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doctrlne of the ‘‘Mermon*
Thzh ig that the spirit of man is the

Chur

i of God, and that the body
gg:?;::ﬁ} to ite contour. That while ft
is Spll’illlu.l ip it texture it is pot im-
material, It18 altogether ditferent in
many respects from what is commonly
oalled matter, bot hRe some
yunlities in common with matter,
and i8 therefore not immnt_erinl_
it has extension and  limits,
it occupies apace, it bas relation

n, it cun bein but one place
:.o,_doul::r.’ions‘r.nnt., it can sflect and be
sflected by grosser material things, and
in other ways is eomewhat similar to
the lower forms of pubstance und
tharefore it 18 not immaterial. Indeed
the “Mormon?’ idea ju that there ia no
such thing as immaterlal substunce, but
that the terms are zelf-contradictory
and lovolve sD abgurdity.

In many important respects spiritual
aubstance and the grosser forms of mut-
ter nte widely different. They are
governed Ly different laws. They
hnve their geparate spheres, But it is
the eternal, Inesoparable union of the
spiritun) and the material in perfect
harmony thut bringe 8 fulness of joy.

That the spirit ol man is n eeparale
eutity from the body of man ia believed
by nearlyall people who prefesa the
Christion religion. Athbulsts and jn-
fidels of various schools deny t_hls, snd
are of the opinion that mind, if not ma
product of matter, 18 so connected with
it s to be dissolved when the body
depays, nnd that the denth of the
organiam is the end of thu individual.
Arguments on either eidcareasa rule
s waste of effort when the disputants
are tennelous in thelr views. Thers
hnve been, however, some ex perlences
that are worthy of notice and that may
bave some effect on the ekeptical
mind, while they help to ocon-
fiyrm the fajth of those who
Lefieve in thinge aplritual,

The Propbet Josepb Bmith declared
that ot the time he waes dragged from
bis house by a mob in the night,
beaten, stri.ped, tarred and feuthereil,
a vial of aold fluid broken on his
mouth and hla face excoriated with
the naila of one of the infuriated
wretches who assailed bim, his wpirit
left the body and, standing in the air
above, he locked down wupon his
brujsed and battered form which he
saw -diatinctly, and to which he waa
suddenly attructed afterwards, Others
bave given testimony to very similar
experiences. Joseph’s statement was
made nearly sixty years ago. Re-
cently there have been some Interest-
ing testimonies given to the world to
the same eftect, tending to shew that
the epirit of men laanentity that can
exist as & peraon outaide of the body
of man. In the Review of Reviews for
Beptember, two very interesting cases
arereported the partioulars having been
furnished by the Soclety of Paychical
Resoarch. 'They are related by Mr.
F. W. H. Myers. Oue ip the per-
sonal experlence of Dr. Wiltse of the
8t. Louts Medical and Sur. { Jour.
nal. The other is that of Mr. Bert-
rand a Huguenot minister. They are
both worthy of puhlic attention.

Wiltse came to the point ordeath with
typhua fever. He was In [full pos-
sion of his mental facultiea but hils
volce ailed, his strengih left him, he
stiffened and lay for four hours to all
nppearance dead. He beoame uncon-
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ecloue, pulseloss, n needle was thrust
into varlous parte of his body without
offect. He descrived his own seusas
tions fn waking up to consclousness
and discovering that his ‘'soul” or
epirit was in the body but npot of it,
He saye:

*With all the intorest of n physiclan, I
hohaeld thoe wonders of my bodily
apnatomy, intimately interwoven with
which, even tissue for tissuc, wns I, the
living soul of that deud hody. 1 learned
that the epidermis iwas tho outside
bouadary of the ultimate tissucs, so (o
apcak, of the sonl. I realized my con-
dition and reasnned calmly thus: I bave
died, as mon term death, snd yet I am as
mueh a man a8 evoer. I am about to get
out of the hody. I watched tho interest-
ing process of the separation of soul and
body. By some powcr, apparently not
my own, the lXgo was rocked to nnd (ro,
laterally, as n eradlo is rocked, by which
vrocess lis connoction with the tissuos of
tho body was broken up. After a little
time the lateral motion ceased, and along
the scles of the feet beginbDiug at the
toos, passing rapidly to tho heels,
I felt and heard, as it scemed
tho sbDapping of innumersble smali
cords. Whan this was accomplished,
I began slowly to rotreat from the feet
toward the head, ns a rubbsr cord short-
ons, I remomber reaching the hips and
saylog to mysolf, ‘**Now, there is no life
below tbe hips.,” I can recall no
memory of passiug throughthe abdomen
and ohest but recollect distinetly when
my whole self wan collocted into the
head, wben I reflected thus: *‘I am al}
in the head now and I shall soon be
frea.”’ I paased around the bradn asif I
were  hollow., compressing it and itls

' mombranes slightly on all sides towards

tbe contar, and peeped out bLotween the
sutures of the wskull, emerging like tho
flattenod edges of 8 bag of Membranes,
I recollect distinotly how I appesred to
mysel{ something like s joliy-fish as ro-
gards color and form. As [ emorgod
from ihe bead I floated np and down and
laterally llke a soap bubhle attached to
the howl of n pipe, until I at last broke
looso from the body and fell lightly
to the tloor, whero I slowly rose
and expanded into the full stainre of
man. seemed to bo iranalucent, of a
bluish cast, and parfectly nakoed. With
a painful seuse of embarassment I fled
townrd the partinlly opened door to es-
capo the eyes of the two ladies whom I
was faciog as well as others whom I
knew wers about me; but upon reaching
the door I found mywseoll olotbed, and sat-
istiad upon that point I turned and faced
the company.

