dhe  Lalliopean.

looked up to the heights, and down into the abysses, of being,
til! he is dizzy. and staggers like a drunken man,

Of the particular views of Carlyle wo have not so much to say.
He regazds man as a spirit; and as he belicves the Father of
Spirits to have teuth within himself, so he believes man to have
reccived from God knowledge of truth 5 in this travh, which was
from our birth in us, he finds the only grounds for morality.
His morality is, to do what we know to be right, because it is
nght, without regard to consequences here or herenfier ; to obey
God, whether Ho speak through our reason or an Inspired
Tencher, unquestioning as to the effects of obedience.  His reli-
gion i3 to worship God in spirit and in truth; his views of chris-
tinnity arc nowhere clearly expinined, and those of this journal
are too well known to requirce exposition here, or, we trust, to
allow any to think e racan to approve of the pantheism or ra-
tionalism which many, with waom Carlyle is nssociated in men’s
minds, hold to. When we find clear exposition of religions
faith, we ean meet it; we shali not fight shadows and dim hints.
What we know of his political views, we shall consider when
speaking of his revolution ;—one thing, meanwhile, is clear, that
hie is no believer in the doctrine of majorities,—the voice of his
Maker is not heard by him in the shout of the mass ; far nore
likely in the whispers of onc or two pure and truth.sccing spirits,

But it is not Carlyle’s particular system on any subject that
we think worthy of thought, (if; indeed, he can be snid to even
hint at system,) but only that principlc of spiritualism which he
holds in common with many, but which he has so variously and
vividly set before us in forms more suited to general readers than
those used by nore systemauc writers: his writings will lead
any attentive reader of them to meditate, and io that is their
great worth. That the spiritual view may become known and
effective everywhere is our earnest prayer ; not known in words,
and phrases, and oddities, but in a faith that shall walk through
affliction unfearing, 2 couragn that shall make martyrdom easy
a3 it was of old, a love that shall bind men together with strong-
er bonds than those of municipal law. That the utilitarian sys.
tetn can never produce such faith, courage, and love, may be
readily seen by reading it ag it is written in the book of Ethics,
called Deontology, by Bentham; and that such should be produ-
ced by a true system no believer in the New Testament cun
doubt. In spiritualism, let it come in the German, French, or
some new English or Amerjcan form, we think will be found
the central metaphysical ideal of the christian theology, for in
spiritualism we sec most clearly the utter mystery of man’s whole
being, and learn to realize that illustration used by Jesus : “The
wind bloweth where it listeth, and thou henrest the sound there-
of, but canst not tell whence it cometh, and whither it goeth : so
is every one that is born of the Spirit.”’—New York Review.

—
A VISION.

Waex [ was a wanderer, I was once in Surat, where I made the
acquaintance of a Brahmin, so liberal, that he had much con-
verse with me, though, according to his crecd, I was of an impure
caste, and it was in Brahminical strictness, a pollution for him
to permit me to approach within nincty-six feet. He was a di-
rector in the Banyan hospital, where sick and wounded animals
were attendued 1o with as much kindness as is sometimes thrown
away in more enlightened countries, upon ungrateful men,
“ Young man,” said the Hindoo philosopher, for such he was,
« what motive has led you, at thesc years, so far from your home,
and what compensation do you expeet for such a sacrifice of the
affections 17

«1 have but one motive,” said I, “that is. curiosity ; which,
if strictly analyzed, may be found composed of a desire to es-
cape from scenes where I had ccased to be happy, and to find,
in distant lands, a substitute for happiness, in change of scenc
and emotiors of novelty.”

