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PRICE TEN CENTS. 

THE 

LOANER’S BANK 
OF THE CITY OF NEW YORK, 

(ORGANIZED UNDER STATE CHARTER,) 

Continental Life Builing, 
22 Nassau Street, New York. 

This Bank negotiates LOANS, makes COLLEC- 
TIONS, advances on SECURITIES and receives DE- 
POSITS. 

Accounts of Bankers, Manufacturers and Merchants 

will receive special attention. 

tw FIVE PER CENT. INTEREST paid on CUR- 
RENT BALANCES and liberal facilities offered to our 
CUSTOMERS, 

DORR RUSSELL, President. 
A. F. Witmarta, Vice-President. 

JOHN J. CISCO & SON, 

Bankers, 

No. 59 Wall St., New York. 

Gold and Currency received on deposit 

check at sight. 
Interest allowed on Currency Accounts at the rate 

of Four per Cent. per annum, credited at the end of 
each month. 

ALL CHECKS DRAWN ON US PASS THROUGH 
THE CLEARING-HOUSE, AND ARE RECEIVED 
ON DEPOSIT BY ALL THE CITY BANKS. 

Certificates of Deposit issued, payable on demand, 

bearing Four per Cent interest. 
Loans negotiated. 
Orders promptly executed for the Purchase and 

Sale of Governments, Gold, Stocks and Bonds on 

com mission. 

Collections made on all parts of the United States 
and Canadas. 

ubject to 

HARVEY FISKE. A. 8. HATOR. 

OFFICE OF 

FISK & HATCH, 
BANKERS AND DEALERS IN 

GOVERNMENT SECURITIES, 

No. 5 Nassau st., N. Y., 

2 Opposite U. 8. Sub-Treasury. 

We receive the accounts of Banks, Bank- 

ers, Corporations and others, subject to check 

at sight, and allow interest on balances. 

We make special arrangements for interest 

on deposits of specific sums for fixed periods. 

We make collections on all points in the 

United States and Canada, and issue Certifi- 

cates of Deposit available in all parts of the 

Union. 

We buy and sell at current rates, all classes 

of Government Securities, and the Bonds of 

the Central Pacific Railroad Company ; also, 

Gold and Silver Coin and Gold Coupons. 

We buy and sell, at the Stock Exchange, 

miscellaneous Stocks and Bonds, on commis- 

sion, for cash. 

Communications and inquiries by mail or 

telegraph, will receive careful attention 

FISK & HATCH. 

* 

TO INVESTORS. 

To those who wish to REINVEST COUPONS OR 

DIVIDENDS, and those who wish to INCREASE 

THEIR INCOME from means already invested in less 

profitable securities, we recorfimend the Seven-Thirty 

Gold Bonds of the Northern Pacific Railroad Com- 

pany as well secured and unusually productive. 

The bonds are always convertible at Ten per cent. 

premium (1.20) into the Company’s Lands, at Market 

Prices. The rate of interest (seven‘and three-tenths 

per cent. gold) is equal now to about $ 1-4 currency 

—yielding an income more than one-third greater than 

U. 8. 5-208. Gold Checks for the semi-annual in- 

terest on the Registered Bonds are mailed to the otal! 

office address of the owner, All marketable stocks 

and bonds are received in exchange for Northern 

Pacifics ON MOST FAVORABLE TERMS. 

WAY COOKE & CO. 

A FIRST-CLASS 

New York Security 
AT A LOW PRICE, 

The nndersigned offer for sale the First Mortgage 

Seven Per Cent. Gold Bonds of the Syracuse and Che- 

nango Valley Railroad, at 95 and accrued interest. 

This road runs from the City of Syracuse to Smith's 

Valley, where it unites wfth the New York Midland 

Railroad, thus connecting that city by a direct line of 

road with the metropolis. 

Its length is 42 miles, its cost about $42,000 per mile, 

and it is mortgaged for less than $12,000 per mile; the 

balance of the funds required for its construction hav- 

ing been raised by subscription to the capital stock. 

The road approaches completion. It traverses a 

populous and fertile district of the State, which in- 

sures it a paying business, and it is under the control 

of gentlemen of high character and ability. Its bonds 

possess all the requisites of an inviting investment. 

‘hey are amply secured by a mortgage for less than 

one-third the value of the property. They pay seven 

per cent. gold interest, and are offered five per cent. 

below par. The undersigned confidently recommend 

them to al] class of investors. 

GEORGE OPDYKE & CoO., 

No. 25 Nassau Street. 

. BANKING HOUSE OF 

HENRY CLEWS & CO, 

32 Wall Street, N. Y. 

| Circular Notes and Letters of Credit for travelers ; 

aleo Commercial Credits issued available throughout 

the world. 

Bills of Exchange on the Imperial Bank of London, 

National Sank of Sootland, Provincial Bank of Ire- 

land and all their branches. 

Telegraphic Transfers of money on Europe, San 

Francisco and the West Indies. 

Deposit accounts received in either Currency or 

Coin, subject to Check at sight, which pass through 

the Clearing House asif drawn upon any city bank; 

interest allowed on all daily balances; Certificates of 

Deposit issued bearing interest at current rate; Notes 

and Drafts collected. 

State, City and Railroad Loans negotiated. 

CLEWS, HABICHT & CO., 

11 Old Broad St., London. 

ee —————— 

BANKING & FINANCIAL. 

THE ST. JOSEPH AND DENVER CITY RAIL- 

ROAD COMPANY'S 

FIRST MORTGAGE BONDS 

Are being absorbed by an increasing demand for them. 

Secured as they are by a first mortgage on the Road, 

Land Grant, Franchise and Equipments, combined 

in one mortgage, they command at once a ready 

market. 

A Liberal Sinking Fund provided in the Mortgage 

Deed must advance the price upon the closing of the 

loan. Principal and interest payable in gotp. Inter- 

est at eight (8) per cent. per annum. Payable semi- 

annually, free of tax. Principal in thirty years. De- 

nominations, $1,000, $500 and $100 Coupons, or Regis- 

tered. 

Price 97}{ an accrued interest, ir currency, froin 

February 15, 1872. 

Maps, Circulars, Documents and information fur- 

nished. 

Trustees, Farmers’ Loan and Trust Company of New 

York. 

Can now be had through the principal Banks and 

Bankers througbout the country, and from the unaer- 

signed who unhesitatingly recommend them. 

TANNER & CO., Bankers, 

No. 11 Wall Street, New York. 

— a > ———_—________. 

AUGUST BELMONT & CO,, 

Bankers, 

91 and 21 NASSAU STREET, 

Iasue Letters of Credit to Travelers, available wm all 

parts of the world through the 

MESSRS. DE ROTHSCHILD AND 1HETR 

CORRESPONDENTS. 

| Aleo, make telegraphic transfers of One On Cail- 

rnia , Burope and Havana, 

RAILROAD IRON, 

FOR SALE 

BY 8. W. HOPKINS & COQ. 

71 BROADWAY 
a 

TOLEDO, PEORIA 
o 

AND 

WARSAW RAILWAY, 

SECOND MOREGAGE CON- 

VERTIBLE 7 PER 

CENT. CURRENCY BONDS. 

INTEREST WARRANTS PAYABLE 

OCTOBER AND APRIL, 

PRINCIPAL 1886. 

We offer for sale $100,000 of the above bonds ia 

block. By act of reorganization of the Company these 

bonds are convertible into the Firet Preferred Shares 

of the Company, which amounts to only 17,000 shares, 

and into the Consolidated Bonds (recently negotiated 

at Amsterdam) of six millions of dollars, which cover 

the entire line of 230 miles of completed road, to 

gether with all the rolling stock and real property, to 

the value of more than ten millions of dollars. The 

road crosses the entire State of Dlinois ard connect 

with the mammoth iron bridges spanning the Missi s 

sippi at Keokuk and Buglington. The income of the 

road for the year wil! net sufficient to pay interest on 

all the bonded indebtedness and dividend on the pre- 

ferred shares. 

For terms apply to 

CLARK, DODGE & ©6., 

Corner Wall and Wiliam Streete, 



WOODHULL & CL AFLIN’S WEEKLY. July 26, 1873. 

Mis, S. ERA, 

ae is pall he e y i 

LeYBANDTS r ;;) 
ALLEG 

Wy bated for 

. oy oe y ST, 

EXAMINATIONS BY A LOCK OF 

BY LETTER. 

Terms - - - - - $2.00 
— \ 

HITE STAR LINE. 
For Queenstown and Liverpool, 

Carrying the 

UNITED.STATES.MAIL. .. 
New and full- eon steamships. 

Sailing from New, York on Saturday, from Liver- 
poolen T ursday, ¢ he t Cork ee rea nes 

Adriatic, Saturday, Februar 
Oceanic, Saturday, February 8 . at by mM. 
Baltic, Saturday, February 15, ‘at 3.00 p. m., 
Celtic. Saturday, February 22, at 1. ae m. 
Atlantic, Saturday, March 1, a 

From the White Star Dock, Paebetla’e pie] bother 

Ci 
Passenger accommodations (for all classes) unrivaled 

combinin 
| / | Sdfety, Spéed, and 

Saloons, state-rooms, smoking room, oe bath roome 
in midship sécfion, Where Teast motion ie felt, Sur: 
geons and stew prices a ok these steamers. 

Rateé—8 rh 4 FOP (Op Pring « or iat of 
April, #1 n¢y. ‘Those 
wishing to send -. friends ae the Old Country can 
now obtain steerage prepaid certificates, $30, cur- 
rency. 

Passengers bookedsto or from pl) pert of America, 
ro oe Hamburg, rway, Swatlen! ih, Australia, 
China, 

ate ae £1 upward. 

For steipe oe oO r information, 
Now tor e Com an vend ee a +10 Br ay, » ( oadw 

SPARKS, "Agent. 

NITED STATES a MEW ZPALAND 
~The steamships of this line are appointed to sail 
from San Francisco for NEW-ZEALAND and AUS- 
TRALIA, via Honoluln, a 

Ki) beng) 11, rats 
; OE) 

DEC. 4, at Noon. ave. 14, 
For freight and passage, apply to 

W. H. WEBB, 58 Exchange Place, New York. 
ee ee ee 

NLY ‘DIRECT LINE TO ‘FRANCE. 
THE GENERAL TRANSATLANTIC COM- 

ANY’S MAIL STEAMSHIPS BETWEEN NEW 
YORK AND HAy RE, CALLING AT BREST. 

Thé splennid Ldssale én thie favorite ‘route for the 
a will sail from Pier No. 50, North River, as 
OLLOWB?: 

“Ville de Paris,” Surmont, Saturday, January 28. 
“ Washington,” Roussan, Saturday, February 8. 
** St. Laure nt,’ Lemarie, Saturday, February 22. 
* Pereire,’ ’ Danre, Saturday, March 8. 

Price of passage in gold (including wine) to Brest or 

VPG ss 
First ‘Cabin. ' mee ST | Second Cabin... |.) Iga. 

EXCURSION TICKETS AT REDUCED RATES. 
These steamers do not carry steerage ys re. 
Amerigan travelers going to or’ reta from the 

Continent of Europe, or taking the ‘ste hers of this 
ine, avoid both transit by English railway and the dis. 
comforts of crossing the Channel, besides saving time 
trouble pane expense. 

MACKENZIE, Agent, No) 58 Broadway. 

OSBORN & CHAPIN, 

Bankers, 
34 BROAD STREET, 

STOCKS, STATE BONDS, GOLD AND FED. 
FERAL SECURITIES, bought ‘dnd sold on Com- 
mission. 

COUNTRY, BOARD. 
THE 

LONG HILL HOUSE 

(Near Beer’s Mill depot, on the Housatonic Railroad),’ 

Six miles from Bridgeport, Conn. 

Address, S. MIDDLEBROOK, 

Box 7i8. Bridgeport, Conn. 

— 

a 

ANNA M: MBIXSEL, 

DAVID $8. CADWALLADER, 

MACNETIC HEALERS, 
11144 CALLOWHILL STREET, 

PHILADELPFIA. 
Orrics Hours, 

9to ll a. m.,4to6P. Mm. 

Ps YCHOMETRIC EXAMINATION OF DISEASE CORRECTLY 

MADE FROM A LOCK OF HAIR, 

BARTON & ALLEN, 

Bankers and Brokers, 
No. 40 BROAD STRBET, 

Stocks, Bonds and Gold bought and sold on com- 
mission. 

NEW YORK 
SAVINGS BANK, 

EIGHTH AVENUE, 
Cor. Fourteenth St., 
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the only man t at Ww ill gnarantee to cure you or refund 
the fee if a cure is not permanently made. Also re- 
Member tht T am permanently locatéd at No. 9 Fifth 
street, south, opposite the public square, Kansas City, 
Mo., and I have the largest medical rooms in the c ity, 
Gall ndsee Me; # friendly chatedsts yon Laos and 
all is strictly confdedtiald Po®t box 1,3 

Dr. PERKINS, nian City, Mo. 

A.) wee WHEE. Mw. DCS 
56 West. 33d Street 

Fifth A venue and Broadway). 

OFFICE HOURS! 

9A. M.to1 P. M. &5to7 

DR. DA KEH’S 
|) APPOINTMENTS’ FOR! 1873. | 

Elgin, Ml., Ist and 2d: Rockford, T11.,3d, 4th, ! 
6th; Beloit, Wis., 7th, » Reh and 9th; Madison, Wis., 11tl 
and 12th: W atertown. Vis., 13th; 14th and 15th: Fon 
Du Lac, i6th and 17th: Oshkosh. 18th, 19th and 20ths 
Ripen, 2ist and 22d; Whitewater, 24th and %Bth™E 
Waukesha, 26th and eth: Chicago, Matteson House 

(Bet. 

P. M. 

year. Offices, principal hotels in each city. Chronic 
complaints incident to both sexes exclusively and suc: 
cessfully treated. 

ENCOMIUMS FROM THE PRES®. ° 

The Western Rural speaks of Dr. Dake as one of the 
most sncecessful physicians in the United States: 

Dr. Dake.—That this scientific physician has no 
equal in the West thousands will rm. Sheen, 
Beloit, Wia, 

Live, energetic, liberal men, advertise. Such a man 
is Dr. Dake, who in the last three years has built up 
one of the largest practices of any physician in the 
West.—Lockford Gazette. 
Dumont C. Dake, M. D., 

this city. 
the 

is having great success in 
He is active, whole sonled; in fact, one of 

** whitest’? gentlemen we have ever known. 

$$ ———— en — _ — 

BROOKLYN PROGRESSIVE LIBRARY 

179 South Fourth Street, 

; } j ‘| 

WILLIAMSBURGH, N. ¥, 

Has for sale, or to be rented out upon the usual Cir, 

culating Library plan, an excellent selection of Supe 

rior Books, of a well-known highly advanced moral 

and reformatory character. 

Also “WOODHULL & CLAFLIN’S WEEKLY,” the 

“BANNER OF LIGHT” and other Liberal Weekly 

Papers, 

} Office Honrs.—8y¥ to 12 o'clock a, m., and from 2% to 

o’elock p. mn., daily, Sundays excepted. 

ee ee Ee ee ee a ee a — mes | ae 

The Most Wonderful Slackiery 

of any Age. 

PROF. D.. MEEKER’S 

INFALLIBLE CURE FOR THE OPIUM HABIT. 

A reliable and painless remedy for the Opium habit. 

Cures without any inconvenience to or interruption of 

pusiness. Pamphlets sent free on application. 

Address, 

Drs. D. & L. MEEKER, 

P. O. Drawer 475, La Porte, Ind. 

PSYCHOMETRY. 
Peychometri poadiags for persons who. send me 

their handwriting, or who will call on me in person. 

Fee, $2. Address, 1,114 Callowhill street, Phila- 
cd ‘Iphia, Pa., by J. MURRAY SPEAR. 

, ewe | oo on oo 

MISSES GROVER & CROSBY, 

Business & Medical Clairvoyant, 
316 Feurth Avenue, 

NEW YORK. 

and Twenty-fourth streets.) 

—- 

Between Twenty-third 

Orrick Hovrs rrom OA. Mw TO 8 P.M, SIX PER CENT. INTE LREST 
allowed on all sams from $5 to $5,000. Deposits 
made on or before Auyust 1 will draw interest from 
Al ugl ust 1 

Aaa ‘TS, $2.03, ‘5 

$ius;: ns, #200,2 1%. 95 

| Terms - j ‘ d ; £2.00 to $3.00. 

JAMES FISK, Jr,, Business Control of Miss GROVER, 

Sth and 

28th, 29th, 30th and 3ist of each, month during the 

GAFerY: A powwict COMFORT. 
) RWICH LINE. 

For Boston, W ster, Fitchburg, Groton Junction, 
Lowell, Bawrenceé, Nashua, M 
mer, I eboro, and intersec 
The new and staunch afpamnia 

CIFY OF oo 
i Py CITY W “Bes 

| K 1 for ona ‘ . * Orr 
4 at 

wa Ri 
i daily Ia to 

m. ‘er r ier N V chy ot 
Canal nero ts. 

For New Lontton, and ewricn: fretr ebthecting 
with Express trains for the above points, via Vermont 

hester, Concord, Pal- 
polits, 

indays 
ts 

Gentral, Norwich and ry and Bos Boston, Liart- 
ford and Erie eta 

gh tic _ 7 for feelynt, apply at 
; ‘ier 40, ey 

s _F. PARKER a 
ex, June, ‘; 

Dr TO8EPIL TRE AT. 
Of Vineland, N. J., gives 

DARED, LEQTU RES: 

HENRY WARD BEECHER, 
GEORGE FRANCIS TRAIN, 

VIcT ORIA Cc. W OODHY LL, 

: Risk of glall and éxpe nebh. baked, and oh cents 
charged for each Lecture. 

If necessary the cream of the three rendered in one 
Henry Ward Beecher illustrated by twice life-size 

portrait. 
Address, cate yof Weéedhul) & Claflin, 48 Broad at., 

Boston. N° Y., or of J. P. Mendum, 84 x. ashington st. 
Mass., or of J. A. Lant, Editor of the Sun, Toledo, O. 

THE 

Western Rural, 
OOF Tree ear, fp) | 

AG nfdhene & FA WILY WEEKLY 
JOURNAL OF THE WEST 

-— eo 

— 

li, N. F LEWIS, Editor and Proprietor, 

WIPH AN 

Alie and Practical Editorial Staff, 

AND AN 

EFFICIENT CORPS OF SPECTAL AND VOLUN- 

TARY CONTRIBUTORS. 
* 

TERMS: 

$2.50 per Year; $2 in Clubs of Four or More. 

SPLENDID INDUCEMENTS TO AGENTS. 

A PLUCKY PUBLISHER. 

[From the Chicago Daily Sun, Nov. 30, 1871.) 
“One of the most remarkable examples of Chicago 

pluck and energy is given by Mr. 4. N. F! Lewis, pro- 
prietor of the Wes/ern Rural, one of the ablest and 

most widely e¢irewlated agricultural journals in the 

country. Mr. Lewis lost by the fire one of the most 

complete apd.valuable printing and publishing estab- 
lishments in the West, and also his residence and 
houschold goods. Yet he comes to the surface again 

with unabated ardor, re-establishés himself at No. 407 
West Madison street, where he has gathered new ma- 

terial for his business, and from which point he has 

already issued the first number (since the fire) of the 

Western Rural, the same size and in the same form as 

previous to the flery storm. Nobody would imagine, 

on glancing at the reat, artistic head and _well-filled 
pages of the Rural that anything uncomfortably warm 

or specially disastrous had ever happened toit. Sue- 

cess to Lewis and his excellént Rural. Chitago otght 
to feel proud of it.” 

— —- 

“The Largest and Handsomest Paper 

Loung People,’ 
for 

THE 

Young Folks’ Rural, 
A RURAL AND IATERARY MONTHLY JOURNAL 
FOR YOUN@ PEOPLE OF COUNTRY AND CITY. 

TERMS: 
$1.50 pen Years $1 in.Clabsiof, Four or More. 

A PAIR OF BEAUTIFUL BERLIN CHROMOS, MOUNTED 
AND VARNISHED, SENT RosTraALp 48 A GIFT To 

EVERY YEARLY SUBSCRIBER, 

The Young Folks’ Rural is a novelty among publi- 

cations for Young People-—entirely a ‘‘ new idea,” 
different from any other in style and character, 

teen pages and sixty-four columns- 

paper in Chicago! 

Six- 

the large st newe- 

WHAT “THEY SAY.” 

[From the Chicays Evening Post.) 

“IH. N. F. Lewis, Esq., the well-known publisher of 
that admirable weekly, the Wesfern Rural, is publish- 
ing a monthly rural and literarv journal, under the ntle 
of the Young Folks’ Rural. * . * Mr, Lewis | 
is just the man to make it a ‘ big thing.’”’ 

[From the Letter of a Western Mother. 

Young Folks’ Rural is just what our dear 
children need. Altogether it is a noble enterprise, and 
will do an untold amount of geod. It is the * parents’ 
assistant,’ and all thinking parents will join me in 
thanking you.’’ 

[From a Schoo Teacher. | 

‘‘T am a teacher, and take the paper for the benefit 
and amusement of my pupils, Eyes are brighter and 
lestons better learned when the loung #olks’ Rura/ 
makes its appcarance. 

‘The 

— —- = 

SPECIMEN NUMBERS SENT FREF. 

Address, 

H. N. F. LEWIS, Pubtisher, 

Chicago, Tl. 

ae \ 
HELEN GROVER. Lizzie L, Crossy 

Both Western Rural and Young Folks’ Rural furnished 

for One Year for $3.00, 

and 

Ladies’ Own Magazine. 
—-— 

THE fONLY FIRST-CLASS LITERARY, BOUSE- 

HOLD AND FASHIONABLE M GAZ UN IN 
fe | + ‘THE vor 3 

THE ARLEST, BYST rv: wD MOST. POPUL. iR IN 
AME RI 

\c HARMING sppnil, - om OTIVE ESS AYS, 
BEAUTIFUL POEMS, 

Live Editorials, Superb Lngraviigs, 

— 

OVER TWENTY ABLE WRITERS EN- 

GAGED UPON IT. 

Only $2.00 a Year, or Twenty Cents a Copy, 

AND A 

SUPERB ORIGINAL OIL CHROMO, WORTIL $, 

FREE. 

SUBSCRIBE AND MAKE UP A CLUB, AND 

SECURE A HANDSOME RREMIUM, 

We will send the Lapres’ Own three months on 
trial for 50 cents, and allow that to count as the sub 
scription if you renew for the balance of the year. A 

ew volume begins July 1, 

* M.©. BLAND & CO., Publishers, 

287 W. Madison St., Chicago, IL. 

SPERMATORERHEA 

CURED BY A SPIRIT PRESCRIPTION, AND 

WARRANTED, FOR $10. 

It isan qutside application. ' Ne medicine given. 

‘ Serld fob trée circuldr to 6). | 

DR»e B.. WOODRUFF, 
Grand Rapids, Mich. 

NOTICE TO INVESTORS. 

CHICAGO AND CANADA 

SOUTHERN 

o,U00,000 
7 per cent. Gold Bonds 
AT % AND ACCRUED INTEREST. COUPON AND 

REGISTERED. INTEREST PAYABLE IN 

GOLD. APRIL AND OCTOBER. 

We now offer these Bonds hf tlie above VERY LOW 
price. THE CANADA SOUTHERN, or Eastern end 
of this line, whose Bonds were so rapidly sold last suim- 

mer,’ | 

IS NOW FINISHED. 
and will be opened for business in connection with the 
TOLEDO AND WABASH and other Western Roads, 

at a very early day. The CHICAGO AND CANADA 

SOUTHERN, or Western end of this line, is now being 

rapidly built, amd the Company expect itto be finished 

during the present year, 

THIS GREAT. TRUNK : LINE, when completed 
through, will be of immense advantage to the shipping 

interests of the Great West, being Level, Straight, and 

thirty-three miles Shorter than any other route. Hav- 

ing connections with al] the lines running inte Buffalo 

at the East and Chicago at the West, and under the 

management of some ef the most: experienced rai! 

oad operators of the country, its success is rendered 

a certainty, and its Bonds must be asafe and profitable 
investment. It makes the shortest and best connec- 

tions going West, both at Toledo and Detroit, and is 

the only Seven Per Cent. Bond on any through Trunk 

line now offered, 

Pamphlets and all information by 

Wrnstow, LANIER & Co., 

Bankers, 27 Pine Street. 

LEONARD, SHELDON & IosTER, 

Bankers, 10 Wall Street. 

—_- -- - _— ?- 

Published in Pamphict form. 

THE 

BEECHER-TILTON SCANDAL, 
With numerons Extracts from 

THE PRESS OF THE COUNTRY 
ON THE 

Prosecution and Illegal Arrest of the brave defenders 
of freedom, 

VICTORIA C. WIODTULL, 

TENNIE CLAFLIN, 

AND 

CoO Lo N iE IL, Dp IL, oO” D. 

Price of pamphilet reanced to 15 ver hundred 

Apply to the kditor ayil Publisher, 
CHARLOTTE BARBER, 

Toledo, Ohio. 

July 26, 187 
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The Books and Speeches of Victoria C. Woodhull and 
Tennie C. Claflin will hereafter be furnished, postage paid, 
at the following liberal prices: 

i 

The Principles of Government, by Victoria C. Wood- 
PPS oye A peseeovnbeceeeevoesetes $3 00 

Constitutional Equality, by Tennie C. Claflin........ 2 00 

The Principles of Social Freedom................. ; 25 

The Impending Revolution. ..,....,..3:.....cccccce. 25 

The Ethics of Sexual Equality...............ccceees 25 

INDUSTRIAL JUSTICE. 

1, Go to, now, yerich men; weep and howl, for your miseries that shall 
come upon you. 

‘, Behold the hire of the laborers who have reaped down your fields, 
which is kept back by frand, erieth, and the cries of them which have 
reaped are entered into the ears of the Lord. 

Gen. Ep. James y. 1-4, 

THE INTERNATIONAL. 

THE MEMORIAL SUBSCRIPTION IN HONOR OF THE DECEASED 

WIFE OF GARIBALDI, 

The name of Garibaldi is very precious to all lovers of hu- 

man progress. It recalls green memories of unselfish devo- 

tion to popular rights. Wherever, in either hemisphere, the 
contest between the principle of Liberty on the one hand and 

that of Authority on the other has waxed warmest, his active 

brain and ready hand have rendered faithful and efficient 

service within the limits of his opportunities and the means 

at his disposal. Especially in his own beloved Italy his deeds 

can never be forgotten. The government of that State. dis- 

tinguished from nwost other States, even Catholic, has always 
been under almost exclusively clerical control. Until re- 

cently, Rome has been its seat (in reality, howsoever divided 

Italians may have been), and the seat of the most absolute 

and most absurd of despotisms. From time immemorial 

laymen had possessed no rights, no free meeting, no free 

press, not even personal liberty, no freedom at all by right, 

but only by concession of ecclesiastical authority. And now 
that Italy is supposed to be free under the rule of the con- 

solidated government of which Victor Immanuel] is chief, and 

the city of Rome is restored to the Italian people, Romans 

nevertheless remain the slaves of this clerical despotism, 

The privileges of the clerical party, which had deep root in 

ignorance of their origin, Italy’s constitutional ruler, go- 

called, cannot now at once remove, even if he would. There 

is danger, great danger, that what has already been gained 

to the cause of human liberty may be heedlessly thrown 

away. The priestly influence is still too strong. But it is 

greatly to the credit of Garibaldi that he opposed himself, 

even when such coadjutors as Mazzini shrank back in fear 

and trembling, to the despotism of this priestly class gov- 

ernment. By nature and habit Mazzini was essentially a 

conspirator, seeking perhaps noble ends by devious ways, re- 

volting to the hearts of brave men. Garibaldi, on the con- 

trary, carried his heart in his hand, and equally without con- 

cealment as without compromise sought to reach his goal, al- 

ready in sight, by the directest route. Possibly chargeable 

with imprudence, even his rashness commands admiration 

and inspires all hearts. 

Nor was Garibaldi merely an upholder of Liberty for all. 

He was also a devotee of the principle of Equality promul- 

gated by the International Workingmen’s Association, and 

is to-day—for the hero yet lives—a member of that body; 

while Mazzini, in his lifetime, bitterly opposed it. Under 

the influence of Garibaldi’s name, sections of the order 

sprung into existence as if by magic—many of which have 

made such efficient propaganda that they have been visited 

by the Roman police, As late as the night of May 27, “the 

police made a descent on the underground quarters of the 

International Society and succeeded in arresting six of their 

leaders, and also in seizing all the papers and documents be- 

longing to the Italian branch of the order,’ says the Boston 

Pilot (organ of Roman Catholicism in the United States) of 

July 5. We had not heard of it, but the Pilot ought to know. 

At all events, presuming that the Pilot records a fact, it is at 

once the fittest commentary upon the eondition of the Ro- 

nian people, and the best eulogy of Garibaldi. 

Is it any wonder, then, that the workers of Continental 

Europe should hold him in the highest estimation, or that, 

considering the devotion of his wife to his fortunes, they 

should propose a subscription in aid of the erection of a 

monument to her memory—literally ‘‘hunted to death,” as 

she undoubtedly was? 

The news came to the American Federal Council that their 

companions abroad had started such a subscription, and the 

Council resolved to appeal to the American people, inde- 

pendent of the I. W. A., in behalf of the same object. The 

committee appointed for that purpose, namely, B. Hubert, 

No. 19 Catherine street; T. R. Kinget, No. 234 FE. Fifth 

street, and G. W. Madox, 42 John street, are now ready to 

receive subscriptioas, no matter how small, and will duly ac- 

knowledge the same if required. Subscriptions will also be 

received at the office of the WEEKLY. 

