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LIFE'S BEAUTIFUL SONG.

BY EMMA ROOD TUTTLE.

_Oh, mightiiot this life be a beautifu] sorg

1f our souls could be sure right were never judged
wrong?

If the thoughts which lle white in the depths of the
heart,

Could be read a3 they ars, by the same magle att,

‘We stould all be more loving, and tender and true,

Aund life were a beautiful song—if we know,

It we surely could know it were not couated vice,

When the warmth of the eye dues not shimmer
through fce,

‘When pure thoughts fly, singlog sweet words, through
our lips,

And love's life flows ungloved, off from warm flnger
tips.

Then we all were more angel-like, tender and true,

And life were a beautitul song, it we knew,

I wonder, sometimes, it the angels of light

~ In God’s dwellings, are puzzled with wrong and with
right;

And it fear hushes a'l spontanel!y low

In white breasts, folded over by robings of snow;

Or, i3 there such dearth there of passion and wrong

That llfe may break out {n love's beautiful song?

I know not, but when somewhat splendid or dear,
Passes near, and I gaze with a prayer and a tear,
And hush down my heart with a shiver of paln,
Which sllently cffors its praises full fain,

I wish not a mortal had ever done wrong,

That life might be true as & beautiful song.

Brave hearts growing falnt, like to heroes half slain,

Would but hollly bless, who would balm off this pain;

Yet we tremble, and wait, and our feet will not go,

While our hearts only sigh usder covers of snow;

But we look up to God with this prayer in our eyes,

& Will not lite be a beautiful song io the skieyp
Berlin Heights, Ohio,

The Stone That Was Rejected by
the Builders.
A Lecture Delivered by the Guides of Mrs. Jen-

nie Hagan-Jackson at the Temple in Fort
Worth, Tezx., Feb. 25, 1900,

Art has wrought much in the world’s history
and romance. It sometimes seems to super-
sode reality in its fulness and beauty. Some

- years ago before that magnificent collection of

paintings was soattered at Roochester, N. Y.,
when Powell’s Art gallery was complete, as
many of you may remember, in one of its beau-
tiful apartments where the picture of the po-
tato gatherers caused avery artist-loving indi-
vidual to gaze upon that choice and handsome
work of art, there were three pictures that
oaught the eye and held the mind of every per-
son interested in the history of masonry. The
artist had cunningly blended the suggestion of
soriptural -bistory with the building of King
Solomoun’s temple. He had placed the rough
gtones from the quarry, and the workmen
standing by them, their eager faces depicting
how much they desired to secure the best, their
implements lying ready for use; and there as
they stood, every one eager for hispart, a young
and beautiful man seemed almost ignored by
the others. When they had selected, or taken
their choice of materials, he was left with the
stone that was rejected ; thero was a little pile
of rooks whioh the others had picked over. The
second picture shows him nearly alone; the
other men are busy. He stands %ith his brow
clouded, his band up raised, with his chisel lay-
ing on the stons, studying whether it is best
after all, to take that which the others have
rejected. The third pioture is the triumph of
his labor. He has polished and wrought upon
the marble that they had thought unworthy,
and they have all come back to stand and look
upon his work, to see it made beautiful, anl
far guperior to theirs. There the pictures end;
the series was never completed because there
came & silence into the artist’s life, and hecould
no longer portray upon the material canvas
what he had started to give as a series of pic-
tures, The young German who made these
beautiful and wonderful suggestive pictures
ceased from his artistic career all too soon; he
went homs to Germany after a few brief years
in our land, and laid down upon his native soil
the burden of his physiocal life.

I would like to take up the story of the re-
jeoted stone to-night, as he left it, and I would
like to suggest that in the face of that young
man, who stood questioning whether he should
do this work or not, were not the features
wo 8ee in the pictures of the Christ, but was
all the suggestion that the Christ in his bodily
gense, in his highest glory depicts. Man has
ever given the world in artistic work only a
* puggestion, only the rejeoted stone, only the

hands that took it up with a question of what
he could do in the accomplishment of the de-
gign. The picture should go on with the con
struction of the building, and that stoune that
had been rejected should have its place, should
have a position in the most important part of
the work ; there should be the something upon
which all the rest should have its strength and
power and force. What should it be? Let us
leave this question for the present and journey
out in other directions than thisline of art,
and let us for a little while look over the world
“in whioch we live and where constantly the
rejeotion of the stone is before our eyes.

Long years ago in the same land from
whence cams this young man who painted the
thres pictures (and I might as well give you bis
name now—it is that noted young German,
Marsel Gaugangiele): in the same land that he
came from, and only a few miles from his
home, lived a man who desigued something in
a different direction; he took the stone, he
tried to place it before the world, aud all of
the workmen rejected it. They not only re-
jeoted his work, but they rejected hinr; he was
threatened with all kinds of direful and oruel

things, and at last was obliged to go from his
native land and stay long years in exile. Why?
Because this man, who was as the rejected

--{-gtone of the temple, had decided that little

children, while their minds were sweet and
pure and plastio, could be taught in matters of
simplicity until they would be well prepared,
when old enough to enter the schoolr, to re-
ceive the knowledge there imparted, He said
there is something to do with these first years
of childhood other than to leave them idle
and oareless; because he had mentioned what
to-day s considered a blessed thing and a ben-
fit to your little ohildren, the kindergarten, he
was rejected by his fellow-man; and Froebsl
was scorned, berated by his friends, starved in
his poverty, and shed the bitter tears of agony
because the builders rejected the stone at the
temple bulilding of learning,

Another pioture comes before us in the great

| world of literature. Not only a novelist, buta

historian whose wonderful power illuminated
the pages of a history of a most interesting and
wonderful country, France. This man, fear-
less in his opinione, doing what he considered
right, standing for justice wherever he could
picture out the truth, even though he bad to
pile the piotures of inmiquity in it, wrought
bravely, courageously and nobly. He gave us
some of the grandest utterances that haveever
been placed before the reading world, and he,
too, wasa rejected stone in the building of lit-
erature, for a time, I refer to that master of
romance, that long-suffering, patient, work.
weary map, Victor Hugo! What did he give
the world? He gave it what no one else has
given it; in one brief paragraph he said enough
to immortaliz3 his name, when he said, *' Life
is not a blind alley,” and be handed down to
the world what he had to giveit, and at the
time of his struggle the story was repeated.
Ia the days that have been passing so briefly

_L.with us, how many incidents have crowded in

of the same description. We had almost

thought that we had reached the stage where’

we could accept truth no matter through what
channel it came; by what peoples or what
countries it was brought to us, we would not
rejeet it, but would take it with all its worth
or worthlessness and profit by the good. But
we have seen within the last few years the

shadow still resting upon that ssme suany | land

of France. You aré all familiar with the story
of a Dreyfus; how the machinations of the
army leagued with the political marplots
gought the destruotion of this man and rejected
the principlesof oivil liberty. But on the other
hand we have heard the voice of the people de-
claring against this and saying, as true work-
men, we will nurture liberty, it shall not bs
destroyed.

Bat let us again look back over the long an-
nils of the past,and what do we find? We
find that when our great musicians deolared
new suggestions in the lines and possibilities
of musieal art, the world did not wish to listen
to them ; when our composers tried to put ne #
thoughts and expressions in the line of musie,
the world turned @ deaf ear and would not
listen, until some one canght the melody and
said the stone should not be rejected. On and
on through all time this strange story of the
world’s great hearts of passion, the love and
the tenderness that men have shown human
ity, has had the same slight, the same insult,
the same oruelty heaped upon it. If we go
into China, we find its benefactors in the long
periods of the past being branded as criminals,
put into the cell, tortured and even giving up
their lives for what they had given the best
energies of their natures to accomplish, Long
yoears after, the slow-moving blood of that peo-
ple brought forth and made use of what they
had at first discarded. Whea that plan and
arrangement was made of old, by which time
should be registered so well and so acourately
in China, do any of you know the fate of the
man who made the careful and mathematical
plan, the division of the day and the marking
of the time? They declared against him, and
a prison-cell for a long, long period of years
was all he had in return, and he could measurs
the time that he had planned, and the slyw
count of the weary houre, before the white
angel of death released him. They rejected
another stone in the building of the temple of
the world’s triumphs. And so we can go from
one land to another, whether it is under civil-
ized Christianity, or whether it is among Pa-
gans, it is always the same story. When a
Buddha gave all that he had to give, he was
rejected. All wise souls—the great and ten-
der-hearted, who have come to different na-
tions, bringing their tidings of great joy, tell-
ing them of peace on earth and good will to
men ; when they have offered the shaft of their
lives with the emblems of divine beauty upsn
it, they bave each time been rejected by the
builders. What does it mean? It means that
when we come to the time that Jesus of Naz.
areth walked in humble garments with unpre-
tending grace, with his feet only sandaled as
were others of his time, when he gave forth
his declaration of love, when he sugges ted new
principles to a narrow and cruel world,.that
world rejected him; they were the builders,
and he brought to them the stone with the
emblems upso it which they could not inter-
pret.

