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BE A WOMAN, '

Oft I've heard a gentle mqther,
As the twilight hours began,

Pleading with a son on duty,
Urging him to be a man,

But unto her blne-eyed daughter,
Though with love’'s words quite as ready,

Points she out the other duty— |
“$Strive, my dear, to be a lady.”

What'sa lady? Isitsomething
Made of hoops, and silks, and airs,
Used to decorate the parlor,
Like the fancy ringsand chairs?
Is it one that wastes on novels
Every feeling thatis human?
UIrtis this to be a lady,
'Tis not this to be a woman.

Mother, then; unto your daughter
Speak of something higher far, .
Than to be mere fashion’s lady—
“Woman” is the brightest star,
It ye,in your strong aflection,
Urge your sgn to be a true mran,
Urge your danghter no less strongly
To arise and bg a woman,

Yes, a womah—Dbrightest model

Of that high and peérfect ‘Qeaunty,
Where the ind, and soul, and hody

Blend' to work out lile's great’ duty.
Be aWwoman-—naught is higher

On the'gilded 1ist of fame,
On the eatalogte afvirtue

There's' nobrighter, Wolier nathe.

Dea wonman-onto daty, -
Ralse the world fromy all that’s low,

Piace highyin the sogial heaven
virtue's fair and radiant bow!

Lend thy infinenge to sach effort
That shall raise ouramature human:
Ba not fashion’s glded lady,
Bea brave, whole/souled, true wwomah.
- A !

A DREAM,

The following dream was had by a
lady of'this city, ‘about thirty years of
age, and the wife of one of our most
respectable citizens. Hername is with-~
held from motives of delicacy, but her
veracity is unquestioned., We publish.
the dream for the gratification of many
who will  persue it with interest, pre-
mising that it is no revelation, nor is it
to be received as principle for the guid-
ance of the Saints in their belief on such
matters. It is the privilege of the
Saints to have dreams and visions for
edification, comfort, instruction and
warning; but the Lord does not make
known matters of doctrine and prinéi-
ple for the guidance of His Church
through the members thereof: He has
an appointed amd ordained channel
through which such knowledge is im-
parted. | |

We make these comments not by
way of throwing discrediton the dream,
but that the Saints may at all times
seek the Holy Spirit to understand and
know when true principle is communi-
cated.. They should posses sufficient of
the Spirit to know whether this dream

is true or not; or the parts of it that are
true, and those which are not; if part is
correct and part incorrect. If consola-
tion or benefit is afforded to any one by
reading it, all well; no person receives
harm thereby. ;
Feb. 17, 1867.

L dreamed I was at home sick, and
sitting in an arm chair, surrounded by
my husband, mother, children 'and
friends. I was told, or rather felt, I was
joing to die; and after confiding the
care of my children especially to my
mother,—she agreeing in accordance
with my urgent solicitation to come and

live with thiem—and bidding good bye
and pressing hands with those present,

I felt sensibly the first a{)&::rﬂach of |

.death, by a feeling of coldness and
numbness commencing at my feet and
thence to my body until it reached the
region of my heart; whereupon I be-
came speechless, and felt as though I

~was approaching the unconscious state
of sleep. - My head involuntarily
dropped back in the chair, .

At the return to consciousness, which
was 1nstantaneous, I found myself
standing by the body from which I had
Just emerged, in a stooping posture, ex-

0

| her hand upon

} it.
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riencing a sort of crampness in the
Eﬁmt and back, together with a
f o

esi
in theattitude of one waiting, having
e chair, and attired in
white flowing apparel. Bhe at once in-
troduced herself to me as my attendant,
and invited me, when I was ready, to
follow her. I enquired as to the cause
of the peculiar feeling before referred
to, and received in answer the follow-
ing, which were her, very words: *‘Oh,
every one feels that just affer leaving
the body, it is but momen
panied with a smile which indicated
that she had often answered such ques-