The American people above all others should remember 

Craribaldi, He was at one time acitizenof the State of New 

York, and endeared himself to all who became acquainted 
with him. But not fur that, but for his representative char- 
acter so identical with our own, he should ever be held in 
grateful remembrance. Our revolution secularized the form 
of our government. For the secularization of the govern- 
ment of his own land and the governments of all the 
world he has lived and labored. Inasmuch as this, too, is 
one of the declared objects of the I. W. A., there should be 
no reluctance to aid in this work, lest our enemies should 
say we were taking sides against Catholicism or any other 
form of religion. No question of faith is at issue, only one 

of practice. Whatever despotism in the Church, no matter 

what its name. allies itself to despotism inthe State—that 

State and that Church should at once be overthrown, let 

whatever will happen. Assuredly a true Church and a true 

State, if there beany, would survive the overthrow of the 

false. And, finally, if Pius IX. himself were to perform such 

deeds as his Inaugural gave promise of, and his sister or 

mother (we cannot say wife, since the Pope is doomed to 

perpetual celibacy), were to share his perils and disasters as 

Anita Garibaldi shared those of her husband, they would 

have merited the thanks of a grateful people including the 

members of the International Society throughout the 

world. , 

The American Federal Council have directed that the fol- 

lowing brief historical memoir shall be published in Woop- 

HULL & CLAFLIN’S WEEKLY, but such other journals as 

may feel disposed to print it are not thereby precluded from 

publishing it. 

WILLIAM WEsT, Recording Secretary. 

A WOMAN WHO WAS HUNTED TO DEATH. 
'? ‘*Evviva Garibaldi!’’ was the rallying cry of the revolu- 

tionary legionaires who marched from Marsala to the Vol- 
turna. At this cry the throne of the brutal Bomba tottered 

to its fall, aud ultimately freed the classic peninsula from 

the rule of usurping despots and soul-crushing priests. How 

profoundly that magic name moved not only the Italian 

people but the advocates of freedom and human rights in 
every land is well known. But there is a fact not so well 

known, and that is the deep debt of gratitude owing to 

the early partner of his joys and sorrows, the particpator of 

his privations, to the noble woman who fought, sword in hand, 
for liberty upon many a hard fought field, until, hunted to 

death by the brutal Austrians, she laid her head down to 

rest in the forest of Ravenna. 

Anita Garibaldi was the daughter of a ranchero (farmer) 

of Santa Catherina, Brazil. Garibaldisaw his future wife for 

the first time from the cabin of his vessel, when fighting for 

the autonomy of the Republicans of Montevideo and Rio 

Grande, then struggling against the ambition of the Brazil- 

ian Empire. He had been sitting in his cabin for some Little 

time, longing for active employment against the enemy, 

when his gaze wandered almost unconsciously toward the 

shore of the lagune of Santa Catharina. His eyes rested at 

last on the estancia of La Barra, afarmhouse that stood close 

to the water’s edge, and on three or four young girls who 

were sitting under the veranda that surrounded it. One of 

them rose and walked slowly down the grassy slope that lay 

between the house and the sea-shore. He felt an uncontrol- 

able impulse which prompted him to go to her and address 

her. He did so, and besought her to become his wife. It so 

happened that, as soon as he spoke to her, she conceived an 
affection for him quite as warm as that which he had so sud- 

denly felt for her. She silently placed her hand in his, and, 

after the lapse of a few short days, the hero was no longer 

alone in the world, for Anita, the beautiful Brazilian, was 

his wife. 

The words were scarcely spoken that made them man and 

wife when Garibaldi was ordered to hold himself in readi- 

ness for active service against the enemy. He wished to 

leave Anita at home in the old estancia on the shores of the 

lake until his return, but she would not allow him to go 

forth on his perilous énterprise alone. They were bound to- 
gether, she argued, by a tie that made it her duty and privi- 

lege to be by his side in health or sickness, in prosperity or 
distress, in the time of peace and in the turmoil of war: and 

that as it was for her to share whatever might befal him, to 

rejoice with him when fortune favored him, and to mourn 

with him in adversity, it was her manifest duty to accom- 

pany him in the expedition on which he was about to sail, 

rather than to be living in comparative security and comfort 

in her father’s house while he was in danger of losing life or 

limb. She urged her point with such determination that her 

husband, who was proud of her devotion to him and gratified 

by this signal proof of her affection, yielded at last and per- 

mitted her to do as she desired. Garibaldi, in his autobi- 

ography, bears testimony to the valor and devotion of his 

wife. 

‘*Amid the changes and wanderings,’ he says, *“‘of my 

adventurous existence, I have frequently had pleasant hours 

and happy moments; and although the time and position in 

which [I then found myself mav not appear at first to form 

part of those seasons which have left me an agreeable re- 

membrance of them, I recall it nevertheless as a time which 

abounded in pleasurable sensations, if it were not full of 

happiness. 

‘** At the head of a few men, left out of so many combat- 

ants who had justly merited the name of brave men, I rode 

on horseback, proud of the living, proud of the dead, and, 

very nearly, proud of myself. By my side rode the queen 

of my soul, a woman who deserved the admiration of all. I 

was launched into a career more attractive than that of the 

navy. What did it matter to me that, like the old Greek 

philosopher, I carried everything that I possessed about 

me, to serve a poor republic which paid nobody, and from 

which, if it had been rich, I would have taken no reward? 

Had I nota sword swinging against my side, and a carbine 

lying across my holsters? Was not Anita close to me, my 

treasure, with a heart that burned as warmly as mine for the 

cause of the people? Did she not take part in fights as an 

| amusement, as a simple yariation to the general monotony 
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of camp life? The future smiled serenely and fortunately 

upon me: and the wilder and lonelier these vast American 

solitudes happened to be, the more delicious and the more 

beautiful they appeared to be, as far as I myself was con- 

cerned,”’ 

After the independence of the Montevidean Republic was 
assured, Garibaldi, refusing proffered honors and rewards, 

settled down to ertfoy domestic life; but his inaction was 
destined to be short. If was about this time that the news 

of the elevation of Cardinal Ferretti Mastai to the Pontifi- 

cate, tnder the title of Pius IX., reached South America. 
Ferretti haa long been regarded as the ‘“‘coming man”’ of 

liberalism, who Would restore the church to its ancient glory 

by championing the Cause of the people, and Garibaldi, in a 

memorable document, offered his sword and the services of 
his devoted followers to sustafm him in the path of expected 
reform. How grievously the sons of democracy were dis- 

appointed can easily be understood by those who know that 

the emancipation of the people can only be achieved by the 

people themselves. The Pope, after granting a few unim- 

portant reforms to the Roman people, became terrified af 

the work he had begun, and from that time ranged himself 

upon the side of despotism. The hopes of the people were 

turned to bitter curses, and Pio Nino, fearful of the ven- 

geance of an outraged people, fled from the Eternal City dis 

guised in the livery of a footman. The people, freed froma 

the incubus, proclaimed the Roman Republic, with Mazzini, 

Saffi and Armellini as triumvirs. The Romans, however, 

were soon to learn that freedom is impossible until the 

solidarity of the people is accomplished. There ever has 

been a solidarity of the despots, and Louis Napoleon, the 

garroter of freedom in France, sent an army to nip Roman 

freedom in the bud, in violation of the constitution of the 

French Republic, of which he was then the President. The 

Romans determined to meet foree with force. The barricades 

sprung up almost as if by enchantment. Women lent the 

aid of their smiles, and sang songs of liberty to excite the 

barricade makers to work the harder. Drilling went on day 

and night, till the cry ‘ Garibaldi! Garibaldi has com e!’’ 

ran like an electric thrill through the heart of old Rome. 

The enthusiasm of the people was marvelous to behold. 

Men, women snd children came together in crowds to gaze 

upon him. No one talked of defeat now. Garibaldi was in 

Rome; was not that enough in itself? 

It was amid the thundering of the Roman and French bat- 

teries and the noise of the cannon balls that came crashing 

through the trees and buildings that covered the ridge and 

eastern slope of the Janiculum, that Garabaldi was rejoined 

by his wife Anita. 

Garibaldi had prevailed upon her to remain at Rieti when 

he was summoned to Rome to undertake the defense of the 

city, as her confinement was approaching, and rest and quiet 

were indispendensable for her safety and well-being; but 

when she heard of the siege of Rome, and the dangers that 

her husband was encountering daily, she could no longer 

bear to be separated from him, and hastened to his side to 

share his perils and nurse him if he should be unlucky 

enough to be struck down by shot or sword. Poor affection- 

ate Anita! her devotion to her husband was to cost her her 

life in leas than two short months from the day that she 

came to him at Rome. 

She arrived in the morning of the 14th June,and found 

her husband at breakfast in the Vila Spada, with his friend 

Sacchiand two othor officers named Bueno and Corcelli. 

She had met with Orrigoni, whom she had known at Monte- 

video, as she was making her way through Rome toward 

Garibaldi’s head-qnarters, and he had conducted her to her 

husband. 
‘‘Do you know how she has amused herself on her way 

here, General?’’ asked Orrigoni of Garibaldi, as Sacchi and 

his brother officers were quitting the room to leave the Ital- 

ian hero and his wife to themselves for a while after their 

reunion. 

‘‘No; how?” inquired Garibaldi. 

‘‘In stopping continually as we passed by San Pietro in 

Montorio to, ook at the French batteries. See how dusty we 

are: that was done by the bullets striking against the walls. 

And so I said to her, ‘Come along! do come along! It is no 

use to stay here and get shot!’ che replied, “ Well, my 

friend, considering they are Catholics, how do you think the 

French treat churches ?’”’ 

The defense of Rome was the most glorious popular effort 

of that eventful decade. It gave a moral prestige to democ- 

racy that is incalculable. The Romans having upheld the 

flag of freedom for three months against the combined forces 

of France, Austria, Naples and Spain set out on that mem- 

orable retreat, which was to end so tragically for them all, 

and for none more so than the lion-hearted Anita. 

Amid the horrors of that retreat she was constantly ad- 

dressing the soldiers with the ardor and spirit of a soldier, 

encouraging those who showed a disposition to fall out of 

the ranks and faint by the way, to make fresh efforts to bear 

up to the end, increasing the enthusiasm of the brave- 

hearted by her example, and refusing to take any other food 

than that which was available for the use of the wrole band; 

and whenever the Garibaldini exchanged blows with the en- 

emy, she was to be seen in the thickest of the fray, mounted 

on a charger, and exposing herself, without the slightest fear 

of death or wounds, to the sword-thrusts and bullets of the 

relentless foe. 

At last when the war-worn and famished column arrived 

at the Pineta of Ravenna, this noble woman yielded up her 

spirit. Pressed upon all sides by overpowing forces, the re- 

treat still continued, but not until her body had been con- 

signed to the priests of Ravaglia for honorable burial. 

Whether the fathers performed the last rites according to 

the customs of the Church, or flung her dead body in a hole, 

like a dog, the world will never know. But at all events, let 

| us perform our duty. Let the friends of freedom and human 

| rights in every clime give their mite toward erecting a sim- 

| ple memorial to the memory of Anita Garibaldi—the brave 

woman that lived and died for liberty. 
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SPIRITUALISTIC. 

ADDIE L. BALLOU. 

CENTRALIA, IIL, June 30, 1873. 

This gifted and eloquent champion of Spiritualism is also 

an equally gifted and eloquent champion of the principles of 

social freedom. Sister Ballou cannot be confined to the 

narrow gauge of ‘‘mere Spiritualism,’’ as defined by some of 

its modern proselytes; but Spiritualism, as it should and 

will be, embracing all humanity, and continually reaching 

out to all humanity, drawing every ill-fated or fallen sister 

or brother into its folds; a Spiritualism that can go right 

down into the foaming ocean cf vice and crime, and pick up 

every fallen waif, however deeply blackened with error; a 

Spiritualism which will suffer imprisonment or death rather 

than recant one iota of its demonstrable truth; a Spiritual- 

ism which holds to the principles of universal freedom, and 

the absolute personal sovereignty of woman as well as man; 

this kind of Spiritualism Addie Ballou preaches with re- 

markable success; and, conditions favoring, she will ere long 

become one of the brightest lights of the 19th century. 

Sister Ballou has just closed a lecture engagement at this 

place, from whence she goes north and east; and I would 

commend her to all societies who wish an entirely radical 

and fearless speaker. I, W. EVARTs. 

WOODHULLISM IN MICHIGAN. 

BY W. F. JAMIESON. 

The follower of no person, meanwhile confessing that if I 

were | would as soon be a follower of Victoria C. Woodhull 

as of Victoria Regina, Jesus Christ, or any other reputed 

saviour. 

Truly, the name Victoria does seem to symbolize victory. 

Here in the glorious old woods of Michigan we have made 

the welkin ring with the name Victoria. 

Oh, Victoria! You are adisturber of the world’s rotten 

peace. This characteristic was the best thing in the Judean 

reformer. 

About the middle of June I “ railroaded ”’ to Sturgis Con- 

vention. Word had been sent to Albion (not by a Spiritual- 

ist) that it would not be safe for me to go to Sturgis and ven- 

tilate any blasphemies. I never saw a Convention which so 

gracefully made up its mind to be “taken.’’ In my first 

speech I rang changes on the worst heresies of which I had 

lately been guilty. My hearers bore it heroically. What 
next? I knew that Woodhullism had broken several Spirit- 

ual camels’ backs. Victoria C. Woodhull was introduced 

(metaphorically speaking), and still they stood (or sat.) 

Montgomery Grove was the next. The people there are 

ripe radicals, afraid of no man’s thought. Saw the Woop- 

HULL & CLAFLIN WEEKLY lying upon the stand in the hum- 

ble dwelling of Brother and Sister Hewes when we entered 

thetown. Wm. Bryan is the war-horse here. 

Battle Creek Grove was the next. Here was introduced 

the unsettled Woodhull question. 

It is shameful that Spiritualists should ever stoop to the 

low business in which Orthedox ministers have proved them- 

selves such experts, hob-nobbing with the reporters. This 

was done at Battle Creek. It was perceived that the re- 

porter of a Detroit daily was bent upon slurring such speakers 

as would have a word to say for freedom as viudicated in 

the person of Mrs. Woodhull. I took the ground that our 

grove meeting had nothing to do with the action of the State 

Association. I further stated my conviction that truth could 

not be voted up or down, and considered the action of Liberal 

conventions in this respect pernicious, an imitation of Popish 

practices in holy councils. The result was, there was no 

voting at the Battle Creek meeting, and plenty of free dis- 

cussion. fi 

The reporter's notes were published in the Post as follows: 

A GROVE MEETING AT BATTLE CREEK—THE WOODHULL 

DOCTRINES AFFIRMED. 

[Correspondence of the Detroit Post.] 

BATTLE CREEK, June 29, 1873. 

A grove meeting of Spiritualists was held on the fair 

ground, in this city, yesterday afternoon and to-day. The 

meeting was presided over by Dr. J. V. Spencer. President 

of the Battle Creek Society of Spiritualists. The following 

Spiritualists were present: W. F. Jamieson, Cephas B. Lynn, 

D. W. Hull, J. O. Barrett, Dean Clarke, Lois Waisbrooker, 

Mrs. Moses Hull, Mrs. L. E. Drake and Miss R. AugustaWhit- 

ing. 

The meeting was opened by a short speech by J. O. Barrett, 

who recommended expression of radical thought,but harmony 

in so doing. He was followed in brief addresses by the other 

speakers, when the meeting was closed for the afternoon by 

an address from W. F. Jamieson. He berated the Young 

Men’s Christian Associations, calling them the most danger- 

ous source of National corruption, and then went for the 

newspapers, and handled the press without gloves. He then 

referred to the Woodhull question: said that he believed, 

with Mrs. Woodhull, that any woman had a right to 

choose the fathers of her children; believed her to be the 

most persecuted and noblest reformer of the 19th century, 

and wound up his discourse by speaking upon the degrada- 

tion of the marriage system, calling it legalized prostitution. 

Mr. Geo. Winslow, of Kalamazoo, a Spiritualist who is 

most emphatically opposed to the Woodhull doctrines, put 

the following question to Jamieson: ‘‘Do you believe 

with Mrs. Woodhull that any two persons of opposite sex 

can assume the relations of man and wife without regard to 

marriage laws?’’ Jamieson tried to evade the question, but 

Winslow persisted, and Jamieson then answered. “I do 

not.”” When Jamieson commenced speaking he promised 

some poetry at the conclusion of his remarks, and when the 

time came about it was announced that a couple from 

Detroit were to be married, this was the poetry he pragmised, 

The ceremony was of the progressive style Jamieson called 

the couple by name and requested them to stand up, and 

said, “I pronounce you man and wife.’’ Not another word 

-———- 

couple; no promise to love, obey or anything else. The 

names of the couple were Dr. R. G. Murray and Mrs. 

Aimie Guillou, the bridegroom being aman of about 60 years 

and the bride about 40 or 45. Atthe conclusion of the after- 

noon exercises a meeting was announced to be held on West 

Main street, in front of Stuart’s Hall, in the evening. 

The evening meeting attracted a small crowd, which was 

addressed by Cephas B. Lynn and W. F. Jamieson, on “ The 

Clergy a Source of Danger to the Republic.”’ 

The meeting, were opened this morning by the reading of 

the majority report of the Committee on Order of Exercises, 

by the chairman, Jeremiah Brown, after which he read his 

report as the minority. The only difference between the 

majority and minority report was that Brown wished to 

offer the following resolution: 

Resolved, That we disapprove the action of the late meet- 

ing of the State Spiritualist Society, held at Charlotte, in 

passing (by the casting vote of its President) the resolution 

reading as follows, to wit: 

‘* Resolved, That we indorse all the doctrines taught by 
Mrs. Woodhull concerning the social relations as explained 

by her.” 

The majority report was accepted. Brown, of this city, 

and Winslow, of Kalamazoo, attempted to say something 

upon the question, but the Woodhullites were in the major- 

ity and they were choked off—the President of the meeting 
ordering them in a most emphatic manner to sit down. 
Winslow then announced that if he was te be ‘‘gagged’”’ he 

would speak immediately at the close of the forenoon exer- 

cises on his own hook. 

The first address in the forenoon was by T.S. A. Pope, of 

Grand Rapids, on ‘‘ Love and Marriage,’’ followed by an ad- 

dress on **‘ The Impending Revolution,’’ by Mrs. Moses Hull. 

At the conclusion of this address Mrs. L. E. Drake arose to 

speak, but as it had commenced to rain, the assemblage ad- 

journed under the grand stand on the southeast side of the 
fair ground, where the people were addressed by Cephas B. 

Lynn. At the conclusion of his remarks the meeting was 

adjourned until afternoon, giving a recess of one hour and 

a-half. A basket picnic dinner was partaken of in the grove 

by those present. 

The afternoon exercises were commenced by an exhibition 

of the mediumship of Mrs. A. EF. Blair, formerly of Vermont, 

a ‘‘spirit artiste,’’ which everybody pronounced to be quite 

wonderful. The medium was securely blindfolded by a com- 

mittee of two ladies, and then proceeded to paint, in colors, 

a group of flowers, which was done in ten minutes. Another 

group was painted in eight minutes. The flowers were beau- 
tiful and the painting doneexcellently. It is said to be im- 

possible for an artist when not blindfolded to paint such 

beautiful flowers in that space of time. Instead of painting 

as other artists do, Mrs. Blair painted upward and with the 

pictures wrong side to. More interest was manifested in 

this exhibition than in anything else that was done or said 

during the day, being especially interesting to those who 

were not Spiritualists. 

The speakers who occupied the afternoon were Mrs. L. FP. 

Drake, J. O. Barrett, Lois Waisbrooker, Deane Clark and 

D. W. Hull. 

During the noon intermission Geo. W. Winslow, according 

to announcement, ventilated the Woodhull question, and 

threw some good-sized shells in the Woodhull camp. 

The meetings to-day were well attended, notwithstanding 

the rain and bad weather. 

This evening a meeting was held at Stuart’s Hall, which 

was addressed by W. F. Jamieson. 

Cephas B. Lynn, one of the most eloquent lecturers in the 

field, also spoke; also, Dr. Lyon, of ‘*‘ Hollow Globe ”’ fame. 
The evening meeting (Saturday), under the gaslight, at- 

tracted a good crowd. Such meetings will be held by several 

of us during the summer. 

The misrepresentations of the Battle Creek reporter were 

so flagrant that I sent the following reply, which appeared 

in the Post of the 3d inst. : 

THE BATTLE CREEK GROVE MEETING. 

To the Editor of the Detroit Post—The report of the Spirit- 

ualist two-days’ meeting in Battle Creek, published in to- 

day’s Post, is exceedingly incorrect, wholly falsifying the 

spirit of the convention. There was no conflict between Mr. 

Winslow and myself on the marriage question. In fact, he 

commended the marriage ceremony which! performed. Did 

so publicly, in the hearing of the multitude. The questions 

he asked me were promptly answered. No attempt what- 

ever at evasion. Mr. Winslow was not *‘ gagged’’ or ** choked 

off,”’ as your reporter euphoniously styles it. The majority 

report of the committee, accepted by the convention, pre- 

scribed the order of business. When Messrs. Winslow and 

Brown attempted to speak, in defiance of the people’s vote, 

they were clearly out of order, It was the President’s place 

to insist upon order, which he did by commanding the 

gentlemen aforesaid to ‘‘sit down.”’ Such scenes occur fre- 

quently in religious and political meetings. On my motion 

ten minutes were added to Mr. Winslow’s time to finish his 

speech. 

I did not say that marriage is legalized prostitution. I did 

say that there is a great deal of jegalized prostitution in the 

present marriage system. Who dare deny it? I affirmed 

that true marriage is, | believe, the happiest relation on 

earth into which man and woman can enter. 

The form of my marriage ceremony was so brief that your 

reporter is certainly inexcusable in not catching the precise 

words. Instead of saying what your reporter says I did, 

namely, “‘IT pronounce you man and wife’’ (a form which I 

repudiate for these reasons: 1, I believe nature, not man, 

marries people. 2. 1t would be as consistent to say ** woman 

and husband,”’’ as ** man and wife’’), L said, *‘you are mar- 

ried.”” I legally recognized the fact, or supposed fact. No 

one who performs a marriage ceremony is@xpected to guar- 

antee true marriage. W. F. JAMTESON. 

ALBION, July 1, 1875. 
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marriage’ exists regardless of laws and ceremonies, whi] 

false marriages require both to make them continue. } 

Victoria—I wish to inform you that I have just attended 

the anniversary of the Northern Illinois Association 6 

Spiritualists, and that your arrest and imprisonment an 

the malignant persecutions that you have suffered from thé 

modern Jesuits were discussed, and feelings of sympathy 

expressed and the outrage upon freedom of speech and ; 

free press were most indignantly condemned. Judge Hol 

brook, of Chicago, well known as an opponent ,to most re 

forms except theological, protested against bringing th¢ 

social question before the convention. E. V. Wilson, who j 

always strong for what he believes to be right, and who j 

the moving spirit of the association, stood up there and j 

unmistakable tones announced that the freedom of the 

platform would be maintained, and that any subject coul 

be discussed thereon; spoke most powerfully in favor of freg 

speech and a free press, and condemned in his most scathin, 

manner all efforts at suppression, looking a very Hercule 

ready for battle against all usurpations by the eneniies of 

freedom and progress. A collection was taken and has beep 

forwarded by Brother Powel. 

Courage, my noble, pure-hearted sister. The world will 

not always persecute you, but in time will do you justice. 

Little by little as the people grow to have capacity to under 

stand your principles and the grandeur of your work, wil! 

they accord to you the true position of one of our saviors 

and the greatest that has yet come to bless the world and 
receive its curses. 

Your friends are increasing all over the land, as [I may judge 

from the many times ‘‘God bless you”’ greets my ears as | 

am grasped by the hand as I descend from the rostrum after 

‘speaking on reforms and its martyrs, dwelling at length upon 

the present persecutions, together with a just description of 

your character and work. I try to show them that with you 
liberty’s banner rises or falls ; that you were the battle-ground 

between the fossilized conditions of the past and present, 

and the glorious incoming of the new conditions of freedom 

of the present and future; and that as we were in sympathy 

with you or against you, we decided the question whether we 

were in favor of freedom or slavery. If our professed re- 

formers had more pluck and moral courage, the world would 

move the faster for it. As for me, l know nothing at the 

present time but Victoria Woodhull and her crucilied, for in 

her is the more complete freedom of the future embodied as 

was the advanced condition of the past in Jesus of Naza- 

reth, and fear nor Satan's guiles can no more turn her from 

her glorious mission. even if she wear a crown of thorns or 

suffer crucifixion. And just as surely will the future gener- 

ations bless her and accord her justice. Then go on conquer- 

ing and to conquer. My soul is with you, and ready to suffer 

all that you have suffered, andeven more if counted worthy; 

for he that would save his life (or reputation) in this conflict 

shall lose it, and he that would lose his life shall save it, for 

the truth will come uppermost and justice shall be done. 

And if those who have stood in the past as leaders in the re- 

form ranks can afford to remain dumb, allowing you to be 

crucified, when they might have come to the rescue, you can 

afférd to bear the burden and wear the crown they are un- 

worthy to wear, and perhaps the Judases of the present dis- 

pensation may have the grace to go and hang then:selves; at 

any rate, they have killed themselves as reformers of the 

times. Angels in heaven and the brave and true of earth wil! 

sustain you in these trying times. The strength of thousands 

of loving souls go toward you from all over the land, and 

will help build you up that you may in the form remain to 

reap the reward of your noble self-sacrificing work. uulged in, puts a 

Yours always, Mrs. J. H. SEVERANCE, M. PD. ’ A fear of cai 
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A belief in inf 

NEW ORLEANS, June 28, 1875. 

Editor of the Weekly— + * * * My own 

newspaper experience of some thirty years forbids the ex- 

pression of much that I might say concerning the course of 

the WEEKLY, as between the extromes of its endlessly di- 

versified enemics and friends. I regret and have publicly 
reprobated the silence of the Journal and Banner on the 

most vital and trying issues of your life, as well as the mis- 

apprehension and still more frequent willful perversion and 

vindictive opposition of self-sufficient envy in little souls. 

Two weeks ago the WEEKLY'S position was discussed in 

the Spiritual association in this city. 

While some of the silent noses were sniffing for some of 

the scent in the wind, upon which to confer with eld Mrs. 

Grundy on the ‘“‘awfulness’’ of your sub rosa status, the 

more active spirit of radical reform dealt in things, persons 
and names as they are. Your friends were largely in the 

majority and invariably of the thinking sort; even some of 

these thought you crazy, but “‘one of the best and most 

slandered women in the world.’’ So it is, the impress of 

custom has transposed the head and heart, or given one the 

leverage over the other, so far as to get the thing so mixed 

as to partake of the colorings of their own peculiarities and 

feelings. No one doubted your integrity of feeling, action 

and purpose, as well as practice; and even if they had they 

would have gladly accepted the good of Mary Magdalene as 

readily as of Mary the mother of Jesus, or any of the illus- 

trious Marys or Victorias. 

Admitting all the ‘‘ they say’s’”’ of other ignorant or design- 

ing enemies, still a good comes froma supposed illegitimacy, 

through a Nazarene manger, and your principles are prac- 

tically sufficient to swim any “rotten egg,’’ so called, that 

contains the essences best suited to exercise the turned-uPp 

noses of modernisms, self-sufficient idiocy, knavery and 

bigoted misdirection. 

Aside from your ability, which I recognize as one of 

fundamental purpose, the dash, vim, variety and depth of 

your contributors, help to make your paper just the desid- 

eratum wanted, as the sine qui non to lixiviate the great 

sum total. 

Treat’s lectures are gems of the first radical reform water. 

Train’s role as the friend of the oppressed, the practical 

[Orators on the social question seem to forget that ‘ true prison epigrammatist, is just the prelude through which the ‘Standstill pc 
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WOODHULL & CLAFLIN’S WEEKLY. 

future sends us “the coming Dictator.’’ The world may 

yngh while you and Train perspire toilsome blood; yet in 
yn shall the world weep the blood tears of renovated self- 

perversion, ignorance and superstition. 

[often meditatively wonder at the extraordinary forecast 
pf wisdom underlying the centre and surroundings of your 
ming. There is perhaps more behind, more operated 

ihrough, and more depending upon the results than even 
ou, and much less Horatio have dreamed of in your philos- 
yphies. 

As to the course of the government, public opinion, its 

press and judicial tribunals, though virtual crucifixion to 
ou, Sounds as the heralds of the approaching savior of radical 
form that it is to “redeem” the world from the gross per- 

sions of priest and kingcraft. Now, dancing in Baccha- 

ulian mood as drunken Neros over their own burning Rome 

{their own firing. Their triune understanding, behind 
vif’s iniquitous curtains, is doubtless based upon their 

nilties and apprehensions, and is the germain twin of the 

eecher-Bowen-Tilton thing with which the uninitiated 
orld is at present so speculatively preoccupied. 

Though sincerely sympathizing with you as the necessary 

acrifice, individually being burned on the marital altar of 

rform, while all the butterfly children of an opening spring 

ison’s Sun have, under the first sweeping breezes, left the 
fowery fields and taken up their more retired , popular and 
ecure *‘ cow-pen’”’ abodes. 

Your friends in this city have noted an allusion of Mrs. 
iritten commencing 18th line, second column, first page of 
i Banner of the 21st June, 1873, which some, realizing the 
tallow pated yet deep malignancy of her Johnny Bull thing, 
uve supposed refers to you and your friends. Do you know 

itisso? If it is I desire the duteous privilege of doing her 
Dp. 

|paid for your WEEKLY through the club terms of the 

merican Spiritualist, just before its collapse, and received 

few numbers of your WEEKLY, when it stopped in such a 

amner as to induce me to suppose the subscription money 

urone year had never reached you. I also wrote you a friendly 

iter this past spring was a year ago, and as I supposed a 

nitable communication to your paper (from Mobile, Ala.) of 

tich no note was seemingly taken. I complain not of this, 

ut mention the fact te show I am not delinquent, if I am 

‘represented on your books; nor am I a new convert to 

wre Woodhullism as the world would call it. My record 

an ls out in your favor in the American Spiritualist of April 

}, 1872, third paragraph, and others. 

[now send you this letter with stamp and a suitable (as I 

ink) communication, which you are of course to dispose of 

‘you may choose. You need not suppose my editorial 

mnection with the art and science department of the R. 