The world has always been oruel, not by in-
tention, but through ignorance. Superstition
has made the wall that has kept men from their
best selfhood ; superstition has made the world
full of fear, and he who is full of fear is always
oruel to others. I never knew any part of the
world that'was timorous, fearing; dreading, but
what had a malice about it. There ia a certain
something that goss with oourage, and that

! something is kindness. The two seem to have

been married long ago, and never will be di-

"thing that they needed much.

vorced. When you take people whose hearts
are full of that greater coufage thatkind of
courage which stands with its convictions
though everything else turns -ggainst it, you
will invariably find a people whcse hearts are
gentle and tender as a little child'e. There isa
gort of natural timidity that I do not refer to
in this suggestion of fear; I mean that fear
which borders close upon superstition, dread
and the weakness of many that never investi-
gate, and never really know truths, There is
a power and force in conrageé which stands for
a great prinoiple, that hews, and cuts, and pol-
ishes, that is always kind, no matter how it
seems to us. When Jesus of Nazareth oame
into the world he brought new truths for that
time, truths that of course are as old as God,
traths that had been handed down through all
the expressers of divine strength and power
aven before his day. But he gave them with a
new force. He came amoug those who were in
trouble; he helped them; he became the bene-
faotor of the world ; he feared no,man, he loved
‘all men; he came to the little children with
sgph gentleness that their hearts opened to
him; he talked to the erring and unfortunate
in a manner that won them toward goodness.
He lived and he died misunderstood by the
large herd of huraanity, comprehended by the
few. The sfone that he placed in the great
principles of the eternal temple many rejeoted,
and few acknowledged. However, in our later
days we have claimed to receive this pillat ; we
have said here it is, and we will lean against
it. But we have made asad mistake, for we
have formed, close beside the plain shaft of
love for humanity and an aocknowledged kin-
ship among all, a love for pomp, for cere-
mony, that was never suggested by the life of
the man of Nazareth. We have mads our

churches as elegant as-money canbuild, "We'

have fashioned our pulpits with all the magni-
ficence and splendor. that we could possibly
place thers., We have raised our structures,
and put upon their tops steeples,-and bells and
minarets, until the cost of worldly things makes
us forget the humble, simple character whom
we have thought to find. I ask you if there is
not another word whose significance is equal to
the word rejected; the word used in the Bible
when the workmen refused thaﬂ@ne

It sometimes seems to me that the great
ohurob, with its shining, wonde:iul domes, with
ite cost and splendor, with its rich and elegant
garments, with all that there is of pomp, and
with all of its forgetfulness of poverty and of
want, has disallowed the very stone that should
be the chief corner-stone of all its work. It
seems to me that in our cities where thereisa
narrow little place set apart for the very poor,
or where a chape! is devoted to them in which
they worship at a certain hour, and the rich in
the great body of the church at another hour,
that the stone which the builders disallowed is
outside even of the chapel. 1t is.a strange thing
to think that so much is offered in Christ’s
name, and 80 very, very little received by the
class that he comstantly helped. Oualy a little
time ago I read in one of the New York papers
of a great many thousands of dollars being
raised for the purpose of making some kind of
repairs in one of the churches there that I have
passed by hundreds of times in my walks down
town, and I really know that so near that
church that you can hear the music when the
choir is singing, are temement houses where
ten and fifteen, and as high as twenty, human
beings, men, women and children, with hearts
like yours and mine, are huddled together,
breathing foul air, uttering sadly profane
words, and starving and dying; and yet in the
expense uged on just the repairing of certain
pirts of that old gray structure they are using
money enough to have given comfort and help,
and started many of those people along toward
a little prosperity in life. 1 sometimes wonder
what we are doing. [ wonder if we are not for.
gatting the real meaning of the temple build-
ing, and if we are not putting aside the most
important stone after all.

This subject goes back farther than the Bible
quotation with which we began. As far back
from that as the Bible goes behind the picture
that we gave you as briefly and as plainly as
we could, in theseriesin the Powell art gallery.
Long before the time of Jesus of Nazareth,
when [ndia was constrycting her worship and
her temples, there was a story told of the build
ing of a beautiful temple where everything
about it should be pure and spotless, where
every stone should be of such worth that it
should have value in all senses of the word,
Among those that were brought from the great
quarries by the patient Indian oxen wasastoune
small and peculiar of shape; the workmen ex-
amined it; they said it was worthless and they
took it up and they cast it out into the river.
The stone had been, according to their story
of it, something of great importance, and when
it was gone the wind sighed and moaned and
the skies grew clouded and great drops of rain
like buman tears fell on the earth, and every-
thing seemed depressed and sorrowful, and the
temple builders found that they had lost some
They weunt
down to the river-bank and they reached out
and tried to find the stone they had thrown
into the waters; they did not find it. Tbey
went out in boats and they seined for it, but
they could not find it. At last the chief work
man, heavy of heart, went home and fell
asleep. And while he slept he dreamed an
angel came and said, *Go out in the morning
and find the man who has no evil thought;
send him in the boat, and the stone will arise
from the waters a beautiful lotus flower, and
he will gather it and bring it back to you.”
They went to the workmen and asked each
one, telling the dream, if he oould go and find
the flower, and each ona said, I cannot, for my

thoughts are not what they should be. The
workmen asked each other and they found not
one,

At last they heard of Mal’s son, nnd going
to him, they asked what were his thoughts,
He answered: “My thoughts are all of love
and of God.” ‘"*And have you no feeling of
hatred toward your fellowman?” *Not I,

forall men are as myself, and Ias all men.”

“And have you no ambition to rise above
others?” “No, because as others rise, I rise,
and as they fall, I fall.” And after they had
asked him many qaestions, and found his heart
guiltless of selfishness or guile, they trembling-
ly asked him if he would take the boat and go
out on the river for the stone that they had
thrown away. He answered, *Yes.”’ And,

going out, the waters grew calqrﬁm‘eab g
leaves uprose, and from the bogom of the slimy
waters beautiful white petald of that myate-

rious and long-worshiped flower unfolded, the
lotus of the ancient peoples. They bore it
back reverently, and on their temples each
pillar was capped with the lotus flower, and
over the graves of their great kings, when
they made their monuments, the flower was
always there, emblematic of this son of Mai,
who had a pure heart, The story of the Christ
is the same. ‘T'he story of the world’s re-
deemers is the same, no matter whether in the
beautiful language of a father of India, or ex-
pressed in the learned expressions of our more
modern day. No macter whether it comes
from that strong and wonderful effort put
forth in our country to make all men free, or
whether it is in some far-off land across oceans
and beyond mountains, where the struggle is
still going on. The redeemers are not all gone.
There is something of infinite love still born
in the hearts of humamty, and, a8 fast; 88 We.

oversonme igiorance and” seiﬁshness, we reach’

out to place in each temple that we are build-
ing the stone that has been rejected. I told
you of the thres paintings by Gaugangiele, but
I did not tell you of the emblem upon the
stone in the last one. The emblem that he
had made out of the stone that all the rest had
put aside was a human heart, He had made it
so perfectly and placed it in such beauty that
it expressed all of the great Sermon ou the
Mount and all that the world’s desire asks for
and pleads for, He had placed beneath this
heart a hand reaching downward, open, to
help uplift, to strengthen you and me. The
world bas rejected the living truth, the great
love, too long, It has forgotten the real in its
false fashion, its ignorance, its poverty of
knowledge. Bat still in the temple of the
living God is placed the corner stone of love,
the great heart that throbs and beats for hu-
manity, and that catches the answering pulsa-
tion of the heart of humanity beating upward
toward it.