tions before.
aking I stood up-

discovered a fﬂmga standing
t

While she was s
right, and the feeling of cﬁampneau had
already passed away. T then expressed
a willingness to aceompany her. She
asked if I did not wanmt to look at my
body once more before leaving. "I re-
plied I did not, and felt an instinctive

| shudder at the thought of my body, and

assured her I'was but too glad to leave
Ve then passed out at the door
walking. T felt a'delightfal sense of
lightness, as'though' T could raise my-
self from the ground by asimple effort
of the will, ' After proceeding through
the gateway to the street, we glided
somewhat rapidly along down the State
road, southward, ‘out of the city, until
we reached a'very large round building,
builtentirely of white marble, support-
ed by heavy white marble eolumiis, and
having but’one ‘entrance, ‘whieh con-

| sisted simply of an opéning between

two of the columns, with a flicht of
steps leading fo'the interjor. 'The mar:
ble‘of 'whieh ‘this building was tdm-

yellow tinge, as though time wotrn.” On
reaching the entrance my companion
informed me that I needed her ‘attend-
ance no longer. After directing meto
ascend the steps and enter the building,
| my attendant turned and left me. On
entering the building I saw a man sit-
ting nearly in the eentre of the room at
a large desk, direetly under a peculiar
canopy. Upon the desk wasan exceed-
ingly large‘'book, having the appear-
ance of a mammoth ledger. Four or
five men were in agroup near the degk,
engaged in conversation with this per-
sonage, whom we will eall the Director.
I observed that the place had an air of
business, and was free from ornament.
At this point. I awoke, and remained so
about an hour, meditating upon what I
had seen. - ,
When I again fell asleep and resumed
the dream, 1 was still in the same place,
and saw the same persons engaged as
before described, none of whom up to
this time had noticed me. The Direct-
or looked towards me and said, “Wel-
come, sister.”” He was still engaged
with those around him, all of whom
were individuals whom I recognized as
having seen before, but could not say
when or where. They were dressed in
the ordinary manner, one having a suit
of grey homespun on. The Director,
however, was dressed in the robes of the
| Priesthood. 'While he was engaged in
conversation with those men, had
time to examine the interior of the hall,
and discovered that the spaces between
thie columns—about twelve in all—were
entirely open, so that I could see at
once through and beyond them. Sta-
tioned at each of the pillars to the left,
that:separated these openings, were men
-who aeted as guides. I ascertained this
by seeing the Director point towards
these men, and directing each of the
men around him to gn sonie to one man
some to another, and hearing him say,
‘“There is your gui_de——go there.”
Through the first opening to my left
were clouds of great density and black-
ness, the darkest I ever saw, and they
seemed to beso near that they could be
reached by the hand. The second
opening to theleft revealed dark threat-
ening elouds, but not quite so black as
the first.. All the other openings to the
left presented a dark atmosphere, thick
and  murky, becoming gradually less
dismal as they were removed from
the first. . * |
I turned to the right, where a far
different picture met my gaze. Through
all of these apenings T saw .the pure
azure of heaven, e¢lear and bright.
Through the first space to my right I
saw a city indescribably fair and beau-
tiful, enveloped as it were in a thin mist
of goid, and exquisitely beautiful; clouds
of roseate hue were visible in the dis-
tance. The eity was dotted with tem-
glea having lofty spires, and other
uildings, combining in architectural
dﬂ_jig’ns more'beanties than T had ever

tary;’’ aceom- |

—

posed was not purely white, but hada’

ing with expression.

| how I was attired. I ascertained I had

conceived it

sic floated on the atmosphere, that wi
‘more heavenly in its infleence,
spoke more to the heart, than any mus;i

had ever heard; it see to come
from a legion of musicians. The space
between the third and fourth ecolumns
to my right, almost directly behind and
to the right of the desk, wasfilled up by
a massive iron door, grained like oak,
(the only door in the hall), before which
a sentinel dressed like the Director was
pacing to and fro.

