - centuries of discipline. 
Then a colony of industrious citizens - paternally Roman, maternally 
Scottish -settled a high elevation on the northern bank of the Tweed, 
inland from the sea, south from beautiful Edinburgh, Scotland. It 
waa democratically named Peebles, from the Latin populi, many 
people. I t  was the resort of the Scottish kings and queens during 
the summer months. Alexander III. sought its hunting-grounds, 
when tired of war. After the battle of Nevill-Cross, in which David 
U. was taken prisoner, the town of Peebles contributed so largely for 
his ransom it was created a royal b q h  ; when titles were conferred 
dpon the families of Peebles, making them eligible to seats in parlia- 
ment. This continued till the passage of L L  The Reform Act." Wal- 

16 



16 . THE BPIBITUAL PILQRIX 

ter Scott frequently mentions Peebles in his works, and desoribea 
the rashness and impetuosity of John Peebles, an Earl." 
Alexander Smith thus improvises a song, entitled The Tweed at 

Peebles : " - 
"I lay in my bedroom at Peebles, 

With the window-curtains drawn, 
' While there stole over h i s  of paatnre and pine 

The m p l e n d e n t  dawn. 

"And in the deep silence I listened, 
With a pleased, half-waking heed, 

To the sound that ran through the anoient town, - 
The shsllow, brawling Tweed. 

Waa it absolute truth, or s dretrming 
Which the wakeful day disowns, 

That I heard something more in the shgam as It ran 
Than water breaking on stones? 

C 
About two hundred years ago, a branch of the Peebles family 

moved into the north of Ireland, where they took an active part with 
other Protestants against the wrangling Irish papists, and endured 
much persecution. In 1718 they formed, with others, an emigrant 
party of one hundred, crossed the ocean, and settled in Massachusetts, 
where the bigoted inhabitants gathered by night, and destroyed their 
meeting-house. After this, under the charge of Rev. Ahercrombie, 
they began a settlement in the town of Pelham. Bringing from Lon- 
donderry " the necessary material for the manufacture of linen," they 
were, aa the historian avers, L' industrious, frugal, and peaceful." , 

One of these adventurous Peebles's penetrated into Vermont, and 
b L  drove down his stakes " in Whitingham, Windham County, near 
the Green Mountains. Those days the girls were buxom lasses, - 
muscular, daring, hearts sound as ringing bells. Miss Nancy Brown, 
daughter of Deacon Brown," was a towering lady, refined, hazel- 
eyed, intellectual, - &' the school-mistress," dreamy as the morning 
clouds hugging the shaggy necks of the mountains. James Peebles 
was sanguine, enthusiastic, intelligent, epicurean, benevolent, popular 
with the yeomanry, being captain of the militia. What of that 
romantic courtship, on a granite rock, under the shadow of an 
ancient elm? There the vows were plighted. 
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In  Whitingham ia an old homestead on a hill-side. Babbling near 
it is a little stream from springs, away to the south, in a nook so cun- 
ning. Great-grandparents, so ancient and nervous, graced the 
wide fireside, - drooping wintry willows, silvered with snow. The 
mother, young and independent, was socially antipodal to their old 
notions. So the honey-bees in that domestic hive buzzed with an 
angular industry. I t  was magnetic peril to " the welcome child." Did 
not those maternal tears, redolent with high ambition, psycho- 
logically mold the unskilled heart of her pledge of love? The thread 
of life undulates into solitudes. I s  it not inwoven with trying hours, 
like a telegraph to ita battery? But the trial tempered that birdling to 
daring ere it fluttered on the mother's bosom. Poor, but laborious ; 
distressed, but resolute ; pensive, but heroic, she rose superior to her- 
surroundings, and gave the world an indefatigable reformer. Sun- 
beams and stars, flowers and gurgling waters, cast the germ-child i a  
the dies of beauty. She was nature'b guest, - Hagar in the wilder- 
ness, lonely, religious. First the blossoming summer, the? the 
quickening autumn, then the winter, white and pure, - these were 
the L' sacred months," under the life-veil of destiny. Prayer, music, 
and meditation, the ancient clock, keeping vigils, were the &' sis- 
ters of fate," that wove b L  a coat of many colors" for the future 
prophet. Thus she bound her prisoner to a checkered pilgrimage. 

James was born the 23d of March, 1822, Jupiter being the reign- 
ing star. The angels say they im~ressed that mother to call her son 
so, mainly because of the love the apostle John had £or his brother 
James. He was the oldeat of five sons and two daughters, all diverse 
in characteristics. That mother's prayer now, how like Emilj 
Judson's over hers, "the fairest bird of Ind,"- 

" Doubts, hopes, in eager tumult rim. 
Hear, my Qod! one earneat prayer: 

Boom for my bird in Paradise, 
And give him angel plumage there ! " 

The gospel of childhood, a blessed rough and, tumble:. i t  wheta 
the edge of character. Checkered as the landscape were those early 
years,. each trivial event limning soul on the canvas of life. One of 
these may suffice to reveal the chemistry of the colors blending into 
form. 
'' Jimmie " had a special liking for troughs, -one such was his 

cradle when a baby, and about his only plaything when a boy. Grow- 

a 



18 THE SPIRITUAL PILGRIM. 

ing bigger, seeing the other boys had sleds, he s t  length looked upon 
his old trough with a haughty disdain, and importuned his father to 
make him a sled. That ugly No 1 A sled educates to speed of 
thought, and a kite to lofty purpose. Both refused. 

One winter's afternoon, the snow-crust hard and glary, the lad 
stole the bread-trough, and took a slide. On it aped with a dash and 
whirl, and struck against a stone, splitting it in twain. What was 
to be done? A moment of sad gazing, weighing consequences ; and 
in he rushed, eyes full of tears and heart aching, to make a confes- 
sion. A sharp crack on the ears, and the boy felt true justice was 
done. Good orthodoxy that ! An ample supply of plaything for 
children, and pmumive discipline, are economies in household furni- 
ture. 

This restless fellow did not take to muscular industry. He hated 
grindstones, axes, churns, and hoes, when imposed as tasks. Awk- 
ward in the use of tools, he could not even construct a top. 6 b  We 
can never make any thing of James," was said more than once with a 
feeling of despair. The truth was, they did not know the boy, nor 
touch the pulse of his genius. But he was famous for looking after 
young lambs. With cold bare feet at daylight in springtime, while 
the snow mantled the shaded rocks and hollows, he was off into the old 
pasture, to see if any young lamb had been chilled by the night wind. 

His ambition ran in the channel of. the brooks, full of babbles 
and frolics. That wild county enchanted him. The flowers and 
Qirds were his companions, maple-poles his ponies, red-sticks his 
wliips to drive them with, chips and leaves his sailing vessels in the 
eddying pools. He gamboled with the minnows, and owned all the 
butterflies and robins' eggs. Unwearied were the swift hours as he 
sat ou his native hills, watching every thing, the stilly world at his feet. 

What was that undefinable feeling, that mystic coneciousness, that 
geuius attending him in all his rambles, which seemed to be a face- 
image in the water-brooks and flames of fire, - a face bending benig- 
nantly over him when locked in slumber on his rickety bed in the 
attic, close under the roof ? 

66WhUe yet a boy I aonght for ghosts, and sped 
Through many a lintening chamber, oave, and ruin, 

And star-lit wood, with fearfal steps pmning, 
High hopes of talk with the departed dead." 



SCHOOL DAYS. 

"I wndder a human soul wlthont education Uke marble in the quarry; which shows none 
of lta inherent beenties until the skill of the polisher fetches ont the colors, makes the surface 
shine, and dincovers every ornamental cloud, spot, and vein that m a  thmngh the body 
of it." -ADDIEOR. 

THAT red schoolhouse, just a mile off, L L  round by the pond," 
shingled all over, - what a tale it tells of lads and lasses 0 I "- of 
snow-balls, poutings, whipping, and turning somersets ! " How 
changed now I The saplings around it are tall trees ; the incisions 
in  the bark where the scholars carved their names have grown over, 
but the marks are there. How like human life l The wounds we 
make only partially heal. Even the brook where the boys and girls 
drank and fished, and built dams and saw-mills, once quite a river 
in their eyes, has become beautifully less. In the soul's picture- 
gallery is the portrait of all the boys and girls we knew ; of all the 
hills, streams, fields, beasts, birds; of dewy eves and moms ; of 
the s t ~ r s  we chose to rule our destiny; of first dreams, and Grst 16s- 
sons of friendship. 

A child never loves duties; When the geniuu of children is better 
understood, and we employ the love-art of the mother-bird, that, by 
example, woos her fledgling up into the sky, whippings will be at an 
end. Jimmie's tricks," so innocent, so tormenting, were full of 
morality. They made the school healthy. When five or six years 
old, his uncle, Dr. Peebles, taught with ferule in hand, a birch-stick 
on the desk I Almost every day he got a flogging for his pranks : 
every mishap charged against him. He bore it like a Christian mar- 
tyr, however, never exposing a secret, unconquerable in his submis- 
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20 THE BPIRITUAL PILGRIM. 

siou. The fighting boys appealed to him for umpire. He was the 
defender of the weaker party always. 

" 1 help the mder dog in the fight." 

Being an inveterate stutterer, he could not, or would not, read 
loud. His temper was kept sharp by the grinding taunts of the '' big 
boys," ever laughing at his awkward articulation. In  righteous in- 
dignation, he wished a hundred times there were never a school in 
the world. Justly did he hate the hard-backed bench, so high that 
his feet hung dangling for hours without rest. Glad we do not have 
to live but once those flogging, aching, rambling days of auld lang 
ayne. 

The next summer, Elizabeth Godfrey taught. One d&y, she sent 
him with a little tin pail after aome water. The path led by Azuba 
Martin's garden (mother of Dr. 0. Madin, a prominent physician of 
Worcester, Mass.). As he peeped through the fcnce, his palate 
could not resist the delicious currants, then red ripe. That little 
hand again and again plucked the b b  forbidden Fruit " -the first Adam- 
ic sin ! In vain did he try to wash off the stains that betrayed him. 
Oh, the agony I Entering the schoolhouse, he demurely went to his 
seat; when the teacher, noticing his embarrassment, called him up. 

"%'%at is the matter with your hand, Jimmie?" 
Nothing, ma'am ; not sore I " 
What! currant juice ! Been stealing? Now, you go right 

straight to 'Aunt Zuba,' and confess you stole her currants ! " 
Exposed before the whole school as a " little thief," what a 

trying moment I Snail-like, he dragged his heavy feet back to Mrs. 
' Martin's, just the most humble and self-blaming lad, part mad, 

much ashamed, half-crying. Aunt Zuba caught sight of him, as he 
entered the gate, and, greeting him with a smile, seeing his sadness, 
said very patronly, - 

6 L  What, my little man, come after more water a-ready? " 
L L  S-s-sch-school-ma'am t-t-old me t-to come, and-and tell you I- 

I-I-st-stole your currants ; and I-I-am sor-S-sor-aomy 1 " 
L b  Why ! come here, my darling. Were you hungry? We have of 

currants plenty to eat. You should not steal, dear boy ; but, when . 
you want any more, come and ask me, and you shall have all you 
wish." 
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Then she patted him tenderly on the cheek, and laid her hand upon 
his fevered brow so soothingly I The good aunt understood a boy's 
heart. A faithful teacher's promptness in correcting the f i s t  mistake, 
and a loving motherly sympathy from Aunt Zuba, impressed at the 
right moment, gave a moral direction to his restless and persistent 
spirit,- not to stain the hands with stolen juices, and always confess 
a fault where it is due. Both these good women, in the higher 
school of angels now, delight to recall the incident that channeled the 
little rill of love, swelling eince to a river of integrity. 

R e a ~ o n  tests the strength of thought. L L  Jimmie's" mental pow- 
ers were one day taxed to their utmost tension a t  a new idea, that 
made him reticent for many weeks. His father's sister, Aunt Sally 
Corkings, getting old, suddenly passed away. I t  was winter time ; 
snow deep. They put the coffin on a stoneboat, and dragged it with 
oxen to the grsve ; the white mantle of nature and the black drapery 
of the mourners forming a strange contrast, weirdly impressive to 
the lad. 

What did they put her in the ground for?" he silently asked. 
After the dismal funeral, -he eoberly went to his mother - always his 
oracle - with the inquiry, - 
" Will.Aunt Sally sprout again, like corn and beans?" 

Her body, my son, will come to life again a t  the resurrection, in 
the end of time." 

"Well, what makes 'em put her in a coffin ? She can't get out I " 
The coffin will rot away, my son." 

"And not the body rot, mother? Won't something then eat Aunt 
Sally up, and she won't live again?" rn 

The mother did not anticipate such an argument, and could only 
answer in the usual orthodox way, - 

" Oh, well, my son, these are God's mysteries ! we must not ask 
too many questions." 

The next spring, there was a L L  revival of religion " in Whitingham, 
and "Aunt Betsey" was converted. Whilst witnessing her baptism, 
James clung to his mother, and, in a trembling voice, asked, - 

L L  What are they doing with Aunt Betsey, drowning her?" 
She is to be saved, my son." 

" Saved ? - what is that, mother? " 
She then told him about a dismal hell below, and a beautiful heaven 

above. 
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L C  What did God make a hell for, mother?" 
Finding his mother evaded this question, he inquired again, - 

Have you been baptized? " 
I t  was his turn to be silent, when she answered in the negative. 

Thinking she should attend to this duty as soon as possible, he won- 
dered what the difference could be between being baptized and " going 
in swimming." 

A few days after, seeing he waa thoughtful, and believing he might 
be under uconviction," she pursued her advantage, and told him 
about a L L  recording book kept by a sober angel." This hightened 
his ideal fancy. L L  How much," he said to himself, he will have to 
write about me I " He thought the book had gold covers, and was big 
as a window. He very orthodoxically conceived God to be a great 
man, with a long beard, just like the picture of a prophet he saw in 
the old family Bible. When told about the all-seeing eye," he 
imagined it was in the center of God's forehead, looking straight at 
him. When he pouted, or played the truant (very innocently), that 
night he dreamed God said to the angel of records, L C  Put all that down 
against the boy I " These instilled ideas, bodied forth in comespond- 
ing fancy, tinged his first years with a shade of melancholy. a Theo- 
logical mysteries " produce spiritual fevers. 

How dreamily prophetic were the successive sabbaths, when this 
youth walked beside his mother to church, holding her by the hand, 
inquiring what it all meant. B. F. Taylor paints the picture of those 
LL meeting-times," - 

" For a sprig of green c m w a y  canlee me there, 
To the old village church and the old village choir; 
When, clear of the floor, my feet slowly s m g ,  
And timed the sweet praise of the song ae they smg, 
T i  the glory nslsnt from the &moon s m  
Seemed the raRera of gold in God's temple begun. 
You may smile at the nssala of old Deacon Brown, 
Who followed by scent ti he ran the tune down; 
And the dear S i r  Green, with mom goodnesr than grcroe, 
Rose and fell on the tunes ae ahe stood in her plaoe; 
And, whem old 'Coronation' exnltingly flows, 
Tried to reach the high notes on the tipa of her taw. 
To the land of the leal they went with their song, 
Where the choir and the c h o m  together belong. 
Oh, be lifted, ye gates I let me hear them again! 
Blssaed song1 blessed sabbath! for-ever, M M O I  " 



Narrow valleys contract the mind. Room, room, is what we need. 
Seized with a " Western fever," the Peebles Family moved to Smith- 
ville, N.Y., then " the West." Here new hardships presented them- 
selves. Under the tuition of Prof. Hurlburt, he was cured of stam- 
mering. What a joy I He used to put a pebble under the point of 
his tongue to keep it down, and not flopping up against the roof of the 
mouth. 

Exuberant over his stammering victory, - scarcely knowing,.like a 
minnow just finned out, what to do with himself, - he thought he 
would fall in love with a pretty damsel ; at the age of thirteen, writ- 
ing lovesick poetry 1 After sending the palpitating verses to the 
bashful girl, who, it seems, was "going to sea," the psychological 
effusion suddenly vanished. The animus of the poetry indicates at 
this age the musical genius of the man : so we snatch it from oblivion. 
The f i s t  poetry and first little shoe should always be preserved. 

I' When the storm-god wildly rages, 
And the foaming billows roar; 

When thou art far away, my lady, 
I'll think of then the more. 

Often friends in life deceive aa, 
Till we know not whom to hat ;  

But the l i n b  of love that bind ur, 
Oh! may they never, ncwr rnst ! 

Though oceans may between aa roll, 
Still will fancy love to traoe, 

In thy h e ,  devoted wnl, 
Ever thy remembered fack 

I'll t h i i  of thee when evenlng'a ray 
Is gleaming o'er the aea; 

When gentle twilight's shadows play 
On mo~~~~tain ,  vale, and tree-" 

At Smithville, James attended a select school, taught by Amos H. 
Bedient, making rapid progress in geography, elocution, and roguery. 
Proud of his proficiency, he resolved to return to Vermont in the 
spring, to make money by teaching elocution I Suddenly appearing 
in Whitingham, it did cause a wonderful expansion of self-reliance - 
such as he needed -to hear familiar friends congratulate him on his 
'' lingual improvement!' But his &' elocutionary fortune," -that was 
verily a will-o'-the-wisp." Above all expenses, he earned just fif- 
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teen dollare. The disposal of (these hard earnings is the aure index 
of his aweet aympathiee, running then quite a t  random, as do moun- 
tain atream, to bless the jagged fern. Meeting a poor, unfortunate 
traveler one day, lame and sorrowful, hia heart waa touched ; and he 
impulsively emptied the whole fifteen into the beggala grateful hand, 
saying, '' I am even now better off than he, the poor lame man ! " Here 
is the key-note to his nature, - sympathetic ; sometimes imprudent in 
giving. No money, no home, hungry and weary, he aat by the road- 
side, and ate a raw turnip for a supper, the tears flowing freely. Pov- 
erty stared him in the face, and haunted him a full year. His clothes 
were threadbare, his health below par. Poor fellow I he wished him- 
self dead. 



OEJ?ITSQ RELIGION- THE XIXISTBY. 

Ilb th4 hfonkqa I 
Tell me, socarsed wbelpm, what are ye stirring up wlth the porrldge Pn 

Mo&qr I 

" We are CmkIng coane begean' broth."- OOZTHE'B FALNIT. 

IS Eyea u e  found in light; ears In auricular air; feet on lend; 5 s  In aster; win- in 8k; 
mad each omatnre whew it h wont to be, with a mntnal fltaeas.n-ExmmR. 

M I s r o m m s  in Vermont taught James to go ahead, not back- 
wards. Wiser for the sorrows, he returned to New York a little 
tamed. Placing himaelf again under the tuition of Prof. Bedient, he 
soon won a high recommendation. B e  wae now seventeen ; and with 
bright hopes did he enter upon the experiment of teaching a district 
school in Pitcher, Chenango Co., N.Y., and was successful. He 
boarded at the home of a Baptist deacon, who had some very bad 
children. One morning, whilst the old man was praying with his 
uaual fervor, a boy of his made confusion with his feet, chuckling a t  
the same time. The deacon paused, and, getting roiled at the repeated 
noise, eprung up from his knees with a flushed face, and shook the 
'' young sauce-box," accompanied with a desperate threat ; then 
knelt down again, and commencing at the Jews," where he left off, 
finished the prayer, his son groaning Amen ! " This strange exhi- 
bition at a " family altar " repelled the young teacher from religious 
ceremonials. 

About this time, a L6revival" breaking out near Mr. Cole's, in 
Smithville, Jerry Brown, a particular friend, got religion. Others 
b b  got it bad!' Being the only person who could specially affect the 
teacher," Mr. Brown talked with him most pleadingly, warning him 
to flee from the wrath to come." At  length, he consented t6 go to 

' 111 
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meeting. The young converts gathered round him with serious 
looks and affectionate interrogations, such as, b L  Will you, James, 
will you not go to heaven with us? Oh, come and kneel a t  the 
anxious seats ! Oh, seek the overtures of mercy ! " The meek-eyed 
girls besieged him, put their arms around his neck, pleading with 
him so eloquently to get religion I How could he resist such persua- 
eion? Consenting to make the trial-effort, he took'a seat at the front, 
right under the droppings of the sanctuary. The prayer was furious- 
ly impassioned. The magnetic h e  began to burn : " And the smoke 
of their torment ascendeth up for ever and ever!" The pictures 
drawn from this text were frightful: hell was opened, the devil 
let loose, the judgment set, the Almighty frowned, the dread sen- 
tence thundered forth, '& Depart, ye cursed, into everlasting h e  I " 
The scene that followed was terrible : eyes stuck out, hair stood on 
end, women half-swooned, and men groaned. This part of the job 
finished, Elder Bush descended from the pulpit with a consequential 
air, and laid his fat hand upon James's shoulder, saying with a solemn 
intonation, as if from the vault of despair, '' Young man 1 norno 
MAN! are you prepared for DEATH?" The new converts pressed 
closer, girls holding his hand, weeping. The magnetic sympathy 
was contagious. The young man wept too. When the feeling felt 
bad," the minister sepulchrally exhorted, - 

bL Oh, say you believe in Jesus ; just say it. Oh, say it, say 
i t  I " 

Why, yes," replied James, I believe in Jesus I " 
'' Yes, yes 1" shouted the Elder. "Glory, glory 1 let us shout 

glory ! for another soul is saved I glory, hallelujah I " 
The rest laughed for joy ; and there was a general huggingtime. 
Snu5ng the freer air out of doors, the L L  holy feeling" began to 

subside, and speedily died out; for the Elder suddenly left his own 
wife and children, and ran away with his hired girl, when religion 
there went down to a low ebb. James reflected. I t  was a lesson. 
He doubted the sincerity of the clergy, became skeptical, entered 
deeper and deeper into mental darkness, - a  confirmed infidel, 
regarding all religion as priestly imposture. To indicate his utter 
disgust against the popular church and " its mock worship," as he 
called it, he one evening secretly put cayenne-pepper on the hot stove, 
and smoked the people out, when they assembled for another revivaL 
The choking fumes ventilated, he took hia seat with the rest, so self- 
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- complacent, when the minister poured forth vengeance upon the head 
~f the perpetrator, and made hell so hellish. the house became a gen- 
eral pandemonium. 

Re-action from " revivals of religion " is always to skepticism, 
scorn, defiance. Said the wise Hindoo, " Keep thy soul in modera- 
tion; teach thy spirit to be attentive to its good: so shall these, its 
ministers, be always to thee conveyances of truth." 

One winter, where young Peebies was teaching school, notice was 
given that Rev. N. Doolittle (Universalist) .would preach in that 
locality, the next Sunday. If interest be wanting, curiosity may 
bring us. Always defending the persecuted party, he resolved to at- 
tend. When Mr. Doolittle rose to speak, our '' infidel" noticed a 
beautiful sincerity in his couptenance, which charmed him to strict 
attention. The text was, 'b The Lord is good unto all, and his ten- 
der mercies are over all his works." The delivery was easy, the 
style poetic, the inspiration fervent. The purpose was to show the 
harmony of the God of nature with the God of the Bible, when inter- 
preted in th? light of reason. I t  made a happy impression: a ray 
penetrated the inner darkness ; a more charitable spirit sprung up in 
his heart. He read the Bible with candor ; read '' Ballou on the 
Atonement," and other Universalist wolks, and, within a year, be- 
came a convert to the " new faith." Attending conventions, then eo 
inspirational, he thought what delight he would take in demolishing 
old dogmas of error. 'On one occasion, the good Mr. Doolittle, as if 
moved by an angel, left the desk, came direct to this youth in his 
seat, and, taking him by the hand, looking deep into his soul, said, 

You have a fine forehead: you should make your mark in the 
world." What did i t  mean? Was it an angelic appointment? 

LLEsoh one hean, what he oarriea in hie heart." 

Trace back the life-thread that mother wove from angels to her 
heart, from her heart outward, veiling a soul for mediumship between 
heaven and earth. Is not effect always true to its cause ? 

'I Let M baild sltam to the Beaatifal Neoeaaity." 

Ambition, once so fluctuating and disappointing, now burned with 
steady fire. Scholarship was James's first aim. Teaching a high 
school a t  Upper Lisle, N.Y., he wae flushed with brighter hope. 
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The cloud of skepticism shivered into silver liniugs." For several 
successive spring, summer, and fall terms, he wse a close student a t  
Oxford Academy, New York. By close application to books, while 
yet teaching, he kept along with hie classmates who were not com- 
pelled to provide for their own physical needs. Here he studied the 
higher English branches, Latin and Greek. Charmed with the 
classics, the poetic prophecy whispered in hie ear, Thou shalt visit 
those lands of heroism and art." 

" The foresight that awdb 
Is the same genius that oreata." 

He was a constant attendant upon the ministrations of Rev. J. T. 
Goodrich, paator of the Oxford Universalist Church. When his 
parents also found the rising star of Universalism, enthusiasm lent 
him wings. A walk of ten or fifteen miles to a conference or con- 
vention was a delight. Fast young men derided him ; for he would 
not drink, smoke, nor spend his time idly. Where now are those 

. b L  Young Americas?'" Dissipation impoverished them ; the few left 
linger in obscurity ; whilst the student James," frailer in constitu- 
tion, is still on the rising scale. Our inspired Belle Bush fdretslla 
the harvest : - 

Sow ye on earth the bleeeed see*, 
Thst, springing up and whitening in the field, 

A hundred-fold shall yield 
Of fruits for human needs; 

And men will bless you for thoee golden needs, 
And angel8 call yon poet of good deeds." 

About this time, he had occasion to act the lawyer. During a revi- 
val a t  Morrill's Creek, under the manipulation of Rev. Mr. Jamieson, 
two lads were arrested for disturbing the meeting. Disgusted with 
such proselyting, sympathizing with the boys, he voluntarily plead 
their cause in court. L L  They are orphans," earnestly said the fervid 
defender, " deprivsd of parental counsel; thoughtless, rather than . 
malicious ; their first offense. Justice may condemn, but mercy and 
forgiveness are more beautiful ; for we are commanded to ' forgive 
even seventy times seven ' to save a brother." 

I t  was splendidly done. After reprimanding, the Justice dismissed 
the boys, whose gratitude to the young attorney knew no bounds. 
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In  the summer of 1842, 3. H. Harter, modest and verdant, came 
to the Academy. Poorly dressed, and Germanic in accent, certain 
students made fun of him ; but he excited James's sympathy, which 
he showed in a'cts of encouragement. H e  persuaded this devoted 
student to attend a Universalist meeting, Bible in hand, to guard 
against temptation, and afterwards managed to provoke him into a 
debate defensive of Universalism, on the question of endless misery. 
By his side sat hie schoolmate, whispering now and then in hie ear 
what Drs. Clarke, Gill, and other doctors of divinity said upon this 
and that hell-fire passage. 

As might be expected, it was a commitment to Universalism. James, 
now entitled to the appellation of Mister, was instrumental in con- 
verting him. Their friendship was deep. A s  he says, &' they 
roomed together, studied together, slept together, prayed together, 
wept together, worked together in reforms." Revs. J. B. Gilman 
and J. J. Austin were associate students at Oxford during these 
terms of studious romance. Young Harter afterwards attended the 
Clinton Liberal Institute, and finally entered the Universalist minis- 
try, serving with marked ability. Never the breath of dander 
touched his garments. His ready wit made him a prince in the social 
circle. After several years of successful labors in the ministry, he 
was called to take charge of the business department of the Chris- 
tian Ambassador," as general agent. Since 1850, having manfully 
investigated the Spiritual Philosophy, his sermons have been well- 
spice'd with the gospel of angel ministry, for which he has been 
questioned by his sect, and, as he avers and others know, a perse- 
cuted nigh unto death for h;s readiness in exposing ecclesiastic cor- 
ruption." He is now free, having resigned hie letter of fellowship, 
and atepa forth a well-skilled officer in the army of Spiritual Re- 
formers. 

Writ ing Mr. Harter concerning those school-days, we received the 
following affectional testimonial of early and lasting friendship : - 

AWUBII, X.Y., Aprll8,1870. 
J. 0. B m .  Dwr Brothst' - I  first made the acqnaintance of Mr. Peebles in 

the aummtu of 1842, when we were both students in the Oxford Academy at Oxford, 
Chenango Co., N.Y. 
" We m u  became warm friends, and have been m from that time to the present, and, 

without doubt, will BO remain throaghont the endleas ages of eterniw. Daring an inti- 
mate acqaaintanoe of nearly thirty yeare, has never any thing arieeu to darken or eCain 
the bright chain of friendship that hae bound m together. We have both p d  through 

' 
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bitter and severe trials, but have been mutual aida to eeoh other. He is one of the mt 
genial, oompanbnable men I ever knew; strictly honest and upright; and, to be fally 
appreciated, he ia to be fully known. 

"He was popular ae a man and s mhbter, when among the Unlvemahta, aa our 
papem and periodicale abundantly show. I hop he m y  long rprmaIn on esrth to bene 
5t and blew mankind. I?- MY, 

J. H. HABTEIL" 

Christmas eve-laden with its happy memories, all face8 smiling, 
all hearts speaking " merry Christmas " -was the auspicious 
hour of Mr. Peebles's secret thought that had haunted him in dreams 
and reveries. The church in Oxford was beautifully adorned with 
evergreens and burning tapers, the congregation large and intelligent. 
Pale from a momentary agitation, Mr. Goodrich read with a subdued 
voice the inspirational testimony of the prophet, so appropriate, - 

Who hath believed our report?" I t  was not the minister, nor the 
prophet, nor the occasion, that so peculiarly stirred him, but the 
rising thought, finding echo in all these, of ti commission to proclaim 
the gospel. L L  Who hath believed our report?" sounded in his ears 
as an appeal from Heaven. Responsive to the question, a lady in the 
galley, playing upon the organ, sung with inspiring acclaim, - 

I' There wse joy in heaven I 
There was joy in heaven I " 

I t  thrilled him through and' through. The whole house seemed a 
Bethlehem of ministering angels. H e  saw a more golden light than 
others present. Then and there he resolved to consecrata himself to 
the Universalist ministry. His purpose fixed, he began his theologi- 
cal studies with Rev. A. G. Clark of McLean, N.Y., and subse- 
quently read with Rev. A. 0. Warren, now of Montrose, Pa. 

Our anointed candidate was a perfect eye-sore to revivalists." 
He attended their worship, speaking, praying ; always obeying, L L  Sit 
down, sir," when too unorthodox. One day, on the Chenango River, 
he visited E. H. Tillotson, an old acquaintance, a convert now from 
Universalism to Spiritualism; and, of course, they must that night 
attend the Baptist revival. Long cloak8 were the fashion those days. 
A dismal prayer, a nasal melody, singing - 

" A charge to keep I have," 

and the spell of revivalism crept on, forcing tears, surging, sighing. 
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The minister became hoarse, and invited any exhorter or.clergyman 
to come forward and assist. 
'' That means me," said Peebles in a whisper to Tillotson ; and 

up he rose with such a dignity, marched straight to the desk, and fell 
upon his knees and prayed. H e  walked the aisles, put his hands on 
the heads of the young converts, exhorting and encouraging them to 
persevere. There was a general weeping. He sat down amid 
" hallelujahs," the minister thanking him for his " effective work." 
What a commotion, most blasting to the " revival," when it was 
afterwards reported that the young preacher is  a Universalist 
student a t  Oxford ! " 

The ministry, oh, the ministry! Were you ever in its ark of 
safety, locked in, chained, sentineled, pampered, starved, loved, slan- 
dered, flattered, rebuked, tempted, betrayed, prayed in and prayed 
out, proud of the " Itev.," ashamed of it, dying and living, blessed 
in blessing? The ministry I how grandly perspective - how real - 
how deep a prison -how great a freedom when the spell is broken I 
'' Not as I will, but as thou wilt," - that's the order. 

Rev. James Martin Peebles -euphonious 1 Only twenty years old, 
tall, slim, light .hair, red cheeks, pretty in the eyes of the young 
maidens, white cravat, and black kid gloves l Thus equipped. and 
qualified, he walked seven miles to a meeting in Gridley Hollow, and 
on the way g o t ' h ~  boots muddy. I t  was so mortifying to his cleri- 
cal dignity ! H e  preached his first sermon in McLean, N.Y., in the 
presence of his theological tutor. That was a trying moment ; but, 
having his manuscript before him, he " did not lose his place." I t  
was a success, as the sequel proved, for he was aflerwards pastor of 
McLean Church five successive years. His first permanent settle- 
ment was a t  Kellogsville, N.Y., for three years. H e  then had charge 
also of two other societies a t  Genoa and Mottville, engaging Rev. 
Harter and others to supply desks. 

Whatever Mr. Peebles undertakes, it is always with enthusiastic 
zeal. His was an " earnest ministry." A stray leaf from his diary, 
like the hazel in the hands of the " water-witch," shows where and 
how deep the fountain is. He sought to improve every possible ad- 
vantage, to be first in his profession, without jealousy for others. Note 
the little jets of earnestness : - 

T L ~ ~ D A Y ,  Yay%, 1840. 
" Btsrted about eight o'clock for Bcipio. Had a pleasant rlde; reffihed there abomt e l e m  

dclock. Pot up with Bro. Hndwn, anoble, good noul. 
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16Bd a b e  W o n  of the ubbath whool thlr .Iternoon. Bro. 0. A. 0Hmer and J. M. 
Anltin'r remnrl. were exmllent. Bro. 8awyer preached this evening, and a gloriona aer- 
mon It ru, -pun, log(od, yet eloquent. Hi. deUrery la calm -&ngW - yet lmprea- 
dve. Btald wlth M.kchl BLh, o w  of W ' r  best rpecfmenr of hnmdty. 

" WED-AY, fi J 164s. 
A b e  mornlng, d t h  Mala& R.h. Bro. 0. A. BLlnoer p-hed this morn in^ an ex- 

mllent dlsooune. I sdmlre his fervidneu. It meem to come from the heart. Bro. L. 8. 
Everett preached thlr afternoon; a good sermon. Oh, how many warm hand8 I have 
gruped thl. day l I m  that few love thek &lends M I love mine. Bro. 8kimer 
preached thisevening. He L a aplendld speaker and.. good c ~ n .  There ia rlch mudoin hlm 
mlce. Went home d t h  8 e U  Gumell. He L a glorioru mnLM 

Being a man of fashion then, -biblical, creedal, constitutional,"- 
he must, of course, be ordained in the beat style. Put on the " yoke 
of bondage I " Must we not ask the pope or bishop? ~rd ina t i in  in 
scclesiastic circles I Alaa for the 6is*lt that has lost its savor ! " 
Mr. Peebles received his L L  Letter of Fellowship " at a session of the 
Cayuga Bgsociation of Universalists, held at  IkcLean, on the 25th 
and 26th of September, 1844. For several years thereafter, he was 
standing Clerk of the bsociation. On the 24th of September, 1846, 
in Kellogsville, he was ordained to the u work of an Evangelist." 
The following was the order of services : - 

. " I. Prayer by Rev. J. H. Harter. 
11. Sermon by Rev. J. M. Anstln. 
III. Ordeining Prayer by Rev. 0.8. Brown. 
IV. aharge and Delivery of Berlpfarea by Beo. D. H. BtrhUmd. 
V. Address to the ahnroh by Ber. J. M. Peebler. 
VI. Benediotlon by the OandidUe." 



CHAPTER IV. 

TEE BPIBITB - RADICAL PREACHING. 

'1 The spirlt world b not closed; thy sense is shat; thy heart la dead. Up, acolyte I ba th  
m h d  thy earthly brent In the momlng red I J p  - 8 r o ~ .  

"Bark I for a mice of gentle tone 
The answer to our cry bath glven, 
bit as dEollsn harpstrinp blown, 
Besponslve to the breath of even: 
' I  have not sought a distant shore; 
Lo1 I am wlth you: weep no morelppJ-Luzm Donm 

!I'HE " rappings '' I come without our bidding ; come to stay.. A, 
divine revelation, it is founded in natural law ; and those who fight. 
it, fight all tangible knowledge of immortality, fight all natural an-. 
swers to prayer, fight their loved in heaven, fight spirits, angels, and. 
the Almighty himself! I t  is a fearful battle. Priests ha& better at 
once ground their weapons of rebellion. The church was heart-sick,. 
eaten with a dry rot. Skepticism was sitting in the seat of judg- 
ment, ecclesiastical religion begging a t  her high court. Creeds, ser- 
mons, eucharista, baptisms, no longer furnished food for the thinkers. , 

The light on the church altars had gone out. A dmk silence brooded 
there. I t  was midnight. But a tide was setting in from the other 
side. The seers saw it coming. At  length it touched. our shore -- 
electric ! What was that B " asked the thinkers. The MYSTIC TUP I 
I t  echoed over the land, and '' there was joy in heaven." Two de- 
cades ago, it startled the world from its long slumber. What of the 
ministers? They laughed at it. What of the philosophers? They 
afimed, Man is immortal. The rap shivered and burst into sun- 
light of day, and millions were entranced. Then the. church. was 
sober, gathered up its phylacteries, walked on silver slippers to. wor- 
ship God, crying out, I t  is the devil 1" Shot from a transfiguring 
cloud, Truth rent the vail of the church from top to bottom. Lo ! a 

8 88 
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shower fell; a river full, L L  clear as  crystal." A refreshed world! 
Ho I every one that thirsteth, come ye to the waters I " 
Continued imbibation at the denominational tap inebriates the soul. 

Was this Mr. Peebles's condition? Like many 6 b  Liberal Christians" 
to-day, he was very emphatic about his independence ; said so often, 

I am open to conviction," but failed somehow in finding the way. 
The fact is, he did not investigate, " for fear of the Jews." So 

free" in the pulpit, so pmdent in word and action, ministers are 
generally the last to be converted. " Publicans and harlots shall 
enter the kingdom of heaven before you." 

During the last year of his pastorate in Kellogsville, Mr. Peebles 
was invited by Hon. Vincent Kenyon, a Universalist of Quaker de- 
scent, spiritually inclined, to ride with him to Auburn, and hear the 
spirit rappings. H e  consented, with the reserve, " that the appoint- 
ment be fixed for some evening!' Nicodemus! The medium was 
Mrs. Tamlin. The raps heard, he whispered to his friend, A splen- 
did trick 1 "  b L  Suppose you expoRe it," responded Mr. Kenyon. 

Please rap on the wall," said Mr. Peebles. T o  his astonishment, 
the wall seemed to speak. On his coat collar, on his boots, on his 
heartstrings I "What?"  he asked. That what 'meant a great 
question. When his spirit-cousin gave thus an intelligible communi- 
cation, he attributed it to thought-reading. Well, thought-reading is 

The end of a golden string; 
Only wind it into a ball, 
I t  will lead yon in at heaven's gste, 

That invitingly o p a  for all." 

After this, Rhoda Fuller, honest and intelligent, became clairvoy- 
ant, giving remarkable tests of apirit-presence. I n  due time he heard 
an uneducated boy deliver a masterly lecture, entranced, upon a sub- 
ject of his own selection, - " The Philosophical Influence of the 
Nations of Antiquity upon the Civilization and Science of Modern 
Europe and America." Reporting it, he said, - 

The boy at once stepped forward and commenced, and for one honr and three- 
quarters one continual atream of history and philonophy fell from his lips. The beauty 
of the language waa setoniahing, and the names of well-known and little-known sages of 
antiquity fell glibly from his lips. He began by speaking of the old Aryan m, and 
spoke us if he had the whole history of India, Egypt, Greece, and Rome at his fingers' 
ends. I knew the work neoeasary to get up m o m  before they am preaahed, and 
was perfectly astonished s t  the address given by tpe boy. I went home thinking that 
there mast be some power at the root of Spiritaaliara'' 
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Stirred by these discoveries, he ventured to preach a sermon in hi 
church from the text, Go on unto perfection ; " in which he alluded 
to angels, and the spiritual gifts, as perpetual in inspiration. Mr. 
Kenyon, hearing it, said to him afterwards, Our denomination will 
not stand such sentiment: you will have to leave it. You can fight 
bnt  poorly in Saul's armor; better cast it  off." This advice waa 
startling to our young minister. 

The c m t  o' the letter cracks; new life takea wing; 
A strong groll~ldtrwell will heave, a wave will bmak; 
The Eternal grows more visibly awake! " 

The eastern star before the morning, the Baptist before Jesus, 
superstition before science ; so radical thinking before spiritual devel- 
opment. Too much light all a t  once will dazzle us to blindness. 
Liberty may be driven to death. The greatest virtue is to be quali- 
fied for practical use. Be not in haste for angelhood. Excess is 
equal the vice of defect. Break not the &ell ere the bird is 
hatched. 

"Those who greedily pursue 
Things wonderful inatead of h e ,  

That in their speculation choose 
To make discoveries strange newa, 

And natural history a gazette 
Of tales stupendous and far-fetched, 

Hold no truth worthy to be known, 
That is not huge and overgrom, 

In vain Btsrn nature to suborn, 
And for their pains am paid with mm." 

Those '' spiritual exhibitions " unconsciously gave Mr. Peebles a 
radical tendency of sentiment. L L  Despise not small beginnings." Mr. 
Peebles read Volney, Hume, Voltaire, Paine - how audacious ! - and 
Swedenborg, Emerson, Parker, and the like ; and was spoiled for 
t he  sectarian Church. What was the cause of the new habit, -the 
argument fist, and then the text? Bravo ! When a minister puts 
the text on a sermon after it is writtan, " look out for breakers." 

During the years 1853-55, Mr. Peebles was pastor of the Univer- 
salist Church at Elmira, N.Y., where he found a boon companion in 
Rev. Thos. K. Beecher, half-brother of Henry Ward Beecher. Here 
were a Universalist and a Congregationalist yoked together, bathing 
together, lecturing together on temperance, and even together marrying 



folks ; Peebles marrying one of the couple according to Universalism, 
and Mr. Beecher according to Congregationalism. A clipping from 
an exchange says, - 

"Rev. Thomas K. Beecher, one of the Beechem, who is pastor of a Congregstional 
Church at Elmira, N.Y., hss been disfellowmhiped by the Miniaterial Union of that 
plac8." 

Mr. Peebles, in chronicling this disfellowahiped brother, thus 
reviews those novitiated days of the ministry : - 

"Being warm personal friends, both of us were considered by the denominations to 
which we respectively belonged a llttle ' shaky,' theologically. Brave enougb to read 
different periodicals and reviews, we frequently talked of the progreaa of 'fix% thought,' 
and the diturbing element of Spiritualism. Friend Beecher always said there waa 'a 
$rlr a4 the o h  tnd of ihu line ; ' but of ita red  character - eaint or demon - he was not 
so celtaiin. 

" Pleasant and sunny the memories of those times. Together we rolled balls in ninepin 
alleys, practiced gymnastics, took baths in Dr. Gleasan's water<ure, hnrled stones into 
the valley at onr feet, told mirthful stories of eccentric Christians, lectured on temper- 
ance, attended social gatherings for conversation and culture, and mutually, langhingly, 
accused each other of being the rankest heretic. A dozen yeam or more buried in the 
abyssmal put ,  and lo ! we are both outside the 'camp of the Philistines,' and the reach, 
too, of all such theologians as feed on the crusts and crumbs of a cold, formal, creedal 
Christianity.' Over this chum of time, we extend the warm right hand, and welcome 
onr old friend Thomss K. bto the good and growing fraternity of the 'great unchurched' 
May his shadow lengthen, and his heresy strangthen I Amen. 

'' Humanity sweeps onward I where today the martyr stands, . 
On the morrow crouches Judas, with thesilver in his hands: 
Far in frunt the cross stands ready, and the crackling fragments bum, 
While the hooting mob of yesterday in silent awe return, , 
To glean up the scattered ashes into History's golden urn. 

. . . . . m a . . .  

Truth for ever on the scaffold, wrong for ever on the throne; 
Yet that scatfold sways the fnture, and behind the dim unknown 
Standeth God in the darkness keeping watch above his own." 

"Illustrative of Mr. Beecher's style, when a fellow-boarder with 6s at the Elmira Wa- 
ter-Cure Institution, the following may serve aa a sample: Sitting in the parlor one even- 
ing, some thirty present, listening to mnaic, Beacher suddenly whirled around, and, p u t  
ting his eagle eye upon us, said in his own felicitous way, 'I've got an idea-muat fire 
it off.' 

" ' Well, if liable to rust from keeping, let us have it.' 
" You, a heretic, speaking after the manner of the fathers, have traveled all over the 

hilla and through the valleys of Chemmg County, preaching there's no hell- no hell-. 
no endless hell torments ! And I've been around after yon, preaching hell aud damna- 
tion- hell and damnation ! Now, we've both gone to cutrema. You preaah hell -or 
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at least a little more hell - to those Univemalista -they need it; and I'll not pr$sch 
quite so much to my church, and I think we'll both hit nearer the truth.' 

" ' Wouldn't you call that policy 7 ' 
" ' Certainly not; but wisdom, -that wiadom which appreciataa both justice and lwe 

in the divine administration.' " 

The brief epistle we here transcribe reveals the expanding force 
of our minister's " soul, from loving one to loving all. a Thus in 
our first years," says Emerson, " are we. put in training for a love 
which knows neither sex, person, nor partiality; but which seeks 
virtue and wisdom everywhere, to the end of increasing virtue and 
wisdom." 

'' ELIIIIRA, N.Y., Jan. 7, 1868. 
"REV. D. S. B-. Dmr Brother, - . . . Will you now lay aside your commentaries 

and clerical duties for a few momenta, and listen to me 1 I have been writing upon a ser- 
mon from this texe, " Verily, I say unto yon, there is no man that hath left house, or breth- 
ren, or siaters, or father, or mother, or wife, or children, or lands, for my sake and the 
gospel's, but shall receive a hundred-fold now in this time, and in the world to come eternal 
life" (Mark x). What waa Jesus' real meaning in this paasage? It quite puzzles 
me. Like the young man who had 'kept the law,' I am 'sad at the saying: ' for I love 
my brothers and sisters: there are six of them, -Emery and Elmer (twins), Leonard and 
Lorenzo, Lovira and Luana, -all good, though in different ways and degrees; and in 
my very heart 1 love them with a true fraternal love. Must I, aa Jesus commands, leave 
them? Memories of them are blissful. Are all fleshly ties of kindred temporal and 
fading? Ie spiritual love alone immortal and eternal? Love ia the very life of my 
soul. . . . J. M.  PEE^." 

During all his public career, Mr. Peebles has been an earnest and 
unfinching friend and apo~tle of temperance. He was one of the 
select committee t,hat drafted the degrees of the Good Templars, 
and was the National R. W. Grand Chaplain of this order. At an 
early period he also espoused the anti-slavery reform, Odd Fellow- 
ship, the dress-reform, and woman's rights. He has a way, pecu- 
liar to himself, of enforcing unfashionable truth in the pulpit, without 
offending to any great extent. Of all men' he is the greatest adept 
in the art of cutting your head off without hurting, and then growirig 
it on again in better shape. 

In May, 1855, resigning his pastoral relations in Elmira, Mr.. 
Peebles felt a rising force to question his ism. There is a vein of 
spirit-life underlying these brief words, addressed to his Bro. Harter, 
to whom he confided many heart secrets. Were the spirits burniug 
up his theological rubbish? " Don't glory, my brother, in my incie- 
pendence. I want a long talk with you about Universalism, as an 
ism, particularly as taught by the old school!' 
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Mr. Peeblee takes to dignity as the pine to the mountain. Hie 
pride is in the way. While he was preaching in Oswego, N.Y., 
vigorous efforts were made to obtain a capacious Orthodox church, 
for the celebrated Mrs. Bloomer, wherein to lecture upon '' dress- 
reform." The officials refusing it, of course, Mr. Peebles secured 
the Universalist house of worship. To give it more respectability, 
he wrts voted into the courtesy of meeting her at the cars. When on 
a mission of duty, Mr. Peebles is thoughtless of reputation. This 
is a marked trait in his make-up. He is of the Fremont stamp, 
not Lincoln. I n  his zeal, he sometimes blunders into a pit, but is  
out ere he touches bottom. He met the lady: she was attired in 
b L  bloomer." Why had he not thought of her costume before con- 
senting to escort her into the city? But there was no backing out ; 
against the grain. Arm in arm they walked through the principal 
street, followed by an accumulating crowd of rowdies who encored 
them with shoutings, whistlings, and jeerings, to the hotel. He, how- 
ever, bore this great cross" quite manfully, and had the compen- 
sating satisfaction of seeing an enthusiastic congregation gathered in 
his church, swayed by a woman's eloquent appeal for emancipation 
from the thralldom of fashion. The victory over rowdyism and 
Orthodox conservatism was splendid, popularizing his moral indepen- 
dence. 

He preseed in his L L  Literary Herb4rium9* this floating thistle- 
flower : - 

Learn for the sake of your mind'e repnse, 
That wealth's a bauble that comes and goes, 

And that proud flesh, wherever it grows, 
In subject to irritation." 

Mr. Peeblee'e radicalism cost him much, trying his moral steel in 
a thousand ways. Under the pressure of Orthodox prejudice and a 
world of care, he would often fall into despondency, producing physical 
exhaustion. Needing L L  school-day companionship," he sent for Bro. 
Harter, and offered to pay his expensee if he would come and cure 
him of the blues." Coming, he commenced his ready wit, - the 
antidote for such sins, -when the depressed minister, the first time for 
several weeke, began to laugh ; the thermometer of joke rising to so 
great a heat, Mr. Peebles offered him double pay, considering lame 
sides," if he would go home ! 

Lb Seek and ye shall find," was his text about this time. So uto- 



pian, he needed a balance-wheel, a centripetal force. Thus he 
reasoned; and so others recommended. I n  Mary M. Conkey, a 
teacher of Clinton Liberal Institute, he found a very refined and 
artistic companion. Be a painter, she excelled ; and in after yeara 
became a spirit artist, whose productions are very beautiful. In  a 
"Pen Sketch of Reformers," published in Moses Hull's " Spiritual 
Rostrum," Mrs. H. F. M. Brown writes,- 

"Mary Conkey, the wife of our brother, haa kept pace with him in all hia progressive 
i d e a  However dark and rough the outer world has sometimes seemed, there hen 
alwap been light, p e w ,  and a loving welcome in a home that Mary hue beautified by 
her o m  artktio hknd. Cloade have werahadowed the home, bat they were the 
~hsdows of angel wing&" 

Sir Walter Scott says,-untruthfully 7-" From my experience, not 
one in twenty marries the first love : we build statues of snow, and 
weep to see them melt." Oliver Goldsmith, adverting to his expe- 
rience, says, LLI chose my wife, as she did her wedding-gown, for 
qualities that would wear well." Our volatile young preacher' had 
often wept over "the melting snow," but sought "qualities that 
would weer well." 



CHAPTER V. 

Out of tbe eater o m e  forth meat, and out of the rtrong came forth rwentwul~ -  BIp 
DLE OF -ON. 

"Bow ye bedde all waters, 
Where the dew of heaven may fall: 

' Ye ahall reap 11 ye be not weary; 
For the Splrit breathes o'er all. 

Bow, though the thorns may wound tbw: 
One wore the thorns for thee; 

Bnd, though the cold win& scorn thee: 
Patient and hopeful be. 

Bow, though the rock repel thee, 
In Its cold and mterlle pride : 

Bome cleft there may be riven, 
Where the lIttle seed may hide. 

Fear not, some will flonrbh; 
And, though the t a w 6  abound, 

Like the willows by the waten 
Will the scatbred grnln be found.n-Fmmm~' Envmw. 

IN January, 1856, Mr. Peebles accepted a call to the pastorate of 
the Universalist Society of Baltimore, Md. The query rose in the 
minds of some of his professed friends, whether he would there freely 
advocate Northern principles. One " jealous-pated kllow " reported 
he had the b L  gag on ; " another, that he had 6 L  lost his Northern 
heart." Writing a friend about this, he said, - 

"I have ML 1mt my Northern heart, nor.Northern prinoiplea. Yon bnoaD I can neither 
love nor apologize for human slavery. What I believe, I maat speak oat. There are 
open opponents of &very here, as in New York. It Was the anderetanding from the 
6raf that I should be a pastor free and independent." 

About this time, Mr. Peebles was already a defender of a certain 
phase of Spiritualism. Wedded to his denomination, he was very 
prudent in his language, careful to preserve the precious adjective 
that renders all things respectable, - Christian, - a 4LCh&tian Spir- 

40 
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itualist." Hopeful ! If we only get spPritud on the brain, growing, 
it will soon burst the iron frontispiece of our caste. Evidently our 
brother had been in good company, being guilty of all the heresies of 
the day. Note a private epistle dated from Baltimore, - 

I hear many complaints that ' The Ambassador ' is filled with such trash aa ' Tangle- 
Town Letters! ' The laat two articles of the editor are down on the Spiritualists. Brother 
Reynolda ought to know, and Brother Austin docs know, that hundreds of Universalists, 
and patrons, too, of 'The A m b d o r , '  are Spintualids,- not fanatical SpMtnalista, nor 
'free-love' Spiritnaliste, but earnest, candid, Chrislian 5 p P ~ w t d ;  such aa areRev. T. 
J. Smith, and Rev. S. Cobb, of ' The Freeman.' I met several intelligent Universalists in 
Western New York, that have stopped ' The Ambaasador,' and commenced taking ' The 
Spiritual Telegraph.' This grieved me ; because I love ' The Ambaasador ' and B d w  
d&, and wil l  everdoall in my power for its advancement among ahiverarlirta I We have 
aome old fogy Univeraalista among us, who treat Spiritudista just aa the Orthodox have 
heated aa I The truth will 5 d l y  Mnmph, call it  by what name we may." 

Successful, he was regarded by other churches as " a most danger- 
o w  man." H e  issued several doctrinal tracts, which were circulated 
over the country, and received with general favor by libgral minds. 
The Orthodox had a "committee on Sunday appointments." Mr. 
Peebles, addressing a polite note to the same, solicited the favor of 

. having his vacant pulpit supplied, one sabbath, by a Methodist min- 
ieter. I t  was refused 1 He then wrote Bishops Waugh, Scott, and 
h v .  L. F. Morgan, a pungent, kind epistle, comparing them with 
the rabbi of the Jewish synagogue, - 

"Would to God that the narrow, proscriptive, sectarian spirit, so pointedly con- 
demned in the Pharisees by Christ, had perished with them, instead of living, an it evi- 
dently does, the blight and curse of Christendom. Why not exchange pulpit services 
with Universalists and Unitarians? Can you not preach aa much trnth to their c o n p  
gstims as they can error to yours? Or are you so popish aa to doubt the propriety of 
'private judgment,' forbidding your people hewing all denominations, that they may 
fonn a correct judgment upon the doctrines of Christianity? If you have the light, why 
not let it 'shine' from Universalist pulpits? This reminds me of the following 
ofroamstance : - 

" ' John Adam, upon being ques ted  to give for the support of foreign missions, 
made the following pointed reply: '' I have nothing to give for that cause; but there are 
here in this immediate vicinity sixty ministers, not one of whom will preach in the 
other's pulpit. Now, I will give aa much, and more than any other man, to civilize these 
olergymen." 

" The venerable Adams, with a severity that I would not employ, thought the civilizing 
ofthose Msssachusetta clergy a pre-requisite to Christianizing them. 

" But to the original inqniry, Why refuse n preacher for our pulpit ? The apostle s a p  
that ' Faith cometh by hearing, and hearing by the word of God.' ' And how shall they 
hear without a preacher? ' And yet you declined sending un one, when you oertainly 
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mnet have had nearly three hundred in the olty unemployed, idling away their 'time. 
Had the master visibly stepped into hia vineyard on Sunday, would he not have repeated 
hia language of old, 'Why stand ye here all the day idle 7 ' And then how can you 
glve an account of your stewardship at the day of 'final adjudIoation7 ' Msy not these 
neglected Universabta (who are to be damned, admitting your t h e o l e  h e )  confront 
you with the telling wordn: 'No man hath cared for my soul; ' ' Our blood be upon your 
gannenta; ' The harvest ia ended, and we are not ssved.' 

"I believe in God, in Jeene Christ, in the Holy Spirit, in the hpiration of the Scrip 
tures, the necessity of faith, repentance, the new birth, ' experimental religion,' personal 
piety, and that, ' without holinees, no man shall see the Lord.' I believe in moral freedom, 
in man's accountability, in a jut puniehment for sin, the atonement by Christ, the 
resurrection of the dead, and the restoration of all men, during the mediatorial reign of 
the Son of God. And, in all my ministrations, I press the importance of obedience to 
God, a oornpliance with the conditions of salvation, and a more thorough consecration of 
all the powers to the love and service of the Father. 

" And yet I am not recognized as a Christian, nor permitted to receive the civilities and 
courtesies of civic life from the Methodist clergymen of Baltimore. 'Father, forgive 

.them.' God looh not at denominational names, but the heart I cherish no malice to- 
ward you  The spirit of my faith, with the M ~ t e r ' s  lessona, induce me to return love 
for hatred, good for evil, bleasing for cursing, and ta 'pray for those who despitefully 
use me.' I close by renewing the former request to the Conferenoe, to eapply my pulpit 
next Sunday morning and evening. 

'I Ydhra, in the gospel of Chriet, J. M. PEEBLW." 

One orthodox minister, aehamed of his Baltimore brethren, - Rev. 
H. C. Atwater, of Providence, member of the Methodist Conference,- 
voluntarily supplied Mr. Peebles's pulpit " with power and eloquence, 
and, I trust, with the approbation of God." . 

The mistletoe loves the old oak. I f  pride of position hold us in a 
fashionable dead-lock, if pampered priests cajole ua into tame submis- 
sion, then the gods will institute trials, and compel our freedom. Mr. 
Peebles was yct young, volatile, sanguine, companionable, playful as 
a dancing lamb on the sunny hillside. 'L He is a mischief," said the 
staid old women ; L L  very unministerial," said the denominational 
6 L  iron clads ; " LL too radical," said the political conservatives. But 
everybody sought his genial soul. L L  Envy loves a shining mark." 
The lecherous like to victimize the poetic. The most suspicious of 
others' virtue are almost uniformly themselves the most mvirtuoua. 
The depravity we see in our neighbors is ourselves reflected. B e  
trayal works when char'ity is asleep. 

The deepest ice that ever h z e  
Can only o'er the surface c l m r  

The living stream lien deep below, 
And flown, and can not cease to flow." 
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Free, jovial, heretical, affiliating with Spiritualists, of course, un. 
warranted suspicions sprung up. Stories," like snow-balls rolling 
down hill, gain in volume and momentum. The poor man Was un- 
prepared for this first trial : disheartened, he sank into an alarming 
sickness. Under the circumstances, he resigned his pastoral charge. 
L L  The Boston Trumpet " thought L L  all was not right!' L L  The Ambaa- 
sador" paid the following just compliment : - 
. 
" We learn that Bmther J. M. Peebles baa tendered his resignation to the w ie ty  in 

Baltimore. He does not consider hia health snfsciently good to enable him to perform 
the very great amount of labor -aired in Baltimore. For several sabbathi past, he has 
held but one service in consequence. Bmther Peebles is an excellent pastor, and there- 
fore will not long be without a sooietg: suited to his strength." 

6c The Baltimore Sun " noticed the resignation thus magnani- 
mously, - 

I L  We mderstand that the Rev. J. M. Peebles, pastor of the Universalist Charch in 
this city, has handed his resignation to that aooiety. MI. Pwblea hae been f o d  to 
this step by declining health; and we am sum hi moiety will regret thd cause of this 
determination. Drving MI. Peeblea's short stay in this city, he has won for himself 
many warm friende; and the large and increasing attendance in his rmnisterial labom 
are sare evidences that hie society fully appreciate his talents. He will rest frum &. 
labors for at least a year, hoping thereby to re-establish hie health and usefulneaa." 

Several leading clergymen, disliking the unwarranted suspicions 
breathed by L!The Trumpet," addressed the following letter to the 
editor : - 

BROTHER WHITT~OBE,-  Haviug made inquiry concerning the report refenedto in 
yoar paper of last week concerning Bev. J. M. Peebles, we beg leave to say, that we 
consider mid report not wamanted by the chumstances, and fomded upon wuthor 
iced and exaggerated statement$. 

" E. H. CHAPIN. 
G. T. FLANDERS. 
A. Sr. JOHN CRUBBL 
PORTEB T a o u s .  
B. PETERS. 
HEXBY LYOI. 
Enm F E A N ~ I ~ .  

And others. 
"New Tork, Oot. 90,18K6.n 

Finding the report was founded upon c L  unauthorized and exagge- 
rated statements," the ministerial busy-bodies began to fear they had 
gone too far for the good of the denomination. There is a point of 
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traftlc with unrighteous wawe when 44forbearance ceases to be a 
virtue." Not a few of our Universalist ministers can testify to thia 
from personal experience, proving that our hunted brother was not 
alone in his pilgrimage from bondage to freedom.. 

Afbr  occupying his. pulpit two or three montha succeeding his 
resignation, Mr. Peebles and wife left for Canton, N.Y., the old 
homestead," where he soon received letters soliciting him to return ' 
and build:up a new society in Baltimore. Others urged him to a o  
cept his previous charge, as letters from J. L. Camp, Geo. T. White, 
E. L. Ironmonger, Marston, Marden, LC., at our disposal, testify ; 
but he decliued every proffer of the kind, when his old society passed 
unanimously the following resolutions : - 

"REV. J. M. PEEBLE~ D m  B m h ,  -At a meeting of the Universslist Society 
of the city of Baltimore, convened the church, on Sunday afternoon, Oct. 6, 1868, 
your resignation waa received, and the following action had thereon: - 

I' IPherea8, It has become necessary for our pastor, on acoount of hia declining 
' 

health, to offer his resignation to the moiety over which he has held paatoral relations 
during the past nine montha, therefore, be it 

LIRerolwd, T b t  the reaignntion of Brother J. M. Peebleq as paator of the second 
Universaliet Society of Baltimore, be received and accepted. 
" Rerolued, That we sincerely deplore the ooossion which has led Brothgr ~ d b l e s  

Of Universalist ministers persecuted, or ex-aommdcated, for the heresy of Bpirltual. 
ism, may bemenuoned, Revs. T. L. Harris, E. B. Averlll, J. M. Spear, J. P. AverlU, 8. B. 
Brit-, T. J. Bmith, L. P. Rand, J. B. Doda, Wm. Fishbough, Adin Ballou, Qeo. Sever- 
ance, B. 8. Hobbs, J. H.Harter, Rev. Mr. Cravens, A. 0. Edmunds, A. J. Fishback, Joseph 
Baker, J. C. Crawford, R. Connor, kc. Mr. Connor was caqt out of the synagogue" for 
disbelief In the plenary inspiration of the Bible, the resurrection of the physical body of 
CMst, and other mhoropinions. In Bebrnary, 1869, by the State Committee of the Illinois 
Convention of Univeraalints, the author of this biography, after twelve years mfnieterial 
iabor with that donominntion, was excom mnnicated from fellowship aolely for teaching the 
gospel of angel mlnlstry I The followhg wan the "bull " passed against us : - 

"And be it also known, that said committee, having cited the Rev. J. 0. Barrett to ap- 
pear before%hem, and lhow cause, If any he had, why his letter of fellowship should not be 
withdrawn, he havIug ceased to uae it for the pnrposea for which It was given, and he not 
~ppearlng, hie case is judged by default; and the committee do hereby decide and declaro 
hI# letter withdrawn. Be it known, that the above decision la not hued upon moral causea. 

W. 8. UPH, 
T. J. CARNEY, 
B. N. W n ~ a ,  
Q. W. H ~ w m ,  

CommUlca of FsUow8hipI ~ ~ n d ( o n ,  and DtecipZiw." 
Pntience, brethren I God is maJorlty I Let na trnst while wa act the poet's Idea,- 

Btand back, ye Philistines; 
Pzactlce what ye preach to me: 
I heed ye not; for I know ye all. 
Your creeds are living, burnlng Ues, 
In the sight of God's pure truths I" 
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t b a  early to diesalve the oonnectim which haa so happily eltated between na ss pastor 
and people. 

Redobed, That, wherever hi8 lot may be cast, when other friends are around him, 
and when other scenes meet his eyes, our prayers will ascend 'to the Giver of all good 
gifb to restore him to health and naefulness, and to lengthen his days on the eiuth. 

Redobed, That in all his relations toward this society, as pastor, friend, and guar- 
dian of the sabbath school, he has ever evinced a devotedness and untiring mal, which 
have coddnced to rivet the bonds of sffection between na and him more cloee and firm; 
and we will not omit to say, that the cause of Christ has proapered in hi hands. 

Rurolwd, That a copy of this preamble and rasolntions be signed by the ofloen, 
and trmmitted to Bro. J. M. Peebles. 

I &  JAB, L. C m ,  B e m h y .  RICRIU(D MARLEY, 
P r W n t  B o d  of Ihulcer." 

Mr. Peebles never held a pastoral relation with any society or 
church that did not, at the dissolution, pass resolutions in his favor 
with unanimous indorsement. 

The wounded bird, hit in her own nest, returns not thither. Then 
a hiding-place is sought, - 

Some boundleas contiguity of shade." 

Just there the angel finds the pilgrim. Strange, that in misfortune 
we think to run away from the attendant spirit 1 

After remaining in Canton a few months, the hours of convales- 
cence, dragging their iron fetters, Mr..Peebles one day resolved to 
quit the ministry for ever. Was that the first time? How many an 
apostle has thought it, said it! In  a few weeks, he was on the 
wing, en route for the West, to enter into business with his cousin, 
Col. F. E. Peebles, banker and realestate dealer, of Winona, Minn. 
We may go the length of our L L  cable toe!' Any farther? What 
did this man know about business? A pretty shift for a prophet 1 
Elisha whimpered under the juniper-tree. Oh, if he had only got 
behind a counter, and dealt in L L  stocks and stones " 1 I f  Jesus had 
only thrown away his "knot of strong cords," and invested capital in 
the money-changers' business ! " 0 Reformers l 0 poor, persee 
euted, wandering mediums 1 

" Happier to chase a flying goal, 
Thm to sit counting l a d e d  gains; 

To gum the soul within the sod, 
Than to be lord of what remainn" 
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On the way West, thinking to rest a while in Cleveland, Mr. Pee- 
bles found there a welcome home at Mr. Odell's, one of his Kellogs- 
ville friends. Conversation immediately turned upon Spiritualism, 

that unmanageable element of church discord." In  the main, it 
appeared to him as glittering, drifting sand, with now and then a 
particle of gold, roiling the pure gospel." 

The Davenport boys were then performing in the city ; and, fortu- 
nately, a dance wae appointed in a hall that afternoon. Among the 
prominent lawyers, physicians, ministers, and other quizzing thinkers, 
sat Mr. Peebles, eying the machinery with silent suspicion. The 
ropes were securely tied upon the brothers, flour put into their hands, 
chalk-marks around their feet, and the room darkened ; when instantly 
the musical instruments moved swiftly round the room, played on by 
invisible hands. Dreamy suspicion chauged to earnest curiosity. He 
was quite a philosopher now, thinking by what occult ageucy- 
odylic, magnetic, earthly, or spiritual - that strange phenomenon 
was produced. A few, more churchal, trembled, fearful that the 
devil was playing his tricks upon them ; but James felt safe on his 
shaky plank of bibliolatry. When the circle was in good order, by 
request of the mediums, the light, subdued and mellow, shone j u ~ t  
enough to reveal those instruments passing and repassing over their 
heads, playing a tune ; and there sat the Davenports, snugly tied in 
their chairs. King, the hero-spirit, then spoke audibly through a 
trumpet, startling them with the assurance that he would reveal him- 
self to them in bodily shape. 

The aural emanations of the circle were favorable to spirit materi- 
alization. Does not the germ ,of the rose, rooted in the warm bosom 
of L L  mother nature," sun-fused to its almost pulsing heart, materialize 
itself, incorporate vital elements around it, forming first the stalk, 
then the lunged leaves, then the bud, bursting, some summer morn- 
ing, into the many-tinted flower? What is nature but the material 
embodiment of spirit? What is spirit doing here but constructing a 
mirror for the angels to look through? Thus we identify ourselves. 
Why can not spirits do the same by using like forces, governed by like 
laws? 

An orderly circle, with inquiring affections, evolves a sphere rightly 
conditioned for the visible picturing of a spirit, -to produce a light 
within a light, like Manoah's angel in the flame of the altar. A spirit 
is not obliged to work up gross substance into finer form, as we do ; 



but, acting through our mediumship, it grasps elements already re- 
fined, and invests itself with the spheral aura of physicti? and spiritual 
organisms, - organ for organ, function for function, - a very spirit 
manifestation. 

Emma Hardinge, in her great work entitled " HISTORY OF MODERN 
AMERICAN SPIRITUALISX," thus presents the analytical testimony of 
the spirits upon this subject : - 

"In some long but interesting communications, writtan in the spirit-room, without 
human agency, it is said that spirita, in their communion with earth, manifest through 
two primitive elements; namely, first, an electro-magnetic element, of which the spirit- 
ual body is composed; next, a physical aura, which emanates frum the medium, or can 
be collected from material substances, analogous, it is supped ,  to the element of 'vital- 
ity ' described in the preceding chapter. Fmm the combination of these two,-namely, 
the emanations of the spirit m d  the medium, -a third, or composite, is formed, which is 
afected by the atmosphere and human emanations. From the preponderance of the 
electro-magnetic or spiritnsl element, the laws of cohesion and gravitation can be over- 
come; and, through thk, spirits are enabled to dissolve and reampose substances with 
great rapidity, heave up and carry material bodies through the air, and cause them to 
float or sink, in proportion to the strength of the batteryformed. It is this element which 
enables some spirits, highly charged with it, to come into contact with matter, and thus 
to ase pencils, pens, eta., in writing, drawing, and playing on musical instruments. By 
aid of the physical or human aura,-animal magnetism, -they cause concnssions, 
raps, shaking of furniture, and heavy ponderable bodies ; by thii, also, they produce 
piriblight, gathering it up no as to form an envelope of matter around their own hands, 
condense sound so as to be heard, singing and speaking, and  trike upon the heavier in-. 
struments. ' The composite element is used more or less in all modes.' " 

Mr. Peebles was not then able to understand this spiritual' alche- 
my," -could not even comprehend the simple fact, that his philosophy 
of miracles could measure even the materialization of a spirit. He 
had taught that a miracle, strictly speaking, is the action of a natural 
but unknown law. Here he actually probed the vein of spirit phe- 
nomena. What Universalists and Unitarians had discovered, - that 
the laws of nature harmonize, and are one and identical with the 
revealed laws of God,-is, in fact, the magic wand that opens to 
view all the mysteries in heaven and earth, when, behold I we look 
therein in the calm light of philosophy. 

Mr. Peebles was " struck with conviction," but still trying to 
climb up the old way." Scales were before his vision, and spirits 

were L6 a wonder in a wonder-making world." He had at first 
doubted whether t h o ~ e  instruments would fly around their heads 
without hands touching them : then the spirits permitted him to see 
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I 

them moving, aa if themselves th ing of life; yet more wonder- I 

ful came the promiae, that the spirit himself would be seen I He 
doubted. 

The boys again were tied : all was dark, silent, gloomy ; when, lo f 
a flickering glimmer shot out, ae a star a t  midnight, swelling larger 
into nebulous mist, rolling up fleecy white, growing more and more 
distinct, till, opening ae " a door in heaven," there appeared the 
spirit form of a strange man in large proportions. The spirits had 
done even more than they promised. Was he now convinced? I 
Our confounded, confounding brother cast himself again into the I 

slough of doubt,)) to cogitate upon "occipital motion," od I 

force," '' uuconscious psy~hology," and the like, - the bed of spikes 
I 

wilful skeptics delight to dream on. I 

Mr. Peeblea said, L L  We read that an angel rolled away a stone I 

from Christ's sepulchre, and another angel unlocked Peter's prison- I 

door: if you. be spirits, I defy you to do the same, or any thing I 

. like it." . I 

At Mr. Odell's, that evening, the room brilliantly lighted with gas, I 

the boys tied, he and all the company saw peacocks' plumes floating I 

over their heads, and books with sheets of paper moving without I 
visible hands. Sensing his mental re-action, the spirits approached I 

him, and suddenly jerked him out of the circle, throwing him upon 
the floor. This trespass upon his clerical dignity enlivened the cir- 
cle to a general merriment ; which the spirits enjoyed by a more lively 
play, with the instruments whizzing musically around their ears. 
Did he now believe? He was sure of this much, that i t  was no 
mesmeric helluci~lcrtion ; " for his side was actually lame. 

The Davenport brothers, J. K. Brown of Buffalo, and Mr. 
Peebles, occupied the same room that auspicious night. Retiring, 
11111 of frolic, he playfully, yet seriously, challenged the spirits to make 
him a visit. When al l  was still, the blinds of the house open, the 
moon shining brightly, and balmy sleep began to fold over the eyelids, 
suddenly they were all roused a t  the sound of three raps upon the 
door. Come in I " said our L L  chosen apostle," - L6 Come in I " 
very respectful in tone of voice. But nb one responded. L6 Come 
in I " loudly called our brother. Then the door gently opened, and 
swung back to the well. He looked up, gazed, scrutinizing through 
the wide aperture; but nobody appeared. Rap, rap, rap 1 on the 
floor, then on the walls. The boys exclaimed, The spirita are 
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here ! " Just then Mr. Peebles remembered his challc , 

heavy hand struck him on his stomach, and a smart 1 

head. &'Oh, that hurts-hurts'!" said our hero, i~ 
The boys laughed, and encouraged an bL.evening entertail : 
moonlight itself seemed a saucy witness of Mr. Peebles'e 

The clothes sprung off the bed, the bed itself rocked ; I 

generally ensued. For Heaven's sake, Peebles," 
" strike a light." Mustering courage, he sprung out 
walked across the room, that same hand hit him solid I 

The blow was overpowering ; and, in alarm and pain, 
That hurts ! Oh ! Oh ! I know you are spirits ! I give it I 

lieve ; but don't hurt me so ! " Frightened, he scrambled 
ing the sheet over hie face, like a child at sight of a gh: 
the boys entranced, a voice from the air said, "You d a ~  
your light: we'll do you no harm!' Mrs. Odell, listenir 
the hall below, exclaimed, L L  Good, Brother Peebles, 
will convert you before morning ! " Mr. Peebles inquire1 
you handle me thus roughly, if you be good spirits?" 
gence replied, TO give you evidence of our power, r l  

demonstration of conscious immortality, that you ml 
longer by faith, but by sight. You are appointed for a 
gird up your loins, buckle on your sandals, g a s p  the sw~ 
Go forth ! " 

I t  was to him a genuine knockdown argument. ' 

sion made by that ee'ance waa deep and lasting, awake]: 
years a heart-gratitnde to the spirits controlling the Davli 
for. the solid proof of their presence when he was in EI 

angelic light. 
Away from Eaatern associations, dreamily saunterir~ 

frozen shore of the L L  Father of Waters," skimming now. 
pebble over the ice, like a mere child ; then at night, af 
fined and undefhable business-attempt that was as awk.! 
chopping enterprises in old Vermont, tossing and twisting r 
asleep with one eye on bank-bills and the other on God ! - 
our hero's experiences in Minnesota. H e  was nowhen 
where ; thinking nothing, yet thinking every thing. 
Peebles, Banker and Real-Estate Dealer 1'' was his o 
6' H a  ! ha ! ha ! - real-estate, litigation, speculation, - 
swim in.' All my early ambition leaked out : well, w! 

4 
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fellow I he dreaded the sign-board etrangely. At  length, a calm came 
on, the calm that follows a swift shower, - the time for an angel to 
unroll the panorama of his life. There it was, all in picture, - boy- 
hood, school-days, romances, mistakes, prayers, deeds, ministries, 
friends so many, enemies too, the work scarcely begun ere it is 
blasted ; oh, what lights and shades in that review ! Then sinking ' 

into a half-revery, he questioned himself, - questioned his ability, 
questioned hie fidelity, questioned God, Christ, Bible, every thing, - 
questioned where he had been accustoned to pray with seeming faith ; 
and, listen! the question was laden with a new, startling answer, 
that folded down upon him like a sun ray,- 

;; GO and preach your highest convictions of truth and duty ! " - 
'; LTighest convictions," he repeated, - " highest conzrictiom I " There 
was a meaning here, never before so solemn and impressive. L 6  Have 
I stifled the truth?" he asked: ;' have I compromised truth, or 
shunned duty ?"  - " Go and preach your highest convictions ! " waa 
the response. 

Instantly his resolution was bed. He would be henceforth inde- 
pendent, act the Parker, an agitator l 'Tis easier said than done. 
I t  is a great ways out of Egypt. A sect holding us by education, 
friendship, support, is as bewildering as a wilderness. Its darkness 
is visible, when the soul pants for liberty. What are those cables 
over the fitful waterfalls? Gossamer threads 1 What the appren- 
,ticeship? Battle, agony, heartache ! To sever ministerial ties ; to 
turn oneself out of home ; to be unsalaried ; to be a lonely Elijah on 
the Sacred Mount ; to be a Jesus tempted, betrayed, crucified ; to 
face a frowning church, full of howling and scorn, -that is something 
to a minister once pampered and flattered. But he must pay this 
cost! He must traverse the gulf between liberal preaching and 
liberal practice, losing from his shoulders the respectable burden 
styled Chqietian. Toleration in the pulpit is debasingly intolerant 
3ut of the pulpit. He must be the exception among ministers to 
equipoise these antagonisms. By a delicate art, the spirits write 
upon the arms of some of their media electria letters of fire, speak- 
ing words of immortal love. Such must now be engraved upon his 
soul by an angel's pen. 

"The waters compassed me abont, even to the soul: the depth cloaed me mnnd about; 
Lhe weeds were wrapped abont my head. I went down to the bottoms of the mountalna: 
the earth with her bars was abont me for ever; yet hast thou brought up my llie from wr- 
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w o n ,  0 Lord l my God. . . . And the Lord mpake nuto (he &h; and it vomited Jonab 
up on dry land." 

Scarcely knowing what to do with himself, he half-concluded to 
return to Canton. ' L  What for?" he pondered. There is  a time in 
life when the heart hugs its holy purpose with a fear and trembling ; 
when a vail shuts'over our vision, and we only feel destiny. I s  there 
not an angel of the L C  Over Soul," who hides future prospects from us, 
lest our hopes may be too high, making us selfish ; and hides adver- 
sity, lest we may, in our unschooled faith, refuse to advance? 

" Oh, blinrlneaa to the fnture kindly given, 
That each may fill his station marked by heavep! 

Liberty hangs by a delicate pivot: the slightest touch will tip it. 
The spirits know this, and watch our va'cillation with intense anxiety. 
Unconscious to ourselves, we inay be on the very point of turning ; 
and then come two counter-forces, to try our mettle. "Thoughts, 
like sun-fires, penetrate the world." Spirits of our plane, feeling the 
disturbance in our bosoms, foreseeing consequences, drifting to us on 
the wave-crests of this mental sphere, alarmed at any break in a link 
of fellowship, rush with impetuous zeal to help their earthly com- 
panions keep their brightest stars in their own galaxy. Spirits of 
higher life, hearing our prayer for deliverance, also gather near, to 
lift us up to their society. T o  the candidate, it  is a fearful moment,, 
-the neutral ground of battle between the old and the new. 

This was our brother's experience now. By a blind instinct, he 
had arrived a t  Chicago, where he received letters from influential 
ministers and other friends, urging him to return to the " Universalist 
ministry, where he belonged." Why this pleading at this hour? Yes, 
why? Ask those L L  powers and principalities of the air." What was 
the voice from Elmira, Jamestown, N.Y., Baltimore, McLean, 
Auburn ? b L  Return to your first love ! Be less radical : preach good 
old Universalism ! " Ah, James ! had you known Delilah then as 
well as you do now, would you even thought of having your locks 
shaven, that the Philistines might conquer you? 

This was Saturday evening. That night, sleepless, worrying, 
full of pleadings, will never be forgotten. The better angels 
recorded it ; and it will be read, by and by, to note how close came a 
heavenly heart in an angel's hand to his troubled bosom, but could 
not enter, for the casket was not yet cleared of impediment. 
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A stranger in a,city on Sunday morning is a t  liberty to go where 
hie instincts lead. 

Taking a humble seat in a Sphitualiat meeting, he looked over the 
happy audience, noticing prominent citizens, whom he afterwarde 
learned to be such men aa Seth Paine, H. M. Higgins, Mr. Green, 
&c. " Not all fools, I trow," he thought. Soon a gentleman was 
entranced, and came direct to him. What did it mean? A11 eyes 
were riveted on him. No escape ! Then the spirit calmly said, with 
a kind voice of recognition,- 

&' I we your d e v i m  and winding pathway of life, - thorns and craggy steeps. Recant- 
ly, you have been on a rough and tempestuoue eea: your craft was rickety and uurafe. 
You leaped from it into the deep! Ah, ha l you are in a better venwl: yon are alone in 
It, -nobody to gnide you over dl this vast waste. But look above: there it is, a strong 
hand that controb dl! Nothing but a hsnd I see; snd it gnides yon so eafel You 
touch the shore; and now your path winds np, up, over rocb! There are preciploes 
and perils; but the hand guides, and you are safe! Yon sn, oommiasioned from 0% 

rnoa I Go, teach the mlnietry of angels ! " 

' I  Methinks the air 
Throb8 with the to lbg  of hsrmoniom belb, 
Bung by the hands of splrftr everywhere : 
We feel the presence of a soh daspalr, 
And thrill to the voioes of divlne fare~ells.~'-D~asms. 

The prophecy of that medium in Chicago haunted Mr. Peebles 
night and day. I t  made him reflective. His purpose seemed uncer- 
tain. For what was he waiting? daylight to dawn? Starting for 
the East, through those busy streets, everybody's step poised to reso- 
lution but his own : so it seemed. H e  soliloquized : " What my 
fate? Rocks, precipices, perils ! Alone I'll climb." - 1 b  Alone 8 " 
asked a voice. Then he thought of his ministerial companions, and 
recalled a report that Rev. J. P. Averill, of Battle Creek, Mich., a 
prominent Universalist, in full fellowship, had espoused Spiritualism. 
The angels know whom to trust, - where the oases are I Experiences 
not yet arrived a t  are spiritually aa real as memories of the past. 
We step forward where the ~ o u l  seea. The spider casts its vital 
thread ahead, to feel after a basis of support : so do we ; but do not 
unseen friends watch the forward end, and faaten it on the high cliffs 
of heaven ? 