>. Journal has anything to do with my estimates of you as 

ie daring sacrifices of the most momentous of all modern- 
sms, fundamental purposes of radical reform. I owe and 
fess but individual allegiance to my own conscious re- 

ignition of truth, no matter whether found in Christian 
ids or heathen ground. Should you desire my aid as a 
‘end and contributor to your cause, let me know by return 
mil and send me your WEEKLY. Address Y. A. Carr, M. 
. care of Dr. F. W. Allen, No. 12 Bryades street, New 

leans, La. I reside with Dr. Allen, who is a patron and 

eat friend of yours. Hoping to receive an autograph line 

2m you, I remain, fraternally, Y. A. CARR. 

[From the Banner of Light.| 

CONSISTENCY A JEWEL. 

A belief in infallibility, whether avowed or secretby in- 

fuged in, puts an end to progress in the individual holding 

\ A fear of candid investigation upon any or all subjects, 

‘whatever direction or to whatever extent it may be car- 

‘d,is proof positive, of which there can be no successful 

‘utradiction, that the individual so fearing to investigate 

utinctively feels that there is truth concealed in the sub- 

“t, which reason, which instantly recognizes truth, will 

mpel him to assent toand indorse. 

Truth is divine, and as such can, if allowed its full course, 
tng forth only good or divine results. Those, therefore, 

to fear to face truth, in whatever form, do not believe, 

‘wever much they may profess to, in its divinity. Now let 

‘apply the test. 

‘ver twenty years ago our departed friends concluded to 

“onstrate to the world that they stilllived. This same 

tld had received, eighteen hundred years ago, as it sup- 

sed, the Alpha and Omega, the beginning and end of reve- 
tion, from which nothing could be taken and to which 
‘thing could be added. 

A tiny rap, showing intelligence in the rapper, was the 

tto shake the faith in infallible revelation. From tiny 

ss to moving ponderable objects, controlling hands to 

tite, tongues to talk, inspiring brains to think and proclaim, 

d, lastly, taking up the cast-off magnetism of bodies in the 

tm to rehabilitate the enfranchised spirit, to convince the 

‘orld that the doors and windows of inspiration and revela- 

“0 were not only not closed, but wide and continuously 

ben, and death, supposed to be a curse imposed because of 
‘sobedience and sin, was but a natural event incident to 

‘owth of the spirit and a blessed transition. 

They demonstrated not only the naturalness of death, and 

ue constant presence of spirit friends, but they exploded the 

“ctrine of total depravity and the existence of a devil; 

toved, beyond the shadow of contradiction, the absolute 

‘Vinity of everything in the universe, and the immutable 

“ws of progress. 

This new philosophy of life and death called Spiritual- 

“accumulated millions of believers, who avowed not only 

‘belief in but a knowledge of an immortal existence and an 

‘<pectation of constant and ever new revelation, because in 
‘Nemarch of progress new truths must be eternally evolved ; 

‘tere can be no finality. The soul, like truth, is divine; | 
‘vil, being only temporary and fleeting, the result of unde- 
‘lopment. This is the firm belief of Spiritualists. 
Entertaining such a belief, who could consistently arrive at 

‘Staudstill point, or be led to manifest astonishment or dis- 

like at any development or revelation? But let us see if we 

have not such an exhibition of inconsistency in the ranks of 

Spiritualists. 

Misery caused by ignorance and undevelopment fills the 

earth. Women virtually enslaved, children unlovingly thrust 

into existence, prostitution, adultery and crime abounding, 

who shall be the saviour to lift humanity to a higher plane, 

by withdrawing the curtain that hides the real evil, and 

pointing out the true remedy? Hundreds attempt it. Brave, 

noble-hearted Emma Hardinge-Britten plies the body poli- 

tic in vain to legislate for her so-called fallen sisters. Strong 

and able hands unite their strength to lift the incubus of 

evil from off the shoulders of downtrodden and suffering hu- 

manity, but the weight remains. But behold! the star ap- 

pears again in the Kast. Wise men and women watching the 

signs of the times see it from afar. It moves up the horizon 

and rests over Steinway Hall. There the babe, who is to be 

the modern Saviour,is born. Itis mamed not Jesus, but 

Freedom—freedom in its absolute sense, freedom for every 

function of the soul, in every relation of life; freedom sex- 

ual, freedom social, freedom political, freedom religious. 

But—strange sight—the old drama re-enacted of seeking 

the young child’s life to destroy it. It is captured and con- 

fined with its mother in Ludlow-street Jail. The millions 
professing to expect ever new revelations, divide. The 

Saviour has not come from the right quarter, is not respecta- 

bly parented nor decently clad. The good and loving Emma 
Hardinge-Britten frowns on it, the wise and tender A. E. 

Newton wants it ‘‘restricted,’’ and hundreds of others turn 

a cold shoulder on the tender babe. Don’t, they cry, ask us, 

who have borne the heat and burden of the day, who have 

fought old theology, labored with the anathemas of church 

and press, priest and laymen upon us, to demonstrate the 

fact of spirit return, and to overthrow the old dogma of the 

fall, and the plan of salvation; don’t ask us, now we have 

gained for Spiritualism a tolerably respectable position, and, 

weary with our efforts, are resting comparatively quietly be- 

side our orthodox and respectable neighbors—don’t, we say, 

now ask us to shoulder this bastard babe, sexual and social 

freedom. Now let us examine the obnoxious thing. 

But first, the soul, we say, ‘is divine in all its organs of 

manifestation in the body, all necessary to its growth and 

development. To grow properly and symmetrically, it must 

be free to operate all of its functions in its own orbit; to 

seek out and appropriate that which it individually needs. 

All souls, though intrinsically divine, are varied in their 

composition, and, consequently, in their needs. How, then, 

is one soul capable of choosing or legislating for another? 

Freedom! let the word stand out large, and let us contem- 

plate it. From the cradle this has been the thrilling word to 
every American child, and the aspiration of every soul born 

underthe sun. What has altered its complexion so sud- 

denly, and made it so hateful?’ Ah, it was freedom to wor- 

ship whom and in whatever manner we would, and to vote 

for whoever we would (that is, the male part of we!) This 

is the freedom we gloried in; but freedom of the affections, 

freedom to own one’s own body, and to say when it shall be 

used for purposes sexual or paternal, without legislative 

interference—that was never dreamed of; such freedom is 

cursed. 

The reasoning, the worshiping faculties of the soul, say 

you, are divine, capable of self-regulation and self-govern- 

ment, but the affectional and passional—the basis of our 

earthly existence—are depraved, and must be subject to 

bonds. Or, in other words, the root and trunk of the tree 

are base, but the branches and fruit sublime and glorious. 

What a paradox! 

depravity, and not so logical or consistent, for we are told 

that a bitter fountain cannot send forth sweet waters. 

Again [ say the soul will never grow round and symmetri- 
cal until free fully and entirely to expand itself in all direc- 
tions. If freedom, in such dim outline as we now possess 

it, is so glorious, why should not its full dawn be most 
devoutly to be prayed for? Friends, timid and frowning, 

this is the millennium day to which we are hastening. Just 

so sure as there is freedom in the spheres for every soul, just 

so sure is it its destiny while habiting the mortal form. 

Progress is the divine watchword, and its mandate will be 

carried out successfully, whether we help or hinder. Blood 

may be shed, but the fiat of divinity will be accomplished. 

Under the banner of old theology the hosts are gathering for 

a final grapple with this new-born freedom. Even now, 

with ‘God in the Constitution,’ they have their fingers on 

its throat. Wil! you, because of prejudice, stand idly by 

and see this precious thing strangled, or will you lay all dif- 

ferences, bickerings, petty jealousies and fears of popular 

opinion aside, and unite as one vast organized body of 

Spiritualists, to overthrow this host who would either shackle 

us with creeds, or incarcerate us in prison, and hasten the 

dawn of complete individual freedom, the noontide glory of 

which will lighten every dark place, and warm and reani- 

mate every crushed and sorrowing soul? 

Mrs. EMMA TAYLOR. 
Sed 

OBITUARY. 

‘* Reautifal in life, united in death.” 

Mr. and Mrs. McAdew, of Jefferson County, Ill., were old, 

steadfast and confirmed Spiritualists, patiently and joyfully 

awaiting the summons calling them to the higher life. No 

physical disease pained or wasted their bodies. The old 

gentleman was called first. As he drew his last breath he 

lifted his hands and closed his own eyes, showing his calm- 

ness and consciousness. When the struggle was over, his 

aged companion remarked that she had no regret except that 

he did not wait a day or two, that they might go together. 

But she did not have to wait long. Before the funeral of the 

old gentleman was completed, she, too, was called. ‘Thus, at 

a ripe old age, after raising a highly respectable family, and 

buffeting the opposition of unreasoning bigots, they passed 

quietly home, in the perfect knowledge of immortality. . To 

them, Spiritualism was a verity full of consolation. They 

were buried in one grave, and awoke to meet each other on 

the other side and take up their journey anew, 

A small, very small improvement on total f 

VOICE OF THE MOUNTAIN. 

Humanity still seeks to climb heavenward, 

Up Babel towers of swarded wealth, 

And still is blind to that Great Law 

Which discord, strife, confusion sends amid the workers 

As monitors to show God must be trusted, 

Not fought with barricades of bank safes. 

For him that trusts, the world is his, 
Skies, mountains, clouds, birds, trees and flowers, 

Lakes, streams, storms, calms, erowded cities, empty wastes, 

All cry to him ** Enjoy!” 

Solitude, the vulgar’s dread, becomes his inspiration. 

The mountains nurse him, 

With Deity upon their tds oft he renews his covepant— 
Nor needs for other company. 

Babble there of common things to him is blasphemy! 
Sublimer even than the thunder’s roll 

Is Shasta’s icy silence, 

Brooding over past eternities, 

When present sun and system were unborn: 

When naught was save the Great I Am! 

Before whom earth’s age and history to atom dwindles. 
So to Him speak the Sierras, 

Ever pointing with fingers, storm worn and scarred, 

Beyond all time, and space, and thought, 

teyond all law, all plan, all theory, 

Pointing to that void, terrible, unknown and inconeeivable, 

Never to be lit up 

Without beginning, ending, bounds or history. 

Flere man fears God, 

At once his littleness and greatness feels— 
Little that he’s an atom of the infinite mystery— 

Great that he’s a part of Infinite Divinity. 

This is the voice of the mountains! 

Nor what men call learning, nor culture, por civilization are 

needed to know its meaning. 

Often it speaks loudest to unlettered men. 

The Indian hears it plainer than we; 

He is content to live only that he may hear it. 

He cares not for ships, nor roads, nor arts, nor commerce, 

Nor the heaping up of gold, 

Nor to babble, or prate, or preach; 

Content with what nature sends him. 

Asa child the father, so he trusts the Great Spirit. 

A few hear this voice! 

God has moulded and fashioned them, 

He has singled them out and beckoned them to follow Him 

into the wilderness, 

He has effaced their likeness to common men, 

He has for them placed thorns in every broad road that they 

shall walk in the straight and narrow path, 

And when they hear His voice, 

When all that was and is, and is to be, ever murmurs in 

their ears, 

With a mighty sound which is yet a mighty silence, 

Then are they ready to speak to men. 

Their lives are as new books, 

Open for all worthy to read. 
Open, honest, impulsive, impassioned lives— 
Nature trusted in the sight of men. 

Thought, passion, sentiment,.the evil and the good, the gold 

and the dross, 

All openly displayed; 

They are as living sermons more potent than pulpit homilies. 

—PRENTICE MULFORD. 

ee 

MODERN MARTYRS. 

JOHN'S Hix, Franklin Co., Il. 

Editors Weekly—I have carefully watched for many years 

the theological tornado which has expended its force im 

attempting to crush out the new dispensation and make 

martyrs of its agents. You are not the first victims who. 

have been called to the’stake in defense of new and higher 
truths. 

In the month of April, 1852, Llaunched my bark on the: 

unfathomed sea of Spiritualism in pursuit of immortality. 

Myriads of spirit voices discoursed glad tidings to thousands: 

of famishing souls at the spirit-room, near Athens, Ohio, 

which I believe was the first of this form of manifestation in 

the country. Here the truth was dispensed to all ages and 

classes, Without money or price. It was a living fountain to 

all thirsty souls. Of course this was unsatisfactory to God’s 

pettifoggers. And to counteract the influence of the floods 
of glory, coming irregularly, they set up a howl only equal 

to the thunders of that peculiar region. * Down with 

Koons—persecute him to the death—he is unfit to live,’’ 

came from the pulpits all through the country. The effeet 

of this can easily be imagined. The minds of their dupes 

were inflamed in the highest degree, and culminated ina 

cowardly attempt to destroy my property, and thus cripple 

my resources, 

In the month of December, 1862, when the spiritual realms 

seemed intent on dethroning the whole army of D. D.’s and 

M, D.’s, who had held humanity spell-bound for ages, the 

incendiary’s torch was applied to my barn, where was stored 

my crop, food for man aiid beast, tools, and a part of my 

stock. This they thought would cut off my means of ac- 

commodating the hundreds who were flocking from all parts 

of the world to that humble sbrine for living waters. In- 

stead of diminishing, this Only stimulated investigation, and 

brought the necessary pecuniary aid. 

It was a clear, cold, calm night, in the midst of winter. 

But for the calm, house, spirit, family, all would have shared 

the common fate, in the name of Father, Son and Holy 

Ghost. 

I was well informed that ona previous night arrangewents 

were made to assassinate myself and eldest son, but was 

thwarted by the presence of a crowd of visitors. 

While my property was consuming | asked: What have 

[ done—what authority insulted—what law violated that | 

should suffer this malice and vengeance? It was done be- 

cause I persisted in affording opportunities to investigators ; 

this and nothing more. Overcome by the calamity I! retired 

to the spirit-room to see if the angel wofld could or would 

afford me relief (this was about 3 o’cloek in the morning) 
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while my whole support was mouldering in the fire; im- 

mediately the trumpet sounded and the voice spoke words of 

consolation. ‘Fear not, life and future welfare will be 

sacred.’’ Many predictions were made of future calamities 

and events, many of which have been fulfilled. 

You areinspirationally performing your part to-day, as | 

did twenty years ago on the stage of social and moral reform. 

The same angelic voice that poured words of consolation in- 

to my afflicted soul, revealed the names of my persecutors, 

after I pledged myself not to pursue them before the author- 

ities that would not award justice. “We” said they “will 

see that they get their reward.” 

Shortly after this one of the parties died a miserable death, 

the ether fled the country in dismay, and soon came the re- 
port that he was mangled to death beneath a loaded wagon. 
And you too my sister may rest assured that your perse- 

cutors will be cared for, with a kindness tempered with a 
disagreeable degree of the justice they deny to you. Com- 

stock, Davenport and all their co-conspirators, are fully 

known and marked by those invisible agents, who execute 
laws with fearful certainty and are not amenable to Church 
or State, Beecher or District Attorneys. 

Yours in the bonds of martyrdom, J. Koons. 

BERLIN HEIGHTs, Ohio. 
Dear Sister Woodhull—I am willing to do all I can to 

spread the truth, but do not feel qualified to take the stand 

yet. But you can say to the public that I will lecture to 

small circles on the benefits of Social Freedom—freedom of 

the sexes. I shall talk plain, and all those who do not want 

to hear me must not come. My route will be east from here 

to Boston. 

Yours in truth, Dr. L, A. EDMINSTER. 

NATURE’S OR GOD’S LAWS VS. LOVE. 

WORCESTER, Mass., June 24, 1873. 

Down deep within the bowels of the earth dwell the ele- 

ments of universal love, and the essences of that love per- 

vade all animate and inanimate Nature. Therefore human- 

ity is an outgrowth of that love; for man is composed of the 

essences of the animal, vegetable and mineral kingdoms. 

Therefore we are children of fathers and mothers—God’s 

great, loving hearts. And if left to dwell unmolested by 

outside laws, we should have remained as pure and fair as 

the lilies of the vale or the roses that bloom on yonder hill- 

sides; for to the pure all things are pure. Man alone, with 

his crooked and dwarfed reason, has converted God’s glo- 

rious Eden into a scathing hell; {and the hot, burning coals, 
have fallen upon his own devoted head, and he cries in vain 

for succor and aid upon the fabled God of yore, 

who sat upon a throne, wielding His sceptre over all 

below ; but, alas! hath neither ear to hear or voice to reply 

to the wailing cry of poor humanity, in their hour of sorest 

trial, for they have usurped His power and become free 

agents. Therefore every soul must outwork its own salva- 

tion and become regenerated, and then they are all qualified 

to enter anew the Garden of Eden, and outwork their spir- 

itual state. And even upon this earth-plane some souls have 

attained a high altitude of spiritual development, through 

trials and the cultivation of the highest moral elements of 

bouh heart and brain. And if we would elevate and benefit 

the present inhabitants and the coming generations, we 

must educate the young and plastic mind to walk in the 

path of moral purity, truth and virtue, by giving them our 

best experience of life and the purest literature for a guide 

over the rough sea of life; them they never dare sleep upon 

a loveless bosom, or wish to. J. A, SPAULDING, 

TITUSVILLE, Pa. 

To ALL Nations, KinpDREDS, TONGUES AND PEOPLE, 

GREETING: 

As servant and witness of the Lord God and of Jesus 
Christ, I declare in His Holy name that He has utterly re- 
jected and condemned all churches and societies as dry 
branches, as dead bodies, and has graciously charged me to 
form a new Church, a holy community, where the wicked 
and the hypocrites will find no place, but only the elect of 
God, the humble followers of the Lamb, who are uffMer the 
influence and guidance of the Holy Spirit, and are endowed 
with Spiritual gifts and powers. 

Therefore, the Lord God has in tender merey and loving 
kindness charged me to invite all people, without any dis- 
tinction whatever, to join with me in fasting, prayers and 
confession of sins for the said purpose, hamely: That they 
may receive the Holy Spirit and be truly baptized both with 
water and with the Holy Spirit. Of this fact and invitation 
see Joeli., 14, and ii., 15, 17. 

The said Church and the formation thereof is briefly de- 
scribed in my book, ** The New Dispensation, Dispensation 
of the fullness of times,” of two parts and 204 pages, which 
may be had at Lee & Shepard’s, No. 149 Washington strect, 
Boston, Mass., and at H. H. Thompson's, in Water street, 
Meadville, Pa., and at J. L. Weil’s, No. 11 Franklin street, 
‘Titusville, Pa. 

Come all, saints and sinners, rich and poor, high and low. 
of both sexes and of all nations, colors, denominations. con- 
ditions and ages to the marriage feast of the Lamb, His wife 
has made herself ready ; but come in an acceptable way, with 
penitent and broken heart and contrite spirit, that you may 
be received and have your sins all wushed away in the blood 
of the Lamb, and that you may reign with the Lord Jesus 
Christ forever. 

It is evident that this Church will be entirely under the 
control of God and His Holy Spirit, and not of any man or 
company of men. I invite all, even the vilest of the vile; 

but God Himself will make the choice. I am therefore only 
un instrument in the hands of God. i 

This Chureh will be unlike all sectarian churches, and will 

be the true holy Christian Church, the holy city, the New 

Jerusalem, much prophesied of in the Holy Scriptures. The 

v. the world is nigh at hand, even at the door; there- 

fore come out of her (Babylon) that ye be not partakers of 

her sins, and that ye receive not of her plagues, Come and 

buy wine and milk without money and without price. The 

Spirit and the Bride say come and take of the water of life 

freely. 

The grace and peace of the Lord Jesus Christ be with you 

all. Amen. FREDERIC HYREN. 

REPORT OF A GROVE MEETING AT CARSON, MICH., 

JULY 6, 1873. 

Dr. Barnum, of St. John’s, called the meeting to order, and 

Dr. Hampton, of Muir, was chosen president, and F, Oliver, 

of Elm Hall, secretary. 

After appointing a committee on resolutions and one on 

finanee, 

Dr. Barnum was indroduced, and gave avery able address, 
and the meeting adjourned for one hour. 

AFTERNOON SESSION. 

The Committee on Resolutions reported the following 

resolutions: 

1. Resowed, That Spiritualism, resting on a scientific basis 

and susceptible of present demonstration, is soon to become 

an acknowledged fact the world over. 

2. Resolved, That the scientific truths of Spiritualism, when 

properly received and comprehended, cannot fail to men- 

tally, morally and spiritually elevate and make humanity 

better. 

8. Resolved, That we believe in the free expression of all 

principles, however distasteful to the public ear. 

4. Whereas, Liberty of speech and freedom of the press are 

rights, therefore, 

Resolved, That we indignantly denounce the action of the 

Young Men’s Christian Association, their aiders and abet- 

tors, in the persecution of Victoria C. Woodhull, Tennie C. 

Claflin, Col. J. H. Blood and George Francis Train, for exer- 

cising these rights (guaranteed to all) as outrageous and 

damnable. 

5. Resolved, That women should not be held amenable to 

the law they have no voice in framing. 

6. Resolved, That as Spiritualism belongs to a free plat- 

form, we cordially invite all to a participation in the discus- 

sion of these resolutions. 

7. Resolved, That an abridged report of this meeting and a 

copy of these resolutions be sent by the secretary for pub- 

lication to WoopHULL & CLAFLIN’S WEEKLY, Our Age, 

Religio-Philosophical Journal, Banner of Light and Huberd- 
ston Advertiser. 

All of the above resolutions were passed unanimously. 

In the eveuing, Dr. Barnum discussed the subject of 

Spiritualism, and we thought by the stampede that old the- 

ology was about to fall to the ground. And last, but not 

least, the citizens of Carson spared no pains to entertain 

strangers and make everything pass off in order, which is no 

small addition to the enjoyment of such occasions. 

F. OLIVER, Secretary. 

OUR AGE. 

This live paper, edited by our good sister and friend Lois 
Waisbrooker, at Battle Creek, Mich., comes laden every 

week with living inspiration and wisdom. It professes to 

be ** A weekly journal devoted to the interests of Spiritual- 

ism in the broad sense of that term;’’ does not admit that 

there are side issues. Can there be sides to a perfect circle 

or a perfect sphere? A religion which will meet the want 

of humanity must be botkh—Free press, free speech, [¢3" and 

has no love to sell. 

The price of this invaluable paper is $2.50 per annum, and 

it deserves the active support of every Spiritualist, especially 

in Michigan, and generally in the country. There are no 
more honest, earnest, faithful and competent workers in the 

field of reform than those who make up the editorial corps 

of Our Age. 
eee 

S. 8. JONES—THE R. P. JOURNAL. 

Since the unprovoked, unwarrantable and utterly unjusti- 

fiable tirade of lies and abuse that were returned us in the 

columns of the Journalin reply to an earnest and honest 

inquiry made with the best and purest of motives, to 

effect co-operation for the interests of humanity, we have 

never noticed any of the scurrility and so-called criticism 

it has offered about us. It has been a secure retreat to which 

all have flown who desired to vent their spleen against us, 

since they knew they were there safe from harm. But since in 

the number of the 5th inst. Mr. Jones at last takes a position 

editorially on the social question, we feel called upon to re- 

produce it, supplemented by some other words of his spoken 

at another time and place and under different circum- 

stances: 

AN INQUIRY, 

Dear Sir—I noticed a communication in the Religio-Philo- 
sophical Journal of May 24, headed * The Real Issue,’’ and 
being a reader and subscriber of your paper, I ask your per- 
mission to ask a question or two concerning the article on 
Free Love above referred to. The question, Mr. Editor, on 
which I solicit information is, Do you indorse the theory ad- 
vocated in the article, ** The Real Issue?"’ If the Woodhull 
theory be a correct one, then | have not been educated up to 
that point, and only ask to be put on the right track. If you 
are opposed to the Woodhull doctrine, then, as an editor, 
you would be expected to oppose it, and if in favor of it, to 
advocate the theory. I shall, with my friends, anxiously 
await your reply through the columns of the Journal. 

Fraternally yours, J. J. BUMHAM, 
Mason Ciry, lll., May 22, 1875. 

REMARKS. 

Woodhullites candemn the Banner of Light for its silence 

on the Woodhull doctrine, and the Religio-Philosophical 

Journal for its outspoken opposition. ‘They carry their res- 

olutions in their pockets, and when two or three assemble 

together for business in their line, they read them over and 
adopt them and send them to each of those papers and to the 

Boston Investigator for publication, as the expression of the 

‘‘Spiritualists and Liberals’’ of the town where they are 

pleased to date them. Our correspondent desires a more 

emphatic expression from us. If we had at hand Sweden- 

borg’s book entitled *‘ Heaven and Hell,’’ we would givea 

regarded by Americans as among the dearest and most sacred | 

few paragraphs from his revelations of what he heard, say 

and knew, of the authors of the Free-Love doctrine. It i; 

no new doctrine; it belongs to Old Theology! It has beey 

practiced in the churches in all past ages; has ever been con- 

demned by the avgels of light, and true philosophers upoy 

this plane of life. It engenders and extends the most loath- 

some diseases, blunts the purest affections, raises doubts as 

to paternity, and cools the love of fathers for their children, 

destroys domestic happiness, corrupts and debauches the 

purity of young men and women, and its baleful effect is car- 

ried into spirit-life as a cankerous sore—a foul blotch that 

the laws of eternal progression alone can eradicate. 

Does our correspondent now understand the position oc- 

cupied by the Religio-Philosophical Journal upon the sub- 

ject he inquires about ? 

[To which we reply: If he do not, the following from; 

friend will aid him todo s80:] 

I was asking a new-comer to our town, Mrs. W——?, if she 

took the Religio-Pilosophical Jowrnal? ‘No,’ she replied; 

‘‘T did take it for many years, and I considered Mr. Jones a 

most gentlemanly and upright man; but we had hear 

rumors to the effect that he did not live with his wife, but 

with another person, with whom he found himself more 

happy. My friend, ———-, was determined to scotch this 
scandal at the start, and he went straight up to him at the 

convention and said : 

‘¢* Jones, there’s a slander being circulated about you, and 

I want to be able to contradict it from your own lips,’ upon 

which Mr. Jones replied: 

‘** But it is true, and I am not ashamed of my own life. | 

am not happy with my wife, although I respect her highly, 

and I love my children. I do support the lady you refer to, 

and I live with her as a husband.’ Since then [ never wanted 

to touch the R. P. Journal,’”’ concluded our new-comer. 

Ishould not detail this unimportant bit of news excep 
for its bearing on the attitude of the Journal to your own 

opinions. I have noticed a tendency among the most in- 

telligent and charitable class to ignore the bonds of Church 

and State for themselves while they condemn the sane 

course in others, and refuse to see that a universal prin- 
ciple must be involved which applies to all alike. It isa 

curious fact that what we ourselves do seems 80 natural, s 

innocent apparently, that we are conscious Of no self-cor 

demnation; but what others do, that which approves itse! 

as equally justifiable to them, we, looking on, condemn is 

** bad.”’ 

[Comments upon the above would be superfluous, but we 

cannot refrain from quoting from the Journal of July | 

the following characteristic effusion. We do not care either 

to make any comment on this, but we are anxious that al) 

our readers shall have the opportunity of referring, 

time in the future, to these words from a_ professed Spiritu- 

alist and harmonial philosopher in the so-called Leliyiv- 

Philosophical Journal, which claims, in the number of July 

19, to be ‘‘ the most philosophical paper in the world:” | 

SObie 

INFAMOUS FALSEHNOODS CONTRADICTED. 

During the whole time that Victoria C. Woodhull has been 

heralding her vile slanders against Henry Ward Beecher an 

others, we have felt a deep conviction tha. .t was originated 

for no other purpose than to lay the foundation for : 

general system of blackmailing. The consequences that eu 

sued were not anticipated by her and her coadjutors. 

When they were arrested the game was spoiled. Threats 

of publishing vile stuff in the WoopuuLt & CLarLiy 

WEEKLY avainst people, until they shelled over the green- 

backs, no longer availed. The next step was to arouse syni- 

pathy in the breasts of kind-hearted people who did not see 

through the thin vail that screened the corrupt move 

ment. 

The potent argument to that end was, ‘** Mr. Beecher dares 

not deny her charges; she has his own letters to convic 

him.’”’ 
Mr. Beecher, like a sensible man, bided his time to speal 

upon the subject. That time came when that church dign! 

tary, Henry C. Bowen, planned with Victoria C. Woodbu! 

to get up a new sensation, to the prejudice of Mr. Beecher, 

by visiting Woodhull in company with his stool-pigeons, u 

der the pretense of securing certain letters that Beecher bh: 

written her. She refused to surrender them to Bowen fo! 

fear that he would use them against her. The whole inte! 

view was devised by Bowen and Woodhull to get up a iew 

sensation, but so shallow that none but the most gu/lu!/ 

would have swallowed it had not Mr. Beecher come out 4! 

defied them to produce and publish any letters they might 

have of his. 
Those who for the last three months have made so mut! 

capital out of Mr. Beecher’s non-refusal to deny the infamo 

charges will have to change their tactica. Those who have 

been in the habit of denouncing Henry Ward Beecher wit! 
being as “ guilty as h—l,”’ simply because he spoke not, will 
find sensible, unprejudiced people calling for proof, whe! 

such charges are again uttered against one of nature’s noble 

men. 

{Surely hath a Daniel come to judgment; yea, a Daniel 

must have reincarnated in a Jones. But placed in contrast 

with this latter Daniel, some modern man, of only comme! 

sense, says:| 
“Tf Mrs. Woodhull has uttered untruth and wrongfully 

given the name of persons as witnesses, it is the duty of these 

persons to fix upon her the odium of a public liar. While 

they remain silent, it will not do to charge her with ors 

nating the statements, and to say that she was not justified 

in publishing them. It is a question of veracity in which, 43 

between the witnesses and Mr. Beecher, Mrs. Woodhull has 

nothing to do, and, as between the witnesses and Mrs. WS ood- 

bull, Mr. Beecher has nothing to do.’’—Correspondent Wash- 

ington Capital, 

Deal gently with those that stray. Draw them back b) 

love and persuasion. One kiss is worth a thousand kicks. 

Kind words are more valuable to the erring than a mine ol 

gold, Urica V, CLAFLIN BROOKES. 
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VOICES OF THE 
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PEOPLE. 

" 

WELLESLEY, Mass., June 21, 1875. 