I tell you that to-night we are a better psople
than we were hundreds of years ago. Tnough
we make our mistakes, have our svrrows and
our errorg, we are far in advance of the past,
We are more humane, more tender, more lov-
ing, and we are growing into a nobler, better
manhood and womanhood. We are gaining
that knowledge that makes us know we are
gomething to each other. Wearecoming to the
point where we say as did Mai’s son, whatever
is for the benefit of others benefits me. We
are reaching the place where envy and hatred
and malice are passing out of our lives, where
the dark simoons of hate will cease to rush
across our paths, and where we can sit down
under the broad tents of peace and know if we
hear the rustle of a sound on the outside it is
not the robber who comes to despoil us, but the
whispering wind that brings us its fragrance
and its life. We can say under the bluse skies
that the world is better. We can lie down in
our beds to-nizht feeling that humanity is un-
folding, and that many a soul is looking eagerly
at the symbol of universal love carved by the
hand of toiling humanity on the stone that the
builders rej cted. The old temples are crum-
bling into decay, new ones are being made.

The wisdom of the generations in which
we live and which shall follow us will makeout
of that which others have put aside the rarest
and best of their work., It will be in the new
temple of coming time as it was in that beauti-
ful story which is given us of that wondrous
church at Lincoln, where the great artists were
to make the windows, They wrought upon
them many years with cunning and with skill,
There were pieces of glass thrown away and an
apprentice begged for them. Half in jest and
half in earnest they gave the boy the bits of
shining glass and the lead from the other win.
dows that they could not use. He toiled and
toiled until at last his window was completed
and then he asked if he might place it among
the others in the temple. Only the workef an
appreutioce out of the rejected mate K], but if
you should go and stand in the ol cathed ral at
Lincoln they will tell you the story and poinf
out the window, for it is the most beautiful of
all. Its loveliness is so great that the artist
who had made the othets, turning sick at heart
and filled with that mean feeling of jealousy,
destroyed his mortal life. The young appren.
tice stood and gazed upon his work unconscious
that he had rivaled otherr, and only loving
what he had done because of the art within
him. The new temple shall be made by the
world’s young apprentices. They shall fill the
niches and the corners with what the past has
re jected. They shall bring down to us the
floods of light from the windows of the world
above. No longer shall the haund of super-
stition shut them out, and no longer shall the
volce of the past say man shall not understand
the mystery of godlinese. Rather the newsong
from the new singer shall give a meaning to
“Peace on earth, good will to men.” Rather
shall the wisdom of the past be brought about

us as an illumination and the clear light from
the realmsabove where those we love are await-
ing us now fall in its refulgent glory vpon hu-
manity,

Friends, you are each one masons. You hold
the trowels in your hands, The mortar is
ready, made out of deeds of human kindness.

The stones are shapen'¥y your praotical knowl-

edge, your everyday education. Your hearts,
your minds, your hands, your immortal souls
and your spirits are each one to take partin
the dedication of the temple that is slowly but
surely being erected. It has no oreed, it has
no deromination, it has not the name of isms,
but there is not a stone, not the carving of a
human hand that shall be disallowed by the
Master. That temple is the temple of human-
ity. Its corner-stone is love, and by and by,
when our heads are low in the slumber of this
world’s death, and all our souls stand una-
dorned in the world of eternal growth, we shall
look back and see the temple of the living God
reared through the love of humanity, domed
by the divine teachings of truth standing forth
before the world, in the years to come when
hate has ceased to be and love has trinmphed
over all,

A Glorious Possibility.

Life offers a splendid opportunity to those in

humble circumstances who have the foresight

to discern it, the energy, to lay hold of it, and
the patience required. There are many rich
virgin fields awaiting cultivation-by those who
see the need, recognize latent power, and pos-
sess the sympathetic skill to convince others of
brighter possibilities, and instil aspiration and
ambition. '

It demands tact and wisdom t0 Impress one, ...

‘without 1njury, with a realization of his unde-

veloped talent, andtoindicate, without offensa,
the native hindrauces to self-mastery; to paint
a future that will attract, not discourage, dis-
appoint, or deceive. Yet to neglect to do this
may mean the failure of a life, while the con-

- sciousness of succeeding is one of the thrilling

experiences which make our own life worth
living,

In rousing an unconscious soul we may reach

out further than our own feeble powers could

go. If we can, or cannot, follow the gleam
along the mountain tops, we may point it out
to some eager watcher. Without being able
to leave the fireside, one may bless mankind by
sending some ardent spirit on its mission of
light. Has one word of encouragement, of
warning, of revelation, been the means of
starting, guiding or encouraging another in a
career for which the world is happier or bet-
ter? Perhaps by calling attention to the beau-
ties of literature, one may rouse, through the
monarch of the pen, a dormant life to noble
action and faithful service.

There are many disappointments; our &c¢-
complishments are far below our dreams; the
weeks pass quickly, and in ourselves we have
little to show, so it is a comfort if we can think
we have a share in the good® done by others.
The burdens we long to lift are so heavy that
it is an untold relief to feel that there is
“‘another self” at the other end. Happy are
we if the names that we hear with acclama-
tions in the distance are echoes of our early
pleadinge.— E. A., in The Housekeeper.

The Mind’s Activity Daring Sleep. ’

In connection with the present activity in
psychical research, the following extract from
the recently published ‘“Life of Agassiz” is of
interest:

“He (Agassiz) had been for two weeks striv-
ing to decipher the somewhat obscure impres-
sions of a fossil fish on a stone slab in which it
was preserved. Weary and perplexed he put
bis work aside at last, and tried to dismiss it
from his mind. Shortly after, he waked one
night persuaded that while sleep he had seen
his fish with all the missing features perfectly
restored. But when he tried to hold and make
fag’ the image, it escaped him. Nevertheless,
he went early to the Jardin des Plantes, think-
ing that on looking anew at the impression he
ghould see something which would put him on
the track of his vision, Io vain—the blurred
record was as blank as ever. The next night
he saw the fish again, but with no more satis-
factory result. When he awoke it disappeared
from his memory as before,

“ Hoping that the same experience might he
repeated on the third night, he placed a pencil
and paper beside his bed before going to sleep,
Accordingly, toward morning, the fish reap-
peared in his dream, confusedly at first, but at
lagt, with such distinctness that he had no
longer any doubt as to its zoological ocharacters,
Still half dreaming, in perfect darkness, he
traced these characters on the sheet of paper
at the bedside, In the morning he was sur-
prised to see in bis nocturnal sketch features
which he thought it impossible the fossil itself
should reveal. He hastened to the Jardin des
Plantes, and, with his drawing fora guide, sno-
ceeded in chigeling away the surface of the

gtone under which portions of the fish proved -

to be hidden. When wholly exposed, it cor-
respongded with his dream and his drawing, and
he succeeded in classifying it with ease. He
often spoke of this as a good illustration of the
well known fact, that when the body is at rest
the tired brain will do the work it refused be-
fore." Ez.—

5™ For what is death? A cessation of the
impressions throngh the senses, and of the
pulling of the strings which move the appe-
tites, and of the discursive movements of the
thoughts, and of the service to the ﬁesh.—-Mar-

cus Aurelius,
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- @hilren's Spiritualism,
REUE;ITED »

A sweet, sunny nature was dear little Fred

A fow years' old datling, with bright curly head,
Was loving and Joved by all whom he knew,
But his dearest of all was wee baby Hue,

His own baby sister, his pet and his pride;
He was never so happy 49 when by her tde,

ut alas! A mallgnant, dread lliness appoared,
- Aund {astened on Freddy and baby, as teared.

When kind frlends and nurses would ask the dear boy
It they could do aught his distress to allay,

He would answer, ** No, thank you, 1'm not very ill,
But please see that baby §s getting all well,”

The death angel came and took baby one day,
And the cold little body was taken away;
But Freddy so 111, did not know of this grief,
His pain was distressiog, with little rellet,

Looking up in his agony, sweetly he sald,

*Please Auntle, do take up your poor little Fred.”
And gently she raised him—panting for breatl,
And held him so fondly, aware it was death.