A t  Battle Creek, he called upon Mr. Averill, and found in him a 
sympathizing friend, who was also passing through the fire. Notice, 
without his knowledge, was immediately given that Rev. J. M. 



Peebles would address the LiLeralists of Battle Creek, zext Sunday 
morning and evening." 

Why,)) said Peebles, c L  I do not want to preach ! " 
LL Talk then," replied Mr. A., - " talk ! that's the best kind of 

preach." 
A goodly number gathered in the hall, -Spiritualists, Universalists, 

Quakers, Free Thinkers, &c., all of one accord in one place." The 
congregation intelligent, their greeting so cordial, he was inspired 
with the electric touch of soul to soul. His text was appropriate: 

I f  the truth shall make you free, ye shall be free indeed." It was 
handled in a masterly manner, and found a happy response. Closing 
that ever memorable meeting, the congregation gathering around 
him, Joseph Merritt and Eli Lapham, both Quaker ministers, and 
others, gave him their hands, saying, "We want to engage thee. Thee 
need not call it preaching. Thee shall be free." Then and there he 
engaged for a year ; and he remained six years pastor of a the First 
Tree Church of Battle Creek." His now happy wife had a home 
again. Here they lived many years, dearly affiliated with that faith- 
ful  people who loved him better than themselves. H e  shared in their 
deprivations, and sorrows, - always a harmonizer ; and in all their 
poubles, sicknesses, and bereavements, was the ministering angel. 

As the wave on the still lake widens out, so did our brother's 
work, so arduous, augment upon his hands from year to year ; first 
a town, then a county, then a State. H e  was a seed-sower ; and the 
gardens he made are in blossom yet. 

Those days, as now, many Spiritualists whom he visited in these 
outgoing did not always remember the just claims of the faithful 
teacher. Often did he travel miles on foot to his appointments, re- 
ceiving not a '' thank you." As  often did he bear his own expense of 
team. Poor gratirude that ! I n  one of his " foot-appointments,)) he 
traveled fonrteen miles, after speaking, in a dismal night, and fkll into 
a ditch. " My God ! " he exclaimed, has it come to this ? Horses 
owned by friends in -, and I in this dilemma?" There is a spe- 
cies of bipeds, in their worm-state, that assume a liberal name to 
avoid taxation in illiberal relations. When just reward is demanded, 
they appeal to the example of Jesus and his apostles, who L L  preached 
the gospel without money and without price." Was ever insult 
greater? Do they forget that the Nazarene said, t' The laborer is  
worthy of his hire." If they are so apostolic, let them '' give all their 
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goods to feed the poor," and take no thought for the morrow." 
Will they deny self ? The patience of Mr. Peebles with such 
" leeches " was sometimes too great to be a virtue. Be not too gen- 
tle with rotten teeth. Through all these tribulations, he faltered not. 
H e  verily went to the by-ways and hedges." Where he sowed 
seed in the cold, the summer bloomed. His was the reward : 6 L  He that 
goeth forth, and weepeth, bearing precious seed, shall doubtless come 
again with rejoicing, bringing his sheaves with him." 

0 heartaching church ! feeding on the husks of fashion, what is  
this power that snatches us from your &' close communions," from fine 
salaries, and drives us forth into thorny paths, to preach " the go* 
pel to every creature," -in barns, halls, groves, and streets? " H e  
that hath an ear, let him hear what the Spirit saith unto the churches." 
. . . L L  I counsel thee to buy of me gold, tried in the fire, that 

thou mayest be rich ; and white raiment, that thou mayest be clothed, 
and that the shame of thy nakedness do not appear." 

How can the river be locked in ice, when the summer sun touches 
it with so many hearts of love? Located among a people who a p  
precjated his radical sentiments, favored with spiritual associations, 
frequently witnessing new and convincing developments of spirit 
presence, our brother grew young again, -full of frolic and merri- 
ment, as in his school-days a t  Oxford. How quick clouds vanish 
when a sensitive soul finds its social home ! How grandly the sink- 
ing ship of life rises high on the waves, when an angel hovers over it ! 
0 blessed heaven ! but for those who know and love us, what were 
our changing world? - The cross buds when love is bleeding on it. 

" The very flowers that bend and meet, 
In sweetening others grow more sweet." 

Mr. Peebles continued his well-begun work, winning friends every- 
where to the standard of spiritual liberty. One, two, three 
years rolled on, each laden with seed-time and harvest. Then 
dawned the hour of reconciliation. Several Universalist ministers, 
instrumental in circulating '& bad currency," having grown more lib- 
eral, made the amende honorable in private letters to him, asking 
his forgiveness. Says Lamerais, - 

" Love makes all thinthings poseible." 



The flower blesses the foot that crushes it. What a joy was his, 
to give back a hand warm with generous feeling] Arm in arm 
again, joking over the past, they proposed that he return to his de- 
nominational motherhood! Aha? His Brother Harter proffered a 
hand and heart. Other cler,o;ymen wrote in similar style. 

a m I s T u ~  AXBABBADOR om-, 
AUB~BN, N.Y., March 19,1859. 

" BRO. J m ,  -Why not come right back into the old Cayuga Association, and get a 
letter of f e h h $  l I will warrant one for .you. I want the tme companion of my 
boyhood to be a UniDeTediSt minister. Let me hear h m  you. 

" J. H. HABTEU" 

His brother, J. L. Camp, of Baltimore, suggested the same step. 
We extract from his letter, - 

" 0 Brother Peebles I yon did a wrong thing to leave B., where your wefulness wse 
jnat about being developed; and let me assure you (though I do not want to pamper 
your vanity, but tell you the solemn truth), that, were our desk vacant to-day, and you 
could be had again, yon could get the unanimous vote of the society (save probably 
one); and, if you do go back into the Universalist ministry, which I pray God you may, 
do not make any permanent arrangement with any ~ i e t y  m t i l  we have a chance." 

What was Mr. Peebles's reply to these cordial invitations? 
b6  Come over and help zls I " When asked if he thought of returning 
to the Universalist ministry, he asked, " Do planets go back?" 

" Can ye drive yomg spring from the blossomed earth? 

During all his public labors, Mr. Peebles has never said any thing 
against, but always for, progressive, liberal Universalism ; among 
whose defenders, he reckons some of his truest friends. No formal 
denominational charge was'ever brought against him : no ecclesias- 
tical tribunal ever arraigned him. He resigned his letter of fellowship 
in 1856. 

Several years after, Mr. Peebles was invited to Baltimore by the 
Spiritualists : thee he went. There he met old friends, - Danskin, 
Camp, White, and others. How changed 1 After speaking en- 
couraging words of the spiritual cause, under the ministrations of 
Mrs. F. 0. Hyzer, he wrote, - 

"We bid Universalism, aa inteaprebd by its better and broader-souled exponents, 
Godspeed; but this little picayunish, sectarian Univmahm, that says, ' Thaa fax and 
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no farther,' ia only comparable to Martha's representtition of Lmlurrs's body, f m  dap 
dend. We believe in Univerenlism s t i ,  as a faith; ad, in becoming a Spiritanlist, 
have only obeyed the apostolia iqjnnation, &Add to your faith. . . bnowledgs.' Where- 
as we formerly walked by faith, seeing through a ' g l a ~  darkly,' now we walk by sight, 
W n g ,  that, when this earthly home is diseolved, 'we have a building of Qod, a house 
not made with hands, etsrnsl in the hesveml 



CHAPTER VI. 

T H E  P B O P H E T  M A N .  

18 All are architact. of fate, 
Working in them waUn of time; 

Eome with mnmlve deed0 and great, 
Some with ornament. of rhyme." - LOnarm&ow. 

THE artist angels eelect their media for temple-service. Fitness 
to order is the rule of structure. The man before us, entering now 
upon a higher work, is public property ; and everybody has a right 
here. There is yet to be a system of '' Spiritual Phrenology!' 
Engineers, conductors, treasurers, and other candidates for public 
positions, to whom the safety of human life and property is intrusted, 
will be selected with reference to mediumistic abilities. 

Mrs. H. F. M. Brown gives the following psychometrical read- 
ing : - 

LLkfr. Peablests leadiig chareateristic is, perhap, indidudily. He is independent in 
thought and speech; condemn# cowardice and jealousies without stint: iie commends 
where he can, never looking to see which way the tide is netting, or waits public a p  
p r o d .  But he is quite willing that others should live their lives, if principles are not 
compromised. He is orderly, generous, m i d ,  mirthful, and a great lover of the bean- 
tifal. In personsl appearance, he is tall, straight, of slender form, bmwn hair, blue 
e p :  his face is of Roman mold: his teeth fanltless. He dresses with great care, 
avoiding alike the dandy and the sloven. . . . He is tall and slim as a May-pole; as  
fair and frail as a delicate woman. Consumption looks him in the face occasionally; 
but, by ailing the world half round, he has eluded the nnwelcome phantom. Bnf after 
all, the mistake might have been in putting the right soul into the wrong body. Spirit- 
wise, Mr. Peebles is a mountaineer. He is calm in a storm, laughs at the lightning, 
and listens to the thunder as Mend to fiiend. Hi thoughts, like moontsin-streams, 
gush forth with freshnew, music, and originality. If he is a thonghbborrower, his 
benefactions are the fern, the dewy mosses, the wild-flowers, the clond-omwned hills, 

* 
and green valley8 of hie native State. I said to my soul, while listening to him. 

, 
Emeraon hsd this very man i n , h  minq when he said, - 

' In your heart are blrds and swhlne:  in your thoughts the brooklets flow."" 
67 
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I n  1858, J. M. Spear, entranced, gave Mr. Peebles the appropri- 
ate title of the " Elucidator ; " because his mission is to catch and 
elucidate thoughts, ideas, and principles." In  1867, a t  Blue An. 
chor, N.J., Mr. Spear gave him another reading, discovering mate- 
rial changes in his spiritual organism duriug the interim of about 
ten years : - 

I' The element of reconciliation is just coming into the bud state. It will m open 
that you will be able to reconcile apparent opposites, and to show the relation which 
disapprovals must and do bear to approvals, and how a c o m e  of the opposites helps open 
np into the divine and higheet action." 

8 

I n  the trance condition, Mr. Spear also advised him to labor in the 
sphere for which he was then best fitted, - L L  the miqistry of reconcil- 
iation," - to harmonize the belligerent forces of Spiritualism, and in 
social and political life. Travel he must in the Old World, to study 
institutions, and trace the civilizing relations of nations,- to be no 
longer a nationalist, but a cosmopolitan. And here stands a 
prophecy : - 

At a latar period, you will have your chair in a contemplated college, where, by 
your elucldative and reconciliative power, you will become a teacher especially adapted 
to young women h r n  eighteen to twenty-flve yeam of age. There will be your forte. 
You are therefore in process of culture for this closing labor of your life." 

I n  1869, Mrs. S. A. Waterman of Boston, dating from the mag- 
netism of the superscription on his letter,,under spirit influence, 
gave Mr. Peebles a very lucid delineation, indicative of rare medi- 
umistic pdwers and appreciation of a true life. 

Being in Providence, R.I., in 1860, lecturing on Spiritualism, he 
one evening attended a popular course of lectures on Phrenology, 
by 0. 8. Fowler, who, at the close, permitted the audience to select 
individuals for examination: when Mr. Peebles, then a stranger to 
the professor, was loudly called to the platform, with result8 after- 
wards writbn as follows : - 

You, sir, have an organization of mark, and can hardly fail to be a man of mark. . 
"Yourls~gest single organ is firmness; are well nigh obstinate; would be quite m, but 

thst large caution enables and disposes you to judge wisely before you decide, but, 
once decided, are like the l a m  of the Medes and Persians.' So be sure that 'you 
are right before you go ahead; ' for you can turn your attention to almost any thing but 
bargain-driving. . . . Are a preatfcal skeptic; doubt every thinguntil it le proved, and 
worship the Deity in nature, but not at all in crcsd, and csremonia. Are emiuently, 

P. e - m k d y ,  mf-, even rsdical. Have unbounded bsfiswl6(1~s, and the 
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greateat desire to d o g 4  and make those amond you happy. But, t,, your prnyern 
are short. Are a first'best judge of humam nokrre; read a rwn right through; take your 
enap judgment of every thing, of men included; do best on the spur of the moment; so 
'tuke no thoughtwhat you shall say; for it shall be given unto you, in the hour thereof.' 
Are logkd, clear-headed, good in @ining, ezpoudng; especially good in arguing, by 
ridicule, and 'shoroing up.' Are terribly aarcaatic, and will be one of the beat &wed and 
praised of men; for your enemies will hate you badly, and frienda love yon proportiou- 
ately, even tremendously. Never stop; and, the greater the obrtaoler, the moredetermined 
you pursue your come: obsfacler only e&n jpu. 
" Have all the elements for becoming a soldier, and ought to be a commanding o5cer. 

I speak now of bravery, ambition, and endurance; would flinch at neither moral nor 
physical danger, but face them boldly: yet moral courage predominates. Are a most 
potential advocats of the huth;  with you, right dud t 4  are paramount. Are one of 
the feu who dare to do their duty, and defy the consqwes,- dare to speak right out. . . . 
Are not naturally mercenary; have no regard for doilm and cents; should learn their 
value, and cultivate smallness. Ought to have a salary, so that you can graduate 
your expensee accordingly. Will be cheated every time you try to drive bargaitu. 
Onght to have an economical wife, and put the parse into her hands ; for yon are not fit to 
carry it. Can never 'Jew up or down; ' have no commercial talents; could succeed in 
business only by intsllect. Are inhitely better adapted to infellectual life; should be a 
professional man; ought to be a peaker. Have really superior talents for acquirinb 
knowledge, and imparting it. Have h e  descriptive powers; are a little too apt to over- 
draw your pictures, - I mean, are given to hyperbole; use very strong ezpredaur; are 
rerantile in talents " . 

James Burns of London, England. in a philosophical dissertation 
npon climatic conditions a s  molding mind, writes in his excellent 
monthly, entitled L L  Human Nature," of Ju ly  1, 1870,- 

'' In America, we find a marked blending of the religions views of the native Indian 
with the best parts of Aryan philosophy. The keen, natural intuitions of the red man, 
his monotheistic c d ,  and comionsness of the ' Great Spirit,' are ingrafted upon the 
white man's culture andmtionnlistic tendendies; and, aa a result, we have'an improved 
combination of the primsry and recant, tbe uatural and attained, the intuitive and ration- 
alistic, the spiritual and intellectual. And where did these influences come from? They 
have been derived from two sources: First, from the psychological influences impressed 
on the soil, atmosphere, and objects of the country by its former inhabitants, and un- 
consciously perceived and absorbed by the present population. Second, from the spirit- 
world, through the action of the spirits of the departed race npon those who this day 
occupy their places. We repeat, these considerations must become leading features in 
the investigations of ethnologists before the secrets of the wonderful transformations 
which are going on, and have tsken place, amongst mankind can be accounted for. 
Whiie anthropologiata are mere physicists, -materialists, -they can only deceive 
themselves, and mislead the world. Their anatomical facts and incidental narratives 
are all good, so far as they go; but they are only children's stories and old women'a 
fables, when compared with that form of kndwledge which exposes the hidden causes 
from which objective phenomena proceed. 

"We preface these remarka to a delineation of J. M. Peeblea, ss he is a well-marked 
example of the law we m.endeavoring to point out. He is almost immediately de- 
d e d  fiwm h t o h  and English ancwtora; yet, while he retsins in the deeper strata 
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of his chsraater some of the ieatwm of both, but mcre particularly the Scotch, ha 
very prominently exhibib peauliaritia that belong to neither. The mcre we see of 
American medium and Spiritualists, and the deeper we dive Lnto theirpsychological ex- 
periences, the more are we impressed by the fact, that the nnaectariau, natural, free 
influence of Indian spirita has much to do with the broad liberality and untrammeled 
love of spiritual truth which characterims advanced Americans; and the work is yet 
going on, intensifying from year to year. And, as new means of communication open 
up between the various countria of the earth, we shall behold a wider extension of this 
great principle of paychoiogid action, which we believe In the great modifier of 
humanity. 

Your brain [speaking of Mr. Peebles] is exceedingly active. The organs are sharp- 
ly developed, and few of them are in a dormant state. Your body is eminently fittad for 
action. It is the s e m t  of the brain in every particular; and your bodily orgsna and 
pawions are entirely under the control of the mind, and subservient to its highest behests. 
You are lacking in vitality: yon do not love life sdciently for its own sake. Physical 
wants and animal necessities are disregarded by you; and yon are entirely removed from 
the sphere of sensnons pleasure and animal indulgence. You have scarcely s d c i e n t  
lung power, or arterial blood; but yonr peculiar temperament enables you to derive more 
from spiritual than physical sourim. You do not feel the want of these deficiencies of 
the vital appsnrtua in the aame degree as othem would, of a gmnser temperament. Your 
nervous system is excellently harmonized and balanced by yonr locomotive apparatus, 
which is long in development, and exercises much power of equilibrium over your ex- 
ceedingly excitable nervous system; hence you can expend all your nerve-power in 
useful acts, and am Lncliied to be busy, continually carrying your thoughts into action, 
and doing a great deal of work with a very little wear and tear. 

The mial organa are very fhlly markeh. This region of the brain is indicative of the 
feminine type. You have all the feelings of a mother, and, as it were, take a maternal 
interest in those with whom you come in contact. Your affections are more of the 
domestic than social type; hence yon take everybody with whom you sympathize inti 
the close relationship of brotherhood, and take a real intsrest in all with whom you be 
come acquainted. . 

" You are very considerate tow& woman. You harmonize with her spirit very tmlp, 
and can idnence the female mind quite favorably, if it is on the anme plane as your 
own. You am capable of making many female friends. 

LiIndustryand promptness are atriking characteristics. You are always busy, and can 
not waste time, or take snfecient rest. You would be better with more hardness and 
nggressiveness of character, to resist encroachments and protect self. Were it not forthe 
fact that you have very little fear and r e a h i i n g  power generally, yon would not have 
sufflcieut resolution to accomplish the work of your life; but pour mind is free from 
apprehension or fear: hence you can advance with very little friction. 

Yon are exceedingly deficient in that which leads to policy, equivocation, and suspi- 
cion. You are too open and unguarded. You have moral forethought, which keepa you 
~traight with your oonscienca. Yon likewise manifest that quality of reserve and depth 
of mind which keeps you from opening up your character at once to the greater number 
of those you meet with; hence, though famiiiar with many, they map not know pon 
thoroughly, because of a certain delicacy which mtrsins yon from manifwting y o m K  
beyond the limits of strict propriety. 

" YOU am naturally proud and elevated, and conduct yonraelf with dignity and manli- 
ness; but you are somewhat deficient in self-reliance, and like to h e  a positive com- 
panion with whom yon can assooiate and take coansel. 
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'I The summit of your character cnlminates in your great integrity and stability of 
moral principle, perseverance, and sense of duty; though you may, for a moment, feel 
absorbed in individnala, and apparently succumb to their opinions, yet you maintain a 
fixed inflexibility of purpose. 

" YOU are not one of those circumspect people, who make every day of their l i e  accord 
with the others; but you are ready to renounce every thing you profees, if your discover- 
ies of truth indicate such a course. 

YOU feel as if too much of the success of the world's struggles depended upon your- 
self and upon your works. Thm yon do not enjoy so much spiritual beatitude and 
divine fellowship as you flnd pleasure in doing the work and promoting the intereata of 
hnlnauity. Your benevolence is exceedingly large and active: your sympathies are 61-16- 
ceptible, almoat to an abnormal extent. You can not come withii the sphere of necessity 
without feeling it as your own. Yours is the spirit of the true philauthmpist. 

" You have a prophetic and intuitive perception of the course of thiigs, which leads 
you on when yonr want of faith and hope would cause you to flag, and give up the contest. 
Your mind is looking forward and backward at the same time. You see very clearly 
the relations between the pest and the future; and the present is to you a sphere of pro- 
gressive activity. . 

"Ingenions and versatile, you can readiiy turn your attention to a p a t  variety of sub- 
jects. You have much taste and literaryability; and, as the inspirational faculty is very 
active, you readily find material to cover the necessities of yonr case. You gather 
knowledge accnrately and to the purpose; and, having great power of recollection, yon 
have an inexhaastible fund of literarymatter to fall back upon. You readily distinguish 
special features of thought, and can make your selections according to your require- 
ments. 

'' Your love of mmio end desire for harmony is intense. 
I' YOU are a great chronologist. Your sense of t i e ,  and your ability to determine the 

relative dates of events, is good. Thm you nre historical, and can mark epochs and the 
lapse of eras almost intuitively. You are also a hveler: you love to peregrinate, and 
visit the variom partu of the world to collect their mental products. You do not notice 
so much the phenomena of nature as you do those of mind. Your mechmical skiill takes 
a mental form; and you readiiy sketch out a subject as a builder would a house, and see 
all the adjustments of yonr work. Your sense of perspective, order, and nrrangernent 
are very good; and there is an exquisiteness and artistic beauty about your speeches and 
literary works. 

"Your command of language is moderately good; but there is a greater fund of mab 
ter than there is a specialty of words in which to clothe it. 

"Feminine and eminently spiritual in temperament, you am, from braindevelopment, 
constituted to view spiritual and rehgious subjects from the secular or humanitarian side. 
Thm, while your inspirations are intensely religions and spiritual, your method is for . truth against priestly devices, and favorable to 'the unity of all  human Interests." 

Buffon says, b b  Style is the man himself." In a man's writings do 
we discover his fiber and ring of genius. In 1859, Mr. Peebles wrote 
a popular pamphlet, entitled, b L  Signs of the Times," in which he de- 
fends Parker and Beecher, contrasts the " old with the new," with a 
scalpel opens the sore of Orthodoxy, to L L  cleanse the body politic." . . 

~ h e i e  extracts show the pith of his thought :- 
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"An well hnah the winds of heaves as bid the cnrrenta of free thought cease circulab 
Ing 'moog the inquiring massea that walk 'neath the noonday sun of the nineteenth ceu- 
tury. ' Light, more light 1 '  is humanity's motto. And yet every newly-conceived 
truth, whether aclentiflc, philosophic, or spiritual, must not merely be cradled in a man- 
ger, but baptized in tears, and crucified between the two thieves, authority and popalar- 
lty, ere it can beoome an acknowledged power in the world. An anoieut conservatism 
gavo Socrates hemlock, and crowned Jesus with thorns. And the same spirit of intoler- 
mcu that burned Finas, Servetus, and Latimer, in the name of Chriitianity, persecuted 
and hung the Quakers, accused and mobbed the Wesleys, &toned Murray, and dragged 
Garrison through the streets, hill lives, -lives to vilify and slander Spiritualists, Re- 
formers, and all those liberal-minded Chrietians who are laboring for the redemption of 
humanity. . 

"There is nothing more evident than the immutability of a d ' s  laws; and, if it were 
ever possible or ever permitted spiritual beinga to commnnicate, the m e  law permits 
them now. This principle is admitted by the inspired preacher: Eccl. iii. 16. -' That 
which hath been ia now; and that which is to be hath already been: and God requires 
that which is paat.' Not only is it possible, but probable; for the spirit, relieved of its 
gross earth garments, retains all ita faculties, forces, mental characteristics, and moral 
qualities. It is a substantial, organized, individualized, and conscious entity, living, 
thinking, reasoning, and loving the same as before the transition. Pure love is irnperish- 
able, and can not cease; immortal, and can not die: and would not the mother, freighted 
with those warm, p h i n g  emotions peculiar to her dectionate nature, delight, though in 
spirit-spheres, to watch over her children? Would she be herself, or would heaven be 
such to her in reality, if she could not l Would not the good father rejoice in being a 
counselor to hi sons in earth-land 1 and, free to roam the universe, would not the wisely- 
ordained law of parental attraction oft call him into their presence? The spiritworld 
is not located afar, in some infinitely remote region. It ie all around us, as ia the atmos- 
phere we breathe; and intercoarae between spirits in the body and out of it is just a s  
pmbabl? and nstnrsl also, an the oceanic commerce between America and the isles of . 
the Pacifio." 



CHAPTER VII. 

" THY SINS 'ARE FORGIVEN THEE I " 

" Go ye into all the world, and preach the gospel to every creature. . . . And these sfgar 
shall follow them that belleve: In my name shall they cast out devils; they shall speak 
wlth new tongues; they shall take np serpents; and, lf they eat any deadly thlng, it s h d  
not hurt them: they shall lay hands on the sick, and they shall recover." - JEEUB. 

"I have heard of a mystic organ, which Ood's own hand has sealed: 
Not a aingle note from I ts  silent keys through the dim years has pealed. 
The hands of angels are searching to waken the strains sublime 
That shall make glad tldlngs re-eoho through the oorrldore of time." 

NIGHT reveals the stars. Mud is  the mother-bosom of the lily. 
The slime of a damp, over-trodden path in the outskirts of a neigh- 
boring town, composed of clay, sand, and soot, by the process of 
individualization and co-operation, when left free to follow its own 
instinct, becomes in time a sapphire, an opal, and a diamond, ' l  set 
in the midst of a star of snow." 

About twenty-five years ago, a horde of bandits stole a bright-eyed 
lad of obscure birth, and carried him .to their re'treat in L' Black 
Swamp," Ohio, to serve as their spy and chore-boy. Their business 
was to steal horses, forge money, and pillage the country generally. 
Active and clownish, intelligent and shrewd, he soon learned and 
excelled all their tricks. Twining vines around the daggers of the 
robbers, he was the youthful Bacchus, whose waving spear cowed all 
the game of the woods into silence. Satyrs, nymphs, and demons 
were his guards; holding nightly orgies in the bandits' den. H e  was 
frequently shot at by citizens, whose marks are indelible. He was 
schooled in the arts of profanit'y, gambling, and forgery. Poor 
boy! he was not responsible for his early associations. When these 
fierce men scattered, he connected himself a while with a band of 
traveling minstrels, and was a perfect adept in exciting the crowd, 
and procuring money. For two summers after, he was a circus-boy 

68 
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and ventriloquist. Educated at these popular colleges of vice, he 
became a " wild, gay, rollicking, good-hearted, demoniac, affectionate, 
faat young man." Having served such an apprenticeship, satiated 
with wandering, he settled down in Battle Creek, a companion of the 
dissipating classes, of which he was an acknowledged ieader. 

No man attracted his attention like Mr. Peebles, nor was so often the 
subject of satire. Seeing him on horseback, riding to his appoint 
ments, noticing his towering, gaunt form, he would dance a jig at the 
door of the saloon, and, with a low chuckle to the boys," shout, 
b L  See old grondsir long legs I " The English language was never 
before so tortured into ludicrous blackguardism as against this b L  long- 
haired Spiritualist," and in so harmless, mimicking way too. 

Some time in the winter of 1858, Prof. I. Stearns visited Battle 
Creek, and commenced a series of popular lectures on Psychology. 
The interest .increasing, this quizzing youngster, taking the world 
to be L L  a grand humbug," proposed to his coadjutors, that, the pend- 
ing evening, he would L L  explode the whole thing ; " and the pro- 
gramme was mapped out accordingly. He was to go on to the 
stand, the boys backing him, and feign magnetic sleep for a while, 
and then' betray the professor. 

When all was ready, he stepped to the platform with an air of 
resolution, and, facing the vast crowd, gave the boys the wink. The 
professor scanned him a moment, and ordered him off, stating that 
he wanted to experiment with his old subjects, whom he required to 
be immediately seated. Young Dunn gave the wink, so well under- 
stood, and took a seat with the rest. The professor ignored him 
entirely. 

"Why not me, sir?" 
L L  Because I have enough without you : leave the stand." 
" Just as I expected : you dare not try me ; you are a humbug, - 

a humbug I " chimed in the youngster, glancing significantly towards 
his chuckling companions in the secret. 

L L  Perhaps not, sir ; perhaps not 1 I'll try you : sit down here, 
air ! " 

That was what the young man wanted, negatively yielding. The 
  per at or made a few passes, and ordered him to close his eyes, ex- 
claiming, " You can't open them ! " The subject thought he would 
just slyly peep out of one, and, making the effort, behold, they were 
sealed I He was then caused. to hunt, fbh, dance, &c. Soon he 
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began to lose consciousness, indicating psychological phases entirely 
outside the programme. Using all his will-force, Mr. Stearns 
shouted, a All right ! " No response. Another iduence held ths 
boy ! What did it mean? b L  All right 1 "  came the command again, 
but no obedience. In a moment, he waa in a fit, -a species of 
trance peculiar tcr disorderly mediumship. The people were excited. 
Soon his hand moved, as if writing, when Mrs. A. A. Whitney, 
comprehendiug the secret, came to the stand, and said, The spirit 
wants to write." Making a few passes, to induce a more harmonious 
action, she gave him paper on which he wrote, bottom-side up, a 
dashing sentence. Several hinted, 'b That is all gibberish ! " Others, 
cbAn unknown tongue ! " Reversing the paper, Mr. Peebles deciphered 
this, - 

"I wan killed on the Gmat Westem Bailrosd, near Hamilton, C.W., two hoanr ago- 
I have a 'wife md two children in Bnffalo. 

Joan M o m . " .  

On the following morning, the papers brought the news of the. 
accident: two days later came con6rming intelligence ; and among 
the names of persons killed was that of the very man who, the. 
evening before, made himself known aa a spirit.. 

Ere the influence left the medium, a spirit beckoned Mr. Peebles 
to come forward again ; for there was something important to com- 
municate. Obeying the summons, the invisible intelligence with much 
earnestness mid through the lips of the medium, - 

'I We wsnt p to invite this young man into your study bunmow, when we will1 

entrance him; and the object shall be made known to yon." 

When returned to external conscionsuess, Mr. Peebles took him. 
cordially by the hand, and spoke kindly ; run his fingers throngh, his 
short hair, cut in pugilistic style, and, with soothing worde, such as a 
kind friend only can utter, added, bbYou have a good head; you 
can make a man of yourself," and pressed his hand again with the 
warmth of a brother's sympathy. Such tenderness was new to- his 
ear ; and strange waa the quivering in his soul. Mr. Peebles publicly 
asked him to call at his house the next day. That was a sleepless 
night to thii initiated medium: a spirit waa trying to touch the 
tremulons chords of his heart, heretofore 80 cold and dead. 

On the morrow, finding he did not appear at the appointed hour, 
0 
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Mr. Peebles, impressed by a spiritintelligence, sought him in the 
shop where he was working, and, not upbraiding him, asked why 
he did not come, his eyes at the same time filling with tears. The 
young man was embarrassed, and stammered out a half-conscious 
excuse about work. Taking a walk with him, Mr. Peebles, asking 
no questions about his ~ntecedents, portrayed the beauty and joy of 
an educated and upright life, with the persuasion of that confidence 
which an angel feels in a mortal's lateut gooduess. 

A few days after this, the young man, attiring himself as best he 
could with his thin, coarse garments, knocked a t  the door of the 
man he almost dreaded to see. Mr. Peebles was cordial, giving 
the bewildered medium a little self-reliance. As he passed the pic- 
tures and library in his 6L study," his emotions were so odd, for it 
was indeed a new world to him. When sufficiently composed, he en- 
tered the trance-state with perfect facility, under Mr. Pe'ebles'e 
magnetism. 

'I SO gaze met gaze, 
And heart saw heart, translucent thmngh the rays, - 
One same harmonious, universal law, 
Atom to atom, star to star, can draw: 
And mind to mind swift darts, aa fmm the nun; 
The strong attraction and the charm is done." 

A spirit then addressed Mr. Peebles as follows : - 
"I am a stranger to you, but not you to me. My name L Aaron Nite. My biih- 

place is Yorkshire, England. I departed this life when nineteen, and have been in the 
apirit-world about one hundred and seventy years. No fame attached itself to my 
career; but my ancestors were in high repute. My brother, Rev. James Knight, was a 
distinguished clergyman of the English Church. Some time hereafter, I will tell pou of 
my beautiful snrroundiigs, -of the River Ouse, St. Mary's Abbey, York Mioster, the old 
rocks, lawns, and hnntinggronnds. 

" We heve at last brought about this meeting of yourself and medium. Organically, 
he is mediumistic. Bis tricks and athletic exercises were aided by spirits on his plane. 
Through the psychological power of Prof. Steams, he was thrown into our sphere; and 
we have now a partial control. He is susceptible of great improvement. We place him 
in pour care. Be a father and elder brother to him on the earthly side; educate him; 
1iR him-up: he will stand by you in old age; and many blesainga will return to you." 

After this, a'beloved sister of the medium, who departed when he wae 
an infant, took posseasion of him, manifesting the tenderest joy, and 
with whispered words, set to poetry, so soft and melting, pleaded with 
Mr. Peebles to be a faithful guardian to her L L  dear brother." Such per- 
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suasion ! such tearful pit3 ! such solicitude and faith I coming from 
heaven as the summer sun to wintry hopes ! Then and there, in the 
presence of those ministering spirits, Mr. Peebles- solemnly pledged 
himself to be to the young man a friend, a brother, a father, under all 
circumstances, confident, as  they averred, that he had the ingermed 
elements of a superior mediumship and mauhood. 

Soon after this happy interview, Mr. Peebles's moral fortitude was 
put to a test. Obsessing influences, generated by evil habits, ab- 
sorbed the medium's very life-blood. H e  was reckless. Many a 
time did this L L  spiritual father " sigh and weep over those unful- 
filled promises ; till, at length, he entered serious complaints against 
the spirits having the medium in charge, declaring, that, " were I a 
spirit, I would compel this young man to desist from such practices ! " 
Then, in one of those deep trances, Mr. Peebles would get a lecture 
that always made him ashamed of his own littleness and want of 
charity and of faith in God. Those wise, calm angels would say to 
him, - 

"Remember, Friend Peebles, how much better have been your associations in life 
than those of this young man. Had your lot been cast in the same channel as his, over 
which youcould have had no control, consider what might now be your character. He 
has his failings in one direction, and you yours in another direction. Who shall judge 
between you, as to moral worth? Measure his early advantages: measure yours. Are 
your garments all clean and white? Were your eyes open, you would discover as great 
distinction between an angel's rube and yours, as between yonrs and the medinm's. 
Though you should sink into pollution, we will never forsake you. If yon would haw 
an angel lead yon, be an angel to this yonngman." 

Such lectures, so beautifully variegated, melted the proud man to a 
meditative silence, awakening the holier emotions of the soul ; when 
he would rise from such communion a wiser and better man. 

When conscious of being in the wrong, that his complaints were 
self-righteous, that he had caused distress by hasty remarks, his sor- 
row was deep ; and no peace collld he find, till his arms were around 
the neck of his boy, in mutual, tearful for,' m~veness. 

One night, being at Hastings, Mich., in the beautiful home of Dr. 
Russell, the medium became clairvoyant. Fa r  in the distance, he 
saw a star of intense brilliancy, magnifying and approaching him. 
When nearer, it  widened out in the form of a cross with golden and 
silvery colors, held in the hands of an Italian spirit, who gave his 
name as Perasee Lendanta, and threw a magnetic, flowering wreath 
ru*ound their necks, saying, - 



68 . THE SPIRITUAL PILGRIM. 

"In this, we emblemize the soul-aympathy uniting spiritual father and son a life 
long fellowship. Walk hand in hand, tbas encircled, and nothing ahall separate you." 

When a mortal, or immortal, is quickened for a higher life, the con- 
sciousness of defect is most painful. The holiest angels have a soul- 
agony inexpressible, when they discover in their affections the least 
stain ; and rest not till it is bleached out by reform. Light only r e  
veals darkness. So with our L L  chosen vessel." Heavenly inspira- 
tions burned down into his soul, awakening a moral torture, followed 
by weeping. 

6 L  0 Mr. Peebles ! " he would say, L 6  I am a poor, miserable devil, 
not fit to be associated with you : your loftiness of character shames 
me." Then a warm hand grasped his, and another rested in benedic- 
tion up011 his head, with words so like the man, "No, my Char- 
lie, not a devil : you are my brother. Your tears are tests of virtue 
and capacity!' 

a 

" Thew are poems unwritten, and aonga unsung, 
Sweeter than any that ever were heard,- 

Poems that wait for an angel tongue, 
Songs that but long for a paradise bird. 

Poems that ripple through lowliest lives, 
Poems unnoted, and hidden away 

Down in souls, where the beautiful thriven 
Sweetly as flowers in the airs of May. 

Poem that only the angels above ns, 
Looking down deep in our hearts may behold; 

Fdt, thoughunseen, by the beings who love us, 
Written on lives a l l  in letters of gold." 

The follodng private letter to young Dunn, written about this 
period of his spiritual growth, is an index of paternal care and affec- 
tion, breathing sentiments most encouraging to us all : - 

" My dew Brother, - For some reason, unknown to myself, Ifeel inspired to write you 
this morning. Nothing elae can I think of. This thought comes to my mind: the certainty 
of success if coupled with effort, and directed by toisdom. You or I may choose any honor- 
able calling in life, and we are certain of nuccess, though that success may be reached 
only through poverty and thorny paths. Rogers, Cranmer, Ridley, Latimer, reached their 
Buccess through a msrtgt's fire; Jesus, through the tear8 of Gethsemane to the crown 
of thorn; Howad, and Payne, the author of the song, Home, sweet Home,' through 
permcution and poverty. Often what we, in our childishness, call auccess, is dsfsot. 
Ease, wealth, luxury, praise, ibttery, am all guideboards on the road of defeat, and 
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sometimes disgrace added thereto. Were there no ocean-storms, 
fd sailors. One of the grandest truths JWUE uttered to his disco1 
'He that would bm hia life shall #me it.' You may have oRen s 
smceed? ' If you do not, with your exalted spirit4rcleI the fa 
own. No power in the universe can put me down but myself. 
feat us. They oRen benefit us, by holding up our faults to pu 
them, they disgnat us; and we forsake the wrong. The worst rer 
within o w  own non-unfolded natures. Hence, he that conquers h 

' 
e p  of angels than he who conquers cities, or wears kingly crown 
are frequently termed defeats ais eternal victories, and are so 
Saplings would like to be oaks, without the pressure of wintry wit 
wished to stand on John's plane, without treading the rugged ma 
self-sacrifice that have made him an angel; but how childiah the TI 
guide, you know: in me, too, you will ever find a brother's hand, a 
brother's love, joying in yow joys, and weeping in your tern. 
soul's desire is, that you may ever have the approbation of your ow 
thougl~t, plan, deed, act. 

"Yes, Charlie, you will certainly succeed in every worthy nnda 
good deed done, every virtuous and besntifnl seed sown, will  
ripen. I shall sucoeed, even though I walk through peril, pove. 
Then let us take heart, and be happy. ' We wa$ the wilderness I 

land tc-morrow.' " Good-morning, brother, 

When it was generally known that Mr. Peebles hi 
Dunn for his traveling companion in the ministry, tk I 

cry against him in fashionable circles : " Your ma 
publicans and sinners ! " The Orthodox spoke of it 
trying to weep big tears, but failed, saying, - 

L L  What a shame ! -Well, he's a Spiritualist ! the 
of his teachings, - scapegoats and harlots for compa 

Even some of his own friends, catching the conta 
sive that Spiritualism might re-act , into disgacc 
entreated him, L L  not to make so much'of that medium 
reply was, - 

L L  I am pledged to stand by him till death ; and all 
earth and hell can not sever this sympathy." 

How beautiful is justice! This pupil began a I 

angel-guides, so prudent, warned him, mortified him, I 
his impolitic schemes, strengthened him by adversi 
bitter experience led him higher. Under the fosteri 
L L  elder brother," with spirit-light burning in his hc 
himself, redeeming and redeemed from dissipation, 
herald of the angels' gospel ; then apprehengion becan 
and Mr. Peebles at last was hondred for his long-sufl 
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which 6 b  thinketh no evil," and b 6  endureth all thicgs!' Those faith- 
ful spirits say so feelingly to Mr. Peebles, " The crowning act of )our 
life is the redemption of this young man." 

ILThe ehsken tree gmwe faster at the mot; 
And love grows firmer for some blasts of doubt" 

For many weary years, Mr. Peebles'had been sickly, and was 
pronounced by the physicians as of short life. One of his lungs 
nearly wasted away, leaving a large cavity in his chest to this day. 
He spat blood quite profusely at times. Consumption set her red 
signet upon him. But, when those healing spirits reached him, they 
turned his dial back more than ten degrees, and promised him a a 
long and trying pilgrimage." 

A few years prior to this event, the spirit of the veritable Pow- 
hattan, of the early history of Virginia, visited Mr. Peebles, through , 

the mediumship of a lady in Albion, Mich., and thereby kept him 
posted in the Indian wars, four or five weeks ere the news appeared 
in the journals. In  due time, he promised to find another medium. 
One evening, he suddenly rang the war-whoop through young Dunn, 
identifying his name and history, saying, - 

'L Me promise you medie : me come now ! " 
Powhattan is always full of life, wit, and frolic ; delights to picture 

the spirit hunting-grounds; warms into fervid eloquence, when 
speaking of the Indian's forgiveness for the wrongs of the whites. 
Such fun, "big talk," and '' shaking up " magnetically, were verily 
a balm of Gilead to Mr. Peebles. Dr. Willis, formerly an eminent 
physician of Brooklyn, N.Y., and Dr. Schwailbach of Germany, 
celebrated in his time, are also in this healing circle ; and, through 
their art, his lungs were comparatively restored, and his whole 
system renovated into electric action. 

The medium had been accustomed to fits even before Prof. Stearns 
psychologized him : these Powhattan effectually cured. Whenever 
either of them was ;lick or exheusted, this Indiau, duly commissioned 
in the spirit-world'for this purpose, was always ready to direct and 
find the right remedies. By association with these medical spirib, 
the medium was developed to be a successful healer; when they 
honored him with the title of L' Dr. E. C. Dunn," duly diplomatized 
in the medical schools of the spirit-world. Powhattan had control of 
the medicine-bags, and used the doctor's right hand (in a trance 
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state) to select the right kind of medicine, giving Mr. Peebles 
directions in preparing it for the patient. The woods, fields, and 
gardens were their laboratories. . 

The silent miniatem of healing crowd 
About the broken heart and spirit bowed, 
To stay the bleeding with immortal balm, 
And still the criea with wings of blessed calm; 
Out of the old death make the new life spring, 
Onr earthly, buried hopes take homeward wing; 
And, to &oh blinding tear that dimmed our sight, 
They give E starrier self, -a  spirit of light" 

Powhattan named Mr. Peebles a Preach." One night he was 
quite ill ; when this Indian, always on the alert, ordered medicine. 

Take times (three fingers), once great dark " (midnight). 
Mr. Peebles objected, stating he could not wake at that hour. 

Me risk," was the reply: " me wake you," ordering him to put 
his watch on the table. 

Just a t  midnight broke forth a voice, L L  Preach I Preach I I up get : 
time by tho tick thing." 

Rousing, he at first thought he had been dreaming ; when it spoke 
again in his wakeful consciousness, - 

Up get, Preach 1 tick thing, time up. Preuch I " 
Taking the medicine in hand, he drank a toast to the faithful spirit, 

and in a moment was locked in 

" Nstnre'a sweet reetorer, balmy aleep." 

During the healing and lecturing peregrinations, the, uniform 
custom was, after retiring, to entrance the medium. Be not dis- 
turbed," said the spirits : " we know our own business." Perfectly 
entranced, an invisible silver chord flickering over the silent body, 
Mr. Peebles holding the pulseless hand, deeply anxious lest death 
might rob its tenant, the spirits, taking the medium to lower planes, 
would teach him lessons of warning, and thence higher,'into medical 
temples, instruct him in the laws of spiritual science and. better 
modes of healing. 

The true spiritual teacher is a physician of souls. The leaf is 
nourished by the root; so is the spirit-world by our healthful con- 
ditions. The body is the crystal of spirit. Heal a t  the life-springs. 
Bring the balm of an angel's love. This healing band, in cases of 
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obsession, scattered the dark influences, regenersted the self-aban- 
doned, brought wandering spirits into light. Being at Port  Huron, 
Mich., Mr. Peebles was introduced to Dr. Hawkins, healing spirit 
for Dr. 5. D. Pace, a successful physician, who purposely pep 
mitted several suicides to control him, that Mr. Peebles might address 
them from the earthly side to which they gravitated. With words 
of hope, tenderly he alluded to their early days under the paternal 
roof, to the moral uses of temptation resisted, closing with these 
words, If  you would be angels, you must seek to make others 
angels." They listened ; and how hallowed was their joy I 

The curative agencies for obsession are thus happily delineated by 
Xr .  Peebles in one of his late pen-productions, - 

"Kindness and firmness, aspiration and self-reliance, pleasant phyaicd, social, and 
mental snmnndinga, with gentle harmonizing magnetic influences fmm circles of 
exalted spirits., thmngh noble, pure-minded media, - these are the remedies. Speak to 
the obsessing intelligences as men, brothers, siste'rs, friends; reason with them ae mem- 
bers of a common Father's family; and at the same time, demagnetizing the subject, 
bring a healthier, purer magnetism, and calmer, higher, m d  more elevating infinencea 
to the patient's relief. This was Jesus' method: it should be o m . "  

Powhattan, once a fierce warrior, was converted to peace prin- 
ciples in the spirit-world. H e  was a t  first very shy of the whites, 
retaining a strong antipathy for many years. Occasionally, William 
Penn, with his benignant face, with form so beautiful, crossed his 
path on those c b  hunting-grounds;" but his selfish resolution not to 
speak to him was a t  length conquered by so much sweetness of 
sphere. Penn all this while was seeking to r e ~ c h  his heart, " so 
incased in the vestment of blood." Powhattan listened to his words, 
felt their love, was softened and converted ; since which time, he has 
ever endeavored to inspire Indians with love of peace among them- 
selves and the whites. Every 4th of July, the day when first he 
revealed himself to Mr. Peebles, he wished to celebrate the advent of 
universal peace with him and his medium, and such other spirits 
and earthly friends as chose to be there. They used to assemble in 
the woods, engage in solemn worship; Powhattan addressing the 

' b  red brethren. " in the Indian dialect, and Mr. Peebles the a pale 
faces " in English. The first celebration of the kind was held near 
Leonidas, Mich. ; where about forty citizens commingled their orisons 
with those of a host of Indians gathered from the spirit country in 
peace council. These were memorable anniversaries, ever fraught 
with subdued inspiration, bringing the sympathizing whites nearer 
the brotherly heart of the lone Indian. 



CHAPTER VIII. 

I' weary souls 
By thee have been led up nuto the fountains 
Whence the deep tide of living waters flow. 
Bnd into that fair llght of heavenly truth 
Whlch Ute a blesaed rainbow spans the future, 
And bridges all the dark abyss of death."-Fmi 

NE~BLY four years of toil in Battle Creek, each 7 ,  

fluence, whon the spirits advised a change of climate 
hie wasted health. '' Whither? " was the questi0.n. 
was the response. That land had long haunted him. 
was his resolute talk. 

Upon the temporary suspension of his pastoral relt 
6 b  Free Church," resolutions were passed, speaking 
true teacher," having "purity of life and honesty 
and prayers were breathed upon him amid tears that I 

many hearts. 
The Jeffersonian," a secular paper of Battle Creek, 

departure : - 
While we part with him, it is our desire to say, that few better p 

Lhis mundane sphere than Mr. Peeblea and his amiable lady; for we k 
Intion on their part will effeot a vacancy in our midst quite hard to bc~ 

During his absence, hie desk was supplied by such 
Warren Chase, Benj. Todd, Bell Scougal, F. L. PI 
whose labors he spoke with grateful credit. 

Amid farewells and waving of handkerchiefs, he 
California, on New Year's, 1860, in steamer &' Ariel." 

Ocean and island scenery invigorated him. When sc 
gela visited him. He  s a g  in a letter to Clark's Spiritu 

7a 
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'I Whilst snfferlng ftom aea-aickneaq I felt my spirit-friends continually mound me; 
and how delightful the delioate touches of their fingers upon my forehead; their imp* 
riona how calming 1 

Crossing the hthmaa of Panama, ideally reveling amid thoae groves of lemona, 
oocoaa, and palms, I m t e d  the Paciac, recalling the words of Shelley, - 

I' M y mul h an enchanted boat, 
Which, like a sleeplng awan, doth float 

Upon the silver waves of thy sweet ainging; 
And thine doth like an angd sit 
Beside the helm, conducting it.' " 

At San Francisco, he made himself known to Rev. A. C. Ed- 
munds, editor of '& The Star of the Pacific " (Universalist), who repre-, 
sented him as a &' Universalist-Unitarim-Spiritualist," with enco- 
miums as follows : - 

" Mr. J. M. Peebles, of Battle Creek, Mioh., arrived in San Francisco on the 26th nlt. 
(March, 1861), and h now temporarily tarrying in Sacramento. We bid him welcome to 
California. He comes among na, not aa the bearer of parchments from ecclesiastioal 
associations, but aa one divinely commissioned by the Father to speak the truth accord- 
ing to the messnre of his understanding, imparted by the Spirit and the inspiration 
which the Fountain of Good haa given to every man. We admire the platform d 
Brother Peebles, believing that every mnn should think and act for himself. 

Bound to no party, to no sect wnflned, 
The world our home, our brethren all mankind: 
Love truth, do good, be Just and fair with all; 
Exalt the right, though every iam f8ll.f' 

b o n g  the friends that greeted him, there were Judge Robinson, 
Senator E. H. Burton, V. B. Post and family; Fanny Green, the 
poetess, who addressed him burning words of eucouragement in his 
reforms; and T. Starr King, the patriot and spiritualistic Unita- 
rian, received him with heart warm as the baptism of that tropical 
clime. 

Mr. Peebles wrote several valuable articles for The Star of the 
Pacific," in which he gave spiritual interpretation to biblical lore, for 
the benefit of the Universalist community, with a view of convert- 
ing some to '& a knowledge of the truth ; " and was also a correspoud- 
ent of A. J. Davis's " Herald of Progress," in which he reported his 
spiritual experiences in California. Seeing the favorable notices in 

The Star," the Universalist papers of the Atlantic States reported 
him L L  as preaching Universalism in California I " The Chicago 
New Covenant " (D. P. Livermore) noticed him thus : - 
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'I Rev. J- M. Peeblet~, of Battle Creek, Mich., formerly of our communion, and no* 
advocating a phase of Spiritualism that in no way conflicts with Universalism, is ta 
leave for California in November or December. He will probably locate at  Sacramento. 
Hia first object is health: thatrestored, he will resume preaching." 

"The Universalist Companion," a st~tistical pamphlet, said, - 
"The Rev. J. I. Peebles wae preaohing Universalifit eentimenta in San Francism, by 

larrt advicw." 

This insult, " by lad &vices," Mr. Peebles reviewed in a letter 
to L L  The Ambassador." 

~ d v i w  and reporta are unreliable juat in the ratio of individual negligenoe and 
depravity. The millennium will be near when advices are correct, and men report what 
they positively know. . . . The phme, 'preaching Universalist sentiments ' is correct, 
allowing the Protestant's privilege of private judgment and free expression. So do Uni- 
tarians proclaim 'Universalist sentiments; ' m do most of the Swedenborgian clergy; m 
do lecturers upon the Hamonial Philosophy; m do all spiritualistic mediums, whether 
normal or abnormal; m does Henry ~ & d  ~eecher ,  wheo in his highest and happiest 
pulpit moments: and what of it? Simply this: It demonstrates the moral growth of the 
race, and a general tendenoy of the thinking masses to embrace broader theological 
viewa, touching the attributes of God, the administration of the divine government, the 
soul's educational capacity, and the final destination of humanity; and certainly no 
enlightened Christian gentleman, especially of the liberal school, would forbid the cast- 
ing out of devila; i.e., the evils and emra of old sectarian theology, though under 
other names than the one he may have seen 5 t  to adopt." 

Seeing favorable notices in Universalist papers, certain Spiritual- 
ists alleged he had renounced Spiritualism ; and he drew the sword 
also on such. Writing '' The Herald of Progress," he said, -' 

" Supposing I had, the sun wonld shine, the atam glisten, the world pove, - truth 
would be truth, and bigots bigoted. No! I have not renounced Spiritualiim, Univeraal- 
ism, Unitarianism, Quakerism, or rather the trulhs that underlie them: for each symbol- 
izes a central truth; and all truths manifest the harmonic law of unity. Octave notes 
do not jar; nor does unripe fruit oontradiot the mellowed fruitage of autumn. There 
are a few one-idea, onesided ' Spirltualisb,' who can perceive no truth in the universe, 
unless christened Spiritualin; and they seem to think themselves heaven-appointed 
watchmen, to f l y  growl around, and guard their imperfectly-conceived notion of 
that h.' It becomes a 'hobby; ' and they ride the poor thing hoofless. I wonld as soon 
accept the teanhings of Piua IX., or sectarian churchdom, aa aut7mhtive, aa comma- 
nications from spirits. . . . Every thinker, given to meditation, will discriminate 
between we and abwe. To affirm there have been no ubuaes, no ' fmth nor scum,' under 
the name of Spiritnaliam, manifeste not only a most deplorable ignorance and imbe- 
cility, but the very quintessence of impudence. . . . I am indebted to spirit intercome 
for my knowledge - I say knuwledga -of immortality, the location of the spirit-world, 
the condition of the immortalized, the occupation of the loved gone before, and their 
progressing toward the in5nite. Those love-messages that have greeted me from the 
thither sZe of death's peaceful river, I cherish above all price, and shall till I reach the 
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m y  shore of that island home.' Still, I can be the exponent of no bm, to the ex- 
clusion of other and all great r e f o m  that begin to glow upon the brow of thin fllwtri- 
0111) age.." 

Nor was Mr. Peebles exempt from the missiles of slander in Cali- 
fornia. Envy follows the brave. Those of shaky reputations are 
anxious to pull others down to t.heir own level. That  red-mouthed 
Irishman," as  Capt. Soule of Sacramento termed him, who ped- 
dled the story, was forced to s i p  a paper, certifying he had libeled 
Xr .  Peebles. Since returning to the States, Mr. Peebles has ro- 
gretted that he did not compel two or three pseudo-Spiritualists to do 
the same. Every attempt of this kind to put him down has re-acted 
upon the guilty parties. Virtue needs never be disturbed. Slander is 
its own advertisement. Henry Ward Beecher says, " H e  who 
stops to kick a t  a barking cur delays his own progress." 

Those times, California was Hades descended. People found ' 
themselves there. The L C  New-England Puritan churchite " donned 
his '' Mokanna veil." That tropical clime quickened the animal in- 
stincts, chilled by Northern conventionalities, as  burning sands do 
crocodiles' eggs. But what of our brother there? The same re- 
former. commissioned a district deputy of the Good Templars, he 
stormed the strongholds of Bacchus. The C L  Dashaways " felt the 
force of his arrows. He culled truths and beauties from caves, 
mines, mountains, extinct volcanoes, mammoth trees, waterfalls, ther- 
mal springs, &c. Traveling in coacheu, steamers, and on mules' backs, 
among representatives from all human races, he lectured all up and 
down those mountain fastnesses ; and his trumpet voice seems to be 
re-echoing in San Francisco, Sacramento, Petaluma, Santa Rosa, 
Sonora, Santa Cruz, San Jose, Stockton, Montezuma, Jacksonville, 
Columbia, Auburn, Eldorado, Clarksville, Folsom, and other cities, 
villages, and mining districts. Speaking of his strange experiences 
there, he writes, - 

" I have slept under the nightly sky, and the roofs of ahoa t  palatial mansione; have 
collected specimens for a ohoioe cabinet; have descended into mining4hafts; visited vine 
yarda, one, Col. Haraszthy's, containing five handred acres, with three hundred and M- 
b thousand vines; and roamed amid the rnins of old adobe cathedrals, erected by the 
Spaniards long prior to the gold discoveries. I have met scores of noble soula; in brief, 
have been blamed and blessed, occaaionally 'damned,' and quite often enough defied. 
Such is pilgrim life. Lights and shadows are indispensable to pictures. Our enemies 
work by inverse methods, m benefit us. Joseph's brethren, meaning evil, made him a 
hero. Perfection precludes progression; and yet we ever meet self-voted sainb, who, in 
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their 'imputed righteowneae ' and excessive piety, are apt, as Artemaa Ward Bays, to 
'dop orrw.' To wit, e Tuolumne County editor, in October last, complimented me thua 
highly : - 

A long-bearded, cracked-brained fellow, calling h i e l f  Peebler, has been e d i i g  
our citizens upon the new-fangled philosophy, that men sprang fmm trilobites and tnd- 
poles; that ghosta range the earth, muttering through medinma; and that the salvation 
of the soul comes by litting one's self upwards, regardless of the grace of God, the blood 
of the Lord Jesus, and church ordinances. . . . Such doctrines oan only demodze.  
EM not Stockton Lunatic Aaylnm reoently lost an inmate?' " 

Being invited to lecture near the foot-hills of the Nevadas, - the 
mining town about ten miles distant, -he adjusted his carpet-sack, 
nomadic style, and, mounting a mule, off he rode in such dignity ! hie 
feet dangling nearly to the ground, his long hair streaming out be- 
hind in wizard confusion ; and his whole appearance so provokingly 
ludicrous, the miners shouted after him, '' There goes old Pilgrim's 
Progress ! - old Pilgrim's Progress on a donkey ! " 

A few extracts from private letters to confiding friends are the 
openings of an El Dorado in hie very soul : - 

'' SACBA~[PNTO, July 26, 1861. . . . " On the 4th of July, I delivered an oration in Yo!o City, and made the Seces- 
sionists quite angry. Yet I do not justify the war. I am opposed to all war. It brutal- 
izea men and national and plaoes alow estimate on human life; arouses adegrading mar- 
tial spirit in our children; inspires our youth to employ 5re--; creates standing 
armies; increases taxation; mhes thouaanda prematurely into the spirit-world, to say 
nothing of the widows' groans and orphans1 tears. . . . All bloody wan, are,wrong; only 
dogs and animal men delight in blood, battle, and death. The devil can not cast cut 
devils." 

C O L ~ ~ ~ I A ,  CAL., NOV. la, 1861. 
. . . I' My California life is strange. Hundreds of miles among the mountain rangea 

have I wended my way on a Spanish horse, dispensing words of truth to the monn- 
taineers, sometimes not paid one cent, and then again fairly remunerated. In Sonora, 
they called me the ' Prince of Fools.' So goes the world with the reformer. . . Only a 
few weeks since, I tallred with a learned Chiunman upon theology and the sacred books 
of the Chinese. Hia name ia Le Can. He made me aahamed of our boasted American 
civilization and religion, when we claim, as we have, that it ia so superior to the an- 
cienta. I feel that I muat travel in Oriental lands, to learn the rudiments of Spiritnal- 
ism." 

'' C~..~~KIVILI.E, CAL., Dec. 17, 1861. 
" My Brother, A. Srni4.b : Thy very welcome epistle of September reached me afhr 

five weeks. Itwss thankfully received, and permed with a greedy -to; for a friendly 
letter from a friend and brother ia ever a wellspring of pleaam to my soul. Nellie's 
wag a h  excellent, bearing the mark8 of inspiration, both eekstid and tetrertriaL My 
good lettern I tie up in a package with a ribbon, now soiled with frequent handlings; and, 
during these long eveninp, I untie and re-peruse them, and, for the time, live wit11 lolrca 
ONI far away: and my affectionate nature, tuned sensitively as the wind-lute, altm 
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nately weeps or emilea. Human hmrtr are little known. Only the Infinite a n  wnnd 
their deep  of bitterness, count their pain-throbs, plumb their web of agony. Man is a 
strange entity. He only partially comprehends himself and his surroundings. Had 
you looked hither the 0th of December, three o'clook, P.x., you would have seen me 
in the city of Syramento, numbering sixteen or eighteen thousand, upon a honsetop, 
with the watq rapidly approaohhg the edges of the shingles. There were twenty-two 
persons in the upper chamber. The whole city wee flooded, the wgter ranging from 
fonr to twelve feet, deep, caneed by a threedap' rsin and the bursting away of mill- 
dams, embankments, levees, &o. A million and a half of property and some lives were 
lost. My trunk, with contents, was submerged two dap .  I lost all my books andnearly 
all of my manuscripts, lectures, &o., with a part of my clothes. But I have my head 
lefi me, m d  good health; so it will all  end well. It made me a little sad for a few days. 
Oh, the ohanna of home and loved friends 1 A rangex in fareign lands appreciates 
such. Well said the poet, - 

Take the bright shell from its home on the lea, 
And, wherever it goes, it will sing of the sea: 
So take the fond heart ftom ita home and its hearth, 
'Twill sing of the lwed to the ends of the earth.' 

I' I feel that my mission to this country has not been in vain. 
"I know that I have made some soda glad. . . . Poor Mrs. Mnnson (the trance-speakar 

here), how much she suffered from slanderous tongues 1 She has shoe married Dr. 
Webber, and retired. 80mwingly the poet sings, - 

Many a friendship hee been broken, 
Many a family's peaoe o'erthrown, 

Many a bitter word been spoken, 
By the slander-loving tongue.' 

Already the angels had taken to their heavenly nurseries the three 
undeveloped buds of our pilgrim, too frail to blossom on earthly 
soil. I n  that home a t  Battle Creek was weeping over broken links, 
as  if tears might possibly weld them ; but when the angels, returning, 
told the disappointed parents about the matronly spirits nursing and 
educating their.children, -that from the sacred moment of incarna- 
tion, when generative principles blend, a child is immortal,-a sweeter 
sunlight dusted all the soul's dark drapery with living gold. But 
what is home without an earthly angel in it? They thought an 
adopted child might live. b L  Louie," as he was tenderly called, was 
the precious gift of Rev. J. R. Sage, a dearly-beloved Universalist min- 
ister. Whilst recuperating in Califoruia, newe came that this boy 
had suddenly passed to the spiribworld. I t  struck a tremor through 
his whole being, giving it a silent polarity heavenward. For  the 
moment, he complained. 
a Oh, I loved Louie I " said he. 



EL DORADO. 

" So did we," was the reply of the angel. 
But he was necessary to my happiness." 
SO he was to others." 
I had superior claims." 

L 6  You think so, brother? Where is your philosophy in the s u p s  
riority of the 'spiritual over the material? " 

L L  I could have made him spiritual here." . 
G L  Suppose it be proved that Louie's departure is a mutual and 

eternal blessing ? " 
- 

L L  But I loved him from my soul's depths." 
'' No doubt you did : the angels, however, loving him better, trans- 

planted him into their heavenly gardens. 

' The angels have need of these youthful buds 
In their gardens so fair: 

They graft them on immortal stems, 
To bloom for ever there. ' " 

L L  Well, I go mourning over the world, now that Louie is gone." 
"Go  mourning, 0 philosopher! to render him and you more 

unhappy? So many beautiful buds, flowering out on the immortal 
shore to prepare a paradise for you? So unhappy over it, child?" 

This spiritual interview calmed him to a star-like silence, sweet as 
the nightrest. Hear what he says in letters to friends, and note how 
the angel rules the human at  the saddest of losses :- 

"Dear HTS. Breton, . . . I am sad, oh, ao sad and tearful, to-night, Frances ! None, 
however, see my team. There may be something of pride in this; but I long ago re- 
eolved that no shadow npon my face should ever filch the sunshine from others. Why 
sad, do yon ask? Aye, last week's mail brought the tidings of the severe sickness and 
departure to the better land of our darling Louis, - a precious bud, transplanted to 
bloom in the gsrden of God. Oh, how I pity my poor wife l Lonely must she be with- 
out the echoes of his dancing feet, and the lyric cadence of his voice. He was a prom- 
ising, a beautiful child of hardly ten summers, and the very idol of our hearts.' 

" This deep aflliction will weigh heavily upon my wife. I shall hasten home on her 
account. Home! how many sweet associations cluster around the endearing word! 
Put me in my library-room, and I'm happy; and yet, dearly aa I love books, family, 
home, and ho~pe-comforts, a divine voice is ever saying to me, ' Go forth,- go among all 
nations; preaohing the ministry of spirits, and the principles of the Spiritual Philos- 
mphy.' . . . 

"Though gifted in intellect, h n c e s ,  you are equally sympathetic, and will readily 
understand the sorrow that will come over me like a cloud npon crossing my threshold 
in Battle Creek,- my wife glad to welcome me, gratified with my improved health, but 
mourning for Louis. It is all well. He has gone to join and become a companion of oar 
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own U ~ M  dear little ones, who left the mortal ere earth's Ua had tinged the gossamer of 
their epirit-garmenta with a single stain. . Angela are their taacl~ern; p r o p s  their eter- 
nal destiny. Oh, how b l e d  ia Spiritualism in all the trging eoenea of life1 Would 1 
had a thouennd tongues to tell ita glories and aing ita praiaes 1 To ita promnlgatian under 
the inapimtion of a circling band of spirita, I have consecrated my powers, dedicated my 
life. So have yon, and many, many, other noble sonla. 

" Deeply do I sympathize with reform-workera, lecturere., and Mdio, negative and 
mnaitized from the heavens. Oftentimes their sorrows are many, their joy8 few. Bean- 
tifal are the crown8 that await them in the gloriom hereafter. 

66Were it not for the feeble health of my wife, and sudden departure of Lmb, I 
should remain here at leset a year, and do earnest mhionary work in behalf of Spirit- 
naliam. I am stopping in an e x d e n t  family, Victor B. Post's; the spirits have named 
them 'PM and Harmony.' These, with many other dear frienda, entreat me to re- 
main another year; but duty calls me home. 

"Immt tell yon, by the way, that I have formed the acquaintanw of Mrs. Eliza W. 
Farnham; met her in the lunatic aeylum, Stockton, California She ia the matron; 
and her brilliant, solid intellect, boundless benevolence, and deep oompmhewion of prin- 
oiplee, charmed me. During several evenings, she read from unpublished volumes she ia 
preparing,-read me select passages from Walt Whitman's 'Leaves of Grsas,' and 
eeveral Eumpean poeta. She told me she delivered the first lecture upon Spiritnalism 
ever glven in California She spoke highly of yon, Mary F. Davis, and others of her 
sex laboring for woman and the great intereste of reform. And, only think, - little, 
anxiom, jealons sonls, hnrdly worthy to nnlowe her shoe-latohas, have tried to tradnae 
this great, noble woman. Bleesinga upon her! I'm p m d  I ever clssped her hand, a 
prelude to abiding friendship." 

Pmounu,  CAL., Jan. 16, '62. 
Dwr C?lmlie, -Accept my thmka for the ih-mmags mnt me f?om 'Louie ' 

throagh yon. Oh, the dear pet ohild, how I want to olssp him to my bosom upon my 
mturn home! You know, Charlie, that I am enthnsisstic in my love nature; loving 
not only children, but muaic, flowem, and friends, almost to distraotion. 

"The news of Louie's leaving the earth-life almo8t wemame me at  &st. I was 
not prepared for it; for I hsd jmt been to a mountain-village, by stage, to preeoh a 
funeral sermon, and had gatherings in my esrs, making me nearly eiok: but I wss sns- 
tsined by two spirits, and made to feel that it wae not only right, bnt '&for fhe &&,' 
ss my dear brother Nite mys. I have heard Ptom hi through J. V. M d e l d  of Boston. 
Aooept my thanks for the promise that I ahall hear fi.om Louie oftan throngh yon. It 
will cheer me in my lonely pilgrimage dong the. Pmi50 coseLw 



CHAPTER .IX. 

THE UEAIN OF PEARL8 AND WIlWfBIWDS. 

Have ye beard, have ye beard, of the angel of love, 
Who, with glory of princess and grace of a dove, 
Leaves her seraph abode In the aunseta of wen, 
Gatherbg pearls on earth for crowns In heaven,- 

Have ye heard of thh angel of love ? " - S P I ~ A L  P r c o ~ ~ .  

"The mortal world may be dlvided, but the nobility of Intellect of the spiritworld h 
me." - HLIDEOR TUTTLE. 

MANY a spirit outside of Mr. Peebles's band had promised him. 
great things,-decking his pathway with prophetic flowers. The. 
intention may be as pure as a little child's, that brings us the roses- 
without the thorns; but it indicates that such ministration is un-- 
scliooled in the moralizing rudiments of adversity, and unreliable. A, 
fiattering spirit, so far from being a guide, should be guided. 

About a year and six months in California, and Mr. Peebles re-. 
turned to Battle Creek, greatly recuperated, and was received with, 
hearty welcome. Absence only strengthened the bonds of fellowship. 

When he stepped upon the stand to renew his ministerial labors, 4 

amid so many smiling faces, the choir sung two original songs, com- 
posed by Mrs. D. M. Brown, reviewing the departure and retwn : -- 

"We would welcome thee, our brother,- 
Welcome thee from o'er the sea; 

From the perils and the trials 
That we know attended thee. 

And we come, we come, to greet thee, 
Bafe returned fmm distant lands; 

Feeling thy Inephkg presence 
Binds us close in Menduhip's banda. 

And we love, we love, to welcome, 
Welcome thee fmm distant land.." 

I t  was a thrilling moment. The words and the music of bc wel- 
come " and 66 response " changed thought to heart ; and heart was in 
the hand of greeting to their dear pastor. 

6 a 
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When once more put in direct communication with the spirits, 
through his long-tried medium, he felt confident that the way would 
open more propitiously. Thus far, he had battled for a certain at- 
tainment of spirituality, so often required by his heavenly guards. 
Now that his health had improved, he sanguinely asked them if 
the life-line would not be straighter, drawing him nearer a sunny ex- 
perience. 
a I have been to California," he added, " under your approval ; 

have done my work there ; have a more practical appreciation of 
human needs ; have returned, as you see, quite vigorous and full of 
faith, -what say you now? are not matters more promising2 1' 

Yerasee had mentally forecast the trial-scenes rising in view, and 
showed them to his brother Nite, then speaker for the silent band : - 

"No, friend Peebles," said Mr. Nib, "your pathway is begirt with thorns, and jagged 
rocks will pierce your feet: your horoscope just before us is rough and stormy. We 
throw around your neck a chain of pearls, -pearls which reflect your life, your plans, 
thoughts, purposes, deeds. All thing8 are dual. These spiritually reflect yoilr outer 
l ie ,  as your spiritual sensorium reflecta your inner life. Symbolically, you are chained 
by these beautiful pearls. 

'' A lady friend of yours, clad in robes of purity, known among us aa ' Queen of 
Morn,' and in your world as 'Madame Elizabeth,' sister of Louis XVI. of France, 
from this chain, which I put around your neck, haa suspended a cross, indicative of 
trials and crucifixions in your pilgrimage. But be of good cheer, you shall overcome, 
and every mrmw will give fragrance to the bud that blossoms over your heart." 

Not many months after, Madame d'obeney, a celebrated traveler 
and Spiritualist, met Mr. Peebles in the East, and' surprised him 
with a gift, significant of the pearls mentioned by the spirits, con- 
sisting of a string of beads, carved from the wood of' an olive-tree 
fhat grew on Mt. Olivet, in the very garden of Gethsemane, where - - 

Jesus had his "strong crying and tears." H e  then had a cross - - -  
made, after the pattern shown by the spirits, -the front of it of 
beautiful pearl, the back of pure gold, on which were engraved the 
names of spirits in his band : - 

LORENZO PEEBLEL HOSEA BAUU. 
CANA. MOZART. 
JAMES LEONABD. PERABEE L ~ A N T A .  
MADAYE ELIZABETH. AARON N m .  

J o ~ a  W. LEOXABD. 
This circle of sympathizing spirits are not authority to him whom 

they inspire. Constitutionally skeptical, he can accept no authority 
but the God of truth and wisdom, love and purity, manifest in him- 
self. '' Judge ye of yourselves," said Jesus, '' what is right." 
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Mr. Peebles wears the string of olive beads around his neck, 
acreened from the public eye, but the cross is  exposed. Many ap 
iconoclast has jeered at. his cross, taunting him with the sobriquet 
of Catholic," 6 L  Episcopal priest," &' Your Christian Highness," 
and the like; and in one instance a jealous aspirant proposed to 
send him a string of Catholic beads. From all such Mr. Peebles 
kept his own secret, conscious it is imprudent to " cast your pearls 
before swine." Those olive beads continually remind him of the 
spiritual chain of pearls which the spirits put around his neck, ad- 
monishing him as to his "life, thoughts, purposes, and deeds,"- 
how to keep these unstained. Oh, the cross! the pearl of wisdom, 
the gold of love! every name thereon engraved is associated with 
trying and hallowed associations. I t  has ever been to him his Urim 
and Thurnmim, - life light and shade. These he will wear to the end 
of this rudimental pilgrimage, when, tendered to another worthy of 
the trust, he will behold its couuterpart, - the living pearls, the 

treasures laid up in heaven," -what spiritual beauties he has 
unfolded amid earth's tears and self-denials. 

Let the profane jeer a t  these symbols ; the good and true will re- 
vere this sibylline oracle which only the pure in heart can interpret. 
But  whose the hand that wove the chain and twined it round his 
neck? whose the voice that bade him be "hopeful, trustful, faith- 
ful? " whose the heart throbbing in those pearls? 

When in New Pork, soon after this interview with spirits, Mr. 
Peebles called on W. P. Anderson, spirit-artist, who d;ew a like- 
ness of Madame Elizabeth. To his surprise, a chain, similar to the 
one she had pictured to his mental vision, was around her neck. 
T h e  artist paints her in one of her aspirational moods, wearing upon 
her  beautiful brow a gemmed crown. 

Soon after procuring the much-prized likeness, Mr. Peebles was 
one day indifferently walking the streets of Boston, when, of a 
sudden, he wheeled into an antiquarian library, having no thought of 
being spiritually influenced, and was impressed to search for the 
BhagavatGeeta. Failing to find it, he turned to go out, and, in 
passing, was drawn instinctively to the "French Department." 
There he was whirled round with a shock, and caused to stoop dowu 
and put his hand on a history of Louis XVI., in which was a likeness 
of himself add his sister Elizabeth, resembling that of her in the- 
spirit-painting, - hair the same, chain of pearls around her neck, 
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with a cross attached. Dr. G. Haskell and others, being present, 
saw in a moment the correspondence between the two pictures. 
This strengthened Mr. Peebles's faith in his guides, and made him 
buoyant in spirit. The question recurs, Whose the hand that led 
him to that history? The same that twined the cross with the string 
of pearls ? 

" h v e  refleou the thin@ beloved." 

Spiritually, our fathers and mothers, - Who are they? who 
our educators? 6 c  Wiser than we know," by birthright we are repre- 
sented in the high councils of immortals. Many-fold as nature is, 
sphered in spheres derived from all planes of life, past and present, 
we are constitutionally banded with spirits of other races and ages, 
just as the webs of our being run. 

I 

'' Our echoes roll from aonl to soul, 
And grow for ever and for ever." 

After Mr. Peebles became more conscious of angel-presence, he 
began to inquire into the history and identity of spirit-bands and 
their special work. 

Through the trance-mediumship of Dr. A. P. Pierce of Boston, 
by whom ancient spirits are writing histories and philosophies un- 
known in the libraries, he conversed with erudite spirits of mil- 
lennia~ ages, and with Jehovah, the Lord of the Hebrews, identified 
as an E,vtian priest, who instructed him in the ministries of angels 
a t  that remote period. At  other times he talked with Brahman 
seers, Egyptian hierophants, Chinese moralists, Persian fire-wor- 
shipers, Druidic priests, Platonic philosophers. Associated with 
these ancients, under their iuspiration, he has for years been on a 
pilgrimage to caves, ruins, geological relics, moss-grown records on 
monuments and obelisks, and antiquarian libraries. From instinct 
h'e is thus a student of Nature, ruins, and arts. Force of circum- 
stances also molds his love to flow in such channels. Organically 
spiritual, battling with adversities, so often assailed, so disappointed 
in a thousand expectations, he courts solitude, and finds in pensive 
meditations a soul-joy. In  that beautiful story of " Paul ind Vir- 
ginia," over which we all used to weep when boys and girls, the 
historian says, "All suffering creatures, from a sort of common 
instinct, fly for refuge amidst their pains to haunts the most wild and 
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desolate ; as if rocks could form a rampart against social misfor- 
tune; as  if the calm of Nature could hush the tumult of the soul." 
Is there not also a " Virginia " for our Pilgrim ? Surely some angel 
leads him, a wanderer over the earth, a child-learner, dusted with 
the undimmed truth-light that sparkles even under the dibris of ex- 
tinct civilization. Dreamily he there studies, gathering up the 
precious lore, bringing i t  forth into the living present, till it  breathes 
again, and thinks and loves. Thus his reading, up into the bpiritr 
world, casts him into the cycles of the golden past, when lo, he says, 
uImmortality blossoms all around, and Eternity is Now I " 

There are two intertwining bands associated with our Pilgrim's 
, ephere of life acting mainly through the nlediumship of Dr., Dunn, 

-one more physical, the other spiritual, corresponding with the 
body and spirit. The first is hygienic, practical, perceptive ; the 
otber interior, souled in love, L L  God with us." Conspicuous in this 
physicwspiritband are, Aaron Nite the Speaker, Powhattan the 
Magnetic Cleanser, Pawnee Chief the Assistant, and Drs. Schwail- 
bach and Willis the Analyzem; a11 of whom guard his forces of 
body and brain with the strictest vigilance, infusing the very beds 
and rooms he sleeps in, and the food he eats, with the aura of spirit- . 
presence. 

We must not forget to mention Michael O'Brien, -a quaint, witty 
Irishman, -who, yeara ago, disturbed Mr. Peebles by his slang 
words and obtrusive designs, sometimes driven off when too boister- 
ous, but afterwards tanled down by the voice of our brother's love 
to educate himself. Such gratitude as he shows towards his earthly 
benefactor ! His rollicking wit is most refreshing. H e  obeys Aaron 
Nite with the trust of a child. Orderly, principled in integrity, the 
discipline of this band is most excellent, ranging up, as flofvere from 
the root, into administrative atEliation with the more interior band. 

These spirits have beeu identified repeatedly by different media. 
Betsey Howard, whose funeral discourse Mr. Peebles preached in 
California, once controlled J. V. Mansfield, in 1863, and clearly 
manifested herself with gratitude for his favors. There appeared in 
this band -having their names written in dazzling, electric light on 
their foreheads -Henry Ware, jun., Ephraim Peabody, W. E. Chan- 
ning, and Eliza W. Farnham, who addressed him in vigorous words, 
ppith this closing admonition, b L  Oh, my brother, be true to the light 
within you ! Say the same to Bros. Davis, Mansfield, Harter, and 
others; that they have for their purpose truth ! " 
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The spirits whose names are engraved upon Mr. Peebles's cross of 
gold and pearl are more intimately his " guardian angels." Lorenzo 
Peebles 'is a loving brother; Hosea Ballou is the sermonizer; 
Canh, the positivist ; Aaron Nite, the elucidator ; Madame Eliza- 
beth, the love-angel ; Mozart, the musical harmonizer ; Perasee 
Lendanta, the scientist ; John, the beloved, around whom the whole 
band revolves as planets around their central sun. This spirit, con- 
trolling John W. Leonard, a clergyman, of Edinburgh, Scotland, 
whoso identity has been traced in history, so signed himself for 
years, lest the real, when given, might engender a pampering pride 
in Mr. Peebles's mind. He prefers to be impersonal. We have no 
permission thus to announce his name ; but from a sense of justice . 
we take the responsibility, the better to unveil the wonderful disci- 
pline of spirits. '' John " was first discovered throogh the medium- 
ship of Mrs. W. P. Anderson. Scores of other mediums said the 
same ; but Mr. Peebles doubted, until, by accumulating evidences 
from myriad sources, the statement was confirmed, that this is none 
other than John, the beloved disciple, who leaned on the bosom of 
Jesus. 

The characteristics of the leading spirits in this dual band are 
plainly indicated by tXeir sentiments, tinged more or less by the 
mediumistic channel. These were communicated in Rockford, Ill. 

We take each communication from the world of spirits for what 
it is worth to us. Reason is the voice of God in our soul, and no 
truth is truth to us till born into our self-consciousness as such. 

I t  will be seen from the following, that each spirit retains, to a 
certain extent, the peculiarities of the earth-life. The Indian is  the 
Indian still. The poet is the poet still. The philosopher delights to 
pursue his philosophic investigations ; the astronomer, to measure 
those stellar worlds which dot infinity, and sift their silvery beams 
through unfathomless space. So the artful, scheming, sordid, and 
malignant of earth are such upon the other shore, till, through re- 
morse, repentance, restitution, and varied experiences, they pro- 
gress to higher and holier conditions. 

Let love be the diadem upon thy brow,- a comfort and an innpiration to thy spirit 
m earth-life, and 8 beacon-light to guide thee in the pearly paths of wisdom along tha 
W t e  future." -JOHN. 

"Prepare yourself to live, and in the noble work of preparation yon become p m  
pared to die." - Aaaon Nrra. 



"Earth's poetry is Heaven's prose: strive, therefore, to perfect thyself in earth'# 
poetry."- Q m  or MORN. 

'' Have confidence in the Father; for in thas doing you have contideuce in humanity, 
aa they are but parts of the universal whole." - H o w  B A ~ u .  

'Endeavor, brother, to chase the wolf of discord from thine own d, as the musi- 
cian wonld chase it b the remotest portion of the instrument." - M o m .  

'I This life is but the hornope of the future: try then and make the pment as glad 
and golden as the future you wonld like to see." -Momma ST- 

'&Let thy brain be a pool of knowledge, and deaire the angal of wisdom to oftan 
h b l e  it." - J m .  

&'Let the council-6res of peace burn brightly in thy breaat; for the tomahawk ir 
ever buried with the warrior." - Powa~man. 

"Mnster mind, and you've mastered the universe." - P m u m  --A. 
Let the chase for the wild deer be done, and the chase for wild thoughts and Na- 

tare's higher truths be begun." -PAWN= C-. 
"Strive to make thyself a master-builder; and, ever baring thy breast to the sharp 

point of truth, let each stone be a word of kindness, and the key-stone to the arch, 
wisdom." - DL Wmma, the mason. 

"Man is aspecies of flower thnt buds in earth, to bJoom on spirit-shores; and as the 
flower-bud is nurtured, so will the blousom testify." - X A D ~  T m m .  

'I Wouldst thou study geology, physiology, astronomy, and the deeply bidden 8ci- 
mces of matter and mind, study the wonderful wmbinationa of =an." 

SCHWAILBACH. 
'Betpmber that the heaven of man is the harmony of his own son1 : then prepare 

thy heaveu now, that thou mayest eqjoy it the more in the grand hereafter." 
THY BBOTEEB. 