Vicrorta C, WoovHt Ly : 

My Dear Madam—Y ou may not need to read, but I cannot 

feel myself worthy to be called a woman if Ll refuse to write 

in expression of my utter detestation of this farce of law, 

that has so long outraged your rights (rights common to us 

all) and mocked the common sense of the whole country. 

The pitiful spectacle presented by the Courts of the United 

States throughout this entire proceeding, is enough to crim- 

son the cheek of every American. Where are,we? And 

whither are we tending? There can be but one answer. No 

government can afford to so belittle itself, especially no 

government of the people, no democracy. 

Do the Courts imagine they can stifle discussion ? Suppose 

they imprison you (as they evidently intend to do if the 

people will permit it), will they thereby rid the country of 

those who dare think? Of those who dare speak and write 

their thoughts? Rid the country of those who dare ques- 

tion the justice of all laws, the efficiency of all courts, and the 

value of all institutions? Institutions are valuable only as 

they subserve the interests of humanity; when they cease 

to do this they must die. They cannot live because their 

origin has been thought divine. No matter what their 

source, they can have but one claim upon us for their con- 

tinuance, that is th eir adaptation to human needs. 

That this discussion of the merits of the mariage institu- 

tion is fully launched upon the sea of human thought, beyond 

recall wv Christian Associations or United States Courts, I 

have noé the shadow of a doubt, and I rejoice that such is 

the case. Wuether Mr. Beecher and Plymouth Church are 

‘guilty’ or “‘not guilty,’”’ whether Mr. Bowen be true or 

false, whether Mr. Tilton be a wise man, or not so wise, and 

whatever Woodhull, Claflin, Blood & Co, may be, is now of 

the smallest possible consequence, in consideration of the 

mightier issues involved in the discussion of the institution 

itself. 

No age has a right to consider as established beyond ques- 

tion any institution, any law, or any gospel that it has not 

thoroughly investigated for itself, investigated with all the 

light that science, physical, spiritual, moral and religious can 

shed upon it. If no age has a right to do this, no individual 

has aright te doit, andthe path of our duty is at once and 

forever cleared of all doubt. They who deny the right, the 

duty of the individual thus to investigate, deny all individ- 

ual responsibility. 

Yours, for the demand and the maintenance of all human 

rights, ELIZABETH M. F, DENTON. 

——— ~~ 

Troy, N. Y., July 7, 1873. 

My Dear Mrs. Woodhull—The conflict of ages is ripening 

into rapid fruition. All ardent and susceptible souls are 

passing through swift transitions. Three years ago, but few 

persons could be found who would risk their reputation by 

committing themselves openly to radical social views. To- 

day there are tens of thousands not only committed to the 

new social gospel but who proclaim the living word, and de- 

vote their lives to extend its influence. 

()ther thousands are surprised and frightened to discover 

that their feet are involuntaily treading upon new and 

strange territory. Though following you afar off, they have 

drifted beyond the rats which old-time prejudice has 

carved, and, lest the conservators of respectable society dis- 

cover their wanderings, they join Peter and denounce the 

reformer, Wishing in their hearts in the meantime, the most 

eminent success to your labors, Moreover, a little self- 

examination convinces them that, after all, there is nothing 

in their private convictions that need stand in the way of 

their forsaking tradition, and proclaiming freedom as a 

principle. Thus the leaven of truth is working in the social 

mass, converting all available material into beneficent ten- 

dencies. The most inveterate bitterness of yesterday is to- 

day translated into enthusiasm and helpful sympathy. 

And you, brave sister, are the mighty personal force that 

has given direction and potency to this new phase of Amer- 

ican thought. You have carried owr cross up Calvary, re- 

ceived in your person the gall and bitterness of persecution, 

made atonement for the people, that through this great 

struggle and sorrow we might be made brave enough to 

speak and act the truth. Through your sufferings, thousands 

have had their tongues liberated and their courage fortified, 

so that they have become swift messengers of liberty and 

joy to those who are still bound in chains. You are break- 
ing the way not only for *“*future generations’’ but for this 

as well. You are the grand focus iu which the spirit of the 

age and hour is crystallized; the point where numberless 

mountain rills converge, to make a river of resistless power, 

the instrument through whom the beneficent influences of 

social progress are unitized. What Jesus was to Christianity 
—what Luther was to Protestantism—that you are to this 

last and greatest of all reforms, 

Centuries of mental ferment have prepared society fora 

great social crisis; and now that it is upon us, a brave, con- 

secrated soul, is required to enter the moral wilderness and 

conduct us through the bewildering transition; one who can 

see through the night toa brighter cay beyond; one who 

has power to persuade the faltering hosts that the light that 

comes to them from afar is no ephemeral splendor of a pass- 

ing comet, but fhe mellow glories that will shine from a di- 

vine centre evermore. And so you came, prophetess of a 

new age and a better life—came 

‘* Like the roar of distant cataracts, 

Like the slumb’ rous roll of waves, 

Like the night wind in the willows, 

Sighing over lonely graves.” 

You came 

‘* In want and woe and weakness: and 

All alone the wine-press trod, 

*Till the salt sea-foam of sorrow 

W hitened on your quivering lips— 

‘Till your heart’s full tide of anguish 

“looded to your finger tips.” 

Struggle on, brave Victoria! and 

“ Praises shall breathe while hopes are born; 

Live through the night, and in the morn 

Kach heart will smile on you,” 

KK. WiHiperLe. 

SAN FRANCTSCO, Cal. 

Mrs. Woodhull—Although an entire stranger to you, I feel 

I must express my earnest sympathy for you and for the 

cause which you are so nobly urging, and for which you are 

now suffering martyrdom. God grant you renewed health 

and strength to fight this battle, and to bear up nobly under 

this unparalleled persecution. 

I cannot see of what stuff IT. W. Beecher is made, that be 

can sit still and see you imprisoned, sick, almost dying, and 

all that he may be shielded, when one word from him, one 

spentaneous burst of manliness would have prevented it all. 

What does it mean? Of course we all feel now that he 

must be guilty. The ‘** dignified silence” is but intense cow- 

ardice. He is like Peter when he said, ‘I know not the 

man.’’ Ged grant that he, like Peter, may repent bitterly. 

There are times when every reformer feels what it is to 

stand alone. History repeats itself—‘*Then all his disciples 

forsook him and fied.”” You must have realized that mo- 

ment in the life of the world’s best friend, humanity’s 

noblest lover, when in the solitude of the dreary cell you too 

stood alone! 

God and noble spirits cheer you! 

Fifteen years agol was a frequent hearer of Mr. Beecher. 

One Sunday as we passed from the crowded house and took 

our seats in the car, a lady in the company said: “I often 

think what a change there would be in Mr. Beecher’s con- 

gregation were anything to happen to him; if he should lose 

his voice and be silenced, who else could take his place ?”’ 

Since the exposure of Mr B. I have often thought of that 

woman’s words—Beecher silenced ! 

Silence in Plymouth Church! How will he be able to con- 

tinue with this heavy pressure of public opinion against him ? 

But the cause of womau’s emancipation, and through her 

freedom for the entire race, must go on, let who may stand 

or fall. 

An elderly lady here said to-day: ‘If I had a home of my 

own how gladly would I invite Victoria Woodhull to come 

to this coast and visit me, and get a good rest from her sick- 

ness and then speak to these people here.”’ 

We both bewailed our poverty that we could not send a 

large sum, but we will try to get new subscribers to your 

paper. 

Yours in deep sympathy, SARAH J, TALBOT. 

ACROSTIC—VICTORIA C. WOODHULL. 

BY 0, F. CHANDLER. 

Voices, whisper, use thy forces 

In the truth to battle wrong; 

(ut from every worldly shackle, 

Trust, for truth 18 mizhty, strong! 

Onward march, nor fear or falter, 

Rule with rigor, foes within: 

impetuous tides are dashing ‘round thee. 

Acrid, poisonous, rife with sin. 

(‘heck this torrent, dear Victoria, 

Will you defy the wanton giant, 

Overthrow his bastile great! 

Objurgate his power, and with it 

Dispel the wrongs in church and state? 

Hammer on, with truth unerring, 

Unbind, release each fettered soul -- 

Leagnes against thee shall not prosper. 

Live! The social sin control, 

JUNE, 25, 1873. 

29 ARCH STREET, Hartford, Conn., June 28, 1873. 

Woodhull and Claflin, Sisters—I have been watching with 

unbounded interest the different phases of your revolution, 

and my blood tingles in my veins with mingled feelings of 

admiration, disgust and pity. l admire your noble devotion 

to progress, your vast. intelligence, your fearless and un- 

daunted courage, your urbanity and kindness to your many 

adversaries, treating them with the greatest courtesy, fur- 

nishing them a medium through which even to attack you, 

which has been done at least with rudeness; still you bave 

shown only the best traits of humanity, towing from a love 

of the race of man. 

I am disgusted with the thin-skinned friends who lauded 

you in prosperity, who boast progress as their leading prin- 

ciple, but who, in the hour of battle, desert principle, prog- 

ress and friend to preserve the small amount of respecta- 

bility they suppose society estimates them to possess. 

I pity those fanatical Canutes, who, basking in the sun of 

ignorance and superstition, which receives its light from 

the hard toil of the masses, dividing $10,000, $15,000, 

$20,000 to $30,000 to each other, wrung from them under the 

fear of hell and damnation, while the producer is compelled 

to eke out a miserable existence at something less than 8500 

per year, and worse for women. Ido not wonder that the 

pious puritanical officials of Boston prevented you from 

being heard, when the Legislature of the State informs the 

world that 20,000 sisters in that city are toiling throughout 

the year at the enormous sum of less than 35 per week, out 

of which, in order to be respectable, they have to pay $5 per 

week board, the rest is for clothing, to shine in the lights of 

the parlors of the pure, philanthropic, revered and reverend 

citizens, and on Sundays to attend the fashion churches, 

to contribute the remainder of their abundance to serve 

some of those self-sacrificing missionaries to convert the 

heathen. 

I forgot, some of them are so acrilegious that they stop 

in their garrets or cellars to mex lthe rags they have been 

their whole time and exertion; and these circumstances in- 
stilling into their minds the great principle of (if not politi- 

cul economy) domestic economy, that they have no need for 

a wardrobe, or any necessity of going to the expense of a 

trunk. It would have harrowed the kind, philanthropic, 

pious, puritanical and reverend heart of Boston for you to 

tell them the glorious state of their beloved city. 

Do they not keep this unpleasant state of things studiously 

out of sight by vagrant laws, shutting poverty up, if not wil- 

ling in garret or cellar, forcibly in prison, almshouse or asy- 

lum. When these blessings of our boasted civilization have 

driven them mad, how handy is the insane asylum, an easy 

and one of the safest methods of meeting truth, and if not 

convincing their adversary, of disposing of him. Charity 

covereth a multitude of sins, surely. 

I cannot say that 1 belong to the Spiritual faith. I have 

been unable thus far to gather sufficient evidence to coun- 

teract my materialistic convictions; but I must say that | 

have a great many friends among Spiritualists, and we 

have discussed your position. Some indorse you thoroughly, 

some reservedly, and some, I am afraid, would not say out- 

side what they dotous. But you are gaining new friends 

amongst those who dare think for themselves for the love of 

s truth, wherever found, 

On Christian or on heathen ground.” 

Those you rely on. There are many ways of appreciating 

your exertions, the chief of which is by sustaining the 

WEEKLY, for that is our telegraph by which we can dissemi- 

nate truth. Nay, itis something more; itis the crucible of 

human intelligence. we : 

L condole with you on your precarious conditioa of health 
more than anything else of your many troubles; for with that 
removed abd’ with the truth that you love, I donbt not of 
your success. 
Yours most truly, S. W. TAYLOR. 

CINCENNATI, JUNB 28, 1875. 

Dear Vicloria, Tennie and Colonel—l1 just saw the tele- 

gram in the newspapers announeing the verdict of your 

acquittal. Thank God! notwithstanding the Judge Davises, 

the Phelpses, the Beechers, the Plymouth Church, the Com- 

stocks, and the Young Men’s Christian Association, there is 

yet some legal justice left in our courts. Every lawyer of 

the land knew long ago that if law and justice could be 

assured you, you must be acquitted ; and every lawyer of 

the land looked upon your pretended prosecutors as so 

many real persecutors. Ido not know exactly the points 

upon which Judge Blatchford directed your acquittal, It is 

stated in the published telegram that newspapers were not 

included in the law of 1872, and this the only point, Your 

case was full of legal points securing your acquittal before 

an impartial judge ; and on the merits of the fucts you must 

have been acquitted by any intelligent Jury, though com- 

posed of men. I shall look fora full and impartial report 

of your trial in the WEEKLY, and sincerely trust I will then 

learn, that notwithstanding the terrible personal corruption 

of men in official position, there is some virtue extant. 

Permit wife and myself to congratulate you upon your 

release from your legal persecutors, and to express our trust 

that you are now free from the meshes of the law. We 

hope, too, that you will now make use of that freedom to so 

strike down all persecution, under the protection of heaven 

and the angels, that it will never lift its hydra-headed front 

against you again. 

God speed you in all your great and good work, 1 want 

to hear from some of you. 

Yours truly, A. G. W:'C. 
-«~@ ~ —_— —-——— 

BOND. 

RY ANNIE E. HIGBY. 

My soul sits fainting in the dust, 

In sight of Eden's bowers; 

And, thirsting, sees the dews descend 
That freshen its fair flowers. 

These heavy bonds, these shackling thongs, 

These chamé of slavery! 

They fret my soul, they pain my soul, 

They wear 80 wearily, 

Unloose these chains that bind me down, 

Unfettered let me be; 

My soul's true whisperings come and go 

Like song birds wild and free. 

Like enmmer winds that breathe around 

A rosy morning Jea, 

The rippling wave’s resistless flow 

Upon the beauteous sea, 

Then let not slavery’s voice be heard, 

Freed from her let us be; 

Nor let her thralldom claim a child 

Created to be free, 

Free to rise from out the wastes. 

Where sin’s dark shadows grow: 

Free to drink deep the crystal eup, 

Where truth’s clear waters flow. 

My soul sits fainting in the duet, 

In sight of Eden's 

And, thirsting, sees the dews descend 

HOW ers: 

That freshen its fair towers. 

a Ar 

OvuR people do not readily accept the possibility of Grant’ 

being pressed for a third term, but that such a programme 

is on the Republican slate seems more than probable, if we 

may judge from the half-hearted denials of those who at 

unable to attend to during the week, mammon requiring | present have the General in charge, 
A S 
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MATERIALISTS, INFIDELS, FREE THINKERS, 

LIBERALISTS EVERYWHERE. 

To all these classes of people we beg to say that the 

columns of the WEEKLY are open to you all to argue your 

sides of the various reformatory issues now before the coun- 

try. It is the province of the WEEKLY to admit to its 

columns all sides of all questions, so that its readers may 

have the opportunity to compare opposite ideas; so that 

the various opinions may stand side by side for comparison; 

so that the rough edges of all new things may become 

smoothed and rounded by contact with each other. 
—_—_———_ > +@> 

THE PRESS AND TYPE FUND. 

In order to meet the desires of many friends, who wish 

to contribute toward this fund, and who are not able to 

contribute twenty dollars, it is now announced that sub- 

scriptions will be received for any sum from one dollar up- 

ward. We are already making arrangements for the pur- 

chase of what is needed, relying as we do upen the interest 

being sufficient to sustain us in so doing. We hope within 

a month to be doing our own work, thus saving from fifty 

to seventy-five dollars per week in the expenses of the 

WEEKEY. Let everybody who intends to subscribe to this 

fund do so at once, evenif they desire to make the payment 

at some future time during the year. ‘To those who can 

make them, however, we should be obliged for immediate 

remittances. 
a, 

We shall consider it an especial favor on the part of our 
friends all over the country if they forward to us local 

papers that contain mention of the WEEKLY or the cause 

it advocates. Since the new postal law came into operation 

we are cut off from receiving many papers that used for- 

merly come to us in exchange; heuce this request. 

> 

PREMIUMS TO CLUBS. 

In a short time we intend to present the most magnificent 

schedule of premiums for new subscribers and clubs that 

was ever Offered, as an introduction to which we now present 
the following: 

For every subscription (from one to four) received we 

will send the WEEKLY one year and one of the dollar photo- 

graphs— Woodhull, Claflin or Blood. 

For every club of five subscribers—fifteen dollars—five 

copies of the WEEKLY one year, five photographs and one 
copy of ‘Constitutional Equality, a right of woman,” by 

Tennie C. Claflin, price $2.00. 

For every club of ten subscribers—thirty dollars—ten 
copies of the WEEKLY, ten photographs and one copy each 
of ‘‘ The Principtes of Government,” by Victoria C. Wood- 
hull, price $3; and “ Constitutional quality” (each book 
containing steel-plate engraving of the author). 

For every club of twenty subscribers—sixty dollars—twenty 
copies of the WEEKLY one year, Orty photographs and two 
copies each of ‘‘ The Principles of Government” and *‘ Con- 
atitutional Eoualit, 

For every club of thirty or more subscribers, accompanied 
by three dollars for each subscriber, thirty copies of the 
WEEELY One year, ninety photographs and one each of the 
books—‘‘ The Principles of Government” and ‘ Constitu- 
tional Equality”—for every ten subscribers; and 

For a club of fifty subscribers—one hundred end fifty 
dollars—fifty copies of the WEEKLY one year, fifty photo- 
graphs, a set of the books and a Wheeler & Wilson Sewing 

IN MEMORIAM. 

Death’s swift unerring dart, 

Brings to its viclim calm and peaceful rest, 

Whilst those who live mourn with the arrow in their breast. 
—ALFRED BURNETT. 

A tempest passes over the land, and levels with the ground 

the grandest elms and the sturdiest oaks, and the toughest 

and most elastic hickories, along with the graceful willow, 

the slender poplar and the beautiful maple; while the gnarled 

shrubs and the dwarfed bushes and the intolerable brambles 

are left to flourish as if in contempt of their worthlessness; 

or again, as if to show its power over the strong and the 

beautiful to make the earth desolate by selecting them 4s its 

victims. 

So also does the tempest of human life pass over and leave 

the earth desolate by striking down the fairest, sturdiest and 

most graceful among men and women, while the dwarfed in 

form and the scrubby in feature and small in soul are left to 

give their testimony of the inharmonies that produced them, 

and to heap evidence on evidence, warning the world to flee 

from the wrath which is to come. 
But when the gentle breezes of evening play with the 

rustling leaves of the beautiful trees, only bending their 

graceful boughs enough to add to their already almost heav- 

enly beauty, the divinest harmonies flow in softest cadences 

from the contact—where desolation and destruction 

would mark the track of the tempest, carrying dismay, even 

horror, perhaps, to companions and the sweetest and most en- 

trancing music lulls the soul into happiness and content with 

all the world. So it is not upon the trees themselves that all 

these results depend, but more especially upon the powers 

that come to act upon them. Indeed, that which is most 

divinely blessed of beauty and symmetry, and capable of the 

most perfect harmony and peace, when touched by the spirit 

of harmony and peace, becomes possible, when in the hands 

_} of the opposite power, of the most terrific devastation. 

And here again is the analogy found in human life. 

That which is formed as if nature had exhausted itself in 

the production, and to which when swayed by angel power 

no human, scarcely any angelic thought is an impossibility, 

when subjected to the demon’s wrath, breathes forth the 

deadliest discord. And so when human action is adjudged, 

all that is beautiful and grand and‘ noble and divine 

should not be accredited solely to the form through which 

the exhibition is made; but in a deeper and truer, and more 

significant sense, to that, which is the inspiration behind 
such action. Nor yet again should the unharmonious strains, 

the terrible tones or the demon acts, be wholly charged to 

those who are so unfortunate as to be brought within the in- 

fluences that glory in producing such discords and contra- 

diction upon the divinely gifted. When the entrancing 

tones of the harp fall upon the listening ear, in delightful 

melody, the conscious soul goes beyond the harp, and 

wonders at the talent there displayed, and in the enthusiasm 

the poor harp is entirely forgotten; but not so fully is this 

ever done, upon the opposite, when some rude, uncultured 

hand essays its finely strung possibilities, delivering only 

rthe most abhorrent sounds, that ‘horrid harp” is almost the 

the only thought. 

Now, as all these things are to the world of matter, so 

also should they be to the world of human life; and no one 

is capable of just judgemnt, until he or she is able to go 

behind the actor and learn the sources of the inspirations. 

No human being ever yet absolutely, of himself or her- 

self, did a single act. It is always something resulting 

from something, every action having for its source a compe- 

tent causational power; and therefore no human being can 

ever be absolutely responsible for any act of inharmony, 
nor is to be credited wholly with any act of goodness. 

At the same time, however, those upon whom the former 

shall fall, as its objects, feel the injury as deeply as if it were 

wholly personal, unless wisdom come to the rescue; while 

the recipient of the latter, appreciates the blessing and offers 

thanks as if the individual were the only power involved in 
its bestowal. 

The tempest has swept over our household, and its most 

beautiful member is numbered as an inhabitant of ‘‘ The City 
of the Dead.” Her body sleeps in Greenwood, but her Spirit, 

risen to still more glorious possibilities, has triumphed over 

the grave and whispers back in our ears, ‘‘ Oh death, where 

is thy sting; O grave, where is thy victory?” A sister has 

gone from among us, in body, only to be nearer and dearer to 

us in spirit; and while it is impossible for us not to grieve 

at the destruction wrought where were gathered so much love- 

liness, so many possibilities, it is not so much that she has 

been laid low by the fell storm as that her wondrous »owers 

were never actualized. It is indeed the saddest of sights to 

see one to whom the highest symphonies of the universe are 

possible, pass from earth to Spirit life, having realized noth- 

ing but the discords of hell. A life which might have shed 

happiness and peace and heavenly content all around was 

wasted, blasted, blighted by conditions which the world saw 

fit to make her carry, and to which, poor child as she was, 

she had not the interior strength to become superior. The 

soul that can know and realize one half of all that this 

ascended spirit had to endure during the latter years of her 

life must cry out in anguish: Thanks be to Him, who hath | 
power over life and death, that she is risen. 

She was our sister, born of the same sinew, nursed at the 

same breast, and inheritor of the same general springs of ac- 

tion, and she must be spoken of as a sister by asister who 

Machine. 

—— 

perhaps more fully 1 than any other; and though words of 

seeming harshness may be used to set forth that which 
should be known, she will bear witness they fall not from 

their inscribing pen in ought but sisterly tenderness. Indeed, 

she would have her whole life revealed to the world as an 

example and a warning to others not to follow in similar 
paths, or come under the influence of like conditions, and she 

will see from her new home that she has been at once the 

terror and the solicitude of a sister’s heart that would have 

yielded all the wealth it had to yield, could it have made her 

life one ray more radiant—indeed, has yielded untold and 

ever-to-be unknown sources of happiness, although in vain. 

Born three years later than the writer, and two years 
earlier than another sister, it was natural that the earlier 

years of our lives should have centered more intimately 

with each other than with those of the older or younger sis- 

ters, and so it was. We were allin all to each other, and 
early vowed with each other never to be separated. Could 

this have been, there is little doubt that our then almost infan- 

tile ambitions might in a large degree have been attained. We 
slept together, we played together, we lived in each other, 

and in all those young years shared all our joys and sorrows, 

and though the joys were many the sorrows also were not 

wanting. 
These early years of sisterly attachment were soon dis- 

turbed by the difficulties and troubles in which our family 

—a few years after her birth—was involved, and this again 

was soon afterward followed by the marriage of the writer, 

who was young, entirely inexperienced in the ways of the 

world, and utterly unconscious of and imperious to the then 

conceded rights of marriage. In her new relations, she 

could see no reasons for the obliteration of her previous af- 

fections, but she often found them utterly incompatable 

with each other. In the years of separation that had ensued 

previous to this, the finely-toned physical sensibilities, which 

in a child rendered this sister so lovely, had been badly 

played upon by rude hands, and had become so out of tune, 

not only with themselves but with all the world, that the 

heavenly music of their former days was replaced by such 

discord and angularities as are only possible of so highly a 

tempered spirit. Chafing at the bonds that bound her am- 

bitious soul to such conditions she was continually strung to 

the highest tension of which she was capable, and so terri- 

bly sensitive to the least touch of discordant influence, 

that what should, and under right conditions would, have 

been sweetest harmony was turned to soul-harrowing 

discord. 

jut there were causes for all this made effectual by the 

possibilities of her organization. Though possessed of a! 

the attributes and capacities that make the greatest men and 

women—perfection itself in form and almost in feature, in 

intellect a giantess, in moral sense a heroine, and in affection 

a very venus—indeed a very queen among women, she 

yet lacked the one thing that could reduce all these talents 

to practical use—she had no application, no concentration, no 

continuity. Asa child at school study, even, was impossible, 

and this characteristic gained in strength as she grew in years, 

until it was the controlling element in her nature. yet she 

realized all her possessions, and feeling them as none but a 

queenly soul could feel, she involuntarily and constantly re- 

belled against the power that thus held her captive to its 

sway, yet lacked the capacity to conquer it. This one 

weakness turned the whole current of her life from the 

smoothness and grandeur of the mighty river, to the terrific 

rushing of the mountain torrents as they are let loose from 

the winter’s snows by the drenching rains of spring. 

What she needed most of all things was a master mate— 

some one before whom even her regal nature could bow and 

seek wisdom, which she so utterly lacked; but this she 

never found, because never at liberty to seek it, or to become 

subject to itif found. See yearned for love. Her nature 

was an immense wealth of affection, that never yielded up 

its treasure, because its keys were held in the grasp of the 

fiend incarnate—marriage—who denied to all seekers any near 

approach, while she was slave enough to this monster, to 

yield up her life to its demands rather than let the impulses 

of her soul speak out in action, Though dying for love which 

she could not have in slavery, she cursed those who would 

have labored to set her, and all other women like her, free 

She did not count the cost of this, but she has paid the pen- 

alty, nevertheless. But what she had in place of it, prov- 
ed the bane of her life and the prime cause of her early 

death. Indeed may it be said of her, ‘* Cut off at thirty-one 

by marriage.” 'To the experiences of two marriages, ex- 

tending together through the last twelve years of her life, 

and, added thereto, their natural consequences upon her 

susceptible and unconquerable, and ungovernable nature, 

may the tragedy of the last two weeks be largely attributed, 

Hers was a nature too large and demanding, too conscious 

of its own capacity to be counterparted and commanded by 

any other than a superior; and while either of those to 

whom she was married would have made any ordinary 

woman happy, in marriage as the world goes, to her they 

were restraints that at the same time both curbed and nettled 

her prot spirit and kept her constantly on fire. Especially 

for the last six years have these things burned into the 

depths of her being. Ambitious to excel in some great 

thing, the assistance to do so was, in some instances, more 

than rudely denied her, and she was slave enough to the 

conventional forms and customs of society to endure rather 

than rend the chains that bound and made her slave. 

But the very contest that this aroused within her soul, 

knew her better and comprehended her indomitable spiri‘ which desired freedom but dared not embrace it, when it 

could have 
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could have been had for the mere taking, kept her con- 

stantly in open rebellion, and made her to all her friends, 

who would have aided her onward to a throne even, 

a source of constant solicitude, not to say trouble and often 

of deep anxiety, sometimes of such a character as to wring 

their inmost hearts with grief indescribable. There are 

some conditions in which nothing can touch such souls, and 

she was frequently the subject of them. And while her 

sisters would have gladly laid down their lives to snatch her 

from herself, she would not permit them even to so much 

as speak a saving word. Never, perhaps, was there such 

profusion of possibilities for greatness and grandeur so ut- 

terly in ruins as in her who has gone from us. Her life and 
sufferings, her privations and sorrows, her ambitions and 

defeats, are a volume whose pages are full of signals of 

danger and warnings to every woman having capacities and 

desires to be more than a sexual slave to a man. 

To have seen her form lying in its regal beauty, still and 

cold, prepared for its last resting-place, never having accom- 

plished the mission on earth to which it was called, and all 

because of the ignorance, the littleness and the cruelty even of 

false social customs, was enough to rouse the soul of woman- 

kind, and of every man also'who can rise above his selfish 

love for woman, into rebellion against them, until all bonds 

are rent asunder that would even attempt to command love 

against its own royal will, and herald to the world the in- 

coming of the new social dispensation, based upon the free- 

dom and the purity of love. 

Neither of these had ever shed their blessings upon this 

lifeless clay, and as the last look was being taken of her face, 

bearing the sad smile it had assumed as the spirit bid adieu 

to its earthly temple, the heartrending scenes of her life that 

first led her to the habitual use of narcotics, and when al- 

most too late warned to break from them, to stimulants to 

drown the griefs and disappointments, and to blunt her sus- 

ceptibilities and ceaseless longings for something better, rose 

afresh to the memory of all of us who had stood by to aid 

her through her fiery trials. These habits of life induced 

kidney disease, and as this increased itadded anew source of 

suffering to her cup, already running over, the demand for 

stimulants being at times almost a necessity; and this, again, 

reacted to hasten the progress of the disease. But she was 

too proud spirited most of the time even to complain of pain 

which she must have suffered. So accustomed had she be- 

come to shutting her needs up within her soul, and then of 

drowning them by narcotization or stimulation, or again 

of spending their violence on some one who would fain 

have shared her sorrows, that her friends seldom thought 

her suffering. The pallid face and the lustreless eye never- 

theless often told the tale of her bodily as well as of the 

mental pain. 

Witbin a month of her death, what we now know to have 

been, in etlect, a symptom of the disease that was silently 

though rapidly eating away at her vitals, gave her at times 

the appearance and action of an insane person. Suddenly 

and without provocation, in the most terrible manner, she 

would turn upon her best friends; indeed, her best friends 

seemed at such times to appear to her to be deadly enemies. 

When these would pass away she would realize what she 

had done, and several times expressed a fear that she might 

do some one perhaps even a mortal injury. But that this 

arose from her disease was not then known. The presence 

of uremic poison in the blood, which should be excreted by 

the kidneys, produces a spasmodic or a comatose condition. 