I was so enraptured by the sight of
the city and the sound of the musie,
that for a time I was insensible of what
was transpiring around me, from which
I was aroused by the voice of the Direc-
tor saying, “BSister, that is the Celestial
City;” looking as he spoke toward the
city'I had seen. He then asked my
name, I stepped toward the desk, and

d
¢
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possible to exist, all of
2| purest whiteness. Strainsof lovely mu-

fi
general exhaustion. Onl 'kinﬁ;‘%
e me

— —

leaving for the celestial city; and added,
“You cannot come here then.”” Before
ceeding further, 1 will state that I
ad been in the hall tbut a short time:

n addition to t&a f%@eamtinnad by
e columns.en the left of the hall, and
the sentinel at the door, there were other
persons, men and women, sauntering
about the place and going in and out,
who were rather shabbily dressed in the
ordinary mode. . One poor woman I no-

low stool at the left of the desk; her
arms were crossed on her breast, and
she held her head downwards and ap-
peared to be in great distress, and ap-
parently oblivious to all that was going
on. I uuderstood intuitively that she
was prevented by some act of hers from
joining her children in the celestial city.
From the moment I heard the .lnyful

| words that assigned me to the celestial

city, some of these persons commenced

replied in alanguagel had neverspoken
before, which greatly surprised me. He,
however, understood it. Affer glanc-
ing rapidly over the index, he at once
turned to the lafter end of the book,
which by its great weight made a loud
noise'as it fell open on the desk, He
read very rapidly what was on the open |
age before him, and while thusengaged
stood trembling with anxiety, fearing
I should not be asgigned a place in the
celestial city,although I ‘had no appre-
hensions of being consgigned to any of
the dismal places to my left; but I felt.
as though I had not properly a preciat-
ed the blessings ‘1 had enjoyed, and re-
membered with astonishing vividness
every time. I had given expression to
angry feelings and used improper words,
every instance of my having correctéd
m'{ children in anger; in a Word, I re-
collected with ‘great distinctness every
folly and weakness of which I had heen
guilty since my marriage, a period of
about ten years; but strange to say, no-
thing before that time, A
My anxiety was soon relieved. by
watehing his countenance, which soon
assumed a pleasant look. He rose and
revealed a tall form, with'a heavenly
countenance abounding with masculine

beauty. His eyes were grey, and beam-
24 : gl‘ﬂ'.iing me by |

by the hand, he said, ‘‘Sister, you are
one of the privileged few who are to go
to that celestial city,” (pointing to the
city I had seen), and having read my
thoughts, added; ‘‘but you are not satis-

d with yourself are you?”” I replied,
““No, sir, I an not.” He continued,
shall T tell you one grand secret?—'Tis
true you have not been wicked, but you
have sometimes neglected your prayers,
while in the body, and that gave the
adversary a strong hold over you; but
our heavenly Father when He sees His
children err is grieved; He is sad, but
when He sees them show a spirit of re-
pentance, and a desire to do right, He
takes them under His protecting arm: |
He forgives; He fur%ets* He is full of
mercr He is full of ¢ arity;_-'Hg is more
merciful and charitable to us than we
are to each other; and with your chil-
dren”is waiting anxiously to receive

ou. :
4 “Oh, then,” I exclaimed in an ecatas;'
of delight, “‘let me go to my children!”
‘“*Not yet,”” said lre, ‘‘not yet; You can-
not leave the earth until your body is
buried; take my advice and return to |
your home, for it is not long you will
remain, and, moreover, before you can
go to the celestial city .g{')uu must go into
that room (pointing the door) and
change your dress.”

Then for the first time I looked to see

had on a robe of exquisite whiteness, T
remembered that during my illness I
wore earrings, and felt my ears, to find
out if T had them still; but I had not.