‘When sudden 1t seemed, a light from above

Had banished all pain, aud {llumined with love

The enraptured features! No more wag he slck,
“Bee auntle, how pretty!l Ohl prettyl See quick!”

* What s it, dear Freddy? Auntie don’t see,”

“ Why the baby, as pretty as pretty can be! "
*Don'tsee her?'’ and then as he reached out his hand
His spirit passed on to the Beautilul Land

Whither baby had gone, and who wiil dare say
They were not reunlted at once, free {rom clay?
Buch love canpot die. Its home is in heaven,
And to dear little Freddy this foresight was glven.

* This Incident occurred in a town In Knox County,
Malne, and the lovely children were nelghbors of the
writer. ’ L. L. B.

§5>Too late for last week’s issus, Mrs, R,
Holmes of Dorchester, sent the correot answer
to the enigma given by *Lily Bell.” Mrs.
Holmes writes: *I think it good mental ex-
eroise for both old and young, and shall try
again if one appears in your columns.” We
hope “Lily Bell” and others will contribute
more mental gymnastics, and that many will
profit by them.

The Old M;ple Treg,‘_

Dear Young Readers: It was only an old
maple tree that stood out back of the barn,
twisted all out of shape, and was not beauti-
ful to look upon, but every spring the children
would bore holes all around the trunk and nail
tin cans to catch the sap, and although the
tree was quite old, every year it would be true
and loyal to its natureand give of its sweetness
to the children that would gather around it.

So each one of you, my dear young readers,
is & young maple tree, only you do not need to
walt until spring-time to give forth of the

- sweetness that is in each one of you. As you
row older you can make yourselt beautiful to
ook upon. You need not wait until you get

to this world, for the more beautiful you are
in the earth.life, the more beautiful you will
be in this lifé, The old maple tree only has a
few days to give forth of its sweetness, but
you, dear children, have an opportunity every

day to give to those arourd you some of the-

joy that is in your hearts. The tree gives forth
its life, drop by drop, and so each one of you
oan give to those around you by word and deed,
something each day to make some one elas
happy.

Your mammas and papas do all they can to
make you happy, and belp you to grow into
noble men and women, The free is always
ready to give forth its lifs for the good of all
humanity. Are you as willing to help your lit-
tle playmates who are less fortunate thanyou?
There are many little children all around you
who are thirsting for afew raysof the sunshine
that is shining in your lives. Can you not
,sgare one ray for the poor little boy or girl in
the dark and lonely bomes? In thespring-time
you cangoout in the eountry and see all the
different kinds of trees in bloom, and you can
breathe the nice, fresh air,

Now Rose Bud does not wish to make you un-
‘happy, but I have been taught in the spirit.
life that, in order to grow to be a true and noble
spirit,  must help some one else to live a true
and unselfish life. So you, too, dear children,
must learn to be generous, and when your

apas and mammas see what loving, generous

itule hearts you have, they will want to be just
like you, and when they send some money to
“Mr. Barrett, you can add your little mite, and
then he can send some poor little boy or girl
“into the country for & few days, and you will
‘be & great deal happier for having made
someone else happy.
From your loving
CHAS. E. DANE, 35 Marsh st.,

little friend, Rosk Bup.
iowell, Mass.

My Dear Little Friend Rupert Davis: Your
letter was received through THE BANNER post-
office. I am pglad you bhad such a good time at
your party, and received so many preseuts. I
am sure that there were many spirit children
at your party (even though they were not able
to make themselves known) bringing their spir-
itual gifts with them. Although you are not
able to receive them all at present, as you go
through life I am sure you will get the benefit
of them in one way or another. I will zoto
your home some time, but it is impossible for
me to tell now when I can go. I will try and
bring some one with me. I am very busy both

_on the earth and in spirit.

My mediurm’s brother James passed away
suddenly in December, and I have been help-
ing him in the spirit, trying to make bim fesl
at home. 1have been skipping back and forth
from spirit to earth helping to comfort those
he left. James knew about me, but did not
take much stock in spirit returm, but Pansy
and I used to talk to him just the same. He
was & good young man, and everybody liked
him. When he left earth, and came to spirit,
he was very much surprised to see everybody
look 8o much alive; he expected to see all the
people with long white robes and wings, flying
through apace. When I told him who I was, it
took him some time to get it through his head,
for he thought it all a dream. Since then we
have become great chums, and we take many
rambles together. We have been to Harold
Piper’s home, with his mother and Sunbeam.
Mrs. Piper and I were friends before she came
to spirit, and I am doing what I can to help her
in my small way. I think Harold has been a

-good brave boy, and I am: sure he has been helped
by his spirit triends. Sunbeam is very much
interested in him, and often sees him, I have
no special work to do, but do whatever comes

7~ in my surroundings.

From your friend Dick, through his medium,
MRs. MAY BINeHAM.

P, 8,—With kind regards to Mr. Barrett and

THE BANNER,

How Dalsies Came Into the World.

You know, when we think bright, happy,
wholesome thoughts~think them over and

often until they grow to be alive and real in
our hearts—though afterward we may forget
them entirely, they do not die, but go on liv-
"ing like beautiiul blossoms, blowing about on
.the wind called wishes, or drifting here and
there on the stream of desire. And those
whose soul eyes are open to see, catch their
beauty as they pass, or perbaps tbeir fragrance
a8 they float, and are glad s they never wounld
have been but for those sweet, true thoughts
of oura, And, do youknow, sometimes [ think
perhaps all the flowers we see In the world
about us were born by the thinking or doing
%a%me beautiful thing hers in our world.—
Hind.

"~ Revlews and Clippings.

WENTPIETH CENTURY MOVEMENT.—
. & At the last meoting of the National Edu-
tional Assooiation a committee was appointed
to consider tho practioabillty of establishing
% natfonal unlversity at Washington, Thia
committee met some months ago, and praot!

oally decided that the establishment of a groat
university on the plan of those alroady eatab-
lished In this country Is not desirable; but it
was thought that some schoms might be db-
vised by which the vast resources of the gov-
ornment at Washington mlight be utilized {n
the interest of higher education, The matter
wag placed In the hands of a sub-committee,
which reported to the general committee at
its recent meeting in Chioago.

One plan s that, as Congress {8 on record as
favoring the use of the government solentifio
faoilities and librarirs by students and inyest-
igators, Congrees authorize the regents of the
Smithsonian Institution to undertake the de
velopment of & plan by which these valuable
resources of the %overnmanb shall be placed
within the reach of postgraduate students.

Congress will be asked to provide an Asais.
tant Seoretary for the Smithsonian Institu.
tion, who shall have charge of this depart
mebt, make known the facilities for study and
investigation that exist in Washington, and
arrange rules and regulations relating to the
use of the collections and other meaus of re-
gearch. It {s doubtful, however, whether Con.
gress bag authority to appropriate money for
this purpose; and therefore it is suggested
that the régents of the Smithsonian Institu-
tion appeal to the general public for gifts of
money to be used in providing buildings, labo-
ratories, equipment and endowments for pur-
poses of instruoction.

What seems to be a more reasonable and
praocticable plan is the transformation of the
present bureau of education into an independ.
ent department similar to the Department of
Labor, and charging this Department of Edu
cation with the formulation of a plan by which
suitably qualified persons may undertake re.
-search in the various departments and collec-
tions at Washington.—From ** Highways and
Byways,” The Chautaugquan for April,

RNEST SETON-THOMPSON SAYSMICE
ARE FINE SINGERS.—There was one
more lesson, & great surprige in store for me,

It is well known to scientists that the common
house-mouse has & song not unlike that of
gome birds. Occasionally gifted individuals
are found that fill our closet or cellar with
midnight music that a canary might be proud
of. Yet further investigations have shown

woods also is a gifted vocalist,

Now, any cowboy on the upland plains will
tell you that at night when sleeping out, he
has often heard the most curious strains of
birdy mueic in his half awakening hours—a
soft, sweet twittering song, with trills and
deeper notes, and if he thought about it at all
he set it down to some small bird singing in its
dream, or accepted his comrade’s unexplana-
tory explanation that it was one of those
“prairie nightingales.” But what that was
he did n’t trouble himself to know,

I have often heard the strange night song,
but not being able to trace it home, I set it
down to some little bird that was too happy to
express it all in daylight hours.