" As there is coin .in the golden bar yet to be coined, so thou, living in the world, am 
yet tu be born ; then prepare thyself for the higher birth and the mint immortal." 

CANA. 

Mr. Peebles is quite a critic with the spirits of his band, but yields 
to them a s  a chiid for instruction. $e is not infected with the 
L L  aching palm" to control the spirits, - as our Halleck sarcastically 
nays, to - 

I' Check and chide 
The mrial angels, aa they float about a s  
With robes of 8 so-called wisdom, till they grow 
The same tame slaves to custom and the world.'' 



CHAPTER X. 

I' War Is the mnoentration of dl crimes." - OEURIXO. 

War L a denlal of human brotherhood, and justice Is in no respect pkmoted by ftP 
BMATOB 8 u m .  

WHEN in California, popular with the soldiers, a regiment of 
that State voted him their chaplain. On visiting them at their 
" Camp Donney," noticing the machinery of battle, he courteously 
declined, convicted in his own conscience that a commission of this 
kind would make him an accomplice of bloodshed. Returning home, 
he found the very air charged with war. Every thing centered here, 
to crush the rebellion. Though a lover of his country, patriotic,, the 
idea of shedding a brother's blood shocked his love of peace. Long 
he pondered upon his duty, and came to the sober conclusion that he 
must go, - a clerk under Capt. D. Y. Kilgore. He wished to Bee life 
in all its phases, and administer comfort to the sick, wounded, and 
dying soldiers. The following extracts from his letters tell the 
story of his experiences and moral inipressions of war : - 

'' BBIDQEPOBT, ALA., Dec. 7, 1888. 

ILI canonly write to-night from the text, ' And in hell he lifted up hie eyes, being in 
torment I ' . . . There are over twenty thowand soldiers encamped here now, all in cloth 
ten&. I am now writing in a tent, with the top of a valise for a writingdesk. The soldim 
are on half-rntions. It is almost impossible to get food for do many. Destruction lines 
the wagon-mads. The weather is warm and beautiful. Blue-birds sing in the morning. 
How homeaick I  have been I . . . I  went to work the next day after my arrival, copying 
papers, drawing orders, issuing forage, &c., &c. It ia perfectly earthly and worldly. I  
look into no book; see no ' Banner of Light,' nor Herald,' nor Northern paper of any 
description. . . . Soldiers and officers gamble and drink horridly. . . . I  saw four 
thousand of the rebels that Gen. Grant took in one squad, and talked with a number of 
them. They looked dirty, ragged, and homesick. Poor brothers! How strange my 
life-experience9 I Poor prodigal 1, from John's and Aaron's house, spiritually speak- 
ing. Say nothing to my wife about the hardships and exposures before me." 

'' NABHVILLE, TEHH., Jan. 14,1864. 

. . . I' Oh, 'ti8 sweet to be alone! Never did I so long for solitude. The eternal bna- 
tle of business, of jarrings, antagonisms, swearing, cheating, that so prevail, make me 
~ i c k  in soul. My body is wearing away under the pressure. I  feel it, knao it. Either 
I  must leave, or my bones will whiten under an Alabama sun. . . . Tell Powhattan 
to help his 'Preach.' . . . Oh, the deceit and h y p ~ r i a y  of certain spirii who promlee 

88 
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officers great positions! They purport to be Washington, Jackaon, Clay, controlling a 
young medium here. How intensely I love and appreciate Bro. Nite for his honesty! 
He came to me, not a god, or a Frankli, or a Washington; but simply Anmn Nib,- 
once a poor coach-driver in England. Now he is an angel, and I would gladly sit at  his 
feet for instruction. . . . Bebel soldiem, erring yet sincere, lie frozen to death on oar 
hands. A poor woman was frozen, -is dead. The dead carcasses of mules STB lying 
over the graves of om soldiers. Only those that have seen have any idea of this war." 

'I BRIDGEPORT, ALA., Jan. 21, 1864. 
. . . "Last evening, about 0 o'clock, I returned from Chattanooga in a private car, 

with Biihop Simpson, Gen. Howard, Gen. Cook, CoL Donaldson, and several chaplains. 
. . . I went up the Tennessee River, in charge of some commissary stores, by order 
of Capt. Kilgore. Capt. Jett, a Mississippian professor, went with me on to lLookout 
Mountain,' over the late battle-field. Picked up bullets, pieces of shell, and other 
hphies. He and several soldiers engaged in the battle told me all about it. I went 
several t i e s  to Geu. Hownrd's headquarters. Generals were as thick as were the frop 
in Egypt.' I have no respect for gaudy trappings. . . . Heaven help our poor soldiem I 
Their sufferings am terrible. Oh, the effects of nrmy l i e  upon two-thirds that go 
thither! . . . The weather is pleasant now. The birds sing. The pound is covered 
with dead mules and horses. Reckless soldiers travel this way and that, dny and night. 
. . . I can not write. The office is full of folks; some for gain, some for clothes, some 
to have unrnly soldiers arrested. It is ' Babel ! ' the last place on earth for a refined 
organization. My only happy moments are when 1 walk away from every human being. 
I am alone, all alone, although in the midst of an nrmy of men ! " 

In response to a letter of inquiry, we received this cordial testimo- 
nial from his army friend and brother, who is one of our sterling 
Spiritualists, - a reform lawyer, defending justice and truth : - 

606 WALNUT ST., PHILADELPHIA, Jan. 1,1871. 
J. 0. BAR*: Dear Sir, - In answer to your note of inquiry respecting the 

m y  life of James M. Peeblen, it affords me pleasure to say it was unexceptionable and 
thoroughly consistent with his pence principles. 
"In the winter of 1868-4, he was employed by me as a clerk in the quarter-master's 

department at Bridgeport, Ala During the time he continued in the service of the Gov- 
ernment, we occupied the same tent, and most of the time the same conch. 

" Such was my confidence in him, that he was intrusted with the most responsible 
dntiea; and although property amounting to tens of thousands of dollars passed through 
his hands daily, no mistakes were found in his accounts, and not a penny stuck. 
Thongh often placed in the most trying circumstances, he never lost his equanimity, nor 
evidenced a disposition of retaliation toward those who had wronged him; but, on the 
oontmry, he everywhere manifested, by word and deed, a gentle, forgiving, and loving 
apirit, conpled with that sterling integrity which never sanctions wrong. 

The example of such a man is always good; but in the rough experiences of army 
life it is invaluable. 

Atthe endof about three months' service, his health declining, he was obliged to re- 
Sam home, much to the disappointment of all who knew him. I am glad to hear you are 
preparing hi biography; for the life of such a man will be of service to humanity. He 
is one of the ssviom of the nineteenth century. 

" Faithfully yours, DAMON Y. KILQORI?.." 



CHAPTER XI. 

" And he eet the rods whloh he had peeled before the flock in the gutters; . . . and 
the flock wncelved before the rods, and brought forth csttle, rhg-dmshd, rpeckled, end 
spoUed."-Bmm. 

"It seems that every creed or tribe of earth 
Ooncelves a Qod, and gives hlm form and birth 
Posmming all the tralta of every tribe: 
Thna, whUe portraying Bod, themselvem d d b e ;  
And M they each advance ln reawn's Ilght, 
And have morejnst wuceptlons of the rlght, 
A Qod of like Improvement then appears." - B a a c d n  Voxc~." 

SPLICE the hemlock, oak, and pine, can we make a new tree? 
Wait till each, fulfilling its mission, crumbles into dust: now there 
is a union of the elements ; out of the improved soil rises another 
species of tree, -matter progressed, -which no art can construb.. 

At a Universalist Convention held in Janesville, Wis.', in the sum- 
mer of 1864, were three radical ministers, Revs. R. S. Sanborn, A. J. 
Fishback, and J. 0. Barrett. Having spiced and peppered the 
"bread of life" quite succeasfi~lly, we sinned "the sin of heresy." 
Secreting ourselves, we attempted to draw up a platform for a new 
religious movement ; but the spirits dashed the creed-making business 
to the ground. Thinking we had not got the right patterns, we 'cou- 
cluded to b b  wait on the Lord " by calling a convention of b' Liberal 
Christians" in Beaver Dam, Wis., Rev. H. A. Reid (Unitarian) 
being afterward enlisted as a co-operator. But who would bring in 
the Spiritualists? Note how the spirits came to our rescue. W e  
went to Palmyra to preach a chowdered theology. By invitation of 
Dr. Ridell, an old schoolmate, Mr. Peebles was announced to speak 
there the next Tuesday evening. Mr. Peebles," we asked, "of  
Battle Creek, the writer of Spiritualism in Universalist papers? 

90 



That's the man we must see." H e  had just closed a month's labor in 
Milwaukie. W e  clasped hands for the first time at the residence of 
Rev. C. F. Dodge of Palmyra, Wis. Being then a respectable 
Universalist minister," we looked him over very carefully, endeavor- 
ing to call him out, particularly upon the subject of '' free love ; " for 
we staidly asked, if '' Spiritualists generally are free lovers 1 " Agee-  
ably surprised a t  his positive remarks, advocating a moral life far 
above our actuality, we were taken back again by a most awkward 
Indian jump he made, with a war-whoop yell, when we spoke kindly 
of the Indians ; but the next moment all this " ministerial impropri- 
ety " (in our estimation) vanished, when he discoursed so feelingly 
about the rights of the Indians, and of the down-trodden of all races. 
When we had inspected each other, -he with a sort of careless sooia- 
bility, we with a coy and very churchal questioning, -he said, when 
alone, to test the heart-blending, '' Bro. Barrett, I see your inner life 
and struggles, the drift of your love, and impending fate as a Univer- 
salist minister. My sympathy goes out to you : we are brothers in 
oneness of spirit." The manner of this remark, tinged in every 
cadence with a sweet confidence, shot through us a sunbeam. Then 
and there we laid before him our darling project, soliciting co-opera- 
tion. H e  responded with a hearty readiness, consenting to represent 
the Spiritualists, and enlist all possible influence from that source. 
This happy interview was iutroductory to a most enlivening corre- 
spondence with him, which became the principal agency in emanci- 
pating us from's sectarian prison. I n  the mean while, the primo 
actors, noticing the great meeting in the churchal and spiritual presses, 
received responsive letters from eminent divines of the Unitarian 
sect, - such as David Wasbn,  Drs. Ellis, Livermore, Clarke, Bel- 
lows, E. C. Towne; and from J. S. Loveland, Moses Hull, Adin 
Ballou, and others of the Spiritual ranks ; but none of marked note 
from the Universalists -except Revs. J. H. Harter and George 
Severance - who gave any encouragement to the undertaking. 

Soon after, attending a convention of Spiritualists at St. Charles, 
Ill., we publicly stated the object, advocated union, and invited Spir- 
itualists present to attend our meeting a t  Beaver Dam, when E. V. 
Wilson sprung to his feet, and lashed the proposition with a com- 
mendable fury, shouting the prophecy home, that brought a laugh 
from the electrified audience and a blush to our cheek, pointing at us 
with a rebuking sarbrrsm, '' And you, sir, kicked out of the Univer- 
salist sect, where you deserve to be 1 " 
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The auspicious hour arriving, thew heretics" (Peebles and Fish- 
back absent on other engagements) met at Beaver Dam, - five Uni- 
tarian clergymen, two Universalists, one lone Spiritualist representa- 
tive (Dr. J. E. Morrison of Illinois). The convention was meager, - 
a mongrel. The batteries opened ; all was brotherly, when, of a sud- 
den, a growl was heard. The true symbol of the meeting was a spotted 
hyena. Mr. Morrison wee covertly ignored. Spiritualism must be 
cast out of the kingdom, 6 L  the dirty thing ! " Rev. - of Janes- 
ville had b6 conscientious dislike8 against Spiritualists : they are 
loose, seditious. Mr. Peebles and other restless clergymen are a 
fair specimen, having been for years under the ban of their denomi- 
nation." No proof was adduced to substantiate this statement. I t  
was cow~rdly, FALSE. Indignant, we poured in grapeshot. A battle 
ensued. The fire was hot. Injustice had been done, and the rebuk- 
ing angels scattered us. Blasted in this our most sanguine effort, 
but hoping for union in another State, we fled to Battle Creek, 
where Mr. Peebles had been trying his art of cementing libetal ele- 
ments in conventional fellowship. Pursuant to due notice, the pew 
ple assembled. Any Universalist ministers? any Unitarian? Not 
one, except our heretical self. The meeting was mainly Spiritualistio 
in representation. Moses Hull, William Baldwin, and others, gave 
a ready hand of support. I t  was inspiring, embos'omed this time in 
the loves of tlie angels. The folly of amalgamating incongruous ele- 
ments was apparent. The lesson which the spirits taught us was 
severe, but beautiful. L L  NO alliance with the dead I"' a W h ~ t  fel- 
lowship hath Christ with Belial? " is written on ruins. Exhume no 
damaged titles 1 " Let the dead b u y  their dead ! " So we both 
said, L L  and so endeth the second lesson." 

The morality of mediumship depends upon the plane to which we 
key it. If sensuous in motive, developed by L L  filthy communica- 
tions," its mold of character is of the same low degree, -" carhal 

, and devilish." No stream can rise higher than its source. Descend- 
ing from the  pir ritual, cultured in the moral, restraining in the pas- 
sional : then we have what holy angels expect,-reform and progress. 
Said the pure-minded Nazarene, looking to the mediumistic discipline 
of his apostles, L L  In this rejoice not, that the spirits are subject unto 
you ; but rather rejoice because your names are written in heaven." 
On the arches of the spiritual temple faithful mediums have such 
names engraved : PURITY, CHASTITY, FIDELITY, CHARITY, PATIENOE, 
-just as our leading virtues are. 
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Stormy, blasting- shivered by lightnings : March winds from 
melting winter I So Mr. Peebles's mediumistic experiences during 
1857-63. What of his horoscope? Clouded with doubts, red with 
battles, purpled with victories I 

Such is the way for all of us. Jesus had his seasons of temptation, 
destruction, strong crying and tears," martyrdom ; the after calm 
of L L  Father, into thy hands I commend my spirit." What of Pytha- 
goras, Socrates, Plotinus, Apollonius of Tyana, Hildebrand, Friar 
Bacon, Joan d' Arc, George Fox the Quaker, Swedenborg the 
Mystic, Murray the Preacher? - lighta in the zodiac of solar truth, 
mingling their glory with the new-made planeta of our age, they 
shine a t  last over the chaos of their pilgrimage. Thither the journey 
lies ; through the hells of self, up the heights ; veterans of moral 
heroism ! " Thou art the anointed cherub that covereth ; I have set 
thee so : thou wast upon the holy mountain of God ; thou hast walked 
up and down in the midst of stones of fire." 

" E'en his vims leaned to virtue's aide." 

Unsuspecting aa a child, confiding as a woman, believing humanity 
is divine, Mr. Peebles awoke from soul-slumber in objective life to 
plunge into the magnetic whirlpools, tempesttost, and riven as a lost 
mariner at sea. L L  He is mine," said a voice ; L L  nay, mine," said a 
loving angel. Oh, the conflict of ages " ! Here our brother fought 
against spirits, against mortals, -himself the chief enemy to himself. 
The following letter to a friend betrays the secret of every spiritual 
soul, -the balancing pivot, - Mohammed's hair-bridge stretched over 
the abyss on which Allah's children must walk to heaven : - 

'6 DEC. as, 1881. 

. . . "It may be that my conscience is becoming exceedingly sensitive; for at times 
I feel impelled to msh dong the track of my whole past earth-life, unsaying and an- 
QinB every thing said and done amiss. Forgivaness ia out of the question. Restomtion 
and reconciliation, crowned with wisdom, are the only mvior~ The very things, that, 
in the depths of my sod, I ha%, I am tempted to do; thus being a puzzle to myself. It 
bqni+ clear that we must die to the earthly before we can live to the spiritual. My 
aphtlonq Heaven knows, are high enough; but they are never realized: and yet I 
sompkin of no one but myself; nor would I make o h  miserable on my sooonnt 
The world shall only see my amilea. 

" L I a m ~ e a r y ,  Iamweary, 
I am longing for my home, 

Looking through life's wildering maza 
Bor the raet which ne'er doth come; 
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Bnt sometimes there oometh v i s i o ~ ,  
Faint, yet beautiful to me, 

Of the home for which I'm longlng, 
In " the land beyond the sea." ' 

" Tme, there are some flowera blooming along my pilgrim pathway; bnt they grow 
freeh in Nature's garden, and jnt ont from the mountain ~ i d a ,  rather' than from the 
rnssseo of souls I meet. 

I Grief is deepest laid 
On hearts that deepeat feel and deepeat love. 

Perfect thro' sdering," mounting thus above 
The muse of wrong, the son1 is ateadfaat made.' " 

Must we have experience on the plane where we stoop, ere we can 
sympathize with the fallen? Must we explore every hell, ere we can 
open a full, free heaven to the unfortunate? Does the human heart 
select a life of shame, or is it  forced by circumstances? Ask the 
gamblers. Ask our erring sisters. Ask the blasted hopes, the ach- 
ing consciences, the bitterness of hearts. Cherish it,- the sweet 
truth, - that human nature is pure by birthright as the budding rose ; 
or will you reckon that its beauty is to blame for the blighting frost 
or heat ? 

Mediumship ! what a power this, that touches all the souls in the 
world ; that feels all that mortals and angels feel, drawing the pilgrim 
up to higher love : but oh, the perils, the perils I Can the medium, 
confiding as a child, descend into the hells of self and not be contami- 
nated, or tempted to err? Such may sin, and not be sinful ; may be 
snared, to learn wisdom ! 0 beautiful charity I drop a tear on every . 
heart-stain, and out of the roots of woe will spring the truest love. 
Afterward the descent can be made by an angel of light, the mental 
darkness furnishing fuel for a greater moral splendor. 

Muscular contortions, painful trance, the Dervish dance, are not 
criterions of evil influences, but simply the processes of removing ob- 
structions. The mediumistic phases vary according to organization. 
Frenzy of body may prevent injury to the inner life. Too much illu- 
mination of the spiritual senses might induce phantasy. The opening 
ef the spiritual forces, until we are wholly balanced, subtracts from 
the material. There is a magnetism in a smile, a frown, a gesture, a 
kiss, a heart-throb. Psychological action of the nerve-organs medi- 
umizes for the supremacy of the spirit. 

About this time, Mr. Peebles was easily controlled. I n  psychologi- 
cal, half-dreaming consciousness, he often traveled miles, and found 
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himself in strange localities, whither he had no intention of going. 
Thus led to libraries, he took down books, and turned to passages 
utterly foreign to any plan of his own, the purpose of which he after- 
ward discovered. Unconscious of the fact a t  first, he was known to 
give excellent spirit-tests, as in the instance of a funeral discourse. 
Whilst picturing the glories of the future life, over the lifeless remains 
of Dr. A. S. Hayward's wife's mother, in Boston, he seemed to hear 
the spirit-voices ; for he repeated, word for word, the dying testimony 
of the departed. 

This mediumistic sensitiveness, quickening every latent force of 
character, giving preponderance to his organic spirituality, awoke an 
over-anxiety to gain a moral victory in angel-life, incidentally indu- 
cing a wish, thousand8 of times expressed, to die, and ascend to the 
celestial heavens ; ?s if a closer contact with spirits, the very causes 
of his battles to develop him, would be a safer retreat I The road to 
wisdom is the knowledge of our weaknesses. 

When in Oswego, engaged to lecture, guest of J. L. Pool, a lady 
fiend, simply relating the current news, said to him, - 

L'Well, Brother Peebles, we used to think you were a good man 
when pastor of our Universalist society here ; but we hear terrible 
stories about you in the West." 
'L What's up now? " asked Mr. Peebles. 
L' They say you have got to be a drunkard, a beastly drunkard, 

wallowing in the streets of Battle Creek." 
Astonished and morally indignant, Mr. Peebles exclaimed, " It 

is a lie, a malicious, vindictive lie ! I belong to the Good Templars 
of Battle Creek, and am Chaplain of the Lodge. This is a lying, 
wicked, slanderous world. I am sick of it. I wish I were in the 
~piritworld, away from all this social corruption ! " 

When these two brothers were alone, Aaron Nite approached, 
deeply entranced Dr. Dunn, and said,- 
" Well, Friend Peebles, we have been listening to your description 

of the slandering, wicked, backbiting world in which you live ; and, 
while hearing, we thought of our own, so beautiful, orderly, loving, 
and happy." 
'LI know that," answered our Pilglim ; L L  I understand all that: 

hence my desire to die and be with you in your spirithome." 
L L  Ah, Friend Peebles 1 " replied the spirit, smiling through the me- 

dium's face, L4 we don't like to pluck green fruit in our country. YOU 
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never saw an apple want to fall from the bough in July, when it is 
sour, green, bitter, unfit for use; but, seemingly wiser than you, 
wants to hang on till long in October or November, -till it gets 
ripe, full, luscious, matured, when there comes an opportune breeze, 
and it drops off, born into individuality, a natural and beautiful sepa- 
ration. So we want you to hang to the bough of life on earth till 
your work is done, and you are fully ripe for the spirit-world ; then 
we shall call for you, and meet you at the entering in." 

After this lesson, so aptly given, the " Spiritual Pilgrim " was not 
in such a hurry to die ; but to live as long as he could, battle brave- 
ly, face all slanders and falsehood with heroic fortitude, and remem- 
ber L L  green fruit." 

In  these earlier stages of Mr. Peebles's mediumship, we discover 
the same mistakes we all have made. Fear of mischief from a spirit 
engenders a spheral antagonism ; a weakness this, which entangles 
worse than the snarl of such relationship. When we are spiritually 
self-poised, whether in this or the next world, we can neither be 
insulted nor imperiled nor injured. The balanced mind is invulnera- 
ble. If we fear no evil, think no evil, harbor no evil, nothing but 
the good will seek us for protection. If we are balanced up, every 
force of life coronated in the flower of spirituality, our sphere 
is so sweet and sunny, so like the lily with a golden heart full of 
.fragrance, whatever touches us then is transformed into divine like- 
LleSSeS. 

Lecturing in Portland, his eyes inflamed from over-reading, and 
otherwise ill, he was led blind-folded to the hall every Sunday. 
Taking advantage of this condition, a cunning spirit, not of his band, 
introduced himself through a friendly medium, proposing certain 
plausible schemes. Mr. Peebles writes to Dr. Dunn,- 

Though K. brought his medium one hmdred and sixty miles on purpose to see me, 
I did not stay with him a night, -refused to sit in a c h l e  with him, refused to be 
magnetized by hi, refused to ask him into the desk with me; in h t ,  dreaded hi 
magnetio influence. This figure comes to me: though the spirit did not enter my prem- 
ises, or my house, he stood aloof and threw mud on it. The medium is naturally a 
good man, and interested me deeply in his travels in spirit-life. 

LIYon ask, What will K. do next? ' Perhaps iqjnre me! Yon say, 'Had we not 
better yidd before it goes farther?' Why did yon write that? Do yon know me? 
Have you not hnd enough exhibitions of my finnneas? I am never conquered, newer 
Meated; and, if subdued, lore only can do it. I know not that I ever attampted to r e a ~ h  
a moral stand-point in my life and failed. Oh that word ' yield I '  -no, ~ w r  1 My 
fraternal love for yon is deepar than the ocean, divine as God. Millio~u of K'a can not 



change iL Why do yon indulge him in t h m  tab? He thinks he ia holier and wiaet 
than John. I have no fears of his breaking our Mendship; for the angels encircled ns 
in a wreath of immortal love." 

Note the following incidents, ae reported in his private letters, 
indicative of the special care of angels over their brother at this 
period of his mediumship : - 

I' MILWAWE, Wm., April, 1885. 

'Last night the hall waa densely packed; and when prono~cing  the benediction, I 
felt a hand upon my shoulder, and supposed it to be Mr. B.'B, the sexton who lights the 
p. For a moment it annoyed me; and yet I felt inspired to pnmounce a much 
longer benediction than usual. When through, I turned round to speak to him; and lo! 
nobody wss there, nor had there beenanybody on the platform. I t  wae a spirithand. 
probably Peraaee's, as I had been speaking of hi putting your hand into a blazeof Bre 
without injury. . . . I am a strange creature, - perhaps, a medium. The other day, 
my window being raised, a dollar-bill dropped down. before me. In Chicago, a man 
(almost an entire stranger) handed me twenty dollars. I refused it. He said, ' Yom 
EN? a medium, working for humanity: take it! ' and I did. Two men in New York 
did the same thing, and one lady. Why is it? Je it  their spirit-friends, or mine 7 " 

The experience of our brother is not uncommon. Many a me- 
dium, when distressed for means, has been likewise favored in ways. 
unmistakably proving a spiritual agency. In  our saddest hours -- 

if we lose not our faith to draw them - angels interpose in our be-. 
half. Tho~lsands can testify to this. Was Elijah fed by the mvens 
under spirit direction? Was the widow's cruse of oil replenished, 
through the mediumship of that prophet? About a century since,. 
lived a Catholic medium in Paris, the ' C u d  of f 8,' by whom the 
spirits supplied bread to starving children. Money was also ten- 
dered, if we may credit the historian : - 

" He recommended hie dear little ones Co the compassionate heart of theholy mother 
of God, who is also the mother of the poor. Hia prayer wss speedily answered; for 
mddenly a female form appeared to him, and said, ' Are you the Cur4 of Am 7 ' - I  Yes 
my good lady.'- ' Here ia some money which I am desired to give to  yo^*-Are they 
for massea 2' said the cur& 'No : it is sent in answer to your prayers.' Having e m p  
tied her purse into his hands, she left him without saying where she came from,. or 
whither ahe waa going. In tbis way, s a p  M. Monnin, did money come propidentidy, 
in aome secret way, at the very time when it was most urgently needed." 

Lecturing in Indiana, among philosophical mindb, the question 
incidentally ~uggested itself, whether Christ did really walk upon 
the water. The spirits declaring it probable, Mr. Peebles demanded 
a test. Assenting, they added, 6 6  Certain conditions are first essen- 

7 
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tial : the medium must fast several days, and avoid hard labor. 
This will clear the brain, and fit the whole system for proper control." 
Appreciating the necessity of the mind's being free from worldly 
cares, Mr. Peebles would slyly put a dollar or more, every night, 
into the medium's pocket. Fitness to use is when the mediums are 
justly protected. Having faithfully complied with the required con- 
ditions, one evening, the light burning, Mr. Peebles and others had 
the satisfaction of seeing the medium carried up by spirits, perfectly 
afloat between the bed and ceiling. The test called to mind the 
words of the Nazarene: '' A11 power is given me in heaven and 
earth." 

" Powers there are 
That touch each other to the qdck, In moded 
Which the.gross world no sense bath to perceive, 
No soul to dream of." 

On another occasion, Mr. Peebles inquired of the spirits if the 
three Hebrew children (Daniel iii.) did actually pass through 
the fire unharmed, as is stated in the Bible. Perasee assured him 
the event was a probability, being in consonance with spirit-law. 
Mr. Peebles demanded a test; and the Italian chemist again de- 
manded in turn a faithful compliance with the conditions of fasting. 
This obeyed, one afternoon the medium was deeply entranced in Mr. 
Peebles's library room, and his hand held in the burning flame of a 
kerosene lamp for five minutes. The smoke was on the hand ; which, 
being removed, lo, not a particle of the skin was burned or blistered 1 
The test sat.isfactorp, Mr. Peeble~ asked for the philosophy. Perasee, 
informing him of the barrenness of our language to elucidate the 
truth, gave an analysis of the chemical ingredients, stating that 
"light, heat, electricity, are modifications of a fluid held in common, 
individualized as separate existences. We'gathered from the atmo- 
sphere an antidotal element that neutralized the effects of the fire. 
Coating the hand with this, we protected it safely. This is the 
eubtile substance, embodying itself in vision to Nebuchadnezzar, aa 
the ' fourth like the son of man.' " 

One June evening, in Rockford, Ill., Mr. Peebles and his medium 
were sitting side by side, holding each by the hand, enjoying the 
fresh breeze laden with fragrance. Instantly what seemed a summer 
bug flew in, circling' round and round from wall to ceilmg, with a 
musical buzz, and at length lit on the vest of the doctor. Noticing 



it m f q l l y ,  Mr. Peebles exclaimed, " Don't brush it  away I why, 
it'e not a bug ! " T w o  beautiful fresh buds fell to the floor, both on 
one stem, plucked by  the spirit8 from a n  adjoining garden. H o w  
gratefully were they cherished, pressed .between the leaves of the 
Bible l 

Lock the '' sweet Pleiades" in silver chains ; bind all  waters and 
gases, the odors of leaf and flower, the gushes of music, and the 
arts of beauty I This  is the business of mother Nature to educe birth, 
change, and pro,pss. N o  escape from the law that holds us? None. 
The divine government is inexprable in justice. License is abhorred 
by wise spirits. Eternal vigilance to  order is the path to " the per- 
fect law of liberty." There a re  '' spirits i n  prison," " locked in 
chains of darkness," kept under strict guard for the protection of the 
innocent and their own redemption. 

"And 1 will give mto thee the keys of the kingdom of heaven; and whatsoever thou 
bhdt b i d  on earth shall be bound in heaven; and whatsoever thou shalt loose on earth 
shall be loosed in heaven." 

This truth was happily illustrated in  frequent instances where cer- 
tain departed clergymen, not yet outgrown their Church dogmas, 
would enter Mr. Peebles's congregations with designs to enforce 
their sentiments inspirationally through his mediumship. Whenever 
such could succeed in forming a battery, the effort of Mr .  Peebles 
wss labored. T h e  presence of such spirits, -whom, of course, we 
should invite, when sufficiently positive to control ourselves, - ac- 
counts for failures with some of our more negative speakers in  
mixed audiences. Spiritualists are largely responsible here, in neg- 
lecting to form counter-acting batteries. The  churches have their 
confederates in  the first spheres of the spirit-world, who, unseen 
save by our media, seek the control of our inspirational forcca ; and 
do sometimes drag, now and then, a n  ungaarded negative victim 
into their fold, when they are  inevitably lost, their identity swallowed 

UP. 
One Sunday, lecturing in Sturgis, Mr. Peebles stormed the old 

citadel of the '' Christian Atonement," Aaron Nite being the pre- 
siding genius of the spirit audience. T h e  medium, clairvoyant, saw 
at the right, in the distance, a spirit dressed in black, with a white 
cravat,-a very dignified clergyman, who was gesticulating, and 
gathering arouud him a few friends, and influencing others in  the 
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audience, pointing with serious scorn a t  Mr. Peebles, and quoting 
Scripture with eloquent gravity, saying, "That man is preaching 
damnable heresies. Hear what saith the word : ' But there were 
false prophets also among the people, even as there shall be false 
teachers among you, who privily shall bring in damnable heresies, 
even denying the Lord that bought them, and bring upon themselves 
swift destruction."' This spirit then preached to his auditors about 
the resurrection of the body, the second coming of Christ, and the 
atoning blood. L L  As proof," said he, " that I am of God, see those 
long-bearded Grecians listening approvingly to the ribaldry of that 
speaker. No heathen philosopher hath part with Christ." The 
effect of this harangue was a division of sentiment in the meeting, 
and a general feeling of social jar. 

When about to commence a lecture in Oswego, noticing his me- 
dium (seated with him in the desk as usual) was clairvoyant, and 
gazing round the room as if spying every nook and corner, Mr. 
Peebles asked him what he saw. 

L L  An old, positive man," was the reply, ugly and fierce, a p  
proaching the desk." The spirit took a seat in the third chair, when 
the doctor conversed with him, unknown to the gathering audience. 

L L  Who is there, Charlie?" inquired Mr. Peebles. 
6 L  I know him," answered the spirit : '' I used to discuss with him 

in the streets of this city, when he preached here as a Universalist!' 
The medium described him accurately, 'L Positive, donmatic, still 

a member of the same church, one-eyed " - 
Yes, I know him well," broke in Mr. Peebles ; c' he annoyed me 

much : what is he here for ? " 
A commotion among the spirits : that man's friends pressed 

nearer, and insisted that Mr. Peebles should be controlled by him 
(this very one-eyed minister), and be 'L compelled to tell the truth 
this time ! " Mr. Peebles's spirit-friends were disturbed, for the 
wrong man was in the circle. Instantly one of his faithful guides 
telegraphed to Perasee Lendanta, who was then busily engaged in a 
distant portion of the sidereal heavens. The telegram was charged 
with a feeling of imperative urgency, - the very soul of thought 
which spirits easily sense, - and he hastened to obey the summons, 
bringing with him a band of ancient spirits, supposed to be mainly 
Persians, for they wore the Persian spirit-costume, long robes, shin- 
ing girdles, and white, snowy pyramidal hats, or plumes. A large 



company of Indian spirits also assembled, amused and wondering, 
ready to obey orders. I n  a moment the nucleus of a battery was 
formed ; and the magnetism of the atmosphere changed to a positive 
condition, involving belligerent forces. Trembling from exhaustion, 
the medium turned to Mr. Peobles with the startling statement, 
&'You will doubtless break down ! " 

This remark made Mr. Peebles nervous and apprehensive, produ- 
cing a more negative state, when the " one-eyed " spirit, seeing his 
advantage, rose and pressed his hand toward Mr. Peebles's shoulder, 
unable to touch him, yet succeeding iu imparting a mental force that 
caused confusion of ideas, dragging him, a s  with chains, - a captive ! 
He shuddered and shook, and prayed for deliverance. 

Watching the sequel, the medium saw the appearance of a wall, 
rising slowly in vivid compactness, as  if alive, forming a t  length a 
high cone-like rampart. Aaron Nite stepped inside, taking both 
Peebles and his medium with him, safely inclosed from all intrusion. 
The moment the top of this cone folded up, a s  if a netted sheet, Pera- 
see drew his hand down quick, and cut off that old fellow's magnet- 
ism, pushed him one aide, made another cone around him, then 
moved him in his prison off to one corner, where he chafed like a 
caged tiger, under the eye of Indian sentinels. Mr. Peebles, now free 
again, opened grandly with his discourse under the loving inspiration 
of John, Perasee presiding, and governing the batteries of mind. 
The lecture closed, those spirits let thi i r  prisoner out, when Perasee 
gave him some good advice, LbNever  to undertake again what he 
had no capacity for or association with." The  ashamed minister, 
receiving a blessing to be for ever remembered, and quailing under a 
just criticism, went off shivering in every nerve to find his own 
place. 

This is  not the only instance where it  was morally necessary to 
imprison, o r  control, interfering spirits. Deceiving spirits, seeking 
to decoy, were struck dumb and blind for the time being, a s  Paul  
did,Blymas the sorcerer, till "there fell on him a mist and a dark- 
ness!' How beautiful and startling are  the uses of the psychological 

. laws ! They a r e  the constitutions, the codes, the enforcements, of the 
republics of spirits. W e  no longer wonder a t  John's vision, when he 
" saw an angel come down from heaven, having the key of the bot- 
tomless pit and a great chain in his hand," with which he bound a 
deceiving spirit in  power, -" bound him a thousand years." 
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A11 my soul 
Was thrilled mdfllled wfth music, and I prayed 
To be let loose, that Imight cast myself 
Upon the dghty tides, and glve my Me 
To the supernal raptures." 

Fly with electric life the fiery steeds, the red blood in the human 
body, to vitalize every'part. Carrying the spheres of angels, i ~ n -  
pelled to action, the spiritual heralds have circled thr?ugh all the 
country, shocking the bigoted, fighting effete theology, sowing pre- 
cious seed watered with tears. A large moral experience and a large 
charity : true ratio this. To  minister to mortals on their. diverse 
planes of suffering, we must L L  be touched with the feeling of their 
infirmity." To  understand the spirit-world and its claims in whole- 
ness, representatives of every plane of life need be introduced to 
us ; and thence we gravitate where we belong, serving as we are 
served. This was our Pilgrim's discipline now. Let the sequel 
show how well he conned the lessons. By the mediumship of Dr. 
Dunn, the spirits taught him every possible art  of spiritual health 
and culture ; by Nellie J. T. Brigham, Sarah M. Thompson, Mrs. 
8.. A. Horton, Mrs. Reid Knowles, Emma Martin, Jennie S. Rudd, 
they breathed into his soul the music-words of immortality ; by the 
Andersons and Mumlers they revealed the artistic galleries of 
the better world; by Maggie Patterson they portrayed perils to 
escape and successes to gain : by L. G. Smedley, H. Slade, and A. 
P. Pierce they instructed him-in the laws of spiritual healing; by 
A. B. Whiting they showed him glimpses of the superior wisdom of 
ancient seers; by S. B. Brittan they proved how a sunny heart 
sweetens the home till the angels nestle there ; by Mrs. Victor Post 
they impressed in stillness of thought the peace-words of a happy 
life ; by Nettie M. Pease they visioned him in t h e  flash of heaven 
that veils the face in the beauty of hope; by E. V. Wilson they 
were repeatedly identified, saying " Doubt not ; " by Mrs. J. H. 
Conant they inspired him with the heroism of the Parkers and 
Pierponts; by Sarah A. Byrnes and Mrs. J. G. Wait  they rimmed 
the solitudes of his life with the rainbows of trust ; by Fannie B. 
Felton they sent into his bosom the merry heart-beats of healthful 
spirit ministrants ; by Mrs. F. 0. Hyzer they demonstrated that per- 
sevei-ance conquers, and 

" Love is the trmmmnter of all outer things; " 
by the Davenports, Annie Lord Chamberlin, and Maud Lord they 



materialized themselves comprehensible to every =nee; by L. C. 
Howe they opened to view the divine of Nature and the harmonies 
of worlds ; by Abraham James they apprenticed him in the more 
practical of the spiritual gospel ; by &a. M. S. Townsend Hoadley 
they revealed the beauty and grace of freedom ; by Elvira Wheelock 
Bnggles they disciplined him in the gospel bf woman's fidelity and 
independence ; by Thomas Gales Forster they demonstrated to him 
the correlation of matter and spirit ; by Hudson Tuttle they read to 
him the solution of historic problems of religions ; by 
Mrs. Cora L. V. Tappan, they unveiled the mysteries of mind and 
the glories of the upper kingdom of God ; by Olivo - too' modest 
to be known -they promised an L L  Eden of rest for the weary Pil- 
grim ; " by Nellie Smith they sung the melodies of the fair enchant 
rese who is preparing a home " up there ; " by Emma Tuttle they 
exemplified how fidelity wins, how the ideal must be &' my Jesus," in 
the real man of sunny soul, to whom she sing,  - 

' I  Ye won it by no false pretense; 
Ye did not daze by gems and gold, 
Nor buy by flnttmien sweetly told; 

But by the eqnl'e magni5cence 
And b h i p  to thy God maintained, 
Oru spirits nuto thine are chained." 

Remembering these lessons, he o h n  quotes his friend Preuss, - 
"With we& and mole-ish vision. 

We work our way below; 
But anre our mnls are building 

Much wisar than we know." 

One day, at  Albion, Mich., Mr.'Peebles fell into a most frightful 
dilemma, whilst magnetizing Dr. H. Slade, the celebrated test me- 
dium and healer. Asking Waseoo, the Indian spirit controlling the 
doctor, about the method, he was permitted to make a trial of his 
skill, the spirits retiring to a distance. Mr. Peebles commenced 
operations, and threw hie subject into a perfect trance ; when, to his 
astonishment, the medium imitated his every motion, repeated his 
words, articulated his ideas, till he seemed to be a part of himself, - 
verily, himself repeated. Getting somewhat alarmed, he made r e  
verse vertical passes, but to no purpose ! I n  hie bewilderment, he 
invoked the aid of Perasee, who, coming to the rescue, taking pos 
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session of the medium, instructed him to make passes horizontal as 
well BB vertical ; for," said the Italian, L C  in the perfect trance, like 
this, the psychological rays center from all directions; hence the 
counter-currents must be made in reverse lines to scatter the entran- 
cing sphere." The success of the ever-to-be remembered lesson was 
beautiful. 

Up to 1864, Mr. Peebles, like the reet of us, maintained that the 
age in which we live casts all other ages into the shadow of its 
knowledge. Everywhere he was grandiloquent about 'Ltlle p a t -  
ness of the nineteenth century." A t  a lecture in Princeton, Ill., on 
the subject of Progress, he wound up his electric lecture with a splen- 
did peroration upon the inferiority of the past and the superiority of 
the present; and went to his boarding-place elated with the proud 
consciousness that he had done something really worthy of the flattery 
he received. When alone in his room, his medium, suddenly en- 
tranced, made a strange bow, after the Asiatic style, and, after a 
series of earnest devotions, stood up before Mr. Peebles with closed 
eyes, and inspecting him from head to foot, with a pungent sarcasm, 
said, - 

L L  Well, you are about the homeliest man I ever 88W. What's your 
name? " 

N ~ m e ? "  replied Mr. P., with a wit in his cadence ; "my name 
is Pee-bles!' 

L L  What does Pee-bles mean? " said the spirit with gravity. 
L L  Don't know." 

Don't know your own name? you a teacher, and don't know the 
meaning of your own name ? Well I " 

Ls I s  that any thing strange? You seem to be thunder-struck at a 
mere name. All people h ~ v e  names. In  China the people are 
called Chinese." 

L C  What does Chinese meRn ? " 
L L  I don't know." 
L L  Why use words you do not know the meaning of ? "  
L L  What may I call your name? " asked Mr. Peebles. 
L L  NO matter as to that : you seem to have but little knowledge of 

names ; but you may call me Aphelion, if you like. Do you know the 
meaning of that word ? " 

L L  I think it is an astronomical word, signifying the greatest or 
least di~tauce from the sun ; I forget which." 



The spirit betrayed not an emotion, but looked him over again 
very gravely, and said, - 

bL I lived on your earth, in an Aaian province, about sixteen thou- 
sand years ago. We wrote in what corresponds with the Egyptian 
hieroglyphs : every dot, point, symbol, and curve meaning something, 
conveying some &tinct idea. Sixteen thousand yeare ago waa the 
dark age of which you spoke so eloquently to-night!' 

When the spirit said L L  sixteen thonsand years ago," Mr. Peebles . 
laughed outright. 

L L  What do you laugh for? Philosophers seldom laugh. Imbeciles 
giggle much. You disgust me with your ha, ha, ha ! - mouth wide 
open!' . 

Have not you, as a spirit, a brain," asked Mr. Peeblea, L L  and an 
organ of mirthfulness ? " 

Lc Yes," said Aphdion with dignity. 
How do you exercise i t? " 

" In  a calm, pleasurable sensation, that permeates our whole being. 
. . . I momentarily listened to your temperance lecture, the other 
evening. The people cheered you by shouting, and stamping, and 
clapping hands; and you were proud. Such appreciation disgusted 
me. When on your earth, I was a medium, teacher, and lecturer ; 
and, when uttering a great truth, the people rose and stood silent, 
gazing with an inspired, enraptured look that seemed to penetrate the 
very heavens. They would shade their eyes under the palms of their 
hands, 8s if the better to see and examine the truth. . . . On the 4th 
of July, that sultry day, I heard you speak on Independence, during 
which you said defiantly, I care not what the people say: I will be 
myself,-free.' There you stood with thick boots on, and black 
coat;sweltering in the sun. You should have been barefooted, or, a t  
least, sandaled, wearing a white, trailing robe. But you do not care 
what the people say I In glancing over your country, I have not seen 
a true man or woman. None live up to their highest ideal. You 
are a nation of cowards. . . . You are aware that the ancients had 
a cement of which the moderns know nothing ; that they could trans- 
fuse color through glass, which you moderns can not ; that there are 
many lost arts and sciences ; that the sculpture of three and four 
thousand years since is copied by modern artists. Sixteen thousand 
g e m  ago, our navigators propelled vessels by electricity. . . . Plato's 
account of the sinking of the New Atlantis Isle is nearly correct. I 
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waa acquainted with several inhabitante of that island, then so famous 
for its fine a r b  and high deape of civilization. hcorde establishing 
the facts may yet be found in the hieroglyphe of ancient Egypt, or in 
the beds of the ocean. Cities buried by sand or volcanoes will yet be 
exhumed and re-inhabited. History ia ever repeating itself, and prog- 
ress is in cycles." 

Taken down to a more modest mein, Mr. Peeblee, after this, was 
. leas boastful and boisterous about modern civilizations. He then 

began the study of ancient spiritual literature and science with a 
keener relish than ever. His exclamation was : - 

"Let no one presume originality. Let rre pierce the M a d  bdoom of B w  Davis, 
Brittan, Denton, Tattle, Owen, Howitt, and Pecbkr cspecidly ; @it at the feet of the Neo- 
Platonists, Hindoo Gymno~ophista, Egyptian Hierophanta, P e m b  Magi, Chin- PMoeo- 
phers, and learn wi8dom;fcu 'of each ie the kingdom of heaven.' " 



CHAPTER XII. 

GOLD THAT WEARS. 

"And the preaching of ,thb preacher 
8th the pulses of the world. 

Tyranny has curbed its prlde; 
Errom that were deifled, 

Into darkness have been hurled; 
Slavery and Liberty; 

And the Wmhg and Bight, have met 
To dedde their ancient quarrel. 

Onwatd, preacher; onward yet I 
There are pens to tell yonr progrelu, 

There are eyes that pine to read, 
There are hearts that burn to ald yon, 

There are arms in hour of need. 
Onward, preacher l Onward, nations l 

Will mnat dpen into deed."- NEKBY E X A B U N E S ~ ) .  

When Mr. Peebles had labored six years in Battle Creek, the 
apirita impressed Wafien Chase to say, LL  YOU are prepared for great  
er work. Go East, West, North, South, and teach this gospel to al l  
the people." I t  was reiterated through other media. Earnestly did he 
obey. Humanity needs magnetizers,* as the earth needs comets. 

Tdldng with Mr. Peebles one day, about our qeakem and ' I  magnetlsere," he said, - 
"Proud of them, sir, pard of them, they have vlm; have I not worked wlth them? 

When the 'Angel of Accounts' demands the jewela, I shall hand in such a Ilat of names I 
and among them will be Joel TifPany, 8. J. mnney, Warren Chase, Dean Clark, E. 
E.Wheeler, Prank H. N. White, C. B. Lynn, A. 0. Robinson, Lydia Pearad, A. J. 
Kutz, Mrs. F. A. Logan, Wm. H. Johnnon, Mary J. Wilcoxson, W. F. Jamleaon, J. T. 
BOW, A. C. and E. 0. Woodmil, Lanra Cuppy Bmith (whom I helped into splritlight), 
E. V. Wilson, Addie L. Ballon, E. Winchester Btevens, Joseph Baker, Thomas Qaler 
Forster, A. A. Wheelock, Llzzle Doten, Hudson Tuttle, L. a. Howe, Abraham James, 
E Whlpple, A. B. French, A. J. Davis and hls Mary, Wm. Denton, Adln Ballon, J. 0. 
Barrett, H. P. Falrlleld, A. T. Boss, J. GI. Wsh, 8.0.  Hyzer, I. P. Greenleaf,8. B. Brittan, 
Y.H. Houghton, E. 0. Dnnn, Mosee Hull, A. B. Whlting, John Mayhew, J. H. Powell, 
H. B. Btorer, A. E. Carpenter, Cora L. V. Tappan, H. F. M. Brown, Emma Hardinge, 
Y. 8. Townsend Hoadly, Elvira Wheelock Ruggles, Bnsie M. Johnson, Laura de Force 
Qordon, Nettie M. Pease, 0. M. Btowe, Lob Walsbroker, 8. A. Horton; and ascended 
lalnts, ouch as Henry C. Wrlght, J. B. Fergueon, Alcinda Wilhelm Blade, John Pierpont, 
Aches C. Bprague, L. Jndd Pardee; and I shall hand in some of our poetlcal jewele too, - 
E. 8. Ledsham, L. B. Brown, T. L. Harrls, Mro. 0. A. Fenn, Mrs. 0. J. Osborn (who snug 
b me the mng of the ' 8pirltud Harp') Mrs. H. N. Green, Mrs. M. A. Archer, Mrs. J. 8. 
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All over the country his trumpet voice has rung, - an Ezekiel 
prophesying iq  "the valley of dry bones," breathing the breath of 
the Spirit that brought forth life from the dead. Everywhere a 
resurrectionist, he has made verdure spring from the desert and 
water from the rock. Having, these later years of his spiritual mis- 
sion, become a constructionist, he studiously avoids the revival 
system," falsely ycleped bb spiritual lectures," believing it engenders 
an unstable and intemperate social character. His is the calm 
argument now of loving wisdom ; and i t  strikes deep in the soul like 
the silent sunlight $at warms.al1 hearts to life and beauty. He 
maintains that a speaker should never swallow up his listeners in a 
whirlpool of psychological sensation, but use this law with prudence, 
appeal to the rational judgment with a serious reverence for truth, 
and, by the sweet persuasion of reason and love, draw the people to 
a higher altitude of character. An  audience should be induced to 
discriminate. A speaker who drives an unbeliever farther away 
from Spiritualism fails, -signally fails, - however great the sensa- 
tion he creates. Whilst we are agOpssive against error, + it not a 
nobler accomplishment to attract into higher light, to set souls aglow 
with loftier aspiration, and lead the truth-seeking with a loving 
hand iuto the temple of heavenly wisdom? 

Wherever he has spoken, he has been cordially invited to coine again, 
He has lectured in all States of the American Union but three, - 
New York, Brooklyn, Philadelphia, Washington, Baltimore, Boston, 
Charlestown, Lowell, Portland, Worcester, Troy, Rochester, Buffalo, 
Cleveland, Detroit, Chicago, Rockford, Milwaukie, Springfield, St. 
Louis, Topeka, Lawrence, Omaha, Cincinnati, Indianapolis, Louia- 
ville, Nashville, San Francisco, Sacramento, New Orleans, Mobile, - 
the principal cities, and in innumerable villages and country districts 
in every compass of the land, -also in Canada West. He has attended 
nearly all the National conventions, multitudes of State conventions, 
associations, and mass meetings. H e  is scarcely ever enabled to supply 

Adame, Frances D. Gage, H. Clay Rewm, h. J. H. Oonant, Emma Tutt1e,B. 0. &an- 
berry, Amanda T. Jones, Belle Bosh, and Llta Barney Bayles who chargem me,- 

" ' Guard well thy head; nor trust thy life'r refrain 
To R.%BM)~ aold. 

Oonrnlt the heart; their venllot then .hall keep 
Thee young when o1d.n 

&U them, I know, hare aMendly word for the PJlgrlm,'thek wmd&g brother. 
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the demand upon his services. In  eome places he has spoken the third, 
fourth, fifth, and even sixth time at monthly engagements, and in no 
city is he so popular as in Battle Creek. He has exchanged pulpits 
with a Congregationalist, with Rev., Mumford and other Unitarians, 
and wit,h Universalists ; but in other iustances the latter refused their 
pulpits . i ~  Milford, Mass., Neenah, Wis., and Auburn, N.Y., kc. 
During an able speech delivered in the latter city, in the opera-house, 
reported by L L  The Daily News," he aptly said, Ordained by a former 
pastor of that congregation in this city, and cherishing a home-like 
feeling for the citizens of this section, I am reminded of the Naza- 
reue's words, He came to his own, and his own received him not.' 
If universal salvation shuts out men from the churches here, would it 
not, narrowed down in its creedal tendencies, shut out men from the 
great Church triumphant in the heaven of heavens?" Incident to 
so vast a work, he recoils within himself at times, patient in his 
impatience, but trustful as Polycarp, who, going to martyrdom, heard 
a spiritvoice say, " P o l p r p ,  be h n  1 " In  a letter to a friend, 
he says, - 

"Iailldrinkthemp that destiny holb to my lip, and laboron manfully and bravely, 
till the earth-life is finished, and thaw harpsMnge frum the enmmer land beyond the 
d v ~  welcome me home." 

In the fall of 1867, Mr. and Mrs. Peebles moved from Battle 
Creek to Hammonton, New Jersey, hoping for a more lucrative local- 
ity for a living. The parting hour will never be forgotten: the 
'' good-byes" were genuine, such as angels never say but ever feel. 
A slip from The Banner of Light " expresses the deep love the 
friends there always cherish for them both : - 

I' BA- Cmam, Mraa., Nov. 4, 1887. 

I' WBB E m -  -The name of J. M. Peeblea haa long been inecribed on the fold8 
of" The Banner of Light; " and I now ask you to let that of hi excellent wife occupy a 
amall space for a brief season, as it has long held a high place in the hearta of her Biends 
hew, where they have so long made their home. Mra. Peebles ia an efficient -worker 
in the c a w  of truth with her most able and widely-known husband, though in a mom 
contracted sphere; and we feel that our eociety is losing one of ita brightest ornaments 
in her departure for her new home in the East. 

A few evenings sinw a surprise ' was given her by a few of her Mends, and a s m d  
'token ' of regard wss preswted on the occasion, when the following addreas wan read, 
md very neatly and appropriately replied to by Mrs. Peeblea: - 

"ha. PI~BLEB, -We, your friend8 of the ~ooietp with which you have so long 
been identaed, have met here this evening to express our sorrow that yon are noemore 
b be with as in ow meetings or mid gatherings. During the years you have been 
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with us, we have ever felt that your noble and true life shed a holy influence on all with 
whom you were brought in oontact; and, that in yon we had a faithful adviser, a genial 
companion, and a true friend. You have ever been earnest to aid us in every good work, 
and we know we shall not soon cease to regret your absence from our midat, or find 
your place adequately BUed in our association. We beg yon to accept this slight token 
of our sffectionate regard. May you, in your new home, find contentment and hnppi- 
ness amid other friends who will appreciate your true worth. 

" IIt seems appropriate that one so much beloved should receive thii notice. 
D. Y. B." 

"November has oome, and with it dreary autumn days, - days of gloom and sorrow 
to some, brought aronnd by every departing summer. But a deeper, darker cloud has 
come over us, - the departure of Brother Peebles and his dear wife for a new home in 
New Jersey. Brother Peebles has been with ns most of the time nearly eleven years, 
and during all thoseyem has been steadily gaining influence and fiienda among all 
clasaee of citieena, and, I will say, all who ever ' progressed upwards.' J. B." 

From the many testimonies of love, we clip this little gem written 
by Hudson Tuttle, then editor-in-chief of The American Spiritual- 
ist': " - 

J. M. PEEELEL -This well known author, student, and speaker is the St. John of 
the New Dispensation. If we desired a portrait of that loved disciple of Jesus, Brolher 
Peeblen should sit for it. We hope the beloved of Old equaled that of the New in all- 
embracing charity, a n s e l 6 a h  of chsractar, and a low which extends from the high- 
est to the lowest." . . . 

George A. Bacon, of the editorial corps in same paper, says of our 
U Pilgcim : " - 

We now recd no other writer in all our mnka who has given ao many smoothly- 
flowing, richly-colored and beauty-laden expressions. Thoy thickly adorn his every 
page, as the glittering stara gem the heavens. Hi sentences are replete with musical 
cadences, and seem to flow as naturally as birde warble. They are not only rhetorically 
felicitous, but what is additionally better, they bear the seed-grains of deep thought and 
profound truth. . . . 

"Infinitely superior to all the dazzling sheen of verbal euphony, is the simplest utter- 
ance of an eternal, immortal truth. Our brother does not forget this cardinal point. 
Notwithstanding his tendency to pictorial speech, he believes with St. Jerome, that 
'truth told inelegantly is better than eloquent falsehood.' " 

Corresponding with friends to glean facts for this work, we re- 
ceived the following : - 

BATTLE CIZEEK, MICK 
B m m m ~  B m m ,  - . . . When Mr. Peeblee took charge of our society in 1857, we 

were proud, -proad of om leader and members. He hasalwap been an honor to Spirit- 
nalism. I do cot know of an exception where any one that ever knew him, however 
low or inferior, eo called, but felt he was a Mend. . . . I w d d  to God the world had 
more such men l May his star never grow dim1 . . . 

"Your Sbter, a & ~ D A  A. LOOXLS." 
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"DXAB BBDTH&R BAEREIT, - . . . Indentilied from its early day with the cause of 
modern Spiritualiim, with nnparalleled fidelity, Mr. Peebles has adhered to end an- 
nounced the convictions of his soul, manfully braving the battles of opposition through 
which this new and blessd religion, by the help of the angela, has been developed into a 
moral and spiritual poper now infiltrating spiritual life, strength, and vitality into all 
organized religious bodies of whatever name, character, or pmfeasiou,-and tlint, too, 
though they deepised, denied, and rejected these glorious truths. 

"Endowed with fine natural qualifications as a poet, moralist, reformer, and teacher, 
he has also added the rare graces of scholarship and cnlture; and, better still, has beau- 
tifully developed those inward graces of the spirit which exalt and redne life, and 
make expression, thought, and act, lofty, loving, and true. 

'LWith admirable zeal, all these rich endowments and choice attainments are conae- 
crated to the good of humanity and the cause of trnth and right everywhere. What 
better conseoration than this? What brighter fulfillment of the soul's highest promise 7 
A life of aspiration, love, prayer, purity, and earnest practical work will always lead to 
the heavenly paradise prepared for the sainted upon earth. 

L'Your friend with esteem, 
 EL^ WERELOCK RUQOLES." 

"J. 0. BAR~TT: My Dear Friend,- . . . J. M. PeebIes hss been inahmental 
in leading me, as he has a host of .others, into spiritual freedom. He is a ful labed 
man, versatile. Hi secret forte ss a speaker and writer, and his success in building up 
spiritual eocieties and banding our people together in great brotherhoods and sister- 
hoods of peace and harmony, lie in the fact that he blends the excellence of intellect 
md culture with the sublimities of the ideal and spiritual. His many disinterested kind- 
neasea and tender charities have blessed hundreds; his broad, fraternal sympathies have 
given h i  a wonderful universality, endearing him to thousands. He ever sucwrs the 
weak, strengthens the weary, encourages the down-trodden, reeumcta into newness of 
life the morally dead. He is an advocate of temperance, woman's equality with man, 
bdom,-social, political, and religions; and. scaring aloR into the pure ether of love, 
he takes strong ground against war. Y o m ,  very fraternally, 

'I CJWHAB B. LYNX." 

I'DE~B B&. BARRET~. . . . Pre-eminent a'moug Bro. Peebles's public services 
are his great and indefatigable labors in the cause of Spiritualism. With voice and pen 
he has been one of its foremost as well as ablest advocates and defenders. Brave and 
fearles, where many have been proved cowards; faithful among the faithless, let the 
fair-browed angel of memory plant a rose-wreath of sweet recollections, gathered from 
the boly inspirations of love, truth, and beauty, which, for all time, the bright examples 
of a noble, pure life must ever inspire. Sincerely yours, 

ADDMI A. WBERIKJCK.I~ 

Recounting the agencies at work in the Great West, Emma Har- 
dinge says, in her estimable work, L L  The History of Modern Spirit- 
ualism in America," - 

Another of the Westsrn Institutions,' and one which haa wrought an incalculable 
amount of good and use in the community, is Mr. J. M. Peebles. By his scholarly w r i t  
ings, and indefatigable labors as a lecturer, Mr. Peebles has been a gigantic lever in 
moving public opinion in fnvor of spiritual belief, and the repudiation of the effete Super- 
 titi ion of old orthodoxy. Being a graceful and accomplished orator, Mr. Peeblae's ser- 
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PIC- are in eager demand throughout the whole community; but, as the scene of his, 
earliest and most widely-dfised efforta, the West undoubtadly claims him for her own, 
and as such he la numbered amongst her jewels, and f m  a distinpished part of her 
opiritual wealth." , 

If Mr. Peebles is injured, he lays it to heart, grieves over it, feels 
resistance and the late remorse of love," defends the right, confesses 
the wrong ; but is sure to forgive and ask forgiveness, when the good 
angel attends in the way of reconciliation. His is the spirit of the 
venerable Victor Hugo, in his address to the German people, when 
they were sending an army to bombard Paris : - 

" If yon aasault P e a ,  we shall defend it to the last extremity; we shall flght with 
all our strength against yon; but we declam we shall continue to be your brothers. 
And your waunded, do p n  know when, we shall plaoe them? in the palace of the 
Nation. WE shall assign the Tnilleries in advance as a hospital for wounded Prussians. 
There will be the fleld-hospital of your brave, imprisoned soldiem, and it is thew our 
women shall go to cam for and succor them. Yonr wounded shall be our p e s b ;  we 
will treat them loynlly, and Paris will receive them into her Lonvre." 

Writing Dr. Dunn, who had lost valuable property by fire, Mr. 
Peebles, sealing his promise with a ,generous donation of life-long 
duration, says, - 

'I As flax never begin8 to be neefd till pulled and laid out to die and rot, so I i n w  
to be of more service to you when my old body is rotting than I possibly can be now. 
. . . You lost not a truth, not a useful faot, nor scientiflc formula. Your furniture 
Is gone, bnt not your reputation. This latter is much harder to gain than the former. 
Your boob may have been burned; bnt so much of their contents as by faithful appli- 
cation yon had stored &way in your brain remains unharmed. All the disappointmenb 
and losses of life teach us the importrmca of laying np W a s m  in the intallect and soul. 
Such are beyond the destroying hand of earthly elements. Such only oan serve ne when 
the death-angel knocks, bidding ne lay down the pilgrim-staff, and plunge beneath the 
waves of the rolling Jordan." 

Again he says, in another letter, intended only for the eye of the 
recipient : - 

" I wept when reading your letter. I t  took me back to Battle Creek, where &at I 
met you and showered upon you my very soul-tenderness. Even the occasional thorns 
of those times have faded Prom remembmnce, and only the flowera Freshen into sweet 
remembered realities." 

A healing physician, of great success, tried to tempt him by proffer 
of money to travel with him in Europe. The man was gaining a t  the 
rate of sixty dollars per day. Mr. Peebles declined. His reasons 
were given to a bosom friend in a private note : - 
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I1He certainly performs most wonderful cures; but hia sphere is morally repellent 
Be smokes, drinks, &a. I will sooner go without money than form the alliance. In a 
few years, I shall be where money is of no account. Purity and goodnew are the coin 
of heaven." 

Theae jete of loving sarcasm, falling like quickening shivers of 
lightning from the cloud, engfaving the image of soul upon paper, 
were called out by our trials in the Universalist ministry, when, like 
8 little boy, we sought a hand that had been sinewed by similar 
storms and labors. What buoyancy in the words which &. Peebles 
showered upon us I We recall them into form for the bend t  of 
others who may be likewise sentenced to' crucifixion : - 

P B O V I D ~ ~  R.I., Oct. 20, Isas. 
"MY sox JOBEPB, -YOU ought to be persecutad, - acoused of beings Cwine-bibber 

and a seducer; ' ought to be compelled to wander about in ' sheepskins and goatskins,' to. 
be ' m t  into prison,' and then let out to eat I grass ' like your brother Nebnchsdnezzar. 
Then you would begin to be worth something for the use of God and his anpls. . . . 

"All higherbirtha are through sorrow and suffering. Such ia the divine order. Hence. 
my prayer is, 'Morta.5, pierce hi; mgeh, give him thorns to tread upon: for feet thab 
bleed are on the way to see the head crowned! Great Father in heaven, hold'him ten-. 
derly, lovingly, in thy hands; for he ia a dear child of thine and brother of mine, just. 
pluming hie wings for a flight into the realma of the gods! Amen.' 

Again he writes, in  8 letter from Cincinnati, dated Dec. 5,1866 : - 
. . . lLYour trials, my dear brother, have trnly commencad. Yon will flnd God's 

gma sn5cient, and his angels ever, ewer present. They never forsake the true soul. 
Yon slry you have already been aold, betrayed.' Jesus was betrayed before you. Yea,. 
p e c u t i o n  must come; and I feel just now l i e  preaching a sermon to you fmm this 
text in Rev. i. 9: 'I, John, who a h  am your brother in tribulation, and in the king: 
dom and patience of Jesus Christ.' 

"And did not Jesm say to the disciples, &In the world ye shall have tribulation; but 
be of good cheer, I have overcome the world ' '? Which of the propheta have not your 
&then persecuted?' aeks one of the anciently-inspired men. My brother, yon must 
apcct all these things. It is God's method. Martyrs' feet have always bled; but oh, 
the brilliancy of their crowns in heaven I 

This life, at best, is but the shadow of that more substantial life to come. Let us 
live for the future by beingpdmt, hus, brave, and idepmhi in the present." 

Trials make heroes. Tempted, yet sinless, is true progreee. Sub- 
lime is &. Peebles's moral indignation. He spares not a shred of en- 
mity to right. During his lecturing in Detroit, -vast congregations, 
working in beautiful order, -the new constitution of the Spiritual 
Society was sent to the Detroit L b  Tribune " for publication, when the 
editor appended some belittling criticisms to please- the Church, no 

8 
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doubt. Taking these comments into the desk, Nr.  Peebles lashed 
that editor with a whip of scorpions. When wrought up, his sar- 
casm and invective are scathing as lightning! Earnest in his 
rigliteous wrath, he threw the paper upon the floor, stamped upon it, 
and shouted home the charge : "Republicane, take the ' Post ' ! Demo- 
crate, take the ' Times ' ! " Then the crowd, electrified, hurrahed with 
a vim. 

Glancing into a letter addressed by Mr. Peebles to Mr. Wilson, of 
Harmonia, 1859, we clipped out the following : - 

. . . 'I By the way, one of the laat slanders on the doaket la this: I wad seen to get oB 
from the cam in Detroit with a woman, and go with her on board the steamer for the 
Canada side. Horrid1 This occurred last summer: it leaked out a while since, and 
turned out to be my wife on her way to S t  Lawrence County. The Presbyterian bsb- 
bler,' when faced about it, confessed that he did not know Mrs. Peebles, but thought i t  
was some strange woman. Surely, if the best h i t  is the most clubbed, I am ripe, mel- 
low, fallen, and ready to be eaten. No matter, let us comfort ourselves with the words, 
'Blessed are ye when men shall revilb,' &c. How beautiful W ' s  law that sends slan- 
derer and slandered, the wrongdoer and the wronged, each to his appropriate place. 
The heavens and the h e h  await each and all." . . . 

Hearing of wicked conduct practiced in certain circles, Mr. Peebles 
severely rebuked the parties. One of these, envious and '' filthy 
still," trying to screen himself, reported Mr. Peebles as a patron of 
such circles ! His indignation knew no bounds. When the leerish 
fellow also declared that Mr. Peebles had forsaken his wife, making 
it common talk, he reviewed the man and his villainy before his 
audience, and gave him such a '' dressing-down," and all connected 
with him, that the congregation surged like t,he stormy sea. That  
was the last of the story. The culprit wished a millstone were 
amund his neck to carry him down'to oblivion. 

'cOntlooking eyes that seek and scan, 
Ready to love what they behold; 

Qnlck reverence for h brother man; 
Quick renae whew glldiag 1s not gold." 

. .On another occasion, whilst in an Eastern city, a Unitarian minis- 
ter, professionally liberal and radical, careful not to spot his garments 
.by touching against II Spiritualist, reported him as infidel to hie 
.domestic responsibilities, and a L '  brazen free-lover, who did not live . 
with his wife I " Coming from such a source, it had its influence, of 
course, to forestall his success. Hearing of the lie, and believing that 
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mincing minister morally needed a lesson to study (having before 
learned of his cunning to entrap Spiritualists, in Janesvine, Wis., by 
promising a free house to them, as well as  others, if they would help 
build it, and afterward shut the door in their faces, and virtually 
drove them out), he went direct to a distinguished lawyer, who ad- 
dressed the && divine" a letter. The sequel is described by a pure 
and noble woman, - Mother Whittier, of Fox Lake, Wis., - in a 
communication to L L  The Spiritualist : " - 
"All honor to that wise man, J. M. Peebles! Whie in an Eastern town, about to 

lectnre, one of the present Sanhedrii, -just sa potent as the old Jewish-said to in- 
dividuals, 'Don't go to hear that man; he ia licentious, lives with another man's wife,' 
kc. Brother Peebles just stepped into a lawyer's office and commenced an action. The 
reault: a humble acknowledgment, which condemned the man aa a liar and slanderer." 

Mr. Peebles was invited to lecture in Earl's Grove, Ill., just after 
a revival of religion. Instigated by the manipulations of the Church, 
the boys hurled stones at the schoolhouse, and, peeping in a t  the win- 
dows, yelled, g' Put him out, - put out the old blasphemer I " Mr. 
Peebles then poured grape-shot upon the falses of the Churchqstem 
in so heroic a manner persecution changed to admiration. 

Whilst lecturing in Princeton, Ill., on the &' atonement,"- argu- 
ing that Jesus was begotten like other men, in harmony with the re- 
lational laws of life, and that he would be ashamed to slide into 
heaven on the merits of another, - a chufchman, scenting heresy, 
bonnded to his feet, brandishing a greed umbrella, and exclaimed, - 

" YOU are a bold blasphemer, an infidel : you will have to answer 
for this in the day of judgment. I wonder the Almighty does not 
strike you speechless I " 
&'I hope the brother," calmly remarked Mr. Peebles, " feels better 

after being relieved of so much pious nausea!' 
This exasperated him ; and he rushed out, stamping his feet, slam- 

ming the door after him as he departed. The confusion having sub- 
sided, Mr. Peebles playfully said, - 

L' The chaff always flies before the gospel fan I " 

Notwithstanding a rare refinement of character, and a deep sense 
of politeness, Mr. Peebles is awkwardly forgetful and habitually ab- 
sentminded, being absorbed in the ideal kingdom which sucks him 
np like a sponge. 

He had an appointment in Indiana, -was then a t  Chicago ; the 
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train would start at ten o'clock precisely. Having an hour at hi 
command, he seated himself in the sitting-room of the Union depot, 
reading a book of ancient religion, and forgot appointment and cars ; 
oblivious to the confusion around him, till one hour beyond the time. 

L L  Pretty bnsineas this I " he exclaimed ; this living in two worlds, 
fitted for neither." When he haa L L  just peeped out of the shell," as 
he calls the dying process, and happens to find an ancient history 
L L  lying round loose," it is conjectural whether he will not miss the 
train for heaven. We suggested such a fate to him ; and his answer 
Was,  - 

LL Well, the other place, then ! to build an under-ground railroad 
up to the New Jerusalem ! " 

Maybe they'll make you superintendent of that department," we 
added, - an appointment you are well qualified to fill.'' Looking 
a t  us from head to foot, he rapturously replied, - 

"And I will appoint you prime-conductor of the train loaded with 
spirits from hell bound for eternal glory ! Did not Jesus preach to 
spirits in prison? Then let us bear a hand in their redemption." 

Being at our residence one summer, the weather wet and chilly, 
the wind blowing in upon him through a broken glass, he took a 
sheet of paper, whistling and thinking, and beating time with his 
foot, and nicely pinned i t  to the sash. I 

a There, Olive," he said a t  last, L' see how well I have fhed the 
window for you ! " 

Olive, glancing at it, laughed outright. 
L L  What are you laughing at, girl?" 

Why, you have fixed the wrong pane : that one is whole ! " 
L' SO I have," he replied, jumping up, Indian style ; so I have, - 

just like me 1 Doli't tell Joseph." 
During a lecturing June month, in Rockford, Dl., he and Dr. 

Dunn boarded at T.  M. Clark's, an earnest Spiritualist. Greens 
were a great rarity then. Succeeding in getting barely enough for 
dinner, Mrs. Clark nicely prepared &em, that each might have a 
share from the big pie-plate on which they were richly piled. Mr. 
Peebles was earnestly descanting upon Mohammed's flight to heaven: 
Paasing the plate to him, Mr. Clark asked, - 

L L  Have some greens, Mr. Peebles? " 
L L  Oh, yes ! I'm very fond of greens, -thank you ; " and politely 

took the plate, set it beside his own, put on pepper and vinegar, and 
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deliberately devoured the whole contents. The doctor looked ; Mrs. 
Clark blushed ; Mr. Clark thought, " How queer he is ! " Noth- 
ing was said, of course, about the impoliteness ; but when these two 
pilgrims were in their room, the doctor asked, Peebles, how's 
greens ? " 
" How's greens ! what do you mean? " 
'' Why, you ate up all the greens : I wanted some, and so did the 

rest!' 
L' Did I do that? I did, Charlie, -what shall I do? Eat  all the 

greens, - all, - all? " 
The joke was too good to be suppressed ; and Mr. Peebles made 

an apology so handsome, that it became a by-word to say, Peebles, 
how's greens ? " 

One winter's evening at Galva, Ill., Mr. Peebles and hie medium 
were sitting together in their room, awaiting the lecture-service. 
About an hour before the time, a spirit said, - 
'L You. should center your mind on your subject : we inspire only 

the active brain." 
'' What subject?" thought Mr. Peebles. 
"The relations of the finite with the infinite." 
He paced the floor, catching the light, for a few moments ; and put 

on his overcoat, gloves, and furs, head drooping in meditation. 
Starting a t  a brisk pace, they passed three or four blocks, when the 
doctor chanced to look up. 
'L Ha, ha, ha, J. M. ! where's your hat ? " 
L L  Sure enough, no hat on I " and back he ran through the busy 

street, like a frightened boy. 
Returning, he laughingly said, The foxes have holea, and the 

bids of the air  have nests, but the son of man hath no hat for his 
head ! What's a hat? You are all after hats and gewgaws. ' The 
head is not for the hat, but the hat is for the head,' says Henry C. 
Wright ; and have we not a right to take it off, or put it on, as we do 
theology? In  the ' day of judgment' it  will not be asked, ' How's 
your hat? ' remember that, my boy ! " 

Lecturing in Sturgis, Mr. Peebles discoursed upon " hell." In  
the heat of his eloquencen, he exclaimed, 'L Were I a saint in heaven, 
and friends, humanity, not there, I would look down the battlements 
into hell, lay aside my golden robe, cast my crown a t  the feet of the 
Almighty, shock the heirs of glory, rush into the fires of damnation, 
and seize my doomed brother I " - 
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the ars in the depot, he  bum^ completely absorbed in it, when, 
hearing the bode, he r a s  up to the ticketmaster, and, looking 
him starkly in the eye, erckmed, - I 

- " The Bible in India ! " 
" What? " said the ticket-master. 
" Price of the Bible in In& ! " 
Just then another ,-tleman asked for a ticket, and he came to 

himself, so chagorined ; and blushingly and meekly he said, - 
" Ticket, good sir, for Chicago." 
Air: Peeblea besieges heaven and earth for truth. He moves the 

Spirit, that the Spirit may move him. His devotions rise into fire- 
flashing billows that bear him aloft. He pens what he gleans, and 
voices them in speech and papers and books. He is a spiritual 
economist, making all his warm think. He speaks by inspiration ; 
but the nimble pen is sure to indite what saith the Spirit. By such 
discipline he is able to stir the people, and engrave his identity upon 
the age. I n  the effort to hide himself, he finds himself. This 
modest verse of Emma S. Ledsham's pleases his ideal of- impel- 
eonality : - 

. "Names and titlea are but nnow&rrkea 
Melting on Time's storm-awept ahore: 

mhen we cross the silent river, 
They are known no more." 
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What Mr. Peebles reads must be practical, - have a moral s i p  
nificance for the age. Time is too precious to peruse defunct theol- 
ogy. He admires the good sense of Ernestine L. Rose. Professor 
Bush once made her a present of Swedenborg's treatise on "  heave^! 

I and Hell." g L  Thank you, Professor," said she, putting the book 
under the cushion of the sofa, my daily duties are enough for me : I 
shall attend to heaven or hell when I find myself in either." 
In style, it is mid, Mr. Peebles's writings resemble the floridness aod 

diction of S. B. Brittan's. He almost lives on books. He has by far 
the best library containing the philosophies of the L L  Mystics " and 
Xeo-Platonists, in America. Ensconced in his library, with his angel, 
he ia just the happiest man, -like a child in a garden of flowers. 

I 
Never shall we forget his joy, which he actually indicated in kisses 
upon the books, when he received from England, at a great expense, 
the 'LAnacalypsis," L' Bhagavat Geeta," " Big Veda Sanhita," 
"hiatic Researches," " Divine Pymander," '' Proclus," Ploti- 
nu," and several volumes of the Mystics. 
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f&tory. But I c m  not, lpill not, palm off my own for b e  of spirits. It wiU not be 
honeat Until I can dmw it, I mnst remain silent. . . . All worldly thin@ are as hnsks, 
ahella. Earthly fame, popularity, honor, faahion, glory, will fade away as mists. I am 
sick of fame and h t te ry  ; but sigh, oh 1 how my soul doth sigh , for knowledge, truth, 
rll things snbstantial and eternal! I beg of yon, aa a cimle, pursue that c o m e  with me 
that will reedt in the greatest good to humanity, and my own spiritual unfoldment; be 
it thorns, chaina, or prisons, it will be for the best, -the cup I drink ! . . . Besr my 
love to John: he is my sonl's divine ideal. Wonder if he will permit me to examine his 
massive library? if Perasee will allow me to accompany him on exploring expedition8 
to the stars? if you,- Aaron Nite, will mis t  me to control the medium, and continue the 
Oon~erae with humanity? . . . Having heard your voioe no muoh, I feel well acquainted 
with you; but of John, I mnst say with the poet, - 

'I ' I know thee not, - 1 never heard thy voice; 
Yet could I c h o w  a friend from all mankind, 

Thy spirit high should be my spirit's choice, 
Thy heart ahonld guide my heart, 

Thy mind, my mind.' 

"A word to dear Powhattsn: Did you not walk with me on that stroll into the woods, 
the other day, w h m  I plucked the red berries and wild flowers, cut the hemlock bough, 
and preached to the forest trees? Oh, when shall I clasp your shining hand, look into 
year calm eyea, handle your spirit-bow, plumed with peace arrows? . . . I have lately 
reoeived a letter f m ~ F a t h e r  Beenon of Washington, asking me to devote more time to 
the bene6t of the Indiane. Yea, I will do all in my power. God bless the Indiane 1 
Remember me to the ' Pawnee Chief,' Red Jacket,' ' Black Hawk,' and others. Good 
night, pmcioas brothers I AtTeotionately, 

J. 51. PEEBLBII.~~ 

naveling so extensively, and taking on so many diverse influences, 
Mr. ~eeb les  was perplexed relative to the promised wonders of dif- 
ferent media. pleased with the wisdom of  certain spirits, and con- 
trasting it with pretended revelations, he exclaims, - 

'I Oh, the twaddle and fiwery flattery in c e i n  circles ! I am strong1 J inclined to 
Swedenborg's position. Great men are modest. When,they come from the spirit world 
egotistio m d  dictatorial, the reflective mind natnrally doubts. Now, ' by their fruits ye 
shall know them.' This the equation: spirits the unknown quantity, media the 
known qnantitg, what the result? Are we not jnsti5able in asking, Do not medi4 
famatamed to control, reflect in their lives the moral status of their spirit-guides? " 

These moral queries, suggested to Aaron Nite, drew out the fol- 
lowing response : - 

" Memo L m ,  PEAR-GBOVE COTTAQ~ 
In the year of earth-life 1867, 6th month, and 16th day. 

" F m  PEEBI.~- . . . YOU say you are growing skeptical. Thin is a very 
meentiat element in the aonl of man. When a man ceaaes to doubt relative to men end 
@its, he mast attribute to them more than fallibility. . . . You speak despairingly of 
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fnny~1: ~ 5 ~ ~ 4 1 c ' p l r f 5 t c ; i i 3 : ' ~ ~ c u n j u d g m m t  upm theiitaach- 
l l k k c d W s 4 n & a M  Tdr&-hPp;htbs night oometh, 

&W.jt**&* *- 
" A A m E  NxrEt " 

In silene Mr. Peebles often qxmdomd " John." Witboat any ve+ 
bal solidation, Aaron Site, lding rs epiritmedinm, eomm~~&ated 

RocROrnD, Nor. 8,1864. 
"B- om BLaa,-OttmdoI.ppmrh tbsqPhtm@ b t h y ~ e s t i o n 8 .  

E m l ~ t b o n h . s t n o t ~ I r i l l ~ .  
"1. Tea,mybmtba,ImngmkfnltotbeFIJbatktbs ~ o f a I ~ e d  

a a t M &  HdItbeprato~oatbose~sqIrmld~wtohawthemmorein 
hsrmony with d i d  law. But, .s eBmitg zdh aq I mars clsnfp am how the soul- 
trids which imbittsed earth, only nerved to me* theadic'i  draughts of heaven. 

"2 Yea, Ivsseduared in a  Jewish dool,mygmanwrrbeing sn eminent 
withinwhowbommmbcLedthem~eaandspmbdsofthepas+ 

"8. Certainly, I have h e n  thy real spirit-guide fran thy b i  though not so direct 
daring thy early years of diverse disciplines; farthen thoa wert psssing throngh the initia- 
tive steps preparatory to the higher principles of wisdom. Thy many disappointmen$ 
developing a sterner manhood, will achieve for thee the crown of life. 

" b In regard to the Gospels, I will briefly answer: We, the apodea, so called, never 
& the pnrported b r i e s  of Christ The imperfect records you have are the tress- 
a d  sayings of the apostles, as kept in the memoriea of Jewish d b e a  end sympathh 
ing Galileans. 
"6. Thou askest, ' Cmld not Joshua, now called Jesly write? ' Certainly. But you 

ray, 'Then why did he not, and why did not the apoetlea?' Because in that period 
t11 ere ~ 5 - i  r+. ~ c r i l m  appointed ta thin calling. Thou canst set type; but this bminesa is 
left en!ir;Iy to printers. 

I' 6. 'I'llnn n~l.;est me about the Eleusinian mysteries. -led inthe Aryan philom- 
phioq, 1 l i r i a l  knn\vledge of those Egyptian and Grecian ritea, and underetood many of 
L!IO nnciiint di:ilects. 

'I I:rrltt~er, complain not of thy abiding-place, the earth; for it is well that thou 
rhmlilit pen thr cloud bedimmed eun, also hard and diverse experienm that thy very 
ronl'a liincw mnv be wrought upon, preparing thee for the ,peka that await thee in the 
fi~tllre. f o r k  well thy mission, then, while on earth, and 8 m t  shall be thy reward in 
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basven; and bright ehan be thy hop- and light thy burden in days yet thine, which 
mortality has not numbered; and sweet thy nrt, leaning npon the bosom of thy 
brother-when thou art worthy. Thy guide, " Jo~a." 