Her disease had progressed to a point that would have pros- 

trated any less vigorous and obstinate constitution; instead 

of doing which it expended itself in these violent mental and 

physical outbursts, 

To all outward experiences up to the day on which she 

finally took to bed, she was in perfect health, and the 

post-mortem examination, which circumstances compelled, 

revealed the wonderful fact, that aside from the complete 

destruction of the kidneys and an inflammation of the 

stomach, every organ was in perfect health. Indeed, it was 

a physical organization that ought to have withstood the 

common ravages of a century, to which age she would have 

undoubtedly lived, had she not been by sheer desperation 

driven to intemperance. The brain, even, which in such 

cases is almost always diseased, was perfectly healthy and 

showed by its remarkable convolutions and texture that it 

had by mere involuntary will-force, protected itself from 

the attack of the demons that had been introduced 

into her system, all of which had expended them- 

selves upon the kidneys, as the only other recourse 

We now understand all that terrible power before which 

we trembled lest she should do some one a fatal injury, but 

which, not understood, caused her to be almost fatally mis- 

understood. As a matter of no more than common import- 

ance, she was a fit subject for an asylum, either for inebri- 

ates or the insane; but as the victim of a series of circum- 

stances that conspired to make a lamentable ruin of one of 

the most divinely gifted of human beings she deserved the 

keenest commiseration of every one, and their most compas- 

sionate endurance. And all this she had, tempered with 
such love and forbearance, as few unfortunates obtain; and 

if at times unkind words have replied to cruel shafts, she 

will now understand them, and know that they did not pro- 

ceed from unloving hearts. And if sometimes unkind, perhaps 

seemingly cruel, acts have followed some terrific deed, she 

will now realize that they were dictated only by 

the demands of safety. One to be kind must some 

times be seemingly cruel; and while these things 

may not be spread before the world in their detail, 

a eee ~~. 

still enough of them have crept, in one way and another, 
into its knowledge to require so much of explanation. She 

would not have the living suffer for the so-called dead. 

Had she been as well known to us before as she was after 

death, could her wondrously-wrought form been an open 

volume to be read by us, much might have been done to 

mitigate all her late conditions ; but until recently no remedy 

was possible of application. The very severity of her case 

placed an impossible barrier between her and any who would 

have done her good ; and when this good could have been 

rendered it was too late. The fell disease had culminated. 

So she has passed on to the brighter shore, where the 

weaknesses of the flesh will no more annoy, nor the fettered 

conditions of the soul any more chafe her aspiring spirit. 

But as the tomb closed upon the casket that held her earthly 

form, bearing the words 

Unica V. CLAFLIN BROOKER, 
Died July 9, 1878, aged 31 years, 

it seemed to us it might have been appropriately added: 

Cut off at this early age by marriage. 

DEATH IN “OUR HOUSEHOLD.” 

Another great affliction has fallen upon Victoria and Ten- 

nie. The angel of death has just borne a beautiful and be- 

loved sister to the higher life. I left the house of mourning 

one hour ago, and while my eyes are yet wet with tears of 

sympathy for our grief-stricken sisters, I will take the pen 

and tenderly lift the vail that conceals their private sorrows 

—sorrows in which social ameliorations are gestated, and out 

of which great reforms have their birth. 

Victoria’s sister, Mrs. Utica V. Brooker, passed to the im- 

fact that the deceased was rotten with sexual disease, and to 

save their feelings the inquest had better not be held.” 

The kidneys were found to be enlarged to twice their 

natural size and much decomposed, which was the cause of 

death, and the verdict was rendered accordingly. Dr. Cush- 

man took occasion to remark that ‘if the deceased had paid 

an intelligent regard to the laws of health she might have at- 
tained to a hundred years of age.”’ 

O beautiful sister! daughter of the skies; the world did 
not understand thee. The fountain of loveand melodies that 
leaped forth from thy soul, seeking beautiful vales, green 

meadows and kindred sympathies, was diverted by the igno- 

rant multitude into lanes and sewers, and poisoned by con- 

tact with exhalations that rise out of uncongenial abodes. 

You loved gardens and flowers, music and painting; but 
these are ouly for those who half appreciate them. You were 
turned into the desert, made to wander among icebergs, and 

compelled by society to freeze to death in the summer-time. 

O God! when shall these delicately attuned natures find a 

home and welcome inthe world! Child of sorrow when you 

should have been a herald of joy; you were born to bea god- 

dess and queen among women. A model of grace and beauty, 
you should have inspired the world with its charms, should 
have enhanced the public appreciation of nature and. con- 
ducted the popular taste toward the higher walks of xsthetic 
culture. But your parents were unwise, and knew not how 
to train the powers so full of promise. They gave you no 
glimpse of the mountain of endeavor or the grandeur of life, 
aud so your earthly career was a failure. 
You must needs go to a better school and be disciplined by 

wiser teachers ere your mission in the utiiverse can be ful- 
filled. 

Mrs. Brooker would have made a grand reformer if she could 

mortal life Wednesday night at half-past eleven o'clock. 

Her age was thirty-one years; her complaint, Bright’s dis- 

ease of the kidneys. Iwas with the family during the last 

day and night of her illness. Arriving from Troy early 

Wednesday morning, I proceeded immediately to 48 Broad 

street, where I found Victoria in great distress. She told 

me her sister was dying, and asked me to accompany her to 

her residence on Thirty-fourth street. Arriving there, we 

proceeded to Mrs. Brooker’s room, and found her in a con- 

dition of extreme suffering. Victoria put her arms about her 

sister’s neck, and exclaimed: ‘‘O, my sister! do you know 

how I have always loved you? do you know how I could die 

for you?”’ The sufferer answered only with copious tears, for 

she could not speak. What struck me first was the rare 

beauty of the woman. Both form and features were of ex- 

quisite mould; and I bethought me how livtle the world 

comprehended the wonderful possibilities that were latent 

in that heart and brain, and how, all unconscious, it had 

trampled the bright jewel in the mire of earth. 

The whole family were almost frantic with grief. The 

aged parents bestowed every attention which extreme devo- 

tion to their pet child could suggest. Victoria bent over her 

sister with the tender solicitude of unselfish devotion and 

the agony of a breaking heart. She left the house for her 

office at eleven o’clock P. M., saying she could not remain to 

see Uticadie. I went to the bedside, raised the suffering 

woman in my arms, and held her there until her spirit took 

its flight. She died as gently asa child going to sleep upon 

its mother’s breast. Victoria was at that moment in the 

Broadway omnibus opposite Trinity Church, and she dis- 

tinctly heard a voice say, *‘ Vicky, it’s all right now.”’ She 

immediately exclaimed, ** My God, Utica is dead!’ Then 

looking up at the clock on Trinity steeple, the hands pointed 

to just half-past eleven. 

Before leaving the office, Tuesday morning, Victoria was 

preparing to go to Greenwood to remove the remains of her 

former husband from the vault, when she heard the voice of 

Dr. Woodhull—" Don’t go now; you will change your mind 

to-morrow; your sister will not live the night out.’’ 

I never witnessed such a scene as that which transpired at 

the Woodbull-Clafiin residence when Mrs. Brooker breathed 

her last. The aged parents and three sisters—Tennie, Mrs. 

Miles and Mrs. Sparr—were present. They invoked God 

and Jesus and all the powers of heaven and earth to bring 

her back to life. They walked the house and wailed forth 

their frantic grief the whole night through. Victoria re- 

turned at three o’ciock in the morning from her office. Her 

attitude was less vehement but her sorrow was more intense 

than that of hersisters, for besides the loss of her sister there 

were other troubles from without and within that were 

weighing down her spirit, of the nature of which I will speak 
presently. 

As if to add to Victoria’s and Tennie’s sorrow, already ac- 
cumulated past endurance, and while the sister was lying 

at the point of death, suspicions were whispered about town 

that Mrs. Brooker had been poisoned, and threats were 

rumored that Col. Blood and the sisters were to be arrested 

on suspicion and an investigation instituted, And with tke 

memory fresh in her mind of the outrages she had already 

suffered at the hands of the press and members of the Y. M. 

Cc. A. of New York, Victoria’s mind was naturally filled 

with terrible apprehensions of the next dark move they 

might choose to make. In view of all this the sisters, Vic- 

toria and Tennie, resolved to have an inquest over the body 

and so settle that matter forever. Coroner Hermann came 

at {four o’clock P. M. on Thursday. A jury was impaneled. 

[ was present and witnessed the post-mortem examination. 

Every word spoken on the occasion was courteous and in an 

evident tone of kindness for the relatives. The brain was 

first examined and pronounced by Deputy Coroner Cushman 

to be sound, with the exception of slight congestion. There 

was no softening or structural disease of any kind. I was 

myself surprised at the depth of its convolutions. It was a 

brain of the finest texture and most superior mould. The 

lungs were perfectly sound, stomach inflamed and its mem- 

branes congested. The uterus and vagina were pronounced 

by Dr. Cushman free from disease and as natural as those of 

avirgin. This latter statement was very gratifying to the 

sisters, since remarks had been made by certain ones that 

have enjoyed the proper training in her girlhood years. At 
the age of sixteen she was an actress in San Francisco, and 
remained on the stage five years. Twoyears ago she desired 
to unite with Victoria in her work and go upon the ros- 
trum. But she did not see the necessity of work for the 
work’s sake. Her ambition was for personal emolument, 
and 80 she was constrained into a conservative position. 
Victoria would consent to assist her in public labor only 
upon condition that she would subordinate personal aims to 
genuine reform, and hence, instead of a co-worker, the sig- 
ter became an opposer and enemy. 

And in this connection I wish to state my impressions of 
the Claflin family. I had heard and read many things con- 

cerning this extraordinary household, and I desired much to 
get an inside view of their home-life and so havea new out- 
look from which to estimate the sisters and their work. 

I found it, indeed, a remarkable family, but I believe that 
while the world gives them full credit for their vices, it fails 
to perceive and appreciate their many and admirable vir- 

tues. Their vices are negative and the results of ignorance. 

Their virtues might, with proper direction, be made potent 

with saving power. The Beechers have frequently been 

alluded to as possessing more brains than any other half- 

dozen families in the country. I think if Prof. Morton’s 

ghost could come back and take an inventory of the Claflin 

craniums, he would book them first on the list, both for 

quantity and intensity of brain. But withthe exception of 

Victoria and Tennie, this wealth of brain is all untaught and 

rendered abortive for any noble uses. It is an engine off the 

track, nearing a precipice with frightfulspeed. The parents 
have great natural endowments, and even at their advanced 

age exhibit flashes of originality and genius. A phrenologist 

would pronounce them both possessed of the highest order 

of organization. Father Claflin’s head is not laize, but 

sharply defined and very high. The mother has a superior 

prain both for size and activity. She is by nature highly in- 
tellectual and spiritual, and she has inherited from her Ger- 
man ancestors a bias to superstition and the intuitive per 

ceptions peculiar to the Teutonic temperament. I never 

saw greater devotion for children, yet that devotion hag 

been theircurse because unguided. The grandest emotions 

of the soul conduct to surest woe, unless they receive direc- 

tion from an enlightened reason. Mrs. Miles and Mrs. 

Sparr are the two remaining sisters, besides Victoria and 
Tennie. The former is good at heart, but angular in dispo- 

sition and weak in moral courage. Mrs. Sparris the most 

eccentric and altogether unfortunate organization in the 

family. The vices of unheard-of ancestors seem boiled 

down and concentrated in her person. She is as much in- 

clined to suspicion and hate as the sparks are to fly upward. 

She has exerted her utmost to prejudice the world against 

Col. Blood and Victoria. Poor woman! she 

what she does. 

knows not 

With all their faults Victoria loves her family with the su- 

premest deyotionI eversaw. Though they have filled her 

path with obstacles, treated her with persecution and slander, 

lived upon her bounty, still she loves them, forgives them, 

and would lay down her life for their sake. The noblest 

traits in her nature, the elements that constitute the chief 

grandeur of her character are most misjudged by the world. 

Those attributes are the source of that weird and mysteri- 

ous influence she exerts over all who enter her presence. 

And what more can I! say to the readers of the WEEKLY in 

behalf of our dear, suffering Victoria? If I had a thousaud 

tongues and as many hands they should be devoted to lighten 

the task that has already broken down her health. She has 

not tasted food for several days, nor slept for several nights. 

Her eyes are swollen with weeping. The agony in her sweet, 

sad face is enough to bring tears from astone. And her 

sorrow is not simply the outburst of a blind affection for her 

kindred. It is a sorrow that comes as the consequence of 

the accumulated wrongs and injustice that surround her 

upon every hand. Itis the reaction of a sensitive soul against 

that society that whispers *‘ poison’’ and ‘“ assassination,’’ 

while her heart is breaking over her dying sister. It isa 

sorrow that weeps over the ignorance of parents and the 

stupidity of society—that stupidity which drives the sweetest 

emotions of love and sentiment into the discords of pan- 

demonium. She said to me while weeping over the remains 

of her sister, ** Do you wonder, my brother, that I should ‘¢undoubtedly a post-mortem examination would reveal the | 
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feel desperately in earnest to reform the evils of our social 

life when I remember what I have suffered in my own 

family? Opposed and misunderstood by my parents and 

sisters, compelled to bear an idiotic child by a drunken hus- 

band, O, my God! and the world thinks me only ambitious 

of notoriety !”’ 

Victoria loves the great, suffering, starving world as un- 
selfishly as she does her own kindred. Her tears and her 

life are poured out free as rain ‘for its welfare. And if her 

professed friends half understood the depth and delicate 

tenderness of her soul, her timid and shrinking nature—if 

they could but realize how their occasicnal suspicions sink 

like steel into her heart—if they knew what a load of private 

grief and public sorrow overwhelms her, methinks they 

would be more considerate, give more hearty assistance, and 

help hold up the hands that have become so weary in work 

without recompense. I know there are thousands who stand 

afar off, who deny all sympathy for the reformer, yet who 

are the first to take advantage of that more enlarged public 

sentiment which the tears and prayers and sacrifices of our 

dear Victoria have inaugurated. Beset with pecuniary em- 

barrassments, imprisoned by bigots, struggling against the 

frauds and hypocrisy of society, betrayed in the house of 

her friends, her health is fast giving way under the accumu- 

lated load. Shall we abandon her to die in this trial hour, 

with her work all unfinished, and suffer this reform to be 

put back a hundred years? God forbid! and nerve us to 
our duty. 

There are two other persons included in this trinity of 

workers which the world will better understand by and by. 

The sister Tennie has great energy and great devotion—de- 

votion both to Victoria and the work to which she is wedded. 

She has unbounded benevolence, an exuberance of animal 

spirits and a ready tongue, but seems to lack the interior 

life and inspiring power cf her sister. She has been with 

Victoria through all her struggles and persecutions, and 

bravely encountered the vicissitudes of fortune that fall to 

the lot of all reformers. And a nobler man never lived than 

Col. Blood. His light is steady asthe stars. Almost unno- 

ticed and unknown, he labors with untiring zeal. His devo- 

tion to humanity is so grand that he needs no outward re- 

cognition to inspire his heart and direct his pen, His vision 

is not bounded by country, sex or nationality, but he labors 

to the end that the whole human family may be redeemed 

and disenthralled. 

Neither is Victoria the brazen, bold, world-defying crea- 

ture many suppose her to be. Her terrible courage is no 

product of masculine bravery, but it is the silent strength 

of a great moral purpose. She possesses all the feminine 

qualities and fine susceptibilities of her sex. Every nerve 

is keyed to highest tension—every feature strong and beau- 

tiful. Her soul shines through her face, making her look 

as sweet and tender as a mother, and as pure as divinity. 

From the higher life, Victoria, thy ascended sister will re- 
turn to thee, and bless thee with a purer love and grander 

devotion than she ever knew on earth. 
K. WHIPPLE. 

Park Hotre.t, New York, July 10, 1875. 

ADDRESS OF LUCIEN 8. CRANDALL AT THE 
FUNERAL. 

In the grand cathedral of one of the oldest cities of Ger- 

many, was once the finest chime of bells that had ever been 
founded. But one day a great conflagration swept over the 

city, and destroyed both church and chime. It was a sight 

to see those flames as they mounted the toweringspire, and 

thousands assembled to witness its fall; slowly the mighty 

structure melted into flame, and as, one by one, the fasten- 
ings of that chime gave away, each bell rang out one farewell 

peal, then sank into the seething hell below, to become a 

heap and keep silence forever. 

How many a young life shoots up past the budding morn 

of promise, even into the full noon of love and labor, only to 

startle the world with one clanging peal of genius, then 
sinks from our sight to keep silence forever; and who shall 

interpret the lesson of their coming or their going? Vain the 

lesson of this dead, vain this gathering of the near and 

dear, vain the beautiful casket and robes, and flowers, vain 
the journey to yon silent city, vain these tears, if we 

¢ail to fathom the lesson of this hour and catch not from the 

departing dead some thought that shall be asalamp to the 

feet of the living. 

This is the hour when prayers ascend, the hour when 

musty tombs are aired and the bones of ancient creeds 

brought forth to grin in marrowlessimpotency at the needs 

of the times; though at all times all things preach, this is 

the special hour for sermons, the time set apart for creedal 

gress parade, when priests mount guard o’er the minds of 

me, and hungry souls assemble to receive their weekly sti- 

pend of nurtureless spiritual pabulum, hashed to suit the 
powers of dyspeptic consciences, a time when the hungry and 

athirst of boly aspiration must turn empty away or sit down 

to a repast of conventionally garnished rhetorical pottage, 

dished to toothsomely tickle the palate of sin. 

Yes, all things preach, This still form preaches, this clay 
‘ga sermon, these mute lips are framed into pronouncement 

of a prayer that shall move the mighty forces that shape the 

destines of the race; in the calm of that motionless casket 

is gathered a storm that shall shake the world. 

The text for the lesson of this hour is at once an epitaph, a 

wail, a verdict, a curse, a prophecy: 

CUT OFF AT THIRTY-ONE BY MARRIAGE! 

Whoever the thought of her loveliness tarries this wail 

shall be heard: Cut off at thirty-one by marriage ! 

Wherever the truth shall be sought concerning this young 

life. which sprang up as a rose in the morning to canker and 

die ere the noontime, this shall be the verdict: Cut off at 

thirfy-or by marriage ! 

On whomsoever the light of these latter days has come 

will also fall the blighting curse of God if he fail to heed the 

sermon of this clay: Cut off at thirty-one by marriage ! 

And a prophecy, withal, is this; for were every nerve of 

this pulseless form a highway forthe forked lightning, there 

should not come to mortals surer destruction than shall 

come to him who, perceiving the truth, fails to put this 

marital abomination beneath his feet. 

Freedom to follow the beckoning hand of the Infinite is 

the indispensable prerequisite of righteousness. Less than 

righteousness is sin. ‘* The wages of sin is death.” 

This is the law: as water cannot rise above its fountain so 

shall none be truly free who spring from the loins of slavery. 

No man shall scale the heights of «esthetic outlook beyond 
that point up to which have trembled the aspirations of the 

mother who bore him. In freedom alone is growth to per- 

fect stature. In emancipated womanhood is the hope of the 

world. QO, spirit of maternity, raise thy wings! When that 

quartette of hell—the dramshop, the gambling-den, the 

brothel and the church—shall have perished by the sword 

of this grand social movement, then the true second advent 

shall be; then the Christ shall reign in his glory; then the 

kingdom shall come, and on earth as in heaven there shall 

be neither marriage nor giving in marriage, but all shall be 

as the angels—in the dual perfection of mateship. 

All hail the dawning of that day! On the peaks of yon 

distant mountains already may be seen the glinting of the 

golden sunshine; by-and-by ‘twill steal along down their 

rugged sides, and fill all their dark ravines with a flood of 

ineffable glory. Even here, in this little circle, where ere 

now distraction has rent and fierce discord scattered, Death 

himself has seized the key, and to-day my soul feels the 

straining of the wires as each heart trembles up toward the 

concert pitch; and when perfect harmony shall come, from 

out this family circle shall sweep a wave of strength so grand, 

a wealth of glad tidings so sweet, that all the world shall be 
charmed into paths of peace. 

But what concerning her who has passed? (Not passed by 

measurement of time and space, but passed by change of 

condition into the sweet; serenity of the summer land.) We 
will forget those days when storms overwhelmed and the 

billows of despair so wellnigh made shipwreck of the angel 

within. We will forget those moments when the mighty 

tides of her regal nature came sweeping back upon her heart 

like the merciless undertow of the resistless ocean, and 

threatened to ingulf all kindly feeling in the whirlpool of 

demoniac obsession. All this and more; but we will not for- 

get the timid, unobtrusive presence, those sad eyes longing 

for love, that starving soul begging bread, the queen in 

search of herkingdom. We can think on the beauty that 

girded her loins as with the exquisite moulding of a Venus 
Medicis, and still, perhaps, be reconciled to see it crumble. 

We can think on the grace that clothed her every motion as 

with a garment of stately-rythmed poetry, and rebel not 

that she is lost to view. Even the subtle fragrance of her 

every gracious charm may pass away; yet when we remem- 

ber that with all these have passed away the grand meternal 

possibilities of a perfect woman, verily the whole world may 
well put on sackcloth and ashes. 

Father, be comforted. Mother, be proud till the day you 
die, for the world has known few on whose brow has so lus- 

trously sat the crown of maternity. To have been the mother 

of such royalty as sleeps here to-day is glory enough for one. 

Sisters, you who have seen her proud lip curl in scorn of the 

world’s hypocrisy ; you who have torn the mask from the 

foulness of canting greatness; you who have braved the 

felon’s cell and dared the hounds of law, she speaks to you 

to-day. Be fearless, as never before; be brave, as never be- 

fore; be true, as never before! 

Fear nothing! Dare all things! Truth never shall fail, 

Though hell gapes before thee, and terrors assail. 

Fear nothing! Dare ali things! To the right aye be true: 

From thy earth struggle Godward, till light breaks to view. 

Fear nothing! Dare all things! Though cowards bewail 

Their sad social fate, when strange doctrines prevail. 
Fear nothing! Dare all things! Be pcre, TRUE and FREE: 

In these are sweet peace, rest and heaven for thee. 

Year nothing! Dare all things! Press on to thy goal, 

Remembering that travail is growth to the soul. 

Fear nothing! Dare all things! Toward heaven raise thine eye 

(Reck not that thy ken fails to pierce the blue sky); 

See that golden tints only illume thy life's west, 

Then the sunset shall welcome thy soul to sweet rest. 

Fear nothing! Dare all things! Stand firm by the right; 
Grand the sunset, but grander the MORNING and Licar. 

Fear nothing! Dare all things! Nor falter, nor pale, 
Though storme lash the sea and death rides the rail. 

This life’s but the Alpha—one line in the plan— 
A letter—a prattle—the birthday of man. 

Fear nothing! Dare all things! Let truth be thy staff; 

Pierce the bubbles of error, winnow grain from the chaff: 

Teach that all life’s a journey (its true pathway love)— 

The ecaling a ladder that lands us above; 

Where light e’er shall guide us and truth be onr rod; 

Ceaseless use; endless progress toward the Omega—God, 

TEXT, AND ITS SERMON, 

A lifeless form before us lay, 

In the casket there, that summer day, 
The form of a dear one fled: 

But she looked so like life, like an infant in sleep, 
We could almost have gazed and forgotten to weep, 
For it seemed not she could have been dead! 

For over her face there played a smile, 
That told not of Death’s decay; 

And her pale, cold lips were just parted, the while. 

Asif to disown his sway; 

And her brow was bright with a radiant light, 

That to many a heart did say, 

That there was no death where she was gone, 

And then se had not died, but only passed on, 
From mortal vision away! 

And flowers bright on her bosom were lying, 
And roses pale, in that coffin dying, 

Their perfume shred: 

And a myrtle wreath round her forehead twining, 

As a pledge of our love in her soft bair shining, 
Encircled her head. 

We gazed on her lorg, till our eyes grew dim, 

a 

Till the cup of our anguish was filled to the brim, 

And ran o'er: 

Till the lid was put down to hide her forever, 

And we knew we should look again on her, nevel 

As before: 

Till the lid was put down, and over all, 

Was thrown the dark and funeral pall, 

And she was borne away, 

Through the sheen of that summer day! 

But why did she die so early, and why was the promise of 
her magnificent destiny turned to ashes while she lived— 

that creat fate, 

* Of all sad words of tongue or pen, 
The saddest are these, ‘ /¢ might have been’ ™ 

that great possibility turned once more to realization, 

“ Full many @ gem of purest ray serene, 
The dark, unfathomed caves of ocean bear: 

Full many a flower is born to blush unseen, 

And waste ite sweetness on the desert air **? 

‘** More sinned against than sinning!” is the answer. Society 

first makes us, and then curses us for what it makes. It 

made her, and then did not love and bless and save its won- 

drous Child! A thousand years hence, with the world bap- 

tized into love and freedom, she would have shone so like an 

Immortal, she would not need to be one; but as it was now, 

there was no rest but todie! As some might say, 

‘** But rest more sweet and still, 
Than ever nightfall gave, 

Our yearning hearts shall fill, 

In the world beyond the grave! 

** There shall no tempest blow, 
No scorching noontide beat; 

There shall be no more snow, 
No weary, wandering feet! 

‘So. we lift our joyful eyes, 
From the hills our fathers trod: 

To the quiet of the skies, 

To the sabbath of our God! *’— 

or as others might phrase it, 

So alone, neither wife nor maiden, 

She has just resigned her breath, 

And been so sweetly wedded, 

_ As the Bride of the Bridegroom Death, 

And thus her epirit added, 
To the fouls of the upper Aidenn !— 

or still others, 

‘** Our little life ise rounded with a sleep— 

After life's fitfui fever she sleeps well!” 

And so it has been from eternity: eternity ago, the Uni- 

verse was full of men and women, as it is to-day; and then 

as now, all in the infancy of their races, and before the per- 

fection came, were cut down, cut down while yet needing to 

be immortal, as the perfect do not. The great fates of the 

Universe recognize no:‘individual, not even the highest, ex- 

cept to rebuke his egotism and presumption, and roll on in 

very despite! And then the lesson is, that we now on the 

poe should not throw our existence away, but abide as 

long as we can, each one saying to those about him who 

squander life, 1 am making my calculations to live and be 

happy, long after you are dead and buried! And the lesson 

is, that we should learn how to cure disease: and that was 

the need of this darling Sister even ten years ago, when this 

affection of the kidneys compelled such constant pain as 

drove her to stimulation or narcotization—that was the need, 

that she should have been cured, and she might have been. 

And that was the need not a month ago, and it might have 

been then, and if those who are all the time living for another 

world knew not how it might be, yet those who live for this 

world are notincluded. True, a month ago, no one perhaps 

suspected the exact condition, but that makes no difference: 

she was all around, even attending the trial of her sisters in 

the Courts—and such a woman could have been arrested 

where she was, constantly bettered instead of suffered to 

grow worse, and cured. And the great deep human love 

which would have saved that Sister’s life a month ago, is 

more than a belief in all the immortalities in the Universe! 

With Immortality, or without it, the infinite need of the 

dear world of brothers to-day, is to be able to live, and not 

die! And Nature cancure every possible disease, and when 

none die except from age, they will want to die, and the 

world will be happy! 

And then “* being dead she yet speaketh,” teaching us how 

to live, and we will not mourn for her, but be happy as she 

would bid us! At least the writer, even if he often weeps 

for the living, never once drops a tear for the dead; and 

though he often speaks of weeping wiih the living for the 

dead, it is his sympathy with the living, he still can never 

know a tear for the loved and lost! JOSEPH TREAT, 

-_—_—— 

(Dr. Treat, from the same appreciation and sympathy, re- 

produces the following three Poems, penned even be fore the 
advent of Spiritualism :] 

Forget her, the loved one flown? Yes, ye ~i//, 

When the rolling Sun in the heaven stands still: 

When the silver Moon no more gives light, 
When the calm, high Stars no more are bright: 

When the Bow no longer arches high, 

Nor clouds come back to shut the aky: 

When Day and Night return no more, 

And Times and Seasons all are o'er; 

When Heaven and Earth away shall flee, 
And God himself shall cease to be- 

Then—then—-ye may then forget her forever! 

Ono, no! No, no, no! ye will forget her, Never! 

Forget hér, the dear one fled? Yes, ye wil/, 

When all of good is changed to ill: 

When there's nothing left that’s pure and fair, 
In upper sky or lower air, 

To bring to mind, through eye or ear, 

The perished forms of friends once dear: 

When no pleasant sounds are borne on the breeze, 

Nor whispers come sighing through the tall green trees: 
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When no longer the carol of warbling bird, 

Nor the chime of the tolling bell is heard: 

When a brother can stand by the side of a bier, 

And his eye not fill with the blinding tear; 

Or walk in the churchyard with careless tread, 

And heave not a sigh for the souls of the dead: 

When his heart can be steeled to affection and love, 

And he feels nut a tie that binds him above— 

Then—then—ye may then forget her forever! 

Ono, no! No, no, no! ye wid forget her, Never! 

What can please me like mourning, that young, strong and fair, 
She hath gone to the flelds of the viewless air’ 

To the heavenly fields, all radiant there, 
In the starry depths of the azure, where 

The other dead have gone? 

To the far-off fields in the clear blue sky, 

Beyond the reach of mortal eye, 

Though still her spirit hovereth nigh, 

And her light form floateth ever by, 

Within that dwelling lone? 

Or how can I other than feel as I should, 
If an own dear sister were she? 

For all who are loving and gentle and good, 
Are brothers and sisters to me! 

And so when they pass from the earth away, 
There's something within me that seems to say— 

‘Gone! gone! the dear ones of thy Mother! 

Fast flow thy tears, O weeping Brother!” 
Aye! and they do, they do, oft flow, 

For many who in death have long been low; 

But now shall they course down my cheek once more, 

And freer and faster than ever before— 

Full freer for her who fell asleep last, 

Than for any who died in the long, long past! 

So a long farewell to our Sister sleeping, 
_In the cold and silent tomb: 

O’er her head, so low pillowed, be wild flowers creeping, 
And myrtle and forget-me-not bloom! 

Friends, why thus mourning? For the Dead are ye yearning, 

To bring them again from their places? 

And who then is it, that comes thus to visit, 

Your hearts with affectionate embraces? 