Several times at night I overheard from my
captive a long-drawn note, before it dawned on
me that this was the same voice as that that
often sings to the rising moon. I did not hear
him really sing, Iam sorry to say. I have no
final proof. My captive was not seeking to
amuse me. Indeed, his attitude toward me
1-from {irst to last was one of unbending scorn.
I canonly say I think (and hope) that it was the
same voice. But my allegiance is due to scant
geience. Oh! whydidn’t Itake the other trail ?
for then I should have 'been able to announce
here, a8 now 1 do not dare to, that the swest
night singer of the plains, and the plush-clad
fairy that nightly danced about my door are the
same,—Lrom “The Kangaroo Rat,” in the April
Scribner’s,

ENTEEL TRAMPS IN CHURCH.—A
rich congregation does not need to go to

the poorer part of a city to do mischief, for it
can create, if it so please, & nursery of genteel
tramps within its own borders. When & min-
ister and his people have the reputation of a

goft heart, and by that is often meant a soft
head, the news spreads far and wide, and
there is an immediate accession to the number
of worshipers. Tradespeople of the lower
class who wish to pushi’ their buginess and do
pot feel sufficiently confident about the goods
they sell; young men who bave lost their situ
ations because they wouldn’t do their work;
families of women who would consider it be.
neath them to do anything for their own living
and are adepts inwhat may be called genteel
raiding; incapable men of business whom no
bank would trust with. fifty dollars, but who
hope to get a thousand by quoting the Sermon
on the Mount—all these gather and sit down
within the sheltering walls( of this Christian
arylum.—*Tan Maclaren,” in the April Ladiey’
Home Journal.

ROPER PHYSICAL TRAINING FOR
SCHOOL CHILDREN.—'*In the training
of the child he is not to be regarded as a little

man, but as an epitome of the race.” His men-
tal atiributes are, life expressed in counscious-
ness, affection, will and intellect; and as these
attributes have developed in the order of their
evolution through the dim ages of the child-
hood of the race, so they develop in the child.
There is first life, shown in aetivity; then the
instincts or emotion are developed: then the
power of choice, of decision; and finally the
reasoning powers, The history of the arts shows
the same order of evolution. The first period
was that of life, the whole; the next step was
attraction, the striving after effect through the
parts of the whole; then the will exercised the
power of selection, and showed the use of the
parts to the whole; and, finally, the intellect
perceived the relation of the parts to onean-
other, and the suggestive period was reached.

* Physical culture must be based upon these
natural laws of evolution. Hence the exer
cises of each lesson (in the article in question)
are ;}ivided into four parts, which express the
four’attributes of the mind, and correspond to
the four periods of developmentin art. The firat
part, which co¥responds to the colossal period
1D art, is exercige df whole body; it includes
position and posing. The second, which cor-
responds to the effective period, is exercise of
the parts; it includes movements for the feet
and legs, hands and arms, trunk and peck.
The third, which corresponds to the realistic
or useful period, is exercise of the parts with
special reference to their effect upon the
whole; it includes reaching, respiratory, and
arm-gwinging movements. 'i‘he fourth, which
corresponds to the suggestive period, is the ex-
ercise of the parts with reference to their
effect upon one another; it includes floating
movements, .

“This arrangement follows also the well-
koown law that all exercise must proceed from
gentle to strong, and from strong back to less
vigorous movement."—From * Graded Physi-
cal Ezercises,” by Rertha Louise Colburn, in
Werner's Magazine for April.

ERODOTUS asserts that the dootrine of
metempsyohosis originated in Egypt.
“The Egyptians are the first who propounded
the theory that the buman soul is imperish-

able, and that when the body of any ons dies
it enters into some other creature that may be
ready to receive it, and that when it has gone
the round of all created forms on land, in
water and in air, then it once more enters a
human body born for it; and that this cycle of
existence gor the soul takes place in three
thousand years.” He continues: *‘Some of
the Greeks adopted this opinion, some earlier,
others later, as if it were their own.” .

The Egyptians held that the human race
began after the pure gods and spirits had left
earth, when the demons who were sinfully in.
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New Methods in

Famous Specialist who
is Curing Thousands.

The medical world has acknow!
Dr
T. A, Slocum, the eminent so entist
and laboratory expert, are a su g, cer
tain cure for the most advanced oases
» Consumption, Grip, Bronchitis §
Catarrh, Lung Weakness and all forms

sdged that the new discoveries

f Pulmonary Diseases,

Men, women and children are being
cured in every State by the famous{§
aew freatment, and medical societies
wre daily flocking tothe Slocum stand

wrd.

Dr. Slocum bas demonstrated that
the deadly consumptive bacilli can be
iriven from the lungs by his treat W -
ment when all hope has fled, when

sufferers have been given up to die.

‘DON'T DESPAIR.

Medical Science.
Wonderful Discoveries by a3

THESE FOUR
PREPARATIONS

Pulmonary Dis ases Cured.

B Consumption,  La Grippe,
Lung Debility, Catarrh,

Bronchitis and all

DEADLY MICROBES KILLED.

Every sufferer from Diseases of the
Head, Throat and Lungs need de-
spair no longer—help is at hand,

| No matter how many discourage-
ments have been met with, the cure
is awift, oertain and permanent,

-Dr. Slocum oures by advanced
methods which mark a new era in
medical science.

Each of the Four Preparations

B comprising the Slocum system of
| treatment act together, until perfect

health results, .

WRITE TO ME.

You or your gick friends can havea
FREE course of Treatment by simply
sending name,
address to Dr.

'Y‘OSt office and express
. A, Slocumw, 98 Pine

Street, New York, and stating that

FOR YOU OR
YOUR SICKFRIENDS

you read the announcement in the
BANNER or LigHT.

Act NOW. Get rid of that stub-
born cough—rid your system forever
of the diseases which quickly lead to
Consumption. Let no prejudice pro-
long further suftering when the trial
costs nothing.

DONT DELAY.

clined had revolted and introduced guilt. The
gods then created human bodies for these de-
mons to inhabit, as a means of expiating their
sin, and these fallen apirits are the present
men and women, whose earthly life is a course
of purification, All the Egyptian precepts and
religious codes are to this end. The judgment
after death decides whether the soul has at-
tained purity or not. If not, the soul must
return to earth in renewal of its expiation
either in the body of a map, or animal or
plant. As the spirit was believed to maintain
its connection with the material form as long"
as this remained, the practice of embalming
was designed to arrest the passage of the soul
into other forms.

The custom of embalming is also connected
with their opinion that after tbree thousand
years away from the body the soul would re-
turn to its former body provided it be preserved
from destruction. {f it is not preserved, the
soul would enter the most convenient habita.
tion, which might be a wretched creature.
They maintained, too, that the gods frequently
inhabited the bodies of animals, and therefore
they worshiped animals as incarnations of
gpecial divinities, The sacred bodies of these
godly visitants were also embalmed as a mark
of resgect to their particular class of deities.
For they placed certain gods in certain ani-
mals, the Egyptian Apollo choosing the hawk,
Meroury the Ibis, Mars the fish, Diana the cat,
Bacchus the goat, Hercules the colt, Vulcan the
ox, ete. This conceit was but a specialization
of their general tenet of pantheism, insisting
that all life is divine, that everyliving thing
must be venerated, and that the highest creat-
ures should be most devoutly worshiped.

The Egyptian conception of réincarnation as
shaped by the priesthood is dieplayed in their
classic “ Ritual of the Dadd,” which is one of
their. chief sacred books, and describes the
course of the soul after death, A copy of it was
deposited in each mummy case. It opens with
asublimp dialogue between the soul and the
God of Hades, Osiris, to whose realn he asks
admission. Finally Osiris says: ' Fear noth-
ing, but cross the threshold.” As the soul en-
ters he is dazzled with the glory of light. He
sings # hymn to the Sun, and goes on taking
the food of knowledge. After frightful dangers
are passed, rest and refreshment come. Con-
tinuing his journey he reaches at last heaven’s
gate, where he is instructed in projound mys
teries. Within the gate he is transformed into
different animals and plants. After this the
sou] is reunited to the body, for which carefut
embalming was 80 important. A critical exam
ination tests his right to cross thesubterranean
river to Elysium. He is conducted by Anubis
through a labyrinth to the judgment ball of
Osiris, where forty-two judges question him
upon his whole past life. If the decisive judg-
ment approves him he enters heaven. If not,
he is sentenced to pass through lower forms of
exigtence according to his sins, or, if a repro
bate, is given over to the powers of darkness
for purgation. After three thousand years of
this be ie again consigned to a human proba.
tion.—8tar of the Magi.