Spirit-power is always limited by the organism through which it is 
manifest, and therefore haa the mental measure and idiosyncracies 
of its media. One evening in September, 1863, Mr. Peebles being 
at home in his library-room, the medium was entranced, when Hosea 
Ballou appeared, took down the Bible, turned to the 9th chapter of 
Daniel, where it speaks of the angel Gabriel who touched the prophet 
"about the time of the evening oblation," and added, with a sweet 
dignity in his manner, '' SO, my brother, shall an angel appear to 
thee this night." This spirit retiring, another descended to the me- 
dium, giving his name '' John," a t  that time unknown to &. Peebles, 
who delivered the following address to Aaron Nite, and Aaron Nite to 
Powhattan, and Powhattan word for word in labored accents to Dr. 
Dnnn, and he to Mr. Peebles, requiring two hours in its articula- 
tion : - 

l L B ~ o ~  OF --I come from the Elysian fields of the blest to p a t  a brother 
b m d  to me clowly by the infinite law of attraction, -bound by a golden-textured web, 
m e n  from t h w  ethereal snbstances that float in the ocean realms of s p e ,  which can 
never be decomposed orohangad, only to bind more firmly the cords of affection. 

"Brother, 1 delight to descend from the spirit-regions of beati5c bliss to aid and in- 
struct yon. The cord of dection that mites ns is divine. It can never be severed; but 
the rapidity of your ascension mnst necessarily be in exact ratio with your aspinatio~ 
snd minglings with me in purity, love, and wisdom. 

" Dear brother, let not thy rising spirit sink.. In moral, a8 In mathematical eqnations, 
opposites are indispensable. The nnivelse mnst be balanced; pictures mnst have shad- 
ings; only stormy seas can make skillful mariners, and thon, conscionsly gifted with 
mnl-power, shouldst master the lesser circumstances, control conditions, and defy moral 
defects. Sometimes thou thinkest thy pathway strewn with piercing thorns; then again 
in visions thon perceivest that fingrant blossoms outnumber them, and confess that'thm 
art blessed beyond all blessing. Remember, that d e r i n g s  are the chariota that bear 
balms and beatitudes to the super-eansuons man, dwelling in the conrte of the inner 
temple. The sweetest flowers are mingled with br im;  and why shouldst not thou, 0 
child! occasionally snffer the stings that may pierce thy hands, when permitted to look 
forward to the b e a n t i i  roses thou shalt ultimately pluck along tb margins of summer- 
land gardens, - rows moistened by dewdrops from the angel-world, and ledeta fanned 
by the waving of angelic wings? Oh, that I wnld portray, or give thee some faint con- 
ception of, the surpassing splendor and beauty of the objective scenery that makes so 
radiant the table-lands of hmmkdity! Bnt the winged pen of imagination tires, and 
mortal language utterly fails to impress npon the physical retina the brilliant and 
resplendent homes of the Ipnre in heart.' Nought but the divinest ideas can inter- 
permeate the ever-inoreaeing loveliness and imagery of our celestial abodes. 

" 'It dothnot yet appear what we shall be.' Angelio beings hardly r e o o m e  time or 



~ p . q - t b d r & - b , - ~ * ~ ~ t n t b s ~  h t d  
~ ~ C : . p a i & ~ d ~ a a i g . ~ ~ t o d d o m t h e e l e c t r i ~  

las*~ -nmawp to glaaden 
r b ~ d a r f h  rd admadg tbsirhilmmial habitationsin 
dedhks  f.&p d - % - ~ p L . t s b s d ~ m e e t e r t h a n t h a s e  

r * h r r b r m d a r p l a d d d :  rd m- emfiming o'erglittaring 
~ ~ ~ d + ? 5 & k x k e ~ f I m ~ C b D i L h  

" b ? & u d a r b _ p O : * i s s h k b  -"1:bardthy* d t n i  
r i o D s r i A s - - l w :  kr.r trrr dd in* p&,bytheLm& ofthp 
brords3Pkc~r?lthrhai:.mrbcrq. -' dsrmalhaq-aarrlhingepistle 
d m 2 l j . ~ u d d z u o u . t b m @ ~  m t h s r i D b p r e s s h .  Whenweary- 
winthy-" ' w l ~ d s h ~ r n e r e s j a u n e y , r e f l e o l u p o n t h e N e w  
J m ~ & ~ t t n t ~ ~ ~ L ~ s & o ~ b e a s t t w a r d h a o e a :  Ietthekey-note to 
t h r n u a n ~ k k m :  cbr@%gnrzrirrJoa I d t h y d g o  fa& in aspirationsd 
p~i,hLlcaqdmxL I r r r h r k r d r b ~ ~ P D I v d . n l L e l S ~ ~ ~ b e s r t h e e n p ; '  
d r b r x ~ @ t h e s u h & x S c a r s m a q o d ~ ~ ~  thyspmtabdeverahine 
l i k t b c r i a ~ s s . n d ~ h r t t u & ~  Ephtmdnnnth horn themanycentad 
n r n s d b ~ ~ b : d t h b a e a m l - i ~ j t h y s p i r i t a h a l l b e i ~ r ( l .  
bk pmnd6unthesp~amlmMmgui&tbsetDtbspartalsdpeace, where,when 
tiliue- . - rb.uhnbcrardlwcq&tba sh.ll meline on moundsof vel- 
vetymms, t ~ b r o r b e i n ~ n d ~ ~ r a d ~ w i r h m e - t m d s ,  rmd in the 
p l d c a f a t p l s t h O P s b r h ~ e d ~ ~ d s b a n r l l i 6 a n d b l e s s e d m t s s .  

''So=, m r h  -. p a n  thr rrg.lTidring h, rbngb I d e w  f h ~  thy 
@ . W . ~ I s r r r d . n ; l r i r b t b s s i n t h y ~ a i n m o s t  sphere; and, in a few 
~ y t m ~ ~ d r i p a i a g ~ r t ~ t b m s l u l t  tnved the ehining ahoms of the 
b m r e n 3 . ~ u i n u r i t h r q d t h i n e . ~ g q ~  . " J o ~ _ . , *  

In Portland, 1865, a m  physically sick, Mr. Peebles employed 
a leisure how in writing the following reminder of spirit-presence. 
Weeping and praying as he wrote, there came at last this missive 
of lore, his " Guide John responding : " " So&, Eke flocks of white 
winad doves, descend, that they may ascend, leading others upward 
and home~vard to Paradike." 

UInculedalrpbere#abomme, 
Them% 8 spirit bright t&t lora mq 

And, whitembed. he tmmeutl~wud h wdng&m; 
W h e n ~ ~ r n p l a u e ~  
Mhe.Umrrowing.ndtearfd, 

E e m p e a b m ~ d ~ g i n t e d ~ o h f m e :  

Ten me. brotbar dear, why rcsp ye, 
BIneaateacbercomestogreetye 

w i t h m p h i c ~ ~ r d s d  lovefmm-err  
Then with shining hand upon me, 
He pointed akwani, above me, 

Pen to a golden temple with gatea ajar. 



CORRESPONDENCE WITH SPIRITS. 

''Domes I saw, wlth m h  and portal; 
Bbimmerlngo'er a home Immortal, 

Where bridal harpera breathed mnah soit for them, 
Who, through soul-felt nuplrations, 
Trials deep and tribulations, 

Were fonnd 'worthy' of the New Jernaalem. 

There, Jneath sldes serene and golden, 
With saints, seem, and sages olden, 

Dwells an angel-brother, my Immortal guide; 
And though hie soul circle thmnewd,  
And hie npward march ie onward, 

He comes to cheer in the gray of eventide. 

" Hts calm presence now is near me, 
And hie magic touch infills me 

With a harmony so holy and dlvine, 
That my son1 wltb hie seems blending, 
While a pleading prayer'a ascending : 

0 thou blest inspirer I seal me ever thine. 

"AA a brother npeaka to brothen : 
Thou art mine, and not another's, 

And IJllgaide thee till life's Journeyingn are oJer; 
When thy mortal's tending earthward, 
And thy spirit boandlng bfrthward, 

I wlll meet thee at my open temple door.' 

'' Then wss gone all earthly sadnear, 
And I snng for very gladness, 

When fell the promise, nn evangels of yore, 
bfi as dews on eastern mountains, 
Bweet nn flowen by KedmnJa fountains, 

BtUl breathing, Brother, I guide thee evermore.' 

VIBIOX. 

One evening in 1865, weary and nervous, Mr. Peeblea sat in his 
study, sighing for light and rest, when a spirit, flooding the room 
with a golden atmosphere, pictured before the medium an arch, un- 
der which, was unrolled a scroll, whereon was inscribed, - 

' ' P m ~ g r  BROTHER, - Be not d i i g e d  while traveling in the valley of doubt 
a d  despair; for though the uncongenial rays of disappointment's sun may shine upon 
thee in thy wearied journey, and thongh hard may be thy tempeat-toaeed* barque and 
&tmm+xposed conch, still thou dmt gather bright pebbles of experience along thy nn- 
Welcome jonmey." 

hoking beyond, the medium saw this Pilgrim " under a shade, 
fainting in his journey, and over him stood an angel, bathing his 
forehead with crystal water, and pointing upward to fruit on the 
over-shadowing tree ; and she said, - 
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"Than, 0 Pilgrim Brother! haring p d  the valley of doubt and despair, and her- 
ing DO long pzad upon the evegeens that bedeck the monntaindides of peace and reat, 
thou shalt tn the bright h @ r  be ohelkred beneath the bmnches of fadeless foliaged 
leave8 upon thaw monntalndidea of paaoe and love, them to partake of the frnila of em- 
M g  life, and drink h m  the crptd fountain8 of widom and love. These, dl * 
rhdl be thine, when thy weary earth-pilgrimage shall have been ended, and the expb 
n t i o m o f ~ d ~ I b r u r s n d i n g o o a n s b e g i n .  E" 



CHBPTER XIV. 

TBE IdOSAILIa OF WIT. 

True sympathy, a Ught that grows 
And broadens like the Bummer morn's; 

A hope that trusta before It knows, 
Being ont of tune wlth aU the ~ o m s .  

'' Wr ouch a leader Ufta hia times 
Out ofthe Umitn of the night, 

And, falbg grandly, while he oUmba, 
Mls with his face towsrds the bight."-Y. B. BXUIUX. 

SINCE becoming a Spiritualist, Nr .  Peebles has a wonderful tact 
ut balancing himself, as an eagle poised for battle. If his brain is 
exhausted and a playmate is handy, instantly he is in a frolic, bois- 
terous as the whirlpool-winds of summer. Then he is refreshed for 
another mental labor. Often have we sat with him a t  a table, writr 
ing, intent upon some-great subject of value to us both, waiting, and 
thinking to see it in its true light for incorporation into expressive 
words, when there would come the quaintest joke or the sharpest hit 
of the ludicrous, that would seem to scatter the ideal into shreds, till 
it appeared so little ! When the uproarious season subsided, then the 
brain was luminous with new force, and back would rush the exiled 
thought clothed in golden drapery so enchanting, as if it  had just 
bathed itself in a fresh fountain of immortal beauty. 

His correspondence abounds in witticisms. When alluding to trials 
or disappointments, he often turns' all int? a focus of sunlight to burn 
up the darkness, and in this way keeps himself in better balance. 

Bnrns is one of his favorite poets ; and he delights to quote his hits 
ngainst popular theology like this : - 

Auld Orthodoxy Img did grapple, 
But now she's got an nnco ripple; 
Heste, gie her name up i' the ohapd, 

Nigh unto death. 
See how she fetches at the thropple, 

And gasps for breath! " 



Addressing ua letter rariewing tbe checkered scenea of life, he 
=ys, - 

'1 h b m  noe-~d@. aodbIUyEathCU;Esrthbq 
mdhsr; Jesus, my dda -; John, my qiribgdde; and among my very distant 
~ b J b b o - k B , ~ u , c i r 5 t ~ ~ d Y m a "  

Finding him more attached to Pagan philosophem thau Christian 
churchmen building up sects, we playfully criticbed him in a private 
letter, which suggested the following : - 

A c l d d  bmtba, for rham rs chaiah 8 deep heart-fellomhip, writing ns a while 
r i q  commenced his fhtemll epistle thus, ' M y  Dsar H& Bnthr.' The appella- 
tion charmed ns. If rs ue to flnd the legitinUte meaning of ' Christian' in the prevail- 
h g  Christianity of this agq with ita - m d  pioas wickedness, and if Pythsgom and 
Democritns, Empedoclw and Arkitidea, Cmtaoiur m d  the N~Platonists of later timeq 
- t g p e s d h e a t h e n i g n , m t a s e p e r 8 ' ~ '  

''Winotow ' ~ s  brothmjoin withw in*ngiUg~nfJW doxology?- 

"'To Chr&ha,Plato, Jdlu. 
With myntIla, asn, and ula, 

Be bowr md glory glrsll 
l ' h m ~ ~ ~ ~ . " '  

Mr. Peebles is an Aristomenes, sore to escape caverns of his own 
digging by the leadership of some stray fox. During one af hie 
speeches in Decatur, Mich., he ascended to a pitch of defiant elo- 
quence, and then thundered down upon his hearers after this style : 
&&Let no man who swears come within four feet of me; six feet, 
who chews tobacco ; ten feet, who drinks whisky." 

Afier this explosion, he cooled down a little, and touched the kinder 
sympathies of his auditors. In  the rear of the house, sat a dignified 
judge, somewhat 6 L  over the bay," amusing himself at the orator's 
somersets. Rising, he deliberately came toward the desk, com- 
mented upon " the eloquence of the speaker just seated," and SUg- 
gested that he be paid for his services, " as no man can travel and 
work so without money, snd I propose to make him a donation." 
Putting his huge hand into his pocket, he drew out a halfeagle, and 
stepped back from the desk just four feet, saying, "1 sometimes 
swear." Then stepped back six feet, - L6 I chew tobacco ; " then 
ten feet, - " I drink whisky;" and a t  that distance held out his 
long arm toward Mr. Peebles, looking him complaisantly in the eye, 
squealing out, "Here is a half-eagle, sir I " and then quietly put it 
into his pocket, with the sir of a Chinese sovereign. There wap no 
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chance for a retort; the house was in a perfect uproar, his owu 
laughter loud as the rest ; and, when still again, he dignifiedly thanked 
the judge for his " generous donation,.- a gentleman whom he would 
never forget." And he never did. The severe joke taught him not 
to defy men by measure of distances ; but to take them by the hand, 
and hold upon their hearts till they twain shall be one spirit. 

Bs is his custom in visiting places where he had previously labored, 
he called, a t  Oswego, upon a dear old woman whom everybody styled 
"grandmother," and, after tlle usual greeting, she said, - 
'' Why, Mr. Peebles, I knew you when a little boy ! Your folks 

were Baptists ; and you were a blessed Baptist. After you grew up 
to a man, you came here a Universalist minister; and now you've 
come again, this time a Spiritualist. Well, I never ! and where wilL 
you go next? " 

Peebles was too full of a roguish courtesy to disturb her mind, er- 
cept by an occasional encouraging word : - ' 

L L  Free your mind, grandmother : it will do you good." 
L L  Why, you will drag us dl down to hell ! " 
'' No danger of you, grandmother," he coaxingly said, patting her2 

on the shoulder : don't you believe the Bible? We nowhere read. 
of the damnation or salvation of women." 

L L  Well, now, that's just like you; always turning sacred things 
into fnn ; always just as  full of your sin a8 you can be. Dear James, 
why don't you repent? Why don't you, before it is too late? A. 
Baptist, a Universalist, a SPIRITUALIST ! where will you go next?" 

L L  Where? ha, ha ! if there ie any thing better, I am going ; come 
on I I am going, going, going, fw ever going ! " 

Seated in our wigwam on the shore of Elkhart Lake,one afternoon, 
he full of frolic, we in serious intent of feeling, for we were talk- 
ing about the hour of death, when he exclaimed,- 

" When I kick out of this old shell, I want my head cnt off, md, aftan being cleaned 
np, the skull given to Dr. Dunn for w e  in hi lectures, he stating to the audience whose 
it once ww, whilst hitting it a ringing crack to arrest attention. This disposal of my 
head is nnderatood by my wife and sister, Mra. C. C. Beach, who consented to my plea, 
amid tears, at which I laughed. At my funeral, I want a brass band playing a lively air; 
Pnd for bearera 1 want an Indian, a Scotchman, a Gemurn, a Frenchman, m Englinhmm, 
an Itslisn, an American, and w many other national representative8 aa can conveniently 
be selected. Now, remember1 ~ n t t h e  body in s whi& co&. Be sure and have sing- 
ing at the p v e .  Engnge two inspirational speakera, one of whom I shall entrance to 
dd- the people. Yon may be there, J. H. Harter, Elder Evans, Dr. Dunn, and Mrs. 
8. & Eortan; and I shall be there1 Will not that be a good time7 Then plant upon ' 

B 





CHAPTER XV. 

LITEBARY LIFE. 

ItHe tlndn the lanrel bnddlng yet, 
From Love tranafigared and tear-&: 
They are hls We dmps turned to flowen 
That m a e  M, sweet this world of o m  1" 

IN June, 1866, Mr. Peebles was unexpectedly invited to the editor- 
ship of the Western department of '' The Banner of Light." The 
spirits as the oracles of this stable paper so ordered. Adapted to this 
work, heartily sympathizing with the reforms of this journal, he en- 
tered upon his mission here with enthusiasm, winning laurels by his 
pen, touched with burning love. The Banner " became more p o p  
nlar than ever. I t  was a success. We extract from his editorials 
some of his thoughts, bubbling with the freshness of ins~iration : - 

Readers, grace be with yon from the Infinite, peacefrom the angel-world, blessings 
h m  those beautiful spirita com~nissioned to minister nuto mortals, and a conscions fel- 
lowship with the good, the beautiful, and the h e ,  be yours now and evermore l . . . 

"Earnest in the advocacy of what I deem right, trw, and refonnaiory, I shall be toler- 
ant to differences of opinion; holding the olive-branch of peace; exercising that charity 
which thinketh no evil; enpouraging all mediatorial persons whose aims are highly pnr- 
posed; and glorying ever in that freedom of discussion so natural to Western life and en- 
tarprise, -yet insisting that it be conducted in the spirit of sincerity, kindness, and 
brotherly love; considering myeelf responsible for only such articles ss I may fur- 
Ilieh.". . . 

The "Banner" firm - Wm. White, chairman of circle-room; 
Luther Colby, editor-in-chief ; Isaac B. Rich, treasurer ; in connection 
with the others interested editorially or officially with this leading 
spiritual journal, and .Mr. Peebles editor of the Western depart- 
ment "-were indeed a '' band of brothers," confiding as school-fel- 
lows, faithful as teachers, true to the polarity of that institution - 
the ministry of spirits -to which they ever appealed for advice in 

181 
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-Hers of impcutaxwe. The r~~~ of those councils together 
in the L' &le-mOm-\" central 4,- k fi J. H. Conant, - & b t i f a l  with &&om and felt in the heaven of 
beav- 

--. 
~~brictaa6Ulltbeaa%CtdfitUIdrterlr''  - - t h e e m  mind is the . msdt d ho umditam of s11-3 p h w  rod spk i t ru l  Essential spirit, the psi- 

tire pineiple. e r s r p r k  -= U P  - far the prodnction of manifests- 
tiam, md the molding d b *'b:e * -- - BBirths from blending3 
is the n n i d  I.=. 

L. Tho+ ahdnte  spirit an wt bsaw krr th.n spirit, and though philosephically 
m e  that d n g  a n  *t it in its nU'nm esracg it is equally h e  that it may be 
buried, c w .  and its Iqcicimate a h n  .ad efkr t~  fbr saMn be thwarted. It is gen- 
erally coocalsd bp ~onnd .nd -ti>* tb.t g m  thonghts, gaming saloons, 
.Imholic drinks, md  licentious WCSS, not mh -7 the heslth and harmonies of 
the body, but ruin the mind; that is, rain it  tidy for high, divine riser 

orpan that manife5h mind in the higbst dcgres k the brainl and the nerves are 
the channels through which it tnnsmits to, md r a % i ~ ~  hpma%iom tiom, all parts of 
the vital dormria l b w w r ,  tJm dsliats tbmaq flnih and forces d t h e  human 
mechanigm M .O cmwetd with the bmin, tb.r wbtevtm *ts one mnst n e c w  
rily d e e t  the other. Mediumship, u well as ph-w a d  pspchologp, demonstrate 
thi  Psychologic, impmsional. and inspirational mediumship has vastly more to do 
with the bmh thm the body; but the brrio a n  not be well balanced, healthy in action, 
md humonioiw in rektian, mhao the body is physiady dkased or w~~taminated with 
j m m d  prsetica It is very important that median= nndemtand this. Some have 
.Iready lost, while others hare greatly impaired,their mediumistic gifts, throngh per- 
verted appetites md  passions; while others, from lore of gain, for sel6sh ends, and varied . . -ions. have wme into s-wpathetic relations with less nnfolded, dqpiri tr ,  open- 
ing the way for obsessions and temporary mental ship-k. Compensation is certain; 
M mortals make their beds, whether of thorns or rows, so thap mnst l ia 

6' The blessed spirits, the very tmad of whose white feat make music in the heaven6 
that overshadow nq .re anxious, oh! w anxious to have their mediums live in strict aa- 
d a m  with the physical, mentad, a d  spiritual laws of their being; for ppon favor- 
able conditions and the purity of medinmistic l i e  dependq to a v q  great extent, the 
character of the commnnications,- the body beiig the mmding-board, and the brnin- 
organs the k e p  and strings to the instrument 

LL P h e  in the hands of Vieux Temps m elegantly made, rich-toned. fow~tringed 
aolin, and give to Ole Bull a broken, rickety, shattered, ill-fashioned fiddle: while 
one would disconrse most deliaious music, the other would only grate out wretched dis 
cord; and yet both excellent musicians. We& the body is that exquisite instrument 
upon which the mbd plays; and both body and mind combined as one - wheel within 
8 - constitute a mediumistic instmment for angelic t l n p  to touch in demon. 
eation of immortality, and sweet commnnion, too, fmm the loved dwellers of the he, 
venly land" 

"00 mBT& 

G L  The ap t l e s  did not wait in Jerusalem for 'calls' to go and praach the gospel of 
W riam Nszarene, but a divine enthusiasm, streaming like golden glory into their mals, 
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fomed them to go into all the world, dispensing evangele of truth and love. Did Peter 
the Hermit, with bared head and sandaled feet, wait for a 'call ' to go and rescue that 
sainted S-vrian tomb from the ruthless hand of the Turk? Did those Jesuit fathers in 
Iouii's time, all afire with the missionary spirit, wait for invitations from India and 
China? This waiting to be invited, waiting to get a call, is hardly in keeping with the 
glowing inspiration of the new dispensation. 

"My brother, start, strike.out; take up your carpet-eack and walk! Up and away, 
mnking every echool-house, hall, and church resound! . . . Cold hearts requirg,re-kind- 
ling; the dead, buried in worldlinees, need raising; the sleepy, awakening; the shiftless, 
amusing; the indifferent, a new baptism. The time is auspicious. The world is cry- 
ing for our liberal, loving gospel, flesh from the spiribworld. It does not want doubt 
and fear, but demonstrations of immortality, devotion, trust, love. . . . Here's oar hand, 
brother, warm, cordial. List, go forth, work for the truth; live it each day; rise to 
the height of the occasion; lift and bear others'bnrdens; make full proof of your mini* 
e, -and Wends will flock arnund yon, while, from the arched heavens, angels wiU 
shower upon yon unfading blooms and immortal blessinge." 

" We dmire to see more encouragement given to our young specllers, those jnst corn. 
ing before the public. Many in the field am bearing the marks of age, -will soon pasr 
tothe land of the ' Hereafter; ' and o w  yonng brothers and sistem mnst be enconraged 
and supported. Committees ehould give them warm hands, and cheering words of hope 
and confidence. Among lecturem and mediums there should be no envy, no jealousy, 
and no rivalries, save only as to who shall do the most good. We are all workers upon 
the spiritual temple. Fraswing and tinseling am less important than laying the founda- 
tion stones. Each in place, and all for the general good. Such life-.wnse.cration s h d d  
be the divine aim. . . . 

Charles Dickens, writing of Thackeruy the humorist, says, He had a particular 
delight in young bop, always wanting to give them mvereigna to aid them in their 
literary wnrse.' There are yonng men and women in the range of our acquaintance, 
gifted, inspired, entranced a t  times by spirits, waiting for some friendly hand to be 
extended, helping them to start, helping them to finance and the meana of culture, pre- 
paratory to achieving distinction in the lectnre-fieid. Will not wealthy Spiritualists 
help snch? A little aid at the pmper t i e ,  and these yonng media may become stars in 
the horizon of thought, lighting, beckoning others up the mountains of the beautiful. 

" Our older speakera, - those long in our ranks, - baniahiog all jealonsies and tm- 
northy ambitions, should manifest a deeper interest in young lecturers. Youth is no 
&e. The more aged are doubtless the better connselors; but all the gathered lore 
of the agea is not hived in their craninm. Under the entrancing and inspiring power 
of sngels, th'ese youth often completely eclipse their seniors; and this should and will 
gladden the soul of every true disciple of the Spiritual Philosophy." 

I' Not wise and energetic, as most of our sister-lecturers, a brother speaker writee 
h the East: - 

" ' Can't y,on get me a series of jrstclass engagements in the West? If so, I should 
We tor undertake the j m e y  as far as the Mississippi. . . . What do they pay per 
Sunday, and provide entertainment? ' 

"The phrase ' first-class engagements' seriously puzzles ua. Were Jeans' of this 
rhmctm, when, with a Syrian snn-scorched face and sandaled feet, he walked home 
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h a n d  the real spiritual man. Parties thae t h a t  into the apiritworld, sometimes im. 
W y ,  and then again all dimmed, stained, and blackened o'er with crime, retain 
their individualities, and follow, too, their leading bent of mind, till they learn by obser- 
vation and experience, with the unfolding of the wisdom-principle, that happiness is 
attained only through obedience and right-doing. And the phrase learn, implies effort, 
pmoess, time. 

"Hence, hanging people to get them out of the world, is, more literally, getting them 
into the world by widening their range among men for the exercise of such influences 
=they may choose to exert. This life determinaa the commencament of the future. 
AIl, 'over there,' gravitate by virtue of 6xed spiritual law to their own ap~ropriata 
canes of action; act they coill, and the effect of euch action is felt in both the d 
and immortal realms. . . . 

" The highest inspiration of the hour, the geniua of the age, and the progressive ten- 
dencies of all nations, are against it. This method of pnnishment is entirely abolished 
in Tnscany, Portugal, Oldenburg, Bremen, Venezuela, the Danubian Principalities. and 
in the Swiss Cantomof Freiburg and Nmnburg; in bfichigan, Wisconsin, Rhode Island, 
and, we think, one or two other States. There hnve been no executions in Portugal 
for ten years; in Freibnrg for thirty-four years; and in Tuscany for thirty-five yeara. 
Rnssia, standing as it were, with one foot upon the fmzen ocean of the North, the other 
well along toward Central Enrope, has not only abolished capital punishment, but 
Bogging with the knout. Thue moves the csr of Progression, bearing onward the cause 
of humanity." 

THE ORTHODOX CLEBOY. 

"Are not evangelical clergymen guilty of serioaa derelictions of duty for not dwelling 
more fervently upon the ' terrors of the Lord; and the torments of sinners doomed to hell 7 
They seldom preach hell now as in our forefathers' day. Thongh taught in their creeds, 
they pass it over trippingly. Perhaps the mitigation, softening down, and bridging 
over of hell, form no exception to the general improvements of the age. 

" The Orthodox clergy, - ' fat, oily men, with a roguish twinkle in their eye8,'- open- 
ing gold-clasped Bibles, and preaching to drowsy people pressing softly-cushioned pews, 
certaiily b k e  the matter very easy. Why, they smile, walking right over this crust 
of hell; they crack jokes; some of them drive good bargains; others loan money, almost 
forcing ' infidels ' to believe them insincere. 

"Poetry, painting, music, art, science, commerce, telegraphic commnnicatiou, in 
connection with the phenomena and philosophy of Spiritualim, have all exerted their 
liberalizing tendencias upon the times. The monstrous dogmas of 'endless hell-tor- 
ments; 'personality of the devil,' ' total depravity,' and kindred falsities, are being cast 
away as mbbish from the minds of the truly enlightened; have become effete, barren, 
dead. This living age calls for original thonglts, sublime ideas, and broader, grander 
h t h s  than were ever conceived of by Scribe or Pharisee, Moses or Calvin. 

' Ring out the old, ring in the new, 
Bing, happy bells, across the snow: 

The age is going, let it go; 
Bing oat the fabe, ring in the new.' " 

"Every individual we meet, every emergency into which we are thrown, leaves ita 
imp- slight or powerful, upon the soul, just as every particle of food we take an& 
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asry breath we Inhale oontribntm ta the support or injury of the physical organism. 
Of thh we may be n h c o ~ ~ l o a s ,  aa we ue of the play of the Inngo, the flow of the blood, 
and the operation of the force9 that digest and assimilate our food. So our moral natures 
derive the elements of health or w u r i o ~  growth from each of the occasions of  life. 
We absorb from those with whom we associate. What we see, hear, thii of; converse 
about, aspire to, - all these moral elementa are digested and worked into onr spiritual 
natures, the very mbataooe of our being, by forces that play without our knowledge, 
and quite independent of the wutrol of the human will. . . . 

I' There is not a pare purpose brenthed, nor earnest desire uttered, in the sacred sanc- 
tuary of home, but that stssls through the walls and in5lls the atmosphere. Thought 
imprepatea thought, and sphere the spheral surroundings. Words of sympathy and  
gifb bf charity in lonely streets sprinkle genial influences upon the frosty air t h a t  beats  
mound the dwelliigo of the sordid. Nothiig is lost. Kind deeds crystallized into ohm-- 
acter make the presence of those t b  doing more sweet and divine." 

Each mortal has an aura peculiarly his own; so has each mountain. tree, and 
flower, and mcky stratum. The atmosphere of some h o r n  is fresh with the elixir of 
life. It is wholesome to breathe it, for the very breath of the inmates ia aglow wi th  the 
balm of health and harmony. 

" Who does not delight to meet good souls? When allowed their intimate feliomship, 
you feel a pemonal baptism. You come away better from magnetic association, your  
heart beata lighter, and your hands seem cleauer from having shaken theirs. S u c h  
choice sonla are the star-rays and sun-beams that gladden the earth. Send u s  more, 
Father! . . . 

' I  Those particles of musk, permeating the wnlla and floating in the atmosphere of t h e  
room, so impinge upon and impregnate adjoining particles, the odor ia retained for 
years. In a method somewhat anslogons, mortals magnetize their beds, rooms, dwell  
ings. Magnetism is refined, etherealized substance. Sensitive8 aense its grade. It 
remains in rooms after the occupants have left. This proffers the keg to uulock t h e  
mysteries of haunted houses." 

"TEE CHLLDIUU~'B PBOORE88NE LYCEUM. 

"Youth is the golden time, the impresaional period. The child's mind, like the 
daguerreotypist's polished plate, naturally receives impressions from the surrounding 
objective and subjective worlds; hence the necessity of liberal and exalted teachings 
to beautify youthful natures, preparatory to the Harmoninl Age., of which the Spiritnal 
is bnt the John the Baptist. Thanks to the angels for the inauguration of these Lyceums, 
-schools in celestial lands; and thanks to A. J. Davis for being the mediumistic in- 
strument of importation to earth, and translation of these educational principles into 
form, making them interesting and practical for the growth' of the young in their 
earlier years ! 

I L  The nimof the Children's Progressive Lycenm ia to cultivate the whole king, 
physical, mental, and spiritual, in harmony with music, law, science, -with tlle beauti- 
h l  principles of natnre." 

" Inconoclasts will be necessary so long as there's rubbish to be removed J e w  
came anciently to abrogate the ceremonid law, and abolish Jewish rites and creeds, 



LITEBaECY LIFE. 137 

hvbg  not ane stane of the temple upon another.' Now Christ, the pi&, comes again; 
comes in the 'clonds of heaven;' comes attended by 'ministerhg angels; ' comes in 
the infinx of ideas and principles; comes the g m d  conahnctm of the age. The temple 
is spiritual. These are the proqressive step:  investigation, phenomena, knowledge, 
dilution, recombination, inspiration, progression, brotherhood, harmony. Out from 
these aectarim schisms, political partisanship, and social antagonisms, - out from the 
Ehrysalis of old forms, trembling, tumbling, are emerging living men and women, 
m e d  and winged to do the work demanded, during the cloaing decades of the Nine 
tmth Centnry." 

Blessings upon the fingem that pluck, wenve, and decorate the home, the school- 
honse, and the church. Flowera are God's divine bibles; and sweetly do they inspire 
bpkers with loftier thought, uttered with deeper fervency uf soul. Jeremiah Brown, a 
prominent Spiritualist of Battle Creek, his home embowered with shrubbery and rosW, 
appreciate the beautiful aa well as the ntiiitarian. His good lady-companion, fsmons 
for refined b t e ,  conscious of our needs, fowarded by =press, each Saturday, bonqueta 
md baekeb of fbwers for the speaker's stand in Library Hall, Chicago. Accompaay- 
ing one of them were these impmmptu lines : - 

' May their beauty weave a spell 
' 

'Round thee, in which naught can dwell 
But the purest, holiest feelings, 

Wronght from truth's divine revealings I ' " 

ulP+ay fm melt How horribly shiftless that sounds l .Would yon not like to have 
as prepare your food, fan you to sleep, dust your pathway, and carry your groceries? 
To one wmtitntionally lazy, is it not sweetly bewitching to trust in a vicarious atone 
ment that eaves through the ' merits' of Jesus Christ 7 la not thk one secret of Orthodox 
mumn in cooping converts 7 

Prsy for you1 No: pray for yonrself; pray with your hands, feet, legs, -Fred 
Doagl~~6like; macadamize yonr own road%; construct your own bridges; plow yonr 
own fields; earn the bread yon eat; digest your own pabulum; heal your own hurts; 
get to heaven by pour own merits; work out your own salvation, - be mmehdy ! " 

'When the mortal eleeps the sleep of death, and the soul is marching on to the snn- 
nier homes of the angels, the eyes of the loving lett behind are tearful, and their hearts 
heave and ache. I t  may be a tender father or mother, sister or brother, that in life pro- 
fessed and prized theblessed principles of Spiritualism. The day of burial comes; and 
who ministem at  the altar of wnsolation 7 A Spiritualist teacher 7 a seer with vision 
open to the gloriee that glitter in the temple of the Eternal 7 Oh, nu! but a sectarian 
clergymen is invited, - a man that knows nothingof the nature of death; nothing of the 
condition of the departed, or of the activities and heavenly beauties that make radiant 
the spiritual world. la t h i ~  showing a proper respect to the ascended soul 7 is it honoring 

h t h ?  is it honoring our principles? and, unless we honor them, how can we expect 
Dthm to? 

Fmm oar Baal's depths we forbid any seatarist shooting off his squlchral month at 
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brmatiq or change of stab. It L the clothinga that spirit gives itself in its deacendina 
cycles of movement. 

" That men live on when their mortal bodies are dissolved, Spiritualism abundantly 
demonstmtea. Bnt this fact &orb only the feeblest proof of their immortality, in the 
661198 of eternity; for, though they live stter physical dissolution as they lived before - 
b i  yet, beiig created, and having a beginning, they may, yea, rhould, for the eame 
reason, have an end. Absolute endleseness can be a5rmed only of circled being. All 
that begins, en& The line that has a beg~nning haa ita ending. If doubted, extend 
the line till imagination tirea; tread it ti yon faint, then retrace yoar steps and you 
find an end The sea ebbs and flows. The sun that rises has its setting. All that b, is 
substmce, spirit. Matter is phenomenal, and was precipitated from spirit. It ends 
again in spirit. The darkest worldaapaqoe started from spirit,- translucent, transpar- 
ent, making their grand cycle of movement. As worlds, they end; end because they 
began. It is their nature. It is law; the law of change, precipitation and ascension, 
rmtaowing and inflowing, electrical and magnetic, -the latter relating more to the 
soul, the former to the body constantly, the ponderables gxthering from the impondera- 
bles, and as constantly the ponderable8 becoming imponderables again. 

' I  For eveiman goes forth. Outgoing, incoming, is the eternal law; descenaion and 
sacension following each other in eternal movement, and in orderly succession. T h u  
ever onward lies the progressive pathway of mm, taking on the more etherealized in 
each grand cycle of hi being, yet never exhausting the eternal fountain, for it is inEnita 

"Celestial man grown outwardly from himself as +it into six degrees of expression, 
his wventh degree beirig himself, most internal, most Degc in the special or analytical 
sense. But man is moat Deiflc, in the unitary sense, when mRking his upward cycle 
of movement; for then he excretes his negatives, his superficial and artiticial character- 
isties, and makes himself more conscionsly immortal in wholeness, - in the seven de- 
greea of his trifold being, conscions of his past consciousness, -a harmonic trinity in 
unity. How wide the circular sweep! how vast, how mighty, the destiny 6f haman- 
ily! '* 

While Mr. Peebles was editorially connected with " The Banner 
of Light," he took strong grounds, as  the above article shows, in favor 
of preexistence. His positions were pointedly but kindly criticised 
by W. A. Danskin, Baltimore, Md., a sound fhinker and able writer. 
In reviewing the reviewer, Nr.  P. said, - 

"Do not connect this position of ours, da t ing  to pre-existence and eternal existen-& 
with transmigration as taught in Chins, with the metempsychosis of Egypt, and the t h e  
~riea of old Asiatica It has little or nothing common with those superstitions, h m  
which originated the Christian doctrine of the reanmction of the body. Matter, through 
processes diverse and h v m e ,  continually ascends to higher degrees of refinement; but 
sonla, divine soals, allied to the injnits something, as drop to an ever-flowing fountain. 
descend." . . . 

Quoting Jesus and Plato, the most distinguished philosophers, 
seers, poets, and authors of antiquity, with several writers of the 
present favoring the hypothesis, he continued, - 
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"Full one-third of the women wandering in towna and cities, nuder the pl ight ,  am 
driven into the streets, and dens of pollution, from prsasure of pa~orty and exheme 
waut. Think of it! Woman, with the original seal of innocence and sweetness upon 
her countenance, compelled to choose between starvation and prostitution I 

" Society, - another name for gilded sham, -and even women in the higher wnlks of 
life, of whom we are heartily darned ,  will, while smiling upon, waltzing and fiirting 
with the libertine, full-fed and gay, turn sneeringly away or mercilessly trample 
upon the starved victim of his luat. To the fallen sister their language virtually in, 'I 
am holier than thou! ' Heaven save ua from a pharisaic aelf-righteoumessl 'None 
is good ' (absolutely good) aaid Jesua, but OM; that is Qod.' A boasting, satia- 
6.4, sel5sh, do-nothing purity will h d  itself outside the walls of the city celestinl, 
long aRer negative, erring women have, through 5e.q trials and severest discipline, 
been permitted to pass into tho88 upper kingdoms of God to put on robes of beauty. 
Saiited sisters, ye who are safe from terrible temptations, because moving in cMen 
above penury, and walkiig in the sunlight of noble soals, be sparing of the stones 
you hurl at tho88 who fell, through miserable ,wages, psychological influences, and a 
faahionable world's m h i n g  coldness ! 

" B r t 8  of Magdalen Societies in thii country have done something; but the ' H d -  
night Meetings ' of London have done more for thin claw in England. A living writm 
tab ua that, - 

'' <To one of these meetlnp an atIiicted mother sent her own daguerreotype, in hope. that 
her erring daughter would recognize the face, and be won by its mute pleadlngn to a bettar I&. 
The picture wae pasned around In neveral meetlnp, until at lsat it met the eye for whlch It 
was lntended, and the guilty glrl burnt fnto team and met off for the home of her ohildhood.' 

" The evil is patent. Where and what the remedy? Centrslized into n sentence, it In 
this, -The independence of m n  1 Make her, or help her to make herself, socially, 
.maritally, politically, and financially independent, and you have laid the ax at the root 
of this deadly upas-tree. System~tized, the method will bear this general stahment: 
A full recognition of wnnan'r primal equality with man. . . . 
" The conatituenta of our social ediiice should not be cemented by the force of inter- 

est, habit, or circumstance, but by virtue, integrity, purity, juatice, sympathy, and love,- 
the mightiest principles in the universe of God. Society, constituted of individuals, 
should look after the highest interests of each member, remembering that whatever 
benefits even the least, benefits a world-wide humanity. 

'' Theorists muat make their refonn-theories practical. 'What have yon done? ' La 
the question the angels aek. To gossip, tea-party fashion, about these 'unfortunate 
women upon the town ' amonnta to nothing. Up, and do something l To talk about 
their condition deploringly, to pray for them devotedly, to think of them tenderly, to 
shun them in the streets gracefully, to speak of them sistarly, in talk, -cheap talk! 
nothing more. Away with thin silver-tongned hypoorisy l Do something. Redeern 
them; and the blessingeof the angel world shall be y o m  I " 

'' 'Chis is recorded of Jeeua, in the tenth chaptar of Matthew, 'Into whatsoever town 
r city ye shall enter, inquire who in it is worthy, and there abide ti ye go thence. . . . ' 
And, if the home be worthy, let your peace come npon it; but, if it be not worthy, let 
poar peace raturn to yon.' Whenever the inmates of a house are exacting, selfish, angu- 
lar, and inharmonious, - when their rooms are badly ventilated, beds unwholesome, 
apubnenta tobaawmnted, dishes pork-piokled, and pastry even ~ w h m i n g  in nwfne 
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. - .  ihey rcject the evidences of their 
m: reject tbe trarcq risionq healing, and spiritual gih of the present; reject the 
u td id  k%tirmoy of Thomas Say; reject the t 

-' y of Judge Edmondq Robert Dale 
h e n ,  Senator Wade, yea, hundreds, thwsaadq and tsns of th- in our midst whcae 
integrity, eminent amid positions, and high moral .rrwth am an honor even to this N i  
tanth Century. Oreat God, have mercy on the soala of these Church In$& f For 
them, we pmmh to &pray without ceasing,' aa enjoined bythe aaInted apostle." 

M e  marriage ia the atrioteat tie of perpetual Mendship; and there cen be no Send- 
nhlp wlthout confidence, and no wnfldence without integrity* and no integrity without 
love. Love & marriage, and without it there ia  no tnarrioga* 

" Stool to magnet, bud to ambeam, require no chemiod formals; neither does d 
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s soal need a Romish r i t d  or mere formal ceremony; for what God by the fiat of om- 
nipotence has joined together will remain together, and what he has not, no priestly 
mummery or conventional legislation can keep together only in the eztet-4.  The letter 
killeth, said the apostle. But beautiful, divine, holy, the true monogamic mamap,- 
man and woman; positive and negative ; two halvea of a circle I ~ w n  to own; heart to 
heart; soul to mul, in a sweet, divine duality, embosomed each in each." 

'LIgnorhg such specials as woman's rights,' ' man's rights,' ' freedmen's rights,' 'In- 
diars' rights,' & Chinamen's rights,' ' children's rights,' we prefer that better tern, at 
once broad and comprehensive, mmux Bxama! h related to woman, they may be 
alassified in thii wise : - 

UI. The right to vote, hold o5ce, and  elect that life-vocation beet adapted to her 
glowing genius. 

L'II. The justice and moral necessity of paying her the same wsges paid to men for 
the same amount of labor accomplished. 

"III. The exercise of the same privileges that are granted to men in such civio ad- 
vances as look to friendship, courtship, love, and the marriage relation. 

IV. The creation of such a high public sentiment as shall gladly guarantee equal rights 
to all, with no rivalry save that which would strive to build up, beautify, and bless the 
most souls." 

Immediately after returning from the war, Mr. Peebles was called 
by S. S. Jones, Esq., to a greaL meeting of Spiritualists in St. 
Charles, Ill., where he delivered an earnest speech, of which the 
following is an extract, published in " The Religio-Philosophical 
Journal : "- 

"Wars darken the horizon in every direction. They are the raming necessities of 
existing conditions. Destruction ever precedes the diviner construction. Wars have 
their uses on certaii planes. Nevertheless, my soul shrinks from war and all inhar- 
monies. The divine within mecalls for peace. War can never quench the war-spirit. 
The North, its armies and navies, hrrs not yet taken the first step toward subduing the 
Gooth. You may conquer, or even exterminate, the sons of the South; hut that is not 
subduing them. 

" Bonaparte conquered, bnt did not subdue, Europe; Russia conquered Poland; Ans- 
tria, Hungary; and England, Ireland: but so long as an Irinh heart can &rob, or a sprig 
of shamrock remains green, so long will the sons of Erin hate English oppressive 
rule. Only love and wisdom can subdue. Moral power only is employed by God and 
mgels to uplift humanity. . . . All the races compose one universal brotherhood, and 
armies with white banners, palms, and olive-branches would tend to make the atmos- 
phere so positive with goodness,-pea, they wonld so infill the air with the moral mng- 
netism of love, justice, and truth, that the rebela wonld be struck dumb as by flnshea of 
light from angel hosts. It was this power that felled Saul to the earth, and turned the 
prodigal to his father's house. It is the Christ within, - the mightiest redemptive power 
fn the universe." 

"The clergy h.8qnently announce their subjects these days, aa a sort of stool-pigeon 
enticement to draw in the fluttering, floating crowd. A late Washington Sunday Mom- 
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"Ignoring the fdich gods d A6ia,  the repemtin& jalaos God of Judaimn, the 
gin& angry-getting God of Catholicism, the ptid, rmlicioun God of Cdrinism, the msb 

dine, miracle.w&g God of Cnimmdks na llnd W t e l y  higher amapti- a f  
Deity in the definitions of Pkto, Pralua, Jesaq Parker, and Davis:- 

'"Ofgoodthem iao~leetmd, de6nite,andnuivedcmse,-thein6nited' 
" 'Gorl i= = r  - .. rc:j: 2,': - i a ~ ~ a ~ @ g ~ ~ . '  
" ' 1.r :'1 i: n ? r  :r;:, sr~ l :;rey that worship him mast worship him in spirit and in 

tmtb' 
" ' Tn Gorl, rmr Fn'her, nnd onr mother too, wiIl m ascrib an praise.' 
" ' T!w Frrn: v : t i r e  m!nd of the nnfveme, Fathez God, and Motber Nstnra' 
" I;p'ritn.<!:.t~ tno!irve in  the Divine E x i s m ,  the W t e  Eoc, mbodjhg ~ d e l h  

r.nni:tr $1: [~rinciplrc of  mi",! and properties of matter; all wisdom and love; life and 
~nn'l,'~n: '(;#,.I m.~tiib:at i n  t h e  flee.h,' and every thing elm, from sands to solar eysteme. 
'I"li. t q  tho cy~ontnnc~nl* crmcmion of the world's wnscionsneaa. Egypt's O a i ,  India's 
1:r~l limn, .lnd?n'r .IP hnvnh. the Grecian's Jupiter, the Mnsaalman'~ Allah, the Plabonist'O 
All-< ;3104, t l~c Thci.t's Deity, the Christian's Our Father, the Northman's Odin, the 
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Indian's k t  Spirit, e x p r e ~ ~  more than glimmeringa of universal beliefs in that God 
whaw a l h  are mountain3 and oceans, and whme palpits are fields, earths, orbs, and 
circling systems, perfect in order, musical in their marches, and fhming with holiest 
praises. 

"Rejecting the hnmac-~haped, prayer-hearing, personal God of evangelical theolo- 
gba, -because paonslity logically implies locality, and whatever becomes localized 
in space is necessarily limited and imperfect, - to w, God is the Injnile #@lit ; soul 
of all things; the incamate Life-Principle of the universe, immanent in dewdrops that 
glitter, and shells that shine; in stan, that sail through silver seas, and mgels that delight 
to do the Eternal's will. When we designate God as the Infini~spiriepre8ence and sub- 
stance of u n i v e d  Nature, from whose eternally-flowing life wondrous syatema have been 
evolved, we mean to imply in the a5rmation all divine principles, attributes, qualities, and 
forces, positive and negative, - spirit, and matter'ea a solidified form of fom,  the former 
depending upon the latter for its manifestations. The masculine can not create. Them 

- - 
wm never ahigher formation without the two forces, positive and negative." 

I1AII newer and higher formationa result from the blending of positives and negativa. 
60, upon the plane of humanity, when the positive and negative relational forcas unite,. 
then and there is the divine incarnation. From that moment, the embryonic child is an. 
immortal being; the divinity has taken on humaniQ; God is manifest in the flesh. Who- 
ever destroys that germinal & or woman is a criminal in the eyes of all seem on earth- 
md angels in heaven. Nature absolutely never takes a retrogressive step." 

LLMBC&LLbXEOUB EXTBAUl'S. 

"Better to be deceived by mortals, now and then, than deprived of the real joy and 
beauty of calm, deep faith, in our kindred kind All have their angel side." 

Have you portions of God's green earth you call your own 1 Do yon rent, even? 
Put ont the choicest fruit-trees, decorata them with nue and symmetrical shade-trees, m d  
mbower them in trailingvines and roaes. Angela delight to visit such beautlfnl homes.*' 

"The system of evangelical religion, toggled np in the dark ages of popery, is purely 
a pdicy religion, full of adaptations and worldly expediences, counting on pro$& and 
brw at the jud#y, and is completely mechanical, having helb and deoile for motive, 
powem." 

ILThe h i e s t  and holiest are tinged with melancholy. . . . Seen, are sadder than. 
othm." 

lLAs Spiritualists, we regard dancing, at proper hours and plaoes, a harmless and 
pleasant amusement, oondncive to health and a genial flow of the soul-forces. It imp& 
an animating influence to the brain, and oondncea to a proper brrlance between the hun- 
c a k  sye.t8m and mental activity." 
'' Grand is Qod's old mk-book, -a Bible that never required a 'revision; ' a gospeI 

nevm bound in calf, nor man-lauelled lHoly.' The masses, with open eyes, go blindly 
through the world, kicking aside the stones that reveal in their formationa the hiitor~r 
dcmtless ages past." 

"It in terrible, -this chain in^ by law a living, pmgreasive., spiritual woman to a dead, 
maroalinewrpseIm 

DEATH. 

"Death, a divine method, is deep's gentler brother. 
"Death, a eeveringngof the physical and spiritual coprtnmhip, ia life'# holiest pmph- 

w of future progmm.. 
10 
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"Death is the mted key that anlocks the shining portals of immortality. 
"Death is the glittering hyphen-link that conjoins the two worlds of conacioaa exist 

once and holy communion. 
" Death is like opening roeabuda, that, in ever-recurring Janea, climb up on garden 

walls, and, blooming, shed their sweetest fregsnca upon the other side. 
"Just ss well ssk the blade of wheat to mhvn to the kernel, or the singing b id  to its 

old shell, as a freed, immortalid spirit to the disintegrated physical body at some sup 
posed futnre resurrectionday. 

" Behold Faith, trimming her lamps in the dnrknass of the grave! Team sre crystal- 
W i g  into celestial dews. 

A11 of earth's mortals enter the future state of existence mentally, morally, spiritn- 
ally, as they left this, retaining their identity. Death imparts no new faculties. It is 
no saviour; only a transitional agent, idtroducing pilgrims and students into some higher 
department of the Father's mansions. Salvation is a pmeas, a divine method of the 
wnl'snnfoldment, attained through obedience to the perfect laws of God." 

"TAE DEPARTURE O F  CRILDSEH. 

'"Did the angela have a funeral, mother, when I left heaven, and came to earth to 
live?' asked a precocious child. I t  was B mu1 question, a cognition of pre-existence. 
The coming and going of infants, like descending and ascending waves upon a measure- 
less ocean, are parts of the Infinite purpose. Nature would not have all tbe buds and 
blossoms of orcharda mature in ripened fruitage: so the tree of life lets some of its ten- 
derest buds droop and fall, to bloom in the gardens of the angels. Those airs are more 
soft and balmy, those climes more sunny. There is no lovelier sight than an infant's 
form encoffined for the tomb. Spirits, through trance and inspirational media, 
should speak upon such occasions. The burial should be in morning time. No dark . procession, no tolling of bells, no gloomy looks, should mark the quiet passage to the 
grave; but, dressed in holiday attire, and garlanded with the freshest, brightest flowers 
of spring, the sleeping body should be borne to rest. Glad songs should be sung; joyous 
music should ring out upon the air; and pleasantly, as to a festival, the gathered p u p  
should go its way, feeling that the child is not dead, but gone before, - gone to the love 
land lyceums of heaven. 

Weeping, mourni~~g, and darkened drapery are no signs of intense SOITOW; but 
rather of doubt and atheism. Much of mourning is rooted in selfishness. The more 
external, the more conspicuous the weeping. Displays at funerals are as common as 
unchristian; sham and show, going with the superficial to the very threshold of the 
sepulcher. There are sorrows too deep for tears, as there are prayers too divine for 
atterance. The f3nd Mexican mother, relying upon weird, ancestral traditions and the 
teachings of Nature, 'who has household treasures laid sway in the camp ranlo,- God'r 
sacred field,- breathes a sweet faith only heard elsewhere in the poet's atterance,' 3r 
the Spiritualist's philosophy of immortality. Ask her how many children bless her 
house, and she will answer, 'Five; two here and three yonder:' so, notwithstanding 
death and the grave, it is yet an unbroken household; and the trusting mother ever lives 
the thought, - 

LL ' We are all here, -father, mother, 
Sister, brother, all who hold each other dear.' 

I' When children are disrobed of the earthly, their spirits are borne to spheres of inn* 
cence, and there received by heavenly matrons and good angels to be educated. Oh, 
how thorn angelic beings, full of dection, delight to tench infants and little children, 
~ u c h  as Jesus took in his arms, saying, ' Of such is the kingdom of heaven ' ! Variet$ 
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Is a necessity in all worlda. Heaven would not be heaven without chidren. It w d d  
lack the joyousness of childish innocence and edncational p r o w .  Our departed chiG 
&en,-aye, oars still,--buda of spirit-beauty; lights in the windows of heaven;'the 
angels of the future I " 

"Our heart is brimming with songs bnight .  We would sing them to the sad. Take 
my hand, weary pilgrim: it is a brother'n. OtT with all masks; away with reserve. 
Tell me of life's uneven voyage, -its blighted hopes, piercing thorns, trials, losses, d s  
feats, etruggles, and disappointments. There Is profit in confeasions that bare soul to soul. 
Neither of ua has secrets. All lives are unrolled scrolls, open to spirit inspection. 
Each is his own recording angel, and memories are immortal. What you are, I am, or 
have been. What you have felt, I have felt in my dual life-experience along some seg- 
mentary portion of the endless circle of being. Go on: I sense, feel, yourlife-histoy. I t  
is wild, weird, witching, and big with the blessings of suffering. Now, all told, the good 
and ill measured, with their necessary compeneations, has it not been glorious to live, - 
to live a thinking, reasoning, conscious, and immortal individuality, with inflnite possi- 
biiities before you? Could you afford to lose the rusted l i n b  even from the chain that 
connects past and present? Have you not gathered and treasured rich experiences, that 
will serve, through you, to strengthen others in their weakness and their peril? Have 
yon not seen more flowers than thorns; smiles, than tears; snns, than clouds; and have 
yon not heard more blmings than cnrsings, and a thousand merry peals of laughter for 
a single groan 7 

" uas thy life been stained and blemished? None are perfect; the best have their 
failimp: despair not; the good of earth, and the sainted in the heavens, delight to aid 
the aspirational. ' Come unto me.' said Jesus. The angels echo the song, come, ' Come 
np higher.' Look not tothe past with painful regrets. In asoending a ladder, the wise 
never look down to the broken rounds. Every step the prodigal son took in the outward 
ttom his father's house was spiritually a step toward it. Husks helped bring him to 
'himself.' When himself, he was right, human nature being innately good. This prodi- 
gal's bitter experiences of hunger, want, suffering, proved eminently salvatory. The 
good father loved the repentant son none the less for his wanderings. God, angels, all 
good men, love the emng. A mother's prayem pierce dungeon ban. The philanthrc- 
pist hopes for all, loves all, has faith in all. 

"No oak, l i t t ig  ita head, catching and kissing the sunbeams, mgreta that it was once 
an acorn, and fell, - fell into the mud, to be buried, bruised, chilled, and frosted with 
snows. Progression implies a lowei condition to progress from. It was wisdom not to 
commence conscious life on the physical side perfect. Those fixed stars, that gild meas- 
ureless distances, shine and sing d l  the sweeter from having been nebulons fire-mists, 
floating in oceanic space: so noble-purposed souls, tempted, falling like the child in the 
effort to walk, yet rising, wiser for the pain, stronger in will-power, treading the wine- 
pms of the world's wrath alone to-day, stopping by the wayside bmorrow to help the 
more unfortonnte, will find their path ultimately widening, brightening, and opening at 
laat into the shining portals of immortality, where peala of victory shall blend with the 
grand oratorio$ of sonls iong housed in the heaveus:- 

" 'Men saw the tborus on Jesus' brow, 
But angels aaw the roses.' 

"The Nazamne, though ever attanded by ministerhg angela, shrank from the pain 
ofthe thom<rown. Bather, 'Let the cup pass; ' thas he prayed: thus ever prays earthly 
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weakn- IN& uq wUl, but thine, be dane,'.mponded the divinity, the CMskprlnof. 
ple witbin. 

Carbon nhrlnkn &an the 5erm ohemid 5 m  that humfarm it to diamndn. Flar- 
Llda tremble at the kumitional methoda -to white linen napkins; snd youthlid 
tailom would fain ahan the rough owmm reqniaite ta making them skillful marinera. 
Mortaia a d  but children in the eyes of the aogals. Beaatifnl ia the divine plan, with ita 
inflnitelydiversifled methods of mnldhcipline. There was never a birth without agony; 
8 beautiful bloom without an aching, swelling bud; a mnsical h&nment,- lute, lyre, 
or hup, -without grating, taming p m w ;  and even ' craftamen,' and mptica in their 
u p w d  pilgrimages, meet with ' mfEan8,' rough ma& repulaea, and flery ordeals, em 
they psss the 'rails,'sit in the council chsmbm of the worthy, or mt in patriarchal 
tents. Aspiration and effort are the seal's jewels. Conrsga, brave ones: the gods help 
thaee that help themaelver. Oh, it is grand to build the r c d  we travel on; erect the 
ladder8 by which we ascend; carve our own mental atatnes on living, conscions forms; 
and oonatmct oar own homes in the upper kingdoms of beauty and bleesedneee I 

"Come, then, barbed arrows and dark-winged mmws 1 Ye are all masked mgelq 
lading mnla oft by atrange, inverse ways through thorn-enciroled doonvaps into the 
inner marts of the beati5ed; the golden templea of the gods, whoee every mnl-tsar will 
be tranafonned to a pearl; every groan die away into mnsic ; every sigh prove to ham 
been a fom-gleam of a eeraphic smile, and the sweeteat, divinest ideala of earth, the im- 
perishable mala of eternity Conrage, then, fainting d ! Every winter hath its spring; 
every ooean, its glittsring gems; every ht, its shining crgstals; every thnnder+torm, ita 
compensating health; every cloud, its silver lining; every min, its twining vines; every 
mve-tc@ned ark, its dove ; eve ry bloodstained cross, ite flower-wreathed cmwn; and for 
m r y  pmdiee loet, there are thonsanda to be gained1 Patiently wait, then; wait and 
labor; wait and t ruet Yea, be courageous, brave, hopeful, joyous, happy; for a good 
Cod reigns. Eternitj. with its infinite glories is stretching in mellowed radiance before 
yon; ministering angels sre beckoning yon onward, upward; and loving archangels, 
atanding upon evergreen mountains, and amid thehtchless splendors of summer-+d 
8~%nes, with maths, p h ,  and glistening robes, snr inviting and singing, ' Here's rest 
ibr the w e q ,  and crowm for the worthy.' ' All these, snd infinitely more than tongue 
clrn tell, shall be thine, 0 chiidren of earth1 when ye are worthy,' saith my mgeL 
Qood-night, dear pilgrim friends. Sweet dwame ta yon, end kind angel-watchem We 
&all meet I%&." 



" It is a little thtng to speak a word of common wmibrb, 
That by daily rw hath almost lost It. lenne; 
Yet, on the ear of him who thought to die unmowned, 
'Twill fall Ilke choicest mnsio." 

hmma to our loved ones, not intended for the public eye, like 
words spoken in the ear with the music of love, always have soul in 
them. Artless is friendship ; and how beautiful are ita life-picturee I 
No one surely has a right to refuse the world the aroma of these 
flowers, all a-drip with the morning light. 

Mr. Peebles's private correspondence has been immense, with people 
of every profession of life. One of hie bosom friends, with whom 
he has had intimate relation, both in letters and direct co-operation, is 
Hon. J .  G. Wait of Sturgis, Mich, of whom he delights to s eak 

as a counselor and solid pillar in the spiritual temple." He f ovee 
to recall the happy interviews with Revs. Higginson, Towne, Froth- . 

ingham, Henry Ward Beecher, and with the political honorable8 
who rendered him favors connected with the spiritual gospel, - Sec. 
Fiah, Howard of Michigan, Harris of Louisiana, and Prof. Worth- 
en, state geologist of Illinois. 

" Co-m, N.Y., Jan. 81, 1868. 
"m MB PEEBLR~, -Have yon forgotten taking a young man aside In Court 

land, several ye& ago, and telling him the very thoughts of his mall Oh, those kind, 
hopefal words! God only bnowa how much I owe you for the interest yon manifested 
at thst trying period of my life. All that I am, or nearly so, I am indebted to you for. . . . Our p u b W g  home is in a flourishing oondition. 

" Most sincerely, H. S. CLARKE." 

"LA C B O S ~  W I ~ ,  &apt. 8,1868. 
"MY DEAB PEEBL&B, - ThIa morning I w i v e d  a k h d  lettar fmm yon, which taok me 

h the arms of memory like a child beck to the olden days of budding anticipations. 
Am glad to hear from yon. My heart sink? down into old scenes, memories, and inci- 
dents, as one ainhs to reat in a bed of down. The printing+ffice; the rlde to Athem; 

148 
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t l ~  mmd 'ROIIUUI k h m  babiea md pigs we did not ran wer; the viait to Tomda; 
the i m p w m d  to your mmon I We& well, time hss bornethw days to the mar, md 
MI the flght goea on. 

"I am older than wben lsst we met My eyes are aaidsr open The world and I haw 
rLinninhed and battled; but, on the whole, 1 am ahead Glad to hear yon an, ooming 
oat thia way. The heart is still in the sune eendly place for yon as of yore. . . . 

"I &all pnbbh one or two boob before spring; and, an you will read them, yon will 
hava an idea of what kind of a man (in theory) the boSy you used to speak so kindly to in 
the East makes in the West Write me. . . . 

"With the best, earnest wishes for your health, happinem, and prosperity, 
"I am the same, MABK M. POHEBOY, 

Otherwine Brick ' Pomeroy." 

A lady friend, M. E. Tillotson, of Binghamton, N.Y., in a letter 
of Oct. 2, 1864, recalling the dreamy sends Mr. Peebles t h i  
poetic contribution. I t  mas not original : - 

'' I mind me of a quiet home 
By sweet affection warm; 

I mind me of a cozy nook 
All sheltered from the stonn, 

Where oft in childhood's hour I sat, 
And mused upon the story 

Of a Saviour in a manger born, 
The cmSs his crowning glory." 

' The following note from Bishop Clark (Episcopalian) was ad- 
dressed our " Peace Brother," L. K. Joslyn, who introduced Mr. Pee- 
bles'to him as a L L  Representative Spiritualist : " - 

PBOWRBCR, Dec. 10,1864. 
DRAB SIR, - I shall be happy to see the Rev. Mr. Peebles at any time that he may 

6nd it convenient to call. I expect to be absent from town on Tuesday, and ~ t i l  the 
latter part of the week. 1 mention this in order that he may not call while I am away 

R8apectfuIly y o l ~ ~ ,  T a o a s  M. C u a k n  

Speaking of the conversation with Mr. Clark, about the truth of 
spirit manifestation, Mr. Peebles reports him as saying, - 

' YOU are jwt  designed to h v e m  the country, and scatter seed to get the golden 
fmit : but I,' said the bishop, ' imtesd of scattering the seed, am content to graft into 
the old trunk; and, if I put in too many grafta, they will absorb the jaioes and spoil the 
whole tree.' l1 

The author of this is the wife of Rev. C. F. Dodge (Universalist). 
She accompanied it with an accurate and interesting psychometric 
delineation of our Pilgrim's attributes of character : - 



P-, Wxa., June 19,1866. 
I' DEAB Bruyrmc~ AXD F B m ,  - . . . I thank you for the interest manifest m our 

behalf. I hoar the worda, ' Came np higher; ' but the way I know not. I felt strengthened 
by your presence and teachings,,dn~g the brief visit, and felt then as if I would aay 
lot# hd,' ' I  am a Spiritualist.' If I understand my own heart, I have but little sym- 
pathy with the creeda now prevailing, - c m  not feel the interest in denominational mat- 
ten, that I once did. The acds Beema to me an ascending qpe. . . . Your visit here 
was a streak of annshine to my sister, Mrs. Bunker, as well as to us. 

"Truly yours, C. H. D o ~ o s "  

Wishing to post himself in the standard ancient works, Mr. P e e  
bles, in the fall of 1865, called on Ralph Waldo Emcrson, the New- 
England Plato, whose life-philosophy is so spiritual. Giving him the 
desired literary information, these moralizers talked about the 
'' Spiritual movement." Writing of this happy iuterview, Mr. Pee- 
bles reports, - 

I' This ' Sage of Concord ' anid, ' The unieeru is to me one grand spirit manifestation; 
. . . but as to the minor, the specialities so to speak, I shall have to refer you to Mre. 
Emerson, who is much intereatad in these spiritual matters.' " 

lL Cmoaao, March 10,1888. 
"DRAB BROTHER, -I  was just thinking how patient God must have been to wait ao 

long for fullest working out of ultimates from commingling primates. And then I thought 
the reason why is obvious enough; because He sees aPpim)Ze. Those only lack faith 
and get out of patience, who have not entered into 'the holy of holies' of ever-mfolding 
life. To undersiund a is sternal Life. No man can have pure ' Platonic love,' 
unless he has climbed the topmost peak of nnfoldedpinnple. . . . 

'"The truth shall make yon free.' The anfolding of principle shall make you ftee. 
Nobody can bear and forbear, up to the divine standard of human needa, unless he see8 
clearly into, and all the way through, the-@el or the nature, of things. Nobody 
can comprehend the divine standard which turns the 'other cheek,' except himwho haa 
learned beyond the region of approximates. . . . Yon am the vacuum of appreciation 
into which my spirit can flow slld find a renting-place. SETH PAWE." 

" STURQIB, MICE., June 24, 1868. 
. . . "MY D E ~ X  BROTHER P E ~ L E B ,  -Yes: I think we shall have a good time at 

the Shte Convention in Battle Creek. We certainly shall if we am all in the right spirit; 
if a e  seek not any personal end, but only the amelioration and elevation of ourselves and 
ow fellow-men. I know you, at least, will so seek the precious good of our dear human- 
ity. My wnntry is the world; my kindred, all mankind; and, though we are all imper- 
kt, I feel that most of na who wiU gather there will wme to the great work of the age. 

" Cordially, SELDEN J. I ~ X E Y . "  

" Cmcaoo, Sept. 21, 1888. 
''E~TEXXRD BROTHER J. M. PEERLEE,- . . . HOW cheering! we hnve in our 

midst noble sonls, whose tasted morality, purified sympathies, and holy affections com- 
F i e  in earnest, practical work, -whose influence casts the shadow of sunshine. . . 
Were it not for thia fact, the bitterness of the dark side of Spiritualism would cause us to 





These worda of our sister, an efficient physician, have a ring of 
perfect steel, pure and clear in fiber, divinely practical. Millione 
will thank ' 6  Lucinda" for thia beautiful letter, thus, to her surprise, 
made justly public : - 

DBTBO~,  MIOH., NOV. aa, 1866. 
D- BBOT~EB F m ,  - Your 188t two sennone in Detroit gave me inexpmai- 

ble joy and hope; becanee of their plainness npon that subject which; it mms to me, 
lies at the fomdation of human progress. I mean the righteoaa generation of human 
Wigs. I want to bless you for your bravery in ascribing the beauty of Chriat's charao. 
ter, to some extent at least, to his antenatal conditions. 

"But (pardon me) in the evening, when yon spoke m forcibly, and I think m trnl y, 
of the sin against blastad human buds, did you not stop jnst where it might be infemd 
that the guilt reated mninly on the mother? 

"I h o w  your heart is right here aa everywhere, and doubtless your head too; and 
IwiU not say it is your duty to go farther in pnblic: yon and your guides know best 
But I have felt impelled, for tlq sake of the thmands of overtaxed, unloved, enffering, 
must I say outraged wives, to b'eaeech you to be faithful to haabanda. If not in public, 
then in private, -t their attention in m e  way. Men can control this whole m a w  
if they will; and I have hi th enough in human nahm to believe 'ti8 not so much d s  
pnwity aa ignorance that prevente. Then give them light. When women have no un- 
asked children, there will be no more murdered ones. If the mnl becomes immortal at  
conception, 'ti6 but a step to the truth that there should be no waste of the life-forces. I 
am glad, thrice glad, that yon accept that truth. I slmost think, when that is generally 
accepted in heart and lie, the world will be saved. 

"Am I presuming in giving yon these h i t s ?  if m, my love for humanity, my meat  
d& to see the rsoe lifted h m  ignorance and death into light, life, and happiness, muat 
be my apology. 

I' Now, permit me to say, not to %fir ,  but to inspire, -few, very few are so well pre- 
pared to handle this whole subject aa yournelf. Your psyohological power over an andi- 
ence, your p e d  purity and delimy, 5 t  yon admirably for the task. I can not but 
feel that this duty, in a pecnlinr manner, is resting npon yon, and, when well performed, 
one of the brightest, sweetest buds in the wreath placed by the archangel on the brow of 
the youth, will have unfolded to shed its beauty and fragrance on a grateful world. 

God bless yon, in the inner and the outer man, and make yon ever more and mom 
116efnl, is the prayer of Your friend, 

L U ~ A  S. WILCOL'* 

6*C~owrr P o r n ,  Im. ,  Feb. 16, 1887. 
"MY DEAB BBOTBEB,- . . . As time beara ns an through this world, I feel more 

atad more your brotherly spirit. There is one mnl linked with another in golden chains, 
riwtad with the saintly hsnde of an@. All that I am I owe to yon. 

"LT. H. E. L m l *  

Mourn LEBANON, May 17, 1867. 
"J. M. PK&BL&~: My Ellectned Friend, -I have just read an article in the Western 

Department of " The Banner of Light," which no man in the outer court of the temple 
of the Lord on earth but yourself could write. 

"You ere a blessing to your m e ,  a living spring in the deaert of Korah. It is truly 
Oomtorting to my sin-wearied soul to read such words as the article referred to contains 



164 THE BPIBITUAL PILQ- 

" O o m ; . n d b e i t ~ ~ l o l l t o t s r c h h h o l y t m t h d t h e  euintenca of a h B c r w  
& Or&, of which Jesm was bat the type to this gemtion; end many will hear 
and red, and belisre and blera When they find that on earth they m y  rise with Chri$ 
a rather Jesas, into an angelic mtatn to love God with all their hearts, and that they 
hare no need of any lmt of the tl& or mind to make them oompletn in happinem in 
time M in eternity. 

"I send yon my love, for yonr love of prufty. 
"We have jmt mmlwd a riait h m  an editor of the Agriculturist Department of 

"The Tribnne," N. C. Meeker, a mm like minded with yo& 
" Your friend, F. W. EVAEIA" 

"Pura Ym, N.Y., Nw. 6,1667. 
MI I)tur Bwrmm J. M. Pnmum, -It in now nearly ten yeam shoe yon came 

to me in Battle Creek, and kindly Md yonr hand npon my shoulder, speaking in my ear 
the Bnrt words of hae, munb friendship that I ever heard. I then donbted yon. I 
jndged you by my past erperiencas; bnt yon tsnght me the world is not all pretension. 

. I oftentimes think thnt my life was a stupendona vision, or W-wakeful dream, up to 
the very hour I h t  met yon. Then and there the snnlight of nsefnlnw shone upon 
me. Then my galding etar wheeled me into a new orbit, while wer yonr lnminow 
path I cant a dark shadow. Faithful to the charge intruated to your o m  oy the angel 
' Morning Star,' yon held oat 5rm to the end, until time by its reward proved yanrlabm 
not in vain. With a heart ovdowhg with deepest gratitude, I remember all this. . . . 

'My audiences are inc-ing. May the bleeainga of God's miniatering angeb rest 
upon poll 1 

"Thank God and the good angels, the battle in pat, the raw is won, and the victory 
h m l  " Your einoen, brother, E. C. Dm&" 

"Bmriulo, N.Y., Jan. 17,1668. 
" J. M. PEEBLEB: h c  Sir,- . . . I mnat tell yon how deeply I have been ponder- 

ing yonr little sermon, An apple is good for nothing, if it falls off before it ripens.' So 
I mean to hang on; for Heaven knowa I am p e n  enongh. . . . 
" Yon spoke to me of a volume you expect to inane, S p i r i W m  among the poets.' 

Pardon me for anking if p n r  attention has been partidmly directed to William Blake+ 
artist and poet of Queen Elizabeth's day, I think. He claimed to get .both poem and 
pictaras, yon recollect, from angels; and gave proof enongh in his works, I ahonid j a w  
ofthe verity of his claim. 

When I w a ~  a little girl, his simple rhymea that prefaoed ' M a y  had a little lamb: 
mre rweet to me as wild hanep. You recollect, - 

' Piping down the valleys wild, - 
Piping songs of pleasant glee,- 

On a cloud I saw a child, 
And he, laughing, saidto me,' b. 

Fit beginning for a poem with so heavenly a moral, ' Why, Mary loves the lamb, yon 
bow.' " Veq r e s p e c ~ y ,  ~ U X D A  T. J o m W  

"NEW YOBK, hpt.  11, 1808. 
MY D m  B R ~ R E B  J. M. PEEBLEB, - . . . If yon can nse me in any m y ,  only 

my so. T i e ,  money, the legal profession, any thing at yonr command that man can 
wwmplish, I will prombe to do for yon. . . . With the.help of higher power, en, lm 



HEART-ECHOES. 

.I trust, yonmay hear of your young disciple, whom yon ceneed firat to look into this 
p t  and glorion.8 subject of Spiritualism. . . . 

I' Y m  ,fratOma!lyI GEO. M. Dmaolrr~." 

'I N e w  YOBH, Sept. 26,1868. 
" D m  FBE~PD PEEBL~B, -HOW 0 t h  I think of you, of your blessed work. 

Yon aaved me spiritually. . . . Your articles in I' The Banner," replete with thought8 
ennobling, afford me much happiness. The one concerning 'Demons, obsessions,' &c., 
I read with great interest. Blerr you, brother! The angels, I believe, from the choice 
fielde of thought and wisdom, c d  for you both b h o m  and the .wee* to shed upon 
your life, - so f d  and abundant does it appear. 

" Your very true friend, M n n u , ~  RATEB~.." 

Rev. Geo. Severance, of Glover, Vt., Universalist, corresponded 
with Mr. Peebles. In a letter of June 13,1869, after a kind allusion 
to Rev. Eli Ballou, editor of "The (Universalist) Repository," ae a 
Spiritualistic brother, whom Mr. Peebles favorably noticed, he 
Eaid, - 

. "The wlne of Spiritnaliim oonniata in the fact, we have accese to the other world, 
end can judge of the nature and character of its inhabitants. The revelations of Spirit- 
aaliam on this point are worth more than all the bibles and treatises that have been 
written from the old point of view. We can see now how the sacred books of the Ori- 
ental nations originated. We can look upon Buddha, Zoroaster, Moses; Mohammed, and 
all the old worthies, not as impostors, but as men moved and inspired by the spirit-hosts 
of the departed of their respective nations." 

When N. B. Starr had painted '' John " for Mr. Peebles, he, the 
artist, gave him these words : - 

GO forth, my son, in the might and power of trnth. Dare and do all thiig for God 
mud humanity; and so am1 ever with thee. Amen ! Jom." 

"EAGLE HAEBOB, N.Y., Sept. 26, 1870. 
"MY DEAB B m n m t  PEEBLE8,- . . . YOU speak of my being at McLean, the 

acene of your labors. Yea: I heard of yon everywhere; and, in preparing for your aainh 
ship, it would be well to settle the still open question, where you preached your first 
sermon? I was assured, at Kelloggsville, that it waa there. At McLean, I was Informed 
by several, that your first pnblio utteranoe waa heard there; and when I got to Mr. 
Lamed's, s t  Pemville, he assured me that I was in the home and the identical rwm in 
which the said first sermon was delivered. Well, wheresoever it waa, I was delighted 
at  m much hearty appreciation. . . . " Y o m  truly, A. C. Woo~avss."  

Emma C. Odiorne and her friend Carrie M. Grimes, "literary, 
and pure in heart," called Mr. Peebles ' 6  Spiritual Father," because 
of his kind counsel and moral instruction. "Emma," now living 
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in tbe spiritworld, a d d d  him beautiful poetry, from which we 
quote : - 

"-Y,--%-~~P=P-, 
ThtwtheporsrtoddUld~& 

Bouh, that, mmrlag, mmld bed& ulm, 
Tnmbllng on LWI rolllug tide." 

Mediums- dear: sufferers in this fighting world, precious link8 
in the living chain let down h m  angels- everywhere receive Bfr. 
Peeblee's deepeat sympathy and cooperation. Better than all others, 
tbey sun themselves in the spheres of the benevolent. 



THE WOBKEB AXD B I B  W O W .  

UBome loaLs ue descemded dlrectly from the h e  of smhengeh who have tsrted (be fhdU 
of tbe godm, md ue alone i m m o W -  CQM L. V. TAPPAU. 

THOUGH taxed with labors in a thonsand ways, connected with "The 
Banner of Light," correspondence, lecturing, and other duties, Mr. 
Peebles resolved to edit a book on uSpiritualism," whose historic 
materials he had been gleaning for years. We suggested that another 
work wae then more essential for the spiritual public, -a singing- 
book. Both of us seemed to be blind to the responsibility. A cer- 
tain angel waa accustomed to play upon a h a v  ; so he said Call it 
L!l"he Spiritual Hwp.' " One year of great toil, with the co-operation 
of Prof. E. H. Bailey, and. the brain-wearying task was performed. 
It appeared in the market Sept. 1, 1868 : Wm. White & Co., pub- 
lishers. L L  I t  is a success," said Theodore Tilton, of the New-York 
L L  Independent ;" and so it has proved. 

The L L  Harp " finished, Mr. Peebles immediately wrote a sparkling 
pamphlet, entitled, " The Practical of Spiritualism : a Biographical 
Sketch of Abraham James, and Historic Description of his Oil-Well 
Discoveries in Pleasantville, Pa., through Spirit Direction." Here 
waa a happy blending of the spiritual with the practical, demonstrat- 
ing that the spiritual philosophy is destined to open up the hidden 
wealth of earth in mines, oils, gaaes, plante, jewels, and be, in the 
hands of inventors and mechanics, the science and rule of new im- 
provements in human industries. 

In September of 1868, full of enthusiasm as ever, Mr. Peeblee de- 
termined to complete his great work, and came to our L g  sweet home " 
in Sycamore, Ill., with his huge pilee of mannscripte and monster 
trunk, whose weight of precions boob haa caused many a hackman 
nnd porter to swear with an unction of bleaaing right in hie face, one 

l b l  
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fellow s u p t i n g  that his punishment be to 6 L  awry that trunk on his 
beck all over hell once a year ! " T'raveling wit.h many books is a 
& against m d e s  and economy. LL Light luggage a s  possible with 
convenience " was the .Rar motto of the Pilgrim : " LL beware how 
we provoke profanity ! " Stindays he lectured in Chiw to increaa- 
ing audiences ; week-dap he was at oar table, both working, ai&6 
air, under a power of inspiration that seemed to open the flood-gates 
of heaven. In four weeka the manuscripts of the LL Seers of the 
Agg" were in the hands of the printers. P7esto change! Off 
again he flew to St. Louis for a maaterly effort there, lecturing on 
the angel gospels. a Seers of the Ages " is read in every part of the 
enlightened world, and is cherished with gratitude to the author for 
his pure and lofty sentiment." 

When all these books were in the market, another duty was im- 
posed by the angels.. I t  was a "Thus 4 t h  John." We  both felt a 
cloud of tears that burst overhead. . 

The " Lyceum Guide," whose name suggested itself," is the 
prophetic charge, battle, and victory." With this promise we pressed 
forward, the angels selecting for a s  the necessary help to .give it di- 
versity. James G. Clark, the American ballad-singer, and Emma 
Tuttle, the sweet poetess of Berlin Heights, Ohio, were added to the 
band of authors. With perfect harmony we all wrought, each in an 
appropriate sphere, for a full year ; the patterns being given on the 
Mount," with instructions to preserve the Lyceum system, projected 
from the spirit-world, and impressed upon the sensitive mind bf A. J. 
Davis and others. I t  has made its debut in the critical market, and 
is running the race demarked by the heavenly counsellors : Adams & 
CO. of Boston, with J. Barns of London, imprint, its guardian pub- 
lishers. 

We extract from The Banner of Light," Mr. Peebles's summing 
up of labors, simply for one year: - 

After alluding to his public writings and private correspondence, 
and the books just mentioned, he says, - 

Ham nttcnrlcd ~everal grove-meetings, three State conventions, and. the Natimal 
convention in Rs>cl~e~ter, N.Y. Lecturing each Sunday, save one, have spoken in thw 
cIifTere!lt locditie?: Ilnmmonton, Philadelphia, New York, Brooklyn, Charlestown, Boa- 
ton, n'orceqter, RnfTdo, Pleasantville, Titnsville, M i ,  Battle Creek, Omha, Spring- 
field, Tnpckn, Chicn;~, and them Isst two months in St. Louis. Have attended twenty- 
nirle filnertlli, nncl hovo been pment at eight weddings, performing the ceremony. 

" Uvl"? to nccomplisk more dnring 1860. The 5eld is the world. Spiritualism is the 
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~t living movement of the age. Its watchword progress, its triumph is certain. 
What the recompense for untiring labora in the reforni-flelds of the times? Let the 
patriotic and self-sacrificing Garibaldi answer: ' In recompense for the love you may 
show yaw country, I offer you hunger, t h h t ,  cold, war, and death; who accepts theae 
tenns, let them follow me.' 