Loved ones, she meets you, and, loved ones, she greets you, 

On the earth whom so fondly ye cherished! 

Ye call her a lost one, but she is not a lost one 

© think not the absent has perished! 

And she is not absent; her face is not present, 

And the clods her cold ashes may cover; 
But her spirit glorious, over Death was victorious. 
And that spirit around you shal! hover! 

It shall come in the dawning of the red, rosy morning, 
And breathe to you accents of peace; 

And when earth is beclouded, and in darkness enshrouded, 
And sleep from your woes gives release— 

It shall then in your chambers, keep guard o'er your slumbers, 
And mingle with sleep, pleasant dreaming: 

Shall tell you in vision, of its own blest Elysium, 

And the glory from that better land, beaming! 

Henceforth shall its care be, henceforth shall its prayer be, 

To solace the desolate-hearted: 

It hall be with you ever, it shall go from you never 

That spirit of her that’s departed! 

[From the New York Sun, Monday, July 14, 1873. | 

A PECULIAR FUNERAL, 

No Crape, No Mourning Dresses, No Clergyman, No Impos- 

ing Train of Coaches—Shakespeare Quoted Instead of the 

Bible. 

Mrs. Utica V. Claflin Brooker was buried yesterday, from 
the residence of her sister, Mrs. Victoria C. Woodhull, at 6 

Kast Thirty-fourth street. Mrs. Brooker died on Wednesday 

night of Bright's disease of the kidneys, having been confined 

to her bed about ten days, a greater portion of which time 

she was unconscious. Her relatives were with her in her 

last moments, but she was unable to speak to them, No 

crape was tied to the bell-knob, nor indeed was there any 

indication of death in the house. Mrs. Woodhull and Miss 

(Claflin told Mr. Joseph Young, the undertaker, that they 

desired no display; that they should have none of the hol- 

low mockery, as they termed it, which surrounds the fu- 

nerals of the times, They grieved for the loss of their sister, 

but did not propose to make any outward exhibition of that 

grief. All they wished was quietly to follow her to her 

last resting-place. Accordingly, yesterday morning the re- 

mains were placed in a plain casket, a plate on whose lid 

bore the inscription, ** Mrs. Utica V. Claflin Brooker, died 

July 9, 1873, aged 31 years.” The body was attired in a pink | Christians claim for Christ, and that all that claim is to be 
| 

silk wrapper, with lace encircling the neck and wrists. A 

beautiful white flower was on the breast. Choice flowers 

were strewn on the casket, which rested in the front parlor. 

The venerable father and mother, and Mrs. Miles, a sister 

of Mrs. Brooker, sat at the head of the casket, and opposite 

each other and near the foot were Mrs. Woodhull and Miss 

Clatlin. The latter were neatly attired in dark clothing, 

and delicate white roses were on their breasts. They were 

surrounded by many of their literary friends, among whom 

were the well-known Western humorist, Mr. Alfred Burnet, 

aud Miss Helen Nash. None of the family wore mourning. 

The father’s grief was almost untrollable. Tears filled the 

eyes of the others as they listened to the touching address 

of Mr. Lucien 8. Crandall, formerly editor of a newspaper in 

Syracuse. It was the desire of the family that no clergy- 

man should officiate, but that some one who knew their 

dead relative ehould say afew last words over her remains. 

Mr. Crandall is a young man of fine address. He began with 

a quotation from Hamlet: 

One woe doth tread upon another's heel, 

So fast they follow. Your sister ‘s dead, 

Then followed a line from Macbeth: 

She should have died hereafter, 

1 white holders of the South. 

| 

f 

The speaker dwelt upon the virtues of the dead and what 

she might have been, repeating with emphasis at intervals, 

“Cut off at thirty-one—by marriage.’ (Referring to her 

marriage, which is said to have marred her happiness and 

sent her to her grave.) He was satisfied that had she made 

no mistake in securing a partner for life, she might have 

outshone many of the women of her day, as she was gifted 

with great powers and wonld have sought to accomplish 

great works. He spoke a few kind words to the father and 

mother, and then addressed the sisters, Mrs. Woodhull and 

Miss Claflin, who, he said, had braved a felon’s cell, and bade 

them do what was right and have no fear. 

The address occupied about twenty minutes, and at its 

close the relatives and friends took a last view of the body. 

Then there was a few moments’ quiet meditation. The 

neighbors were unaware that there was a funeral in the 

house until a plain hearse and four carriages drove up before 

the door. Then the front door was opened and four of the 

undertaker’s men bore the casket to the hearse. Following 

them were the venerable Mrs. Claflin, Mrs. Woodhull and 

Miss Claflin, weeping, and an intimate friend of the family, 

who seated themselves in the first carriage. In the next 

carriage were the venerable father, a daughter, Mrs. Miles, 

and two friends; other friends filled the two remaining car- 

riages. The quiet, unostentatious funeral procession moved 

down Fifth avenue to Broadway and thence to South ferry, 

crossing to Greenwood Cemetery. In the cemetery Mrs. 

Woodhull and Miss Claflin broke down, and their mother 

tried to comfort them, but in vain. The casket was placed 

in the receiving vault, and then the carriages returned to 

New York. 
~—+@+ ~+—______—- 

SPIRITUALISM—REFORMATION. 

As there seems to be a doubt resting upon Spiritualism, 

whether it mean reformation for the world or merely the 

demonstration of the fact of continued existence after the 

death of the physical body, it may be well to consider the 

effect that the adoption by Spiritualists of either of these 

propositions as a guiding rule, will have. And in doing this 

the experience of the past may legitimately be called into 

requisition. If it be found that all the new things of the 

past, in accepting anything, any attainment, as a finality 

upon which to stand continually, necessarily accept a 

limit to their usefulness as methods of reform, it may verily 

be inferred if Spiritualism accept the demonstration of spirit 

existence as its finality, with that attainment, its use, asa 

method of progress, will have ceased. 

That such has been the fate of all past reformatory move- 

ments need scarcely be argued. The fact is too patent to 

require elucidation ; but since an evident example exactly 

in point exists near to the present day, it may be referred to 

with advantage as ‘ending force to what shall be said re- 

garding Spiritualism. 
Abolitionism was held by its advocates to mean the abo- 

lition of slavery for the negroes as the property of their 
With that accomplished, great 

as was the work, it died a natural death ; it had nothing 

more to do; its mission, according to the claim of its ad- 

vocates, was fully accomplished. 
But was this really true of the word in any really grand 

sense? When chattel slavery fell, did all slaveries that 

needed to be abolished also fall? Nobody pretends that they 

did. Then, had abolition of slavery been held to mean what 

it justly implies, there would have not yet been an end of its 

mission. Those who worked and fought so manfully for a 

specific abolition would still have been active to secure the 

further abolition of other and greater slaveries; as instance 

the slavery of the laboring millions to the wealthy few; the 

slavery of women in their sexual capacities to men, and, in 

a word, each and every slavery that fetters either the body, 

mind or heart of any human being. Now apply this rule to 

Spiritualism, and see from it what destiny awaits it, if it be 

limited to the demonstration of Spirit life? 

Twenty years ago there was little knowledge in the hu- 

man race that existence really continued after the grave re- 

ceived the body; but there was faith and belief. Knowl. 

edge, however, is to them as fruition is to hope, Spiritual- 

ism has given this knowledge to millions of souls, and re- 
lieved more hearts of dread and fear than everything else 

that ever came into the world to save it. Hope and faith 
have been replaced all over the world by knowledge and 

fact, and become a great salvation. Even admitting all that 

realized, his work was as nothing compared to that which 

Spiritualism is destined in this one direction to bring to the 

world. 

But Spiritualism has already demonstrated that the claim 

for Christ made by latter-day Christians is entirely a 

myth, There is no hell fire from which people need to be 

saved: and no heaven, with pearly gates and silvered streets 
and golden throne, to which the saved are to be transferred, 

while the lost are to be consigned to hell. It has demon 

Strated that all the salvation there can be for man, is 

growth from present conditions into higher and better ones, 

is development from ignorance and darkness into knowledge 

and light, is evolution from material conditions merely into 

the realms of spiritual enlightenment; and that all these 

must be made by each individual for himself or herself 

aided, to be sure, by the counsel and advice of friends and 

teachers. 

Hence it comes to be known that there was no need that 

a Jesus should be born, and that he should be crucified 

in order that a lost world might be saved from everlasting 

torments in hell, All this nonsense is purely mythical and, 

must be an impossibility to any mind awakened to the ex, 

periences of reason and thought. It may, indeed, be true 

that the example of Jesus, so loving the world as to be will- 

ing to die rather than deny the truth, may have a saving, a 

salutary influence upon those who require example; but, 
even here, would it not be more in accord with nature to 

assume that Jesus preferred death for the truth rather than 

life for a lie? 

Indeed, aside from some beautiful examples of love, faith 

and spiritual wisdom, as his life claims to have exhibited, his 

death has been equaled by many other individuals who, 

dying for the truth, may with equal reason be claimed as 

having died to save the world, which is literally true in 

effect, since every person who has been put to death, either 

physically or morally, because they dared to utter and advo- 

cate unpopular truths, may with equal propriety with Christ 

be said to have been Saviours, because their devotion to the 

truth has led the world to a comprehension of the same 

much more rapidly than it otherwise would have been led. 

Great as has been all this great work that has already 

really been effected by Spiritualism, there is no reason that 

it should stultify and limit its uses by quietly sitting down 

upon these achievements, and saying, there is nothing more 

to be done for humanity. It should rather affirm for itself 

the great truth of evolution, that there is no cessation to the 

unfoldments of Nature, and that one glory achieved only 

makes possible a grander and more glorious glory, to which 

the real aspirant will press on with ever renewed vigor and 

earnestness of purpose. In this way every one becomes a 

Saviour, saving not only himself or herself, but, by exam- 

ple, helping to save everybody else below in the scale of 

unfolding. 

It is because of the deep importance of this matter that 
Spiritualism ought not to permit itself to be hampered 

with any finality, or to exelude from its proper field of oper- 

aticn any human need. Instead of doing this, it should 

adopt as its basic idea, that whatever belongs to the race that 

needs to be made better, is included in the meaning of Spir- 

itualism. 

If, then, Spiritualism means reformation in any large 

sense, what field should it at least attempt to occupy? Evi- 

dently the humanitarian field. Its sphere should be so large 

and inclusive that there can be no such things as ‘‘side 

issues,” since in a perfect whole there cannot be anything not 

included. Reformation means, first, bettering the condition 

of individuals, and secondly, through them, the race. Bet- 

tering the race means making{people generally, better, holier 

and happier, and making them thus means to make them 

have better bodies, better hearts, and better souls—in short, 

better Spiritual natures than they now have; but first, better 

bodies. It is impossible and utterly futile to make a bad 

tree bear good fruit; neither can you expect grapes of thorns 

nor figs of thistles. By their fruit shall ye know them; that 

is, they shall be judged by what they produce. 

Now, one of the prerequisites for a better humanity is a 

better grade of children. It is almost useless to attempt to 

patch up and mend a badly constructed house. It will be a 

bad house after all. So with the habitation of the soul. If 

it be bad at the start, all the repairing that may be done to it 

will not make it anything else than bad, on tothe end. Now, 

instead of spending all our time and strength in endeavoring 

to make good out of the bad, leaving that which is to come 

to be still of the same sort, let at least a part of the efforts be 

turned to that which is to come, so that when it shall come 

it will not need the constant repairs we are now wont to be- 

stow upon almost all there is in the world. 

In a word, let the efforts that are nuw expended to save 

such as need salvation be turned to the begetting of such 

as shall not need to be saved, having never been lost. It, 

is quite foolish to longer think of making good and pure men 

and women from bad children. The great need to save the 

world is good children. If every child hereafter to be born 

could be insured g perfectly natural birth and growth, the 

world would at once be saved from physical death and could 

devote all its strength to intellectual progress and moral 

growth, the possibilities of neither of which would be 
dwarfed by a vile, physical habitation. 

Then, indeed, should Spiritualists blush for shame to say 
that the great social problem is not a legitimate subject for 

their consideration, instead of blushing, as many of them 

pretend to do, because some brave souls have dared to claim 

for Spiritualism the great work of social regeneration. It 

is to be hoped, also, that they will be ready and willing to 

accept whatever issues it involves, and to shrink from noth- 

ing that their enemies see fit to hurl upon them, even if it 

be the odious name of Free Lust, By your fruits shall ye 

be known, and not by any contemptuous epithet that may 

he branded upen you, Let it be known and used severely, 

too, that the real Free [Lusters are they who endeavor 
to maintain the family as the foundation of civilization, re- 

gardless of the love that should be its base. Inside of mar- 

riage only does Free Lust reign in its most horrid deform 

ties. Then let them brand us with the degrading term if 

they will, it only shows that what exists in their own souls 

is reflected by them, and let us, by our lives, by our fruits, 

prove to the waiting world that we are Free Lovers indeed, in 
contradistinction to the Free Lust that has 

maintain marriage as its safeguard, remembering that lust is 

an impossibility in freedom where the right to demand, 

given [by law, is replaced} by the governing rule fof mutual 
consent, Whithout,whichithere can be.no love expressed, and 
with which there can be no lust, 

and desires Lo 
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FREEDOM COMMANDING RESPECT. 

‘People are alwayscurious to know something of the social 

habits of those who have attained eminence in literature or 

art. Of lady authors the private way of life is usually less 

known than that of the male sort. Of the social life of the 

author of Middlemarch, it is said: ** Mrs. Lewes never visits 
the houses of other people, and receives only her special 

friends at herown. Since she has achieved fame she might 

be received by many ladies who, before this, would have re- 

fused her entree to their homes, but she neither desires nor 

will accept their proffered recognition. She did not over- 

step the conventional laws of society without due considera- 

tion; she knew the price she must pay for a happy home 

and a satisfied heart, and she is content to pay it; nor does 

she find it too high. It was a perilous experiment, and one 

that no woman, unless she be as strong, as brave, and as 

pure, and as sure of holding her lover as Miss Evans, would 

do well to repeat.”’ 

The above beautiful tribute to the practice of freedom in 

love, without the restraints of law or the enslavement of 

priest, is from Harper’s Weekly of July 5. It would perhaps 
be difficult to determine just what the editor meant to con- 

vey to his readers by so pointed an indorsement of Mr. and 

Mrs. Lewes, in their life of marriage based upon love and 

continual attractiveness, having so supreme a contempt for 

it in its mere legal form as to endure present ostracism, re- 

lving wholly upon results to command for them what others, 

lacking result, rely upen the established custom of legal 

marriage to command; but there can be no reasonable 

doubt that this was admitted to Harper’s as an emphatic in- 

dorsement of that course, and as an approval of the same in 

all cases where similar results follow. 

‘““Tt was a perilous experiment;” but it was one thata 

strong, brave, pure woman dared. Now, just such strong, 

brave and pure women are the greatest demand of the pres- 

ent time. Jfarper’s inferentially says that our women are not 

strong, brave and pure, because not being these, like Mrs. 

Lewes, it would be a dangerous experiment for them to un- 

dertake to live as she is living—a decidedly poor compliment 

to all womankind, but perhaps just. It is more to be cred- 

ited to women than it is to men, that there are so few mar- 
riages without the legal bonds. Men, as a rule, care little 

for it, and would in many instances disregard it if those 

whom they propose to make their wives did not demand 

and insist upon it asa necessity, both as to respectability 

and to insure perpetuity. 

Asitis, the instances are numerous in which men and women 

have entered the marriage state ignoring the farce of the law, 

and so far as our knowledge of them goes they are without 

exception equally with Mr. and Mrs. Lewes to be appro- 

bated. As advocates of this practice hundreds of cases 

come to us, which to the world are unknown, and none of 

them would dare to attempt the effect of the law. Their 

fear is entirely upon the other side of the question from 

that on which Harper’s puts it. They remain lovers instead 

of slaveholders, and this is the secret of their universal 

happiness. The legal yoke ‘s the grave of the lovers. 

After it is put upon men and women they become husband 

and wife instead, and hence it is that that which is supposed 

to be absolutely necessary to coutinued happiness and love is 

their greatest enemy; in nine cases in ten utterly destroying 

them and planting custom and respectability in their stead. 

It belongs, then, to the brave, strong and pure men and 

women, to the genuine Free Lovers, to step above the law 

and trample the bond of legality under their feet, standing 

as Mr. and Mrs. Lewes have stood, in defiance of social 

ostracism, in order to attain to the great object of life. Mrs. 

Lewes, says Harper's *‘ knew the price she must pay for a 

happy home and a satisfied heart, and she is content to pay 

it.” Let every woman who values these more than she does 

the recognition of society go and do likewise, and our word 

for it she will find them. | 

It may safely be concluded that if Harper's does not ad- 

vocate the practice outright of the theories which we hold, 

it would look with approval on the people who should be 

strong, brave and pure enough to attempt them. Indeed, it 
mav be inferred that it is even in a broader sense than this 

an advocate of freedom for love, since it will be remembered 

that it published Tennyson's ‘‘ Last Tournament” in full 

from advance proofs from England, in which the following 

occurs: 

‘* Sir Fool,”’ said Tristam, ‘** I would break thy head. 

Foo], I came late, the heathen wars were o’er, 

The life had flown, we sware but by the shell— 
I am but a fool to reason with a fool— 

Come, thou art crabb’d and sour; but lean me down, 

Sir Dagonet, one of thy long asses’ ears, 

And harkenif my music be not true. 

‘“* Bree love—free feld—we love but while we may : 
The woods are hushed, their music is no more ; 

The leaf is dead, the yearning past away : 

New leaf, new life—the days of frost are o'er : 

New life, new love to suit the newer day : 

New loves are sweet as those that went before ¢ 
Free love—free fleld——we love while we may.’ 

* Ye might have moved slow-measure to my tune 

Not stood stock-still. J madeit inthe woods, 

A nd found itring as true as tested gold.” 

* = * * * * * 

Then Tristam, pacing moodily up and and down, 

‘* Vows! did ye keep the vow ye made to Mark 

More than I mine! Lied, say ye? Nay, but learnt, 

The vow that binds too strictly snaps itself— 

My knighthood taught me this--ay, being snapt— 
We run more counter lo the soul thereof 

a --—. e— os —_—— a ———— ee 

I swore to the Great King, and am forsworn. 

For once—ev'n to the height—I honor’d him. 

* Man, is he man at all?’ 

“He seemed to me no man. 

But Michael trampling Satati; so I sware, 

Being amazed; but this went by—-the vows! 
O ay--the wholesome madness of an hour— 
They served their use : 

“* But then their vows— 
First mainly thro’ that sallying of our Queen-- 
Began to gull the knighthood, asking whence 

Had Arthur right to bind them to himself? 

To bind them by inviolabie vows, 
Which flesh and blood perforce would violate: 

Can Arthur make me pure 
As any maiden child? lock up my tongue 
From uttering freely what I freely hear?. 
Bind me to one? The great world laughs at it. 
And worldling of the world am I, and know 
The ptarmigan that whitens ere his hour 

Woos his own end; we are not angels here 
Nor shall be: vows—I am woodman of the woods, 
And hear the garnet-headed yaffingale 
Mock them: my soul, ‘ we love but while we may,’ 
And therefore is my love so large for thee, 
Seeing it is not bounded save by love.” 

In all that we have ever written or spoken about freedom, 
we never have used so objectionable language as_ this. 

There is an utter positive abandonment of every considera- 

tion save love only. Yet the Poet Laureate of Great Britain 

can write and the Harpers can print this and no how! of in- 

dignation is raised. Our readers must draw their own con- 

clusions. 

Again, in the Baltimore American of the 11th inst., the 

following is found in the editorial correspondence from 

Vienna, Austria: 

MORALS AND MARRIAGE, 

In my former letters allusions have been made to the con- 

dition of morals which pervades Vienna, and is rapidly 

spreading among allclasses. In order that no injustice may 

be conveyed to the minds of your readers as to the character 

of the people of Austria, who are so different in every re- 

spect to the Germans of Prussia, I have made special efforts 

to obtain authentic information as to the causes which are 

leading to this extensive demoralization. That there are 

many good and virtuous people here there is no manner of 

doubt, but that the next generation will greatly deteriorate 

is equally certain. Ten years ago it was regarded as some- 

what degrading to the female to live without marriage. Now 

no woman is considered as having lowered herself much in 

the esteem of Ker neighbors unless she becomes a brazen 

courtezan. Of this class it is but proper to say that Vienna, 

with its million of population, has fewer than the smallest of 

the principal cities of the United States. There are, how- 

ever, more people living together without marriage than 

with marriage, and this condition of life, with the privilege 

of separating at pleasure, which often takes place with the 

birth of the first child, is becoming daily more popular. 

The laws regulating marriage are, I have ascertained, dif- 

ferent from those of any other civilized nation. The Church 

is forbidden to marry any man or woman without the con- 

sent of their parents. The parties proposing marriage must 

also have the written consent of the Burgomaster and 

authorities of the place of their nativity, which will not be 

given unless they can prove that they have means sufficient 

to support a family and will not become a charge upon the 

community. During the three years which every able-bodied 

man is required to serve in the army, he cannot marry with- 

out he has also the consent of the Secretary of War or the 
General under whose command he is serving. Some of these 

laws can be evaded by going to some other section of the 

country, but the bars to marriage are so great and the diffi- 

culties to be overcome so numerous, that they generally pre- 

fer to do without the ceremony, and start off in life just as 

so many of their neighbors and friends have done before 

them. There is a recent law which is intended to protect the 

female in these left-handed marriages. If she ascertains that 

her ‘‘man,’’ by whom she has children, is about to contract 

marriage, she can enter protest and put a stop to the cere- 

mony. It does not, however, prevent him from abandoning 

the mother of his children and familiarly taking up with his 

new love, just as he in days long past took up with her. The 

novels daily published here all recognize this new phase of 

life, and the most popular are those which represent their 

heroes and heroines falling in love with and eloping with 

husbands and wives. Matrimony is ignored entirely in most 

of them. The marriage ceremony is daily growing more un- 

popular, and bids fair soon to become, iu Vienna at least, to 

be regarded as one of the follies of a past generation. 

Social Freedom, it will be seen from all this, has made 

creat strides already, which, if fully realized, would cause 

those who rely solely upon the marriage law to hold their 

husbands and wives to quake with fear at the rapid approach 

of its dissolution. It is doomed, and all good men and 

women, or as //urper’s has it, all men and women who are 

strong, brave and pure enough, ought to thank heaven that 

the day of general deliverance is so near at hand, and to do 
all in their power to hasten its coming. 

It may also be said that the literature of this country, 

equally with that of Austria, recognizes this new phase of 

life. No novel is popular here unless it contain the ele- 

ments of spirit communion and of Free Love. And so the 

crand work moves majestically, even rapidly, onward. In 

spite of all the efforts of grim and gaunt Conservatism, 
Radicalism is the real power in the world, and will soon be 

The following poem is also from Harper's, of same date as 

the above: 

in recognized. 

UNSATISFACTORY. 

Then had we never sworn. il swear no more 

‘* Have other lovers—say, my love— 
Loved thus before to-day.” 

“* They may have, yes, they may, my love; 

Not long ago they may.” 

‘* But though they worshiped thee, my love, 

Thy maiden heart was free?” 

‘** Don’t ask too much of me, my love; 

Don’t ask too much of me.”’ 

‘ Yet now ‘tis you and I, my love; 
Love’s wings no more will fly?” 

‘ If Love could never die, my love, 
Our love should never die.”’ 

‘* For shame! and is this so, my leve, 
And Love and I must go?’’ 

‘‘ Indeed I do not know, my love ; 

My life, I do not know.” 

‘* You will, you must be true, my love, 

Nor look and love anew!”’ 

‘Pil see what I can do, my love ; 

I'll see what I can do.” 

———————_-—-r- + @ 

THE PLATFORM OF THE EQUAL RIGHTS PARTY 

—ELEVENTH PLANK. 

‘* Hleventh.—That there should be unrestricted exchange 

of productions and commodities between nations and in- 

dividuals, without regard to distance or locality.” 
This plank involves the theories of protection and free 

trade, and raises anew all the arguments that have been for 
years made in favor of either proposition ; but it is fair to 

say that all these arguments have been made without refer- 

ence to the basic proposition of humanity, and entirely upon 

the theory of the right of one to profit at the expense of 

another. This is fully recognized by such advocates for 

protection as admit that free trade in principle is right, 

though expediency and selfish interests make protection 
necessary. 

Civilization is becoming sufticiently aged to begin to think 

of adopting for its basic proposition such principles as are 
in harmony with the operations of nature, and to ignore 
and make a formal departure from such as are built upon 

purely selfish motives, to be fostered without regard to the 

interests of mankind in general. 

The basic proposition, then, is the doctrine professedly of 

the Christian Church, though it is entirely ignored both in 

its theory and practice, that the human race is one family, 

finally to be so organized and recognized. A true civiliza- 

tion must then base itself upon this proposition, and con- 

struct its organization in consonance with it. Instead of 

endeavoring to establish what will be best for this or that 

individual, people or nation, that which is best for mankind 

us a Whole should be the watchword and the maxim of all 

legislation and all reform. This is also in harmony with 

the well-recognized general philosophic proposition that the 

best interests of individuals are conserved when the best 

interests of the whole are maintained ; or what is equally 

true (since all true propositions are equally so from either 

extreme), that the best interests of the whole are subserved 

when the interests of each individual are best maintained. 

As the humanitarian policy is the better one for individuals, 

so also is it the better for nations. A protective tariff is 

maintained in this country to protect the manufacturers of 

such goods as are also manufactured in Europe against the 

so-called pauper labor of its various countries. Now, is it 

not clear that the interests of labor in Europe are sacrificed 

by the adoption of a plan which makes their productions 

pay a large tax before they are admitted for sale into this 

country? That is to say, either the consumers in this coun- 

try are compelled to pay a fictitious price for European 

products, or, on the contrary, their producers receive less 

than their real value. In a word, in the exchange of com- 

modities between the various nations of the world, their 

real values are entirely lost in the arbitrary prices affixed 
upon them by protective tariffs. 

But says the political economists, ‘‘ It is necessary to levy 
duties on imports in order to meet the expenses of the gov- 
ernment.”” By which it is intended to say, that since it 
has been the custom of this government to raise its revenues 
in this way, therefore it must be continued indefinitely; or, 
that the necessity of a revenue to be had in some way makes 
a supposed necessity of a tariff as the best way—all of which 
is the most arbitrary sort of reasoning, indeed is no rea- 
soning, but the merest assumption. 

It is high time in the ages to adopt principles as a base 
for all action, whether in individuals or nations. Ina pro- 
tective policy there is no principle involved, but rather a 
sacrifice of all principle, since if it be right in the abstract 
to tax the products in transitu between nations, then is it 
also right to tax them in exchange between the individuals 
of nations. The Constitution of the United States emphati- 
cally denies this right by forbidding that there shall be a tax 
levied on the exchange of merchandise between the differ- 
ent States. If this isa proper and just law, why should it 
not extend to nations as well? 

If the adoption of protection follows legitimately as a se- 

quence to the necessity of a revenue, then the complete 
practice of that rule should be made. It should be made to 
extend to all transfers and exchanges of commodities, which 
would make the percentage on the whole vastly smaller than 
it now is on the imports upon which it is levied, and vastly 

more evenly distributed among all the people. The prac- 

tiec now makes the whole tax fall on the consuming poor, 
since the merchant who pays the levy to the United States 
in turn adds it to the price of the goods and collects it from 
to thoes whom they are ultimately sold, and by whom they 
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are consumed. This, as was shown last week, virtually 

carries the whole tax home to the door of the poor working 

people, who froin day to day merely live, and who, st ruggling 

all their lives long are ever at the door of penury and 

want, while their more fortunate employers, no matter how 

much taxes they directly pay to the government, increase 

their wealth from year to year—a clear showing that the 

poor workers pay the taxes in the last analysis. 

The adoption of a true of policy, regardless of principle, in 

a single direction makes it necssary to adopt corresponding 

lines of policy, in almost all other directions. The protec- 

tive policy is not a legitimate outgrow¢h of natural causes in 

the domain of the things directly involved. Its supposed 

necessity arises from altogether a different domain. The 
goods upon which taxes are levied before admitted to our 

markets are such as can be manufactured in Europe cheaper 

than they can be produced here; and in order that their pro- 

duction and importation may not stop their manufacture 

here the tariff is imposed, being placed at such a rate as it is 

supposed will make their continued production here possible. 

Now, in what does the extra cost of manufacture in this 

country consist? Take for instance cotton cloth, which, 

notwithstanding the raw material is obtained to alarge ex- 

tent from this country; the English manufacturer can offer 

it in our own markets at a lower price that our own manu- 

facturers can offer it. In other words England can purchase 

our cotton, pay the same price for it that we pay, transport 

it across the ocean, manufacture it and reship it to this 

country cheaper than we can manufacture and sell it. 

Here is aseeming paradox which it is difficult to under- 

stand, but it has an explanation if itever can only be found. 

The items of expense of the manufacture of cotton goods in 

England, are the same as in this country plus the cost of 

transporting the cotton there and returning the manufactur- 

ed goods. The several itemsexclusive of this are: Ist., cost 

of cotton; the same in both cases; 2d, the cost of capital in- 

vested in factories; not the same in both cases. 3d, the 

wages of the operatives. This last item, in dollars and cents, 

shows aconsiderable difference in favor of England; but 

when the cost of living is taken into the account the real dif- 

ference is small, that is to say 1t costs the operatives in either 

country all they can earn to live: the cases,where they ac- 

cumulate more than comparatively small sums, being few and 

as numerous in one country as in the other, while those of 

England, on the whole, live equally as well, in as much 

comparative comfort as do they of this country. A single 

cent per yard would be a large allowance for the diffcrence 

in cost in manufacturing cottons between the two countries, 

arising from the difference of wages. ‘Fhe great difference, 

then, that enables the English manufacturers to pay for the 

shipment of cotton across the Atlantic and for the return 

of the goods, and then to offer them at a price that makes 

it necessary to levy a duty of 20 per cent. per yard, is in 

the item of cost of capital. 