TORIES OF OFFICIAL WASHINGTON.~
There has been a great deal of specula-

tion as to the New Congré’ssmau’e Wife who
has written a series of articles for the Safur-
day Evening Post, giving the inside gossip of
ofticial life jun Washington. In this week's
issue she repeats a number of stories which
have beenigoing the rounds at the dinner
parties. Among them are the following:

“ And I heard something else,” said I; “you
know; Robert, what a magnificent talent 1
have for hearing thinge, Well, I heard some.
thing anent our political outlook which I
thought was very witty, Senator P— gaid
that he went to a dinner the other night, given
exclusively to men, and Corporal Tanner was
among the guests, Of course the talk was al
most wholly of politics and of the big measures
which are before Congress, Some one asked
Corporal Tanner what he thought the effect of
the Hay.Pauncefote treaty and the Iuerto
Rican Bill would be, if they became law, on
the November elections, and what chances we
had of a Republican House.

“¢Oh! well,’ said he gravely, ‘in view of our
treaty with the Sultan of Sulu I think that we
ought to carry Utah at the November elections
without doubt.””

*“What about Mr. Quay?” I asked.

“I shall emphatically vote to seat him upon
constitutional grounds. Not to seat him will
make a dangerous precedent. Besides, we shall
need Quay before the campaign i8 over, He
can do things that no one else can or will do,
and there will be plenty of work for him, Quay
used to have the funniest way of attaining an
end in the Senate. Whenever he used to get &
hint that any of Penusyivania’sindustries were
in danger of losing protection during a former
tariff struggle he would produce book after
book from under his desk, and solemnly read
hundreds of pages for hours at a time, all about
ateel and glass, until half the Senate would flee
and the others wonld purchase his silence by
granting him whatever conctssion he wanted.
I believe that he kept those books as a sort of
bogle to threaten the Senate, for they were al-
ways under his desk.”

HE SPHINX is one of the best astrologi
cal magazines published. Each succeed-

mﬁ iesue demonstrates more clearly a solid in-
tellectual foundation. It expounds a needed
solence and philosophy.

THEE OHALDEANS OF ROME NOT IMPOSTORS.

“Now it is well known that Caesar, with the

assistance of a celebrated Chaldean astrono
mer from Egypt, called Sosigenes, ascertained
the winter solstice to take place on the 25th of
December at thirty minutes past one in the
morning. And it is a striking circumstance
that he appears from the expression of Colum-
ella to have avajled himself of the reckoning of
the Chaldeans, whom my reader will recollect

|

|

i

I have shown to have come with Abrahim or !

the Brahmin from India and whom our histo

rians affect to treat with contempt as having
become in the time of Caesar, mere charlatsns:
but who were, as appears from the facts above
naned, in reality the only persons who had a
sufficient knowledge of astronomy to correct
the calendar, which had fallen into the utmost
confusion. , ., It iz worthy of note that the per

sons employed by Ciwsar were the Chaldeans,
and that these mere fortune tellers or con

jurers, as our priests call them, were 80
well informed that they could fix the time of
the solstice to half an hour—to balf pastone
in the morning, [t is evident that these Cali

dei, or Chaldeans, or Mathematici, or Fresma-
sons were then the best calculators and astron-
omers in the world. ... Like Columella I have
calculated roughly and by round numbers, but
this was not the way the Chaldean magicians
reckoned. They formed their calculations to
a minute—to thirty minutes past one in the
morning—consequently they must have known
that it must be necessary to intercalate one day
and a part of a day every six hundred years;
and this I have no doubt they did, wherever
they had the regulation of the festivals in their
Judean, recret, masonic xpnotian festivals.—
Godfrey Iliggins, ir the Sphinz.
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Full gitt, {1.50. '
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with Diagrams and Engravings of Celestial Scenery. Cloth,
50 cts,, postage 5 cts.; paper, 35 cts,
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Crlme. Cloth, 75 cts., postage 10 ¢ts.
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- Crlime; with Directlons and Prescriptions for their Treat-
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JUST PUBLISHED.

A Dictionarir— of Dreams,

ONE THOUSAND DREAMS
And Thelr Interpretations.

BY DR. R. GREER.

Dr. Greer's new book of “One Tliousand Dreams and
Their Interpretations® Is orfginal and unique. The work
bears the impress of inspication, for surely in no other way
conld a foreeast of coming events tn DREAMA and VISIONB
be 0 fully and._correctly iuterpreted. The interpretations
are clothed in clotcetanguage, and the tendeney of thought
conveyed therein §s elevatlug, Iuteresting snd ingtructive,
On the whole the ook of 4 thousand dreams 13 a remarka-
hle book; a ecomplete oracleof destiny, foreteiling by dreams
and vistons what {s going to happen, and f:l\'ing warning,
comfort and advice with refe rence to ingividual coctal life,
conunerce, business and national events.  There 1s nothing
1ike It on the face of the carth.

Price 25 cents,

For sale by BANNER OF LIGHT PUBLISHING CO.

A DAINTY EASTER BOOKLET.

Educated Cats.

BY MILDRED NORMAN.

True tales of real cats, for ehildren and adults, “ He pray
oth hest who loverh hest all things both great and small)’
Entertaining and jnstructive, Sicteen pages, twelve origing
iHustraslons,

Price 830 cents; half dozen, 81,603 one dozen, $3.

For sale by BANNER OF LIGHT PUBLISHING CO.

SPIRITUALISM.

By JUDGE JOHN W. EDMONDS, - - -
-+ - - d DR GEORGE T. DEXTER

_ This Excellent Work Has Been Reissued by
W. H. TERRY, MELBOURNE AUSTRALIA,
Editor of Harbinger of Light,

IN TW0 VOLUMES,

This work has long been out of print, and diffculs
to obtaln even at a high price.
plete with solid thought and offer the

READPING PUBLIC
A RARE OPPORTUNITY

t

to study these eminent writers at
FIRST HAND.

The spirit teachings of these volumes are of a high order
and purport to_come from such wis¢ spirits as Emanuel
Swedenborg and Lord Bacon, It1s not too much to say
that these communicatious reflect credit upon the spirits
who gave them, without regard to thelr names and social
standing on earth,

The automatic writings throngh Dit. DEXTER and many
of JUDGE EbaoXNDS’8 wxalted vistons, as well as those of
s daughter, are described in full. No thought{ul Spiritual
i3t shoutd he without both volumes,

Sold either in sets or singly. The first volume con-
tains 301 octavo pages, with a fine portrait ot Judge
Edmonds, The second volume contalns 440 pag
with a fine sketch of s acene in the spirit-wor

Price per volume, $2.00.
Forsule hy BANNKR OF LIGHT PUBLISHING CO

"TLIFE," and " REST."

TWO WONDER BOOKS.

The two noveis by Willlam W, Wheeler, o photographer
of merited distinetion, entitled * Life,” and ¥ Rest,"” are re-
markable books, fitled with the wonders of spirit. The
thought that vitalizes them s wholly advanced, fearless,
and nobly brave in Its utterance. They are clear and logi-
cal in the deep eurrent of thelr ideas, and seek to present
the claims of Modern Splritualisin through its phenomenal
in 1ts most rationalistic form. * Life' as a story turns for
Its Intrinsic Interest malnly on hypnotism, and on this the
phllosophy of life on whichthe phenomena rest is impress-
fvely expounded.

There are many incidental and side-scenes, but the autbor
{s too earnest 1o allow his ymrpose to be deflected In the
least by these, He demonstrates conclusively the truth of
the existence of the human spirit after the event of deaths
He makeithe fact as plaln and impressive a3 any conelu-
slons of materjal sefence can be made, He I8 a pronounced
evolutionist withal, which enables hitn to dispose of the old
beliefs peremptorily. .