L"l'he future is all star-gemmed and rainbowaowned. Let us on, then, brave sol- 
diers, fighting the good fight of faith, wielding the sword of the Spirit. Under and in 
~ympathy with the bannered hosts of God over us, let us on to victory." 

The following, from friendly letters meant only for private eyes, 
index t h e  business of the man in the sphere he fills ; whose example 
here.wil1 certainly evoke ambition to L 6  Go thou, aud do likewise : "- 

" B A ~ L E  CEEEK, Dm. 29, 1868. . . . " The day in dark and dull, but my spirit is bright and strong to battle for the 
right, and the upbuilding of the Harmonial Dispensation. Last Sunday, labored in 
Chicago. Had a good tima Saw Mr. and Mrs. Anderson of Lasalle, Ill., mediume. 
He is a spirit portraitpainter. Through him, in an hour and about three minutes, I got 
a picture of Powhattan, my dear Indian friend. He is a noble-looking spirit, though an 
Indian dl over. Tell 'Nellie' to send back my sister's heart. Spiritualists should not 
&teal." 

" NORTH COLLINS, PA., July 6, 1864. 
"MY DEAR CEAHLIE, - . . . My lecturgs in New York (thanks to John and the 

circle) were a perfect succeas. When I waa through the second evening, Brother A. J. 
Davis came on to the rostrum, and said these kind words: 'You dear brother, you have 
baptized ns with the very lovedews of heaven. You have twined yourself~around all 
our hearts, and left your bleasing with us for ever.' I had a splendid time at his house. 
Hi nature combines the simplicity of a child with the metaphpsical ncumen of the 
philosopher. I spent some timewith Judge Edmonda and Madame d'obeney, the 
est woman traveler of the age. Her description of Mt. Vesuviue and the Pyramids waa 
grand. Oh, I almost want to run away, and travel in Asia! " 

" PBOVIDENCE, Dec. 14,1804. . . . "Senator Spragae is a Liberalist; his mother, a very devoted Spiritualist. To- 
morrow I spend the afternoon at their green-house. In winter a green-house is next 
door to heaven.' . ' 

"NEW YORK, Feb. 9, 1806. 
"J. M. iahimself again. Has paesed the 'second watch, and, though roughly handled, 

trnsting in his guide, reached Mount Repose.' . . . 
Lgst Sunday, ten mediums gave me their cards, offering fo give me their ' sittings; ' 

but I think some of them, in their so&, wanted me to ' puff' them in ' The Banner of 
Light' more than any thing else. Still, I appreciate their kindness, and ehould more, 
if they did not 'daub ' on thejattery so thick. I am not ' an angel scattering sunshine; 
but an angular and inharmonious man, doing what 1 can, as aided by my circle, for 
humanity. . . . 

Oh, that I had a body that my soul could use! The truth is, I am too submitting, 
too much afraid of making people trouble. . . . It was very kind in you, brother, to in- 
quire Bfter my ' purse.' I need somebody to keep it for me, and always did. It costs 
me nearly all I make to pay traveling expbnses. 

"Be cautions, my brother, what you say to women and men. Think before yon 
W'" 
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I ihx#3e;=&qe2ir~1;LdLmab3m trr - 0 0mol;thinL I could 
k q ~ C ~ . & ~ ~ ' b a g ' d ~  '- " 
. . . - I ! 2 e - d K k . C k ~ s ~ ~ a t b  Chm,.n.n&eutJew, 

h b . D d ~ m g t ; m d b n ~ ~ o t r h d r m a r n a  point in an ue;ll- 
m- 

U ~ Y y ~ d B ~ u ~ B . I .  ... u h ~ a d m n o d , t h e d d ~ ~ ~ d b s i n g o n c o m m i t  
t e ~ ,  thed d- ad nigh Cor tbs qoicc d 8 pkmsnt dd  pine foras+ The oonpen- 
tba M 8 gat -: y u ~  a@t 0 hna beea WL It accomplished much. 
B e p o r t r i n b e i n t b s ' ~ . '   am^^^ PsthecPierptmt 
~ ~ ~ i n h i s g h y .  He ham ainm ~ I O  to glory! Dear &t,he: I loved,-still lope 
lliln.'' 

W o ~ a m m q  Ang. 48,1866. . . . "I hare risited my dscP p ~ n Q ,  spending sarsral dam .nd shall go again. 
P~thm i~ B*trle. . . . I am with Dr. 0. Martin,whem I dwap eqjoy mpseV glorionaly. 
 IT prrlcn 19 In11 of pmra, &ding me constan* of Bmthm Nite; hia house hll of 
1,rfiG.; hr bnr n l w n p ~  a seakfor me in his carriage. He has removed the obatmction in 
nl v mr, jnqt fimvnrrl of the tympanum, with an h h m m t  and by syringtngwith warm 
v~~tnr,  LO tbnt I cnn hear all right The dootor knows m e t h i n g ;  but I wodd give 
urn t h l n ~  to have Dr. Schwailbach take him 'down the banks'-medioslly-jast 
Inl* 
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"Next Sunday I am to speak in Plymouth, ever memorable as the landing-place 
of the Pilgrims. It ia the Mecca of the Congregationalits.'' 

" B A ~  C-, D ~ C .  ao, ism. 
BBOTRKB * * -Home at last; dearest spot too. . . . Found your letter 

awaiting me. God bless you, preserve you, and angels hold you in charge! You are 
my wnl-brother. I love you, and can not help it: hence there is no merit, ie there? 
Wish you were here to 'lay hands' on my weak eyes; that would test yourapostleship. 
They are some better, however. You say 'rest, reat.' Dear brother, there's no rest this 
aide the grave. Calls and correspondence are continually widening. How true, ' Life 
bred!' My unseen angel and inspiring influence tell me, that we have yet a work to 
do in con&: I believe i t "  

'' BATTLE CBEEK, Aug. 8,1866. 
. . . "The State Convention psesed off finely, P i e y ,  Whipple, Jameison. Wsds- 

worth, Barrett, Wheelock, Hamson, Andros, were present as spenkem; and all spoke. 
well. Being sick, I rode down to every session, and ant in a rocking-chair. I fully a p -  
preciate what you my about my body's being frail nnd tender. More and more I am, 
conscious of it; and I tell yon, it is not worth ' fussing' with much longer. Only think,. 
forty-four years I have borne aronnd the dell. It's about time I 'kicked' out of it.. 
Only the consideration of work undone mnci lea  me to pntah up the frame and tarry." 

" W ~ m r w r o x i ,  D.C., Jan. 18,1887. . . . " Iast week I went to the Pmident's reception; shook his hand. To-momw, I! 
go to hi residence with Mi. -a friend at  court, to spend a couple of houm in conver- 
sation. Senatom, and more or less member0 of the lower houm, attend our Sundap 
meetings regularly. Ross, chief of the Cherokees, called on me night before last. Ha 
brought with h i  ' Bushy Head,' and another Indian chief." 

" BATTLE CBEEK, April 10, 1807. 
. . . '&I shall expect to edit a paper for earth, when I cross Jordan, - why: not 3 . . . 

I went to Chicago the 5mt of thia week-sent for in haate - to be a pacifibator.  the^ 
ue all in a ' mux ' in ' The Spiritual Bepublio.' " 

" D-rr, Aug. 18,1807. . . " Sunday evening, after I wm t h m n ~ h  speakiig in Detroit, I was m weak - m y  
lunge sore - I could hardly get home to my room. I t  annoys me, becsnse I will not be 
able to do mnch, or say mnch, at the Cleveland convention. Already I haw received 
several letters, asking me to frame certain resolutions, and put forward oertain mattan 
of importance. ,These oonventions are far below my ideal." 

BATTLE C-, O C ~ .  aa, ies7 
. . . "Am engaged ' psckiig up ' for Hammonton, N.J. Out into the world! It 

chills m a  I go West to-morrow; fimt to Springfield, then to St. Louis. . . . Have had 
a good time speaking here this month. Sunday evening they could not n11 get into the 
hall. Bad I been a stranger-apeaker here, it would ham been natural enough; but living. 
here eleven years, and upeaking so mnch, it seemed good- or queer. The work bmad- 
em Where is the end? . . . Some time in December next, the young men (Unitarians) 

I d Mdville  College want me to come and give them n coume of lectures on Spiritual- ' bm. . . . Say to Brother Nite that he will post h i e l f  in regard to Zo-tar. I propose 
to lrsk hi to let his light shine. 

11 



162 THE BPIRITUAL PILQBIY. 

BUR-, Dec. 7,1861. . . . Christmas Em, I am to marry a m p l e  in Boeton; Christmas Day,the spirit 
d 5  N. B. Starr, comes to meet m a  Next day &all be in Banner' oflice, settling up 
leu's account. Friday eve, lecture before a literary ~ooiety in Ashland. Sunday, 
spank in Tauntw. New Year's, in New York; marrg a conple there,-Dr. M. H. 
Houghton to m interesting lady of Vermont. Then to Bammonton, N. J., to see family; 
m d  thence to W.shington for a month. So I go through the world, writing on the 
wing." 

"DETROIT, Feb. 6,1869. . . . "Am In the midst of a spiritaal revival. The Lord is on the 'giving hand.' 
Our choir is rmrgalllcent,-congregational einging. Bead a serPice from the 'Eq: 
morning and evening. I t  is beautiful" 

It is a spiritual law, that whom we defend in adversity we love. 
There is a place in our Pilgrim's soul for the names of Charles 8. 
Haydcn and Herman Snow. Speaking of them in a private note, 
Nr.  Peeblea says, - 

" Brother Hayden, good and aspiring. It is noble in him, or any young man or lady, 
to seek the a d r a n t n p  of echolamhip. The shield of character is all the tougher for some 
dhah of scorn. . . . We have bled in the same cnnse. . . . And there is Brother Her- 
man Snow, - brother of our Lyceum sister, Mrs. J. S. Dodge of Chelsea, Maas., - once a 
Unitnrian clergpman, now a Spiritnalist of practical good sense. . . . We have fought in 
the same army, under o5cial commissions from the angels. Up there, I shall be 8 

witness on the defensive when the celestial court tries him! And this will be my plea: 
'Worthy of admiseion, for he belongs to the di*e church of hnmanity, having p-d 
in deeds of love. Let him in, Brother Peter! " 

'' BOSTON, Jnne 4, 1869. . . . Why don't you write an editorial in 'The American Spiritualist ' defensive of 
the poor Indiana? See Hudson Tuttle's late article. Let ns have all sides of the ques- 
tion. The Indians are God's natural children, and my brothers. They are fading away, 
however, as the red sunseta of autumn." . . . 

LOWELL, >has., May, 1869. . . . " Sunday in Lowell, city of spindles! Had a good meeting. Saw your friend, 
S. W. Foster. . . . I am more and more interested in the Shakers: they are so quiet, 
anasmming, neat, and pure-minded. . . . I pray God to keep me out of the lower stnrts 
of Boalon magnetism. Oh, I look beyond for my support! and 6nd repose, as J. H. 
Powell so gracefully says, in his ' Life Pictures,'- 

" ' In bowem ot God, - where the citron and pearl, 
Cord and crystal, diamond snd beryl, 
Pmion-flower, pride of the spirit I and m e ,  
Warn in a glory for ever that glows,- 
Bright angels are waiting with love in W r  eyer; 

Waiting for thee, 
Where cedar and myrtle and lemon mine, 
Under deep azure and gold-gleaming skies; 

Waiting and singing, gayly and free, 
Waiting for thee.'" 
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" ST. Lome, Deo. 16,1888. 

" F m  Jos~w,  - On thy forehead the angels have written the words, ' Z h  a d  
fdhfl.' The world ia full of good men, good women. Why did you send me that 
pmfjast now? My inapiration is at a low ebb. Each hss at times his Gethsemane. 
Jnst nt praaent I am under a temble cross-fire from the East and Weat, becsnse of my 
articles defending the Indiana. Kansaa Spiritualists think my charity for the Indians is in 
excess of my justice or wisdom. There !a seemingly a legion of Indian spirita about 
me now. They are to me physical life. . . . Have the within 'Memorial' in behalf of 
the Indians fllled as soon as you can, and forward to Washington." 

Naturally the query rises, What  is the power that enables a frail 
mortal to accomplish so much?  hat' the love-genius whispering, 
LL Thus only canst thou win the heart of the angel who is  thine? " 

"'The battle oflife,' says our Pilgrim, ' in a majority of casea must necessarily be 
, fought up hiil. To win the victory without a struggle would be to win it without 

honor. Rhiie di5culties intimidate the weak, they act only as stimulants to men of 
energy and resolution. A whining shiftlessness is absolutely despicable! , Give us s 
ctimng demon in preference to an easy, slow, sluggish, self-righteous saint. 

"Upward evolutions are t w g h  effort. Every thing that grows-grasses, grains, 
forests-pushes upward against the law of gravitation. The higher is attained only 
throngh straggle. All the diverse experiences of life serve to demonstrate, that the im- 
pediments thrown in the way of individual advancement may be overcome by steady 
good conduct, honest convictions, active perseverance, and a determined resolution to 
surmount all diiculties, and stand up manfully against all misfortunes. 

"Leaning, everlastingly leaning, upon somebody ia soft and waxy aa putty. Would to 
heaven we could infuse a m o d  decoction of spinal stiffening into the American multi- 
tude! Bless the man or woman that duras say m, and say it squarely l Strike out1 
Planting your feet upon the platform of eternal principlee, fight Life's moral battles ear- 
natly, sincerely, bravely; certain then will be the victory. 

" ' By the thorn-road, and no other, 
Is the mount of triumph won. 

Tread it without shrinking, bmther: 
Jesus trod it; preee thou on 1 JJ 

Comparatively, Mr. Peebles is poor aa to this world's goods. H e  
loves not money, only for its beneficent use. H e  is a spiritual artist, - 

"Building better than he knew, 
The wnsclous stones to beauty grew." 

There is a story told of a poor man of unbefriended association, 
honest and modest, faithful and pure-hearted, who was one day visited 
by a heavenly guest, a charming angel, clothed in the glories of 
exalted mind. H e  could find no language to picture such b e ~ d t y  to 
delight the world ; and yet he felt a rising purpose thus to invite llis 



fdbm into the heaven be had entared by enraptured eight. With 
o+crrbdming i n s p i i ,  he attempted to carve oat an image of that 
.ngtl fiom the pare marble. He never lost the heavenly expres- 
sion ; for tht m,g ame asin rod again, in divine poatnre, for him 
to copy. Long p s n ~  he toiled, with diligent hand and delicate 
teach, rod yet it was not b n i e d  ; for a life-time could not thua 
delineate ouch beauty. One morning, his neighbors fomd the poor 
man dead beside his-strtne :' his spirit had fled, hie body wes cold as 
his marble. Everybody said, " TVhst a fool, to epend mnch time 
M) rrrinly I " ~ a t - t h e  &gel looked into hie soul, A d  lo ! the image 
was there, fnlly developed ; and he took it away to the heavenly tern- 
ple, where it belonged, - a living form of spiritaal beauty. Ie not 
our W , g  working on the marble of character? Behold it, by and 

by 1 
U B d l d t h m b o r s l L . t d y ~ O m y m u l l  

ABlbeba-mu, 
Iara*blwdtedp.61 

Larchacr(ampla,wbktthatbelut, 
0hutthmfmmberwwIth~domemorarut, 

T i l l t b m r t ~ u t ~  
~ t M u s o o t r o r n . h c l l b y ~ u n N d o g ~ I -  



CHAPTER XVIII. 

T H E  O B S E B S E D  W O M A N .  

'' Panae I her story soon is told: 
Once a lamb within the fold; 
Btrmger voices lured her thence 
In her spotlens ianoaence." 

. OH, the life-drifte of the human heart I oh, its tempesttost wavee, 
shivering cold upon the rocks I Whither bound upon this sea? A 
feeling may be the compass ; a look enspheres. The smile that 
intoxicates makes room for a tear. 

"Tbome team will ma 
Boon in long rlvem down the lifted face, 
And leave the vMon clear for stars .nd 8nn.n 

Read the inward law, so fearfully moral : '' H e  that looketh on a 
woman to lust after her hath committed adultery already with her in 
his heart." The commerce of spheres, even in thought, is illicit, if 
the heart is lustful. Beware of the web the wary spirit weaves to 
steal virtue I 

William Howitt, clear-headed and morally religious, after .sum- 
ming up an array of stubborn facts, says, in reference to '' infesta 
tion : " - 

"Nothing hns become better known through the physic*spiritual experiences which 
have been taking place in thonsands of spots on almost every quarter of the globe dur- 
kg the laat twenty years, than that we can not only 'call spirits from the vasty deep,' 
bat that they can come, when we do call (and too often when we do not), if they can but 
once q n d  tbe vital spirit of tho blood through us ss mediums. They will come in 
legions, and in armies, only too glad to renew their connection with the material 
world. . . . They will come as if delighted to feel their hold once more on material 
force. . . . They will come with all their old charactera, passions, and wesknesses, and 
revel in lies, in pretenses, in mystifications, and often in lawless fun, or even wicked 
snd diabolical annoyances; ahowing that the regions lying close on the other side of the 
invisible boundary betwixt matter and spirit are still the counterpart of the region8 on 

, this side. 



and sonl of the poor woman. With a quick step he rushed into the 
open air, evoked his orderly spirits, went to his room in Charlestown, 
bathed himself, prayed for divine help, and fell asleep so trustfully ; 
when the angels overshadowed him with folding wings, awaking 
hopeful dreams.til1 morn, when he rose refreshed and happy. Meet- 
ing us the next day with a cordial hand, he said, " Come, 'Joseph, 
we must go to another house, that our spiritual strength may not 
break under this awful pressure." He led us to the residence of Dr. 
A. P. Pierce, a spirithealer, by whose mediumship obsessed persons 
and houees are cleansed, and better influences introduced ; and here 
we rested, as if baptized in dews of the summer land ! Thus rejuve- 
nated, Mr. Peebles, a few days after, was urgently sent for to see th i i  
poor woman a t  the United States Hotel. The very hells had broken 
loose upon her ; madnesa, fury, insanity, were as legion " in her 
brain ; her husband cursed, her departed lover invoked, her helpless- 
ness deplored, her clothes torn and mined, and the despair of horror 
stamped upon her face. But the presence of Mr. Peebles partially 
calmed her ; when she gave, at her better moments, beautiful tests, 
described spirits, presented fine drawings, improvised and sung exquis- 
ite poetry under spirit-influence. Mr. Peebles advised them to return 
home to Connecticut. She and her sister yielded a t  last. Messrs. 
White & Co., with Mr. Peebles, paid the bills. Having destroyed 
her bonnet, she asked for something to protect her head ; and Mr. 
Peebles tied his handkerchief over it, and then, with hair dishevelled 
and glaring eyes, she took hie offered arm for the cars across the  
street. In  the meau while, the police had gathered into the hotel ; 
and all the clerks, maids, and waiters were on the qui vive at  the con- 
fusion of the "insane woman," - the "fruit of Spiritualism ! " as t he  
genteel orthodox said of it. A s  Mr. Peebles and the woman, at- 
tonded by her weepiug sister, passed through the oflice, the crowd . 
jeoring in suppressed jokes, one of the clerks exclaimed, " There goes  
tho old, long-haired Israelite I " No chance for a just rebuke, h e  
silently led her out, provoked a t  the trriints, but resolute to protect t h e  
r ~ r t l ~ , r ( ~ ~ n ~ t t l s  fill t11v I'IIPR started. W e  both resolved, " We will never 
1~ttrc\r1 in- I 11nt 1 1 0 t ~ l  nnnin." The next morning, he was astonished to 
rc.ct.ic.r\ ~i rt~lvcrttrn I'rom Warren Chase of New York, asking him, 
it, r t i i p l l~~ t  ic wortlj. ~\.hy he had sent that crazy person to him. Mi.  
I:it.l~, of' L b  'I'llc R ~ i r l r ~ r r  of Light," promptly exonerated Mr. Peebles 
ft.11111 nng I)lrtnlc, ~t-qnring him that she was expected to have gone 
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home. But the spirits were evidently wiser than the rest. The ob- 
sessed was influenced to say, &'Send me to S. B. Brittan." This 
experienced Spiritualist, thoroughly comprehending the case, immedi- 
ately sought the assistance of D;. A. S. ~ a ~ w o o d ,  who undertook 
the task of restoring order. Meanwhile, a prudish lady (?) of New 
Pork, whose services were sought as a necessity, declared, L L  The wo- 
man is base ; and here is the evidence of it," she added, with a toss of 
the head, in this handkerchief: see the name of a man on it, - Pee- 
bles ! " So she repbrted Mr. Peebles to her slandering associates 

bad man." Did not that handkerchief tell the story? Could 
.wickedness descend to greater depths? Thus do the vile seek to turn 
our good agaiist us. Dr. Haywood was successful. The obsessing 
influences left her : she was in her right mind, and soon after wrote 
a letter of great gratitude to Mr. Peebles for his philanthropic pro- 
tection during her days of distress. From reliable authority we 
learn she is now happy. Thus self-sacrifice is always rewarded ; and 
every kind act, like a wandering minstrel, blesses some dependent soul. 

Writing on the subject of demons in his L b  Seers of the Ages," Mr. 
Peebles says, - 

L i e  attracts like. Every door must have a hinge to swing upon. No evil spirit 
oan approach ns mless-morally weak - we possess a magnet within, attracting cor- 
mponding influences. This, so painful to endure, is the lesson of o w  frailty, teaching 
the moral necessity of fostering better conditions for more heavenly relations. 

" Sensitiveness to psychological influx, susceptibility to mediumistic conirol, implies 
higher and lower use and abuse. Will not tho tender flower be touched by the frost a& 
well ss by the sunbeam? The greater the capacity to rise involves a similar capacity 
to Isll. The charm of a darkened demon is as potent as an angel's, where a point of in- 
green ie possible. Then, according to the apostolic iqjnnction of John, trust not, b e  
lime not every spirit, but try the spirits I " 

"If spirits uncultured and evil impress, and at times completely obsess, mortals, is 
not the practice of phenomennl Spiritualism dangerous l Yes, dangerous as the SM- 

shine, that, falling alike on flowers and thorns, the just and the unjust, produces an 
occssional sun-stroke; dangerous as the spring rain, that, sweeping away old rickety 
bridges, cames rich alluvial to the valley below; dangerous as steamers, that now and 
then eend bodies down to find graves under green sea-weeds, whilst on their beneflcent 
missions of international commerce; dangerous as mining, railroading, telegraphing, 
which develop the hidden wealth of a nation. Shall we therefore dispense with them? 
ShaU none pursue geological pursuits because Hugh Miller committed suicide? Briars 

. abound where berries grow. It is oneof the offices of guardian angels to protect their 
mediums from the inharmonious~magnetisms of unwise, pemerse spirits, and the psy- 
chological attractione of depraved mortals." 

Respecting the curative agencies of obsession, a Christ-like spirit 
thue speaks through the mediumship of Emma Hardinge : - 
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CHAPTER XIX. 

INDIAN BPIBITB AND THEIB BRETHREN WEBT. 

'' Better trust all, and be deceived, 
And weep that trust and that decelvlng, 

Than doubt one heart, that, if beUeved, 
Had blest one's life wlth true believing." 

FBMbco A m  -. 
WHEN alone in Nature's solitudes, Mr. Peebles frequently talks 

alond with the spirite. One evening in California, stars as sen- 
tinels, he ascended a terrace of the Nevadas, and, standing there 
rapt in mystery, as an Apollo, addressed a vast concourse of spirits. 
His voice of persuasion echoed wildly through the rocky caverns and 
arches, leaping up into heaven, till it  verily seemed that the en- 
tranced angels heard it, trembling. Several miners, passing the 
trail beneath, startled at the strange ideas, reported, as Aaron Nite 
afterwards said, that they L L  heard a crazy man on a mountain talking 
with the ghosts." . 

I n  July, 1869, Mr. Peebles, Dean Clark, and ourself were the 
speakers at  a mass meeting of three thousand persons held in 
Plymouth, Wis., -H. S. Benjamin, President, and E. W. McGraw, 
Secretary. Just as Mr. Peebles composed himself for a rest of 
brain, he was suddenly called on to speak. For a moment it roused 
a feeling of murmuring; he was about declining, when a gentle 
wave of inspiration swept over him. Hidden. from the waiting 
crowd, tears trickled down his cheeks. He was listening to spirit- 
voices, which said so tenderly in sad music words, - 

b L  James, have we been so long with you, and yet you doubt our 
presence to aid you? See theee hungry souls : rise, and speak ; '' 
~ n d  he obeyed with a power. b b  Have we been so long with you? " 
rang in his ears for hours. 

During his visit at our rustic home on the forest shore of Elkhart 
171 
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Lake, Wis., near Glen Beulah, he made a speech to the Indian 
spirits who years agone inhabited that picturesque locality. Here 
we built a wigwam for literary work. He thus describes i t :  - 

'I Impressed from the heavenly ' hunting-grounds' of the Indians, Brother Bamt t  
had been moved, ere we reaohed those regiona, to fadhion a quiet and beautifnl e t  
near the margin of these muaicsl watem, by bending and twiiting saplings, h b s ,  
and larger trees into n crowning cone-form, wnatitating a wigwam bower of prayer, 
a veritable temple of Inspiration." 

One starry evening, prior to the mass meeting, the lake waves 
patting the wood-tangled banks, the leaves overhead keeping up a 
rustling tenor, several friends assembled in this wigwam ; when, after 
a few moments of silence, he rose, and, facing the lake, gazing off into 
the peopled space, addressed the Indian spirits, reminded them of 
their sufferings, of the bloody resolution of the whites to extermi- 
nate their brethren in the West, and of his determination to defend 
their rights by the establishment of industrial systems of peace. 
How strange it seemed, that speech I and yet responsive to the 
soul. After the Plymouth meeting, Brother Clark was entranced by 
an Indian spirit who most cordially thanked the " pale-face " for his 
L L  big talk in wigwam." Such gratitude I 

Were there responses to these speeches? yea, in the deep silence 
of impression, too eloquent for human language. But how often 
did the Indian spirits talk to the L L  pale-face " through a medium, 
telling him all his words and deeds of love were known in the 
L L  hunting-lands," where they were making 8 " flne wigwam" for 
him, where a L L  pretty squaw was waiting till he come I " 

Being at a dance when Mr. Peebles was present, with Dr. 
Dunn for medium, we &eked Powhattan about his earth and spirit 
life : - 

"Me had one aqnaw," he said; "one pappoose, Ka-&, &pretty water:' you 
call my pappoose Poc-a-h-lad I 

Me Indian ; me no speak like white man; me got nice wigwam, nioe canoe, and bow 
end arrow; me hunt; me sleep mder sky; me have for me bed the Big Spirit Hnriting- 
Ground; me blanket is the blue heaven; me mnslo is the breath of the Big Spirit, ad 

he blows leaves of trees. In morning t i e ,  the Big Spirit look out from hie windom 
[eyes], and the Indian kiss the dew from his forehead." 

In  the winter of 1868, Mr. Peebles lectured in St. Louis and cities 
farther west, where his whole soul was stirred to intense action 
in defense of the Indians, whom the whites in all that region were 
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determined to exterminate. I t  called down upon him the ire of 
officials and pseudo-Spiritualists. He had been years before vice- 
president of the Universal Peace Society, and a most efficient 
worker. True to his instincts, he went forth on his loveerrand. 
He wrote the following letter to his friend, A. H. Love, president of 
the society : - 

"Paeaing down the main street of Lawnworth, I saw a mmitiq of8oe; and reach- 
ing Topeka, on board the train for Lawrence were four cars loaded with cavalry ofecers. 
I saw the whitened tents of the soldiery. The army waa awaiting ordem to march 
upon the Indiana. Oh, how my heart ached and my soul bled 1 Constituting myaelf a 
peace commissioner, I immediately called upon Gov. Crawford and the State marahal, 
and pmhted, in kindnese yet in grsdfimw, against this propoeed movement to be 
wnductad by Gen. Sheridan. I went on still west from Topeka, towards Colorado, 
conversing with Judge Hnmphmy, Col. Smith, and other army o&em. I t  seemed aa 
though God's angels aided me in thonght and speech. These o&m admitted the 
wisdom and beauty of my humanitarian position; but they were ' Utopian, and imprac- 
tkdc,' they said; and adapted to times a hundred yean, hence.' . . . 

'I Perhaps I am too enthnsiastic for the red man, our brother, God's child. Perhaps 
I am too enthnsiaatic for peace throughout the world. But my soul's aympsthies are 
8tirred; and now, while I pen these lines, my eyes are saffased with tam. 

'I Can not there be something done to flank thh Western war-movement? It mast 
8 h r t  in the East. The extreme West la red for blood. 

"I am sorely tried. The Commissioners, esve Col. S. F. Tappan, seem inclined to 
tahe retrograde steps. I t  ia impossible to get to the Indians now personally: they ans- 
pect every body. If there could be a delegation gotten up in some way, in oonnection 
with the ' Peace Commissioners,' having the sanction of hvenunent, 1 think something 
might be done; but between now and spring, how many will be shot down by a barbar- 
m ddiery ! I sometimes feel like flying away from thh Christian civilization, so false 
to justice and benevolence, and going off alone into their country, devoting my life to 
their good." 

About this time, reporting his Western experiences to " Tlie Banner 
of Light," he tella the etory in these etinging words : - 

"Stopping at the Plantera' Hotel, Lavenworth, Kan., a very intelligent gentleman, 
jest fnm~ Denver City, informed as, that, in an sdjaoent village, the citiGens a few 
weab previoas had 'burned Gen. Sherman e*,' became connected with the Indi- 
rn Peace Commission. He further said, it waa the general parpoea of the people in that 
region to kill indiffiriminately Indisn men, women, and children; for, he added, it takes 
but a little time for ' pappooaea to make warrim." 
" In mvernl ltsnsas cities reomiting ofems were in full operation. Our hain from Leav- 

emworth to Lawrence had four cars filled with cavalry horses, for the coming war of ex- 
tarmination. Just to the north-east of Topeka, in Mlview, waa the tented soldiery of the 
10th Krmm, waiting the arrivd of other companies for further ordera. Inviting a gen- 
tleman to acmmpany as to the Indian country and the Wentern fork., he refumd, becanae 
of the nightly depredatim of the soldiem tenting near Topeka. ' Why,' said he, ' they are 
rtsaliogevery thing they can lay their hanb on I' Strange, thought we, that Government 
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ahodd wnd out a thieving Christian soldiery to e.terminate thieving Indisns. It is ths 
old Bible story and pnrctlae of the h e l i t e a  going into the lands of the Canaanites and 
Mabitas to pillage and dwtmy. Our CMatianity b galmuid Jndaiam; and onr polit 
i d  poHcy, greedy for poww and pel& winb approval a t  the most horrid iq'ustice. 
Whither are we drifting? 

" Gov. Crawford of Kpnsas reaently b e d  a proclamation savoring little of the 
tander, loving, forgiving spirit of Jesus, -good for evil, love for hate, blessing for oars- 
ing. Here foUowa the closing paragraph: - 

' I  ' hp to forbear with theee bbodyfindr wodd be a crime against civilization, acd 
.gainst the peace, rwurity, and lives of all the people upon the hntier. The time haa 
aome when they mast be met by an adequate force, not only to prevent the repetition cf 
these outrages, but to penetrate their haunts, break np their organizntions, and either 
c&emk&e the tribes, or cordhe them upon mmvationa set apart for their occupancy. 
To this end the Major-General commanding this, department has called upon the Execn- 
Mve for a regiment of cavalry from this State. 

'' Mark the phrase, ' Moody $d,' and the executive threat of extermination,' 8 
they are not forced on to reservations I 

& '  A professed Spiritualist of Lawrence, in a tongne-battle with ns touching the soln- 
tion ofthe Indian question, exclaimed, ' 1 would to W that eaeq one of those Indian 
Pence C o r n h a  [among which were G m .  Bhennan, Hamy,  Augur, Terry, and others] 
was dli-qed to go out on the plainr, and be sculped by the red-akirn 1 ' Are such senti- 
ments in accordance with the genius of Spiritualism? Wonld it not be wisdom in Spir- 
itualist lecturem to devote more time to educating and spiritualizing thousands of nomi- 
nal Spirituslist., rather than encompsssing sea and land to make new converts, who, 
when converted, often need re-converting every six months by a fresh batch of teata? 
Quality is often preferable to qnantity." 

T h e  next winter, Mr. Peebles, lecturing in Washington, D.C., 
was invited to a position as  volunteer in the " Congressional In- 
dian Peace ~ommi~r ; ion ."  - ronsisting of' Gens. Harney, Sheridan, 
Sherman, Sanborn, Taylor, Col. Parker, and Col. S. F. Tappan, -to 
visit the Indians, then fighting with the whites in the Sioux and Rocky 
Mountain regions; for the purpose of organizing treaties, stopping 
the shedding of blood, and befriending them in their natural rights to 
a living on the American continent. H e  gathered up the testimony 
of Senators Doolittle, Foster, Nesbith, Sherman, Gen. Pope, and 
others, who averred, that., if the facts of the whites' rascality to the 
Indians L L  were published to the world, they would disgrace us in the 
eyes of all civilized nations." H e  quoted from the speeches of In- 
dian chiefs, asking for justice ; talked with W. P. L s s ,  chief of 
Cherokeee, and other educated Indians, who demonstrate their capa- 
city to be civilized ; consulted John  Beeson, the Indian's .friend ; and, 
with burning words, said, in  a n  editorial of " T h e  Banner  of 
Light," - 

I' Oar Saxon face is mantled with shame, and sod hambled in deepest humiliation, 
at  the individual and associate arimell that blot the m t c h e o n  of thle great, wicks? 
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Christian oonntry, called United States of America Crimes red as blood, vindictive as 
death, and black aa the cindera of Pluto's pit; crimes willful, determined, and continu- 
oas too, against the Indian tribes of the West, North-west, and South-west ! Ia justice, 
ia philanthropy, dead? la progress a dream? and sympathy a mere historic legend? 
Our heart aches; onr tern flow. God, an@, American citizens of the better thought 
and life, tell ns what we can, what we ought, to do to check this nation from further 
cheating, swindling, =king, shooting, slaughtering, and murdering, through its of8- 
cem, superintendents, and agents, the three hundred thousand remaining aborigines of 
this country? A government ia responsible for the agents it employs and pays. In thin 
country the people, with ballot in hand, are the government: accordingly you, readers, 
directly or indirectly, are responsible for the defrauding and murdering of those red men 
west of the Mississippi. 

This Indian question is all the more grave at pwsent from the consideration that 
the two waves of population between the Pacific and Atlantic coaats are soon to meet. 
Way-stations will dot Western mountains. A railroad will span the extremes, and a 
peaceable transit through these mountainous regions will be indispensable. The only 
way to secure such will be by the exercise of blended justice and kindness,- kindness 
and sympathy, not revenge; love, not hate; mercy, not vindictiveness; integrity, sin- 
cerity, and peace; deeds of purity and fraternity, rather than murderous ncts of extar- 
mination. 

William Penn had no diiculty with the Indians. They knew- know-their 
friends. The English government in Canada haa never had an Indian war, nor has a 
lie been lost by an Indian massacre. They live in peaceful relations with their white 
neighbors. Tribes have centered into Indian villages, around which the grass is green, 
and orohard~ bud, bloom, and bear their fruihge. 
'' Our Government mnet give those three hundred thonsand Indians the protection of 

law; mnat give them a civil-rights bill; must treat them aa men; must give them indi- 
vidual and permanent right in the soil; mnst grant them their annuities, and guard them 
against thieving agents, trafficking vagabonds, and a murderous soldiery: for they are 
h i ' s  children, and our brothers. This course pursued, and a continuous peace is 
aecnred with our red brothers of the West, - blwthers originally noble in nature, firm in 
their friendships, and keen in their perceptions of the principles of natural justice. 

"Thongh treated aa they have been by the whites, those that tread the shadow- 
lands of eternity are returning good for evil by descending from their hunting-ground . 
homes in the heavens, with balms of healing, and words of love and cheer. Hours, 
days, months, in the past, have we talked with Powhattan, throngh the organism of a 
medium friend, relative to the past, present, and future of the Indians upon this conti- 
nent. 'Tis only justice to say, we have ever found this chief the very soul of simplicity, 
tanderneas, tmthfulnass, and a genuine magnanimity. Blessings be upon Powhattan, 
Bed Jacket, Temmseh, Black Hawk, Thnnder, Logan, Little Crow, Antelope, and all 
Indian spirits that are shedding their healing magnetisms and peace-influences upon the 
inhobitnuts of earth." 

In April, he started with these commissionera for the Far Weat. - .  
This is an extract from an editorial reporting his experiences : - 

"In Dakota Territory, near the confluence of the north and south forks of the Platte, 
' ~ 0  were privileged to sit with the Commission in an Indian Council. It was a novel 
soene, and every movement deeply interesting. The flrst glance at the Brulle Chief 
'spotted Tail,' the sub-chiefs and warriors present, inclined us to silently exclaim, 
'What splendidly-molded forms! How dignitled their bearing! These are truly men 

health and of muscle; men of very large perceptive faculties, and magnificent noeek 
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-the Bomur p d l n ~ . '  The t i w p  mad stab-noam that M g a r e  m many Bibmian 
kcm characterize the f- of none of the eighty thoasurd Sioux. The Cheyennes 
and Sioux M the enemies of the Parmecs They 5ght very much like Chrbtians. 

At the preliminary meeting the mote prominent of the tribe, dressed in native cob 
h u e  (fancy colors u in our farhionable female aociety predominating), came in, dew- 
rated in beadq bonaq bddo-twth, and glittering onumentq -mch as coils of  bra^ 
wire, ban& of silwr upon their ums, and faathw in their hair, together with 8 long 
string of circular metallic pieces, graduated in sue, and faatened to s leather strap 
.tlached and anspended from the back hair like a Chi- queue. The length of this is 
proportionate to an Indii '8 wealth and bravery, and, fnrthermore, indicate a emt of 
challenge. Thns adorned, they extended f rahna l  greeting% thmngh the interpreter, 
to the Commissionen, Father De Smet, a Catholic priest, and o t h m  present. A p 
era1 rnnoing talk thnn followed. 

"At twelve o'clock, the Conncil met, the Commissioners fronting a rnde tablg 
interpreters and reporten at  the sides, and the Indians in circnllv form. Spotted Tail, 
Little Thnnder, and White Eyes, facing Gen. Earnay, Gen. Sheridan, Col. Tappan, 
m d  the othsrq formed the Inner sircla Back of the chiefs were the warriors; and 
behind these, in h d h o o ~ ~  fonn, a lrvge number of women and chid-. Having 
fllied a huge pipe with yellow ainow-ba~k and other ingredients, the Indians passed it I 

h m  one to the other, arch taking a w h i  I t  waa the famons pipe of peace. All becom- 
ing quiet Mr. Sonbarn, acting chairman of the Commission, stated the pnrpose of the 
present m i s s i  h m  Washington, and the fnrther pckceable aim8 of the Government 
toward the red men of the Western plains and monntaina. 
" Sanbom having o l d  hi pleasant mar4 Spotted Tail, sitting a while in per- 

fect atoio silence, at length replied, t h g h  Leon F. Pallsrday, an interpreter twenty- 
two years in the I n d h  ocmntry. The speech, moderate, distinct in ennociation, and 1 
fall of phuss, showed ep.slrt pRoticd bmmon sense and soand thought mingled with 
much native sbmwdneea. He A d  in wbstsnce, - I 

'IL We are glad to meet the mpmmtstiws of the great father in Washington. 1 
remember the talk we had together last year I have kept my word: neither my old 
warriors nor yonng braves have fought the white mnn since. I have tried to make the 
chiefs of the bands to the north understand that peace waa better for all parties than 
war. I want peace; for all of as are brothers, and the Great Spirit smiles upon as all 
in the sun and stars alike. My daughtm loved the whit-, m d  is bnried among them 
a t  Fort Larnmie. I like pence. My old men and sqnawa l i e  peace the beat I have 
anstrong my bow, broken my arrow, laid aside the war-paint, and felled trees a c m  the 
war-trail. ~ 

'I Your great father muat be rich, or he could not build the long, fiery trsil, and send 
his braves so far to our council. We are poor; our pappooses' hearts cry with hunger. 
White men have killed some of our chiefs, destmyed our game, bnrned our timber, and 
dug our lands; and now yon must give ns a big heap of presents. We take the words 
you say to na in onr handa; but m e  things yon promise slip through. White men do 
not always keep their word. They cheat, and their preaenta are not g o d  Onr fatha, 
many moons in the past, gave white men meat, b d a l ~ k l n s  to keep them warm, and 
guided them through the mountain-passes toward the far-off emset. Our hands to-day, 
are warm, and our aonl6 h e  to all tme and penceable pale-fuced men; but we are , , 
pw+. You must give na blankets, anus to s h d  tbe game, hatchets to hew poles 
for tents, and many pruentr; for our squaws and pappocdea are hungry, and rain comes 
Prom their eyes. 

~y 'braves  me not children. They do not fear to die. They do not esk for pity or 
sympathy; only for jwlics and good feeling. Remove your soldiers h m  our hmting i 
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grounds, and peace would come to us all. I will go with you to L-ie to induce Red 
Glond, chief of all the war-parties, and Ogallala, to make pelce, aa Satanti, Black Ket- 
tle, and other chiefs have done. The old chDA Man-nhid4f-his-horses, is for peace; 
and he gave Red Cloud his daughter in marriage, early laat fall, to keep the peace. I 
do not want to see the white man's blood flow, but want to live in p a c e  with him, and 
in peace with all my brother tribea, and, dying, enter the peaceful hunting-grounds of 
my fathers. Tell pour great Iirther we were glad to see you. It made onr h e m  fed 
good. The Great Spirit looks down into our pesce-conncil, and is pleased.' " 

" God has writtan upon every conscious heart the divine command, ' Thou shalt not 
kill.' The noble. eloquent words of the editor-in-chief of 'The Banner' shonld be re- 
published in every paper of the Union,- in allusion to this great question, - namely, 
that, - 

'' ' We (Americans) shonld have learned ere this that justice to all - red, white, and 
black- is the highest statesmanship, the greatest political economy, the safest founda- 
tion of a government, the surest guaranty of peace, liberty, progress, civilization, an& 
order; the grandeat conception, and most sublime action (an it shonld be the greatest 
pride) of a free people.' . . .  . . . . a  " by the side of a &&fficer who was W i g  the strab to di p~tol-ckig, h e  
inquired of ns where we joined the Commission ? 

'At Omaha, Nebraska.' 
" 'What for an outfit have yon? ' 
" A little verdant in the army style of conversation, we replied, ' A shaw1,and trunk, 

containing some olothing, boob, papers, &akc.' 
'' ' Oh I I meant implements of defense, such as they use out here to pick off the red- 

skins' 
" 'I never carry th-mm, and oodd not be induoed under any consideration to take 

the life of a human being.' 
'' 'If those hostile Indians knew that, they'd have your soalp.' 
'' ' Well, they could not take my piritual scalp.' 
"What in the d d i s  that?' 
'"Why, you know the apostle Paul speaks of there W i g  a "natnral body and a 

spiritual body," clearly implying a physical and spiritual organization throughout; 
and accordingly, though the earthly head were soalped, I shonld still live immortal, and 
could perhapa bettar serve the Indian and others of the down-trodden in spirihlife 
than this.' 

I' ' Then yon are really a non-resistant.' 
" In the sense of killing human beings, I certainly am, -believing that any true 

man mnanned is the most thoroughly armed; his motto being, it is better to endure 
wrong than to do wrong; better to be murdered than to murder; and better to snffer 
anhappineas than to make others unhappy.' I' 

Suffice it to say, that this expedition, though beneficent in design, 
accomplishing some good, was soon followed by renewals of war, 
being instigated by the whites' depredations. After Gen. Grant was 
installed President of the United States, Mr. Peebles wrote several 
articles indorsing his policy in sending to the Indians a band of 
peaceful Quakers, under Col. Parker's superintendence ; and there i~ 
a lingering hope. 

111 



CHAPTER XX. 

B n g t o m ~ m ~ t b e R e e t m m g ~ t b o u I h a t l  
Badmethepoem t h t m r r u p s n w d , -  

Tbc roaddal Idyl of His uut tbou glwt 
R u b  fkm thy mpirlt, 0 besutifal Mend I" 

TaEBlr is  a religion in which all agree,-the religion of the love of 
tmth, beauty, music, goodness, purity. N o  theology can destroy or 
etain it. It be long  to all eras, all races, all worlds. I t  is the heart 
of heaven. I t  is  as free as the sunlight; free a s  the fragrance of 
flowers, the bird's song, and the angel's dream. L L  Now, Jesus loved 
Mary and Martha." Was not that love free and holy? 

' I  Wherem'er he met 
The wal of a true woman, beautiful 
In innocence, md heut devoted to 
~ I ~ M ~ W ' B  high hWI"d+ - and, d t b d ,  
Upon her bremt hnmllity'a pure pearl,- 
He womhiped at thnt nhrlne, aa true men mnat 
Wbo meet with muoh a mpirlt." 

I n  all his speeches and writings, Mr. Peebles is careful to draw 
the distinction between animal desire and spiritual love. His  moral 
indignation is intense when he reads or  hear0 a n  argument defen- 
sive of a loose and unrestrained socialism. 

His  idea is, that the functional uses of the passions a re  adminis- 
trativc s~ibordination under the guidance of an enlightened morality, 
to develop and apiritu~lize the whole being; and the propagation of 
the race obedient to  the dictates of the highest wisdom, that all 
children may, be welcomed and cherished a s  earth's angels, born 
right, and therefore living right. 

This extract from a n  article written for " The  Progressive Age," 
1863, is a true transcript of his opinion on this subject : - 

178 
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"In cerebellum soil are the germinal types, buds even, of liligr and oceanlo 
flowers, struggling to rise ftom their sedimental graves into the Pree, b s h  sunlight of 
haaven; mare them mortals that live away down in the back-brain apartments of their 
soul-house. Let ns aid such to ascend to the anmmita of the moral and spiritual fsc- 
ultiea into which angels delight to gaze! . . . 

P h  j s i d  grstiications can never supply heart-wants. spiritual lww, pure and holy, 
can fully feed the strong aonl. . . . 

'&If apirits teach 'promiscuity,' it speaks sadly for the medium, and a thoasand 
times worse for the controlling inflnences. Such spirits most be recently from the cen- 
tral sinks of New York, or the ' Seven Dila ' of London. 

'&All the brain organs and germinal forces of the soul sre b e a u t i i  and divine. 
Even amativeness, dismbed of earthliness, resnrrected and actualized in angelic 
life, is the synonym of love, - love pure and divine ss God's; working with and inspir- 
ing the morality and spirituality of thme higher faculties for all a s  mmt& who can 
comprehend the purity and divinity of love. The fountain is inbite. It flown out spon- 
taneous fmm regenerated d s  towarda all humanity,-man, woman, child; fleld, flower, 
mountain, and star; free, fall, and unconfined." 

His  is the sentiment of " our brother " Geo. S. Burleigh : - 
'I By the lovea which mark us buman 

We are verlly dfvine. 
Trne Meadah is every tfue man, 
R u e  Mndonna ,each pure woman, 

And their home the holieat ahrtne." 

H e  is perfectly charmed with the child-like affection of the 
Shakers ; maintaining that they live the nearest to an angelic life of 
any sect in the world, everywhere advocating their cardinal princi- 
ples a s  respects the freedom and function of love. H e  has frequent- 
ly visited them in their homes to sun his soul amid their spiritual 
purities, and return8 to the outer court,' a s  he calls our social life, 
like Jesus from the sweet cottage of Mary and Martha a t  Bethany, 
invigorated in body and mind for a loftier work. A t  their great 
meeting in Boston, in 1869, when their doctrines and objects were 
defined before the thinkers of that city, Mr. Peebles, by their special 
invitation, and.ageeable to his deepest convictions of privileged duty, 
was present on the stand to indicate his  heartinterest.  is speech 
on the occasion so defensive of their system was admirable. 

We can almost feel his heart beat in ours as we read his words, 
6rst published in the L L  Religio-Philosophical Journal : " - 

The apostle John said he knew that he 'had passed from death into life, because 
he loved the brethren.' This love can never degenerate into license, nor such liberty 
into anarchy; for it is a principle disrobed of passion.- a resurrection even of the 
low brain orgum, on to the plane of divine purity and use. All men are my brothers; 
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bn dkgd (?) in the cbvsder of Mr. Peebles is his 
ugivin,u, for ever gi*," as tbe worldly chsrge mns. Never a 
beggar cdled at his door in vain ; never a poor soldier did he meet 
bnt he had something for him, if it took his last cent, and also a 
word or look of lore ; never a needy man, woman, or child asked 
of h i  a favor, bat he granted it, if in hi power. Hnndreda of 
dollars haa he loaned to his cu-workers in the Spiritual cause ; hun- 
dreds has he so lost, misfortone overtaking them ; hundreds npon 
hnndreds has he giveu away. When his sympathy is touched, tears 
flow, and the pocket laughs with a benevolent wink, if there is any 
thing in it. Thus, thousands are endeared to him, feel under oblip 
tion to him ; and everywhere is he b l e d  with earnest greetings 
end gifis. His earnings therefore, in the main, are large these days : 
I I I I I  I I C  kerpq uothing, above family expenses ; all is expended npon 
111cr unfort uuotc, or the enterprises of public improvement. How 
nintly Spiritr~nl speakers and mediums are indebted to him for favors! 
Attrarto(l l ~ y  Itir i  sphere, young speakers are known to follow hlm 
from p l ~ c c  to place, like the steel chained to ita magnet, devel- 
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 ping them to be L b  chosen vessels " of truth to the famishing 
world. 

From the many testimonials we quote from a private letter of 
Cephas B. Lynn's : - 

" FEE kindness toward young media, more especially thoee strnggling for nsefalnesn 
on the rostrum, has been a marked feature in his career as a teacher of the Spiritual Phi- 
lmphy. In fact, he is looked up to with the utmost reverence, andloved most tenderly, 
by acores of yomg lectarers in our ranks. I wnld name tan or twelve who aoknowladge 
that bfr. Peebles has been the leading instrumentality in advanoing them m Spiritual 
graces, and inducting them into active public labors. Blessings upon him for this! I 
gladly sffirm my indebtedness to hi in thla respect; and my prayer is, that the Spiritu- 
alists of the country win see the wisdom of placing fun& at his command; M, that 
through him yomg media suited for the Spiritual ministry may receive that diiipline 
and culture so essential to success." a 

Seemingly he sometimes errs on the side of charity. To encourage 
a beginner, or a luckless brother or  sister, amid the poverties and . 
perils of mediumship, - victors a t  last,- he has spoken words 
through the voice and pen higher sometimes than just merit would 
sanction,- merit as viewed from the world's angle of criticism. 
Like the Nazarene, he has so often taken others' sins upon his 
shoulders ; and with his " stripes were we healed." H e  has always 
been- sure to see the angel side of human nature, and clothed it with 
deserving garments, that the world might feel the heart of the.crushed 
and fallen to be as pure and heavenly as his own. His errors are 
errors of charity ; and are they not virtues? I n  the judgment every 
day acting, how large are the credits in the life-book of his soul l 
Listen to his testimony again : - 

Beautiful in effect is the medium of love to the morally diseased. It worka by an 
infinitude of methods, but always to redemptive ends. When fires, fagots, clanking 
chains, and gloomy penitentiaries had all failed to reform, the 'still, S m d  voice ' 
of lore md aympathy has touched the heart-strings, opened a new fountain, and m- 
deemed the most obdurate. S a p  a European writer, 'Love is the instrument that 
the Almighty reserved to conquer rebelliona man when all the rest had failed. Reyon 
he parries; fear he answer8 blow for blow: but love is the sun against whose melting 
beams winter cannot stand. This soft, subduing influence wreatles down the giant: 
there is not one human being in a million, not a thousand in nll earth's huge quintillion, 
whose stony heart can withstand the power of love.' This principle, wielded by Wil- 
Iiam Penn, tamed the Indian's sod, and tuned his heart to throb alone in kindness; 
wielded by the benignant Howard, it made prisons in Europe schools of ref ~ r m ;  by the 
great-hesrtsd Oberlin, it transformed many by-cornen of pollution in the old world into 
gardens of beauty; and, by and through Elizabeth Fry, it filled the inmates in homes of 
refuge and 'asylums of outcasts ' with those higher thonghts and purer ideas, as sure 
to produce those elevating influences as are the lightnings to do their missioned work. 



Physical fm may override, and powerful math# may conquer weaker ones; but love 
M a motive power combined with wisdom mn alone wbdne, promoting that harmony 
m Lndispendle to spiritual growth. It L dl the power ever employed by God, Chris4 
m angels Ln the divine order of anbjngating; being the deepest, divinest, and mightiwt 
principle in the aniwrae." 

Wherever he goes, he is in  the habtt of taking little children into 
his arms, laying his hands upon their heads in blessing, as  did the 
Nazareue, conscious that L L  of such is the kingdom of heaven; " and 
long he holds them to his bosom to catch the glow of their innocent 
hearts, when he rises refreshed for work again, like a bird that has 
slept iu a bower of sunlight to be inspired with the loves of a sweeter 
song. I n  Battle Creek, Detroit, New York, Philadelphia, and other 
cities, he has christened children in the name of the angels by the 
laying-on of hands, and sometimes by sprinkling pure water; and 
such occasions a re  most hallowed and melting, scorned, of course, 
by the croakers, but approved by all who love the envelopment of 
spiritual spheres. 

Walking the streets of Boston with him, locked a r m  in arm, he 
humming a tune a s  we elbowed our way through the jostling crowd, 
we met a youth, just in his teens, pale, nervous, and emaciated. 
L L  Boy," he said, with a piercing look and a tender tone of voice, L L  eat 
coarse bread, drink pure water, bathe in it every night, sleep on a 
hard bed, rise early, and work temperately. Remember, boy ! for I 
love you." Going a few steps farther, we met a humbly-dressed 
woman, with her basket of fruit in her hand, passing to her martet- 
stand for sales. " Well, my ~ister," he exclaimed, patting her gently 
on the shoulder, L L  now for business." She turned and met his gaze; 
and the feeling of rebuke changed to a blushing courtesy, and, deter- 
mined not to be outdone on short acquaintance, seized him by the 
arm, and laughingly said, "Yes : come on ; I need your help, - come, 
my brother ; " and he had to tear away with a kind shout back, 'l I 
will risk you alone in  your honorable fruit business." Walking the 
streets of St. Louis, he met a brighteyed little girl, tripping along at 
a dancing pace, humming a tune and swinging her arms. Though a 
stranger, he stopped her, spoke a tender word, lifted her to his lips, 
pressed a sweet kiss, and bid her L L  Be good ; for you are  a n  angel of 
love." The  girl was eo happy ! and he moved thence with a free, 
buoyant step. 

I n  a Portland audience, 1869, where Mr. Peebles was lecturing, 
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sat a n e p  contraband, John N. Still, listening most earnestly. A t  
evening, the sable brother timidly introduced himself, stating that he 
saw him in a vision three years ago as the " Horace Greehy of Spiri t  
ualism ; " that he was a school-teacher of Virginia ; was ordered 
by the Spirit to L L  Go North, go North I " His spiritual experiences 
were most remarkable. After hearing them, and delivering his lec- 
ture, Mr. Peebles brought the Southerner to the stand, briefly telling 
his story for him, saying, The Indian is my brother, the white man 
is zny brother, the Pu'egro is my brother ; " and then he appealed to 
his auditors with a pathos that probed the very fountains of their 
hearts, raising for him a generous contribution ; when Mr. Peebles 
bade him go on his way again to the South, rejoicing to " sow the 
seed of this gospel among the freed blacks." The good brother wept 
with joy, made a happy speech, and, under that light, returned to his 
task. 

Here are some of the word-seeds sown in the bosoms of true friends, 
which we have found in forgotten letters. The clergyman referred 
to below is  Rev. - : - 

" P m m ,  Feb. 6, l86Q. 

" Bitter were the team I saw him shed more than onca. His education in the Eng- 
lish Church, and then as a Baptist, made him what he is. Spirits are trying now to un- 
make him, for the parpose of making him over in part; but I beliove him a truthful, 
honest, sincere man, having about him streahs of wnity and other follies. Who is per- 
fect? If the lazieut devil in hell should roll over in his brimstone bed, and ssk for help, I 
shonld help him. The pnblio might not approve; bat I know of no 'dear pnblio ' not 
constituted of individnala. 

"It may be a weakness in me, but everybody muat be aided, ssved, ~y 8omebody; 
and then I have a deep sympathy for clergymen leaving the old oheb of theology." 

Our Pilgrim has passed into that degree of love which Jesus actu- 
alized : Whosoever shall do the will of my Father who is in heaven, 
the same is my brother and sister and mother." Beyond the family 
circle, beyond church, sect, party, nationality, he enspheres humanity 
in his spiritual fellowship ; and yet the fountains of this oceanic love 
are to him more sacred than ever, and cherished with a deeper retro- 
spective reverence. Visiting his native home in Vermont, - that 
old framed house, that running brook, that forest and rocky height, 
where the silver cord of life first pulsed the latent music of his soul, - 
he mused and dreamed awake, and penned the poesy of his thought 
thus : - 
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" T d y  I dt In& the pabual roof1 d, in W o w y  memories and quickly4ifb 
ing Ueidomopio preeentatim, re-live the past, all gemmed in thaw earlier years with 
the dewy fhc~hnau of ohiidhood'a sunny morning. How mystic life's web I How strange 
the myage, Mghtsd with Bowels and thorna, smiled and tears, defesta and victorieq 
making it doh in expedenoea l A divinity truly ' shapes our enda,' a certain destiny 
ovmhadowa eaoh of w, m d  hta tu be a mighty m t l e r .  The pathway may be 
crimmned with bleeding feet, or baptized in tides of tears: yet beyond th ia  mortal realm 
the star of eve shines, and the ' Queen of Morn1 pears forth celestial harmonies, msldng 
'mwio over all the ~tarrg floor;' and them earth's divinest Id& become the 8onl'a 
eternal realities. . . . 

" Oh, how many pleassnt aaswiationa alwter around that word m c t b  I Some one 
has rald that ' mother, hmq and bmm ' an, the moot beantithl wards in the English 
h g u g e  I almmt venemte my ~ a r e n t a . ~  



CHAPTER XXI. 

ASCENBION INTO THE, CELESTIAL HEAVEHE. 

" I think of that dty ; for oh I how oft 
My heart haa been wrung at parting 

With friendn all pale, who with footfalls loft 
To ite airy heights were starting I 

I see them agaln in their ralment white 
In the blue, blue distance dwelling; 

And I hear their praines in calm deUght 
Come down, on the breezes swelling; 

An I dream of the city I have not seen, 
Where the feet of mortala have nwer been."-Emu TumzE. 

b a plant or dew-drop is dusted and quickened by a sunbeam, i t  
has virtually been to the sun. What matters it whether we have 
spiritual experiences through our own organism, or that of another 
through whom we derive a greater fullness of angelic truth? Spher- 
ally the medium we love is ourself conjoined with spirits. Where 
every interest is mutual, and magnetic touch responsive, our me- 
dium is the telescope through which we look a t  heavenly worlds. 

Dr. Dunn the medium, Mr. Peebles the spiritual astronomer : these 
brothers attended vast conventions of angels and archangels, heard 
discussions upon the best methods of mediumistic control, ate by im- 
bibation of the fruit that grows in those upper paradises till nourished 
in the substantial vitalities of spirit-life. Always the pre-requisite 
for these interviews was temperance, fasting, purity of habit. A t  
one time Aaron Nite informed them of his home, " Pear-Grove 
Cottage," in the spirit-world ; and Mr. Peebles expressed an '  earnest 
wish for the medium to visit it. 

L L  Comply, then, with conditions," replied Aaron : 6 L  temperance in 
all thing, fasting, and purity ; read inspired poetry ; attune your 
affections to the music of angel spheres." 

In due time, obeying the request, the medium visited that heavenly 
residence, whose first forms of beauty were budded in the scenes of 
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Yorkehire, Eng., and described it so accuradely and charmingly, 
Mr. Peebles exclaimed, L6 Plant me a tree in Aaron's garden : let 
it  grow large and broad ; for I shall sit with him under it8 shadow 
some sweet noonday of that happy world ! " 

Not long a b r  this visit, the medium was deeply entranced, the 
body seemingly dead, pulaeless. A momentary blank, and he found 
h i m l f  standing beside his body, -a very spirit clothed in shining 
garments, - when his guide, appearing, said, L L  Now you will ac- 
company ne." They went south-east, toward the tropical lands of 
morni'ng ; spiritually, the love-life of truth : and a t  length reached a 
real world of busy populations, and, in their rapid journey, caught 
glimpses of lakes of the most enchanted beauty, forests teeming with 
fruits, gardens in bloom, mountains encircled with prismatic clouds, 
that dropped down frhoyant showers upon the prolific valleys, and 
crystal rivers, roseate with flowers and redolent with the music of 
birds ; the inhabitants industrious, beautiful, and happy ; a conscious 
harmony of ambition actuating every one to make those homes most 
beautiful and sunny. Charmed and electrifled with such atmospheres 
and scenes, he arrived safe and invigorated a t  the residence of Aaron 
Nite, where he was required to change his garments for something 
more ethereal. Properly vestured, they ascended, piercing those at- 
mospheres and terraces of ligl~t, till in the distance they discerned a 
brilliantly white sphere, that opened a t  length, when there stood be- 
fore them two men and two women, clothed in purple robes, their 
countenances radiant with serenity of soul, and bearing in their hands 
flower wreaths of varied form, hue, and fragance. 

I will go with these four spirits," said the guide, LL while the rest 
of our circle will have to return." 

Separating, the medium queried why that was necessary. The 
question in thought was immediately answered by the spirits in 
accord, the voice of one being the opinion of all : - 

Because their spiritual bodies are not sufficiently ethereal. The 
laws of instincts are moral gravitations here : we can go only whew 
minds are one in affection. There is a truth in the parable with 
which our friend and fellow-pilgrim is familiar. The one who had 
not on the wedding-garment, being on a lower plane, could nbt 
remain. They must first evolve from holier affection this higher 
sphere, ere they can find this rest. You, dear brother, could not ad- 
vance one step with us, did we not weave around you our aura,- the 
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vestment of angel-love. Guard well thy mediumship, if thou wouldst 
behold the glories to come I " 

Taking the medium's hand, they approached a forest of surpassing 
loveliness, bordering which was a fountain, its banks adorned with 
sensitive flowers; for they reverently bowed as the spirits pawed. 
Reaching the fountain, they found i t  three-graded, dashing a rain- 
bowed spray, having colors no earthly art can picture, or sunbeams 
paint in the cloud. I n  this the medium was baptized ; and a sister 
spirit gave him a nectar to drink. The spray of this 6 L  Fountain of 
Purity," as it was called, inspirited him with a hallowed feeling. 

LLBe  calm n d w ~  said the guide, L 6  for we are approaching the 
sphere celestial of that immortal teacher for whom we have the 
most profound reverence." 

Journeying onward amid new scenes, philosophizing by the way, 
the band paused, saying, - 

"We can go no farther: other guides must now take you in 
charge." 

Six spirits appeared, led by 6 L  Queen of Morn," all clothed in 
white, having golden girdles clasping their robes, and enflowering 
wreaths on their foreheads, with beauty of form and expression 
known only in immortal lands. Throwing a soft electric light around 
the medium, and giving him a & '  white vesture" like their own, they 
passed to an  imposing mansion, arch on arch, glowing with splendor 
atlash with living mottoes. Dome above dome, circle encircling 
circle, -east, west, north, south, - all lit up with glory. High 
above the rest was a tower, consecrated to the fine arts. A door 
opening, they entered, and were greeted by a teacher of music, who 
said she had sung oRen to her 6LPilgrim Brother." Here were 
musical instruments of strange construction, giving melodies such 
as angels only can execute ; and sculpture and painting by artists 
long since departed from our world. Ascending a spiral stairway, 
they entered a department consecrated to science, poetry, and wis- 
dom, where venerable sages were conversing with their pupils in the 
most soul-fraught enthusiasm. After inspecting all these attractions, 
the guide beckoned him to follow, and led him up spirally to a lofty 
dome, adorned with paintings and statues of ancieut seers and 
sages ; among which were those of the Nazarene, with a burning star 
over his forehead, and of the apostles, occupying niches in fine 
view, each having a sentiment circling overhead significant of his 
miaaion. Translated, they read thus, - 
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SIMON PETEB,-u Wiadorn to be #ought of Gok" 
ANDREW, - " Chriet the CornwStone." 
JAMES, - '& Let thy Prayers be unto dl Men." 
JOHN, - b L  Charity ia the rule of Go68 Judgment." 
PHILIP,- L L  The f i t h  giveth Freedom to the Soul." 
BARTHOLO~W,  -" Righteounness ie the Glory of All." 
THOMAS, - " Knowledge expels all Doubt." 
JAMES, SON OF ALPEEUB, - LL The W h  that dwelleth in zle shdl be 

in us for ever." 
MATTHEW, - '' Go65 Mwcy ia over All, and to All." 
THADDEUS, - " The good Shepherd ia a l i b  mindful of aU his Flock." 
S I M O N , - ~  The Tree that hath no Root shall d h m  away." - 
J m a s ,  - Fulfillment of the Law." 

Here also was a rich library of ancient dialects, religious and phil- 
osophic. Many of the books were set in circular, movable cases, 
easy of access, by simply whirling the library round in search of the 
boke sought. Near one of these, at a table, sat the celestial guide, - 
the loving disciple who leaned on Jesus' bosom, clothed in a white robe, 
glittering like burnished silver. Hie look was grandeur itself; calm 
in gravity, the same love-nature, swayed more by wisdom, that 
seemed as a light and glow of a heavenly sun. Though easy in 
manner as a child, persuasive and musical in tone of voice, there 
was an apparent, graceful reserve, inspiring reverence, that prevented 
any hasty approach. He recognized the medium and hie relation 
with our pilgrim, and held a most happy conversation with his guide, 
respecting the wisest methods of spiribcontrol. This mansion, or 
temple, seemed to be'a great central battery for spirits and mortals. 
The medium's guide had served in the capacity of a spirit psycholegist 
for many years ; and to him the spirits there assembled appealed us 
to an oracle for conclusive measures. Their eainestsess upon the 
subject of mediumship was most serious and fervent, knowing aa 
they did that it is pregnant with the most sacred hopes of a11 worlds. 
L L  What can be done to avert so many abuses? what to institute better 
conditions? what to inaugurate more spiritual and fraternal govern- 
ments on earth?" were among the practical questions for solution. 
During the conversation of John with this guide about this all- 
absorbing theme, allusion was made to our Pilgrim, as well as to . 
others, stating that his organic sphere is receptive of influence from 



CHAPTER XXIII. 

L L QUEEN OF MORN!'-A VISION. 

" Heaven remta on thome two heaving hllls of mow." 

"And Ilke a lily on the rlver floatlug, 
8he floata upon the river of his thonghta." 

L L  BY the night visions," 'L In  a deep sleep," I was in the Spirit 
on the Lord's Day," L' And his face did shine as the sun, and his rai- 
ment was white as snow!" What heaneth all this? The angel 
knoweth, not philosophy ; and the angel, without our volition, hath 
ushered us within the pavilion of the Spirit to see and hear. Have 
we not touched the spheres of heaven? By some prophet-guardian, 
we have seen signs in the stars," writings upon scrolls, celestial 
scenery, and angel forms arrayed in the beauty-light of immortality ; 
have heard the mystic voices, and the music of seraph choirs ; have 
had the perception of principles, and felt the deep impression of soul 
in the silence of spirit-thought, too holy for utterance. With Paul, 
we sometimes think the words heard L' are not lawful to utter." God 
help us if we sin the sin of presumption. 

Under such guidance, we have seen that nuptials in heaven are 
keyed to qualification. " When thou art  worthy," is the invariable 
rule of the Beloved John ; " 'L They that are accounted worthy to 
obtain that world " is the moral lesson of Jesus. I n  spiritlife hearts 
are to be earned at a great price. Some dear angel looks down into 
our soul, and loves there divinely, and then weighs our soul in the 
scale of justice, poised on the pivot of harmony. I s  it faithful? is it 
pure? is it the echo-voice of sacrificing love? Ah ! what a sin to weep 
over, if we are jealous because a sainted angel loves that soul more 
than we do ! Who have the strongest claims? They who love us the 
most morally, the most wisely, the most tenderly, the most sacredly, 
the most spiritually. So the hearts we would hold in our bosoms must 

198 



QUEEN OF MORN.-A VISION. 199 

be preserved with eternal vigilance. To win victory is to love with an 
ever watchful self-denial. What a momentous truth 1 what a solemn 
warning in our reckless, guilt-impassioned world I What saith the 
angel by our side ? - 

L C  There are exiled hearts, disappointed hearts,'bleeding hearts, 
bruised and riven hearts, forgiving hearts that have secrets, -hearts 
BO mournful, so spiritual, that when we hither come to see their puri- 
ty, behold, it is to witness a crucifixion more pitiful than that of 
Calvary, -hearts never mated in your world, but kept in reserve till 
the bride or bridegroom cometh from the house of many mansions to 
meet the emancipated prisoner of earth, - hearts that are doves going 
forth from the ark with olive-branches to humanity, whose very oil 
of love is pressed out by suffering for others' good, blessing every- 
body else, but ever pleading to see face to face, and hold hand within 
hand, whom Divine Wisdom has anointed for ' nuptials in heaven.' 
Under the dissolving crimson of life's setting sun, it is indeed a privi- 
lege to be friendly to such hearts, to touch them down to the springs, 
and be silent. Here is a " Paradise Lost," whose melancholy solitude 
ie pleasure ; for the tears that fall there are dews, and forth from 
their refreshing will unfold an Eden in which the betrothed Eve shall 
walk to greet her beloved 'neath the Tree of Life." 

Whilst in Washington, Mr. Peebles one day called upon his es- 
teemed friend, H. Clay Preuss, who, in spiritual entrancement, impro- 
vised a beautiful poem, entitled Isle of the Blest," soon after pub- 
lished in L'The Banner of Light," and set to music in " The 
Spiritual Harp." The psychometric connoiaamr will recognize here 
the corroboration of our vision : - 

" I see an Isle, like woman's ~mlle, 
That blooms on a silver lea; 

And from its grovee of angel-lover 
Bwella mudo wild and free. 

PreEgnred here, in marriage sphere, 
We catch falnt gleams of bllas, - 

Of the sweet control of soul o'er eonl, 
When sealed by Ood'cl own f i r ."  

No one, not even Mr. Peebles himself, ever unveiled to us the 
secret hidden in his interesting editorial in " The Banner of Light," 
entitled, The Two Star-Sisters of France." I t  is another witness 
of the truth of our vision. He outlines the life-history of Ernest 
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In tdliag thij toochiq SOIT, Mr. Pecblea evidently intends to 
ampara h b d f  in -t to W. t rad ing  m quest of truth, - 
his sister. hi .n2&-@e+ wbo psssed on before him, long before 
him. bat, retaming i d  his heart beating with her o m  the same 
musical cmaord ; md '& lo ! she is by his side, traveling with him to 
the land of Adonis, near the holy Byblus and the sacred waters 
where the women of the rncient mysteries came to mingle their 
tears, to rest in the bosom of God." 

The second star of France is Madame Eliibeth, Queen of 
Mom," the harbinger of Mr. Peebles'a p ; b g h a p  over this etrange 
world of ours. 

b 6  T h r  Queen of IIom," and '' The Spiritual P i m  ! " this rela- 
tion is the e n r l ~ a n t m ~ n t  of the life he lives, this the sonl of expe- 
riences, that threads life's silver chords round the world whither he 
Foes, this the '* Chain of Pearla " that blossoms ever upon hie bosom 
-to make his pilgrimage beautiful and fragrant with a love tht 
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descends dove-like from heaven. We must let him tell the story of 
Madame Elizabeth,% as gleaned from the history he found in that - 

antiquarian library in Boston : - 
'' J u s t  prior to the stormy days of the Revolntion, there arose in the French firmament 

another star, shedding a silvery radianoe over the royal family and the entire kingdom 
of France. We refer to the princeaa, AIadame Elizabeth Marie Hellene Capet, sister of 
Louis Capet, the noblest of the Bourbon line, and known in history as Lonis the XVI., 
the  martyr-king. Louis ascended the throne loving his people with a fatherly tender 
nesg His warm heart throbbing for the best welfare of kance, he inaugurated a system 
of reforma that resulted in his dethronement and death. So popular was he with the 
poorer classes and the more benevolent of those in the higher walk8 of life, that n num- 
ber o f  the most eminent jurists and advocates in h n c e  presented themselves, mliciting 
the glory of defending Louis XVI. Among them were Cazales, Necker, Nicolai, Lally- 
Tollendal, Malouet, Monnier, &c. Thonurs P a h  defended Lonis in the Assembly. 
The illnstrious Schiiler sent to the Convention from Germany a memorial in favor of the 
king. Other petitions from scholars and counts reaohed the French capital, pleading 
for his life. But the decree of death had gone forth. Lonis was aware of it by a 
presentiment. He had seen a female form, clothed in white, walking in the royal 
apartment, and then disappearing, -signal that a reigning Bourbon was to depart to the 
land of the just. 

During his imprisonment in that gloomy tower, the Princes8 Elizabeth left her 
brother's presence only to comfort Marie Antoinette and educate Louis's two children, - 
the Danphin(Louis Charles), and Marie Thereae. In one of the king's last conversations 
with hi counsel, he spoke of the kind and tender consolations he had received, and 
especially of the happineas derived from the caresses of an affectionate sister. He said, 
' 1  will not speak of my children now, nor further of my sister, whose life has been one 
w r i e d  course of devotion, courage, and sffection. Her alliance was sought by Spain 
and Piedmont; and, at  the death of Christina of Saxony, the canonesses of Piedmont 
wished to elect her their abbeas; but nothing could separate her from me. She clung 
to m e  in my misfortnnes as others attached themselves to my prosperity. But I wiah 
to speak of what gives my heart keenest pain,-the unjust opinion entertained by my 
mbjecte of the queen.' . 

Msdame Elizabeth's devotion to her brother and family, while incarcerated in that 
dungeon prison,-mending their garments in midnight hours, administering medicines, 
speaking encouraging words, forgetting self, breathing prayers of trust and hope, and 
catching each stray moment to edncata the children in'music, drawing, and the fine arts, 
and conscions all this time that she was nnder the ban of The National Assembly, and 
almost certain of a death upon the scaffold, -challenges an equal in all the historic ages. 
And withal, how brave! When the mock-trial of the king was in process, the Princess 
Elizabeth was the only member of the royal family able to get near him. This, being 
inspired with a sister's love, she accomplished by rushing fmm window to window, with 
an the daring of an Indian maiden. The furious mob, in the name of liberty, seeing 
her near the king, mistook her for the object of their hate, Marie Antoinette. and shone 
ad, ' There's the Austrian woman, the queen : slay her ! slay her! ' The soldiers of The 
National Gnard who were snrronnding the princess endeavored to undeceive them; but 
the noblshearted heroine turned to the soldiers, face calm as an angel's, and exclaimed, 
4 No, no! Undeceive them not l Let them shy me 1 Let their bayonets drain and drink 
my heart's blood, if 'twill save the qneen! ' 

"Deep Mala ref3ne the soul-forces; and human nature, t h  refined, and outlived in 
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Cloqin; t l~c  recital of this sad history, so feelingly told by a. 
Pceble~,  our best thought ia found in silence, meditating upon what 
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the angel eaid, cL There are exiled hearts ! " The elegiac words of 
Phebe Cay,  let us quote them for our L L  Pilgrim : " - 

0 my Mend I 0 my dearly belowd I 
Do yon feel, do yon know, 

Hon the h e m  a d  the seaoms are going? 
Am they weary and slow? 

Does it  seem ta yon long in the heavens, 
My tme, tender mate, 

. Since here we were living together, 
Where, dying, I wait ? 

Jlb long years, ae we count by the springtimes, 
By the blrth of the flowers: 

What are yearn, ay, eternities even, 
To love snch ae ours 7 7' 

In the L L  Isle of the Blest," the " Queen of Morn" is associated in 
W. Peebles's spiritband with L L  Celestia " and " Morning Star," - 
' L  SiSters of purity ; " who play together upon " the harp, lute, and 
lyre ; " whose mnsic, though not often heard by our " Pilgrim," yet 
is it felt, soothing hia spirit, and lifting his affections to the life they 
live with the child-angele of God. 

At the gray of a summer's evening, this angel of all his years, 
whose hand had touched him, whose influence had so often en- 
chanted his hopes, this L L  Queen of Morn," vestured in white, accom- 
panied by her sisters, rapt in the poesy of song, whispered in the 
claiuaudient ear of Mrs. Nellie Smith of Sturgis these precious 
words, addressed direct to our weeping pilgrim : - 

"Come with me, 0 my beloved! come away for a season from thy cares and weary 
work! I will await thee on the green banks of the besutiful river, and give thee love's 
welcome. 

PI1 tune my harp to its richest measures, and sing thee to sweet repose. 
"Life of my life, for ever near, for ever dear, light ie darkness without thee, 

and mnsic is mourning. Knowest thou something of love? I will teach thee more; 
will perfume thy throbbing heart with ecstasiee of which thon hast not known. Oh! 
what can I not promise thee 7 Rich g i h  are in my keeping, but through love alone. 

"My beautiful, I have watched o'er thy steps, and have exulted in thy soul's fair 
erpansion; have ~ e e n  the tides of feeling socumnhte force, and noble aspirations take 
loftier flights: while love, the crowning palm of thy rich nature, has sent ita mta 
deeper and deeper into the region of thy soul's minee of iron and gold and gems, er- 
hawtless and indestructible. I know thee well, trne love of mine; and all thy yearnings 
for the perfect life are clear to my spiritgaze. Earth does not satiafg thee, nor 
should it. Wi my love in meaanreless waves allay thy thirst? Ah! what can I give 
thee more? What aakest thon? Speak! 

" We have held nothing back when thou hast called: we have robed thee in angel 
have Wed thy brain with poesy's true spirit, and touched thy lips with flame. 

We hsve net thy feet in high places, and have given souls intothy hands. What wilt 
thou U? Love, praise, and honor are at thy feet ss myrrh and incense. Aak, if thg 
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"Life bath fts hamst moms, 
Its tasseled corn and purple-weighted vine, 

Its gathered sheavw of grsln, the blemaed dgn 
Of plenteom reaping, bread and pure rlah wine, 

Brill heutd for huvemt tImes.Jp-Iea (txx.116~~. 

APTEE four y e w  of faithful service in the Western department of 
"The Banner of Light," Mr. Peebles resigned his editorship, which 
the pnblishers of this stable journal reluctantly accepted. Yield- 
ing with a most friendly spirit, the editor-in-chief,' Luther Colby, 
penned a very beautiful'tribute, fraught with tender words, and with 
angels' blessings invoked upon hie attached brother. In his valedic- 
tory, Mr. Peebles says, - 

I' Though life is fraught with varied changes, -meeting a n y ,  and parting bmor- 
mw, -friendship, inhering aa a principle in the human soall never perishes. It is only 
8 garminal bud on earth, blooming into a sweeter, h h e r  hgrmoe in heaven. COP 
dial in our n a e ,  never oan we forget the friends cherished, hands claaped, or 
aCqaaintancea formed daring the several yem of our editorial wnneotion with 'The 
Banner of Light.' 

"If competent of self-judgment, it haa been our aim, our d-purpose m h  week, 
to be jaat and impartial, -to benefit humanity by elucidating the phenomena, the 
philosophy, and practical tsndenoies of Spiritualism. If, in no doing, a maa t io  word 
ha carelesely slipped from our pen, or a eevere thought taken form on the eighth page, 
Wounding a sincere soul, we deeply regret it. ' To err ia human; to forgive, divine.' 

Not a link in the ohein of mutual sympathy and good feeling between ns lien m r e d  
or mated, In the bnsiness capacity and strict integrity of Wm. Whits & Co., we have 
the most perfect wddenae; and only the hope of wider neafaln~~~) inolinea as to enter 
8 Winewhat different and more dMhive field of aotion." 

The " field" to which he refers was the general supervision of 
another weekly, " The Universe," published by H. N. I?. Lewis, 
then in Chicago, subsequently in New York. In entering npon this 
task, to which he was so cordially invited, aa editor-in-chief of this 
radical paper, he says, - 

M# 
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It is grand to contemplate optimism from the standpoint of the deep thinker; but 
my loose, illogical, illy+xplained system of optimism-that l u m p  moral qualities and 
immoral tmdencies into one conglomerated mass, that seeks the destruction of all dis- 
tinctions between vice and virtue, and inferentially says, that pirates, murderem, 
thieves, sensualii,  vampires, impostors, are 'doing their work,' thus implying that 
their work is legitimate, orderly, beautiful, and divine -is deserving of little conaidera- 
tion. The advocates and adherents of such a theory are entitled only to pity. 

"Thst pirates, impostors, and all such characters, are doing a work' is very 
evident; and SO is the inebriate doing a work, when he pours into his body poisoned 
liquors. This work fruits out in blotches, diseases, poverty, wretchedness, and a gen- 
eral dwarting of the moral nature. Had not all such work better be leR undone? h 
there no way to the enjoyment of the heaven of temperance, parity, and harmony, save 
through the winding way of drunkenness and debauchery? Such a dogma is, - 

'A  monster of snch Mghttnl mlen, 
That to be hated needs but to be meen.' 

I t  is quite t i e  for Spiritualists to sift the chaff from the wheat, the sense fmm the 
nonsense, afloat in their name, and, gathering up their precious truths, now 'lying 
around loosely,' put them into shape and system, for acceptance and practice. 

The  organizing of harmonial associations - banded brotherhoods and sisterhoodq 
based upon equality- would, while destroying all antagonisms between stolen capital 
and daily toil, make labor attractive. Furthermore, sinking selflshness into self-eacrifice, 
they would do away with isolation, and this crushing poverty that so fearfully obtains 
in the great cities. Those united societies termed Shakers ' have no poor; and, on the 
day of Pentecost, those baptized from the heavens were inspired to hold 'all W i g  in 
common.' 

'I Three important needs are umstantly pressing themlvea upon the masses. They 
are necessities, andmay be denominated by the common terms, physical, social, spiritual. 
As legitimate, looking to the snpply of these needs so universally felt, why not organize 
associations, thus reducing the better theorim upon this subject to practical life? Of 
what avail'the ideal, unless it h i t s  into the real? 