The English manufacturer pays from two to three per 

cent per annum for his capital, in most instances owns his 

own capital, seldom having to resort to discounts to meet his 

payments; while the American manufacturer is compelled to 

pay six to twelve percent. per annum for his capital, and 

frequently as much as twenty-five per cent. discount, to en- 

able him to meet special demands, and this is the principal 

expense that makes the cost of cotton goods in this country, 

from twenty to twenty-five per cent. greater than in Eng- 

land. 
It becomes evident, therefore, that the government does 

not levy a duty of 20 per cent. on cotton goods in order to ob- 

tain a revenue, but in order to enable the cotton manufactu- 

rers of this country to compete with those of England. But 

would not the more direct, and in fact the only legitimate 

method to do this be to reduce the expenses of manufacture 

to that of England, by the introduction of a system of free 

money, which would enable the home manufacturer to offer 

his goods to the trade at the price of the foreign goods minus 

the cost of transportation of the raw cetton and the manu. 

factured goods, which would shut foreign goods out of the 

home market effectually ? 

The same method of argumentation applied to every other 

article in which there is a competition between this country 

and Europe, would result in arriving at the same solution. 

What is most needed for the encouragement of home 

manufactures is a new and scientific money system that 

shall reduce the use of money to its legitimate and scientific 

uses, in facilitating the exchange of the products of labor 

and take from it its present chief character of enabling cap 

italists to live from the labor of the poor. Free money and 

free trade then is the motto for the employed of all sorts of 

manufacturers, and their realization the exemplification of 

freedom for commercial exchanges and the introduction of 

the possibility of equity in such exchanges and of an inau- 
guration to Industrial Justice all over the world. 
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CALL FOR THE PRESS AND TYPE FUND. 

One-half of this fund having already been subscribed, and 

being desirous of reducing our expenses by the use of the 

material, which can be done by about fifty dollars per week; 

and it being possible with the amount subscribed to obtain 

what is required, depending upon future subsgriptions to 

meet deferred payments, we now prefer the request that 

the subscriptions be sent in at the earliest convenience of 

subscribers. The funds will be placed in the hands of two 

proper and responsible parties, who will forward the neces- 
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sary papers to each subscriber in accordance with the origi- 

nal propogition, holding the material in trust for the WEEK- 

LY until such time as its earnings will repay the same. 

Thanking our friends for the very remarkable manner in 

which they have come forward to the support of the 

WEEKLY, both by subscription to this fund and by labor in 

increasing its circulation, we are able to say that if they con- 

tinue to labor with us until the expiration of the year, the 

WEEKLY will be on a permanent basis and beyond the 

reach of its foes—the Y. M. C. A. 

SAUD LM RC A YS 

THE PAGAN BIBLE. 

We are requested by the publisher of the ‘* Pagan Bible” 

to say that Mr. Train left the country with the last form 

of this pamphlet unfinished, which is the explanation of the 

delay in filling orders. The completion is daily expected, 

and when received it will be immediately issued, and all 

orders promptly filled. 

~+@+—~ 

THE TENTH ANNUAL CONVENTION OF THE 

AMERICAN ASSOCIATION OF SPIRITUALISTS. 

The attention of Spiritualists all over the country is in- 

vited to the following constitutional provisions regarding 

repaesentation in the National Convention, to be held in 

September, probably, in Chicago: 

‘“ArvricLE VI, Section 3. Each active State or Territo- 

rial Organization of Spiritualists within the limits of the 

United States of America shall be entitled to as many dele- 

gates at large as such State or Territory has representatives 
in Congress—the District of Columbia being entitled to two 

delegates—provided that only one general organization shall 

be entitled to representation from any State or Territory. 

Each working local society and each progressive lyceum 

shall be entitled to one delegate for every fractional fifty 

members.” 

It will be noticed that any organization of ever so few 

members is entitled to a delegate. Spiritualists everywhere 

will be governed accordingly. 

It is decided that the Convention will convene on Tues- 

day, the 16th day of September, at 10 o’clock a. M 

— -+@~ — 

SOCTALISTIC. 

'From the Vineland Independent, March 12, 1873.) 

FASHION, No. VI. 

A stranger approached me beside a crowd, saying, ‘* Madam, 

I have been watching you, andthough your peculiar costume 

causes you to affect me more as does a man than as a tender, 

emotion-iuspiring woman, with your leave, I seek an intro- 

duction.’ Our names were pronounced, aud | remarked, 

“Then my appearance did not forbid acquaintance.”’ ‘* Not 

at all: L rather felt invited to that,’’ he said. ‘‘ Thanks,” I 

replied; “you have paid my costume the highest compli- 

ment; can you say as much for fashion?’ ‘ Ah,’’ said he, 

‘*in this answer your style will claim still higher praise; for 

the language of fashion is, ‘admire my massive finery, but 

never search for knowledge beneath it;’ women who exhibit 

that do so under the ten-fold labor of proving against ap- 

parent evidence.’ ‘‘Then,’’ | rejoined, “‘as you evince 

practiced {thought on this fertile topic, please be so kind as 

to state whether you think the universal adoption of a nat- 

ural style, even farther removed from fashion than mine, 

would be salutary or sickening to the public?” He ex- 

claimed, ‘*‘ Good woman, any reasoning person will not hesi- 

tate to say salutary—but soft! if 1 continue expressing on 

these conclusive points, I shall be ashamed to longer accom- 

pany fashion.’’ 

‘Yet,’ [L begged, ‘‘pray favor me with reply to a query 

touching what your first jremark suggests. Can rational ob- 

jection obtain against conditions admitting full acquaintance 

before the tender emotion is fostered ?”’ “Seriously, not any ;”’ 

he sighed, ‘“‘ but we are so used to follies that we do not feel 

like voluntering to abolish them while women first wink at, 

then countenence, then cultivate them.’’ I could but crave 

his patience still another moment to say, ‘‘as pure love is the 

product of compatible relations which are not quickly de- 

termined, but which unmistakable magnetic blendings 

surely reveal, what power can prevent being lovely and be- 

loved?’ He seemed wrapt in thought, and I proceeded, ‘‘and 

who can calculate the deluge of happiness that willarise to 

humanity by escaping the evanesacent attraction which in 

one sex beguiles, inthe other betrays? With eyes beaming 

in the light of a new view, he said earnestly, ‘now I dis- 

cover the mighty motive that enables you to soar above the 

persecutions of ignorance—now | fathom the devotion that 

finds peace in preparing it for all—now I discern that stable 

faith in the growth of souls, that makes you complacent in 

isolation, and cheerful ’mid any surroundings. I will assure 

people that they may cease to pity you, while | can only 

envy.’ 

‘‘In your discoveries,” I added, ‘‘lam truly glad. They 

will help us forward, and put fresh flowers in our hands. 

They have answered many questions; but the amplitude 

of the motive, the depth of the devotion and the extent 

of the faith can only be divined when practical goodness 

shall make health the general order of society, and disease 

the exception, and then, through equal opportunity, a little 

time will display the abundance of possible blessings.’’ He 

bowed good day, saying, ** God bless you and the world! | 

can almost resolve to help save contorted humanity, but it | 

has me too much involved.’ As he turned away, a shadow 

chased the radiance from bis thoughtful face; his strolling 

gait seemed to say, *‘ going where joy is not.’’ My sympathy | 

could but whisper, ‘‘ Poor men! you all go toa joyless goal | 
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involved that you feel unable to work out the good that can 

liberate you. 

Here was a man of originality and learning, understanding 

the sham usages of the times and having no heart in them, 

but had rather pander to them than stand among the first firm 

callers to reconstruct them. He mayrepresent millions who 

would lend their help with full resolve, could they see un- 

flinching action in circles of mature, disciplined women,who 
must become inaugurators. Hitherto they have proclaimed 
in word and deed that they were guided by this sophistry : 

‘As long as the fair sex can afford to be reckless, we are ex- 

cused in being so, whether we can afford to or not.’’ Here is 
the cause that has filled the past with lone, agonizing 
hearts, seduced and cursed! with tortured spirits and bodies, 
bruised and crushed by hasty marriage bonds! with tearful 
cries of martyrs perishing for just release from various 

popular ties and tyrannies! Mutual lack of confidence and 

multiform prostitutions naturally result from undue de- 
pendence in one class and nndue power in anovher: for 
not only are the passional functions sold, but some 

part of the purchase sullies the integrity of many faculties. 

And many a prude who counts on chastity barters 

as bright treasures for as paltry things as the frail 

sister she contemns. All extravagancies invert the good 

they would bring home; they multiply vice and compound 
poverty. General happiness must spring from the full fields 
of prosperity, where practical philanthropy supplants aristo- 
cratic monopoly. The fictitious societary arrangements of 
this age are toppling over the quicksands of weakness, disease, 

privation, dependence and the knowledge that all these are 

wrong. That knowledge must transform the underlying 
snares; quietly and peaceably may the change go on with 
willing acquiescence. Strength of body, mind and moral 

purpose, with means to live without dependence on others, 

must come to the mothers of humanity andthe mukers of 

public sentiment, ere the lures can be withdrawn, and a 

pure basis laid for the intelligent, scientific and harmonious 

society which souls that aspire to the true and high believe 
they are nearing, because they know they are needing. 

M. E. TILuortson. 

Boston, July 1, 1873. 

Victoria—Permit a stranger to congratulate you on your 
acquittal. It is needless to multiply words, but such a 

shameful subterfuge, I venture to say, never before dis- 

graced our courts. Toimprison you and your confreres on 

a charge of obscenity, etc., instead of libel, simply to pre- 

vent the exposure of ‘‘ America’s pulpit orator.”’ 

But it was not for this solely that I took up my pen, 

though I have watched the proceedings from the first, with 

an interest far beyond a personal recognition of justice to 

yourselves. 

But I wish to speak of Mr. Beecher particularly, not ex- 

clusively as a man, not in regard to personal morality or im- 

morality, and dishonesty in evasion, if he be guilty, but of 

him asa preacher. I hive read his sermons for more than 

twenty years as reported, and can fully indorse all that was 

said of them and of him as a preacher. by Joseph Treat, 

M. D., in his oration delivered in the Opera House, Spring- 

field, Mass., A-pril 28, and published in the WEEKLY, June 7. 

One statement in particular, the truth of which I have 

always known, astounded me with its forcibleness, viz. : 

‘*Mr. Beecher has always acted a part; preached one thing 

at one time and its opposite at another; contradicted him- 

self more often than any other man in America.’ And now 

I have come to the subject for which I mainly took my pen. 

All these years [ have wanted to show up these inconsist- 

encies, but have never found a sheet radical, bold or honest 

enough for my purpose. Many, many years ago I asked to 

get into a controversy with him or his doctrines, through 

the press. I cared not whether [ was answered or no, if so 

be I might get these contradictory statements, false asser- 

tions and egotistical praise of his before the people, because 

I knew that they had suflicient wisdom to see as soon as 

their attention was directed to the fact. And all these 

years he has gone on duping Plymouth Church and the thou- 

sands of otherwise sensible people who have hung entranced 

upon the magic of his words asif he was very God; and no 

one has dared tosay nay! And yet I could get no paper to 

continuously publish my strictures. No; he must be re- 

spected, he must not be corrected, he must not be shown up 

as rotten in creed and utterance! No; he of all men must 

be let alone! And what is he more than any other man, 

that he must be thus respected, that ** hands off’? must be 

so sacredly applied to him? Thanks, thanks, your hands 

have not been “off,” but yet, what could you have done with- 

out your own paper? Nothing, absolutely nothing: so while 

you have attacked him in one direction | desire to do the 

same in another, and want the Joan of your paper to do it 

through; may I have it? 

[ want to publish a short review each week of his sermons, 

selecting those points that will appear must palpably absurd 

and self-condemnatory. [will give youa specimen in this 

letter which you can publish, if you choose, as review of 

Beecher No. 1. It is an extract from his famous Music Hal! 

lecture delivered in Boston, December 18, 1872, as reported 

in the Journal on the following day, his subject being ** Den- 

ocratic Principles and Society.”’ 

In the course of his remarks, all at once and quite irrele- 

rantly, he seemed to’swing clear of hissubject to give woman 

a thrust, which, if appreciated by him, would have left 

Rev. Henry Ward Beecher, D. D., a motherless bab + im- 

mediately after the hero of your * scandal Was ushered 

into being. Hear the noble man compliment his mother. all 
mothers, all women! But what else should v 

follower of the author of these words, ** W 

to do with thee ?’’—Jesus. 

GS eCAp [ror a 

Olan, Whit wave | 

‘Women, at last, are doctors! If there is any 

the age, it is woman. After giving birtui to us, she ought to 

take wingsand fly away. She has noright to aspire t 

practice of lawand medicine. As soon as she begins to de- 

velop into any proportions of strength, then sue is a nuisance 

which ought tu be abated, and will be abated when nien 

when in wrong you get involved.’’ And poorer women: so stand where God does!’’ [Applause.] 
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At that time, with but little knowledge of what had taken 
place, and no anticipation of what was to occur, I wrote the 
following: ‘* We had thought that Henry Ward Beecher was 
in favor of woman occupying any position for whith she was 
fitted, and why is he all at once so soured on her? Have Vic- 
toria and Tennie given him the blues about her that he thus 
vents his spite? Are they nuisances to him? There are many 
other women in the world, Mr. Beecher, besides those 
noted characters and their kind, who, when ‘ developed into 
proportions of strength,’ are not nuisances to themselves or 
their friends, if We Judge rightly.” 

Nuisance ¢o the age.” How dows Henry Ward know but 

what the women of other pges were as great nuisances to 

the men as are the Women of the present age to him? But 
if so, how happened the sons of God, when they saw that the 
daughters of men were fair, to take wives of all which they 
chose? (Gen. vi., 2). Why, Mr. Beecher has told it was sim- 
ply to born “‘us’’ (men), and after the borning ‘she ought to 
take wings and fly away.’’ Indeed, we women are much 
obliged to you for the information, and perhaps the Almighty 
will be also since you say “she ought.” Then why don’t 
(rod invariably give her the wings and teach her how to use 
them? Who can say that she would not be the gainer if she 
could? Butto return. Are womenin general nuisances to 

you, Henry? Ts that the reason you express yourself so 
sweepingly? Was your mothera nuisance to you through 
Your babyhood, boyhood and manhood? And did you want 

her to “‘ take wings and fly away?’ 
Were and are your sisters nuisances—Harrict, Catherine 

and Isabella? They have ‘‘ developed into proportions of 

strength.” Ought not such nuisancesto beabated? lf you 

thought woman was a nuisance, why did you marry one? and 

has she been a nuisance to yOu ever since she borned your 

first baby? and did you then want her to “take wings,” 

Henry? If all mothers had thus “flown away” would the 

Beecher men have taken care of the Beecher badies? Where 

would you be to-day if old Lyman Beecher’s wife had died 

as soon as the little Ward was born? Would Lyman, your 

honored father, have taken better care of the little ‘‘Us” 

than your “‘nuisance’’ mother? and would the motherless 

Henry have been better provided for had his “ nuisance” 

mother died, think ye, than for her to have lived and ‘* devel- 

oped into proportions of strength ?”’ 

** A bated when men stand where God does!’’ When will 

men stand there, Henry? Do you stand there? OQ. self- 

righteous man, and can you intercede with God to abate wo- 

man, or will you abate her? Yes, you and your kind will do 
it when you “‘ stand where God does.’’ If she is not abated 

tillthen, we women need have no fear but what we shall 

existaslongas domen. ‘* Ought to be abated.’’ Then why 

don’t God abate her? Was her existence an afterthought of 

the Almighty, perhaps Henry can tell. 

A man who could utter such a phillipic should never know 

a mother’s fostering care, never be cradled upon her arm, 

never be fed from her breast, never catch the gleaming of her 

eye, never hear the love cuckoo tones of her voice, or taste 

her first kiss. Heshould never receive the kind attentions of 

sisters, who assist him up the steps of life and guide the bro- 

ther’s feet lest they stray. The courteous attentions of young 

ladies he should never know; their smiles he should never 

receive. No home, made a home by the prudent, faithful, 

watchful care and provision of a woman wife should ever be 

his; no prattling child should ever hail his return with de- 

light, mourn his absence with a sigh; no loving daughter 

should minister to his wants in middle life, mature years or 

extreme old age. 

No woman stranger, even, should ever cross the threshold 

of his door to assist, soothe, inspire, encourage, or even 

smooth his dying pillow or perform the last sad offices over 

his carcass. How could they? they all died after having given 

birth to the little *‘ Uses; no women over twenty or thirty 

years old (except the old maids) in all the wide, wide world. 

Man cooking his own food, making, mending, washing, iron- 

ing, and arranging his own appareland appurtenances! (, 

Mr. Beecher, the women to be even with you should never 

again inflict their ‘* nuisance’’ presence upon you by crossing 

the threshold of Plymouth Church, by attending prayer meet- 

ings and conference meetings, by manufacturing pincushions, 

neckties, tarts, tea and coffee for your church fairs, festivals 

and sociables! ©O, what a paradise you lords of creation 

would have if these nuisances were all abated, if they would 

accommodate you by borning you, and then *‘take wings 

and fly away;’’ yes, as soon as they had borned their first 

baby! 

Were you the first-born, Mr. Beecher; if not, then you 

would have been nowhere could you have had the ordering of 

the matter. O, fie, fie, Mr. Beecher, you have said and done 

a great many foolish things in your life, but never fell from 

your lips a more impracticable, ridiculous and contradictory 

assertion of your almighty decrees than the one above 

quoted, 

Wild men, Arabs and ouclaws, hyenas, tigers, wolves and 

serpents, mosquitoes and loathsome vermin, one would 

think by your letter were considered as fitter companions 

for you and your fellow-men than woman, composing one- 

half of the human world, and the mother of both haives! 

The animus of the man stands here revealed, and those 

who would applaud such a statement deserve to be consigned 

to the same fate as does the ronowned pastor of Plymouth 

Church, who owes his very existence to the sorrows and 

pangs inflicted upon woman, that such a worthless being, 

compared to the woman who bore him, might live to thus 

curse the author of that very being. Ki. B. 

——a -@- < - ————_—. 

MISCELLANEOUS. 

Til REVOLUTION, 

Every woman bi 

I ingacase before any Court, ought to demand and insist 

that half of the jurors impancled to pass upon the issue, be 

women. What an outrag 

demand be 

>on the very face of things, if her 

refused! Even though constitutions and laws 

have to be broken! Better break both than justice. Such 

constitutions and laws are injustice. If ‘‘man is’more than 

constitutions,” so is woman. Let her at once, and in every 

possible case, make that issue, 

And every man brought before a Court, or bringing a case 

before a Court, ought to demand and insist that half of the 

jurors be women. He needs, and has a right to, the equal in 

fluence of woman, in pronouncing on his case. Woman loves 

him more than man, then let him have the benefit of that 

love. 

Not twelve men to try a man, nor twelve women, a 

woman, but half of each to try each. Could anything be 

fairer? Could anything else be fair? Is not the statement 

the argument, the demonstration ? 

And as things are now, with all this prejudice against her, 

a woman about to be tried, has a right to demand that the 

Judge who is to instruct the jury, bea woman. Every good 

man says, yes. Who says, no, does not love woman as him- 

self. And we have the women competent to play Judge, 

thousands of them. The law of justice, right, is in the 

human heart, and literal millions of women in Furope and 

America could announce and expound thatlaw, right out of 

their hearts. 

And a man has a right to demand a woman for Judge. I'd 

rather have One to-morrow than any man. I should believe 

that woman had more natural sympathy with me, than any 

man. 

And every woman has a right to insist that half of the Leg- 

islature or Congress thut makes the laws to which she is 

subject, shall be composed of women, unless she thinks an 

equal number of men better—and in either case, that is 

woman’s voting. And every noble man, knight, lover, says 

yes, let her vote if she wishes. Think of a man on his knees, 

suing to a woman to be his sweetheart, and then getting up 

and spitting in her face, saying she shall not vote! © men, 

shame on you! That you should be so mean! Don't you 

hate yourselves? Women do not hate you, but that makes 

you meaner yet. 

And then women have a right to insist that woman shall be 

President, half of the time. And the really good, noble men 

will insist on it with them. And by this time, every man who 

loves woman will insist that she shall be his equal, have oppor- 

tunity,own her own body, act her own love, refuse maternity 

except at call of highest and noblest and even infinite, yes, 

every man who loves woman will show it by aiding to bless 

her, as against living the lie that the only being in the Uni- 

verse is himself! © for this love, to bless and to save both 

menand women! This free love, that not only women are 

dying for, but men, too, if they only knew it! Thousands 

of both men and women afraid of free love, and yet perishing 

for lack of it! Marktheprediction: In five years Free Love 

will be the most glorious watchword on American lips, and 

in one year we shall hold Free Love Conventions every- 

where, State, National, Cosmopolitan! we ae 

TO THE RAIN. 

(WRITTEN FOR ALFRED BURNETT, BY MISS CORA M. EAGER.) 

Patter away, with your musical feet, 

Over the house-top, over the street, 

Tinkle and tangle your notes in the caves; 

Sing to the hyacinths, sing to the leaves; 

Tap on the window, and dance on the sill 

Kiss the young pansies whenever you will; 

Glide through the alleys, and into the lane, 

Courting the grasses, most merciful rain! 

Tell them to gladden some desolate heart— 

Drive away sorrow, or deaden its smart; 

Thence to the sick-room and banish its dread 

Light up the dim eye and lift up the head; 

Whisper of all the sweet dimples that play 
With the blnshes and smiles on the fair cheek of May, 

And quicken the pulse with a touch of the tune 

The South winds will pipe on the soft reeds of June. 

Go to the laborer over the way; 

Tell him you'll work for him just for to-day: 

Dig in his garden and garnish his cot 

Wake up the roses and brighten his lot. 

(io to the palaces —fall tenderly there 

For sorrow is keener mingied with care: 

Tell the proud miser you've come in disguise 

A blessing from Heaven to epen his eyes. 

Tel! him to search through the city and moor, 

And find which is greater—himeelf or the poor— 

They who, in spite of the scantiest store, 

Have hands to give something, and hearts to give more. 

For the love that, outliving all outer decay, 

May pass from the night to the shadows of day; 

And the ties broken here by the mallet of Fate 

May link themselves (Here in most kingly estate. 

Tell him that wealth has a covey of wings, 

And ** honor” and ** glory * are fabulous things; 

Far better to lessen his worldly amount, 

And share in that bank that will never discount, 

Then o'er the fields where the tiller has trod, 

Trip through the furrows, and burnish the sod 

Reach down to the ear of the clustering grain 

And minister the mysteries given to rain. 

And over the hills, and valleys between, 

Hang the light vail of your silvery sheen, 

That the sun, stealing out from his vapory grave, 

May stud it with gems, while you waltz with the wave. 

Where the maiden, impatient, her gala-wreath weaves 

Tell her to wait, and you'll polish the leaves; 

ucht before any Court for trial, or herself | 

But of all the fair places, fall tenderly whe 

The laughter of children has tangled the ai: 

Though Hope's brightest budding and Love's latest bloo 

Vay not have caught early their sweetest perfume, 

Phere’s a charm that still clings to youth’s rosier hours, 

Like foam to the fall, or like tints to the flowers, 

And oh, blessed rain! ere you gather your feet 
From the trees and the turf, from the roof and the street, 

Glide forth with your stillest and holiest tread, 
Where we bury our hearts, when we bury our dead, 

Kiss softly the sod, breathe of memorized hours, 
Write the soul's dearest message—and write itin flowers, 

That, lifting to Heaven their sacred perfume, 

They may ask of the angels beneficent room, 

“ A sorrow’s crown of sorrow is remembering happier things,” 

Monsieur, when a wife’s nature loathes that of the man 

she is wedded to, marriage must be slavery. Against slavery 

all right thinkers revolt; and though torture be the price of 
resistence, torture must be dared. Though the only road to 

freedom be through the gates of death, those gates must be 

passed, for freedom is indispensable. 

Bravo! Charlotte Bronte? 

The subject of marriage is usually discussed as of the 
rights of children were everything, those of grown persons 
nothing.—John Stuart Mill, 

Give grown persons pure natural rights, and children will 

come naturally by theirs.—Helen Nash. 

Love is carnalized to disappointment.—Fowler’s grandest 

thought. 

Marriage having this peculiarity, that its objects are frus- 

trated when the feelings of both parties are not in harmony 

with it, should require nothing but the declared will of 

either party to dissolve it.—Alexander Humboldt. 

A condition requiring the continuance of marriage, not- 

withstanding a change in the feelings of the parties, is ab- 

surd, shocking, and contrary to humanity.—Jeremy Ben- 

thorn. 

Those who marry intend as little to conspire their own 

ruin as those who swear allegiance, And as a whole people 

is to an ill government, so is one man or woman to an ill 

marriage.— Milton. 

Thinking is the talking of the soul with itself.— Plato, 

The worst kind of vice is advice.—Coleridge. 

A cordial, warm shake of the hand takes my heart. —N. P. 

Willis. 

I wish it were customary to publish the causes of marriage 

as it is of deaths.—/ke Marvel. 

There is gemerally something that requires hiding at the 

bottom of a mystery.— Hawthorne. 

Love depends on the loving, not on the loved.— Bulwer. 

e 

REFORMATORY LECTURERS. 

In view of the determination recently manifested by certain would-be 
authorities in Spiritualiem, and from a sincere desire to promote their 
expressed purposes, to set up a distinction that will produce a free and 

amuzziled rostrum; we shall henceforth publish in this list the names 

and addresses of such speakers, now before the public and hereafter to 

appear, as will accept no engagement to speak from any committee of 

arrangement, with any proviso whatever, as to what subject they shall 

treat, or regarding the manner in which it shall be treated. A reforma- 

tory movement, such as Spiritualism really is, cannot afford ®o soon to 

adopt the customs of the Church and fall into ite dotage. On the con- 

trary, it demands an unflinching advocacy of all subjects upon which the 

Spirit world inspires their mediums ander the absolute freedom of the 

advocate. To all those speakers who wish to be unders.vod as being 

something above the muzzled ox which treads out the corn, this column 

is now open: 

(. Fannie Allyn, Stoneham, Mass. 
J. 1. Arnold, Clyde, O. 
Rev. J. O. Barrett, Battle Creek, Mich. 
Mrs. MH. F. M. Brown, National City, Cal. 
Annie Denton Cridge, Wellesley, Mass. 
Warren Chase, St. Louis, Mo. 
A. Briggs Davis, Clinton, Mass. 
Mrs. L. E. Drake, Plainwell, Mich. 
Miss Nellie L. Davis, North Billerca, Mass. 
Lizzie Doten, Pavilion, 57 Tremont street, Boston, Mass. 
R. G. Eccles, Andover, Obio. 
Mrs. Elvira Hull, Vineland, N. J. 
Moses Hull, Vineland, N. J. 
D. W. Hull, Hobart, Ind. 
Charles Holt, Warren, Pa. : 
EK. Annie Hinman, West Winsted, Ct. 
Anthony Higgins, Jersey City, N. J. _ 
W. EF. Jamieson, 139 Monroe street, Chicago, Ll. 
Miss Jennie Leys, 4 Tremont Temple, Boston, Mass. 
Cephas B. Lynn, Sturgis, Mich. 
Mrs. F. A. Logan, Buffalo, N, Y. 
Anna M. Middlebrook, Bridgeport, Ct. 
J. H. Randall, Clyde, O. 
A. C. Robinson, Lynn, Mass. 7 
Mrs. J. H, Severance, Milwaukee, Wis. 
Laura Cuppy Smith, No. 1 Atlantic street, Lynn, Mass. 

L. Sherman, Adrian, Mich. rn 
John Brown Smith, 812 N. 10th st, Philadelphia, Pa. 
Mrs. H. F. Stearns, Corry, Pa. 
Dr. H. B. Storer, 107 Hanover street, Boston, Mass. 
C. W. Stewart, Janesville, Wis. 
J. H. W. Toohey, Providence, R. I. 
F. L. H. Willis, Willimantic, Ct. 
Lois Waisbrooker, Battle Creek, Mich. 
Prof. KF, Whipple, Clyde, Ohio. 
John B. Wolff, 510 Pearl street, N. Y. 
Wm. Rose, M. D., 102 Murison street, Cleveland, 0. 
Dr. Geo. Newcomes, Jackson, Mich. 
Mrs. L. H. Perkins, Kansas City, Mo. 
James Foran, M. D., Waverly, N. Y. 
Mrs. C. M. Stowe, San Jose, Cal. 
Clara A. Field, Newport, Maine. 
Hannah T. Stearns, Trance Speaker, Corry, Penn. 
H. H. Brown, 387 W. Madison street, Chicago, IL. 
J. T. Haughey. Paola, Kansas. 
J. P. Greenleaf, 27 Milford street, Boston, Mass. 
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AGENTS FOR THE WEEKLY. 

GENERAL AGENTS. 

Thomas J. Lloyd, Adams House, Boston, Mass. 

Powers Paper Co., Springfield, Mass. 

EK. 8S. Near & Co., 498 Broadway, Albany. N. Y. 

John D. Henck, 918 Spring Garden st., Philadelphia, Pa. 

J. E. Floyt, 217 West Madison street, Chicago, for the 

Northwest. 

Mrs. Cuscadin, 310 Market st., Louisville, Ky. 

J. R. Hawley, 164 Vine st., Cincinnati, Ohio; and 

Herman Snow, San Francisco, Cal, 
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JAMIESON’S BOOK! 
_- 

‘ THE CLERGY A SOURCE OF DANGER TO THE 
AMERICAN REPUBLIC,” 

GOD IN THE CONSTITUTION. 

INFAMY. 

Full Frpose—Second Fdition Just Published, A Volume 

of 331 Pages. 

One of the most startling books ever isened from 
the press. Price, bound in muslin, postage paid, $1.75, 

Books furnished at Reduced Rates on the Club Plan. 

, CLUB RATES: 

7 hree Copies, expressage or postage paid, " $4 nO 

li es ‘. 
Six ‘ a “és Tae s 50 

Ten se sé sé ‘6 12 50) 

Parlor Edition, gilt, 20 cents per vol. extra, 

AGENCIES, 

Terms made known on application. 

Adflress all orders to W. F. JAMIESON, 189 and 141 
Monroe street, Chicago, Ill. 