“As I turned, my loft elbow came in
contact with tho arm of ono of two gen-
Uomen who ware atanding in the door.
To my surprise, hia arm passed through
mine without apparout resislance, tho
savaral parts glosing agntn withont pain,
A8 ait reunites. I looked quickly np at
bia face to res il he bad noted the contact

ut ho gave me no sign—only stood nn
ga-,-.ed toward the couchI had justleft. I

irected my gazo in the directiom of his
and saw my own dead body.

I gaw a DOmber of parsons sitting and
standing about the hody and particalarly
noticed two womon apparontly knecling
by my left gide, and knew that thoy
wole weeping. I have since learned that
they were my wife and my sister, but I
bind Do conception ot individuality, Wife
sjster or friend were as oue to me. I di
oot remember any conditiop or relation-
ship; at least I did not think of any. I

could distingulsh sex, but nothing
fmrther, Not onc lifted his ayes from
my body.

*I turned and passcd out dt the open
door, inclining my head and watching
whore I vet my fest as I stapped down on
to the poreh.
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“I crossed the porch, descended the
steps, walked down the path and into
thostroet. There I stopped and leoked
ahout me. I pever saw the stroet more
distinotly than I saw ltthen. I tooknote
of the rodness of tho soil and of tho
washes the rain bad made. I tonk
B rather pathetic look about me,
like one who 18 ubout to leavo hls
homeo for n long time. Thon 1 discoverad
that T had becomo larger than I was In
earth life and congratulated myself
thoreu I was somewhat smaller in
the body than I just liked to bo, hnt in
the next life, I thought, I am to bo as I
desived,

“My clothas, I noticed, had acoommo-
dated thomselvea to my Increased atature,
and I fell to wondering where thoy came
from nnd how thoy got onto me so quiok-
Iy and without my knowledge. I exam-
ined the fabrinandyjudged it to bo of sume
kind of Scotch materinl—a gond suit, I
thought, but not handsome; still noatand
good enough. The oont fits loosaly, too,
nnd that is well for summer. "How waoll
I feel,’ I thought, Only a fow minutos
ago I was horribly sick and diatroased.
Then came the ochange, callod death,
whleh I have sc mooh droaded. It im
past now, and hera am I still a man,
alive and thinking—yes, thinking as
cloarly as ovor, and how woll I focl!

The second case ia thst of Mr. Ber-
trand, who was traveling in the Alps
with some pupils. While a-cending the
Titlia Mountatns, becoming wearled he
sentthe atudents up the mountain while
he rested. He sat and smoked and
viewed the ecenery, and suddenly felt
himeelf struck as with apoplexy. Hia
head was perfectly clear but his body
was paralyzed. It was the sleep of
the snow.” Here Ia his own account
of his experienge:

“A kind of prayor was sent to God,and *
then I rerolved to stady quietly the pro-
gresa of death. My fest and hands were

first frozen, and litule by liitle death

reached my knees and clbows, Tho sen-
satlon wns not painful, and my mind felt
quito eaky. But whoen denth had boan sll
ovor iny body my head became unhear-
ahly cold, and it sgomed to me that con-
eavo pincers sgueezod my heart, vo na to
extraol my life, I nover folt such an
acute pain, bot it lasted only s accond or
n minnte, and my lifs went ont. ‘Well
thought I, *av last I am what they call &
dead man, and here I am, a bal! of alr in
the air, a ca]intive balloon atiached to the
earth by a kind of olastio string, and go-
ing up and always np, Hew sirange! I
A¢0 bettar Lthan ever,aud I am dead—only
a rmall apaco In the space withoutn
hody! * L L Whore Is
my iasat body? Looking down I wis an.
tounded to rocognize my own envelope.
‘Btrange!’ said I to mynef;. *Thorao f8 the
corpse 10 which I 'lived and whioh I
called e, as if the coat wero the hody
and if the body wore the nsoull What
& horrid thing is that hody—deadly pale,
with a yellowisb-blue color, bolding a
oigar/in its mooth and a match’ inlts two
burnod fingers! Well, I bope that you
shall nover smoke again. dirty rag! Oh!
ifonly I had a hand npd scissors to cut
the thread which ties me to 1t

““When my companions retarn thoy
will look at that nnd exclaim, *The pro-
tousor is dead! Poor young friends!
They do not know that 1 never Was aa
alive as I am, and the Eroofis that I peo
the guide golog up rather by the right,
wheD he promised mo to go by tho left;
W. was to be the last, and be is neither
the firet nor the last, but nalone, away
from the rope. Now tbe guide thinks
that I do not moe him, becauee he hides
hlmsell hehind the yonng men while
drinking at my bottlo of Madoira. Well,
go on, poor man; I hope that My body
will nevor drink ofit agaln. Ahl there