"Under physical needa may be classed home, food, clothing, labor, amusementa; 
under social necessities may be mentioned families, fi-iendships, sympathies, music, 
art, literature. 

"Under the head of spiritual needa may be designated moral culture, education, 
progress, spiritoommunion, and such inspirations as shall help each and all to near the 
heavenly life on earth. How many sweet associations cluster around the endearing 
word 'home,' -a home possessing all the foregoing comforts and requirerpenta, a 
home ever vernal with heart-flowers of beauty, a home with cordial hands to clasp 
our own, a home where wisdom guides, and love is law! 

'I These homes, with sgricnltural products. for a physical basis, would afford the 
choicest opportunities for mental and moral culture. Manufactures would express the 
forms of use connected with snch progressive movements. Commerce would be a 
means of supply, or, rather, a transfer of commodities, upon the basis of equivalents. 
Certain homes of the brotherhood wonld necessarily be mostly agricultnral; othm, 
manufaohring; and others still would combine the two in connection with the educa- 
tional. A chain of sympathy and common interest, looking to the good of all, would 
thus grow up between these homes, whether located in this or foreign countries. 

"A sffiial order, possessing these and other beneficial tendencies relating to the 
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CHAPTER XXV. 

APPOINTED O O N B U L .  

" Better be cheated to the laat, 
Than lose the bleased hope of tmth." 

" Let thla antace 
To show why I my pilgrim patmnlze. 
It came from my own heart; no to my head, 
And then tnto my flngsra trl0kled."- BmrYAll'm 

SINCE being associated with spirits of the Eastern world, Mr. Pee- 
bles felt an unquenchable longing to travel thither in quest of truth.. 
The discipline, thus far morally enforced, taught him that the spirituala 
beanties of Oriental Spiritualism lay hidden under the dkhris of more 
modern literature. He dri?amed awake ; awake he acted : go he must. 
His whole soul burned with s flame of love for classic lands, for an-. 
cient ruins, for &an mountains, for the poesy and song that throb, 
the sunniest under the rising sun. Like the other major events of his 
life, this purpose, evoked by the spirits, cast its shadow into his horo- 
scope, and there was seen by different clairvoyants long before his 
plans were matured. While lecturing in Detroit, Mich., he met 
Mrs. R. G. Murray, now in the Summer Isle, whose husband was 
,formerly a Presbyterian clergyman, but an earnest and noble Spirit- 
halist now, ripening for the great harvest. This lady, upon becom- 
ing entranced by an Indian spirit, calling himself " Big Thunder," 
said, bright, pale-faced spirit tells me to say to you, brother, that 
you are to go over the wide waters before the leaves become many 
times green and sere again. You are to go in a great shipcanoe, and 
in an official capacity." He inquired, " Why do yon say that?" The 
~piri t  replied, b b  Because the pale-faced guardian so says, and because 
1 see in your hand state-papers, sealed with red wax, and circled 
with red tape." 

About four years prior to Mr. Peebles's travels to the East, the fol- 
14 208 
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lowing vision was given to him by a clairvoyant medium in Philadel- 
phia, Dr. H. T. Child, an experienced Spiritualist and writer, being 
present. The lady entranced, looking into a rock crystal of peculiar 
&ape, said, - 

" I see you In a forelgn country. The peop1e.mne.t be English ; for their dress and laP 
p a g o  nearly oorreapond with the American. Yon are traveming the country on some 
interesting mission. Now yon stand beside a singular vehicle: it resembles a wheel- 
barrow. A lady -it is Mrs. Hardingo-with yourself grasp the handles, and seem 
trundling i t  up the hillside. How faithfully, zealonsly, yon toill How strange! 
This vehicle seems loaded with h k a ,  pamphlets, and periodicals. A short, stirring, sin- 
c m ,  and enthusiastic individual seems to be loading the wheelbarrow. Mercy! how 
he works! ' If it be true that the worker wins, a golden harvest mast await such wn- 
secmtion to a holy purpose." I t  needs no supernatural gift to identify in this worker 
Mr. Burns, of the Progressive Library, London. 

Seasons came an4 passed. Mrs. Murray spoke to him several 
times of her rision, expressing perfect faith in its fulfillment ; but he 
then was doubtful, deep as was his desire to prove her a true proph- 
etess. Our life-lines, do not angels hold them, and fasten them where 
they belong, from the past out into the future? 

Some time in July, 1869, Harrison Barrett, Superintendent. of the 
S. and F. R. R., invited Mr. Peebles to lecture in Sheboygan, Wis. 
Through the generous auspices of Rev. Mr. Howard, the Unitarian 
church was open to him. At the close of his lecture, he informed the 
people that he should start in a few days for Europe. That was his 
viast lecture in America before leaving. There we parted with mutual 
blessings invoked. Soon his resolution was reported to the Spiritual 
papers. Col. D. M. Fox, editor of &' The Present Age," then Presi- 
dent of the National American Association of Spiritualists, thus 
spoke of his intended departure, - 

'' We are sorry to learn that Brother Peebles can not postpone his embarkation for 
Europe until onr Annual National Convention, as we very much desired the calm conn- 
sel and geninl iduence of one who hns been so long identified with the Spiritualistio 
movement. Our best wishes go with him; for we know how long and anxiously h e  has 
desired to visit the scenes of the Old World, and his intense desire to delve in ~ t s  grand 
old libraries, containing their millions of volnmes of ancient lore. With as, thousands 
of American Spiritualists will unite in saying, - 

' ' I  Where'er thou fonrnepest, or whate'er thy care, 
My heart shall follow, and my upirlt share.'" 

Hearing of his design, friends in Washington and elsewhere prcr 
cured for him a consulate to Trebisond, Asia. I t  was not expected. 
M r .  Lewis, of " The Universe," said, - 
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'I We annonrlced ht week that Mr. Peebles was to set eail on Saturday, July 81, 
in the steamship ' City of Brooklyn,' for Liverpool, intending to visit the varions cam- 
trim of Enrope, and, if possible, to continue hi jonmeyings into the Orient. It has been 
Mr. Peeblen's fervent desire, f a  years, to viait the Holy Land; but it has been uncertain 
whether he could accompliih this on the present trip. That doubt has now been re- 
moved. 

"We have the pleasure of premting oar madem with the following note h m  Dsmon 
Y. gilgore, Esq., of Philadelphia, received after the issue of our last number; which win 
convey gratifying intdllgence to thowmnds: - 

P ~ L A D E L ~ ~ ~ ,  Jnly 30,1869. 
l'R N. F. LEWIS, ESQ. Dear Sir, -You will be pleased to learn that I have just re 

wived a telegram from Mr. Davis, Assistant Secretary of State, at Washington, stating 
that J. M. Peebles, editor-in-chief of 'The Universe,' has just been appointed Conad 
at Trebisond. . . . Onr good brother left my office yesterday for New-York City, in 
the best of spirits. God bless him ! DAMON Y. KILQORE. 

LLTrebiind is a leading commercial city of Turkey in Asia; and the p e m n l  adm- 
tage to Mr. Peebles of this appointment will be at once seen. I t  is needleas to eay that 
the oflicitti dutien of the post will be conducted with scmpnlons fidelity. This appoint- 
ment affords an instance of proof, that the United States government doe8 not bestow its 
favora entirely upon political aspirants." 

" The Banner of Light " congratulated the appointment thus : - 
"It is s wonder he was not rejected on account of his belief in Spiritnalism. This 

appointment p t X e a  ns exceedingly, as it is a proof that bigotry is lessening its hold on 
the minds of men in authority, and that justice is sure to achieve victory in the long 
m. How will our ecclesiastical friends like this appointment l Not remarkably well, 
we opine. Progress is ever onward, however; and those who attempt to retard it, 
throngh seltishness or bigotry, will surely be crushed by its ponderous wheela May 
mccess attend Brother Peeblea in his new misaion is the sincere wish of his hosts 
of friends ! " 

E. S. Wheeler, of " The American Spiritualist," wrote, - 
"We were made aware of the action in favor of the appointment of friend Peebles 

when in Washington this spring, and are not surprised at the result. We do not con- 
sider it ' a wonder he was not rejected on account of his belief in Spiritualism,' h a p  
pening to know it was rather a strung recommendation in some official quarters. 
Among the most respected and trusted government officials are open and avowed Spir- 
itnalists. The administration persecutes no phase of religious sentiments; and, in our 
opinion, this ceaseless cry of the unpopularity of our philosophy, the poverty of our- 
selves, and the persecution we meet, is as much out of taste and time aa foreign to the 
general truth." 

It saddens our soul to say, that, after Mr. Peebles had left for 
Europe, studied efforts were made by two or three individuals to 
underrate the beneficence of his mission. His friends sent him 
letters of unfaltering friendship. He received scores of them, con- 
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demning the cowardly innuendoes. I t  was a trial moment, which 
centered ~ trnet in heaven. '' The American Spiritualist " justly 
said, - 

lL The bareb he ha6 mu are wen eame4 at s great price of self-oamifica, - lsmels of 
fidelity, not of pride; and they who tear them would also rend the stars from heaven, if 
they ohhe not specially for them. . . . 

"He has gone there with the noble intention of gleaning historic h t h ,  under the 
guidance of hb minitsting #pirib, 6wm sncimt mins of once flonriahing citiea that 
projected a world's civilization, from the hieroglyphics of buried tombs, from obelisks, 
and the rooks of consecrated konntah and GBS, of exhuming psy~hologicallJ the 
hidden pea& of windom, embodied again in living form, to add a new lnater of moral 
wealth to the spiritual temple we are all trying to conatmot for a 8belterleea snd impov- 
srished humanity." 

Just before Mr. Peebles started, we received a letter, from which 
we clip this sparkliug.gem of faith, - 

LL The time dram near for nailing, Hallelnjahl Up or down among gmm wsweeds, 
all tb sun& The Lord re-. In him end spgele is my h a t  Sail Saturday." 



CHAPTER XXVI. 

I N  F O B E I O R  L A N D B .  ' 

Horsed on the ~r 'otsaq 
Thou rldest to power 
And to endurance." - Ex5solr. 

IN steamer '' City of Brooklyn,)) -swift plow of the main, pro- 
pelling three hundred miles per day. '' Adieu, sweet native land I "- 
"Adieu I "  is the shout of parting friends, waving their handker- 
chiefs, the hearts' white flag0 of truce. On board this nautical com- 
monwealth were Sir John Barrington, Ex-Lord Mayor of Dublin ; 
Judge Field, brother of Cyrus W. Field, alias "Atlantic Cable ; " 
artists and actresses, poets and philosophers, - a literary world in 
miniature. Our " pilgrim " caught the civilizing psychology of the 
ocean. The waves were mad, the winds frowned, the steamer stag- 
gered. " Heigho ! " was his shout. The passengers slunk away 
into their berths. Jonah's fish was not half as  vigorous; for he 
challenged the storms and waves, rushed on deck, gloried in the 
ocean's revelry, and escaped the sea-sick contagion. " Grace aside," 
he writes, '' it  is grit that leads to glo ry on the ocean." At  midnight 
he was out watching the stars, sailing under sidereal bowers, the 
spirits leading. He stroked the beard of old Neptune, and mounted 
on his shoulders, thence up to that other realm, - 

Out on the sea of eternity." 

. On the 18th of August, the L6Brooklyn " touched a t  Queenstown, 
Ireland, and in a few hours more landed at Liverpool, -the solid 
city that defies all time. 

Letters sent from the Old Country by our brother are so admirably 
descriptive of his experiences there, we publish them almost entire. 

a18 
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L ~ R P O O I ,  Ang. 23,1889. 
IhuB BRM'EXE, -Am d e l y  in the Old World, yet feel ned and h s h .  Ever$ 

thing leem unique, snbetantia, and mlid. Liverpool looks cold, stone buildings b e i i  
large and dingy. Viited St George's Hall, Birkenhesd Park, planned by Sir Joseph 
Puton.  How mapiecent! Mine host is James Wason, an eminent barrister; who hao 
taken unwearied pains to show me Liverpool in its greatness and beauty, and Chester, 
an old walled city, abonnding in ru in  The walls were lald in the time of Jnlins Cresar. 
The Cathedral here interested me deeply. In it sre the remains of distingnishkd per- 
m n c ~  even the-phngos of Henry N. of Gerrmmy. English friendship is pecn- 
k l y  attractive to Americanq aa I find It in Jndge Waaon. Through his kindness, I 
WM invited into the criminal wnrt, where I saw judgas and barristers anired in robes, 
wigs, and bands. Ancient, grave, they appearad, when spiritually. sensed, as heartless 
M d i g n u  . . . 

h ' t  it queer to be under the govemupent of woman? Wonder if I ahall see the 
quean, -an English sister of mine 7 " . . . . 

XAXCRESTEB, ENGLAND, A U ~ .  all 1869. 
MY AYERIcAN FEL~W-WORKEE, -The railway journey to Manchester ia through- 

8 garden of hedgerows and flowers. English cultivation is admirable. Saw women in 
the harvest-fields, -women's righta! Tmveling here is un-American: the engines are 
smaller, but mom fleet. The English tunnel their hills and mountains. . . . Manches- 
ter is the Lowell of England. It numbers four hundred thousand. Its manufactores 
are vwt; and i b  black-throated chimneys breathe ont volnmes of nmoke, which, d s  
scanding, cast 8 gloom over the city and its suburbs. 

A century gone, the religions authorities of this city persecuted Dr. John Dee, per 
mitted the rabble to indecorowly treat John Wesley, throwing mud in his face, and 
imprisoned mother Ann Lee, the patron saint of the Shakers. . . . Yesterday, in 
wmpany with Mr. Besley, a poet and scholar, visited the palatial mansion of John 
Bright of Bochdale, -name dear to every American. He is a rare man, perfectly 
easy, approachable, and agreeable; in fact, I find this is the case with all English gen- 
tlemen. Our conversation was mostly upon peace, - the peace-movements of England 
and America He intimated that the snrest way to maintain peace, under the present 
status of civilization, is to maintain large standingarmies. . In this we differed. Stand- 
ing armies imply readiness for war; and this incites the spirit of bloodshed. He spoke 
of American institdona in the highest terms... . . I have lectured in Manchester 
several times on Spiritualism: bnt the mental soil seems hard and nnimpressibIe. But 
few attended Oh, how unlike those inspired m e e t i i  in America, where hundreds 
and thonsands gather under the green fomta and hills, to hem the angels' gcspel ! . . . 

I find in Rev. John Hodgson s good, Methodist minister, who preaches Spiritualism: 
when attacked by secthrkts, he manfully defended my positions. . . . My m h d  today 
tnma continually upon Aaron Nite and Dr. E. C. Dunn. Wonder if I can certainly 
identify Aaron at York~hire B Knowing as I do that there are obsessing spirits who 
assume false names for selfish ends, if I fail in this attempt, it will be the flrst time that 
I have doubted his individuality for many years. I shall go there, snd thoroughly test 
the matter. . . . 

YORK CITY, ENGLAND, Aug. 30, 1889. 
MY T R A N M T L . A ~ O  BROTHER, - As I wrote you the other day, one all-absorbing 

thought hne bean on my mind. " To Yorkshire " has haunted me. "I must," I said, "sea 
the ancient home OF my spirit-brother, Aaron Nite.', And here I am. I t  seems to me s 
racred city. Am I a spirit-worshiper 7 -not worshiper, but lover. Eleven y e m  sinoa, 
Aaron told me about these very scenes which are now before my eyea. How wondw 



fol! Here are the River h e ;  St. Mary's Abbey, in ruins; the Minster; the beautiful 
window4esigns; the location of the Virgin Mary, with the serpent under her feet; the 
rocks and lawns where he played when a mere boy,-all exnctly as he many times 
pictored them. 

Accompanied by Robert Green, Esq., of Brotherton, I hunted to-day in the " Annala 
of York," but failed to get any clne of identi&, until a venerable antiquarian directed 
ns to the I' Will Office; '' where, securing the services of the clerk in overhauling +he rec- 
ords, I rrsked hi to go back two hundred yenrs, and search for the Knights,-a 
fmily famous for its clerical distinctions. He did so; and, to my joy and delight, he 
found the name of Rev. James Knight, the identical brother of Anron. The test wan 
perfect. Let me never doubt. He insists npon spelling his name in Anglo-Saxon style, 
-N&. The name was Mchigh t ;  and the family waa connected with the . 
bfcfiights who commented on the Gospels. I procured a full copy of the 3riginal 
record, with this translation from the Latin, - 

" Twenty-fourth of October, 1714. James Knight, A.M., waa ordained deacon in 
the Savoy Chapel, London, and priest in the same chapel on the following Sunday." - 
Fmrn the Idh&m Bwk in the ArchCepisoopal Registry, Ibrk, E n g W .  

Oh, I rejoice in the fact that I have tasted of the ministry of angels I . . . 
Gusoow, S w ,  Sept. 1,1869. 

Bzmrmm OF THE WEST,-. . . . Am in Scotland, - dear old lnnd of my ances- 
tOR I t  thrills my son1 with joy to trend these hills, pluck the heather, ramble these 
woods, reminding me of Bums' " Cotter's Saturday Night," -of the homeward cotter 
from hie mstio toil. Beflecting npon the configurations of this country, I can well 
anderstand what made a Burns, a Wallace, a Bruce, a Marvelle, and a Hugh bIiller, 
who, in s vain nttempt to reconcile the Book of Genesis with geology, became mentally 
unbalanced, and passed by his own hand to the better land. . . . Bfy meeting on Snn- 
day a t  Glasgow wan a success: hall packed, Prof. J. W. Jackson in the chair. S top  
ping now with Wend Nisbet. The Clarks, Browm, and Dnguid, the spirit-artist, have 
called npon me: they are all good, genial Scotch. I already love them. Wonder if I 
shall think as much of the Londoners. . . . Should like to describe to you the scenes 
and my emotions whilst passing up the Tweed to Berwick Caatle, and by the old town 
of Peebles, mentioned in Burns's poems, and rendered famous in Sir Wnlter Scott's 
novels. . . . Of Edinburgh, -what a beautiful city! - it is truly entitled ro the appelln- 
tion of Modern Athens." After ripairing to the publishing-house of William and Rob- 
ert Chnmbers, I visited Johu Knox's house, one of the oldest buildings in the city. . . . 
Did I tell you that I was in Fnmley Hall, seeing the paintings of Vandyke, Rubens, 
Turner, and other masters? They are superb. I saw Cromwell's broad-brimmed hat; 
the table at which he died the day before the battle of the Moor, in 1644; the sworda 
of that hero, and of Lambert and Fairfax. . . . Our " Day Outv down the Clyde, among 
the lakes, nestling among the mountains. how beautiful, sunny, sweet! The scenery 
equals any thing I have seen, though not on so maguificent scale. Queen Victoria was 
on the lnke the same day; had a fine view of her mqjesty's highness. She is n good 
sister, a true mother, and, as mler, exerts a good moral influence, and is dearly beloved 
by her subjects. . . . I have written blrs. Peebles all about this, descriptive of the 
heather hills that bore on their ragged bosoms the hearta of our progenitors, and particu- 
larly of the good queen. Ever thine, J. Y. PEEBLR~ 

London 1- the great world of brain, the heart of commerce. 

" Thew high things are lost nnd drowned nnd dimmed, 
Like a blue eye in tern." 
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SO thou art, old city, for me, too, a wandering minstrel; who 
shall de!ight thee with a song, 0 Mother of uations? " Our " Pil- 
grim's " reception surprised him, - unlike American style. Less 
notoriety would have suited his taste ; but he was taken by storm, 
and had to surrender to British tact. We  clip the following from 
6 L  The London Human Nature : " - 

"The readers of that veteran and stanch exponent of Spiritualism, ' The Banner of 
Light,' have long been agreeably attracted towards the last page of that journal; on 
which was, till lately, printed the ' Western Department, - J. M. Peebles, editor,' -in 
which capacity this gentleman has been chiefly known to British readers. As a lectur- 
er, 'The Banner' has also introduced him to this country by the copious reports of hi 
orations on the Spiritual Philosophy which it has given from time to time. . . . 

Mr. Peebles reached the metropolis on the morning of Sept. 6; and, a h r  an inter- 
view with Mrs. Hardinge, previous to her departure for Liverpool en TO& for America, 
he took up his abode at  the Progressive Library and Spiritual Institution, desiring quiet 
and mtiremeut, that he might prosecute his literary labors. A committee of lending 
London Spiritualists quickly resolved on giving their distinguished guest a public recep  
tion; and, accordingly, a circular signed by J. Burns was issued to the prominent Spir- 
itualists of London and the provinces, stating that 'the arrival of Mr. J. M. Peebles, of 
America, in this country, has suggested the desirability of entertaining him at  a meeting 
of welcome, on the oocsaion of his visit amongst us, and give a representative gathering 
of London Spiritualists the opportunity of exch~nging fraternal greetings with an ~ m e r i i  
can medium and leading Spiritualist of culture and experience.' The meeting took 
place at the Spiritual l n s ~ t u ~ o u ,  lG Southampton Row. W.C., on the evening of ~ednes-  
day, Sept. 16; when a most influential and harmonious gathering met to do honor to Mr. 
Peebles, and the movement and nation he represents. Amongst those present were 
Mrs. Macdougall Gregory, widow of the late Prof. Gregory of Edinburgh; the Countear 
Paulett; Mrs. George Thompson, whose husband is so well known in England ana 
America for his active sympathies with the cause of humau freedom; Mr. and Miss 
Cooper; Mrs. Tebb; Miss Santi; Miss Houghtou; Mr., Mrs., and Miss Dornbusch; Prof. 
Palmer of St. John's College, Cambridge; Mr. Russell of the University, Cambridge; 
Rev. M. D. Conway; Rev. S. E. Baugough, M.A.; B. Coleman, Esq ; A. B. Tietkens, 
Esq. ; Dr. R. Colquhoun; Dr. Wilmshurst; Mr. Hannah; Mr. Mawson, Mr. Armfield, Qc. 

"Letters from eminent Spiritualiets were read, -from William Howitt, D. D. Home, 
J. W. Jackson, Dr. Nichols, Rev. F. R. Young, S. C. Hall (editor of 'The Art Journal') 
and others. 

" Mr. Coleman, in opening the proceedings, said, - 
LADIEB AND GENTL~PEN, - I have just been requested to take the chair on this 

occasion. We are met here, as you are aware, to give a welcome and greeting to our 
friend Mr. Peebles; and, to those who are acquainted with American literature, his name 
will be familiar. I hare known him by reputation for many years; and I am free ta 
soy, I know no man more nnselfish or more earnest than our friend Mr. Peebles. I may 
also sap, that though I cordially respect my friend, and highly appreciate hi earneat 
working in the cause, yet I might not be able to agree with him in all the viewa he 
might toke of our movement; but as we can all agree to differ, and respect the differ- 
ences of opinion which exist amongst us, that does not prevent ns from thanking him 
fur his presence amongst us this evening in the cause of Spiritualism.' 

" Mr. Tietkins was then called upon to read the following 
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' 'ADD)DB~~~ TO MR. J.  X. PEEBLEB, OB AMEBICA, BY TEE BPIIUTUALIETB Or 

mmm. 

' 'DEAB SIB m BROTHER, -We have tha greateat pleaanre, on the present occa- 
ion, in welcoming yon amongst ns, and in extending the wurm hand of brotherhood to 
YOU, se an eminent representative of the millions on the Westam hemisphere who share 
with us the beautiful teachings derived from spiritoommmion. 

" 'Pence, wisdom, and inspiration be with you, and the highly-enlightened nation of 
which yon are a distinguished citizen! We perceive in pow life-work, as inspirational 
medium, teacher, author, and editor, an apt illnstration of the genius of modern Spirit 
ualism. In your learned researches, yon have shown that the stream of human progrese 
has ben fed ever, in all ages, from spiritual sources; that this divine influx is inexhaust 
ible, and ever present; that it is confined to no age, race, sect, or form of belief; and 
that its redemptive work will yet extend to the wmplete development of man from all 
angnlaritiea and imperfections. 

"'We welcome you also as an authorized delegate fmm the friends of peace in Amer- 
i% and as an active promoter of individual and social reform and human welfare in 
every sense. 

I L L  We shall be glad to hear from your lips some account of the present position of 
Spiritnalism in America, ita upward struggles, its achievements, and ita future tenden- 
cies; also the statua of mediumship most prevalent and nsefal, and any other informa- 
tion which the impressions of the moment may furnish. 

'"We shall be glad if you can extend your sojourn amongst us, and help ns in the 
great work which we have scarcely yet begun. We cordially invite you to onr plat- 
form8 in the metropolis and chief cities of this country. The people require much 
teaching wnwrning our principles and motives; and the leaders of o w  movement 
would be benefited by your guidance in the matter of organization, and the best mean, 
of promoting the popular diffnsion of Spiritnalism.' 

"'Wishing you a prosperons and safe journey to the consular appointment in Asia 
which your government has been pleased to wnfide to you, and praying that you mag 
be the recipient of those blessings (in this and other worlds) which fiow from the sonl'a 
most cherished treasure, - the possession of truth,- we are sincerely yours.' 

"Mr. Tietkins concluded by moving a resolution that the address be adopted by 
the meeting. and presented to Mr. Peebles. 

"The Rev. S. E. Beugougb, M.A., of Christ's College, Cambridge, seconded the resolu- 
tion, and at the same time desired to say a word with regard to his own feelings in wel- 
coming a gentleman from the Far West. He owed a great debt of gratitude to the mind of 
America; because much that had led to his improvement, and added to his manhood in 
the truest senfie, had been derived from those writings which had emanated fr3m the 
other side of the Atlantic. He thought no Englishman could become conversant with 
mch writers as Emerson, without being the better for it. He was very anxious indeed 
to become acqnainted with the book on the table, entitled, 'The Seers of the Ages.' Ir: 
looking over its pages, it promised a rich feast. From it he observed that Spuitualias 
ha8 been known in all ages, and to all nations, - in Persia, Greece, Rome, and Palestine; 
and this led him to uotice one fact with regard to Spiritualism: I t  seemed thnt we could 
not possibly separate opinions from national character, and that our national character 
inflnenoed onr conception of every thing, and Spiritualism among the number. &How 
very diffmnt, for instance,' said Mr. Benpagh, ' is the tone of French writers on Spir- 
i t d i m  to thoee born in England, and pnrtllking thoroughly of the English spirit. This 
holds h e  of every nation. Then in what respect are we to derive especial advan tap  
from American Spiritnaliim? They spenk our language, while at  the same time thei~ 
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ixnortalized melodiea fmm Handel, Mozart, Beethoven, Mmdelssohn, Boasini, and other 
masters, mr soul throbbed in gladness: and for the moment I fancied myself in Syrian 
lands, listening to the echoing refrain, "Peace on earth, and good-will toward men." 
Yonrown Lord Brougham said, "I abominate wart'aa unchristian. I hold it the greatest 
of human crimea." Englsnd and America, aa elder and younger brother, united by the 
common sympathy of m e ,  speaking one language, and connected by thousands of 
commercial interests, should never breathe the word war. All nations shonld settle 
their civil and international differences by arbitration and congresses of nations. The 
pies of the nge calla for the praotice of these divine peace-principles." 

. . . ' ' L  I am very happy this evening in seeing before me &Ira. George Thompson. I 
speak of George Thompson so an old Wend, never forgetting the pleaaant conversation 
we held together at  the residence of J. 0. Woodman, Eq., Portland, Me.: in fact, 
there is a common sympathy, which tends to make our philosophy, our science, our 
spiritual gospel of reform, in this age a practical one; and we should bring it down to 
everyday l i i ,  end live it, that others may see "our good works, and be led to glorify 
God." The principles of Spiritualism are marching on rapidly in America, and gaiiring 
attention in every circle of society. It has been estimated that there are eleven millions 
of Spiritnalista in America: this, probably, includes those s t i i  in the churches, and 
whose religion simply reoognizes the fact, that spirits cun commnnicate. The lowest 
entimate, however, ia four millions. We have a National Association, several State con- 
v~ntions, hundreds of organized societies and progressive lyceume, which that highly- 
illumined seer, Andrew J,ackson Davis, first saw in the spirit-land. In these propmive 
lpnms,  to the importance of which many of our American Spiritualists &e not yet 
educated, our children are taught to develop their whole being, mentally, morally, p h p  
ically, and spiritually. The great power of the sectarian chnrchea consists in warping 
a d  training the young in their superstitions and dogmas; and the Boman Catholics 
know, that, if they can get the charge of the children for the 5mt few yeare, they need 
hnve no fear of their becoming Protestants, -a hint which Spiritnalista should turn to 
,pod account. If we would liberalize the m e ,  we must educate the young; and this 
Spiritnaliita should accomplish- through children's progressive lyceums, progreaaive 
libraries, new educational institutions, the support of our periodical literature, and' 
the encouragement of mediums and speakers: and thus the work of p r o p s  would go 
forward on a broad liberal basis of sympathy and harmony, laboring to edncata and 
apiritnalize ourselves and our race. 

"'The Rev. Mr. Beugough, M.A., of Chrisys College, Cambridge, who has just 
taken his serit, deeply iuterested me, ns did the snbsequent etimng words of Rev. M. D. 
Conway, so well known in the Unitarian circles of America. His well-timed sentenoee 
reminded me of a hslf-day spent it] the library of Emerson. . . . 

'' ' Whittier says, " The destroyer should be the builder too; " and Carlyle insists, that 
he who I' goes forthwith a torch for burning," should also carry a '' hammer for building." 
Many have yet to learn the full import of the term tolrahn, the meaning of the word 
charity. Intellectually we may, we necessarily mwt, diier; bnt our hearts, all touched 
and tuned to the Christ principle of love, may beat as one. The angels do not ask, 
What do you believe? but, What do yon do? what are you life-aims? what practical 
work have you wrought for humanity? ' " 

Mr. Peebles published editorially in The Universe" lively descrip- 
tions of English scenes, entertainments, institutions, 'and civiliza- 
tions, continuing them throughout all his Eastern travels, -enough 
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to make a large volume, unlike any thing ever before written. Because 
of their historic researches and psychological conclusions, they a re  
invaluable. At  our suggestion, he contemplates writing a series of 
works, dating from his past and future travels, entitled, L L  The Spir- 
itual Philosophy of History." 

Learning that there are a hundred and sixty-five thousand paupers 
in the city of London, with their concomitant degradations glaring out 
on every side, -observing the rule, where royalty is, is poverty, 
the two extremes of society,-and painting an editorial picture o f  the 
cost of monarchical crowns, that of Queen Victoria being worth  
a hundred and twenty-one'thousand pounds, he exclaims, 0 Chris- 
tian England I feed your hungry, educate your ignorant. . . . Queen 
Victoria, sell your crown, and give the proceeds to the honest, 
struggling poor I " 

At the house of Mrs. Gregory, a literary Spiritualist, Mr. Peebles 
saw the photograph of the Catholic sister who was the instigator of 
the Immaculate Conception." Her name is Bernadette, of Lour- 
des, among the Pyrenees, in the South of France. Mediumistically 
she saw the Virgin Mary seventeen times in a vision, who told her 
she was L L  immaculate." Priests hearing her confession, and per- 
ceiving the idea could be made a dogma profitable to the Church, de- 
clared her a saint. In grave council, the Catholic dignities pronounced 
it a dogma ; and quite sensible it is, provided it applies to all children 
conceived in spiritual love. 

In  London, Mr. Peebles had an opportunity to corroborate the 
affirmations of his ancient spirits respecting civilizations, recalling 
his conversation with L C  Aphelion," who " lived 16,000 years ago." 
Calling on Dr. Birch, the Egyptologist of the British Museum, then 
reading hieroglyphs relating to the L L  Books of the Dead," he was 
informed, that, L L  the farther we go back in Egyptian history, the 
higher ie the culture and civilization." 



Btar of the brave I tby ray ia pale; 
Bnd darhesm must again prevail l 
But, ob, t&n rslnbow of the free 1"- BYBOX. 

LEAVING London about the 1st of October, Mr. Peebles crossed the 
English Channel, from Dover to Calais, in a steamer good as the best, 
which he styles filthy, and positively detestable." The project of 
tunneling the channel he made a matter of scientific prayer. The 
French soldiery, the peasants in their harvests, the luxurious gardens, 
the entrance into Paris, - b L  Queen of the Beautiful," - assured him 
he was anrely in a .foreign land. " How unlike England 1 " he ex- 
claimed. " There all is solid : here all is gay and volatile." During 
four weeks' residence in Paris, delighting his senses with the purity 
of its air and the floral exuberance of its fashionable streets, walking 
the Boulevards in meditation, he thus summed up the warning 
lesson of his prophecy in a letter to " The Universe," dated Oct. 6, 
1869, - 
"Paris is h o e .  Snnbys are its galadage. The oitizena are proud of their fonn- 

tains, gardens, beauti i  B o d e d ,  and massive libraries, --all open to the public. 
Under this display and grandeur, however, lies a maddened volcano. Its fire and flame 
already c a m  a half-~ubdned mmble. Gog and Magog are ahsrpening their weapons. 
That Napoleon's health is frail, none dispute. The eins of hi youth are fruiting out into 
fePrfal pains and penaltien. The p v e  invites his body to hasten: a rich worm-feast 
ia promised. Then comes another revolntion: mark the pmpheoy ! " 

Ere a year rolled by, what he prophetically foresaw is now fulfill- 
ing in  the unparalleled war between France and Pruasia,-Nap* 
leor a prisoner, the empire broken, Paris in a siege, a republic or- 
ganized ; and struggling for life, and all Enrope in a political ferment. 
What the augury? Ask the spirit oracles. bb  Poor France 1 weep 
for Paris ! weep for the slain of thy sons and daughters I She will 
rise again rejuvenated I " 

a1 



Whilst in Paris, Mr. Peebles wea the guest of I&. Gledstanes, an 
English gentleman of position, engaged in Spiritual literature. Hav- 
ing traveled extensively in India and China, he gave him many valu- 
able items of Oriental politics and religion, for future discourse. H e  
says, I am ever at school, - a pupil." 

Leon Favre, then Consul-General of France, brother of t h e  d i e  
tinguished Jules Favre, both Spiritualiste, became his fast friend. 
They locked arm in arm, embommed in deep friendship, his F r e n c h  
brother descanting so fervently upon the '' new i-eligion." -'' Fif ty  
thousand, Monsieur Peebles, - fifty thousand Spiritualists in P a r i s  
alone I I' exclaimed he, with a rapture of light in his countenance ; 
and then, in graver aspect, he informed him of '* a reign of blood 
close to the doors," - scenes which the spirits had sketched in proph- - - 

ecy, exactly as impressed Mr. Peebles whilat before walking the  
Boulevards. America had to emancipate her slaves on a crimson 
sea, ere the Spiritual religion could be planted : so France, with th$ 
guilt of fashion staining her moral character, enervated by luxury, 
can rise only by the force of arms, breaking her monarchy, and 
marching to education and liberty. 

In  company with Mr. Gledstanes, he strolled' into Petile Pares, 
Church of " Little Fathers ; " where M. Jean Baptiste Vianney, C u d  
D' Am, exercised his wonderful gifts of healing by the laying on of 
hauds in the name of the Virgin Mary. The names of thousands he 
healed are there inscribed on elegant tablets : so the place was holy 
to him, not because of the temple, but because there holy deeds were 
done by spiritpower. 

But these deeds of the Catholic healer he found equaled, if not ex- 
celled, by those of Henri Augusta Jacob, of our Spiritualistic times. 

Jacob was a Zouave and musician, playing upon the trombone while in the army. 
Having avoided intoxicating driuks, soldiers' alang, and other vices common to military 
life,,and, withal, being very kind-hearted, he WEE exceedingly popnlar in the ranka of his 
fellow-soldiers. He is nearly six feet high, haa black halr, dark haiel eyes, regnlar feclr 
tures, and a head rounding np in the coronal region, something like that of A. J. Davis. 
He is abmt forty yearn of age, and In religion nornlndy a Catholic. He aeea spirita. teels 
their presence, and, guided by their inspirstion, prays to them and God. Some twelve 
years since, while marching, through the streets of Paris with his regiment, he eaw a 
poor crippled child being drnwn in a carriage by its pmnts. The chid had not put its 
feet to the ground since It wss two years of a@. An irresistible influemoo aebing Jacob, 
he went to the child, and, placing his hands on It, said firmly, 'Gd up Md laalE I' whioh, 
to the joy and astonishment of the parents, it did. Hundreds who were standing near 
witnessed this. The next day a score came to him, all of whom were healed or h 
p m e d  
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"The Frenoh are an excitable people. 6wn hnodreda flocked to him daily from all 
ranhe of societp, honbled with 'all manner of dhawa,' as in Christ's time. It is calm- - that ha cured fitteen out of every twenty who came to him. Impossible to mceive 
the crowds in the barnrch, a friend, M. Dnfnget, a prominent citizen and merchant in 
Bne de La Bogueae, opened hia h m e ,  business-place, and workehop for the reception of 
mfferers. A t h m g h l y  good man, M. Dufaget himself became developed aa a healer 
The throng6 eventually increased to 1,000 a day. This blocking the streets, he WM 
wamed todesist. Not heediig the policemen's warning, he was arrested, and thrnst into 
prison, - all of which might have been expected in Impe~ial France. How it reminds one 
of those old apostolic times, when Peter, Jarnee, and John, and others, exercising s p i ~  
it& gifts of h d i g ,  were ' cast into prison! ' Through the influence of friends, he wan 
after a time released, remaining incog. If using his gifts, it waa in private. Prejudicr 
gradually gave way. . . . 
" Five minutes before the hoar for healing, he steps into the mom, takes a peculiar atti- 

tude, clasps his handa, requests perfect silence, and, asking them all to engage in silent 
prayer, he departs. He is naturally a reticant man. Coming into the presence of hir 
patients the ~econd time, he looks at each intently (not allowing them to speak or point 
ont their ailments), and then touching each, tells what he can and can not do for them. 
Hia powen, are much greater when there is a thmng present. He does not insist that 
people are healed when they are not. His remarkable powers, he wntiinally at?lrms, 
wme from W, through good spirits and angels. The maasea that come to him are of the 
common people. It was the 'common people ' in Bible times thst ' heard Jesue gladly,' 
-fishermen and herdsmen. This in the ' second,' the cmdmow coming of Christ. . . . 

" None accuse him of W i g  mercenary. His mission is an important one; and he is 
working it out beautifally, for the good of humanity. Bleasing upon thn Franch 
Zouave I 'I 

Knowing that the enlightened government8 are Spiritualistic, in 
America the people accepting the new religion, and in Europe the 
kings and queens, he writes, " Alexander II., of Russia, is  worthy 
of his title, - ' liberating father.' The emancipation of millions of 
wrfs was concordant with the genius of Spiritualism. The angels 
ordered i t  : they are our saviors ! '! 

Departing from England was leaving brain ; coming to France wee 
finding heart. With M. Pierart, the scholarly editor of the '& Re- 
vue Spiritualiste," and author of the popular " Drama of Waterloo," 
he enjoyed a feast of soul, -everybody was so polite, so obliging ! 
Anna Blackwell, a lady of high social position as  a literary writer, 
introduced him to Madame Kardec, the " beloved " of Allan Kardec, 
whose works are eo valuable for reference on the question of re- 
incarnation ; and there he procured, and subsequently publishud, the 
remarkable career of this medium, known for hie virtues. 

Introduced to M. Pierart, a scholarly Frenchman, he was again 
reminded of the truthful words of Aphelion," inspiring deepei 
confidence at every step in life in the wisdom and fidelity of his 
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priestly power ! " In  that manufacturing c'lty, after visiting the mn- 
senm, botanical gardens, halls of sculpture, and St,. Pierre University, 
-the L L  redemptive agencies of Lyons," -he paused before the Place 
de Serream, where in 1794 so many were sacrificed to the so-called 
Goddess of Liberty by the guillotine; when the shout of Down 
with the Bourbons I " was followed by a dynasty more fearful and 
bloody. He seemed to hear the cry of martyrs from the ground, 
pleading Lcfor free education to all the masses as the only safe guar- 
antee of equal rigl~ts. Change the shout to ' Down with Popes ! ' 
and burn all guillotines I " 

Stopping a few hours at Xarseilles, he improved them by a survey 
of its spacious harbor, its vineyards, and olive orchards, the crowds 
of idle men and women, the Catholic priests parading the streets i~ 
gorgeous gowns and robes, himself the gazed of all the gazers ; for his; 
disgust of much lassitude made him taller in dignity than ever. 

His steamer, classically named '' Ilissus," was to him the world im 
miniature; for among the passengers were Sicilians, Frenchmen,. 
Greeks, Nubians, Syrians, Arabs, Armenians, himself a long-. 
bearded L b  Spiritual Pilgrim," of America, -all attired in their sev-- 
era1 national costumes. That suited him exactly, - unity in diver-. 
sity : there I studied God I " 

Selecting from the many idioms, he there most heartiLy indorsed, 
the opinion of Madame de Staijl ; who said, - 

"If I were mistress of fifty Ianpges ,  I would think in the deep German, converse. 
in the gay French, write in the copious English, sing in the majestic Spanish, deliver in. 
the noble Greek, and make love in the soft Italim." 

Entering the straits of Bonifaccio, they sailed by the shore of Cor- 
sica; when the very air seemed to report the destiny of bloody 
heroes, of which the fated Napoleon the First is an example. Re- 
membering he was commissioned to the Old World as a peace npre- 
sentative, he wrote, - 

"My mind reverted to that 'man of destiny, born and nurtured on thb rngged 
ohore, whose star, aRer culminating to the zenith, sank extinguished in blood at Water- 
loo, to rise no more. Was war well for him? was it welk f6r English Ronndheada to 
b e h d  Charles I. ? was it good in the excitable French to.mnrder Louis SVI., Maria 
Antoinette, and the sainted Madame Elizabeth? . . . . Kindly-tempered jnetice, good- 
nees, and love are the only redemptive powers in the nniverae. ' Love yonrenemien: 
bl- and curse not! ' said the sweet-sanled Naesrene." 

Seeing Caprari on the north and east, where Garibaldi retired 
16 
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to the quiet of a farmer's life, afbr gaining a crown for Victor 
Emmuel, he said in one of his letters, " Italians will never rest 
in spirit till Pins IX. is dethroned, and Italia's sun shines upon a 
united Italy, with Rome for its capital." Little did he then think, 
whilst sailing the Mediterranean, that within a year nearly all these 
prophetic words would be literally fulfilled. Let us keep records 
of prophecies : they are banners of liberty to the revolutionists. 

What a hietory soon rolled wave-like over the memory ! Piraeus, 
the port of ~ r e e c e ,  beckoned him : there was Salamis just past it ; 
and off that coast the valiant Greeks defeatcd the Persian fleet of 
Xerxes, 480 B.C. In  imagiuation he saw the battle, and saddened 
at the thought, that two thousand years of Christianity have not since 
obliterated the curse of war. Has not the force that built np Greece 
blasted its prowess? So he reasoned. Landing and sensing the 
decay around him, he exclaimed, " The Greeks of to-day are ancient 
Greeks no more! What wrought the change?" - '&Ask dead 
priests ! " solemnly whispered a spirit by his side. H e  stood he- 
fore the Acropolis a t  Athens, passed up the propillion, or grand 
entrance, and surveyed Mars Hill, where Paul preached the " Un- 
known God" to the Athenians; touched the massive pillars of 
Bacchus, spiring above the ruins ; gazed down into the subterranean 

- - 

passage leading from this temple of spirit-rites into the vast amphi- 
theater. What a hollow sound! Do not the dead voice their sol- 
row here? 

Let there be light I said Liberty; 
And, Uke sunriae from the lea, 
Athens arose 1- h n n d  her born, 
Bbone l&e mountains in the morn, 
Glorious States; and are they now 
Aahes, wrecb, obUvlon 1" 

'Re found the ruins of the temple of Minerva, the temple 
#of the Winds, the temple of the Muses, and the temple of Jupiter 
Olympus, " many of whose proud columns," he writes, '' having 
defied the storms and devastating forces of time, remain as standing 
signals of architectural splendor and perfection." There, too, were 
ithe remains of Hadrian's Arch, the bed of the ~lissus, the monu- 
m$nt of Lysicrates, the theater of Bacchus, the temple of Theseus, 
the magnificent Parthenon, and the shattered arts of Pericles and 
Phidias, b L  stripped by Venetian, by Turk, by earthquake, by time, 
Iry Lord Elniu for the Eritish bIu.qeum,  tin serene in  their inde- 
structible hcauty." 
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" Psir Greece 1 sad relic of departed worth I 
Immortsl, thongh no more ; though fallen, great l . . . Oh l who that gallant splrit shall resume, 
Leap from Enmetas' banks, and call thee h m  the tomb ?I1 

Studying the causes of such magnificence, even in ruins, tracing 
the lifelinks of civilizations to configurations and climatic magnet- 
isms of country, shaped and toned into practical order by civil and 
religious institutions, he credited the master spirits that anciently 
inspired scientific Spiritualists to think, to construct, to dare. He 
writes, - 

"Under the ~hsdow of an umpiritnal church, science was neglectad, the oracles 
abandoned, and Grecian civilization recoiled into brooding silence among these ruins! 
What is required, then? Philosophy with phenomena, science with marvel, and re- 
emming all. I stood over the prisoa-cave where the Greeks confined the Spiritualistio 
%rates, the iron gate a t i l l  there, -a gloomy den, to converse with a Crito and an 
Alcibiadea. Judea and Greece awarded to their inspired teachers crosses and hemlock 
draughts. Such wan gratitude! Have the times only in methods greatly changed? 

. . . . '' It m e d  strange to walk the streets of Athens, and compare its sparse and 
degenerate five thousand inhabitauts with its enlightened and cnltared populace of long 
ago. There standa the Parthenon, unrivaled stii. There are to be found the relics of 
architecture, poetry, and sculpture, that tell of the transcendent genius of those departed 
masters. Today our scholars and our devotees of the hee arts flook to that ancient 
seat of genius and learning, to borrow the inspiration that seems even yet to sanctify 
the place. From these testimonies to intellects whose incarnate forms have long since 
vmiahed off the earth, we turn and look upon the present living people, and ask our- 
selves, Ia this prograss ? -these degenerate descendants of illuatrions ancestors ? Prog- 
ress, trinmphant elsewhere, stands aloof from Greece; only retrogression there. From 
Athens I desired to go back to Marathon and Corin~, but was told that it would be 
ansafe; for brigandageia rife in that region, and ia secretly oonntenanced by the &ciala 
of the country." 

Boarding the steamer again, he entered the D~rdanelles, the ancient 
Hellespont, and glided close to the crumbled ruins of historic Troy, 
where blind Homer begged his bread, - a beggar once, now what? 
Oh, why must all great geniuses be crucified, ere they can be justly 
esteemed? Up the Hellespont. L b  There, right there, is the locality," 
said the captain, "where Byron swam across these waters, May 3, 
1810, from Sestos to Abydos ; where the young Venetian, Leander, 
years before him, performed the feat, to secure the hand of his lady- 
love." Byron records it, - 

"He swam for love, and I for glory." 
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"No omniuees," he say4 "no ~~w of any mrt, offered M their accmmo- 
datione; only eedan-chsira were on hand for the ladies, and lmmmda for the carrying 
of tan&. The most obviom featare of this city is its doga Comtsntinople is the 
dog's paradise. There are two ways in which yon can insult a Turk, viz., spit on hir 
beard, or kick a dog; for that animal ia mcred: the bark of s dog once saved the city, 
by behaying the enemy." 

Of his observations and experiences in Constantinople, this is his 
statement, reported in " The Univerae," - 

"The religion of these Moslem millions, little understood and frequently miareyre- 
mted, is in one of its theoretical sspects, at least, eminently Unitarian. Their Bht 
article of belief declares, that ' God is great: there is but one God, Allah 1 ' Moham- 

, 

rnedsnism is nol a comparatively new religion. M. de Percival, speaking of its anti- 
quity, says, ' This was not a new religion which Mohammed ammnoced, but the ancient 
rel ion of Abraham mtorad to its primitive purity.' The prejndiw of Christians are 
It8nrtles.g and soulless. That the followers of Mohammed ' do not believe women have 
mls' is sn imported missionary fabehood, black as night; that they do not perpit 
their women to go into their moequed for prayers and worship is another pions falsehood 
equally maliciom. With a good pair of eyes, we saw them bowing, kneeling, worship 
ing in the Mceque of St. Sophii and slso in that magnificent one erected by Sultan 
Ahmed. That they practise polygamy is true, though in a moderate d e ~ e e  compared 
with the 'w&d man' of the Bible, -Solomon. They profess to get their authority for 
having a plurality of wivea from the Old Testament. Christian writers have approved 
of it. St. A n p t i n e  observes, that ' there was a bbnekxu nulocn of one msn having 
many wives; which at that early time might be done in a way of duty.' Pope Gregory, 
la the year 726, justifled polygamy in some cases. Bernardo Ochinas, a Christian 
writer of the sixteenth century, published diilognea in favor of the practice. The 
celebrated Christian poet, John Milton, defended polygamy in his 'Treatise on Christian 
Doctrine ' (p. 287, et seq.). After quoting several psssages from the Bible in favor of the 
pnwtica, he sap ,  Moreover, God (Ezek. ui i i . )  represents himself ae having two caioer, 
b l a h  and Aholiah, -a mode of speaking which Jehovah would by no means have 
employed, if the practice which it implied had been intrinsically dishonorable or 
shameful.' Spiritnaliits do not advocate the right, nor believe in the practice, of anch . 
d i s m .  

L1 The Moha-edam recognize both dispensations, - the Jewish and the Christian. 
The more intelligent followers of Mohammed always speak reverently of J e s d  of 
Nazareth, regarding him as an Inspired prophet, sent to teach. Mohammed, they assure 
d, waa the promined 'comforter ' that ' should come.' They insist that our Christian 
Scriptnree have been thoroughly corrupted in the original text. This few ffiholam 
doubt. The Moslem further say, that in the palace, the old Seraglio, there were, 
w n g  othera, a hundred and twenty large Greek msn~mripts and important commen- 
W~LLI upon the New Testament by the early church fathers. The Roman Catholios 
Wieve this, and have offered large rewards to obtain them. The K m n  is made up 
largely from the Old snd New Testaments, united with the doctrines of the Magi and 
soofees, of Persia and Arabia, and the teachimp of the angel Gabriel, who freqnentlp 

' 

vigited the prophet Mohammed. 
Literany speakii ,  the Sultan is the head of the Mohammedan religion. He never 

hi la  of repairing to the mosque on Friday. Next to him come the moolaha and mnffis, 
-ponding to charohsl bihops, and then the ulemas, who are their prieats. They 
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have no Bxed ritual. In all counties worshiping the 
Mecca, the Holy City, and put their faces to the groan3 
AUah. Friday is their holy day. With the f w  tows 
forward, placing their hands at the sides of the head 

Hay no depraved word reach my e m !  ' then bow fc 
meaning, 'May no sight of evil reach my eyes!' tr 
Lreast, the body bent reverently forward ss before, 
Mohnmmed is the prophet of God; ' last, the handr 

the body lower bent than in the previous positions, ' 

i s  no God but God; and Mohammed is his prophet 

So beautiful and significant is this J 

to repeat it in deep sincerity, and 
social greeting, placing the hand o 
nizing God as witness ; then upon ' 
as an inspired prophet of God ; tD 
cordially, as if to say, &' I greet t 

One day, near the hour of twr 
veying the city below ; when the 
mit, summoning the people top. 
cadence, 6LAllah Akbar, Allah 
eoul, Allah, Allah, Akbar ! " 
standing in silence, he caugt 
aret, and repeated in Englis 
and Mohammed is the pro, 
cwrity and peace. God i: 
ings he heard the mu7 
better to pray than to si 
epirit of the summon8 
similar custom in Chr 
with the angels ; and 
humanity : " God if 
is his prophet." F 
he writes, - 

'I All good and tn 
responding to a dial 
chantig portions r 
tolerating aL relig; 
the old Mohamm 
are the most hon 
tastes of liquon 
dering among 

Haymarket ' 
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hare, I met many who are Spiritualists, and was the recipient of their hospitality. 
The Turks are a wondronsly hospitable people. When you enter the house of a Turk, 
he provides yon with a mat, urges you to partake of his coffee and h i t s ,  saying, 
'My wives are your servants. I am your slave. My h m  is your house. All 1 have is 
thine. I greet thee in peace.' Such is the hospitable nature of them people, that tc- 
day I wuld travel dl over Turkey at little or no wst beyond the pay of ao interpre- 
ter. The bettar olaeses, however, live back in the wantry." 

Having received his Ezequatw from the Turkish government, i ~ i  
recognition of his cqnsnlship, he was now able to find acceclrl to political 
and religious authorities, moving in their ranks, the better to glean the 
information for which he came to Oriental lands. The Suez Canal 
was about to be opened. The occasion brought to Constanti~lople scv- 
era1 imperial dignitaries from Europe ; and among them was Francis 
Joseph, Emperor of Austria ; a h  Prince Amadeus, son of the king, 
known as Duke of Aosta, since elected king of revolutionized Spain, 
and the Crown Prince of Prussia, dim Frederic William, with all 
of whom he had the pleasure of forming acquaintance. Prince 
Amadeus wished information concerning the different phases spiritism 
had assumed in America. 

With the Crown Prince, standing unshod, he witnessed the worship 
of the dancing and howling Dervishes, cutting themselves with knives 
in monstrous gashes, but the next moment healed by the magnetic 
touch of the sheik. They walked upon the sick, pathetized them, 
made them put their hands within '' Mohammed's brass hand," and, 
wonderful to know, were instantly restored ! On talking with this 
and other venerable sheiks, on other occasious, he was surprised to 
learn, that these wild worshipers fasted before coming into these sa- 
cred circles ; that the origin of their worship was spiritual, in ohedi- 
enee to the same laws practised in America and Europe, under the 
enlightenments of science. Taking notes of these and other facts, 
he there resolved to write the '' Spiritual History of the Mohamme- 
dan Religions," that the Christian world may no longer falsify with 
impunity the Spiritualism of Mohammed. 

The Crown Prince stood by Mr. Peebles in the Mosque of St. 
. 

Sophia: they conversed freely and responsively of the '' new reli- 
gion." The Prince invited his friend to Prussia. Mr. Peebles looked 
deep into his soul, as if there to read the future destiny of his gallant 
country. They parted in the Crescent City, -the "Pilgrim" to go on 
his errand of peace, the Prince to prepare for war against France ! 
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The Frdnch Empress having arrived in Constantinople en route for 
the Suez Canal, Her Imperial Majesty, the Emperor of Austria, and 
other official personages, were specially invited to attend worship with 
the Sultan on Friday, the Mussnlman'e Sunday. Just before twelve, 
from the minaret of the palace, the muzzein called the faithful to 
prayer at Dolme-Baktche; then moved the grand procession, ac- 
cording to rank, - Empress and Emperor, Dukes, Princes, Ambassa- 
dors, Ministers, Consuls, Pashas, on Arab steeds, the Sultan with 
body-guards from all races in the Empire. How strange a sight ! - 

. - 

Mr. Peebles among these officials, attired in courtly Turkish cos- 
tume, going to the worship of All& ! Writing of this pageant, Mr. 
Peebles says, - 

The shipping waa gay with colors, flag#, and baaners. Everybody seemed to be in 
the uarrow, dirty streets, -cripples and beggars pleading for piaatera, flaunting their rsgs 
in the presence of laae, red tape, and royalty: it rowed my Americaq blood to a high 
pitch of excitement. How long, oh! how long, is pampered royalty, kingcrsft, and 
priestcraft to crush the lowly, continue caste, and curse the earth? . . . Remember that 
Christian nations uphold this Sultan's throne aa the French bayonets do the pope's I . . . 
Can there be a more hateful theological mongrel, a more horrid moral spectacle, t h m  
effete Mohammedanism veneered and polished with French Catholicism7 . . . . 

"I t  waa little pleasure to see, and less to be officially ' toted round,' mingling in that 
p y  throng of rulers and diplomats. The formsof reception, the display, the p a g e m e ,  
were so anti-American; the sslutes from the land-batteries, the thundering of cannon, 
the flag-dressed men-of-war, were so repnlsive to my peace -saying nothing 
of the militnry bands, and the review of thi* thousand Turkish troops, - that lionged 
to get away from plumes, feathers, and epaulettea, away from gilded buttons, dangling 
swords, red ribbons, and the glittering trappings of royalty, away into my lib-, or 
on some mountain, with God, angels, and birds. I8 the story, -the Christian world's 
prophet-songs of the ' Prince of P e w , '  and a millennium of love and harmony,-RU a 
dream 7 What hinders the cousummation 7 Kingcraft, priestcraft, ignorance. Down 
on them! Too long have they cursed this world, made so beautiful by the Father of all. 
Put  down kings, and put up the people! People implies men and women. I repeat, 
Put  down all princes, potentates, and powers that subsist upon the sweat of honest in- 
dustrp! put them down, not by revolutions, not by frantio mob,  not by sword and 
blood, but by educating the people, all the people-to govern themselves, self-evein- 
ment lying at  the foundation of all government. 

!' Though forced by circumstances, now nnd then, into the midst of consulate official8 
and pr~ncely rulers, my heart is with the poor, with the snffering, with Goes dear 
humanity. If this is not good consul talk, it is certainly practical, and comes from a 
moul that throbs in deepest sympnthy with every conscious intelligence of earth m d  . 
heaven. 

Wanderfng by the clssdc h e r  
I n  its son  rnysterloua flow; 

Murmurlng, as it mllr for ever, 
Of the myth8 of long ago. . . . . .  
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a R o m ~ ~ y a p m n d e s t h e d r 8 1 ,  
Tnrldah mospne and mhuet, 

Turn mlne eyes with fond d d n  
To the brow of Ollvet. 

LL They turn thither, beaanea from under thme olive- speak8 a brother: whau 
mica, w h i q  along the uneven spaces of nearly two thousand years, ssp, ' My kingdom 
i mt d ibis norld ' ' I testify of myself.' ' My peaae I lea-. with yuu.' 

Among other happy acquaintances formed in Constantinople, he 
mentions M. Repos, a French attorney, a zealons Spiritist ; and 
M. Sillerman, a Spiritualist, in a German mercantile es tab  
lihment, and from them learned how rapidly Spiritualism is 
diffnaing itaelf in Aaia Minor and Syria. He  found excellent media 
in Constantinople, and, invited, addressed the Spiritualists in the hall 
of the Clm&e de Cbmmwrce; and their interest was truly inspiring. 
In Stamboul, the Turkish portion of Constantinople, &. 

Peebles noticed an Egyptian obelisk, having inscriptions engraved 
five hundred years before Christ, freshly representing the Delphian 
Tripod. There, too, was a spring once flowing, over which the Tripod 
was placed ; ou which sat a mediumistic priestess, invoking some god 
or ,ddess of Delphi, uttering oracular words of inspiration. 
Everywhere he found the relics of ancient Spiritualism, reviving 
now in more practical form. 

I t  is Mr. Peebles's custom iu visiting cities, especially in .foreign 
b d s ,  to inspect their cemeteries ; where the traveler accurately can 
decipher in the inscriptions upon tombs and graves the plane of re- 
ligion, and the hope of the bereft. He thus poetically relates an  
inciden? coming under hie eye whilst in the cemetery of Scutari, 
near Cunstsntinople, - 

" I t  wag a calm October day, afar np the Levant. For several honrs 1 had bee; 
randering in that famous Moharhmedan bnrgingground, kkdtari, Asia This m e -  
by, three miles in length, and somewhat irregular in shape, is tastefully surrounded 
and beanti i iy shaded with tall cypresses. The scenery was so strange, so half-entran- 
&g, that t i e  passed unheeded. The sun now low in the West, I left the speakig 
mollumenta of mortality around me, and hastening to the shorea of the Bosphorus, to 
t a b  the steamer for Constantinople, saw a venerable appearing Tnrk, tall and turbaned, 
distributing coins and fruits to a group of ragged children standing by the wayside 
begging. The beneficence was as suggestive ss patriarchal. When through with the 
deed of mercy, several of the children, stepping forward, bowed, and kissed the giver'a 
withered hand. Smiling, he asked Allah to bless them, and then paased quietly on his 
ray. The scene, purely Oriental, no touched my heart that my eyes were immedi. 
ably satfnsed with tesra. I t  was a moment of ttrms5gnration. Under the inspiration, 
my lloal m warmed into love and sympathy for humanity, that I, tao, in spirit, b d  
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the old man'e hand, -kiuhi, knowing it to be the hand of lahmae1,wmngfnIly Mid ta be 
' against every man.' Ay, God, whether known ae Brnhm, Allah, or Father, is good 
Human nature is good: dl is good; and love is omnipotent. Seldom offending the 
critics with attempta at rhyme, becam believing most efforts to voice sentiments in poetry 
oonld be better e x p r e d  by the m of plain, substantial prose, I t r ~ t  to the kindly 
nature of the reader thta once for the following: - 

"The Orlent sheda itr shimmering ham 
O'er 5eld and garden, sea and iale; 

And Ash's arch is red with rays 
That tnrn to gold each Islam pile. 

My he& ia filled with w m t h  .gain : 
I feel for Yoslema in their thrall; 

I only ha t .  the hate of men; - 

I love the heart that loveth all. 

Each abd hath stemmed some fearful storm; 
Each heart is chafed with wasting scar : 

My life-boat wrecked in manhood's mom 
Now drlftath like a shooting s ta~ .  

Bnt oh I I have not lost the power 
Of mympathy at aorrow'a call ; 

For love inspires each fadlng hour, - 
That love which feels, then gives to all. 

Oh I think it not a vain conceit, 
That angel-echoes linger still 

In hearts whose chords of mnsic sweet 
The pangs of earth can never chill. 

Ay, there are sonla with holy love, 
Who like the circling stars may fall; 

Bnt, falling, rlse to heaven above : 
I kina the hand that helpeth all.ll 

About the 1st of November, 1869, Mr. Peebles expected to arrive at 
Trebisond, Asia, to enter upon his official duties. He soon grew 
restless, in these Turkish cities, of so much filth. He reports him- 
self to American readers, through " The Universe," after this 
style : - 

I' Are not Americans naturally nomadic? A year ago last Mmh,  I sat in an Indian 
peace council, with the Congressional Committee and several army generals, a t  the con- 
fluence of the North and Sonth Platte Rivers, in those Colorado regions. The week 
following 1 was on the summit of the Rocky Mountains, standing on the highest 
railroad eminence between the two oceans. To-day I am near the eastern extremity of 
the Black Sea in Asia; and what of i t?  Where next? Why live in the world and 
never see i t ?  

1 Behold, we live through nll thlngs, - famlne, thirst, 
Bereavement, pain, all grlef and mlsery, 

All woe and sorrow: life infllcta it8 worst 
00 son1 and body; but we cannot die, 

Though we be sick and tired and faint and worn. 
Lo l all things can be borne.' 
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Tmbiaond is an important fortifled aeaport town of mme m y  thousand inhabitants, 
.vea thirty thousand of whom sre Mohammedans. The old city was built npon a 
doping hill, facing the eaaL The lower portion is horribly shabby and fllthy. The 
Tnrh have been on the descending portion of the cycle of progress for cantnrien. 
Within the waIle are old rnins and mossad monsstsries, -remnants of Grecian and 
Mohammedan w m .  The nationality of the city is Turkish. The intermingling medley 
ir, compoeed of Persians. Arabians, Georgians, Armenians, and some Mesopotamian 
wanderera It ia a choioe plaoe to study the Shemitic world in its decline. The English 
shipping is comparativaly wall, the American virtually nothing. The houses are of 
stone, and in style Asiatic, with roofs nearly flat, covered with tiles. They are gene6 
ally surrounded by small d e n s ,  some of which are very neat, and tastefully arranged. 
The businesa shaeb are narrow, crooked, and disgustingly filthy. Packs of dogs - 
sacred animals with the more ignorant Tnrks -are the scavengers. The city contains 
twenty mosques, and nearly aa many Greek churches, the worship in which corre- 
eponds with the Roman Catholic. The Greek Christians, however, deny the authority of 
the Pope and the papal power of the West. From the year 1208 till the subversion of 
the Eastern Empire, Trebisond was the capital of an extensive dominion, reaching from 
the Phasis to Halys. 

"Mr. Pdgrsvea, the gentlemanly English consul in Trebiaond, and a ripe Oriental 
scholar, has been to Mecca, explored Central Arabia, and made himaelf thoroughly ac- 
quainted with Persia, together with the nations lying east of it. He speak8 thirty 
languages. No one would do well to talk of Greek originality in his presence. Have 
the so-called enlightened agw given the world any thing new in the line of mornla or 
metaphysics for the past 'two thonsand flve hundred years? That's the question. 
Bnaeia, France, Pmsia,  and other Enropean nations, have consuls located in Trebisond. 

"The American consnlata was created with the design of opening an extensive 
trade with Persia and contiguous nations. Treaties and methods to this effect were 
disonsaed under Bnchanan's adminiatration, but never adopted. The position ia of 
little importance cornparad to that of Constantinople. A railroad is now in process 
of conshnction from the eastern bordera of the Black Sea to the Caspian. One hundred 
miles are already completed. Rnssians own the stock. Besides vast quantities of 
bitumm and kindred snbstancea sonth-east of the Black Sea and along the borders of the 
Caspian, there are petrolenrn oil-springs bubbling np in various localities, thus pmph- 
e-sying of inexhaustible stom. They are worked, so we are informed, in a most 
clnmsy manner. The Tnrks are very jealous of the ' Frsnka,' and fearful of English 
and American enterprise. American ingenuity and energy may yet develop them 
trea~urea, and others, under Asiatic skies. Asia Minor is exceedingly rich in ininerals 
of various kinds. The coa1,mines are immeasnrable. Lead ore yields seventy-five per 
cent. There are silver and copper mines. Wild fruits, figs, pomegranates, olives, grapes, 
kc., abound in great luxnriance. There is perhaps no country npon the globe, if we 
except Africa, so little understood or appreciated as this portion of the Asiatic world. . . 

" Decline and decay characterize the present Turkish nation. A deathly torpor haa 
seized ita vitals. It is truly the sick man ' of the Orient. Russia wanta the wst  do- 
main. England and Franoe say, 'Hands off!' Pmssia and the central nations of 
E m p e  think it well to maintain the balance of power as it is. May not the more 
modemized phase of Turkish theology have something to do with thia stupor l The 
Moslem are fafdieb. One article of their faith re& thns (see J. P. Brown's Derv., 
p. ll., pars. 6-6): - 

'' ' Itb Ood who k e s  t h e d l  of man ; and he is therefore not free in his actions. There d m  
not really edst any Merence between good and evil; for all is reduced to unity: and Ood 
b the real author of the acts of mankinbl. 
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These are quare statemenb. We relish them, beormre entirely t h e  from thme 
bungling hRisttnga and tarnine that distinguish Calvinists and oertain Spiritaalinte, 
who hold and advwate the Mme doctrine. Fatalism in this bald form is considered by 
a large class of progressive Mmlems as an innovation, however, and other than au ori- 
ginal dogma. The only hope for Turkey in, toinangnrate a vipmun system of edncation. 
The when viaithg France, doubtless became aware this; accordingly, withii 
a few weeks, a new educational code has leapt, like Minervq fully armed, from Sultan 
Abdnl Aziz-Khan's brain. The c o m e  of public instruction marked out by the Porte 
is excdedingly elaborate, including primary and preparstorp departments, normal 
rohoole, and univemitiea." 

Noting the hospitality of the Turks, their earnest devotions, the i r  
fidelity to nationality, their natural vivacity and honesty, their absti- 
nence from 'L swine's flesh and wines," their religious toleration, the i r  
mediumistic qualifications, their revered relics of an original, pu re  
spirituality, and contrasting these with governmental corruption a n d  
bribery, with enormous taxation upon the people to build and support 
palaces ~ n d  harems, with the insipid condition of the women, - the  
future mothers, enslaved to men's pleasures and passions, -survey- 
ing all this, and considering a remedy, he prints these telling words, - 

The complete overthrow of all authoritative polpgamydanctioning Bibles -such 
as the Old Testament of Jews and Christians, and the polygamy of the K o m  - ia 
the first step towards inaugurating reform movements in these Eastern countries. Then, 
instead of sending whining, lazy, money-making missionaries from America, to convert 
Mossulmans to sectarian Christianity, send the Amerioan plow and the American 
schoolhonee, American enterprise and American Elizabeth Stantons, to advocate wo- 
man's rights, woman's suffrage, woman's equality with man." 

Smyrna, where was located one of the seven churches of Aaia, 
to which the apocalyptic angel promised a crown of life" if she 
continued L L  faithful,'' contains 150.000 souls; . and among them 
walked one day our lonely L L  Pilgrim," in quest of Polycarp's tomb,- 
Yolycarp, the martyr and bishop, and L L  friendof John the Beloved." 
Mr. Peebles stood over it in deep reverie. What emotions thrilled 
him ! He seemed to hear the voice of the burning bush a t  Mount 
Horeb, " Take off thy sandals ; for the place wllereon thou standest is 
holy ground ! " These were some of his inspirations : - 

At my feet have lain matchless ruins, and rolled tideless riveta; around me have 
stood monuments of valor and patriotism, and the scattered m a n t a  of Hellenic gran- 
deur; such was Greece to me: bnt here, under Asian skies, on thia November day, moan- 
tsins bear winter upon their heads, spring upon their shoulders, antnmn upon their 
boeoms; while summer, with bnd and blosaom, is ever resting at  their feet. How natu- 
rally adapted a l l  these regions to poesy and prophecy l Such lands ever produce eeem. 
meemsea, and sibylline oracles. How sacred is thin plaoe I " 
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At Smyrna he found eeveral Spiritualists, - M. C. Constant and 
M. E. H. Rossi, the more prominent, -who hold spiritual dancer 
during the winter monthe, the angels organizing their forces a t  the 
eeat of one of the " aeven churches " I 

Qod mud# hlr teaahen anto every w, 
To ewry clime and every raos of men." 

\ 
Dining at the home of Mr. ~mitheds ,  the Americrrn consul, so L. 

hospitable, he reclined upon the Turkish divan, and relished the rich 
soup, thg eeedlees raisins, nuts, grapes, pomegranates, figs, upricots, 
and oranges, -all native to that sunny clime. "Asia Minor," he said, 
"is the paradise of fruita." Turks, Albanians, Persians, English- 
men, Frenchmen, Americana, were represented in this city, all much 
inclined to Tnrkish habits. With the rest, he wore the fez, and occa- 
sionally the Turkish costume,-which he brought home, - and talked 
with the Persians, through an interpreter, about the land of the fire- 
worshipers,"- the most stately and graceful people he ever met, 
so tall and dignified, attired in their pyramidal-shaped turbans, and 
long dresses girdled with gaudy sashes. All his boyish school-ideae 
about a caravan were realized here ; for one came into the city, hun- 
dreds. of camels in a train, -patient creatures, led by a lazy Turk, - 
heavily burdened with cloths, madder-root, olive-oil in goatskins, 
opium, figs, kc. These products opened to hie vision the vast re- 
sources of wealth in that country, waiting for American emigration 
and industry to develop. 

Riding donkeys is in faahion there : so he mounted one when going 
to Bee some ruins. " My ' cavasse,' - Turkish guide, - insisted," 
he says, '''upon my riding his animal, as my lean, half-fed horse had 
several times stumbled. Ay, Americans, you ought to have seen 
me upon that long-eared fellow 1 Carefully surveying my long legs 
and general build, I came to the sage conclusion, that I never could 
look graceful upon the back of a little donkey ! ': We wonder those 
Bmyrnians did not shout, as the miners did in California, " There goes 
old Pilgrim's Progress I " 

Conversing with Mr. Macropodari, a native of Boston, a wealthy 
resident of Smpma, as they rode together through the gorgeous 
scenery of the city suburbs, he learned that "less crimes are com- 
mitted by the Turks than any people in the world : their word is good. 
A shake of the hand closee a contract, to be kept strictly as any writ- 
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ten document." All American and English consuls with whom he 
talked say the same. But the Turks, like our poor 1ndians mingling 
with the whites, are being vitiated by Greek and Roman Christians, 
-by L L  shrewd, cunning, money-getting Christians ! " 

Ephesus, the old Ionian city, famous for its stadium, theaters, 
and temple of Diana, recipient of a Pauline epistle and the personal 
ministry of the apostle John,-.that he must visit. The journey 
lay sixty miles into the country. Hiring a " cavasae," armed like a 
brigand, he started, and soon stumbled upon a party of Americans, 
bound for the same place, all from Chicago, - Dr. S. Jewett, Lea 
turer in the Medical University ; Charles G. Haskins and Wells C. 
Lake,- traveling thither in quest of information, gathering cabinet 
specimens, exploring ruins, and taking a general topographical survey 
of the country. Onr " Pilgrim " was ove joyed. Americans are 
closer brothers in a strange land. 

The following beautiful letter, bubbling over with soul, addressed 
from that Asian city, must ever blossom in the memory of the read- 

" ~ 8 ~ 1 3 ,  h b o q  Oct. 26, 1669. 
" B& -, . . . The m of the New-Testament epistles is John, -the sainted 

John, that lovingly leaned npon Jesns' bomm. In p a t h ,  he wee my ideal man. To-day, 
he is that angel in heaven whom I most love. Not Arabia, then, nor Palestine, but c b  
sic Ephasns, is my Mecca. 

I L  ' Unto the angel of the church of Ephesns write, These things asith he that holdeth 
the seven stsra In his right hand, who d e t h  in the midst of the aeven golden candle- 
stickn.' -- .- 

" A pilgrim nuder a scomhing Asian sky, I mted thla aftanooo, leaning upon one of 
the pillars that Christianand Moalem tradition unite in declaringmarkathe apostle's tomb. 
It was a consecrated hour! Its f d  history will in the future be written. while standing 
by this tomb, on the verge of Mount Prfon, lwkhg down npon the marbled seab of the 
Ephesian theater, -relic of Hellenic glory, -with my feet pressing the mil that pillowed 
the mortal remains of the disciple that Jesns loved,' ere theirremod ta Home, no painter 
oonld transfix to canvas, no poet conceive suitable words to express, my soul's deep em- 
tions. The inspirntion was from the upper kingdoms of holiness; the bnptiim waa from 
heaven; the robe waa woven by the white fingers of immortels: while on the golden 
ffiroll was inscribed, ' The $fd cycld is &g : the whao ing  ang& are absady in ihs 
h v s n r .  Earth har no sccreb. What of thy s l s a w d 4 ,  f Whn ia ready to be r d ?  
W h o , w h o r l i a l l ~ t h i r ~ a m d ~ ~ ~ ~ n g f  W h o h a r o w + a ~ f  W . b i a a n t i t k d t o b a  
mystical name and the w h h  s t m f  CXd on I h i ~  tn-mor anew, and h e A  in hnripct timu, 
W t h e  y w e  in heart, thepure in eril only, can feat upcn the rcdng fruitage that b 
dsnr the tree of paradbe.' 

. . . FrOm the summit of Monnt Prion, the Isle of Samoa may be distinctly seen. 
Qazing st this in the distance, and nearer to the winding corn of the little Capter 
towards the eea, at the wttared rmnnarrta of temptea, marble fragments, broken f r h q  
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and relics of every description, I conld not help recaning the pmp5eti0 warning of John, 
in the Book of Bevetation, 'I will come nuto thee quickly, and will remove thy cnndls 
stick out of its place, except thou repent! ' -(Rev. ii. 6.) 

"I t  is generally admitted that the apostle John lived to be one hundred and four 
yeam of age; and all we know of hi later daya ia linked with Ephesas, -accurately de- 
scribed by Herodotns, Panssnias, PlIny, and others, -outaide the records of the church 
Fathers. It is not known how long St. John resided in this portion of Asia: sn5ce if 
that his memorg atii lingma here, enshrined even in the Turkish name of the squalid 
viJh@ abont two miles from the mius of the old Ephesian city, - ' Ayaroloarks,' which 
is a corruption of the Greek ' Agius Theobgo#,' the holy theologian, the name nnivw- 
d y  given to this apostle in the Oriental Church. 

'' The m q n e  here, which is magnificent, even though in partial min, waa undoubt- 
edly an ancient Christian church, probably the identical one which the Emperor Jnstin- 
hn bnilt on the site of an older and smaller one, dedicated in honor of St. John; who 
at Ephesaa trained the disciples Polycarp, Ignatins, and Papins to preserve and die- 
seminate apostolic doctrines in Smyrna and other cities of Asia. In the erection of this 
church edifice by Jnstinian, upon the spot where the venerable apostle preached in his 
declining yeam, were employed the marbles of Diana's temple. Visiting these scenes - 
Asian cities and churchal mins-strengthens my belief in the existence of Jesus, the 
gene& authenticity of the Gospels, and the profound love-riches of John's epistles. It 
ia the laud of inspiration, of prophecy, and of spiritual gih. Even the skeptical Gibbon, 
writing of the 'seven chnrchee in Asia,' virtually admits the fhlflllment of the apock 
lyptic vieione. After recounting the 5 8 1  sab.jngation of the provinces of Bithynia by 
Orchan (A.D. 1812, &c.), he proceeds: ' The captivity or ruin of the seven churches of 
Bsi was comnmmated; and the barbamns lords of Ionia and Lydia still trample on the 
monnmenta of classic and Chrietian antiquity. In the loss of Ephesus, the Christians 
deplored the fall of the first angel, -the extinction of the !bt candlestick of the Revbls- 
tion. The dewlation is complete; and the temple of Diana, or the church of Mary, will 
eqnally elude the search of the carious traveler. The circus and three stately theaters 
of Lnodicea are now peopled with wolves and foxes. Sardii is reduced to a miserable 
village. The god of Mohammed, without a rival or a son, is invoked in the mosques of 
Thyatira and Pergamns; and the popnlonsnesa of Smyrna is anpported by the foreign 
trade of the Franks and Armenians. Philadelphia alone haa been saved by prophecy or 
coarage. At a distance from the sea, forgotten by the emperors, encompassed on all 
sides by the Turks, her valiant citizens defended their religion and freedom above four- 
soore years, and at length capitulated with the proudest of the Ottomans. Among the 
Greek colonies and churches of Asia, Philadelphia is still ereot, -a column in a scene 
of ruins, - a pleaaing example that the paths of honor and safety may sometimes be the 
name.' -(Gibbon's ' Decline and Fall,' chap. Ixiv.) 

. . . '' Embins and others tell ns of the profound reverence that a l l  the early believers 
in the dootrines of Jesna had for this aged and loving saint; who sorrowed with Christ 
in the @en, stood by h i  at the c w s ,  received in charge Mary the mother of 
Jesus, and claiioymtly beheld h i  ascend to the homes of the angels. This sentegce 
from hie pen will live for ever, ' God is love.' When he had become too weak and in- 
k to walk to the old primitive church ediace in Ephesus, his admirers, taking him 
in their arms, would bear him thither; and then, with trembling voice, he could only 
bsy, ' Little children, love ye one another.' These and other well-attested historic recol- 
lection~, rnshing upon my mind, lift me on to the mount of transfiguration. I am happy. 
C d d  I have my library and a few congenial souls present, should be reaigned to live 
under these soil, clear skies of Asia, till, patting off my pilgrim's sandals, I hear the 
roioe, ' Thou hsat 5ished thy c o w :  come up higher I ' " ' 



CHAPTER XXIX. 

N A P L E S  A N D  BOAfE.  

" Oh, for s tau& of the Olympio gamer I " 

FINDING Turkish countries socially uncongenial, the autumn and  
wintry winds from the Black Sea injurious to his lungs, his spiritual 
nature unsatisfied, he obeyed the inspirational promptings of his 
spirit-guides by resigning his consulship. Through our consul-gen- 
era1 at Constantinople, Nr. Goodnowe, of Portland, Me., the resig- 
nation was accepted, but not until after his commission had received 
confirmation in the Senate. Leaving Turkey, he took an extensive 
tour through Asia Minor. . . . b L  'Mid evergreen islea waves a 
sapphire sea. I am entranced in meditative delight," he said, as his 
steamer circled westward, bound through the Archipelago, - '& classic 
sea of antiquity!' Sailing out of the Dardanelles, there was Cla- 
zomenae, once a famous center for commercial cities ; then Scio, By- 
ron's '' rocky isle;) where the Christian crusaders massacred the 
Turks in the name of the " Prince of Peace ;" then Samos, home 
of Pythagoras; then Cos, of mountain-peaks; then sainted Patmos, 
where John was banished,-but was " in the spirit on the Lord's Day ; " 
and Rhodes, too, with its ruined Colossus ; then classic Syracuse, 
which Strabo said wan once LLtwenty-one miles in circumference," 
sacred to the memory of Eschylus, Demosthenee, and Archimedes; 
then Nt. E t n a ,  Sicily, belted below the equator with snow, towering 
up eleven thousand feet, with three distinctive zones of vegetation. 
Full of enthusiasm, he started with his guide to ascend; but the 
weather, changing, imperiled life : so he retraced his steps, pondering 
whether the New Atlantis, sunk nine thousand years before Plato'a 
time, was not located in that volcanic section of the Mediterranean. 
Other islands are gradually sharing a similar fate. Santarena has 
nearly disappeared. Dating these facts, he called to mind the prom- 
tse of that ancient spirit, " Aphelion," that media would yet cldr-  

140 
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voyantly disclose a submerged continent, the 1 

tions still preserved in its swashing brine. 
He was now on Italian soil, in the city of Mer 

of Mr. Behn, the American consul, - land of T i 

vani, Perasee, and other geniuses ascended ! we 1 

panions? The very thought of it hallowed eve: . 
meditation. Noticing the papal monasteriet 
superstition of the lower classes, removing their 1 
the devoutness of the wild brigands, '' equal to 
a t  eight-o'clock prayer-meetings," and invoicing I 
that guard the papal throne and the Romish mac I 

Eugenie, the Pope's Imperial Xuncio," he c o ~  I 

these memorable words, - 
"Educate the people, permit women to vote 

Edens will cover all isles and continents." 
This feeling was evoked mainly by the follc i 

Messina, an episode which he afterwards related , 

ican lectures upon his '& Orient81 Travels : " - 
"The sound of a band of music attracted me to the street, 1 

ceasion carrying sacred images, and surronnded by a cimwd, 
or religious enthaaiasm had induced to swell their ranks. I t  w 
beihg a stranger, and curious to know what was going forwart , 
as it  entered the Plaza, and there witnessed the perfomancc 
niea. Not swing as distinctly as I wished, 1 mounted a bloc 
place by a branch of a tree, and, to use an American phrase, I 

when all at once I became conscious that the atteution of the I , 
concentrated upon me. They began to talk to me: I couldn't 
gesticulated fiercely, -for the Italians, like the French, talk as I 

their tongues, -still I didnot know what they meant, ndrwhal 
up my mind that I had better retire from the scene. With 
down h m  the block; but the throng pressed round me with 
geatnres, as if to frustrate such an attempt. Then I thought o 
aid. I had learned Italian enough for that: it was an essenl 
acquire the first thing after my arrival. I shouted till I brc I 
and he, too, began to talk to me with an astonishing severity ; w' I 
it was, warned me that 1 must look further for safety. In thia I 

suggested itself. I threw open my coat, displayed the badge of 
that I fortunately wore, struck it with the air of a man who 
somebody, and signed the policeman to follow me to the ' BI 
effect was mllgical. ' Impressed with a, sense of my importanct 
there was a mistake somewhere, the throng fell back, the pol 
acwmpanied me to the proprietor of my hotel, by whose aid 
hi understand that I wan an American consul. The exp 
demonstration against me waa, that they had mistaken me 1 
was reportad to have recently landed on the island, intending 

18 
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w i n s t  the pope's infallibility. Oavad, yon may recollect, was at one tlme a priest; 
buf latterly apostatizing 'om the church, he drew upon himself the righteons fury of 
dl itsdevoted followers. For some onaccountable reason, I, was regarded as in league 
with Oaribaldi, - the very unruly mti4hnrchman; and so I was! and the excited 
mobs were shouting, 'Down wilh the aghtor! Amy a& Pa& G d  ! ' The moral 
to be derived from the ndvenlnre id this: If you w d d  insure your safety in a foreign 
muntry, keep out of crowds." 