Few books can be called the peer of these in closeness of
statement and clearness of reasoning. In the practical {g.
vestigation of the workings of laws over which mortals
prossess 1o controt, by means of the narrative of the expe-
riences gone through In the trance conditlon, they are
fraught with startling mysterles. A rrofoundfy original
love story forms the current on which the argument of each

of the two books i3 borne to the reader’s emotional recog-

nithion, leaving fact and argument alive in its warm atmo-
sphere.
These notable books, prefaced with aslrlklng]ﬂ origina
ortralt of the anthor. are now for sale by the AN%{EB
¥ LIGHT PUBLISHING COMPANY, at the greatly re.
duced price of Fifty Cents ench in cloth covers nnd
Twenty-Five Cents each in paper.

IMMORTALITY, AND OUR EMPLOYMENTS HEREAFTER,

With What a Hundred Splirits, Good and Evil Sax

Dwelling Places. By J. M. PEERLES, M. D., Author of
“8eersof the Ages,”  Travels Around the World,” * Splritu.
alism Defined and Defended,” *Jesus—Myth, Man, or
@God ?” “Conflict between Spiritualism and Darwinlsm,”
¢ Christ the Corner-Stone of plrltuallsm," «“Buddhism and
Christianity Facoe to Face,” “Parker Memoriat Hall Leo-
tures,” etc., etc. New Editton, Revised and Eunlarged, and
Price Reduced.

This largs volume of 320 pages, 8vo—rich in deseriptive
phenomena, lucld fn moral philosophy, terse in expression,
and unique In conception, contalning as it does communica~
tlons from spirits (Western and Oriental) through medjums
in tbe Soufh Sea Islands, Australia, Indla, SBouth Africs,
England, and nearly every portion of the clvilized world—
ranks as the most interesting and will doubtless prove {o be
the most influential of all Dr. Peebles’s publications. -

Two new chapters have been added, one embod, a1
account of Dr. Peebles’s séance In Jerusalem, and the other
an account of his several séances in 8cotland with that dis.
tinguished medium, David Duguid, who, holding weekly
séances quite regularly for nearly a quarter of a century,
under the control of splrit artists and the ancient Persian
Prince, Hafed, has imparted much knowledge and some
wonderful dlsclosures concerning what transplred nineteen
bundred years ago, and what has since transpired in many
portlona of the spirit-world.

I.\r%el h&clo , gllt sldesﬁd b%k.‘ Price ‘}. post-

e 15 cents; r covers, 50 cen cen
ok oo by BANNER OF LIGHT PUBLISHING 00. .

Both volumes are re- -

TLANTIS: The World before the Delugs, \e~A = ¢

Its People, Institutions. Religion, and Influence om
Later Civilisations. By W.J, COLVILLRE.
Pampblet; price 1@ cents,
Por sale by BANNER OF LIGHT PUBLISHING CO.
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- MNABAGES GIVEN THROUGH THE MEDIUMBHIP OF
MRS. MINNIE M. SOULE.

The following communioations are given by
Mrs, Soule while under the control of her own
guldey, or that of the lndividual spirits soek-
fng to reaoh thelr friends on earth, The mes-
sagesare reported stenographiocally by nspecial
representative of the BANNER or Lient, and
are glven in the presence of other members of
THE BANNER staff,

These Ciroles are not public,

To Our Readers.

We earnestly request our patrons to verify
such communications as they know to be based
upon fact as soon as they appear in these col:
umps. This is not o much for the benefit of
the management of the BANNER oF Licur as
It is for the good of the reading publio.
Truth is truth, and will bear its own weight
whenever it is made known to the world.

13> [n the cause of Trath, will you kindly
assist us in finding those to whom the follow.
ing messages are addressed® Many of them
are not Spiritaalists, or subsoribers of the BAN-
RER OF L16HT, hence we ask each of you to be-
come a migsionary for your particular locality.

Report‘of Séance held March 29, 1900, 8. E, 52,
MESSAGES.

The following messages are glven through one of Mrs,
Soule’s guides, Sunbeam,

Capt. Edward Miller.

Isee a very large, tall man, Ile has afull
beard around his face, dark eyes and dark hair
with some gray in it. He wears quite a large
hat. Hesays: * Well, I am glad to be able to
come this afternoon. My pame is Capt. Ed-
ward Miller., I come from Nashville, Tenn,
I feel as though I had been on the march, and
that I am covered with the dust and dirt as I
oome in here and lay before you my word, my
passport that shall give me entrance to my
own people, I want to get to Carrie Miller,
She is my wife, and she, while she believes it
i poasible for me to know of what is going op,
does not believe it possible for her to know
about me. But I am glad God was not so one-
gided that he laft all the joys to the one who
goes over into the other life, because I was not
a8 good as Carrie and she deserves to hear from
me as much as [ deserve to know what she is
doing; and it is a pleasure to be able to know
about the friends you love. [ want to tell her
that she must not sob so and feel so badly over
conditions as they are, but rather she must
think I do understand her and do feel sorry
for the things that have come to her, and long
to belp her all I can. She is a good little
woman and needs my thought. I have not
been gone very long, not long enough yet to
got hardened to the thought of separation,

———

B Frank Gould.

Now I see the spirit of a real old man with a
short gray beard all around his face. He
has very gray hair, thin on the “top of his
head; he wears glasses. He is not a very tall
man. He stands here with a sort of fatherly
way, and says: ‘' My name is ¥rank Gould., I
come from Hyannis, Mass. 1 was interested
in everything and everybody that was for the
making of better conditions, aud [ feel that
same interest to-day. Hyannis is just as dear
to me in the spirit as when I wasin the body.
I see the old townspeople and I often go back
there. I meet some of them over here, and we
talk matters over exactly as we would if we
were in the earth life, and see what plans we
can make that willshelp things to move along
more brusquely. 1 owned some property there.
I was a man of moderate means; but always,
I am sure, 1 wanted everybody else to have
everything that belonged to them and that I
could help them to have. I want to get to
Myra and give her my love., Sometimos [ have
thought the spirits who came back here were
obliged to spend so much effort in making a
test of the coming that they did not pet a
chance to say how much they loved their pec-
ple; 80 I do not want to say anything about
what I have seen or whom 1 have met, but to
tell Myra thar}lbam just as fond of her to-day
ag the day I le k@i :

Arthur lilumer.

Heroe comes a man perhaps fifty years old.
-He went out very suddenly. It seems as though
the first thing he knew he waked up and found
himsself in the spirit. Heis tall, has dark brown
oyes, dark brown hair, and full beard. He looks
rather stylish and well kept. Ie seems to be
studious. He says: ‘“ That is a pretty good de-
scription of me. Ido not kuow that [ would
have said I looked studious, but I know it. was
in my thought, a desire to be studious, and I
suppose you got it in that way. Ioften think
if I had mingled with my fellowmen more than
I did I would have known more. Somehow peo-
ple séem to think they must know books, and
-that is education; but I hava found it is a lib-
eral 8ducation in the spirit just to mingle with
other spirits, and get their thoughts and ideas,
My name I suppose you want. It is Arthur
Blumer. I come from Sacramento, Cal. 1am
making a study of this for myself, to see what
it is possible to do, and I hope that some of my
friends who read your paper will see thi¢, and
Wil be glad to know that I have come.”
Alice Garland.
- This woman’s name is Alice Garland, She is
a woman abont thirty. five years old. She has
dark eyes, dark hair and a dark skin®* She is
not verystout and looks like a woman who
worked very hard. She came from Skowhe-
gan; they have mills there, and she waa famil-
far with them. She says: "I did not have
much of an education and was not among the
upper ones, but my heart was good just the
same, and when I hiad to go and leave my little
ones, you can just believe that I wanted to
get back as much as any millionaire’s wife I
I do not think it makes much dif.