WHAT THE PRESS SAYS: 

We consider Mr. Jamieson as having done a most 
nseful and needed work in publishing this book. It 
ought to be read by every one who takes the least in- 
terest in the Christian Amendment movement, or any 
of the allied questions, It is erammed with inferme- 
fion of all kinds bearing on the general issues; and 
every page burns with intense earnestness.—Free Reli- 
gious Index; Nov. 16, 1872. 

A meaty volume, a remarkable book, Mr. Jamieson 
Writes with earnestness and fervor. We commend the 
book to the widest possible perusal, believing that it 
is singularly calculated to open men’s eyes and do 
their souls permanent good.— Banner of Light, Oct. 12, 

O twee 

_ Interesting, valuable and timely, It abounds with 
important facts. No more important volume has been 
issiied Trom the press for many years.—Boston Investi- 
gar, Oct. 2, 1872. 

THE RELIGIOUS PRESS IS SILENT! 

CANT! 
SIGNIFI- 

THE LIBERAL PRESS IS REJOICING. 

ee eee eee, 

( ‘losed, Open. 

THE CRUSADE FAMILY SHIP, 
A New Incomparable 

CLOTHES DRYER, 
CLOTHES FRAMES, BARS AND LINES, FRUIT 

DRYER AND CHRISTMAS TREE COMBINED. 

A GOOD THING, Patented May 24th, 1870, 

It is used for wet or dry clothes, in doors or out, 
stands firm or will swing and revolve, opens and 
closes like an umbrella; with racks made of lath 
added, is a fruit dryer, and trimmed with evergreens, 
isa Christmas tree. Send for circular descriptive of 
it or for the article itself, at any store, or send to the 
Patentee and Manufacturer, 

W. LIVINGSTON BROWNE, 
Shortsville, Ontarig County, N,; Y. 

P. S.—Sales Large, and easy. Agents wanted for 
the article, or territory.. Address the Mannfacturer, as 
above, inclosing stamp. 

Clothes Dryer. Fruit Dryer, Christmas Tree. 

KE. WOODRUFF, 

Botanic Physician. 
OFFICE AT HIS 

ROOT, BARK AND HERB STORE, 

3883 CANAL ST., UP STAIRS, GRAND 

RA PIDS, Mich, 

Where for thirteen years every description of Acute, 
Chronic aad Private Diseases have been, successfully 
treated strictly on Botanic principles, 

NO POISON USED, 

Drawer, 2,501 

Dr. 

P.O. Counsel] at office Free 

DR. AMMI BROWN, 

Dentist, 

cemoved to 20 East Twenty-fourth Street, 

Near Madison Square. 

HASLAM’S PILE REMEDLES—THE 

SAFHS. 

Marvin & Co.’s are the Best. 

265 BROADWAY. 

JOSHUA M. HOLT, 
Manufacturer and Proprietor 

Dr. Hpyt's Magnetic Pain Cure, 
AND 

Holt’s Vegetable Liver Tonic. 

MILFORD, N. H. 

PROTOZONE. 
THE FINEST AND MOST PER- 

FECT BRAIN AND NERVE 

INVIGORANT IN THE 

WORLD. 

Physicians and others will find it wholly unequaled 
in all cases of illness arising from excessive or per- 
verted sexism, even when insanity and chronic unrest 
have resulted. The female illnesses springing from bad 
magnetism, inducing amative horror and disgust, brain 
disturbance and exhaustion, vital depletion and sui- 
cidal theught, all yield to PROTOZONE, while barren- 
ness, sterility and brain softening are at once relieved. 
There is but one place where it is made, viz., 

Protozone Laboratory, 
17 CAMPBELL BLOCK, 

TOLEDO, O., 
and but one agency in America, viz., 

MRS. SARAH P. THOMPSON, 
1 Phillips Court, Boston, Mass. 

Price (single pound flasks) - - - $5.00 

DISCOUNT BY DOZENS OR GROSS, ADDRESS AS ABOVE. 

KNABE & CO.’S PIANOS. 
(ESTABLISHED 1833, BALTIMORE, MD.) 

18,000 of these Celebrated Instruments are now in use 

this country and Europe. hey have been awarded 

5 Gold and Silver Medals. Every Instrument fully 

warranted for five years. 

WAREROOMS: 

Y., and 69 Washington Street, 
Chicago, Il. 

JI BAUER & CQ., 
GENERAL AGENS., 

Pianos torent; sold on installments; and old ones 

taken in exchange. Illustrated atalogues sent on ap- 

plication. 

650 Broadway, N. 

—— — 

FIRST MORTGAGE8 PER CENT. BONDS 

OF THE 

MILWAUKEE AND NORTERN 

RAILWAY. 
Coupon and registered; Interest June and December. 

DENOMINATIONS, 1,0008 AND 500s. 

We offer these Bonds for sale at 90 and accrued in- 
terest, believing them to be a secure as well as a profit- 

able investment. Tull particnlars furnished ou appli- 

cation. 

VERMILYE & CO., 

Nos. 16 and 18 Nassaa Street. 

GREENLEAF, NORRIS & CO., 

No. 66 Exchange Place, 

—_———___ ____._. —_ a ee 

MRS. C. A. DELAFOLIE. 
most practical and reliable informa- 

mcure of Piles is to be found in HAS- 
LAM’S TREATISE, just published. It will pay you 
'O get a copy, whether you use our remedies or not, 
May be obtained, free, by addressing Frep, Wastam 
& Uo., 37 Park Row, New York, 

tion in regard to the preventign and | 

607 Hudson Street, New York, 

Medical and Business Clairvoyant. 
We!l known for her correct diagnosis of disease and 

| lelineation of character. 

ou —— 

The Friendship Community 
Near Buffalo, Dallas Co., Missouri, has 500 aores of 

good land, on which its members all live and work to- 
gether, combining all their property and labor for their 

mutual assistance and support. It is liberal and pro- 

gressive, and allows equal rights to all its members, 

both men and women, in its business affairs. More 
members are wanted, 

The Communist, its monthly paper, will be sent free 
to all desiring further information. Address ALCAN- 

DER LONGLEY, as above. 

f heer: NEW YORK LIBERAL CLUB 

Meets every Friday evening at 8 o'clock, 

For the discussion of scientific and other interesting 
subjects, 

Good speaking and entertaining discussions may 
always be expected. 

a ee oe oe 

WM. DIBBLEE, 

LADIEY HAIR DRESSER, 
84 BROADWAY, 

Has removed from his Store to the 

FIRST FLOOR, 

where he will continue to condnct his business in all 
its branches TWENTY-FIVE PER CENT. CHEAPER 
than heretofore, in consequence of the difference in 
his rent. 

CHATELAINE BRAIDS. 

LADIES’ AND GENTLEMEN’S WIGS. 

and everything appertaining tothe business will be 
kept on hand and made to order. 

DIBBLi NANIA for stimulating, JAPONICA for 
soothing am the MAGIC TAR SALVE for promoting 
the growth m the hair, constantly on hand. ; 
Consultation on diseases of the Scalp, Mondays, 

Wednesdays and Fridays, from 9 a. M. till 3 P. m. 
Also, his celebrated 

HARABA ZEIN, 
or FLESH BEAUTIFIER, the only pure and harm- 
less preparation ever made for the complexion. No 
lady should ever be without it. Can be obtained only 
at 

WM. DIBBLEE’S, $ 

854 Broadway, Up-stairs. 

-- PIMPLES. 
I will send (free) recipe for my VEGETABLE 

RALM. removing Pimpies, BLAcK Worms, BLOTCHEs, 
FRECKLES, Motus, TAN and all Diseases of the Skin, 
leaving it clear and with a healthy glow. Also, sure 
process for fine growth of Hair om bald heads or 
smooth faces. 

—_—— 

THOS. F. CHAPMAN, CHeEmI8T, 

P. O. Box 5,128. 197 Broadway, New York. 

THE 

AMERICAN 
NORTH-EAST CORNER 

17th St. & Irving Place, 
Embraces the most comprehensive system of remedial 

agencies of any like institution in this country. In 

uddition to the 

‘TURKISH, 

RUSSIAN, 
ORIENTAL, 

SULPHURETS, 

SULPHUROUSiVAPOR, 

FUMIGATED, 

MERCURIAL, 

IODINE, Erc., BATHS, 
Treatment by ELECTRICITY and MAGNETISM 
receives special attention, 

These Baths are select, and given singly, and are 

administered in such a way as to healthfully adapt 

themselves to each individual case of cither sex, 

PRICES OF BATHS—From $1.00 to $3.00. 

NEW YORK, May, 1872. 
ENTRANCE TO GENTLEMEN'S BATHS, 

Irving Place, 

ENTRANCE 70 LADIES BATHS, 

125 E. 17th Street. 

TITUS & JORDAN, 

Attorneys & Counsellors, 

19 Nassau Srreret, 

GFORGE G. TITUS ) WT pe 
HON. J. PARKER JORDAN. { Nzw York. 

WILLIAM H. SEWARD’S 
TRAVELS. 

— 

The undersigned rekpectfully announce that they 

have now ready the order-book coutaining specimen- 

pages of the paper, printing, illustrations, engravings 

and styles of binding of 

GOV. SEWARDS 

Wonderful Journey Around 

the World. 

This deeply interesting work was completed a few 

days before the distinguished traveler's death, and the 

publishers will spare no pains to make it the most 

elegantly gotten-up book of travel ever published, the 

engravings alone costing about $15,000. 

It is sold only by subscription, and a duly-authorized 

agent will call for the purpose of giving all an oppor- 

tunity to subscribe. 

NO COPIES WILL BE SOLD FROM OUR STORE AT ANY 

PRICE, 

Nearly 300 engravings. 

D. APPLETON & CO., 
Publishers, 

549 & 551 BROADWAY, 
NEW YORK. 

—— 
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Beautiful Women. 
4 Ooo» <> 

ALL women know that it is Jeavfy, rather than 
genius, which all generations of men have worship- 

ped in the sex. Can it be wondered at, then, that 

s0 much of woman's time and attention should be 
directed to the means of developing and preserving 

that beauty? Women know too, that when men 

speak of the intellect of women, they speak critic 
ally, tamely, cooly ; but when they come to speak of 
the charms of a beautiful woman, both their language 

and their eyes kindle with an enthusiasm which 

shows them tc be profoundly, if not, indeed, ridicu- 
lously in earnest. Jt is partof the natural sagacity 
of women to perceive all this, and therefore employ 

BATH every allowable art to become the goddess of that 
adoration. Preach to the contrary as we may 
against the arts employed by women for enhancing 

their beauty, there still stands the eternal fact, that 

the world does not prefer the society of an ugly 

woman of genius to that of a beauty of less intellect 

ual acquirements, a 
The world has yet allowed no higher mission to 

woman than to be beautiful, and i: would seem that 

the ladies of the present age are carrying this idea 
of the world to greater extremes than ever, for all 
women now to whom nature has denied the talise 
manic power of beauty, supply the deficiency by 

the use of a most delightful toilet article known as 

the “Bloom of Youth,’ which has lately been in- 

troduced into this country by Grorce W. Lamp, 
A delicate beautifier which smoothes out all in- 

dentations, furrows, scars, removing tan, freckles 

and discolorations, and imparts beauty, clearness, 

and softness to the skin. giving the cheeks the 
appearance of youth and beauty. With the assist- 
ance of this new American trick of a lady's toilet, 

female beauty is destined to play a larger part in 
the admiration of men, and the ambition of women, 

than all the arts employed since her creation, 

ry > - 
Ladies, beware of Dangerous and Worth- 

less Imitations of George W. Laird’s 

*¢ Bloom of Youth.’? 

Gr Tur GENUINE RENDERS THE COMPLEXION 
CLEAR, BRE.LIANT, AND BEAUTIFUL; THE SKIN 
Sort AND Smootu. This delightful Toilet Prepara- 
tion is used throughout the world. Thousands 

of testimonials have been sent to the proprietor, 
indorsing and recommending the use of this purely 

harmless Toilet preparation. A dangerous Counter. 
feit of this article wasin circulation; had it not 

been stopped, it was calculated to damage the well- 

known reputation of tae Genuine Preparation. 

Be ParTicuLar toask forthe Genuine. It has the 

name G. W. LAIRD stamped in glass on the 
back of each bottle. 
Ladies who are careful to obtain the renuine 

“Bloom of Youth,” will certainly be pleased with 

the effect produced by it. 

oe --———= 
~ 

One of the most eminent Physicians of New-Yor® 

City, 
Dr. LOUIS A. SAYRE, 

After carefully examining the analysis of th A 

genuine Laird’s ** Broom or YoutTsr.” pronou! d 

| the preparation harmless, and free from any ingre 

dient injurious to health. 

| 4 , yr; , , 4A \ 
i t CVew- Yor’ Asai " A} i && i, 1870.) 



16 
WOODHULL & CLAFLIN 8 WEEKLY. July 26, 1878, 

pe aan 2 7) 
- 

FLOWERS AND RUSTIC WORK. 

Flowers are one of the few things in life that bring 

us unmixed pleasure. They are the most innocent 

tribute of courtesy or affection, as acceptable in the 

day of feasting as in the house of mourning. Florists 

are thusina sense public benefactors. Hodgson, at 

No. 408 Fifth avenue, from among the palaces takes 

ns away to the sights and odors of the country with 

his ruesttc work, his gnarled bonghs, and curiously 
crooked seats, his fragrant flowers and beantifully as- 
sorted bouqnets. 

Of all the ornaments now devised for beautifying 

gentlemen’s grounds, there are none that can surpass 

rtistic work, either in grandeur, beauty, utility or dura- 

bility. It may be introduced almost anywhere if the 

surroundings are in the least rural; in many cases it 

can be placed where nothing else could be, oftentimes 

converting an eyesore into a place of great beauty, and 

yet ornamental and useful. As it is, there are few that 
have either the taste or good jndgment for the judi- 

cions arrangement of the materials out of which the 
best rustic is made. To make or design rustic objects. 
the maker or designer must exercise good judgment as 
to the best place for his object—whcther it is a honse, 

bridge, vase, basket or any of the many objects that 

may be formed of rustic work—for 1f the objeet is in 
a bad position, be the object ever 80 good, it loses half 
the effect, or even becomes aneyesore. There must be 

something rural in the locality, something in tone with 
the object.. Perfect taste is required for the form of 

any object, although in anything rustic the form wil 

be much modified; yet there must be an original de- 

sign to give meaning and grace te the object. In all 

cases, unless working with straight material, nature 

must be followed as nearly as possible, avoiding right 

angles or anything that looks formal; every piece 
should look as if joined by natuce. This not only gives 

beauty but stability to the work. To all this must be 
combined the skill of the buider,to give strength, 
finish and neatness to the whole work. Many people 
think that as a matter of course carpenters can build 

rustic, but there are few if any that can give tha 
natural rusticity so necessary to it. It is a trade by 

itself, and requires men with a natural taste and in 
ventive genins. Some men work at it for years and 
cannot do it creditably. 

There is nothing that may not be made in rustic 

work, from a dwelling-hous: to a cage, a bridge to a 

card basket. Many of the vares are filled with plants 
and look very handsome, wiih ivy half hiding the 
woodwork, and fine flowering pli nts capping the whole 
and making it a thing complete in itself. There are 
also many fine baskets filled. Cer‘ainly nothing could 
be more ornamental or better in a window than one of 
these. But these things, to be appreciated, must be 

seen; for large constructions we would advise any one 

tovisit the grounds of Mr. Hoey, at Long Branch, or- 
Peter B. King, Esq., on che Palisades overlooking the 

Hindson, or General Ward’s estate. 

FOR USE IN FAMILIES, 

THE fAmOUS 

HALFORD LEICESTERSHIRE 

‘Table Sauce, 

TlH E BES Tt RELISH 

Put up in any part of the world for Family Use, 

Cen be bought of any First-Class Grocer 

A FEARLESS EXPOSITION OF THE 
SOCIAL DISEASE! 

THE 

PROHIBITED LECTURE 

Woodhull and Beecher, 

FREE-LOVE! 
By SIMON M. LANDIS, M.D., DD. 

SYNOPSIS OF LECTURE, 

—--—— 

Sanguis Invigorator. 
THE BEST 

DENTIFRICE IN THE WORLD 

for Cleansing and Preserving the TEETH and for 
healing Diseased Gums. 

CHAS. N. CRITTENTON’S, 

No. 7, Sixth avenue, New York. 

Sold at 

By inclosing 56 cents and two 3-cent stamps, the 
DENTIFRICE will be forwarded to any address within 
one week from its reception at the Post-office. 

* 

All letters must be addressed to 

Dr. L. P. WINTHROP, 
POUGHKEEPSIE, N. Y. 

AMERICAN CONGRESS SOCIAL 
SCIENCE. 

A LARGE PAMPHLET CONTAINING 
THE 

Proceedings of Cleveland 
Convention. 

Address, 

J. W. EVARTS, 

Centralia, Il. 

Price, postpaid, 25 cents. 

eg eg ee 

JENNSYLVANIA RAILROAD— 
UNITED RAILROADS OF NEW JERSEY 

DIVISION, Foot of Desbrosses street and foot of 

Cortlandt strect. 

Change of hour. Commencing Sunday, Oct. 27, 1872. 

For West Philadelphia, 8 and 9:30 A. m., 12:30. 4, 5, 

*§, *8:30 Pp. w., 12 Night. 

For Philadelphia ria Camden, 7 A. M., 2 P. M. 

THROUGH TRAINS. 

9:00 a. m., Great Sonthern Morning Express, for 

Baltimore and Washington; for the West, via West 

Philadelphia, Baltimore, and for the Sonth, via Balti- 

more, and via Washington, with Drawing Room Car 
attached. 

9:30 a. m., Western Express for West Philadelphia, 

Pittsburg and the West, with Puilman’s Palace Cars, 

through from New York to Pittsburg, Fort Wayne, 

and Chicago, Columbus, Cincinnati and Louisville, 

and with Parlor Cars from New York to Pittsburg. 

1:00 Pp. m., Express for Baltimore and Washington, 

and for the West, via Baltimore, with Drawing Room 

Car attached. 

*5:00 Pp. m., Daily Western Express, for Pittsburg 

and the West, with Pullman’s Palace Car, through 

from New York to Pittsburg, Indianapolis, Lonuis- 

ville and St. Louis, to Columbus, Cincinnati and 

Chicago. 

*7:00 p.m., Daily Western Express, for Pittsburg 

and the West, with Pullman’s Palace Cars, for Pitts- 

burg, Cinncinnati and Indianapolis. 

*8:30 p. m., Daily Western Express, for West Phil- 

adelphia, Pittsburg and the West, with Pullman’s 

Palace Cars, through without change, to Pittsburg, 

Crestline, Fort Wayne and Chicago. 

9:00 rp. m., Daily Great Southern Evening Express 

for Baltimore and Washington, with Reclining Chair 

Cars, and with Pullman Palace Cars through from 

New York to Washington. 

Tickets for sale at Ticket Offices, foot of Desbrosses 

and ‘Cortiandt streets, and in Depot, Jersey City; 

and at New York Transfer Co.’s offices (Dodd's Ex- 
press), No. 944 Broadway, New York, and No. 1 Court 

street, Brooklyn. Passengers, by leaving suitable 

notices at these offices, can have their baggage called 

for at residence or hotel, and carried through to des- 
tination. 

Tickets for seats in reclining chair cars and com- 

partment cars for sale at the Desbrosses street office 

A. J. CASSATT, F. W. JACKSON, 

Gen’! Manager. Gen’! Supt. 

* Daily. 

TEW YORK CENTRAL AND HUD- 
SON RIVER RAILROAD.—Commencing Mon- 

day, June 23, 1873. Through Trains will leave Grand 
Central Depot— 

8:00 a. m., Chicago and Montreal Express, with 
drawing-room cars through to Rochester and St. Al- 

bans. 

9:00 a. M., Saratoga Special Express. 

10:00 a. m., Special Chicaco Express, with drawing- 
room cars to Rochester, Buffalo, &c. 

10:45 a. m., Northern and Western Express. 
3:40 p. mM., Special Express for Albany, Troy and 

Saratoga, commencing Saturday, 2ist inst 
4:00 p. M.. Montreal Express, with sleeping cars from 

New York to St. Albans. 
7:00 p. m., Express, Daily, with sleeping cars for 

Watertown and Canandaigua. 
8:30 p. m., Pacific Express, Daily, with sleeping cars 

from Rochester, Buffalo and Niagara Falls; also for 
Chicago, via both L. 8. and M. C. Railroads. 

11:00 rp. w., Express, with sleeping cars for Troy and 
Albany. 

2:00 ep. M., Hndson train. 
7:00 a.m., and 5:30 vp. m., Poughkeepsie trains. 
9:10 A. M., 4:15, 6:2) and 7:45 p. M., Peekskill trains. 
5:00 p. M., Sing Sing train. 
Tarrytown trains from 30th Street Depot, stopping 

at all Stations, leave at 6:45, 8:25 and 10:20 a. m., 1:00, 
3:00, 4:00, 4:40, 5:15, 6:30, 8:00 and 11:30 P. m. 
Sunday Way Trains—For Tarrytown, from 30th 

street, at 8:25 a. M., and 1:00 P. M. 
For Poughkeepsie, from 4th avenne and 42d street 

Station, 9:10 a.» I 

, . C. H. KENDRICK, General Passenger Agent. 

1. Introduction. 2. Analyzing Free-Love. 3. Social} _ os ee Geer 

Love. 4. What will create Thinking Brain. 5. What| — —_ , 9 ee oe brutifies mankind, 6. “Free-Love.” 7. Free Lust} TERRY P. THOMAS 
Teachings and Practices. 8. Victoria “. Woodhu!!’s | @ be to ‘ x, foe 

. . . . . . ti , ) g ; ’ , 
7 

Doctrines. 9. Summing up the Woodhul! Doctrine. MUSEUM AND ART GALLERY 

mw He nry Ward beecher'’s Doctrines. 11. Beecher a 1.239 Broadway. 

ely in 12. Beecher’s Teachings productive of JERRY THOMAS would respectfully inform his 
List. 13. Beecher’s private acts. 14. Beecher feeds “ee , icin cener: — ; 
his people on tlowers, but denies them the necessaries friends and the public in om ral that, having entirely 

of lift 15. Whoredom or Murder. 16. Beecher’s | @novated and refitted his Museum and Art Gallery, 

doctrines crucify Christ. 17. Recapitulation. }and made many important additions thereto, will 
‘iiis is the Lecture that was advertised to be deliv- | have a 

ered at the Assembly tui gs, Phila ‘elphi: ay. | . ' — 7 da nh A n b y suilding , Phila elphia, Sunday, | GRAND REOPENING. 
April 13, 1873, but Mavor Stokley threatened to arrest SERS, : REOPE 

Dr. Landis should he deliver it. WEDNESDAY EVENING, JULY 9, 1873, 

Piuocshed by ** Tue INDIGNATION LEAGUE.” Price 15c. | on which occasion a full hand will discourse enliven- 

Sold by Age nts and Newsdealers. 

Address Dr. 8. M 
above the Bingham House, Philadelphia, 
cures all diseases of the sexes without drugs. 

LANDIS, No. 13 N. Eleventh st.. 
where he 

| ing strains, and a fine collation will be spread for the | _ 

benefit of his patrons. All free. 

THURSDAY, July 10, the establishment will be 

thrown open exclusively for ladies. 

_ * 

“HOME 
INSURANCE COMPANY, 

No. 135 BROADWAY. 

Branch Office 586 Sixth Avenue. 

Capital, - $2,500,000 

Assets over 4,000,000 

This Company having provided for all its Chicago 

losses, without borrowing a dollar or disturbing a 

single Bond and Mortgage, invites the attention of 

the public to the following certificate of Hon. George 

W. Miller, Superintendent of the Insurance Depart- 

ment of the State of New York, that the Capital has 

been restored to the full amount of Two and One-half 

Millions of Dollars, 

CHARLES J. MARTIN, Pres. 

J. H. Wasupurn, Sec. 

INSURANCE DEPARTMENT, ALBAXY, N. Fs} 
Dec., 27, 1871. 

Having, on the 10th day of November, 1871, made a 

requisition, directing the officers of the Home Insur- 

ance Company, of New York, to require the Stock- 

holders of said Company to pay up the sum of One 

Million Five Hundred Thousand Dollars deficiency 

then existing in the Capital of said Company, and 

upon due examination made, it appearing that the 

said amount of One Million Five Hundred Thousand 

Dollars has been duly subscribed and fully paid in, in 

cash, I hereby certify that the capital of said Compa- 

ny has been fully restored to its original amonnt of 

Two Million Five Hundred Thousand Dollars. 

In testimony whereof, I have hereunto set my hand 

and affixed my official seal on the day and year above 

written. 

GEORGE W. MILLER, 

(L. 8.) Superintendent. 

FREDERICK KURTZ’S 

DINING ROOMS, 

23 New St. and 60 Broadway 

76 Maiden Lane & | Liberty St. 

Mr. Kurtz invites to his warm and comfortably fur- 

nished dining apartments the down-town pnblic, as- 

.suring them that they will always find there the 

choicest viands, served in the most elegant style, the 

| most carefully-eelected brands of wines and liquors, 

a8 well as the most prompt attention by accomplished 

| waiters. 

a 

ANTED—For a Gentleman, a Fur- 
S nished BEDROOM, in a Spiritual or Progres- 
sive family. Address, with terms, W. R., care of 
WoopauLy & CLAFLIN’s WEEKLY, 43 Broad street. 

$50,000 
Will be distributed this year, to the subscribers for the 
AMERICAN WORKING PEOPLE, a large quarto, 
16 page Monthly, costing but $1 50 per year. It gives 
a premium to every subscerjber, varying from 25 cents 
in value up to $2, $5, $10, $20, $100, $200, and $500 in 
Greenbacks, besides Watches, Sewing Machines, Par- 
lor Organs and numerous other premiums of value. 

Send for Specimen and Circnlars to 

CAPRON & CO., 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 

THE LAW OF MARRIAGE, 

AN EXHAUSTIVE ARGUMENT 
AGAINST MARRIAGE LEGISLATION, 

By C. L. James, 
Author of “Manual of Transcendental Philosophy.’ 

For sale by the author, post paid, for 25c. 

Address, EAU CLAIRE, WIS. 
ee ee ew 

The Great Discovery! 
CATHARTIC MEDICINE MADE PLEASANT 

TO THE TASTE AND DEIGHTFUL 
IN EFFECT. 

DR. ORVIS’ 
Cathartic Compound 

Is pleasant to the taste, and will be readily eaten by 
children or adults. Itis free from poisonous drugs, 
is purely vegetable, and, unlike other Cathartic Medi- 
cines, the dose need not to be increased from con 
tinned use. And it positively oures constipation. 
The directions accompanying each package. Read 
the following recommendations: 

‘*New Yor, Jniy 8, 1871. 
**Dr. Onvis: Dear Sir—Please send me, C. O. D., one 

box such as I had before; and am pleased to say, it 
has acted as a charm with my wife. 

* Yours, TUNIS H. BLACKWELE.” 
(This was one of the worst cases of constipation I 

have ever known.—A. O.) 
** BRooK yn, L. I., Nov. 3, 1871. 

“Dear Sir: Since your Cathartic Medicine was made 
known to me, I have u it, and it only, in my family, 
to obviate the evil it is intended to remedy; and I as- 
sure you I prefer it to all other expedients. Its opera- 
tion is gentle and wholesome, not enervating the sys- 
tem, or leaving a a to increased di eg It 
clears the complexion, relieves oppression and invig- 
orates the whole physical economy. 

** Respectfully, Mrs. R. C. MAITLAND.” 
It is extensively used by Dr. Foster, of Clifton 

Springs, and many other eminent Physicians. 

SPECIAL AGENTS: 
Hudnut, Herald Belding, Broadway, New York; D. 

G. Farwell, cor. Amity and Broadway, do.; Macy, cor. 
6th avenue and 14th Street, do.; Robt. 8. McCura , 494 
Broadway, Albany; J. K. Post & Co., Lane & Paine, 
and Almy, Osburn House, Rochester, N. Y.; 8. E. 
Samuels, Columbus, O.; Dixon & Deidrich, Dayton, 
0.; Briggs, Clifton Springs, N. Y. 

FOR SALE BY DRUGGISTS GENERALLY 

Price 25 cts. per Package. 
ee Address all Orders, 

DR. A. ORVIS, Rochester, N. Y. 

CANCER. 

J. M. COMINS, M. D. 
PROF. OF OBSTETRICS & DISEASES OF FEMALES, 
Gives special attention to the treatment of CANCER, 
| . varieties, and is radically curing large numbers 
of them. 

G2 Call or address at 

143 E. TWENTY-SIXTH STREET, N. Y., 

From 8 to 94 xe. M.; 4 to6P.m. ° 

The Road to Power. 
SEXUAL SCIENCE. 

PHYSICAL AND MENTAL REGENERATION, 

A pamphlet of 60 pages, by F. B. Down. Priceless 
to wives and mothers, and such as are ying to be 
men. Price Wc. Ad s F. B. DOW 

Wellsville, Mo. 

DR. H. SLADE, 
(CLAIRVOYANT,) 

AND 

J. SIMMONS, 
210 West Forry-Turrp Street, N. Y. 

—- —— 

OFFICE HOURS FROM 9 A. M. TILL 9 P. M. 

NOT OPEN SATURDAY. 

MIDLAND FIRST MORTEAGE 
Issued by the Montclair Railway Co. 

—AND— 

Guaranteed by New York Midland. 
The Montciar is the Drrect and Suorr Line oF 

THE MipuAND through New Jersey. Its bonds are 
issued on the basis of half cost. They are GUARANTEED. 
It is a home road, running Direct rrom THE CiTy OF 
New YorK, assured of a large business and a fine 
future. THis Bonp OFFERS AN ADVANTAGE OVER ALL 
THE OTHER MIDLAND First Morteace Bonps, IN 
THAT, WITH EQuaL SECURITY, IT 1s Less IN PRICE. 

We commend it to investors. For sale by 

Allen, Stephens & Co., 
BANKERS, 

| No, 27 PINE STREET. 
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