Voyez Napled et moura. L C  I change the traveler's motto," said 
Mr. Peebleq L C  See Naples, but never die ! " Boarding a neat 
Italian steamer, he was among the monks, - cowled, crossed, 
cloaked beggars ! They not only looked fat and sleek, but drank 
wine and smoked cigars very much like siuners in gin palaces, dirty 
and lazy too! " Passed close to volcanic Stromboli, the ancient 
Bolus, revered by Pliny, the exiled home of Charles Martel, fa- 
mous with the Crusades ; and, landing, he found rooms in the Vico . 
Carminillo,-former residence of Robert Dale Owen while American 
minister there. The odor of his good name still lingers in that city. 
At  rapid glances, he analyzed the kaleidoscopic scenery ; and his soul 
enlarged in reverence for the beautiful of other days, still blooming 
amid ruins. We catch some of his siinbeame of thought, - 

"l.he waters of the Bay of Naples have a cerulean tint, creacenkhaped, backed by 
an amphitheater of hills and mountsins, with rocky slopes covered with sunny villas, 
sprinkled with orange and lemon, flg and oleander; Capri, loveliest of isles, in front, - 
a silver slipper; caves and grottoes in it; Sorrento, gleaming through the waves, - 
home of T q n a t o  Tasso; the streeta narrow and dingy, paved with lava; badly con- 
rtmcted dwellingAouaes, iron gatas, flat-roofed ; ineolent camapdrivers, - villainous 
misrule of Catholics! 

" 0 Pius IX ! yon 80 rich frum hoarded taxes, - Peter's pence and foreign purses 
laid at  your feet, - feed the people ! . . . Get your sleek bishops and priests to plow- 
ing, sowing, and cnltivating the fields for your beggars' sake, instead of mumbling 
prayers for ' Christ's sake.' Who with brains cares a fig for the decisions of your Ecu- 
menical Conncila? The people are above all councils. Who cares whether there be one, 
three, or thirty thousand gods, provided they are all good ones? Who cares whether 
Jesns was begotten by u holy or nnholy Ghost, allowing he wan well. begotten, and lived 
(as I beliew he did) a beautiful and divine life? Who cares whether Jonah, of Nin- 
eveh memory, swallowed, or was swallowed by, a whale, providing the bones of neither 
~bstruct the navigation of the Suez Canal? Pope Pius, no more of your dictatorial bnlla, 
nor muttering of formal prayers in Latin ! FEED THE BEWARS! EDUCATE THE PEOPLE! 

No more pretensions to infallibility, or wasting of kisses upon that brazen toe in St 
Peter's. FEED TEX BEWMZS ! EDUCATE THE PEOPLE ! NO more bowings, twistings, 
crossings, before R speechless image or golden cross. FEED THE BEWABB! EDUCATE 
TRZPEOPL~C! .NO more confessiona from sinning, Catholics to equally sinning priests 
snd popes. THE BEQQABS! EDUCATE THE PEOPLE! " 

With Samuel Guppy and lady and others, -all intelligent, hospi- 
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table Spiritnalista, of high-toned character. - Mr. Peebles improved 
this Neapolitan visit in inspecting the historic places and ruins in aud 
about Naples. Starting on a warm December day, they soon reached 
Ergd't tomb. Over it he stood and mused, reading the inscription 
to his memory, best engraved upon the hearts of all scholars. Reach- 
ing a monntain, they rode through the Grotto di Posilipo, cut by the 
ancients, - magnificent, arching eighty to ninety feet, and two thou- 
m d  three hundred and sixteen feet long, and twenty-two feet wide,- 
tunnel for a railroad ; drove to Pozzuoli, - Cicero's " Rome the les- 
~ r , "  founded 558 B.c., now dim in its ancient splendor ; stood on the 
jutted mole whereon rested the famous bridge of Caligula ; saw the 
remaim of the temple of Augustus, with its fragments of Corinthian 
colnmns ; studied the figures in basto relievo upon the white marble 
monument in the square of Pozzuoli, personifying the fourteen cities 
of Asia destroyed by an earthquake. A s  these were executed two 
or three thousand years ago, he inquired naturally, L L  HOW and in . 

what direction have meu progressed ? Has this century produced any 
thing original in art  or metaphysics?" Pozzuoli was the ancient 
Pvteoli of Paul (see Acts xxviii. 18), who here walked ; and here 
he may have preached the re-appeared Christ. L L  Brother Paul 
fell into a trance; was a missionary in Ephesus, Rome, and tht 
Isles of the Mediterranean ; had visions ; was a healing medium." 

The amphitheater, there it was, amid the mold of Pozzuoli ! -the 
place of Nero's gladiatorial sports, himself in the arena when Tiri- 
dates, king of Amedia, was his royal guest. Five hundred feet in 
length, one hundred and forty in breedth, in form of an ellipse in- 
closed in a cirole, it could seat fifty thousand spectators 1 Our & &  Pil- 
grim" walked over it, - a silent spectator now, - the very stones 
voicing his thoughts of this strange world of ours, -life budding on 
the stalk of death ! H e  ascended its marble steps and over its four 
tiers of seats. Fa r  below, under the marble flooring, were the stalls 
for the bears, lions, and tigers; the deep wells; and on the sides 
were the visible entrances for the gladiators and animals. There, too, 
was the imperial seat, distinguished by Corinthian columns of black 
mrble. What brooding meditations were his I - 

" W h e r e  dead men 
Hang theb mute thoughts on the mute w d r  mud, 
He lingered, porlng on memorlslo 
Ofthe world's youth." 
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Si~yl 's  cave, beyond the ruins of B a b  ! how weird to our '' Pil- 
grim !" Over the earthquaked soil,- over Lake Avernus in the 
socket of an extinct volcano's eye, -hot water boiling up from ita 
center ; on its verge the cave, eight feet wide, rrnd six feet arch ; '' it 
was a deathly-silent retreat." He describes it,- 

'L m e  mosaics, the old Roman freaco inscriptions on the stone stsirway, the mck-hewn 
path, the weird throne on which the sibyl sat while giving the oracles in a trance ecsta- 
ay, together with the niche and aperture for the use of the individual receiving the 
oracular responses, were to ns deeply interesting. Many of those sibylline oracles- 
ancient Spiritualism -are still extant, and have often been referred to in settling 
church contmvmie~." 

Nero's baths ! He penetrated thither, several hundred feet into 
the winding passage of a moontain, narrow and black. "The stream 
is hot ; boils eggs in three minutes. The descent is certainly fearful : 
few go down to the edge. Bathing my forehead in the boiling water, 
and examining the rocky bed on which gouty, rheumatic old Nero 
used to rest after his bath, I cams out quite exhausted." Mr. Pee- 
bles plunged into Nero's dungeons, cut in the tuffa-stone mountain, 
"where this cruel emperor used to imprison rebels and captives." 
What a somber spell came over him as he inspected them ! How 
they psychologically voiced the long ago ! How," he thought, 
L L  does rock and stream record the deeds of men, never to be effaced I " 
6 L  History is  a grand lie ! " said Voltaire. A truer statement warr 
never made. Only the Spiritual psychometrist can correctly write it. 
He  alone can unriddle its fables and its churchal hypocrisies, writ- 
ten on so-called " sacred books!' " Who is able to loose the seals?" 
The psychometrist ! Said M. Dupotet, L' Whatsoever thou shalt 
have thought shall be known to all who wish to know of it." Said 
Prof. Babbage, "The air i s  one vaat library, on whose pages rrre 
for ever written all that man has ever said or woman whispered." 
Said Wm. Denton, the Spiritual scientist, L L  The very rocks drink in 
the character of the people of the country in which they exist," - 
startling truths, which the Spiritual Philosophy reveals ! Most won- 
derful will be its developments, when wisely-disciplined media, stand- 
ing on the places memorable in history, inspired by the acting spirit 
risen to heights of perspective, shall read the "soul of things" and the 
soul of events, magnetically engraved on ruins, rocks, and dust. 

The Catacombs, - subterranean burial-places, those of Naplea 
anciently extending nine miles in one direction and thirteen in 
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another, entered now by the church of Genne 
down, he and his friend D. descended to this '' net 
solemn-visaged guides, - " the living city over I 

of bones under our feet." There they were, 
tiers of tombs, rotten boards, rusty nails, namc 
spines, arms, ribs, -a frightful aspect I There, 
crosses, and the remains of the altar and chu 
of the third century. This saint and his bc 
being Christians, were thrown into the arena o I 

order of Emperor Diocletian, but were not haz 
chological or spiritual influence may have saved 
of the prophet Daniel." In  the year 305, he I 

eminence between Pozzuoli and Solfatara. He i I 

Naples. " During the festival days that c o ~  
the 3d of May and 19th of September, -his 
said to liquefy in the presence of the people. 'I 
takes place, Protestants admit ; but is it  blood, t I 

the martyr, or a chemical preparation? That's 
purported miracle is performed in the cathed I 

wanted to take away a skull as a relic, but w 
are the skulls of Christians," said the monkish g 
sacrilege ! " Afterwards finding a nice skull dc 
feet, having a large frontal development, he conv I 

i s  Pagan, because of large reasoning faculties a 
and conscientiousness : " so he was permitted to 
skull, he has hope of yet tracing mediumistica I 
therewith connected. 

Solfatara, - the Forum Vulcani of Strabo ; \ 
LL Pilgrim ! " It is nearly extinct ; but, near the ec 
noticed L L  a fearful, fiery orifice, belching out st 
phur-impregnated smoke, half strangling us." 
stone upon the crater-flooring : hearing its deep 
over, he called it the L b  mouth of hell." He thus 
enterprise, - " Let Elder Knapp and other reviv 
mountain to America, and exhibit it as a foretaste 
tration of the bottomless pit. The Church coulcl 
of it." 

Vesuvius, - volcano of the centuries ! Mr. Pec 
summit, and gazed down into its awful vortex. 
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him visions ,of the past, time's tides, life's beats, civilization's cyclee, 
religion's decay and resurrection ; " and I, - am I a fated child too ? " 
he asked. H e  walked the streets of exhumed Pompeii, and, with torch 
in hand, descended into buried Herculaneum, wondering a t  the grand- 
eur of the amphitheater whose columns have braved the decay of 
two thousand years. I n  Pompeii, every thing seemed fresh, of 
yesterday. 

" I am brought," he writes, " into actual relations with the temples, altars, paintings, 
mosaics, pavements, houses, and social life of men and women that thronged them 
chariot-groved streets two thousand yearn ago." In the wonderful museum in Xaples, 
he found "Papyri, Etruscan vases, surgical instruments, agricultural implements, neck- 
laces, ear-rings, brooches, chains, combs, gold lace. and ornaments of every kind ; loavacl 
of baker's bread, with nameof the manufacturer thereon stamped; honey-comb, grains, 
fruits, eggs, bottles of wine and oil, hermetically sealed, -all these preserved since t h e  
ernption of 79, showing the high state of civilization the Pompeians had attained before 
the 'Christian era" Well does he exclaim, ' I  Life is everywhere! Living men a r e  
conetantly tonchingresponsive chords that will vibrate for ever ! The kingdoms, cities - 
ruins of the agone ages -are many-tongued and voicefuL The present is the hyphen 
that connects the past and future." 

"Yet this is Rome, 
Thst sate on her seven hllla, and from her throne 
Of benuty ruled the world I . . . . 
Hear me. ye walls, that echoed to the tread 
Of either Brutus I - once again I ewear 
The eternal city shall be free I " 

' L  I s  this Rome the seven-hilled, the mosaic of St. PeteiJs, the 
eternal city? " was our L' Pilgrim's " thought; on his first waking i n  
the morning after his arrival, - L L  Rome ! still proud and imperial, 
the moss-fringed panorama of prostrate columns, tumbling arches, 
splendid palaces, ivy-encircled towers, - Rome l relic of nearly 
three thousand years of the world's history?" 

Here meeting Prince George de Solms and Dr. F. H. L. Willis, 
L L  the truesouled brothers," the latter traveling in Europe in quest of 
health, he felt a t  home. Together roamed they the city: stood on 
Palatine Hill ; talked in spirit with Romulus, - who marked the boun- 
daries of the city with a plow, - with Cicero, Numa, and Tarquin, 
with Brutus and Cassius, with Caesar and Mark Antony ; ascended 
to the roof of the Capitol, and surveyed the square city,- '' the ruined 
Forum, the Temple of Jupiter, the Temple of Concord, the Arch of 
Septimus Severus, the Temple of Antoninus, the 'Arch of Titue, the 
mighty Colosseum, the Appian Way, fringed for miles with the tombe 
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of the citizens of old Rome, and the Seven Hi 
built, dotted with churches, convents, palaces, 
tropical plants." They saw the "Tiber rollinl 
as  in  old historic periods ; " on its banks, the c 
Antoninus, crowned with the statue of St. I 
Pantheon; over the bridge, Hadrian's Mausol 
ace of the Vatican, "whence have gone edic 
and making crowned heads tremble. Than1 
angels, popish bulls are  quite harmless now." 
ering dome of St. Peter's, mightiest of ear! 
toward the sky I " Within the walls they noti 
and baths, each more than a mile in circuit. 
eye over the Campagna, -" the gently-slopi 
Apennines with crests piercing the blue sky, thc 
with dark purple, and the Etrurian plains ex) 
vision's reach." 

The  next day they visited these noted places 
and found a world of art,  ruins, beauty, filth 
where the tracery of ancient glory and renow 
bridge of St. Angelo; paced the Borgo N u  
Piazza ; and there was the gorgeous St. Peter's 
on the spot where Nero had his Circus, just wher 
martyred. " See the unspeakable grandeur ! 
L L  Stand under the firmament of marble, and CI 

richly-ornamented nave, along the statue-lint 
into that circling vault, that wondrous dom 
piers each two hundred and eighty-four feet in p 
feast upon the fullness of its magnificence. . . 
of one hundred and seventy-six years in buildir 
and sixty years to perfect it  ! " They saw the 1 
ter paintings of the renowned artists, - Rapt 
the L L  Gift of Tongues," the L L  Feast of Penteco 
figuration," -the last great work of Raphael ; " v 

conscious then of standing upon the very verge 
Walking out to the Protestant burial-grou 

beggars a s  usual, a s  if there they might bre: 
found the tomb of the poet Shelley, having t; 
L600nco~dium;" and beyond i t  that of the pot 
inscription, - 
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!t'his grave wntains a l l  that was mortal of a young English p o d ;  
who, on his dedh-bed, i n  the bitterness of his heart at the malicious 
power of his enemies, desired these worda to be engraven on his tomb- 
stone, ' Here lies one whose name is writ in water.' Feb. 14, 1821." . 

Commenting upon this, -for the record touched his heart, - Mr. 
Peebles writes home, - 

L'Apack of prowling, cowardly critics, incompetent of writing poems .themselvear 
and actuated by a low ambition, -a sort of mental dropsy, - pounced upon the sensitive 
young Keata, and hunted him into hi grave. He lives: they am forgotten." 

The  Ecumenical Council, the twenty-first of the Latin Church, 
that pronounced the Pope " infallible," was holding its sessions dur- 
ing Mr. Peebles' visit to Rome ; consisting then of fifty-five cardinals, 
eleven patriarchs, six hundred and forty-seven primates, archbishops, 
and bishops, six abbots, twenty-one mitered abbots, and twenty-eight 
generals of monastic orders. These fathers he  saw in St. Peter's o n  
Chrietmas Day. Speaking of the august ceremony there performed, 
and of friends, he writes in a private letter to  us, dated Rome, Dec. 
26, 1869,- 

. . . . " TWO of these d a p  in Rome I have spent mostly with Prince George, - a mag- 
niRcent man, every inch a prince. He aocompanied me to the Vatican, St. Peter's, 
ruins of Caesar's palaces, the Pnntheon, Pincian Hill, and several of the most distin- 
guished churcbes. On Christmas Day, saw the Pope borne through the broad aisle of 
St. Peter's upon eight men's shoulders, the Catholics dropping suddenly upon their 
knees as if he were the Almighty himself. Saw the seven hundred bishops kiss the 
brazen toe. Beholding the miters, crosses, imperial robes, and heartless ceremonies, I 
said, 'Is this the religion of Jesus, the meek and lowly I ". . . 

I' My dear brother, Dr. Willii, is with me. How happy our acquaintauce in years 
past, when we were laboring together, he in Cold Water, and I in Battle Creek, Mich. 

Kindred natures indulge in few formalities. Especially is this trne when meeting 
in foreign lands. Our evenings in the city are generally spent topthe; in fraternnl 
fellowship. Unseen visitors - unseen to self, at least - are often in attendance, with henv- 
enly words of truth and love. The panoramic vision of the spiritual temple, with the 
mediumistic workers engaged thereon, given to the doctor upon one of these occasions, 
is literally ablaze with all the characteristics of a revelation. Heaven grant his speedy 
restoration to health1 '' 
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"All honses wherein men have Uved and di~ 
Ad haunted houses. Through the open d 
The harmless phantoms on their errands g 
With feet that make no sound upon the fla 

GLORY of the middle ages ! Florence ! be! 
the &no, whose banks Milton t rod;  the spiri 
the fiery Savonarola, hurling thunderbolts a t  t1 
sculpture, painting, and poesy, - how charmini 
H e  hastened to the Franciscan convent, and the 
and gazed and gazed enraptured. H e  visited th 
tines, -the Santa Maria del Flore, of which 1\. 

L b  I may equal, but I can not surpass thee." E 
aisles, -'haunted with pious, speechless ghost 
its theology. T h e  old masters have pain 
L L  Paradise ; " opposite " Hell," black and f 
t o y  " is quite L L  respectable, showing genuine 
artist." What  is the attractive power of thl 
Delaage, a zealous Catholic, answers, " The  su 
harmony of her chants, the bluish wreaths of hc 
the pictures and statues with which she adorns 
churches, and the magnificent and impressive 
worship ! " I s  there not s lesson for Sp i r i tu~  
Goethe says, " T h e  beautiful is higher than the 
tiful includes the good within it, as  a part." I n  
Croce he walked amid tombs, and ' L  conversed 
speak through the sister arts, -painting, scull 
H e  read on some of the monuments the names of 
5he church begins to repent), Boccaccio, Marsupp 
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What memories thrilled him a8 he read the registry of their virtues, 
and caught the baptismal light of their spiritpresence ! And did 
he not there aense the soul of Dante, once frantic under the abuses 
of enemies, now dusting his brow with poetic glory? Here was that 
Spiritualist's favorite retreat, near this church. Our &' Pilgrim " 
visited the spot, and felt what kindred souls only feel, and recalled 
Elogers's words, - 

-I' On that ancient seat,- 
The seat of stone that runs along the wall, 
Eouth of the church, ead of the belfry-tower. 
(Thou cmst not mlse it) in the sultry time 
Would Dante sit convening, and with those 
Who little thought that in his hmd he held 
The balance, and ansigned s t  his good plewure 
To each his place in the Invisible world; 
To aome m upper region, aome a lower: 
Mmy a trsnsgressor sent to hi. account 
Long ere in Florence numbered with the dead." 

He entered the galleries of painters' portraits. Here were Titian's 
face of " deep expression ; " Leonardo Vinci's, &' full of beauty, 
grandeur, and majesty; " Michael Angelo's, " sour, harsh, and 
gloomy ; " Raphael's, &' easy .and graceful ; " Angelica Hauff- 
man's, " young, dreamy, and winning ; " Joshua Reynolds's, hard 
and stern." 

A writer in ' Houeehold Words ' says, ' The face being the outward index of the 
passions and sentiments within, the immortal dweller faahions and molds the plsstio 
substance of his home, and helps form &d alter the architectnre of its house, like the beas 
and birds. . . . The spiritual prinoiple writes its own character on its exterior walls, and 
chronicles from time to time its upward aspirations, or its more complete abasement.' '' 

IJnderstanding this spiritual art, another thought suggested itself 
to the mind of our brother, whilst philosophizing upon these symbols 
of soul, whether the molding influence of the love of the beautiful is 
not often measurably neutralized by the adversities of life? True, 
no doubt! The touch of early frost destroys the violet's beauty and 
sweetness. Artistic geniuses, soaring above the sensuous of earth, 
" dreamy and impractical," as they are called, sensitive to every 
touch of mind, persecuted for their innovations, inevitably clash with 
popular opinions and consequent misfortunes, that render passion 
a battle, and love a storm : so that a sweet spirit, limning itself in 
physical form, may appear as Angelo's, " sour, harsh, and gloomy;" 
but, in the freer worId of angels, be as the Nazarene's, - & &  shining 
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s s  the sun." Let Spiritualists, then, institute their educations and 
their social relations in such a manner as shall foster, reward, and 
protect true genius ; then shall we see the robe of divinity and the 
privilege of angels in our redemptive world. 

The leaning tower of Pisa, of boyhood's wonder ! he sat under 
its shadow ; '& take care, surely it must fall ! " He mounted the 
spiral staircase, one hundred and eighty-seven feet, and looked 
off upon the city of fifty thousand, once double that, once the rival 
of Genoa, and the competitor of Venice for the sovereignty of the 
sea. But the tower ! While on this elevation, your thoughts 
naturally revert to Galileo, who used the inclination of the tower to 
find the measure of time, aud develop his theory of the fall of heavy 
bodies. Here, too, he demonstrated that the earth sails round the 
sun. Daring man, - a heretic l The Church has ever persecuted 
the scientists." 

In  Cimiterio Inglae he found the grave of Theodore Parker. On 
the way, he passed the monument erected to the memory of Mrs. 
Browning, the poetess and spiritualist. All that is on i t  is, &&E. 
B. B." So the sculptor nearly remembered her own wish, so sensi- 
ble, - 

"A stone above my heart md head, 
But no name wrltten on the stone." 

Under the cypmw-t~eq and having a plain brown marble monument, repose in 
this cemetery all that is mortal of one, who, not only in America, but in all enlightened 
lands, lives on earth immorbaL The slab has this insoription, - 

"' Theodore P a r k ,  bmn d Lez4ngton, Maaa., U.S.A., Aug. 24,1810; died d Ii?orcncc, 
Ma# 10,1880."' 

What emotions thrilled his heart ! He recalled the Church's per- 
secution against him, and the Church's repentance, now that his truth 
and justice prevail. " I  am proud," he says, "that I had known 
him in life, -proud that he was an American. . . . The true worker 
continues his work in the land of souls." 

Wherever Mr. Peebles goes, he is sure to find the principal literary 
characters, and sound the depth of their minds, to learn their worth 
in the world. Such acquaintances are so many steps to the paradise 
of nuiversal truth. At Florence, he was introduced to T. Adolphus 
Trollope, son of the celebrated Mrs. Trollope, who years ago trav- 
eled in the United States, on a tour of observation, writing a book 
of ns and our institutions. H e  is an author of literary fame. Mr, 
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Peebles visited his elegant mansion, gardens, and massive library ; 
which, he says, bound my soul aa with a magic spell. Books, 
books ! Bury this frail body under a pyramid of books ! " He found 
this gentleman an earnest investigator of' Spiritualism, having wit- 
nessed remarkable testa of spiritpresence through Dr. Willie, a t  
Villa Trollape, Bicorboli. 

Stepping into the studio of Hiram Powers, the.world-renowned 
American sculptor, he studied the gospel of the fine arts, -their 
influence upon national character. With Mr. Marsh, our United- 
States minister, he listened in rapt delight to Mr. Powers's practical 
good sense upon the necessity of developing in young minds a loving 
ambition for sculpture and painting, aa a most powerful instru- 
mentality of national progress. Our carving of the beautiful carves 
the soul in its divine image. The busts of " Eve," the very perfec- 
tion of art, and Our Saviour," so exquisitely finished, were only 
companions of Langfellow, Everett, Webster, Franklin, and Jeffer- 
son. This is right, - 

"No high, w now, w rlcb, no poor," 

in the kingdom of the good and m e .  Mr. Powers, a &m Spi r i t  
ualist, L C  would see our spiritual literature of the highest order." 

Baron de Guldenstubbe, is the unassuming and thoroughly indi- 
vidualized." Through this gentleman's mediumship, Mr. Peebles 
obtained new phases of spirit-writing most wonderful. '' Placing 
writing materials upon monuments, sarcophagi, in the Louvre, and 
places consecrated to certain saints, he obtained proofs of spirit iden- 
tity. He published sixty-seven fac-similes. The haudwriting of 
Marie Antoinette and others was immediately' recognized." The 
baron published these writings in "Thoughte from beyond the 
Tomb," and the " Reality of Spirits." 

Salvadore Brunetti, formerly a professor in a Syracusean College 
in Sicily, is a brother in whom he found a friend of liberty ; imprisoned 
by Francis II., emancipated by Garibaldi, and now a wandering 
hprovisalore, - a poor and homeless medium, blessing the world by 
his spirit songs and poems. 

Baron Vincenzo Caprara is a great scholar, imprisoned for republi- 
can sentiments, persecuted by the Catholic priesthood, succored by 
the angels, disinherited by mortals, enriched by the gods. 6 L  Pleasant 
are our memories," says Mr. Peebles, "from writing and mingling 
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with him in the social circle. If Italians do r 
do him justice." . 

Girolamo Parisi is editor of The Aurora," 
cal devoted to the spirit sciences. A 'L truly 6 
Mr. Peebles, remembering his many kindnesse 

Signor G. Damiani, of ducal family, a poli 
rest; once a Catholic, now a radical Spirit 
sionary of uncommon scholarship, preaching 1 

in the best social circles of Italian, English, 
society," inviting and challenging the greatest I 

such as Profs. Lewes and Tyndal, to a trial oj 
highly does our Pilgrim prize him ! 

Baron Kirkup, venerable and noble, a paint6 
tiful William Blake, his daughter a brilliant 
priceless, his genius most golden, his attendant 
by the king o f  Italy as a 'L knight" [La Co: 
restoration of the painting of Dante, under 
poet himself, is soon to be crowned by the a 
paintings in the spiritworld. "How I love 
of large soul I " exclaims our '' Pilgrim " ~ g a i r  

"He who would be the tongue of this wid 
Must mtrfke hihis harp with chord of atu 

And strike it with a toil-embrom8d hsn, 
Such, much, ia he for whom the world I 

To ling the beatingo of its mighty heart : 
Too long hath it been patient with the , 

Of scandal-pipes, snd heard It mianunec 

The Anti-Ecumenical 1 "  As this council I 
of the Roman, that pronounced the. Pope " i: 
that was the outburst of free thought, proph 
from that very hour, -we publish ita entire PI 
The following note was tendered Mr. Peebles i 

"ASSEMBLEE DES LZBRES PEN5 

DEVANT SE BEUNIB A NAPL 
LE 8 D - s ~  1869. 

BILLET D'ADMISSION. - 
OBDBE DU JOUB DE LA s ~ N O E  D ' O ~  - 

1. Discoars d'inangnration; 
'4. Compterenda du &mite provisoire, et leotare d e ~  

llion; 
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" 8. Appel nominal, et enre&trement den membm p r b e n t ~ ;  
"4. Election dn Cornit6 central d6finitif. 

" Xr. James M. Peebles, L qni le pdsent blllet dbdml#lion a 6t4 d & l d ,  poum se faire 
rsprhsntar par an ddI6gnd;dont 11 Barb le nom au do# de oette fentlle, en le fdsant aulvre 
de I. lipnatara. Il st prlb, en outre, dhoo11wr r6mptbn ds w billet dam Is plas bmf dm, 
an Mvmt L Naples L Y. J. Blociudl, DBput.4 an pulement d W ,  RMera dl Chtqfa, 
Wo. 67. 

1' Pow aubwanCr caw j)a(r oonrldCrcdkd & Pcaoars, rn drolt Bent& de W. #era 
pwleportewdupriiaentMIUt. 

1 4 ~ h d ~ ~ e & b + 6 u n b n & # n d l q d r p o r ~ f o u r n a * r r . n  

Previous to this meeting, Mr. Peebles waa introduced to Count 
Riccardo, through Signor Damiani, and spent several evenings with 
him and other distinguished cosmopolitan gentlemen ; during one of 
which the Count, turning to him, and speaking in plain English, 
said, - 

" America and American h t i t u t l o n ~  are not conwi ld  with the intrigugs of Church 
m d  State. No, sir1 liberty is the American watchword. Freedom, political, aocial, 
and religions, constitutes our ' Trinity.' We have letters of sympathy from distinguished 
men and women in all parts of Europe, from St. Louis, Chicago, Cincinnati, Miwsukie, 
and other portiona of the United States; but as yon are the only personal representative, 
M) far as I am aware, we should be happy to have you sit and deliberate with ns in oar 
public council." 

We clip the following from the Naples and Florence Observer : " - 
"BATORDAY, Dea. 14,1889. 

'I The 51Bt meeting of the ' Anti~~ncilio, '  organid by Count Ricoiardi aa an o p p  
mition and demonstration to the Ecumenical Council now being held in Rome, took p l m  
on Thursday in the theater Ban Ferd i~ndo .  The stage was occupied by the foreign 
delegates, the president, his secretdea and anpportara, and the representatives of the 
press; amongst whom we noticed Mr. Daniel, the special reporter of 'The New-Pork 
Herald,' U.S.A.; Mr. Peebles, United-States Comd to Trebisond, Mi, and editor of 

The Universe; ' M. Carl Ludeking, correspondent of two German-American papew 
. and other foreign correspondents. . . . 

"Then followed wading of telegnuns from several citiea in Italy, from Vienns, 
from h c e ,  from Trieste, Temesvsr in Hungary, h Spain, and from other Enrope= 
cities. That which c m e  from Tlieste was reoeived with great warmth, as also wme 
the Hungarian and the Spanish, some paasages which censured in bitter t e r n  the 
French occupntion of Rome, producing the most unbounded applaune. 

"A very spirited apeech waa then made in Italian by M. Ovsrg, a Hungarian 
delegate, in which he alluded to the stupidity of propounding the syllabus in the nin* 
teenth century. He said, 'The p~pacy  is the principal obstacle to liberty, and the 
~courge of society.' 

Pmonally he wan there inhated to represent the ophiom of twenty-five tho- 
rand of his fellow-oountrymen; and a friend, also p m t ,  was delegate for an equal 
number. He protested agalnat the iniquities of the papaay, and ended by reading 



CHAPTER KKKT. 

WORK I N  THE BRITISH ISLES. 

7Tls the volce 
Of lnfant Freedom I and her stlrrlng cal l  
Is heard and answered fn a thousand tones 
From every hill-top of her Western home I " - QEO. D. PREmc6. 

I' Character la what Qod and angels know of us." - T ~ o v l l e  P-. 

LEAV~NQ the Neapolitan cities of Italy, Mr. Peebles returned to 
London in January, 1870 ; and, obeying the prompting of his spirit- 
friends and the invitations of English Spiritualists, with J. Burns pro- 
ceeded immediately to the organization of Sunday meetings s% the 
Cavendish Rooms, Mortimer Street, Regent Street. His  first lec- 
ture was delivered on the third Sunday in January, to a compara- 
tively small audience. H e  continued his Sunday labors four months 

. in London, sud  week evenings in the provincial cities, the interest 
constantly augmenting into fine assemblies, composed of the best 
English minds. H e  instituted order by religious services inter- 
spersed with music, allowing inquirers a t  first to question him a t  
tbe close of his speaking. T h e  evening meetings were the more 
inspirational ; and frequently plenty of rappings were heard near seats 
occupied by media, but not loud enough to interfere with the pro- 
ceedings. 

Occasionally absent in  other cities, his desk was supplied by J. 
Burns, E. D. Rogers, F. R. Young, H. D. Jencken, A. C. Swinton, 
T. Shorter, and others, with excellent success. T h e  general drift 
of his thought, and the good accomplished in that brief time, will be 
found in these summary extracts from the British Spiritual press. 
The  following are from that able journal, L' The  Spiritualist," edited 
by W. H. Harrison : - 

'IMr. Peeble~, according to a system he has long carried out in the United Statea, 
preceded his lecture with a short religious service; and he hegan by giving out a hymn, 

469 
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which was sung by the lnrge number of Spiritanlists and others present. He then 
offered up a nhort pmper to the Almighty, giving thanks to him for the blessing of direct 
communication with departad friends, and for having planted within every human being -. 

the seeds of endless growth and eternal progression. 
- 

" Mr. Peebles then snid, that, in one of the epistles of Pau l  there is language something 
like this,'& m d y  to give to every man a reason for the hope that lieth in thee.' Rea- 
son, he said, is a divine gift,-one of the greatest characteristics of true manhood; and, 
as God ha9 been pleased to make us reasonable beings, we ought to exercise these reason- 
ing powem to the best advantage. We shonld sanction no theology, no moral teaching, 
and no deduction of science, till we have brought the subject to the test of ren33u. 
Wherever them is an effect, there must hare been a cause; wherever there is rncLm, 
there mnat have been something to produce it; and, wherever there is a house, them  st 
have been a builder: so, where we see millions upon millions of bright and glorious 
worlds circling in their orbits, there must be some intelligence guiding them b y  iminn- 
table laws. . . . 

"Mr. J. b1. Peebles, American Consul at  Trebisond, lectured at  the Cavendish rooms 
on Sunday evening, Feb. 27. He commenced, The inspired Psalmist once said, ' 011, 
worship the Lord in the beauty of holiness! ' It is not more in harmony with nature 
for water to ~ e e k  its level, or the mystic needle to point to the North Pole, than for man 
to worship. Wherever man lins been, he hns left mnrks of his worship of God. The 
power to ask the question, 'What is God?' imp!ies to some extent the power to  answer 
i t ;  and God is infinite life and truth and gladness and intelligence nnd love. God has 
implanted in man a belief in a superintending existence, guiding all worlds. We do not 
comprehend him: we can not even fathom ourselves. We can only grasp and  digest 
what is inferior to ourselves. He supposed that God is not a personal being with a 
definite shape, bnt that God is in the universe, and just as much present to-dap as in 
the days of the patriarchs. Directly you personalize God, you localize him: whatever 
youlocaliie you!imitize; and whatever you limitize is imperfect, and may be destroyed. 
He could only say with Jews, 'God is a spirit.' He thought that man physical is the 
ultimate of the rest of the earthly creation, and that all the lower forms of life and 
matter are focalized in him, from the oyster to the monkey upwards. He did not mean 
that man is made of the primates, but of the spiritnal ultimates of the primates. There 
is reason to suppose that tliere is a portion of the Spirit of God in every human being, 
and thnt this divine portion never becomes impure: it is only when this innermost 
purity trierr to externalize itself through the spirit body and the material body, both of 
them containing and being surrounded with inharmonious bnditions, that troubles and 
sorrow and suffering afflict the progressing mortal. 

" The lecturer next stated, that the cmdition of man is one of endless progression. 
If they asked, ' Is God a progressive being?' he would answer at once in the negative. 
But if God doerr not progress, and man does, will not man in the end reach him, and be 
lost in him? No; for the progression of man is finite, and no number of finite move- 
ments will reach the infinite. I t  is a fact capable of mathematical demonstration, that 
two lines may continnnlly approach, yet never meet; nlso in the attempt to divide the 
number ten by three, on the decimal principle, one may keep on carrying figures until 
the whole universe is filled with them, yet never get to the e n d  No aggregation of 
finites can make up infinity. A man should never bow down in sackcloth and ashes 
before his Creator, but stand up in the glory of his manhood, as a being destined for 
eternal progression in the spheres. Spiritualism does not teach that God is a tyrant and 
angry with man. . . . 

" Spiritualism does not say, ' Believe my creed,' but ' Food my sheep; ' doas not say, 
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Worship in my church,' but, 'Worship as your own conscience dictates;' does not 
insist so much upon the saying, as the doing of prayers, that the heart's best a5ectiona 
may be baptized into a love holy and heavenly: in flne, Spiritualism is that ' other 
angel,' that the revelator John saw 'flying in the midst of heaven,' and pmching the 
everlasting gospel of immortality, -the gospel of 'peace and good-will to men.' 

"He loved the living gospel of Spiritualism, because it shows so much of the kind- 
neaa and love of God. Pain is only an angel, leading us back to nature and truth: sick- 
ness pnriffes the physical organization; and disappointments strengthen individuality of 
character. Even Jesus, it is said, w s ~  purified by suffering; and there is no eternal 
endless evil in the universe. He was so organized that he could not love a hateful ob- 
ject. Human love is a thing which comes out like the flowem, to drink in the dew- 
drops, and to rejoice in the sunlight of heaven. Humnu love is a great reforming 
power; and its binding influence was never more plainly shown than when William Penu 
made his treaty with the Indians, by the rolling river, under the old elm-tree's shade." 

6' The Medium," a chaste, pungent sheet, edited by J. Burns, 
reports the evening service, - 

'I Mr. Peebles's discourse a t  theSunday-evening services in the Cavendish moms, on 
the 87th ult., waa one 6f the most powerful, in some respects, that we have ever listened 
to. The subject was ' Heaven and hell: what nre they 7 where are they 7 ' which was 
characterized by cogent reasoning and great moral power. A curious fact should not 
be overlooked in estimating the cause of the singulnr influence which this addmus had 
on the hearera. Several seeing mediums who were in the meeting gave wrmborative 
descriptions of spirit-forms which were seen behind the speaker. A venerable-looking 
sage, with vwy long hair and beard, stood on a mound apart from the speaker, the space 
between whom nnd this spirit was filled with a white ethereal substance. A female 
spirit stood to the right, and a male spirit to the left of Mr. Peebles, while an Indian 
stood right behind him. Streams of light pmceeaed from the grave-visaged sage to the 
attendant spirits; and, when the ideas were bright and forcible, the color of these 
streams was golden; but when of an ordinary kind, they were silvery in appearance. 
The attendant spirits took hold of the streams of light proceeding from the sage, and 
placed them on the head of themspeaker, sometimes in the region of ideality, and some 
times that of veneration and benevolence. The Indian spirit made very long passes 
with his hands all over Mr. Peebles's body, from the head downwards, as if to give him 
force. These are very interesting facts, and require no comment." 

At this meeting he electrified his audience by relating some of his 
experiences with the Indians during his tour with the Peace Com- 
mission," - 

"Some one thousand Indians met in council, drawn up in half-moons, near the con- 
fluence of the Rivers North and Sonth Platte: the discussion then began; and old griev- 
ances were brought up. Gen. Sherman, a kind-hearted man, but shrewd withal, put 
some questions about one point, in which the Indians had broken a former treaty; and 
these questions rather puzzled the chief speaker on the other side, who was known to 
the whites as Old Spotted-tail.' Being puzzled, he refused to give an immediate 
answer, and summoned to his side a young Indian, who directly afterivards ran away; 
and, for nearlv one hour and a half from that time, not a single word would the old 
Indian chief, or any subordinate chief, lisp: but, when the young man came baok, 
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SpMd-tnU made a m t  doqoent speech. He (Mr. Peebles) afterwards ascertained, 
that, nine day8 before the coancil met, a celebrated medicineman among the Indiam 
had begnn to prepare him&ilf to hold converse with the Great Spirit, and to give advice 
to the t r i k  By Wig calm, meditative, and W i g  little food, he became passive and 
negative enough to enter the clairvoyant state; and thns the advice was given. There 
was not a single Indian youth to be seen in all that conncil ; and, on inqniry, he was told, 
that, three days before it begm, orders had been issued that all young Indians should 
absent themselves h m  the camp, because the chiefs did not wish them to become can- 
taminatad by the vices of the Christian whites." 

Finding Spiritualism in the British Isles nearly as rudimental as 
in America a number of years ago, Mr. Peebles was thrown back 
to first principles, and, being well versed in them from large experi- 
ence, was able to cope with any difficulties. As a general rule, the 
spiritual manifestations excelled those he had formerly witnessed iu 
his disciplinary years. Among others he mentions those of seeing 
spirits in crystals ;" upon which Prof. Kenneth R. H. Mackenzie, dis- 
coursed, at the rooms of J. Burns. Mr. Peebles wrote home, - 

" Magic rockcrystals are exceedingly expensive. The late Earl of Stanhope, who 
nearly completed the great reflecting telescope, eix feet in diameter, and longer in focns 
than Lord John h e ' s  giant instrument, gave much time to crystal seeing. A crystal 
mimr, or crystal spheroid, is placed before the eyes of the sensitive or medium, who 
first sees a dense cloud form in the mimr, followed by total blackness:.afterwards 
come flashes of electric firJ or light; and then come psychologic visions of distant 
places, persons, and spirits. The crystal, giving the condition of passivity, affords at 
t i e s  wonderful testa. It is a species of clairvoyance." 

On the evening of April 11, a dance was held at the house of Mr. 
Everitt, 26 Penton Street., London, attended by Mr. Peebles, Mr. 
Maurice, Mr. and Mrs. Taylor, Mr. Mylne (from India), Mr. Scott, 
&c., and mediums, Mrs. Everitt, Mrs. Burns, and Mr. Shepard, 
when the spirit " Johu Watt" spoke iu audible voice. The spirits 
scattered perfumes through the room. The seers saw a female spirit 
standing by Mr. Peebles ; and he himself heard her gentle voice. She 
was recognized as the spirit "Josephine." The spirits wrote on 
priper ntltl w n l l ~  without human hands; and, in several instances, 
they ciirefullg lithographed messages. They shook the house, par- 
tially s l~ t~ t t er i~g  it; till i t  required repairing. 

On otbvr occasions the spirits spoke through tubos, played on instru- 
ments, ant1 ~cnttered &gain the delicious odor of spirit-flowers. L6Mr. 
Peehles was suffering from pain in one of the lungs ; and three Indian 
epirits were wen to approach him. Mrs. Burns and Mr. Shepard 
distinctly saw a spirit drawing out a dark, diseased substance from 
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Mr. Peebles's breast; after which, another spirit flooded him with a 
white substance, which soothed the pain, and re-invigorated him." 

A t  a meeting of Mrs. C. Berry's circle, on Wednesday evening, 
Jan.  19, Mrs. Perrin and Mr. Child, media, together with other 
ladies and gentlemen, including Dr. Ashburner and N. F. Daw, 
Mr. Peebles had a n  interview with John King, by audible conversa- 
tion. This  spirit identified himself a s  the King who struck him those 
heavy blows a t  the se'ance, in Cleveland, Ohio, of the Davenport 
boys, in 1856. The  spirit also re-called the interesting incidents of 
that occasion ; when Mr. Peebles remarked to the. astonished circle, 
" T o  John King I owe my final conversion to Spiritualism." 

Thomas Reeves, reporting Mr. Peebles's and Dr. Newton's suc- 
cesses, in " T h e  American Spiritualist," -flowers from the seeds 
these gentlemen sowed, - among others mentions the names of 
John Blackburn and J. Morse, as  mediums, and the spirit,ual demon- 
etrations following the agitation of Mr. Peebles's lectures : - 

. . . "It 1s certain that the impetua given by this gentleman's visit has imparted an 
activity to Spiritualism that was not previously possible. . . . " The spirit-voice is heard at quite a nnmber of circles; and, a t  Mrs. Everitt's, 
the curions manifestation of lights has been seen by all sitten, including those who are 
in no degree clairvoyant. A few evenings since, balls of Bre were obseked much larger 
than heretofore; and those in whom the spiritsight was somewhat developed were able 
to see the spirit form emerge fmm the lights, and enlarge itself to the size of a human 
being. Mrs. Berry's circle is also sitting weekly; and Mr. Robmu, at Mr. Weeks's, has 
obtained nome very curioiis communioations from spirits of olden times, including poets, 
writers, politicians, artists, musicians, and the whole array of developed intellect, as 
well as from soldiers from the battle-fields of the Continent. 

"But Spiritualism is rapidly going beyond the mere phenomenal or matterdf4act 
phase. The Children's Lyceum is buddi~g, and bearing fruit. A lyceum instituted 
during the past summer in the new lyceum building at  Keighley, Yorkshire, is being 
pushed on with great vigor; and the leaden, and children are anxiously awaiting the 
arrival of the new 'Lyceum Guide,' which is being imported from Boston. This move- 
ment is being imitated in other places; and, indeed, before the season ia over, these 
schools will be materially increased. 

"The labon, of the Hon. J. M. Peebles have borne fruit; which will show itself mom 
and more as time goes on." 

At Bradford, after an electric lecture, a lawyer popped up, and 
said, The  able gentleman has told us about spiritual things : now 
we would like a test. Show us the ghost, and we will believe ;" and. 
sat down, amid a sensation. Mr. Peebles, seldom a t  a loss for a re- 
ply, rose and replied, L L  The  gentleman believes in  God : will he show 
us God?  H e  believes in Jesus Christ: will he show us Jesus. 
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Christ?" The audience waa in a perfect foam of enthusiasm at this 
happy hit. '' I am a lecturer on Spiritual Philosophy," he added : 
L b  my mission is to inetruct by the giR of knowledge, not to show a 
ghost!' 

Walking the street the next morning, his eais were greeted wit11 
jeers and taunts ; one man vociferating, " There goes the long-haired 
devil-rapper ! " 

An English clergyman, special reporter for " The London Daily 
Telegraph," a paper in the interests of the crown, gives quite an 
elaborate review of Spiritualism, represented by " three remarkable 
spiritual mediums, - Dr. Newton, Jesse B. H. Shepard, and Rev. 
J. M. Peebles!' After summing up the doctdk's beneficent mission, 
and Mr. Shepard's musical sgances, all in a most sarcastic style, he 
dispatches our " Pilgrim " thus : - 

"The Rev. Jabee Borns, D.D., a Baptistminister of Paddington, considerably surprised 
us all by mounting the platform, and indorsing the claims of Dr. Newton and the teach- 
ing of Mr. Peeblea. So very complimentary wsa he to Dr. Newton, that the doctor 
could not bottle up his beneficence, but begged patdon for interrupting the speaker, and 
grwting him with a brotherly kias I Mr. Peebles .spoke little; but what he said was a 
multurn inparw. As the miseion of Dr. Newton is fatal to pharmacopoeias, so is Mr. 
Peebles deetined to demolish doctrines, creeds, and churches, at one fell swoop. 

. . . "Mr. Peeblea, at the Cavendiih Rooms, succeedingto the mantle of Mrs. Emma 
Hardinge, diawnrses of Spiritasliem to the accompaniment of approving rape, preanm- 
ably from Hades." 

L L  Human Nature," a scholarly monthly journal, edited and pub- 
lished by J. Burns, says, among other important reports of spiritual 
movements, - 

" The work is extending itself into the provinces. Mr. Peeblea hae visited Norwi-h, 
and addressed earnest, intelligent, m d  influential meetings. He is invited to Halifax; 
and other places are making arrangements. Where there sre two or three Spiritnalista 
in a place, they need be under no misapprehensions in making arrangements for Mr. 
Peebles. The first two meetings should be called by epecial invitation, and be held in 
some gentleman's drawingroom or parlor. Another Spiritualist might invite his circle 
of friends to hi bouse on the following evening; after which, a modest public meeting 
might be ventured on, to be followed by a second, which might be co~laidered enough 
for a beginning. From such safe and agreeable pmceedi i ,  useful organizations would 
certainly spring up, and great good be effected. Mr. Peeblea is just the man for this im- 
portant work, - a work which is sternly demanded in England, and which every earnest 
reformer sighs for." 

The Norfolk News" reports his lecture in St. Andrews Hall, 
Norwich, on Thursday evening, Feb. 15, ae a newe-item. At tile 
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close, some one rose and asked, c L  What is the use of Spiritual- 
ism? " &. Peebles replied, - 

" That is a Yankee qnestion. [Laughter.] We should not say, ' What is the use of 
i t?  ' but, 'Is it true? ' p e  m e  of it is to show that there is a future life, and to 
comborate the Bible histories. The use of it  is to roll up the curtain, and show to 
us those we love. It teache~ ua that thereis no death. The lecturer, in conclusion, 
made some telling observations in relation to the restraining influence that would be ex- 
ercised over the viciously inclined by the thought that there are present with them, 
watahing them in all their doings, the pure spq ts  of those who love them." 

Noticing some portly gentlemen, who, it might be inferred, were 
accustomed to wine, evidently desirous of having the spiritual gifts, 
he related an incident of California experience ; when a person of ani- 
mal habits interrogated him,- 

" & Can I become a medium? ' I replied that it was needful, in the first place, that he 
should cleanse his body; secondly, avoidliquors; thirdly, t&e no tobaoco into hia mouth; 
next, avoid swine's flesh, and all c o r n  and gross language; and then three evenings s 
week go into his closet, find sit down in prayer, passive and calm, for one hour: and, be- 
fore six months had rolled away, he would see the loved ones, or hear their voices, ar 
have some other demonstration of their presence. The man went away sorrowful; for 
he could not endure to do all these t h i . "  

Reporting the efforte at Halifax, Yorkshire, the editor of Human 
Nature " says, - 

"On Monday morning, March 14, we left Mr. Peebles at the Great Northern Rail- 
way, en routs for Halifax. where he has had a most successful course of lectures. The 
fiends of Spiritualism in that town are thoroughly active and in earnest, as all York- 
shire men are when they take up agood thing. They accordinglp hired the finest publio 
hall in the town- the Mechanics' Hall-for Mr. Peebles's lectures, charged Is., 
6d., and ad. for admission, Sunday, 2d. The meetings were small to begin with, and it 
is an immensely large hall; but the interest increased: and much excitement was created 
by the free discussion and questions answered by the lecturer each night. It is reported 
that flve clergymen were present on one evening, and three on another, one of whom 
had the good breeding and ' Christian ' charity to call the lecturer an infidel' to hia 
face. The consequence of all this is, that the committee have cleared their expenses 
with something over; and everybody is extremely pleased except the ' devil and the 
Orthodox.'. 

"Spiritualism has attained a position in Yorkshire which is not dreamed of by the 
people of the South. The Sunday meetings at Halifax are held in a nice snug hall, 
capable of seating three hundred, has a fine organ, and some one that can play on it. 
Similar good news hail from Keighley. Mr. Weatherhead is building a handsome hall 
at his own expense; and this ancient hendquarters of progress seems determined to 
maintain its supremacy. 

"We rejoice in the success that attends the labors of our friend Mr. Peebles: no 
man can more fully deserve it. We require such a speaker and mediator between truth 
and the people amongst us a t  all times. Those who desire a visit h m  him should 
make arrangements without delay." 
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When that minister at Halifax called Mr. Peebles an b L  infidel," he 
rose calmly and said, - 
" YOU call me an ' iddel.' Sir, do you believe in Jesus Christ?" 

Yes," answered most emphatically. 
Do you believe in the gifts of the Holy Spirit, promised to b e  

lievers? " 
I do most assuredly," replied the minister very coolly. 
Very well : I test you by Christ's own words, These signs 

shall follow them that believe, They shall cast out devils ; lay hands 
on the sick, and they shall recover ;-make the blind see, the deif hear, 
the lame walk,' dc. Do these signs follow you, sir?" 
" Ahem, - well, - no I " 

Very well ; then you are not a believer : you are an infidel ! " 
At this crisis, another clergyman, seeing the predicament of his 

brother, volunteered his services, saying, 6 b  I wish to ask the speaker 
one question. You took your text from the New Testament. Are 
you a believer in Jesus Christ ? " 

Most assuredly, my brother," replied Mr. Peebles. 
L b  DO any of these spiritual gifts follow you, Mr. Speaker? " 

Certainly : and, among others, I have the gift of knowledge,',and 
have come to teach you," answered Mr. Peebles, as the audience 
surged in laughter, and cheer on cheer echoed through the extensive 
hall. 

A writer in the " Unitarian Herald," London, thus speaks of Mr. 
Peebles and his Halifax lecture : - 

"Mr. Peebles is a tall man, with a high forehead, large featnrea, and a long grayish 
oeard; which, joined to his strange dress, g!ve him a look that is not of this world The 
shape of his head and face reminded me much of Mr. Baxter Langley, in spite of the 
diierence of manner and complexion. 

I' I heard Mr. Peebles's lecture at Halifax during one of his provincial sojourns; and 
be left on my mind a strong conviction of his sincerity and originality. 1 believe that 
I saw before me a man who had studied human life and religious idma in stmge and 
unwonted aspects; had dared to read God and nature with his own eyea, and to tall the 
world what he had seen there. I had met men before who had the courage to think 
the truth, and one or two (possessed of large private fortunea and very submissive 
wives) who even dared to speak it; but I have never seen a man who would give up hia 
life to the work of spreading an unpopular religion over two continents. I listen re 
apectfully when Strauss, Renan, Hase, Neander, Prof. Seeley and Mr. Liddon tell 
me all that they have found out of manuscripts and lexicona aa to what the life of 
Christ m d  hauebecn; bat I shall drink in every word that Mr. Peeblea, resting from hie 
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spostolate, will tall nle as to what the life of Christ is, and perchance find in 'Jesus, 
Myth, Man, or God,' a living solution of the greatest of life-problems. 

"He expatiated on the divemity of religions that he had seen in his Eastern wander 
inge., and the multiplicity of sects amongst Christians. He sketched several of the 
aecta sarcastically, not sparing even the poor Unitarians; and finally, 'There is 
the English bishop, a nice man, with very white hands, and a very fine house, and a 
fine park, and a very flne fortune. He drives every Sunday in a very fine carriage to 
the church, where he will ascend a very fine pulpit, and preach with eloquence and 
vigor from the text, " It is easier for a camel to go through the eye of a needle than for 
a rich man to enter into the kingddm of God.' " 

'' He said to US, ' YOU call yo~rselves Christians, and profess to believe in Christ and 
the literal truth of all his sayings. If there is n Christian within thesound of my voice 
who has sold all that he had, and given it to the poor, let him get up and shnke hands with 
me. He paused; but all was quiet. He added, shaking his hend, 'I am sorry to find 
that you are all unbekevew.' 

" He read severnl curious passages from old sermons, to illustrnte the belief in eternal 
punishment. One described the satisfaction of the saints a t  the sight of the tortures of 
the damned in hell. and said somewhat as follows, 'The redeemed husband shall see 
the damnation of the wife that lay in his bosom, and shall shout Hallelujah I and the ch id  
shall cry Amen to the tortures of the mother who bore it! ' And he read the once p o p  
nlar American hymn, aonclnding, - 

'And hell ia  crammed 
With lnfants damned 
WiUlout a dcry of grsca.' 

"The most intereating part of the evening was the discussion which followed the 
lecture. Several warm opponents attacked Mr. Peebles; and the dexterity with which 
he answered, orat times evaded, their arguments, was a curious contrast to the m e s t -  
ness of his earlier manner. The vbciferous enthusiasm with which several female 
auditors received all his sayings, even the most destructive; was highly amusing, and 
aomewhst significant. 

" One man got up and said, ' How can you say that Christ never taught the doctrine 
of an eternal hell, when yon know the text, " Where their worm dieth not, and their fire 
is not quenched"? ' At this the gallery - the gallery was acidly Orthodox - felt that a 
poser had been launched, and applauded vigorously. Mr. Peebles looked up at  them 
and said, ' The gentleman has quoteda text which he thinks, and you think, says thnt 
most men will suffer horribly to all eternity; and, as soon as you hear it, you applaud 
with great joy. I am a w r y  youjnd any cawe for delight in such aprospcct.' 

" One opponent demanded if Mr. Peebles believed in the Bible, and expressed great 
horror when the latter answered, that he believed such parts of it as his reason and 
conscience approved. Peebles then said, ' Does my questioner himself believe in any 
more? I will ask him if he believes the passage I am going to read.' He then turned 
to the chapter in Numbers, and read the precept, to slay the Midianites with their wives 
and children, and to reserve the young women for the benefit of the Israelites. The 
passage took us all by surprise; and there was an audible and very general cry of horror 
from the audience as he read it. 'Does my questioner really believe that God ever 
ordered such a thing as that?' The man got up very much puzzled, and very cross at  
the turn things had taken I ' I t  is disgraceful to quote such a passage as that. No infi- 
del could use a bsser quotation.' Here a woman's voice, audible throughout the room,. 
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d t l y  mid, 'But in'# it the Bible?' and a nniwmd laugh fohwed. Bowe~~r,  the 
Orthodox champion went on: 'I do believe that paaeage; I do believe that God gave 
that order. And I believe that the Judge of all the earth must do right, although Mr. 
Peebles may not understand the manner of hie workiig. This is just the sort of terl 
that infldela quote; and Mr. Pwblm in simply an infidel in disguise.' When 41 was 
quiet, the lecturer said, ' The gentleman bas just called me an infidel. I fancy tha 
children of Ismel said that Moses was an infidel when he suggested that they shodd 
leave Egypt. Certainly the good, temple-loving, synagogue-going, hypocritical aid 
Pharisees said Jesas wan an infidel. And m the priests and monks said about Martin 
Luther; and m the Church said about John Wesley: they were all infidels. I am 
much obliged to my friend for (M into rvdi good cofiymny.' " 

On Monday, March 21, James Lingford and others invited Mr. 
Peebles to lecture in Leeda, a city of about two hundred and twenty 
thousand inhabitants, out of which about a dozen only could be 
gleaned willing to hear the truth. But the good seed was sown in 
some honest hearts, to be gathered when we are old. He also lectured 
in Corporation Row, Clerkenwell, with great power of conviction. 
R. Pearcc, Secretary of the Association, sent him a handsome letter 
of thanks for his '' able services."' 

Continually questioned about the "indignity of the manifeetations," 
Mr. Peebles furnished his enemies with the following L L  biblical pill'' 
in '& The Medium : " - 

"It is often mid by the opponente of Spiritaalism, that the moving of fumitnre, the 
producing of rappiup, and all physical manifestations, are utterly unworthy work for 
immortal intelligences. Will such comnlt the following passagas of ' Sacred Scrip 
tare'?' 

'At the same tlme spake the Lord by Isdah, saying, Qo and loose the sackcloth from off 
thy loins, and put off thy mhoe from thy foot: and he did so, walking naked .nd barefoot.'- 
Isa. =. 2. 

<And the Lord came doan to ree the city and the tower, which the children of men 
bnl1ded.'- (3m. XI. 6. 

'And It  came to pass that in the morning-watch, the Lord. . . . took off their (the Eggp 
tlans), chru~otwheels that they drave them heavily.' . . .- Excd. xiv. %4,16. 

'And Qideoo add unto God, If thou wilt save brael by mine hand, behold, I wlll put a 
fleece of wool in the floor; and If the dew be on thp fleece only, and it be dry upon all the 
earth besidea. then shall I know that thou wilt save Israel by mine hand. 

'And It  wss so; for he rolle np early on the morrow, and thrnst the flee- together, .nd 
wrlnged the dew ont of the fleece, a bowlful of water.'- Judgu vi. 81,87,88. 

' " Kow, then, if the Lord, according to the Scriptures, commanded Isaiah to go b a r a  
foot and 'naked,' came down to examine a &tower' that men had built, took off 
the Egyptians' ' chariot-wheels,' and wet Gideon's 'sheepfleece,' it certainly should 
not be oonsidered either undignified or unworthy of exalted spirits - our immortal 
brothers -to lik furniture, and ' rap out ' communicatione in demonstration of immor- 
blity . Any thing that can subserve divine use, or tend to the amelioration nud spiritual 
enlightenment of humanity, is by no means unworthy of an angel from heaven." 
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A t  London, Mr. Peebles received a lengthy and terse criticism on 
his bb Scers of the Ages," by E. S. Wheeler, of " The American Spirit- 
ualist," who claimed that Jesus is nothing but a made-up character ; 
also a criticism, equally pointed, by William Howitt, who, admiring 
the work, regarded one feature of i t  as Christianly unsound, in that 
it teaches the Unitarian doctrine of the humanity- of Jesus. Chris- 
tian Spirituallta in and about London also criticieed him severely, 
because of his " anti-Chrltian teachings." Some one sent him the 
following letter : - 

" BI~BOPSQA~ ~~TBECT, m h  16,11110. 

"MY DEAR SXB, - It is not from a desire to wonnd y m  feelings, bat to sene the 
tmth, that I write to you upon this omasion. 

" Spiritualism, to become successful in the kingdom, must be managed by men of 
oultnred minds, and with a becoming Christian pmdence. We neither want the re-in- 
csmatioo themy of French Spiritualism nor the inlidel Spiritualism of America preached 
in our midst. 

" I have heard flve leoturee from yon during the,pae.t few months; and in not one of 
them did yon mention Christ, - - W i t  as the only name given nnder heaven whereby 
we must be saved. 

"Any teachings of Spiritualism npt in strict harmony with Christian doctrines and 
influences, though taught in fluent American style, and by a United-States consul, will 
not be received by our English people. This wan Mrs. Bardinge's fatal mistake: with 
her lecture against the Trinity, comparing the Triune Godhead to the Rule of Three, and 
her remarks upon Christ's sacrifice for sin, went her influence for good. Also there 
are verp serious objections to reserving seats, giving shilling dancer, and paying salaried 
speakers, even though imported from America, which emneonsly claims to have origin- 
ated Spiritualiaml . Paying mediums lean8 to deception, and the practice of trickery 
for gain. 

"I can not give my adhesion to the most pretending of the 8piritual arrangements, 
a8 they are now being manipulated in London. 1 do not question y o n ~  sincerity nor 
ability to teaoh; bat your dootrlnes are not acceptable to the Christian portion of trne 
believers. Respectfully yours, 

"An %QLIBH S ~ A L I E T . "  

Under these criticisms, Mr. Peebles proceeded immediately to write 
a book, entitled Jesus, Myth, Man, or God," published by J. Burns. 
IIe gnre it his best tl~ought ; enriched it with historic rcsenrch, fur- 
nishing proof of the personal evisteuce of the man J e w s  outside of 
. the Christiau Fathers or the Gospels ; reviewed Trinitarianism withont 

quarter, and exposed the corruptions of the Christian Church, from 
the time of Constantine to the present. He subpoenaed the pricstboorl, 
and chnrged them with atrocities and rices from which there is no 
escape. The book is iuterspersed wit11 sharp hits like this : - 

" Wnmed, therefore, by the blood-crimsoned banners that hnva tlmted nnd still flont 
wet Chriitian lnnds, in the name of the imprisoned and befqared, the burned nnd 
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persecuted for Chrlst's sake, in the name of the alinlem skeletons of fl* millions of 
slanghtered victimq daughter& and piled on the bony hack of drwchd Chri.tiani(y, 
I proteat, as one among sympathizing millions, against having ' Christian ' dragged in 
and imposed upon Spiritualism! 

" Sectarian CMtianity.is becoming more and more a m o d  stench in the nostrils of 
all great and noble souls. Scientists in every enlightened country spit upon its creed. 
staffed and priest-patched carcans. Profound thinkers make merry over ita shattered, 
withered, and a3krr body I 

Thne wing the twcedpd sword against anointed falsehood and evil, the author, 
defensive for purity, crediting a man for what he ia morally worth, says. 'I Jerns' sym- 
pathetic chsnrctm wan ceutainly sweeter than that of the masaes of men. Hia aspirn- 
tions were emdted: angela breathed directly upon him. No continued morn1 perver- 
sions impaired the delicate perceptiona of hia nature, chilled the fountain of his feelings, 
nor the curmntal flow of his soul's affections. Mamed by the inexorable law of aflinity 
to humanity, he conld not he chained while on hi misaioned work to another indi- 
viduality. Quick to feel the sorrows of others, the sensitive tendrils of his loving 
heart, constantly attnned and tremulounly responsive, vibrated to every child of human 
snffering. He identified h i e l f  with sorrow and disgrace, with humanity in its lowest 
estate, that he might the more successfally exert the healing, saving love-power of hie 
son1 in the redemption of the erring." 

Being evidently somewhat dist.urbed at the wrsngling over the term 
Chrdian, as a proper prefix to Spiritualism, and wishing to strip the 
word from all unnecessary adjectives, he said in one of his London 
lectures, in words that seemed to pulse in the hearts of his hear- 
ers, - 

" But differ an we may in o w  theories, when pushed into the mythic realm of specu- 
lative theology, o w  facta anr one. On this common ground, then, this broad platform 
of tolerance and pod-will, let us stand a banded brotherhood of true souls, -stand like 
poliihed shaRe of light and truth in the temple of the eternal. 
"As n Spiritualist, striving to conserve the good found in all religions, past and 

present, seeking constantly to lead a holier life, looking trustingly for higher unfoldings 
of truth and fresher developments in the fields of science, I extend the fraternal hand 
of fellowship to each and all; and in this hand buds and blossoms the olive-branch of 
peace. 'By this,' said Jesns, 'shall all men know that ye are my disciples, if ye have 
love one for another.' What matters nationality, clime, or dogma to God, who be- 
neficently ' sendeth rain upon the just and the uqjust 7 ' What cared the Good Shepherd 
of Judea about the color or names of the sheep conntitnting the flock? ' Other sheep I 
have,' snid he, ' which are not of this fold: them also I must bring; and there shall be 
one fold and one Shepherd.' What will it be to angels when the curtain of immortality 
is uplitted, and you stand in the presence of those glori5ed hoets? The question will 
not he asked, Were you a Chrietian Spiritualist, a radical Spiritualist, or a arkinoarnation 
Spiritualist; bnt did you live np to the light you had received an sonlanvictiona? 
Were the heart's affections right, and the lifrkpnrposes pwe? Did you feed the hungry, 
clothe the naked, provide for the orphan, sympathize with the sorrowing; or,wriptually 
expressed, did yon go about doing good ' 7 " 

During his stay in London, Mr. Peebles received the following 
note from Mr. Sen, the distinguished Hindoo temperance advocate, 
scholar and divine : - , 



LL 4 WOBU~N BQWAXE, W.C., ZOtb Ap1~11~1870. 
"MY D ~ d a  SIR,-I shall be happy to see yon here on Tuesday next, at any tiia 

between two and five, P.M. I remain, my dear sir, pours truly, 
'' KRSWB CHUIDEB SEN. 

J. M. PEBBLBB, Esq." 

The Medium " reports the interview that succeeded this cor- 
dial invitation : - 

"Our readers will have heard of the amval and cordial reception in London of this 
gentleman, who is 8 native of the East Indies, and an enthnsiastio religious reformer. His 
object is to establish the primitive religion of a belief in the one spiritual God, and a 
practical duty of education, and works of progress and philanthropy. Already a number 
of churches are in existence in Hindostan; and the movement is being carried on with 
great enthusiasm, renouncing idolutq in every form, breaking down caste, and pro- 
moting knowledge and mental freedom. On Tuesday aftornoon, Mr. Peebles and Mr. 
Bums had an interview with this distinguished visitor, and gave him to understand, in 
the name of the Spiritualists of Britain and Ame~ica, that they deeply sympathized 
with his mission; which was in most points identical with the objects sought by Spir- 
itualists. They informed Mr. Sen that Spiritualism had the same lnonotheistic basis as 
the 'Brshmo Somaj,' of which he is the distinguished leader, and that Spiritualists 
labored to disinthrall mankind from sectarian caste, social cute, property caste, and 
from the galling bonds of ignomce and superstition, forged for society for many ages 
by 8x1 ignorant, bigoted, and self-interested priesthood, and the slough of misery and 
vice entailed on the people by the unwarrantable dominance of rulers and aristocnrts 
over property and personal liberty. Our friends found in Mr. Sen an intelligent man, 
and a brother, whose social and theological views are far in advance of the popular 
theology of this country. Mr. Sen gave some information respecting the s u p e r n a t d  
beliefs of his countrymen; who nre superstitious, and require to be educated and 
directed. He is well acquainted with Spiritualism, knew our departed friend, the late 
Mr. Nelson of Calcutta, also Peary Chand Mittra of Calcutta, the leading Spiritualist 
of India We wish India could nfford to send over a good supply of such missionaries, 
to teach the true religion which thousands of years ago originated on the banks of the 
Ganges, but which Pagan emperors, licentious kinp,  popes, bishops, priests, and par- 
sons have degraded into a mercenary trade, to suit their selfish Interests." 

A; aristocratic wedding: of course he would attend. This note 
was cordial : - 

Lord m d  M y  Otho Fitz-Gerald requmt the pleasure of the Rev. J. M. Peehlea'r 
(United-States consul) company at St. Martin's Church, on Thurnday, lath of May, at 
eleven o'clock, and to the wedding-breakfast afterwards at one o'clock, at No. 8 Carl- 
Honse Tenace." 

About two hundred distinguished guests aeaembled, - lords, dukes, 
reverends, honorables, marquises, marchioneases, &c. ; who lavished 
choice presents upon the bride, stepdaughter of Lord Otho Fitz- 
Gerald, comptroller of her Majesty's household, and also upon the 
bridegroom, b c  The Rev. George Cockburn Dickinaon, married to 
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the Hon. Ursula Elieabeth Denison." Their bridal tour was to the 
Holy Land. The " consnl" enjoyed it vastly, thinking all the while 
that hearts are all royal where true love is. 

The merits of our brother's work were recognized in Paris, by 
making him an honorary fellow of the socGt6 Parisienne de; 
ktudes Spiritee," as will be seen by the following letter : - 
" The Park &xi464 for B p i r i i d  B h d k .  Fcunded at Park on the 1#t of Aprcprc& 1808, 

by Allan Kardcc, 27 Rue didibe. 
PABIE, May 28,1870. 

'I SIB AND DME BROTHER, -The Paria Society for Spiritual Studies desires me Q 
thank you for the p m n t  which you have made them of one of your excellent work4 
'The Seem of the Ages.' One of their membm will report on it at a forthcoming 
dance of the sociev. 

" They, moreover, sre grateful to yon for the intention which you appear to have of 
making the books of Allan Kardec known in America. You are thus working towarde 
a unity of belief which can only he accomplished to the extent that the lofty doctrine 
of reincarnation ie made clear, on the basis of a rational theory concerning life and 
propss.  

"It seems to us a matter of great importance, that, without regard to differences of 
nationality, all those who shsre in a common belief should be in constant communion 
of heart and intellect, and that Spiritualiam should take an international character. 

'' Our society would he proud to count you among thoee belonging to them. They 
beg you to accept the title of honorary and corresponding memlier, which they are 
pleased to offer you. Accept our, &c. • 

"E. B o x m i r ~ m ,  
I' Preridcnt of the Pa& BmOCIdy for Spiritual SMia, Member 

of the Literary Society, Md of ths Hockty of Dramatic 
A&#. 81 Rffl de B d p ,  P&. 

ME. PERBLER.~ 

Mr. Peebles was invited into literary circles represented by the 
Brights, Masseys, Howitts, Tennysons, Ashburtons, Jacksons,'Burnsea, 
Tyndalls, Lockyers, Varleys, Crookes,'Wilkinsons, Cooks, Wallaces, 
&c., and wae unexpectedly elected a member of a scientific so- 
ciety of distinguished influence. "The Medium and Daybreak " 

'& When our Mend Mr. Peebles went to the East laat mtumn, he had instructiom' 
fmm the Anthropological Society of London to gather whatever facts came under hi 
notice relative to the science of man. To this end he waa appointed a local secretary 
for the East. His speedy return to Britain prevented his credentials reaching him in 
Asin; hut, since he arrived in London, he haa attended some of the meetings of t I ~ e  
wciety, and hss been presented with a diploma of honorarg fellowship and of local 
secretary for Trebizond or elsewhere. Mr. Peebles haa ample scope for making a n t b  
pologlcd obsemations in America, where he has come much in contact with the AbmL 
pinem." 
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The fonowing ie a copy of hie diplome : - 
" ANTHBOPOLOOICAL BOCIETY OF LONDON. 

The Anthropological Society of bndon, at a meeting held thlr day, eleotd J. H. 
Pwbles, Eq., United-Stah w ~ d ,  a Local Secnrtsry for Trobbnd, M a 1  In vUur 
of which the pnrsent diploma h delivered. 

J. M. Pmm~pe, F.A.B.L., H- Fdba 

JOEX BWDOE, Prdhnt. J. BAWABD DAW, Vie-Pruididat. 
D n a a a ~  IUDOBL EluTir, zhamlw. C. STrrneLUD w a n ,  Dqp. Dinctor. 

' 6 h ~ ~ ,  Nor. 80, 1860." 

Availing himelf of the courteeiee of the Royal Iktitution, Mr. 
Peebles attended the meetings. of thia scientific body. The London, 
b6Pall-Mall Gazette" reports one of the lectures upon '&The Solar. 
Spectrum;" which to our Pilgrim was of great utility, illustrative. 
of the effect of spiritepheres upon mortale, - 

" Last Saturday atternoon, Mr. J. Norman Loakyer, F.R.S., delivered his third lecture, 
at the Royal Institution, upon 'The Snn.' Prince Christian presided; and among the 
listenem were her Royal Highness the Princess Louise, Lady A. Stanley, Prof. Tyndall, 

, Lady Ashburton, Dr. J. H. Gladatone, F.B.S., Mr. J. M. Peebles, American Consul at 
Trebizond, snd Sir Henry Holland, Bart., M.D., F.R.S., President of the Royal Inatltu- 
tion. 

"A parallel beam of light from the electric lamp was pmed throngh a vertical alit, 
&om which it emerged Into the dark theater. A glass donblsconvex lena was then placed 
in the path of the light; and, after p s i n g  throngh the lens, the rays were sent through 
two hollow glass prisms, filled with bisnlphide of carbon. By this arrangement, the 
different w l m  in white light were &entangled h m  each other, snd spread out upon a 
screen; where they appeared like a slice cut oat of a rainbow, with the red color ~t one 
end, gradually melting in snccession into yellow, p n ,  and blue, till the violet of the 
other end of the spectrnm was reached. He then told how the white light of the sun, 
when similarly treated, does not give quite a similar spectrum ; for, inatead of the colora 
being continuous, they are out here and there by vertical dark lines, of which two in 
the yellow part of the spectrnm are very prominent. Iucandesoent gases do not give a 
eontiinons spectrum under ordinary conditions; and ignited sodium vapor gives a spec- 
trum wnsisting of two bright yellow lines only and no other color. The two bright 
lines of sodium fall upon exactly the same part of the spectrum as the two dark lines 
in the spectrum of solsr light; and it has been diwovered, that the two dark lines just 
mentioned are prodncad by sodium vapor between the eye of the obeerver and the 
m e s  of the light of the sun. In proof of thtq Mr. Lockyer threw a continuous spec- 
trnm npon the screen, the carbon points inside the lamp being well impregnated with 
8odinm, to intensify the yellow rays. Then outside the slit, and in the path of the 
rsp,  he burnt somemetallic sodium; ao that the light &om the lamp had to pass through 
the ignited sodium vapor before reaching the screen. It was then seen that the vapor 
abmbed wme of the yellow rays, so as to.produce a dark bsnd npon the screen; but it 

18 
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did not intercept rays of any other color. Incandescent vapors, therefore, have a ten 
dency to absorb the rays which they thernaelvas emit; wherefore the two dark bands in 
the yellow of the solar spectrum are believed to be caused by an atmosphere of sodium 
vapor between the eye of the spectator and the source of a portion of the yellow light 
of the sun. On the same principle, the presence of other substances in the sun has 
been proved." 

These private letters to us from Mr. Peebles are so descriptive 
and fraternal, we deem them worthy of a place, - 

" Lomon, Feb. 24,1810. 

D ~ A B  F ~ R D  AHD BROTHER, - . . . Am now speaking every Sunday in London, 
attempting to build up a society. It is the first continuous effort to establish spiritual 
meetings npon a religious basis. All previous took the form of lectures. . . . " Next week I purpose visiting Victor Hugo, the French exile. He ia a reputed 
Spiritualist: certainly his words are all aglow with aoul. In funeral orations, I think he 
excels all other men. 

. . . " Soon as posaible I desire to write a book on Mohanimedanism and Spiritualism 
of the Orient." I t  would delight my soul to live in some Oriental country. Thew 
could I find the promised rest to the weary. 

" Love to Olive, Henry, Hattie, Freddie, Willie, -buds on the life-tree. 
" I  received letters from my dear Dunn, my bosom boy and brother; and how do I 

delight to hear about his excellent wife and two intelligent, sunny children! Our world 
is so full of loves, it ought to be beautiful and good." e c I 

Loawx, Aprll3,1870. 

FRXRND JOBEP~, -. . . One sentence in yours pains me. You ask, ' Have you for- 
gotten the obscure brother, living away here among these snowy hills of Wisconsin?' 
Forgotten! do you not yet fully know me? I have never yet forgotten a friend. Would 
sacrifice any thing for you, for your family, for all friends. . . . I am tired, weary. I t  is 
exhaustive, this speaking in London Sundays, and weekday evenings in the provinces. 
I admire these Englishmen. All my prejudices have faded away like the morning 
mists. There is a solidarity in the English character. Slow, but sure, their friendship 
is permanent. Next week I purpose to visit the Isle of Wight, seeing the poet Tenny- 
son, and speaking perhaps one evening. I t  is mmored there are several Spiritualists 
upon the Isle. Last week, visiting, I tarried a day and night with William Howitt and 
f~mily. Mary, his wife, is an angel. His library ia very extensive. His lawn and 
garden abound in beautiful walks. His head is a living cyclopaedia, filled with the wise 
sayinga of thinkers in all ages. Next autumn they celebrate their golden wedding. 
Their home seemed to me an earthly paradise." . . . 

a * .  

'' L O m x ,  April 17,1870, 

" BROTHER, - . . . The wise man and just considereth all circumstances and contin- 
gencies before he scoldeth (Gospel according to James, chap. i. verse thoneand.) 

"Pour favor of March 80 unbottled its vitriol upon me: the 17th, I was glad to get 
bottle, vitriol, and all. The effect was as delightful as storms and whirlwinds. The 
sky evidently feels better alter spilling out hurricanes. Doubtless you am in good 
health now. Yon tried to complain in your last, but did not succeed. The Christ in 
your composition is continually gaining victariaa over Adam. Surely, when you would 
do evil, goal is present with you. 
. . . "Dr. Willis left us yesterday for America. He twk a good portion of my heart 

with him." . . . a a a  
8 
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DEAR BWTRER, - . . . Spiritnalism has performed i 
, the phenomenal ia subsiding. Another angel will soon sour 

This will awake ns to the moral necessity of embodying th 
mental principles. Thinkem and scienthta are searching 
twenty years' sowing. . . . Watchman l what of the I 

week in Eammersmith at the home of Mm. Morris, a co~ 
She has a private library of four thousand volumes. What 

LONDON, 16 80-N 

" DRAB B m q -  Aveil, a deep veil, has hung like a 11 

Causes, great mental labor and earnest opposition to my efl 
few Christian Spiritualists. When shall we dl l e m  to 
Spiritualists here believe in the vicarious atonement and otl 
long must I, a peace-man,.be forced to fight with tong) 
weary of life's battles, and sigh for a hermit home with or 
and my eweet angels. . . . My inspiration leads me to ign: 
to go into the by-ways and lanes and the very churchdoon 
not. My heart is with the people. I take no pleasnre i~ 
there any? Did not Jeans come to 'save sinnera, of wh: 
morrow I retnrn to the residence of J. Bnrns and family, - g  I 

can I forget their kindnesses. Note the beautiful penmand 
Beevecl. He is the soul of integrity." 



O U B O P E A X  O O B B E B P O N D E N O E .  

"Life can be u l m l y u  It.beatmood#. . . . 
b the nlne of lore h the truth of l I fe ."- (3~~ ,  &auarnn. 

EABLY in 1870, Hudson Tuttle proposed to Mr. Peebles that they 
publiah A Year-Book of Spiritualism ; " the former editing the 
American department, and the latter the European and Asiatic. 
Appreciating its need, these gentlemen corresponded with the leading 
Spiritualists throughout the world, and ushered in 1871 with a bean- 
tiful eclectic work, published by " The Banner of Light" Company, 
statistical, representing Spiritualism in all its phases by i@ scholars 
Each year they will issue a new volume, marking the progreas oi 
the angels' gospels. 

Mental impressibility, conversation, and public speech, epistolary 
correspondences, and the press, are the methods of Spiritual com- 
merce. Mr. Peebles employs them all. Whilst in Europe, his cor- 
respondence was immense, as in America. At times he was obliged 
to engage an amanuensis. Aside from the personages herein noticed, 
he received valued letter8 from Mrs. DeMorgan, author of From 
Matter to Spirit ; " M. Martin Tupper, author of Proverbial Philos- 
ophy ; " M ~ R .  McDougold Gregory, wife of a distinguished professor 
of Edinburgh College, who, in the spirit-land, sends to her the angels' 
wisdom ; Mrs. Max Miiller, wife of the great Sanscrit linguist ; Gerald 
Massey, the Spiritual poet; Tennyson ; Baron von Schickh, the 
Austrian Spiritualist ; Baron Guldenstubbe ; Rev. John Page Hopps ; 
Robert Chambers ; Prince George de Solms, introducing him to his 
grace, Bishop Bugnion, who is one of the greatest scholars in the 
world, Thesq mementos of love, flowering with Spiritual thought, 
and so beautifully haloed in friendhip, we have no right to pub- 
lish. 