« It is a vain pursuit,” said the Brahmin, “and,” continued
he, “ I have beon better instructed in a vision. 1 saw,” said he,
*in 3 dream, an ancient and sage-like man ; his brow was not
smooth, neither was his eye at rest. It scemed that he was fa-
miliar to me, though I could not remember where I had seen him

before. He locked intemly upon me, and said, ¢ Mortal, 1 ani -
as thy shadow. I have been near thee from thy birth, 1 shall
be nearer through life, and 1 shall not quit thee till death. Death
only can divide vs ; but thou wilt endcavor to fly from me, and
will sometimes think that thou hast escaped.  Yet I am not thy
enemy, though I have little that thou wilt love. Thou art bound
to o country where I cannot go; but thou wilt be better recei-
ved there, from what thou wilt learn of me in tho journey. If]
for a scason, thon avoid me, thou wilt find nothing that will not
so remind theo of me, that thou wilt, though disappointed, ngain
return to me, as thy companion through life.’

« [ was sooun attracted to a being of far more onticing aspect.
He was (lushed with youth and crowned with a chaplet of flow.
ers. ¢ Follow me,” said he, radiant with smiles. ¢ am Plea.
sure, and [ know him from whom thou wouldst esgape. Ho is
Care, but he cannot breathe whers every odorIs a porfume, and
every sound is music’ For a while 1 followed Pleasuro ; but
the sacioty becams so tasteless, that I folt that 1 could prefer even
that of Care.

“ Disappointed and sorrowful, yet with a mind attuned to the
softest emotions, 1 opproached a damsel who was sitting by a
fountain, pleased with tho reflection of her own beauty, even
while her tears were falling into the strcam. ¢ Maiden,” said I,
with our oriental abruptness, ¢ Why dost thou weep, and what
is thy name 7" ¢1 weep,? replied she, in a voice broken and
murmuring like that of the fountain, ¢because I am the most
happy while T weep; and my name is Love.,” ¢I will follow
thee,’ said 1, ¢ through cvery path; and should the thorns lacer-
ate my feet, I will uot leave theo, with whom it is better to weep
than to smile with Pleasure; and in following thee I may the
farther remove from Care.” ¢Alas? said iove, ¢ thou little
knowest. Listen! for though I am not wise, I am at least sin.
cere. [ have learned from my uncles, Wisdom and Experience,
that neither Love nor Pleasure can escape the pursuit of Care.
1 can only promise, that in my society you will the less regard
hira.”

Here the Brahmin addressed me, saying, “ Stranger, return,
therefore, to thy country, follow the footsteps of Love ; for tho
affections confer more happiness than the intelicet. Happiness
is not the offspring of Knowledge; but to be good is to be

happy.” w.
——

Improvement of Socioty.

BY REV. J. N, ¥'AULRY, N. ¥,

IsPROVEMENT in every department of life is the result of effort,
Agriculture spreads her fields, and waves her golden grain, and
earners up her harvests, all by effort.  Mechapic arts send forth
their productions, replete with beauty and utility, until every de-
mand of necessity is met, and every desire of luxury more than
gratified, all by effort. Commerce marks out her plaus of in-
ternational communion ; and her laden trains wind along our
valleys, ascend our mountains, or go through our hills ; and her
rich cargoes float an our rivers, sail upon our lnkes, and speed
across our oceans ; but all is done by effort. Improvement in
society, from the first sound of the woodman’s axe, to the hum
that fills our city’s busy mart, is the result of effort; and those
who would see henevolence, justice, truth and piety flourish,
must make efforts for their cultivation. Let every other branch
of refincment receive attention, and morality be negiected, and,
exnited in every thing clse, we shall be debased in morals.
When we iook at the course of the present, in the scenes of
some Paris; or read the history of the past, in the records of
some Corinth ; or walk the cities of the dend, grzing upon the
remains of some Pompeii; we often find, that in literature, ar.
chitecture, painting, statuary, and all that is called the luxury of
life. the very witnesses of maa’s greatness aitest his degradation,
and the monuments of his glory show the inscriptions of his
shame ; so that the world may learn the truth, that sin is a re-
proach to any people who do not make divect and determined
efforts for the attainment of that rightcousness which cxalteth a
nation.