I then examiped my dress carefully to
gee if there were any pins, hooks and
eyes, or buttons about it, but found none
of those things, strings being used in-
stead. My hair next drew my attention,

I found it free from hair pins, combs or
net of any kind; but instead of hanging
loosly on my shoulders, the ends were
nicely curled under in waves, and it
was glossy and soft as the finest silk., T
then looked at' my hands and found
them almost transparent, having apink
look similar to the natural hand when
held between the eyes and a stmng
light; and yet my sense of touch seeme

as real as ever., On the whole I was
extremel %mtiﬂed with my appear-
ance, and thought it could not be im-
proved, o
- The Director again reading my
thoughts, told me that when T entered
that room I should exchange my robe

s

to annoy me in various ways; some
would sneer contemptuounsly upon me:
some would grin in my face in a semi-
idiotic manner; others made ugly grim-
aces at me; and one, a female, insult-
ingly pulled my dress from behind.

“This alarmed me, and T inquired of the

Director what it all meant, who replied,
‘“‘they are only poor, weak, envious

 Creatures, and ean do you no harm.”

I then departed from the hall and

lided with increased rapidity through
%]iﬁ ¢ity..to. my home therein. On
.entering the parlor I saw an assemblage
of relatives, and friends, who were
listening’ “to 'the | faneral = ceremony
which had been going on forsome time.
I stepped up to the‘head of the cofiin.
and saw my body therein as distinctiy
as I ever saw & corpse in any:life. = The
«coffin was covered with black velvetand
lined with whitesatin, -Ongazing upon
what had been once myself, Iagain in-

me, and felt deeply' grateful that'T

ad

his head downward, and regting on one
hand ﬂ;ilparently absorbed in thought.
My mother was almost overcome with
ief; - My children were also present,
{Et?&tm e to say I felt no particular
xiety about them; feeling doubly as-
sured that they would be well taken
care of, and grateful to: find that mvy
mother had remembered her promise.
Pres. Brigham Young was preaching
the funeral sermon. heard him say
I was far happier than those who were
left; and that there -was no cause for re-
g‘retting my death. I thought I would
a

told them how happy I felt;and earnestly
did I desire to communicate something
that would stimulate them to inereased
dilligence and faithfulness, but T had
not.the power to do so. Instead of fol-
lowing the procession to the grave, I
went before it there, and remained
standing at the head of the grave, watch-
ing the coffin being placed in the pine
box, and until the last shoveful of dirt
was thrown u;:ron it. During all this
time, and in fact until I refurned to
the marble building, I saw a number of

| spirits similar to those I saw there,

some of whom followed me wherever 1
went. I had got accustomed to them,
and realizing fully the truth of what
the Director told me, did not fear them
in the least,

. The funeral over, and not wishing to
return home on aecount of the grief I
knew I should witness, without the
power of alleviating it and the con-
sequentpainit would causeme,I thought
I would like to visit for the last time
some of the familiar places where I had
s0 often been. | I entered the Theatre: it
was crowded: I almost forgot for the
moment that I was but a spirit. T was
as usual followed hy one of my spiritual
followers, a woman, who took her seat
beside me in the Parquette. We were
unobserved,although I recognized many
familiar faces there. Miss Alexander
was dancing. I felt too sad however to
remain, for I desired earnestly to beablc
to say something fo those around nie, to
impress upon their minds the meager-
ners of earthly enjoyments as compared
with thosg higher and purer ones I had
even then experienced. I mext ypro-
ceeded to Main street, where I saw 2
much greater number of spiritg—for
such I shall now have to call them—
and mostly men too, than ip other
parts of the city, some of whem I had
seen before. They paid no more atten-
tion to me, nor I to them, than is cus-
tomary with mortals under such e¢ir-
cumstances; and there was all the vari-

for one of dazzling whiteness, hefore

in walking, &c,, as seen ordinarily.

ticed particularly; she was seated on a*

?I;inct-ivﬂly shuddered at:the sight, and -
felt a sensation of loathing come upon +

escaped from its ‘eold, elayey prison:
house. - My husband was sitting with

ve given anything if I could haveonly

|

|

ety of age, rank, dress, manner, gpeed .