276 
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PLQaerrm, Dec. 13, lW. 

I' MY DEAB PEEBLEE, - . . . I am very impatient to meet yon. I have told you 
before how my son1 haa been drawn towards yours. But do try and stay weekn in 
Borne: in two or three days you can see literally nothing of its many wonders. I shall 
want to be with you nights while you are there, and share the same apartment with 
you: for there will be so much sight-seeing days that we shall have no time to give to 
the discussion of the many matters I wish to talk with you about; and I love dearly 
to talk a whie a h r  retiring. I hope you will not deem this a very strange reqnest. 
The Guppys are very kid-hearted and generous. 

I was persuaded into giving a dams the other night at the villa of a beantifnl 
wunteaa here,-one of the loveliest women I ever saw. The manifestations were 
most marvelous. . . . I shall want you to sea Prince George de Solms while you are 
in Rome. He is genial. Our acquaintance hae ripened into a sincere friendship. I have 
a letter from hi every week. He beara hi princeship in a sensible way. Give my 
l w e  to Damiani. . . . sod bless you, my dear brother 1 Fraternally thine, 

" FBIPD. L. H. WILI,IR'~ 

FLoaglre, Jan. 1, 1870. 

L 1 ~  J. M. PEEBLE~: Dear #is, -Under the guidance of the spirits, charged by 
Providence to direct the movement that will conduct humanity to regeneration, you are 
perhaps the chosen inshment in America Could I, in my naughtiness, trust to the 
many aesurancas of my Spiritnal gnardiins, I might believe myself to be a chosen one 
for this side of the Atlantic. Vanity, self-love, pride, have nothing to do with the 
thought: the belief to he such an instrument may be cherished without any sentiment 
of worldly purpose; and what if erroneous, if it gives a holy strength to perform what 
h d a  to explore and work oat always for the diffusion of h t h ,  if it  induces even to 
the sacrifice of one's self to attain the glorious aim? 

" Well, dear Mr. Peebles, if you have for the arduous work the confidence in my aid 
that I feel entirely in yours, let us work together, you from the West shore, I from this 
side of the ocean; and we shall in spirit stretch our arms, and meet to grasp strictly our 
handa, and form the bridge upon which, according to the ardent wish expressed by the 
spirit of Allau Kardec, may be laid the chain of anion between the American and the 
European coutinent-achools of Spiritism. 

I L L  The Aurora' ('DaybreakLk') will be ready about the 16th or 20th of this month. I 
will d i i c t  some numbers by post to Mr. Bums; m d  a parcel of fifty I may send from 
Leghorn to New York, directed, if you will let me h o w .  In America are many Ital- 
ians, through whom much good may be done in the way of spreading our dear doctrine. 
An opportune distribution gr& will be the best means. 

"Believe me, dear sir, y m  very sincerely, 
" QrnOL4XO PAEm.l, 

MY D E ~ B  BRIEX?D, -I envy yon ; wish I could he an useful i~ this great Spiritnal 
movement as yourself. It is a glorious thing to be doing God's work, and help extri- 
cate humanity out of its benighted darkness. You can have the five works of Wan 
Kardec for ten shillings. 

. . . I will try and get yon a photograph of Favra The young Bamn did not send 
you the one he promised, because he could not procure it an expected 

I shall be glad to be kept posted as to your movementa in the Eaat. I ham nos 
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relinquished the ides of visiting Americq and ahodd like nothing bettar than to 
ucompany you to that land of promiae. 

'I1 would like exceedingly to hear your lectnrea in London Remember me to the 
worthy Burns and family. I =,my ever dear broth&, yours very sincerely, 

" G L ~ D B T A ~ ~ . "  

Our Sargent," of Boston, traveling then in Europe to recuperate 
his health, is a full-orbed Spiritualist of literary rank, being author 
of " Peculiar," a Planchette," " The Woman who Dared," and other 
popular works. His letter is  sunny with good sense and energy : - 

'' 0-6, A.M. (Rmm), March 21,1870. 

"MY DEdB Ma. P X X B L E ~ ,  - . . . I see that the Spiritualiita of England have given 
you a most affectionate welcome; and I cordially wish you prosperity in your gallant 
efforts to spread the truth as you see and understand it. If more men and women had 
but courage to speak their convictions, how many social and dogmatic shams would 
have their day of death accelerated I But there is so much fear of treading on the toea 
of conventionalism! The great work of Spiritualism will be, to emancipate thought, 
to take us out of time-worn ruts, and make us breathe the exhilarant, divine air of 
liberty, calling no man master, and swayed neither by spirits in the flesh nor out of the 
flesh (though their name be Legion) to accept what violates our reason and our sense 
of right. 

" But the wide, the unbounded prospect spreads before me. I must close. 
" AEwtionately and sincerely, 

La EP&8 S A E Q ~ . "  

Countess Mde. Medina Pomar, a devoted Spanish Spiritualist, in a 
friendly note of encomiums upon Mr. Peebles's labors in London, 
adverts thus to the doctrine of reincarnation, - 

"We were much disappointed not to have the pleasure of your company last Sun- 
day, whom we waited for so long in vain. Can you not come next Sunday evening? 
I am anxious to meet you, and have a long conversation with you upon that branch of 
Spiritualiim entitled reincarnation'' 

MY VERY DEAB BROTHER, -. . . &The Year-book' you intend publishing appear8 
to me to be a great boon to Spiritnalists. . . . 

L L Y ~ ~  mk a paragraph from me on the state of Spiritualism in Italy. I will write 
as you wish, at the first opportunity, if it be only half a page. I shall also do all in my 
power to contribute to the financial success of your ' Annnal.' 

iL I have read with intense interest the accounts of your Sunday-evening disconrsea in 
the metropolis of England. Oh, how I regret not being present at  those rich feasts of 
mind! Go on, dear brother, with the grand work of re-generation; and may the dear 
npirits strengthen your body, thus rendering your task easy I 

YOU have no doubt by this t h e  awn the good queen of England; whom, I am sum, 
you must have admiid for her great affability: but, if she had none of those graces 
which distinguish her, the fact of her being a Spiritualist forma her greatest claim to 
our love and admiration. 

Pray, take care of your p&cioua health, and believe me to be your tme friend and 
brother, G. D A ~ ~ A ~ L "  



Elder Frederick W. Evans, English by birth, through the church 
into materialism, and this into Spirif;udism, and thence by his 
own mediumship into the 'Lresurrection state of true believers," 
termed Shakers, -the Essenes of this century, - addressed Mr. Pee- 
bles a lengthy communication whilst in England. We extract from 
its sweetness, - 

I' J. M. PEEBLEB: My much esteemed Friend, - I  often think of you since you begm 
your Old-world ramblings; am glad to learn that the 'Auto' reached you safely. I 
know of no one whom I should prefer to have i t  You am one of a claaa of sonls who 
are inspired from the seventh heaven! Spirits from thence follow you continually; and 
once in a while, in the stillness of your soul, they minister the elements of thc ' Earvat 
Home,' -a joyful sound in the rural districts of Old England. Grand idea, beautiful 
type is Ilral, when the laat load of wheat £mm the harvestfield is coming in with 
the laborers, on the top of the golden mountain, as it  moves along towards the garners 
of the husbandman, joyfully shouting at the top of their voices, 'Home, home, harvest 
home ! ' 

"But what language of mortals shall deacribe the unutterable joy and glory of the 
5nal hamwr home of earth's inhabitants, when the last sheaf, a human soul, shall be 
brought, into the resurrection state, and 'the end, the e 4  has come? ' ' The harvest is 
ended, and all are saved! shall be shouted from one heaven to another.' Home, home, at 
laat! The harvest of earth is gathered; and we shall all together raise the shout of 
Harvest home ! ' . . . 
" Accept of the love of our order, and of your friend the writer in particular. Good 

angels have you in their keeping, and will guide your feet aright towards the Zion of 
God as your final home; and in due time attar you will come the sonls whom yon 
have quickened in their spiritual germs to seek a new life. 

"Farewell. From your brother Laborer in the Lord'a vineyard, 
lLF. W. Ev~x8.I '  

This German correspondent is a scholarly Spiritualist ; and a Luos" 
referred to is a most powerful spirit of rare intelligence and acute- 
ness, - 

BADEX, Q-, M a y  13,1870. 

' FREND PEEBLES, - . . . I t  is a great blessing to be in communion with such an 
elevated spirit as ' Luos,' who has now been in communication with ns for about fif- 
teen years, and who formerly enabled my wife to perform wonderful cures by the laying- 
on of handa. Spiritualism has only a beginning here, through our initiatory means; 
but at Leipsic it is all rife through the energy of Count Poninski, who has been lectur- 
ing there. I am told a circle has been formed a t  Dreaden, and a Spiritual journal pub- 
Jshed in Saxony by Dr. Berthelen. At Vienna a Spiritual circle exists; but progress is 
exceedingly slow at present in materialistic and priestridden Germany. You have 
done great things in England; sad it is therefore a misforttuie you are obliged so soon 
to return to the United States. Clerical, sectarian orthodoxy is a sad dead-atop to 
p r o p s ;  but it will have to give place eventnally to the divine revelation8 of Nature, 
and the teachings of the angels of the Lord who encamp round about them that bor 
him.' 
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" My wife unih with me In expredaing to you that loving attaohment whiah only 
rsal Spiritaslib can be truly sensible of. Ever yours, 

"A. KYD." 

Invited by influential citizens, Mr. Peebles intends at  some future 
day to visit Australia, LL  The Continental Isle," and sow the Spiritual 
seed. Meesrs. Naylor and Terry speak of many efficient media 
there. Mr. Naylor is editor of the new Spiritual journal, b L  The 
Harbinger of Light," - 

J. M. PEEBLEB: My ddaf Sir, - . . . I read your ' Seers of the Ages' with avidity, 
and made use of your valuable information in several lectnres; which I delivered laat 
year, copien of which, together with ' Glow-worm,' shall shortly be forwarded to you. 

"I am, my dear sir, yonra fraternally, 
'I B. S. NAYLOIL~' 

M E L B O ~ ,  V ' X ~ B U ,  &II!CBALU, May, 1870. 

'' J. M. PEEBLES, Esq. : My ddaf Sir, - Spiritualists here an, not very demonstrative: 
but we have many earnest workem, preparing the ground, and sowing the seed; whioh 
is already springing up in m y  unlooked-for places. We wait our time to organize, 
and expeot, when we do so, to have the requisite material to secure strength m d  cohe- 
sion. " Y o m  fraternally, W. H. TXBBT." 

Making inquiry of Anna Blackwell about the Kardec books, Mr. 
Peebles received a beautiful letter, from which we extract a few 
thoughts. Her writings grace the pages of Euglish magazines. 

" I)WR MR PEEBLRB, - . . . These viem of re-incarnation purport to be given by 
the spirits of the Evmgelista, sent by Chriat (our planet's presiding sidereal spirit), to 
explain what the ignorance of the t i e  compelled him to leave under a veil. . . . C M t  
lived right from the beginning, which we have not done; he reached the sidereal degm 
eternities before us; he is divine only in the figurative sense in which we all shall 
be when we reach that degree, thus giving ita final death-blow to the polytheism of 
which the first Christian form of belief is the last example. For, when once the world 
comes to see that t h t  most glorious and beautiful spirit is no more God1' than we are; 
that he was made, tempted, educated, just aa we are, though "without sin,'' - there will 
be no danger of any other polytheistic notion obtaining cmdence! . . . Yonm very truly, 

IL -A BLAOKWEI.L~' 

Inquiring of Mr. Sammone about Spiritualism in South Africa, 
Mr. ~ e e b l e i  was informed there had been a little agitation in that - 

isolated spot. We extract a paragraph : - 
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cL a- OF OOOD H O ~ ,  BOUTH 
CAPE Tom, May !ZO, 1870. 

J. M. P ~ L E B :  Dem fi, - . . . I h m  followed yon in many of your saying 
and doings, since yon have been in England, and read with p t  pleasure the object 
and first attraotion that drew yon there, -which was a singular proof of faith and con- 
fidence. . . . Believe me, deaz sir, your obedient servant, 

'I W. L. Saaraomie." 

" MY D- F B ~ ,  - . . . Spiritualism ie not widely known here, though many are 
inquiring. I have long known you through The Banner ' and your published works. 
While wandering, why not come to us, bringing with you a good test-medium? thus 
giving ua both phenomena and philosophy. You would meet with a cordial reception 
in this country. . . . I am a Spaniard, coming to this country fourteen yeara ago. I 
have been in your country twioe. I am anxions to become developed ss a medium; 
then I shonld have the knowledge within myself. I am very anxious to form p i r  per- 
sonal scqualntanoa . . . Most sincerely thine, 

'' E m 1 0  PBIC~O.'~ 

The following, addressed to Mr. Peebles in deep mourning, indi- 
cates the appreciation in which he was held in London by those 
especially most in need of the heavenly light. Mrs. Morris is an 
esteemed coueis of Hon. Robert Dale Owen. 

MY D E ~ B  F m ,  - I am honored and delighted to find that yon will come and 
vieit a poor widow, who will give you a hearty welcome to her humbls, puict home. . . . 
How I prize your glorious work 'The Seers, kc.'! Your Spiritualism is exactly, I 
think, like mine. What glorionn thinkera and writare you have in America1 . . . There 
is 80 much Orzlrodoe Church cant and all kinds of ucharitableness ageinst tho88 who 
do not swallow, or rather pretend to do m, all the absurdities of Trinitarian doctrines, 
that the Spiritnalista form here two sntngonistio branches. 

How b e a u t i  was pour discourse lest Sunday I It ought to have been preached in 
some of our grand empty city churches. With God's bleeaing, may yon awn recover 
is the prayer of your eend  1 0--A & MoRBI~.*~ 

As we read the following, the soul is stirred, for we think of the 
ancient brother-seers who made L'Vishnoo" a study. India is a 
soul-mother of religion. May the morning-aun of the Spiritual Gos- 
pel ripe again upon her sacred lands I - 

(kr,am~, llth Juna, 1870. 

J. M. P P E E B ~ ,  Esq., Sonthampton Bow, London. 
"My dem Sir, - I must aak you to pardon me for the delay I have made in reply. 

ing to your favor of the 4th April last. Though I have been a Spiritualist for many 
years my knowledge of the Spiritual ciroles existing in the different parta of.the country 
is very limited, and I fear I can not be of much use to you. I have never taken any in. 
tereat in external manifestations, md have devoted my entire attention to the study of 
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my nod end ita nded phenanenn in connection with the external world, end the 
nervous myatam, urd L mbjectivity by itself, or by freedom Prom phenomenal rtstea 
Thia study is ennobling innmuch M it raiaea a s  above all  creed^ and sects, and bringa w 
into intimate communion with God, his will and providence. I have got to say a 
great deal on the subject of Spiritualism from my own experience; which with me is an 
socomplished faat. Though I have read a large number of books on Spirltnalism, I con- 
f a  I have found in moot of them a great deal of error, or, in other words. what I have 
known otherwise &om my own experience. I ohall be delighted to me you here. 

" Yonrs fratmlally, 
"PEAB GEAnD MrlWu.' 

" Bept. 1,1889. 

" MY DRAB SIB, - . . . Thank you for your very splendid lecture on Spir i tnal io 
belief. Of come, we do not agree in all points; but we do in the grand principlee of n 
spirit intercourse, and that will progressively open up to ru dl the rest. 

' I  Wishing you a prosperoru journey, I remain, my dear sir, youra faithfully, 
"WXLLUM Howmr. 

" J. M. PEBBLUE, E q .  
"P.S. We had a moat intemttng dm6 at  the Everitts'. 'John Watt talked like 

s philosopher, and, what wae better, like a Chrittian philasopher. TheEveritt medinm- 
ship is eminently satisfactory. W. H." 

The following is an extract from a note sent Mr. Peebles by a dis- 
tinguished professor of Oriental languages in one of the English 
Universities : - 

" BEPT. !Xi, 1868. 

" MY DEAR M a  PEBBLE& - I have been for the Last few d a p  80 much engaged with 
the NawAb of Bengal, that I have been unable to write to you before. . . . Should yob ' 
come here, which I hope yon will soon, I shall be happy to show yon all the attention 
and hospitality in my power. I will keep a look-out for any traces of Spiritnalism in 
my Oriental reading, and send yon them from time to time. For the present I send yon 
two instances, which I think will interest you. 

"Mr. Pearce tells me you have been good enough to give him a copy of your 'Seam 
of the Ages ' for me. I am extremely obliged to yon, and shall read it, I am sure, with 
much pleasure, and because it is memorial of a very plesaant' acquaintance which 
hope will continue." C C *  

Having viaitad Scotland and Wales, Mr. Peebles resolved to know 
somet,hing from personal observation of The Emerald Isle." Writr 
ing, he received the following from two distinguished gentlemen of 
Dublin, both patriots and liberalists, the one ex-lord-mayor, Sir 
John Barrington : - 

'' JAMEB M. PEEBLBB, Esq. : Dear siT, - . . . So yon have a touch of the 'Round- 
tower-aphobia I' I had a slight attack once myself, but a dose of sound practical senw 
recovered me. I am a disciple of O'Neill, who says, 'They were evidently built by 
the ancients to puzzle the moderns.' There wsa never a greatar success. In the libra 
ries of the British Mnsenm is his great work on the 'Ancient Crosses and Round 
Towers of Ireland.' Command my servicee at  any time. . . . Tmly y o m ,  

"Ivm M C D ~ ~ ~  



" DLIBLIN, Yay, 1850. 

" J. M. P E E B ~ E ,  UNITED-STATEE CON~LIL, IN LONDON: Dear sir,-I was glad 
when I read your note thia morning, and to find that you had not forgotten your 
promise to visit Ireland. I shall be happy to see you, and do what I can toward . 
showing you any thing of interest in Dublin and its neighborhood. 

"Believe me, yours faithfully, 
JOEX BABB~QTO~." 

Through the mediumship of Dr. Dunn, the spirits affirm that these 
" Round Towers " were erected by the ancient Medes, though built 
about the time of the origin of ~ h r i s t i a n i t ~ .  The crosses sometimes 
found near or in connection with them refer to the cross-bows used 
in the warfares of the Medes and Persians. The openings a t  various 
distances were simply lookputs, and apertures for arrow-shooting 
upon the approaching enemy. 

After a close scanning of the conditions of the Irish, during his 
rustications in their beloved country, Mr. Peebles indites the follow- 
ing, - 

Dmr.m, IBELAXD, Yay, 1870. 
"MY DEAB FEIERD, - . . . Though my rsmbles over this city and into the country, 

and my obserrrations in other localities, are quite limited, yet at  a glance can I discern 
the general grade of the English government here, and of the Irish charncter. 0 my 
soul! come into judgment. How I pain over misrule! The eagle becomes filthy when 
caged: give him liberty, and how grand on the wing! The history of Ireland is the 
index of her capacity. Such poets as Thomas Moore, such patriots aa Robert Emmet, 
O'Connell, O'Brien, and the like, are the magic of her redemption yet. Bnt look at  her 
degradation now; at  the ignorance and superstition of her toiling millions; at the grind- 
ing, debasing effects of Papacy upon her devotees ! My God I is thew no spot on our 
green earth where the oppressor's foot has never trod?. . . When will legislators learn 
that governments are for the people, not people for governments 7 and that no govern- 
ment on earth is worth a single human life? Come, angels, and help us reverse the rule; 
making man, as Henry C. Wright says, ' superior to his incidents.' It is so stmnge 
to me that kings, queens, and presidents do not see this simple law, -that fealty is best 
secured where the people's rights are best secured. Guaranty by law, executed in 
fidelity, the God-endowed right to 'life, liberty, and the pursuit of happiness,' to all 
the people, and educate them up to a just appreciation of these principles, and behold 
the grandeur of patriotism and the peace and prosperity of the nations I . . . 

' I  Whilst walking these strwts, I seemed to be touched with the fire of the immortal 
Emmet, who, when condemned to the gallows by grave judbs  because he struck for 
Irish independence, asked for no epitaph over his grave, but ' the charity of its silence.' 
What burning worde in his last plea before Lord Norbury, ringing still in every Irish 
heart that loves Erin's isle 1 - ' When my country takes her place among the n a t i v  
of the earth, then, and not till then, let my epitaph be written.' The execution of 
that orator smothers my soul: but it finds vent in tears when I remember his love for 
the danghter of Curran, the great Irish barrister, -how he imperiled his life to breathe 
one word of sffaction into her soul; how she wilted and died in far-off Sicily when her 



hand ma gim to mother! for h e  low3 only M woman oan lare the patriot Bob& 
Emmet. I d the mournful melody of Erin'r poet, Thomt~ Mwm: - 

Pardon me my deep feeling, brother; for I I hopeful as I weep wer martyr-drurt 
Defeata will yet prove successes. Oar William Lloyd Garrison, America's fi-iend and 
patriot, auffered s thowand deaths whllat fighting for AMo'e OOM and daaghtm ; but 
he triumphed at last; our nation m e  to glory, and hh name is now eaored. Orrr taam- 
oh, may they apread a rainbow wer this fele of the Britiah sea! 

' 0  Erln, my oountryl thy glory'm deputed; 
IFor tyrant. and tratton haw albbed thy heart'# epra 
Thy daughten have laved h the streema of dliotion; 
Thy patrlota haw fled, or are stretahed h thelr gore; 
BnWeu ruilbna now prowl through thy hamlet. foruken; 
Ihom pale, hungry orphms their lest motlel have -en; 
The mream of thy daaghtan no pity awaken. 
A h  1 my poor o o ~ t a y ,  thy Emmetja no more I' 

Thy brother, J. Y. P I ~ B L ~ ' *  



THE PABEWELL rN LONDON. 

"(;hther a p  the hagments, that n W p  be loat."- Jxsur. 

" Storm purUy the alr we breathe. Bdm that rnlrtthe corn revive the grams. The reihm 
of the yard makes the peach and pear grow more luxuriantly. Stan that fade fmm our 
skies only pass to Ulnme other portlons of the sidereal heavens. The dewdrops that glisten 
In mornlng-time from million plants are only elhaled by sun-kisses, to form clouds ln aerial 
reglons, to fall ln ooplonsshowen gladdening the earth, while moving onin rills and rivers to 
the ocean again. Nothlng la lost. Om loved ones, whom the world calla dead, have only 
pvnnd to the flnmmnr-Lend before ns, to return again sa ministering spirit.." 

HOW applicable these words of our Pilgrim to himself I Hardships 
in Asia, fogs and damps in London, together with severe mental 
labor, had bleached his locks to a venerable gray,-a change in which 
he takes a strange pride ; longing for the day, close at hand, when they 
will be white as snow. Friends in America entreated his return 
home. Friends in England with equal assiduity plead for him to 
remain, if consistent, thinking the summerdowering might recuper- 
ate his wasted energies. He carried the question up to the oracles ; 
listened to the still voices of his ever-faithful guardians; and con- 
cluded to return, for there were pressing duties in the Spiritual work 
claiming service in his own America. Learning his purpose, the 
Spiritualists of London resolved upon some token of their gratitude, 
and appreciation of his labors in the Queen's realm. His farewell 
address, delivered on Sunday the 29th of May, was replete with his 
most inspired thought. W e  select an extract to indicate its drifting 
wave : - 

The philosopher sees in the falling and decaying of s leaf, e m ,  the action of life- 
Grces, which apeak eloquently of resurrections and reconstructions upon the higher 
planes of vegetable existence. Newton, in an autumn day, lying beneath a tree laden 
with golden h i $  saw an apple fall to the earth; and the law of gravitation flsshed 
wiwa his mind. Fnmklin, with kite and string, called the electric flnida from heaven, 
m d  threw an eternal fact into the face of all past ages. 

'' NOW cablea atretch 80roc.s oceans, m d  magnetio wirea girdle the globe. A psycho- 
286 
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loglo star nppeulng in the 6yrl.n tkiw of the E u t  dirsoted the clahoyant  eyes of 
w i ~ ~  men- mqgi, a wen -to a lowly manger, within which lay ooncded c a a ~ a  that 
n h d d  nitimately u h e r  in a better and more harmonla1 ma. 

"A tiny rap war heard in the Fox family, near Rooheater, N.Y.,-in and of 
ibelf, a minute event; and yet behind t h w  mystlo mnnda wen, hidden living, tangible 
demonrtrationr of n fatars exbtenoe through the pment ministry of 8pirit.s. The 
rapidity wlth whlch this truth hss diflhsed ibelf into poetry, history, philosophy, and the 
tbeologlea of the dilYemnt denominatlon8, sstonishes wen its most enthnaiaatic advocates. 
Itr banner Bosh to-day beneath ail skies. It is kindllng a new light in h i s ,  shining 
In beauty upon the hllb of Hindoetan, sparkling over the plains of Farther India, 
beamlng In splendor thronghont the courts of Europe, sounding an alarm from the 
distant islea of the ocean; and each tone ia mmioal with the living fact of immortality,- 
immortrrlity for all the racer of men. The army of Spiritualists is constituted of mil- 
lions of devoted followem. It is throffing Prom the preaa, constantly, booka, pamphlets, 
monthlies, and weekliea. It hss in America six weeldy organa, and others which devote 
aome space to the subject; between one and two handred organizations, denominatad 
Children's Progreaaive Lyoeumo; besided a National haociation, eeveral State Con- 
ventiom, and thowands of societies supporting regular Sunday&m. The soundest 
jnrists, the moet logical thinkers, nome of tha most distinguished Congressmen, and 
certainly the most eminent of American poets, are Spiribslists. 

In England you pnbliih ' Human Nature,' The Spiritual Magazine,' The Spirit- 
ualist,' and last, but not least, the stirring weekly, ' The Medium and Daybreak.' 
Each admirably flus its own legitimate position; and in the kingdom of Great Britain, 
the realm of thought, there 1s mom for them all. The MacedonIan cry comer fmm all 
qnartem, Come over and help a s  I ' Seud ns mediums; forward ns periodicals; furnish 
ns lectures; give ns food, - even that bread of God that wmeth down £mm heaven, and 
giveth life to the world. Our friend Burns is aending booka, not only to the Continent, 
not only to Australia and New Zealand, but to the fartheat isle of the ocean. Surely 
the heaven8 are opened, the angels am in the clonda of heaven, and ministering spiritr 
are working with ns for the world'a redemption. Lllt np your hen&, 0 faithful souh! 
for your redemption draweth nigh. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  

"The apostle Paul, when abont to leave an h i a n  church for Rome, wmte thm: 
Only let your convemation be as beoometh the gospel of CMst; that whether I come 

and see you, or else be abmnt, I may hear of your affalra, that yon stand fast in one 
mind, with one spirit, striving together for the faith.' And, as I am about to leave yon 
for my native land, I feel, while appreciating your many kindnesseq to beg of you to 
let your conversation-that is, your daily moral deportment -be such ss to honor the 
divine principles you profess; so that whether I come and lree yon, or be abaent, I shall 
hear of your affairs, that yon stand fast in one splrit, and that the spirit of harmony and 
charity, with a mntunl cooperation for the upbuilding of Spiritualiem. It seems not 
only opportune, but providential, that Dr. Newtan, at  thla particular hour, with hL 
wonderful healing powem, and yet abounding with the love of the angels, the giRa of 
the spirit, should appear in your dds t .  But gifted and consecrated as he is to the 
apostolic work of causing the lame to walk, the blind to see, the deaf to hew, he ( l i e  
the gentle Naearene) hsu not where to lay his head. 0 London, London, b q ,  
bastling, selfiah, lrordid city of mffliom, how little you appreciate the brother whose 
hands are as palms of healing for the nations of the earth! I t  matten not what the 
people, nor what a catering pablio preoa, may nay: Qod m d  Qodln mgek an, with him, 
and that to blms humanity. 
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"I eee before me Mr. Shepard, who, aided and instructed by immortals, has himself 
heoome the very soul of music: I further see Mr. Mom, ever controlled to breathe 
trance-utterances, rich in phioaophy and wisdom; Mrs. Everitt, whose mediumship has 
oonvinced thonsands of immortality; and other pedinms who are a h  present, and are 
sowing the seeds of heavenly harvests. And, further. I can not let the moment pass 
without speaking of the Progmwive Library, under the supellrision of orlr friend James 
Bnms. This is 'The Banner-of-Light' institution of Great Britain. It is a center, a 
grand rallying-place, for Spiritnalista from every point of the compass; and as you love 
Spiritualism, as you love the promulgation of truth, and as yon appreciate my feeble 
labors during the past four or five months, I beg, I entreat of yon, to sustain and 
encourage Mr. Bnrns in his noble work. Few know his lpbor, his self-sacrifice, and 
devotion tb the principles of our philosophy. In early morning he is at  his post of duty; 
and often the midnight hour and the small houm of morning find him inditing articles, 
fumhhing editorials, planning dancw, and devising other means for the propagation of 
a broad, free, unsectarian Spiritualism. 

'I But now comes to me the saddest honr of the past several months. It is to thank 
you for individual and social kindnesses, and confess to you a deeper appreciation of 
Englishmen and English character the more thoroughly I have been brought into social 
relations with you for the advancement of a common cause. Not a jar has marred our 
general harmony. Those who were faint-hearted when these religious meetings com- 
menced are now strong and united, awaiting the return of the distinguished worker, 
Mrs. Hardinge, to carry them on to still greater victories. Though far across the blue 
waters, I shall delight to hear of your affairs, -to learn of your temporal and spiritual 
prosperity, and know that Spiritualism hae become an acknowledged power in this great 
world's metropolii. With me, friendship is no idle word: I do not like, but I love my 
Wenda with s hue soul-dection. Such friendship buds upon earth only to bloom in 
heaven. I shall never, never forget you, good friends, nor the many happy houm that 
I have whiled away in your society aa a fellow-worker; and &om my heart of he& I 
can only exclaim, God and his good angels keep and bless you! ' If in the enthusiasm 
of my nature I have said one harsh word, or breathed one ankind thought, forget and 
forgive. ' To err is human ; to forgive, divine.' " 

'& The Medium and Daybreak " thus reports one of Mr. Peebles'a 
Sunday meetings in London : - 

"It would be difficult to imagine s place more completely packed with human 
beings than the Cavendish Rooms were on Sunday evening. Dr. Newton was expected, 
and the Spiritualists and sympathizers turned out in a body to meet him. The usual 
attenders dropped in early; and the arrangements were so admirable, and the friends so 
helpful, that no discomfort or disappointment was experienced. Thanks are due to Mr. 
Humphrey for his efforts to seat the hall as thoroughly as possible. Mr. Peebles 
delivered an admirable sermon, exactly suited for the occasion, of which we can give 
only a few extracta. He said that in the Gospel aa recorded by John, we find thia 
language: 'You shall know the truth, and the trath shall make you h e . '  'An I liR my 
eyes as far as I can, and take s moral survey of the nniverse, I see, or seem to see, men 
thrusting out their soul-feelers, and asking anxiously for the highest and best form of 
truth. It is no more natural for water to find a level, it is no more natural for the mag- 
netic needle to turn to the north pole, than it is for the human soul to search for truth, 
and it is afachthat truths mast not only be born in mengem, bat they must be crnci5eb 



w r - - * ~ ~ - b ~ b w l ? ~ , ~ r h i P b k y m C d e d c a P s e s t h a t  
. s q : = ' , = ' l E I h @ r h ~ b C Q I ~ d - ~ , , , &  

-li L?. - rba FOX hmg,, J, we, HY,-fn sad of 
k* : 4 3. :a* e m t :  a d  9 behid those m.m - hiddmlihg, taogible 
h - ' - ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ - - l h r w g b t b s ~ l m i n i s h y o f s p i r i t c l .  The 
n- : :' *-* +--!I Ih;* tmlb hrc igeu inb po8~, w, * b P h y ,  and the 
a- c-. -( 3 i h t  b h r i o m ,  mh - iB mollt sPtbuc sd-te3. 
I ~ ~ S ~ d r ~ d ~  ~ b ~ b w l l i a g ~ ~ ~ i ~ ~ ~  shining 
m k : l r  I>P t!r t.'d d EImhm, wing - &t, p b  o( F h e r  India, 
k = = n ~ - i x r h r ~ t b ~ ~ d ~ ~ ~  b f m m t h e  

d ' h  Mi( =rial rith tbsliriaghctcfimmorutp,- 
rl'& *V d mta. Tbe wl d Spirita&b is &dtad of mil- 

L.* (*,*!!; res I t ~ ~ ~ ~ p r a a q ~ ~ , b m l q p m p h l e ~  
=-:: % C : m h  

-7 & t~ =!.a: OW md hPhdd -den-sted 
I' -2 's  m r s  L . w 2 ;  b&Ja I R a t i a d  AImah,anwlStr te && 
U- : ~4 U! a . c e  Y d u5&~ rgnhr Srmdr~ssoiess The soandet 
. :--\ ?r sx ;r i -Ls ssm d tb IBW d k t h g d d  Oqnamen, and 
or& - - ~ = ~ - L J ( A ~ ~ ~ ~ P O C Q I M ~  

Lh1.:13:~m?~4 'h-w ' ~ S p i n ~ M @ ~ + ' " l ' b a  Spmt  
ES u..r r.' x N zax h h JI* q, 'm Msdinm dDqybrea&' 
)s-. =-L. ~ 2 : - 3 . ~ k ; ' = ~ ~ i ~ : d b h & . d o m d ~ B n ' ~  

-= f~'tt:ms.susSr~d. TbY.aalarta~mmesfnm~all ,=,- .car x; a:' &dm Palnar; Lmni mpaiodiais;famkh 
a m z v  ~ w r A ~ - - - n a : j l : M d k d ; o d r b u & ~ h b a ~ ~ d  
c-= -~::rrs.; ~ k t r S Q ? k ~ + ~ b m b , ~ W t b s ~ 4  
a e r . t ~ J r f b Z a i d ? a a W I P t b d i i h d b ~  S* , 
E . n - " ~ ~ ~ r r h * ~ d h . q s u d l m i s i s s i n g r p i r i l l  

2 Bb%wrL-*.- t i b p . r k k , O h a h f a l s w l a !  
r-;vrun-?ra;s. _ - - _ _ . . . . . . . . . . .  

cec L \ u c a b l R P b - f i w - ~ ~  
-rz~-I*.)HSIW*&d--*I-? - .r , ~ ~ ~ : q i u = 3 ? - = L a U a W ~ i n m -  

,._, * c  
P:..+-k~w kd.11a.battblale.m:'  

*.. , . r r , :v . r_ .s~mPr- -bhd. - t  .-. =-Y h - T c Z ! i - ~ ~ - ~ = J ' = " ' J ~ ~  

--. - .  & -- * s . Y , Q m r : m R d = - ? = - k * I  - )  

=--* 
.--- 

- ; --- ,, :- r ~ . : .n  5-gEI P I I 

-. :rr iO & -... .- . - ' 
6. - x - -- 

a 





288 THE BPIRITUAL PILGRIM, 

and that, too, hqnmtl y between t b l m  They muat be baptized in team b e h  t h q  
can become mighty fonms, swaying the masaw, and leading them on step by step to 
higher and more divine planes of mental end spiritual life. We are created in God's 
own image; and it thm beoomai ns to use thosa reasoning faculties that we thereby 
inherit. Hence we should h ti on nothing fresh in wience, no dogma of the past or 
pmmnt, until the same har been aarsfally investigated and candidly wqighed in the 
balance of reasan; and thas m ahall be ready at  dl timen to give to every man a 
reason for the hope that is within w.' Mr. Pwbles said that the natural man is com- 
posed of two elements, -the physical and the spiritual. The physical body is merely 
an echo of the more red one it represents. The flesh, blood, bonea, and hair are 
merely the outward aigns of an inward and spiritual man. When Crito came crying 
and weeping to Socrates, jnat sRer he had drained the hemlook cup, and asked where 
they might bury him, SocraW, though in the agony of death, d e d ,  and aaid, Verily, 
jnst where you please, if yon can catoh me.' Socratm knew they could not bwy him; 
only his shell. Spiritualists sometimes speak of bnrging a peraon: but thia they should 
not do; they should speak out and live out their p h i i q h y ,  that o h m  m y  hear and 
MW it. Spiritualism given us a correct idea of a spiritual man and the spiritual life. In 
stating that there is no such thing as death, Mr. Peeblea said he had lataly been shown 
a letter from Mrs. Hardinge, in which that lady said she had recently bean speaki i  in 
Bridgewater, United States, where lived a Mr. Kiigman, a venerable old man, who was 
an ardent admirer of Mm Hardiage, and who had expreened a wish, that, whenever he 
passed away, Mm. Hardinge might attend his funeral. On the evening of her addreas, 
the old man went to the hall before it wae open; and with much enthusiasm he took 
his seat with his family; and, jaat as ?dm. Hardinge entered, he fainted. Some one told 
her that Mr. Kiigman had fainted: but she said, No: he is dead.' They replied, it 
was not possible; but neither water nor fanning nor magnetism could bring him back to 
physical life. He was in the apirit-world; and yet he spoke to Mm. Hardinge withii five 
minutes of his departure, laying, ' I  ahall hem ponr lecture now;' and, daring the 
leature, there came two tremendous sounds upon the desk, that startled the whole audi- 
ence. Mr. Kingman had been an e x d e n t  man, and much mpected, and his frienb 
wished that Mrs. Hardinge shonld speak a few words to the mourners; but the chnmhen 
were refused for that purpose. At length one waa procured, but on the condition that 
only ladies shonld have admission. The address was announced; and a great number 
of persons came to hear, the mad W i g  literally illled yith carriages: and in that 
church Mrs. Hardinge delivered a grand and eloquent discourse, and withal so simple 
and tonchig, that nearly every eye waa bathed in tarn;  and, when she arrived home, 
ahe heard the voice of Mr. Kiigman say, 'I have heard every word of your lecture.' 
'Thus,' said Mr. Peeblea, there is no death. The immortal loved ones live, and walk in 
white; and, if we would live more spiritad lives, we should be able to walk and talk 
with them more readily than we do now, and thaa be able to prepare oaraelw for the 
future life.' " 

One Thursday evening, June 20, a meeting, convened to bid fare- 
well to Mr. Peebles before his departure, was held in the Caven- 
dish Rooms ; H. D. Jencken, barrister-atlaw, presiding. 

The ladies had arranged all in exquisite order for song and recita- 
tion between the intervals of the speeches. Mrs. Varley, Miss Keene, 
Mr. Shepard, Mr. Peele (reciting a poem of Mrs. Mary Howitt), 
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M ~ R .  James Hicks, Mrs. Morris, and others, constituted a musical and 
recitative orchestra of a most enlivening inspiration. The room was 
beautifully decorated under the artistic management of Mr. Lander, 
Mr. Taylor, Mr. Slous, Mr. Hockley, Mrs. Berry, Mr. Henderson, 
Mr, Dixon, Mr. Duguid, Mr. Everitt, Mrs. Varley, Mr. Rippon, 
Miss Hay, Mr. Childs, and M i .  E. T. Bennett, who contributed ob- 
jects of interest. 

The report of thie ever-memorable meeting is from "The London 
Spiritualist : " - 

"The president, in his opening remarks, statad the purpose for which the meeting 
had been d e d ,  and spoke highly of the capacity for work and the disinterestedness of 
Mr. Peebles. He told how Mr. Peebles had orgnnized the Sunday-evening meetings in 
the Cavendish Rooms, and that not npon a sectarian, narrow type, but upon principles 
which would h i t  all kin& of Spiritualists. He had also aided similar institutions in 
other towns, and had been endeavoring to found Children's Lyceums for the education 
of children. . . . 

" Of lata years, Spiritualism has been spreading very rapidly in England; and he wan 
indebted to Mr. Harrison, who ant by his side, for the ides that at first Spiritualism, like 
a stone thrown into the water, made only a small ring, but gradually threw out larger and 
larger circles, till at the present time it coven a very extensive ma, and before long it 
will begin to clash with vested interests. When that is the case, there will be considera- 
ble agitation and disturbance." 

The president read the following resolution :- 

"That this meeting heurtily expresses its warm appreciation of the diitinguished sar- 
vim of Mr. J. M. Peebles ss a lecturer, author, and eloquent expounder of the impor- 
tant hutha and high moral teachings of Spiritnaliim." 

In his commendatory remarks, Mr. Thomas Shorter said, - 
. . . " He (Mr. Peebles) has presented truth in the spirit of truth, which is the 

spirit of charity. He has given us an example of absolute mental independence, -the 
utmost freedom of thought and expression, combined with the most reverential feeling, 
and wilh all respect for those whose theological opinions may, in some important respects, 
differ from his own. He has shown not only that these qualities are compatible, but 
that they blend in perfect harmony; that the one is the natural product of the other: 
for an enlightened reverence, that highest reverence we owe to God, naturally leads na 
to respect all whom he has formed in the image of his own divine nature, and who, 
therefore, are measurably partakers of his Spirit. This union of knowledge and rever- 
ence, this blended action of free intellect and religious feeling, seems to me pre- 
eminently the great need of our present age. We have many men who know much of 
many things; who can count the stars of heaven, and classify the products and inhabit- 
ants of the earth and of the sea; who can tell you why the grass is green, and why the 
sky is blue; and talk learnedly of the genesis of life and its developments; but who 
seem touched with no sense of awe and unutterable wonder at the mystery which life 
presentq no feeling of reverence as before an Intlnitn Presence, a Holy and Eternal Love, 
which, like the blue sky, bends over all : One in whom we live and move, and have our 
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being; One with whom we can hold oommanion, and in whosttfaithfulness we oan trust, 
-a conacioasneae which, when deeplyfelt, thrills the heart, causing it to raise the grate. 
fal prayer, or hymn of praisa, or to moee in silent worship. On the other hand, how 
many persons them are of sincere and fervent but narrow piety, with no ample stores 
of varied knowledge, no large and liberal cdture, no intellectual expanse, with horizon 
stretching out toward the infinite, but who doggishly move through life, pacing ronnd 
and round, and never passing out of or beyond the old narrow tracks of cnstom and 
tradition! We want neither an undevmt science nor an ignorant devotion. It is not 
good, but most harmful to the individual and to society, for either the spiritual offer- 
tories or the intellectnal facdtiae to remain thus torpid. Let a s  not pamper any one 
portion of our nature, and allow another to go lean and starved. We want both mind- 
culture and md-cnlture. 

'I' Let knowledse grow fmm more to more, 
But more of reverence in ua dwell. 
That mind and aoul, acaordlng well, 

May make one muaic.' 

"He has nought to allay irritation of feeling, to mften the asperities of conhuveray, to 
exorcise the evil demona of anger snd resentment, to do the blessed work of the peace 
maker, and to enforce the importance and urgent need of working out those essential 
txuths in which we agree, instead of wrangling over those things concerning which we 
diier. There is one consideration which qualifies the pleasure of our present meeting. 
This in a f a r d  &a There is always a tone of sadness in that word faretoell. And 
yet it has another side. It in a word very beautiil, and full of meaning: with us, at least, 
I am sure it is most appropriate and expressive; for wherever our friend may be, whether 
pereonally present with a s  or absent from us, our hearta' sincere wish toward him is, 
and ever will be, fare you well 1 It is true, we anticipate with lively satinfaction that 
our s e n d  will ere long return, we hope with renovated health, to carry on the good 
work he has so well begun, not only here in London, but in the provinces. It is, how- 
ever, barely possible that all within the sound of my voice will ever on earth meet 
again; bnt it is one of the coneolations of our philosophy and our faith, that no bodily 
absence, no mountain-barrier or interpasing ocean, or even change of worlds, can effectu- 
ally separate those who are one in sympathy and in soul. The 'communion of saints,' 
a h e d  by the Church, is but the theological form of expression of a universal t~uth.  
It is to me one of the moat beautiful and beneficent dispensations of Providence, that 
gradually, as we advance in life, the balance of attraction changes, drawing us, with 
eteadily-increasing force, rom the natural to the spiritual world. In the early hours of 
our brief day of mortal life, we are surrounded by kindred and playmates, and friends 
and lovers. All is hope and promise. Flowers spring up in our path ; the lark carols jry- 
fully his matin-song; and no cloud dims onr bright, blue sky. But as the snn passes its 
meridian, and the shadows lengthen before us, and the cool hours of eventide draw on, 
friend after friend departa; the father's protecting arm is no longer around us; we feel not 
the mother's nightly kiss upon our cheek, nor hear the ringing laughter and the merry 
voices of our early home: the balance haa turned, and now dips ever more heavily to 
the other side. As this world recedes from ns, the other looms larger, and draws nearer: 
md, aa our pilgrim-feet near the broad and shining river that rolls between, loved voices 
call to us, and the angel-forms of the departed stretch forth eager arma to welcome us; 
and we are r e d y  to exclaim with Sirneon of old, 'lord, now lettest thou thy servant 
depart in peace.' We need not, however, wait for the death-angel to usher as into the 
heavenly kingdom: we may, if we will, enter into heaven here @d now; or, rather, we 
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may let it enter into ns; for, aa a great philmpher has said, ' Certainly it is heaven upon 
earth for a man's mind to move in charity, trust in Providence, and rest upon the poles 
of troth.' 

"Mr. W. Tebb then seconded the reeolution, and reviewed the work performed by 
Mr. Peeblea during his stay in London. He said that Mr. Peebles had given his hearen, 
most hopeful views about the other Ilfe, although he had said little about such dogmas 
of worahip as total depravity, original sin, and endless misery, and, instead of such sub- 
jects, had said a great deal about those divine enunoiations contsined in the ' Sermon on 
the Mount.' Mr. Peebles alao had aaid very little about the sins of the Jews, and a 
great deal about the short-wmings of Spiritnalists; which plan he thought quite as cal- 
culated to do good as thwe teachings which the English public are accustomed to hear. 
(Hear, hear.) At the preaent time, there are certain political diflicnlties between thia 
country and America; and if there is one nation to which we are bound by closer ties 
than to another, it  is America. He, however, had no doubt that the differences would 
be amicably settled. 

"The chairman then put the resolution to the meeting; and it was carried amid loud 
applause. He sfterwards read the second resolution, placed in his hands by the Rev. 
Jabez Bums, D.D., of Paddington: - 

<' 'That Mr. Peebles be cordially invited to return to this country again as soon as 
convenient to him, to further the good work of Spiritual enlightenment and organization 
i n  London and the provinces which he has so devotedly and successfully inaugurated 
during the last four and a half months.' 

'I Dr. Bwns said that he was exceedingly pleased with both the resolutions which had 
been read by the chairman; and that he had listened with very much pleasure to the 
address which had been delivered by Mr. Shorter, for it met his own views as to the 
right method of promulgating truth of any and every kind. He had not heard much 
that Mr. Peebles had said; but with sdch of his teachings as he had read he was de- 

I 

lighted.' Whatever was true in Spiritnaliam would ubide; and whatever was not true 
in the movement, those who were listening to him did not wish to abide (hoar, hear, and 
overwhelmlng applause): therefore he (Dr. Bums) was of the same opinion as themselves. 
All being thus desirous to gain truth, it must be remembered that truth is never gained 
except at a sacrifice; and, in buying the knowledge of truth, many cherished and 
preconceived views must be surrendered. As for the theologies of the day, he wished 
that every form of theology might perish that had not truth in it. Just in proportion 
to the amount of truth which they contain should those theologies live: wheu they are 
not true, let them die; and the sooner they die, the better. (Applause.) Those who 
have truth should be manly enough to profess what they believe, and not be ashamed 
of it; though this course of action sometimes requires great courage to follow. He was 
very much pleased with what had been said in Mr. Shorter's address about charity and 
love; for these virtues should be used even in the promulgation of truth. Mr. Peebles 
had once done him the honor to come to a meeting over which he (Dr. Burns) presided; 
and, directly he saw Mr. Peebles, he fell in love with him a t  first sight: for many y e m  
ego he had learned 8ome phrenological truth; so that, when he looked at Mr. Peebles, 
he could not help admiring his noble head, with so much benevolence and affection 
writtenthereon. At the present meeting, he had marked with delight the gentleness of 
countenance which Mr. Peebles displayed to everybody. He loved him because of his 
lovable spirit. He felt that there was communion of mind between them; nud shonld. 
for one, be rejoiced to hear wheu Mr. Peebles came back from America. . . . He prayed 
fur uninterrupted peace between America and Great Britain. He would rather have 
the healing power to remove sadness and sorrow from human beings than be the mon. 
afch of the universe. 
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''Mr. J.  bum^ seconded the d o t i o n ,  and spoke of the demtion and labor of the 
ladiea In getting up the meeting, which wss entirely their work. He did notrepine %t 
Mr. Peeblea's leaving them, but wss rather thankful that he ever came: to grieve worlb 
be sellshness, Ingratitude. Hid heart nasfull of joy.and gladnessat the wealthof affection 
which he felt for the p e a t  of the evening. Mr. Peebles had done a great work, not only 
in England, in London, but t h g h o n t  Enrope and the East. He was a living embodi- 
ment of the cosmopolitan genius of Spiritualism, which owned all men as brothers, and 
the wide universe of God asthe home of the human sonl Every man gave off a .  iduence  
as he moved about in the world; and, if it w m  one of love and goodness, then to travel 
amongat various nations would unite them all in one bond or net of sympathy. H e  
hoped to see Mr. Peebles in London again soon. Hid return had been predicted by 
spirit-agency. Mr. Peebles wss in every respect a Spiritnaliet: he called his t each ig  
by no other names, and kept it p m  fmm all creeds. He was almost constantly under 
spirit influence and d i i t i o n  an re@ his writings and speaking on this mbject. Even 
in matters of health and daily life, he waa the special c m  of d e a ~  friends in the spirit- 
world, who, through h i  had a work to do for hnmanity. He felt, therefore, that it 
would be well with their friend wheremar he was. God and good angels were with 
him. 

" Dr. Newton said that in Mr. Peebles his h e m  4ad received not only a righteous 
man, but a prophet who had given them evidence that the same power existe now which 
existed yearn ago. Among the spirits aiding him in hia (Dr. Newton's) work of healing 
the sick wan Jesus himself. 'These signs shall follow them that believe, -they shall 
lay their hands upon the sick, and they shall recover.' Are these signs in the churches? 
Do they follow the churches? He (Dr. Newton) had been seat to this country more for 
spiri~ual h e d i g  than for healing the pains of the body; and this power of healing would 
do a great work in England. The dough has already been raised: soon the bread will be 
put into the oven, and be brought forth for the benefit of those hungry souls who have 
been fed on husks, and who dread an angry God and a burning hell. It is B happy 
knowledge that the brightest spirits that ever walked the earth are with ne by day and 
by night, and that their love becomes more intensified because they are in spirit-life. 

L'Mrs. C. F. Varley then stepped upon the platform, and preeented Mr. Peebles 
with a handsome parse upon a crimson cushion, saying, 'I am desired by the ladies 
of the committee to present yon with thia purse as a mark of gratitude.' The purse 
contained rather more than twenty-five pounds, the proceeds derived fmm the sale 
of tickets of admission to the meeting. The chairman repeated Mrs. Varley's words to 

/ the audience. Aa this was totally unexpected by Mr. Peebles, he wss for the moment 
evidently overcome, and unable to collect his thoughts. Some friends present also 
presented him with 8n albumcontaining good portraits of many of the chief celebrities 
in Europe. 

"Mr. J. M. Peebles then said, ' Mr. President, ladies, and gentlemen, it seldom 
falls to the lot of a mortal to experience a moment so full of real enjoyment as this, 
when rising to return thanks for the honor you have done me upon this occasion, - an 
occasion to me of both joy and sadness. It is not so much myself you intend to honor 
as the heavenly principles of the Spiritual philosophy of which I am but a humble 
advocate. Your terms of commendation, I fear, are above ply deserts, however siucerely 
and conscjentiously I may have advocated the h t h ,  and discharged my duty as s 
public teacher. Still, W y  appreciating them, Ishall moat gratefully treasare your kind 
.works and cxpressions of good will in the silent memory-ohambem of my soul's sanc- 
:harp, -treasure them as the K e n e m  ovedow of hearta that beat in unison with mine, 
and whose aspirations are to promote the best mental and spiritual interests of a common 
'humanity. It is not my purpose to make s speech: inanitely do I prefer listening to 
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others. Looking amund, it quite ove~oys  me to see so many familiar faces, so many 
noble~ninded Englishmen, some of whom have already made their mark upon this 
illnsMons age in science and literature; so many kind-hearted and earnest bQievers 
in the ministry of angels, -those angels of Qod who delight in returning to earth to 
demonatrate immortality, and to aid their mortal bmthers and sisters in their weary 
journeyinga toward the shores of the betterland. The sympathy and friendship of such 
a congregation aa I see before me this evening constitute the proudest lanrels a man 
can win. Be assured I shall wear them in my heart of hearts till I meet you in the 
upper kingdoms of eternity, where affection is power, where love is life, and life a per- 
petual growth in the good, the beautiful, and the h e .  The addreas of the chairman, so 
clear and copnt; of Mr. Shorter, sound and well-timed; of Mr. Tebb, breathing the 
spirit of sinaerity and good-will; of the Bev. Dr. Bums, rich, racy, eloquent, and full 
of charity; of Mr. James Bums, earnest and truly heartfelt, -these, coupled with the 
excellent r e m h  of others, bountiful in expressions of a general soul+ympathy, all tend 
to bind your better nuturea to mine with that threefold strand not easily broken. The 
presentations are most acceptable. I shall endeavor to prove myself worthy, not only 
of your friendship, but of the valuable gifta which you have been so kind aa to tender 
me. The address of the Rev. Dr. Burns, when speaking of Whitefield, reminda me of this. 
anecdote. Whitefleld, when speaking once in one of the States of America, euddenlp 
stopped, arid, k i n g  his eyea heavenward, exclaimed, Father Abram, are them any- 
Baptists in heaven? ' - ' No,' wae the response. ' Are any Methodists in heaven ? ' - 
'No.' - ' Any Pmbyteriao? ' -'NO.' -'Any Churchmen?' -'No.' -'Any Unitk. 
rims 7 ' - ' No.' - ' Who are in heaven, then? ' -Father Abram replied, ' They am all, 
Christians; that is, good men. They have left their sectarian names and dogmatic the-. 
ologiee all behind them.' I t  is not faith, not metaphysical belief, but works m d  good 
deeda, that entitle to happiness. Beautiful is this spirit of charity which creps out from. 
pro~essive souls in all l ~ n d s  and cliiee. I can not let this oocasion paas without thanking 
the ladies for their efficiency in conceiving and executing the arrangements upon this 
occasion. I t  has been truthfully said that woman is flrst in every good word and work: it 
la certain that she waa laat at the cross, and 5rst a t  the grave of the risen Saviari. 
Woman's in5uence has swayed scepters, dethroned rulers, and ever exercises an uplift- 
ing, a healing, and holy in5uence. Though oceans roll between us, though mountains litt 
their hoary he& to separate ns, I shall never forget the warmth of English hearts, nor 
the social enjoyments of English homes; and, though I should never meet you again 
face to face upon the shorn of mortality, it is to me a beautiful thought, that I shall meet 
you, know yon, and love you, in that world of immortality where fiuewdb are never. 
heard, and where friendships and mat-aniom are eteraal' " 



CHAPTER KKXTV. 

Watchmm, what of the night? . . . 
Lo I the morning cometh I 

There Is a tide in the affairs of men.* 

Awake, thou thot rleepert I -a h m  the deed I * 

ALL souls we touch into quickened life are ours to love. Improve 
the opportune moment ; ride in upon the rising wave ; let the pulse 
of inspiration rebound in thy soul. Shall thy enemy occupy thy 
sacred rights? Beware of procrastination : i t  steals from reform. 
Behold, another angel is flying in the midst of heaven ; and her voice 

' 

is as the 'voice of a trumpet on the Mountains of Transfiguration, - 
L L  Come hither and build I " 

After a rough and stormy voyage in the steamer 6L City of London," 
from Liverpool, Mr. Peebles arrived in New York on the evening of 
the 21st of June, 1870. The Spiritual press of America welcomed 
his return. The Banner of Light," his old tried friend, said, - 
. . . "Mr. Peebles remained in London four and a half months, where he leotwed 

on Spiritualism with marked effect; and much good will be the result. He will be 
warmly welcomed by his many friende on this side of the watar. He lee  New York 
immediately for hi home in Hammonton, N.J. ; where he will remain a week or two, 
and then proceed to Washington on business connected with the hvenunent. I t  is 
Mr. Peebles's intention, we believe, to return to Europe at no distant day, there to ccnr 
tinue the good work he haa begun." 

Emma Hardinge immediately sent him the following kind greeting. 
She has since, with her husband, gone to London, further to perfect 
the work inaugurated there by Mr. Peebles, and with vast success. 

" CHICAW, June 24, 1870. 
" Ma s u  F m ,  - . . . Accept my boat hearty congratnlations on your trip, its 

results, your safe return, and mental satiifaotion with all that haa paased. Yon have 
surely done a most noble work in my native ooantry, for whioh Qod end angel9 will 
bless you." 

asr 



Saddened over the suspended We of " The Universe," but 6b patient 
in tribulation," ever preserving the equanimity of charitable forti- 
tude, he went right to work again, after a few days' rest in his own 
home, with renewed energy and resolution. Westward, lecturing by 
the way in Milan, Ohio, in Battle Creek, he arrived in our a beautiful 
retreat," in Glen Beulah, the last of July, for quiet and literary labors. 

Rest? "-as well ask the ocean to rest under the Euroclydon of 
America's free air. Under the auspices of the Missionary Move- 
ment in Wisconsin, he was with us at great mass-meetings of Spir i t  
ualists held in Manchester, Ill., - The feast of continual baptism," 
- and in the Wisconsin towns of Fond du Lac, Glen Beulah, Omro, 
Neenah, Fox Lake ; and, week-evenings, lecturing in other towns on 

Social Life in Turkey ; " everywhere commanding popular patron- 
age, and enforcing the truths of political and domestic liberty. 

On the evening of Aug. 14, during the mass-meeting in Omro, 
being then at the residence of E. Thompson, a circle was held, con- 
sisting of Mr. Peebles, Dr. Dunn, aud our self; when the Indian Pow- 
hatan appeared with Dr. Schwailbach, Dr. Willis, and Michael 
O'Brien, each of whom entranced the medium, and spoke in his char- 
acteristic dialect. Powhatan demagnetized the room, and introduced 
a spiritual atmospherk, hanging up magnetio curtains in the corners 
to protect distinguished visitors" from mundane influences, and 

' with great reverence ushered in " John," &'Queen of Morn," and 
L L  Morning Star," whom he seated in magnetized chairs behind these 
invisible curtains. As usual, Aaron Nite was the speaker. That 

\ hour was hallowed: a holy awe pervaded our souls. L ~ f e  was re- 
viewed ; its pilgrimage made golden in reminiscence. Their address 
exceeded even our thought to grasp its deep spirit-eloquence. A 
lever of light lifted us higher. We were in heaven ! They said a 
council of many spirits had recently been held in their world tc de- 
vise ways and means for the inau,guation of B more '' efficient sys- 
tem of culture " among Spiritualists. In  the summary, they suggested 
two principles in the social structure : "- 

1. That the basis be moral spiritucility, 4s the fundamental force of 
education ; to which Spiritual phenomena shall be simply incidental, 
as streams from its fountain. 

2. That the outward sign and seal of such society, or system of 
union, be a declared disposition to attain such spirituality. 
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On the occeeion of his last lecture in Omro, portraying the hidden 
beauties of angel ministry, and the imperative duty of cultivating 
them, ennobling life with its divine virtues, he seemed, aa Sister 
Brown of Ripon A d ,  6 L  the apostle John, acquainting us with God 
and heaven." But an hour before, we had retired like a turtle with- 
in ita shell, self-condemning, weeping, in fact, over our mistrust, for 
the moment, of higher inspirations, yet yearning to be freer in expree- 
sion of soul to help bless the starving millions with this manna falling 
from the angel-skies. For this we received a deserved rebuke, and 
encouragement to overcome a 6Lsinful modesty," as he called it. 
When rapt in the pathos of his theme, the vast congregation eager 
and grateful as flowers in the baptismal sunlight, and his mind rose 
higher on wing of ecstasy, just as he waa using a beautiful figure to 
illustrate the burning thought, he was suddenly wheeled round ere the 
sentcnce was finished, and rushed to us upon the stand, and spread- 
ing his hands in benediction upon our head, unconscious of his act or 
words, saying aloud in the hearing of the people, L L  Brother, brother ! 
never, never, NEVEB again mistrust thyself l Let thy light shine l 
Give to mortals thy inspired truths! for God hath chosen thee. 
Bless the needy, relieve the distressed, heal the sick and wounded 
hearts, console the sad, forgive the unfortunate, and show forth the 
record of a faithful ministry in the gospel of the angels." Then he 
passed to Dr. Dunn, and invoked a blessing upon him, charging him 
with counsel exactly adapted to his spiritual needs ; praying that we 
might both bear the mantle of peace together, after he, " the Pilgrim, 
has passed higher." That melting scene will never be forgotten, nor 
its wise lessons imparted by the inspiring spirit. " Never mistrust 
thyself" is a text that will ring in our ears, even when we cross 
over to the reward of duty done. 

Following his successful labors in Wisconsin, Mr. Peebles went to 
Chicago, filling a monthly engagement, enforcing the ardent object of 
his heart, - the construction of Spiritualistic society upon a basie of 
moral and devotional culture ; from Chicago to Battle Creek and 
Sturgis ; and thence to Cleveland, and there, too, pursuing the same 
policy, that the gazing world may soon be gladdened with the better 
fruits of Spiritualism. Cleveland was his radiative point in a11 
directions ; lecturing nearly every week-evening, during the fall and 
winter months, in Norfolk, Ohio, Clyde, Kelley's Island, &c. 

In January, 1871, by the urgent request of the partiee concerned, 
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Mr. Peebles entered into the editorial copartnership of "The American 
Spiritualist" with Hudson Tuttle, A. A. Wheelock Managing Editor ; 
hoping, as he says, L L  to aid that faithful organ in its great strug- 
gle for the position i t  deserves!' It bears the imprint of his great 
love-nature, taking broad and fraternal ground with L L  The Liberal 
Christian," L L  The Index," L L  The Radical," and public organs and 
speakers and mediums that have hearts as offerings for humanity. 

The following incident, appearing in his editorial column, contains 
eo fine a moral recommendatory to fidelity with all reformers, we 
extract its general wave-thought : - 

I i  An a w i n g  scene occurred the other Snnday evening at our Spiritualist meetimg in 
Cleveland. Reaching Lyceum Hall, a gentleman said to as, lady has gone into the 
hall a b r  you in great haate.' - Ah ! any one sick or dead 1 ' - No; but Mrs. - wants 
you and your audience to adjourn, and go over in a body to the Universalist meeting in 
Garrett's Hall.' Entering Lyceum Hall, we saw our excellent aister-aflrm Spiritaslit 
-zealously engaged in persuading Spiritualists to leave their meeting, and attend that 
of the Universalists. Some had left. At length, approaching, she pleasantly urged as 
to dismiss our meeting, hinting that it would necessarily be very slim,' and all gu over 
and hear Mrs. M. A. Livermore preach a Universalist sermon. Our comic aide wan 
touched. The missionary-business is ever in order; but for a Spiritualist to serve aa a 
missionary for recruiting a sectarian church 5 d e  Its parallel in the man who &put a 
penny into the urn of chariv, and took a shilling out.' 

i L  Taking our seat upon the rostrnm, wet and drizzling aa was the weather, we found 
there were a hundred and seventy present. When rising to speak, the number had in- 
creased to over two hundred. Voting is testing. We asked all who favored adjourning 
to Garrett's Hall to rise: not one am8 I When ready to commence speaking, there were 
fall three hundred present. The lecture finished, Mr. Lawrence, a firm and consistent Spir- 
itonlist, rising, and making some very happy remarks, complimenting the aasembly for 
their adhesion to principle, and the speaker's good sense of propriety, asked such as ap- 
proved of the lecturer's course to rise; and, with the exception of something like half a 
dozen, the entire andience rose to their feet, and rose, too, with a right good will. I t  
was a complete triumph for consistency, deoiaion of character, and hedness of prin- 
ciple." 

After canvassing the treatment which several Universalists received 
from their sect, and the creedal basis of their belief, mentioning 
among other practical things the folly of an unstable policy, ke quotes 
from L L  The Cleveland Leader " a paragraph of Mrs. Livermore's 
discourse, with a review : - 

1' The good man and the bad e ~ h  have their puaiahment here. For the fatore of the former 
nothlog need be feared; no more for the latter: their eternity is dike. When the bad men 
enters the other world, he leaves hls body, hls dns and mortal part, behlnd, and goer a new 
mnl, and commences under the tutelage of God to live a new ilfe." 

Every Spiritualist (says Mr. P.) who believes or realizes any thing of s p i r i h m -  
mnnion knows that these creedal poeitiona an, false; and yet they are invited to listen 
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to and s w t & h  them by their &moe and nwnq. Many Sphi tdMa we doing thto 
silly thing today dl though the -try. . . . 

" Spiritnsliam is progreanive and oatholio, ambraoing the good and the h e  of all 
areeds, dim* and worlds." 

Bams's ".Holy Fair " seeme appropriate here. The Peebles of his 
time hee evidently lost no virtue in hia representative brother of to- 

In good time comw m anttdote 
Ag8inst de  poisoned no&nun ; 
For Peebles, h e  tbe rater flt, 
Amxnd. the holy mstrom : 
Bee I up he's got the word oa Ood, 
And meek and mine h.s vlewed it.* 

Mra. Livermore, a patriotic and vigorolrs agitator of Woman's 
Franchise, and elevation to the highest trusts in the gift of the people, 
is a consistent exampleof the verywisdom Mr. Peebles recommends, - 
concentrative, constructive, defensive of her own uhousehold of 
faith ; " and therefore succeeds, honoring, no doubt, the Inan who thus 
contends for the triumph of what he believes is truth and right : - 

. . . " T h i i  should be called by their right names. This worldly policy is 
contemptible. The clown that made the attempt to ride two horses at once fell into 
the mud. 

Sects we repudiate. Paper creeds are hardly 5t fm spittoons. Whenever Spiritual- 
ists 5s upon a fonn of belie< and pronounce it a finality, they may count as ou t  
' Oood for this day only' should be the Brst article of every confession of faith. For 
radical Unitarians, Free Religionists, Shakera, and Liberalists, in all lands, we extend 
the warm fraternal hand of fellowship, and ask to be considered their co-worker. 

Had every mortal leR the hall, Sunday evening, we shonld have remained at our 
poet. With God and angeh preaent, none are alone. When Spiritnalista support gennine 
mediums; when they will cease chasing np every passing novelty, and stand by their 
convictions of trnth; when they will cease supporting ~ectarian churches, and sustain 
regdm meetinga of their own; when they will encourage lyceums, good music, order, 
liberal giving, religions culture, acknowledging and working with God's mini8tering 
spiritr, for redemptive purposes,- then will Spiritualism beoome a mighty moral power 
in the world." 

During his successful labors in Cleveland, a mass convention of 
Spiritualists and Shakers was held, about the beginning of the year 
1871, in the Lyceum Hall of that metropolis. Mr. Peebles was 
elected president. Among the very interesting incidents connected 
with this meeting, " The Cleveland Herald " reports : - 

"Rev. J. N. Still (the same brother who met Mr. Peeblea about two years before in 
Portland), a colored itinersnt Spiritnalist, amse in the audience. He wsa invited to tbe 
stage, and made a few remarks. He told of what he had aeen through visions, aying 
smong other thin@ that he saw that brother ' (the ohairman) in the spirit three prim 
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before he saw hh face; and he was led from the wilds of Virginia to Portlnnd to meet 
him. Be rrlso had a clear view of all the events In the history of Spiritualism that are 
nod taking place; and he wrote a book about it. Ever since he saw that new light, he 
had been t~~~vel iog  every day upon his great mission, begging his bread wherever ha 
went. He believed Spiritnaliam to be the p a t  system that is to enlighten and purify 
the world. He felt a burden of spirit upon him for his ownraoe; that he wan the apostle 
commissioned to tall them the glad tidings. 

" Aa he closed he was loudly applauded. The chairman a i d  he met him (Mr. S.) 
some y e m  ago, and believed hi to be a h e  and faithful advocate of Spiritualism, 
acting under the control and d i i t i on  of the spirits. As he descended the stage, an 
elderly Shaker gave him his seat, the man sobbing at the general expression of sympa- 
,y." 

Here were gathered representatives of a class of Spiritualists under 
the once-ignominious name of Shakers, that hold property in common, 
having '' no saloons, no brothels, no swearing, no manifestations of 
ill temper, no rant, cant, nor hypocrisy, - a people living quiet, sim- 
ple, spiritual lives, always devout, happy, and serene." Upon the 
stand were Elders William Reynolds and Oliver C. Hampton, of 
Union Village, Warren County, 0. ; Elder Frederick W. Evans, Mt. 
Lebanon, N.Y. ; Elder George Albert Lomas, Watervliet, Albany, 
Elder James S. Prescott, North union, 0. ; Elder Ephraim Frost, 
Lebanon, near Dayton, 0. ; and several elderesses ; besides a fine 
band of singers, and thirty or more Shaker laymen from North 
Union ; also W. W. Bloom, Carrie Lewis, Mr. Peebles, and other 
Spiritualists. 

This conventional action of the Shakers indicates the moral hero- 
ism of their inspiration. Coming from their recluse to win some to 
their simple-minded purities is the experiment which an angel may 
try a t  his peril. If  their virtues corrode not with this magnetic 
touch, it will prove that here is power of redemption against which 
'6 the gates of hell shall not prevail." But it is the divine way: 
good shall not be hidden. The sweet bud must blossom, though it 
die in the expending of its fragrance. 

The sentiments of these speakers are so lofty in spirit, under the 
hearty indorsement of Mr. Peebles in the chair, we deem a fern ex- 
tracts a beautiful adornment here : - 

'' LOve is of God, -pure, holy, free. Lnet, apostolically speaking, is ' earthly, mu- 
sual, and devilish; ' and those who could not and did not distiignish between love, free 
lwo, and lwt, only reveal the degrading depravity of their natures. Love, under the 
guidance of wisdom, is the great redemptive power of the universe. '.If ye love me,' 
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rpid J-, 'ye will keep my aommanhta.' Freedom and love walk hand in hand in 
the m ~ ~ c t i o n - a t a t e ,  - a state attainable in thin preaent life through aelf-rtbnegation, 
aad holy consecration to the good and the h e .  

"Shakers and Spiritnaliab are one in their knowledge of immortality nnd the primal 
objects of existence. Through the infiuenoe of Spiritualism, seotarianiem, with ita 
bigotry, intolerance, and tyranny, will be swept away. Neither Spiritualists nor Shakers 
shonld be afraid of abaae, slander, and ridicule; for, if their doctrines were correct, they 
could only be strengthened by oppoaition. Believm -meaning the Shakera - have 
come into order. Their baptism is from the heavens. The disorderly, disintegrating 
fannticisma prevailing to some extent among Spiritualits bring diihonor upon the truth. 
There is no point upon which the Shakers are so misunderstood an marriage. This is the 
lion in the way. But believers are not oppoeed to those on the Adamio plane in ths 
world 'marrying and being given in marriage.' This is well. But there is a Christ plane 
of purity above it. Their warfare is against the abnaas of marriage, the expenditure of 
the seminal forcea, the mcial evil, and the monopoly of private property. 

"The Children's Prugreasive Lyceum is a live institution, bound to progress as one 
of the reforms of the nineteenth century. It doth not yet appear what it will be. God 
bleas the effort l 

"The Bible is a compendium of the h i i r y  and literature of the Jewish people, and 
ia no more the word of God than is the bible of m y  other nation. Let us acwrd the same 
respect to the Koran of the Mohammedsna, the bible of the Chinese, or that of any other 
people. 

"When woman &all have attained her full social and political rights, she will be the 
balancwwheel of government: wars will ceaae, and the political arena will be purged of 
its nnoleanneaa. Shakers do not flght: they are an eurmple of what would be the re- 
ault if women were put on an equality with men. The ' social evil ' is everywhere per- 
plexing the legislatares and municipal authoritiee. We declare against war, -the killing 
of hundreds of thousands of men, m d  entailing untold sdering upon widows and 
orphans, to gratify the whims of politicians. There is in every human soul the germ of 
a spiritual life, that, when quickened into activity, will lift persons up into the Chriat 
sphere, where the animal natnrea and propensities are entirely subdued. 

"It is perfectly right and proper, that, on the earthly plane, people should have hus- 
bands and wives, ss much so ss that they should have wealth; and they only sacrifice 
that for something bettsr in the higher sphere. There is wealth enough in the world to 
give every human being enough to place him above want. The Shakers have proved 
that, under the community eystem, all have enough and to spare. We yearly feed thou- 
sands of poor who never do a stroke of work for ua. 

"When these principles, of h t e m i t y  become pmticalized, the long-prom- 
bed age of p e w  and plenty, of love and good will to men, will have dawned ; yea, it 
will have been fully inangarstad upon earth, angels walking hand in hand with a regen- 
erated humanity. Spiritualism is a call for higher religious observance in life : hence we 
5 d  the higheet clsss of Spiritualiata organized in the heavena a d  on the earth, with 
self-denial ss their savior, a divine life their basis, and the practical operation of the 
Sermon on the Mount their religion. True Spiritualists do not under-eetimate selfdenial: 
they see the elements of eternal life in a celibate life, m d  freedom from war, slavery, 
aickneslr, and destitution, by living a life above the plane of mew earthly loves and sen- 
anal excitements. Let Spiritualiste organize on the principles of eternal, never&mging 
life, and they will see the shackles of marriage, war, private property, and disease, - all 
the relations and conditions of temporary comption, -fleeing as does the dew before 
the rising sun, -the sun of the millennial day. The great lights of Spiritualism admit 
two distinct orders of life, -the n a t d  and the apiritaal: the one belonging to the earth, 
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cuthy; the other to the heavems, heavenly. And, aa heaven is a condition of purity and 
holinm, it should be Inaugwated on earth. Thb WM the prayer of Jesus, - 'Thy king- 
dom come.' This divine kingdom, or high spiritaal condition, had come to Jeans. It 
will come to all, when, like the believere called ' Shakers,' they appreciata and enterinto 
the reamotion-state. 'I am the r e a m t i o n  and the life,' said Jesus." 

Working faithfully in Troy, N.Y., then in Boston, lecturing 
before the popular audiences of Music Hall, Mr. Peebles, by urgent 
request, went to New Orleans, La., sowing there and in other 
Southern localities '' the precious seed." The interest was electric. 
The Southern heart is exceedingly genial. Freed now from the in- 
cubus of oppression, the Caucasian and sable races, under the domain 
of the same " stars and stripes," are greeting this morning of a new 
day with hallelujahs that find tongues in the very waves of the great 
Gulf. East, west, north, south I-so rolls on the tide of inspiration ; 
and the lilies of our truth are blossoming in every isle, continent, and 

The city papers favorably noticed his successes there. The friends 
were encouraged. In b' Editorial Etching," published in The 
American Spiritualist," he writes, - 

. . . "Our rooms are in the St. Charles Hotel. Have already met several of the 
friends. The Southern heart is warm and genmua. How easy to 8nd the good, the 
b e a n W ,  and the tme, when we search for them I . . . There are many Spiritualists in 
Hew Orleans. . . . They need, as everywhere, system, method, and unitive work. . . . 
We have met noble, ay, royal souls in this city. The South abounds in them. I t  haa 
gladdened our heart to clasp their hands, receiving favors and personal kindnesses. Ac- 
quaintances of thia character ripen into enduring friendahips. All the memories of the 
month, connected with our lectures npon Spiritualism, are pleasant. Long will they re- 
main in the has-hambere of the soul's sanctuary. Dr. J. W. Allen, a most excel- 
lent man, is the president of the Spiritualist society. . . . A confession. -At two 
o'clock, aocompanied by a friend, long known to ua in Michigan, started for a Spanish 
cock-pit, to witness some fl aud spur gymnastics. It was daylight: why not see all 
sides of the world? The building, at the cornerof Roman and Dnmaine Streets, beam 
some resemblance within to a theater. The patrons were mostly Spanish and French, 
with a fair sprinkling of city officials, and three members of the legislature. Though 

' the fowle fought well, the sight was disgusting and hateful beyond description. The 
young lads smoked; the men betted, cheered, and shouted. A strange world,- oocke 
5ght in New Orleans, bulls5ght in Spain, and men flght in France; the motive force 
and purpose of the combatants being victory. Those French and German Chriatisnr 
did bloodier fighting, however, than do trained birds in the South, or bulls in Spain. 
Civil and nntional warm will prevail just aa long ae the animal predomin~tea over the 
moral natnm. War for any cause b utterly o p v e d  to the whole genius and tenor of 
Spiritualism. No praotioal Spiritualist can buckle on the martial armor, and go out to 
marder his fellow-being." 
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We quote again, from a private letter to us, dated hldsborough, 
N.C., May 4, 1871. 

. . . "So, brother, I have visited every State in the Union, except Arkansas, Texas, 
and Florida. Spoke in Mobile on Monday evedug. Had a pleasant time in Maysville, 
6.C. Hem ia a dbry &ml. Had a pleasant argumentative interview with some 
of the military students. The oonteat ass on peace and war. They thought if all 
Northern men had cherlahed and praoticed ' peaoa p+ciples,' them would have been 
no war, North and South. 

'' Last evening I spoke in (ioldnborough, -expect a crowd to-night. Bms. N. F. White 
and E. V. Wilson have apoken here to large congregations. . . . I L I  ought to have said, that in Mobile, Ala., a gentleman, John Bowen, threw 
open hla parlor-doors, and we had a large and enthaaiastio meeting. On the whole, I 
sm delighted with the South. The people are cordial, warxx-hearted, and noble, and 
very liberal in theologies. 

. . . '&I have just dined with Rev. H. Bain, Universalist minister here in Golds- 
borough. He is a flnn and ouhpoken Spiritdiet, and his daughter is a medium. 
Love to Olive, Uncle Harry,' and children." 

Lecturing a month in Baltimore, his old battle-ground, now en- - 

flowering from the spiritual seed of his sowing, Mr. Peebles returned 
to Cleveland, from which city he writes in private : - 

'I Brother, I am going to Europe again; sail 1st of July. The London people insistnpon 
my speaking while I am there. Oh, my dear English friends, how I love them! They 
beg of me to come and spend the winter, as Emma Hardinge returns to America. This 
I can not do, as I am engaged for October in Louisville; then for four or five months in 
Memphis, New Orleans, Mobile, and Washington. Bro. A. J. Davis has just written 
me a long and beautiful letter, full of good words to bear to the English Spiritualists, 
kc.  It was dated, Orange, June 11, 1871. In it he says, - 

'Mary and I dwaya read your articles in the different journal8 and books you pub- 
liih, and find you surely on the right side of t d ,  justice, and h e .  I was particularly 
interested in your late article in " The Present Age," on I' Pymander," showing how 

, exactly the human mind makes a circle every three or four thousand years in the per- 
ceptio$ and declaration of ideas.' 

I' This letter reminds me of Willism and Mary Howitt of England, whose hearts are 
in their hands. When shall I see them again? There is not a wrinkle on their souls ; 
and, owing to a pure life, their forehesde are so spiritually beautiful, we forget, and 
soarcely see any wrinkles there." 

Sunday evening, June 25, LL The Children's Progressive Lyceum," 
of Cleveland, with other generous friends, accompanied Mr. Peeblea 
to the cars, where with " Angels bless you" h'e started for Europe. 

' 

H e  is now in England, making arrttngements for the publication of 
, " Higgink Anacalpysis," gathering facts for the " Year-Book of 

Spiritualism for 1872," consulting English and French Spiritualists 
relative to a future world's convention of Spiritualists, and lecturing 
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there occasionally. Elder F. W. Evans, editor of " The Shaker," 
published under the auspices of the Mt. Lebanon Association of 
Shakers, is with him in England, - two brothers in the spirit. 

As Mr. Peebles physically wears away, and approaches the spiritr 
world, he is more sensitive and sympathetic, distressed a t  times over 
the r a sng  waves of human passions. This life looks to him more 
and more an exile from his native laud. In  a private note to us i s  
this ebullition of soul, - 
. . . " Earth is hell, rimmed now and then with a scattaring me-bueh: a valley of duet 

and dry bones, touched now and then by a breath from the summer-lands of heaven. 
Ifarching through this valley, I often weary and faint. 0 my brother! when will oar 
labors end 1 

. . . '' In one of your letters yon ask, ' When are yon coming home? ' 
L L  HOW much meaning in that question! 
'' Home l strange word, inciting in my bosom queer and quivering emotions ! My 

earthly home is in Hammonton, N.J. ; my spiritual home is in Rockford, Ill.. under the 
white wing of Dr. E. C. Dunn's spirit-circle; my celestial home is in the Shaker fra- 
ternities, where reigns the Chriit-spirit of purity and peace; and my general home is 
the universe. To-day I am at home in New Orleans, this Crescent City of summer 
flowers and sunny skies; but I sigh. Oh 1 how my soul sighs for that home above, 
eternal in the heaven8 I " 

'' Thy earthly work," say the angels to the '' Spiritual Pilgrim" 
'' has not yet reached its zenith; thy cup is not full ; more trials 
await thee ; thou art not spiritually ripe. Be patient for the harvest, 
when we shall call for thee. " 

Wherefore are the rocks clad in blossoming vines? wherefore is 
the trodden dust so fragrant? A spirit has walked there ; immortal 
pilgrims have carried there the virtue of their light. '' How beau- 
tiful are the feet of him that bringeth good tidings of good ! " An 
exiled John has been in every clime, "in the spirit on the Lord's 
Day." He bears the burden of duty as a joyous privilege. Grayed 
by the storms of adversity, with s t a  in hand, his eye scanning the 
terraces of progress, his head dusted with the evening sunlight, he 
is rapidly nearing the spirit-world ; he is climbing the mountain of 
life, on whose crest is his "Angel of Love," beckoning, '' Come up 
hither I " 
0 ye faithful I take courage ill the battle. Our bloody sweat en- 

riches the Gethsemanes of human sorrow ; our tears are mirrors to 
see the glory to come. Plant love-seeds where our dear brother bas 
wrought in the hours of spring. Lo, the birds of paradise are in 
grand oratorio I The celestials say of us, - 

'' BEHOLD TEE CHAIN OF PEARLS I " 