,yow 0ar® for your children. If I could get to
mine and help take care of them, it would be
hepven for me, and I would not take any

- money In exchange for it either. 1 did not
. have muoch use for the churoh; I was rathef
bitter. It seemed to me everybody was against

* the poor people, aud I thought if I could only
- got enough to give my ohildren an education,
‘80 that they could fight for themselves better
. than I had, it was all I would ask. Then I had |
" to dle, They divided up the family, They
" gave some of my ochildren away, If I had.

stayed, they would have been together in spite
of poverty or their father’s bad actions. When

1 0ame over here and saw them orying for me,
and | wasso belpless, I thought 1 could take
the gates of heaven right off the hinges to get
to them, DBat nll at onooe I looked up and there
was my own mother, and sho sald: * Allle, it is
not harder for you to stand ahd see your ohil-
‘dren waut you than it was for mo to watch
you in tho samo condition.’ 1 sald: 'What s
tho uso of talking nonsense? It does not mnke
it any onsior beoaunse you had It.’ And then
sho told me that there was n plaoe where |
could come and send word, and perhaps they
would get hold of it; and so I have come, I
want to send word to my ohildren, I am in
hopes they will get 1t some way ; but they are
still ohildren, so you could not get the paper
to them.”

Edith Hall.

This spirit is about twenty-eight years-old,
Her name is Edith Hall, She comes from Mel-
rose. She has a baby in her arms, and she and
the child come together. She says: * Although
1 did not have my baby hereTong, I was so glad
to receive it after I had gone. I just wantto
report. 1t seems to me as though I had gone
away on a little journey, and that I must send
gome word baok to my own people. I wuntto
got to George Hall. He will know, and will be
80 glad to have me come and to know that lam
all right and that I did not suffer much. I just
awoke to the consciousness of my new life with
peace and happiness. I am so often with him
when he writes and when }e walks and when
he site down and thinks of me. Please tell bim
that his life i3 not entirely broken up through
my going out,—that he must think we are to-
gether in a way just as much or more than we
waere before.”

Nellie Brown. .

Here 1ia a spirit that comes from Bristol, Vt.,
Nellie Brown. She is eighteen years old. She
is plump and round and brown and pretty.
Her cheeks are full with dimples in them. Her
hair is pushed back plain, but she looks as
pretty as though she had spent hours trying
to curl it. She does not care a bit how she
looks, but with an open free air starts off to
do whatever ig hera to do. She says: “Why
should Lcare? It was not just for show that I
lived, but rather for use. [ want to get to my
mother. She lives in Bristol and her name is
Charlotte, I want to tell her that father and
[ come to her to give her strength to bear her
sickness. She has been sick a long time, and
does not know whether she is going to get
better or worse but I say she iz going to get
better, better. I found my Aunt Nellie for
whom [ was named. She says to tell Lottie,
(that is my mother) that she often comes to
her and tries to make her see her, but that
Lottie is 8o blind spiritually that she could
not see & king if he stood there.” And then
she laughs as though she was full of fun, jolly
and good.

Joe Murphy.

A young man about sixteen or seventeen
years old comes now. He says: “Don’t talk
too much about me: don't describe me too
much, but say Joe Murphy is here, and he comes
from Dallas, Tex. I was killed one day as
though shot out of a gun, and that was the last
of me.” It wassome sort of an explosion. He
says: *You can imagine how I felt to be shot
out into the spirit in such an unceremonious
fashion as that. My sakes! I wish nobody else
ever had to go the way I did. Ivis a good deal
better to know you are going, and kind of get
rendy for it. Anyway, that is what I think.
My people were not with me. I had gone there
from the East, and when I got there I went to
work, and hard work it was too. I wished I had
stayed at home. My father lived in Brighton,
Mass, He says since he came over (he came
since 1 did), “ Let's you and I go back, and send
some word to the friends in earth life, and so
we have come together to-day. It is not much
we can say at the most, because the most of us
get back on a sympathetic vibration of love,
and it is a good deal harder to come when we
have not our friends with their loving thought
to help us, than itis when they are sitting down
in their own homes waiting for us, Right here
let me say to some of these people who are ask
ing their friends to come, that it is much easier
for the friends to come in their homes than it
is to come to this place, and if they understand
anything about it, and can help them to coms
at home, for goodness’ sake do not ask them to
come here; because it takesso much of strength
and effort. Better send your thought that
whatever spirit does come here can come so
strong and so well that the recognition will be
complete, and then you will have done some
good. But do not try to just satisfy your curi-
osity as to whether your friends can come or
not."”

Etta Wilson.

There comes now a girl, with a big mouth
that seems twisted, She had some kind of an
accident that pulled her mouth to one side.
She looks at me and says: ‘' Yes, I want you
to tell that about me, because it will be a mark
of identification; but I also want you to say
that I do not have to have that mouth now,
because it was an accident and I have taken a
more perfect body through my spiritual
thought.,” Her name is Ktta Wilson. She
comes from Lisbon Falls, Me, She says: “I
was a working girl and had to take care of my-
self. Ithought it was very nice when I came
to the spirit to find my mother, who died when
I was a little girl, waiting to receive me. She
said: ‘ Etta, Etta, I have been so anxious many
times to save you from suffering, and yet 1
was unable to do it; and now I am so glad to
have you with me.” She has been with me
over since, and I am glad it is over. 1 suffered
80 much before I went away, and there was

no one to care about it only my friends, and,|

everybody said they.-were glad when poor Etta
Wilson bad gone to the spirit—only they did
not say the ‘the spirit’; they said ‘dead. I
often think of the friends I had., One was a
Mrs. Mason Sheoften thinks of me, and some-
times goes where my body was buried and puts
something there to let peoplosee that, although
1did not have any relatives to speak of, 1 had
afriend. I waunt to thank her forin,"”

Christine Hobbs.

This is the apirit of a woman abount forty-five
or fifty years old. Her name is Christine
Hobbs. Shesays: *“They called me ‘ Tina,’ be-
oause they did not think Christine was qui?
the name for me.” They used to call her Ayat
Tina. Ske says: 1 am ¢o anxious to gét to
Charles Hobbs, He lives in Memphis, Tenn.
There is so much disturbance there it seems to
me it would be good for me to say some word
about it. Tell Charliehe Is not to care what is
sald or done, but to go forward doing what he
thinks is right. Any change that he is contem-

-

plating he kndws I will be interssted In. He
will know what ¥ mean. Sometimes he thinks
he will be talked ont of it, beouss perhapa ]
would not Iike §t, but 1 donot oare a snap. [
would just as soon ho would go nhead.”

A Letter from Abby A. Judson.

NUMBER ONE HUNDRKD AND KIGHTEKN,

To tho Editor of the Banner of Likht:

W. R.. Learat, of the New York Fvening
Journal, often electrifies his readers by the
depth and the brilliance of his editorials.
Last month he gave a remarkable reply to the
question of a reader, " What are the greatest
movements in the world at present?” Mr,
Hearst oites the four following: '

First, the steady striving of Russia toward
the dominton of the world, originated by Peter
the Great, and always kept in mind by Russian
statesmon,

Sec¢ond, the counter-movement in England,
begun by Clive in India; the British Empire,
now embracing India, Australia, Canada and
many other reglons, and at present adding to
her vast dominions in Africa. These rival in-
terests of two great nations may bring on a
Russo-British war, more terrible than any re.
corded in history.

Third, the maintenance of the German army
of four million men, which will postpone for
many years, and perhaps forever, a Russian
overflow upon Western Europe.

Fourth, the Roman Catholic Churoh, as well
organized as the German army, and designing
world-wide control in the mental and spiritual
realm, a movement that has steadily persisted
while nations have risen and fallen.

Mr, Hearst then points out a fifth move-
ment, whioh he declares to be far more impor-
tant than all these four combined, namely, the
present movement; toward industrial combina-
tion, generally spoken of as the formation of
trusts.

He then points out three results that must
come about from this extraordinary step in
human social evolution. These are, first, the
abolition of competition, which has hitherto
been deemed essential to human progress;
second, the abolition of individual prowess as
a factor in the progress of man; and, third,
the compulsory controi by government of all
industries whatsoever. This means the inau-
guration of national socialism, to be followed
ultimately by international socialism. In this,
the affairs of men will be managed by the
social organism for the benefit of the social
organism, and no longer by individuals for in-
dividuals, as at the present time,

'The above is & synopsis of real socialism, and
is well worthy the attention of every thought-
ful philanthrepist in the world.

Socialism has been declared by its enemies
and by the ignorant, to be synonymous with
anarchism. So widespread has this misappre.
hension become, that the same obloquy attaches
to it as to Spiritualism; but as the two become
better understood, they will rise prc¢minent,
like two noble sisters, the one having to do
with the temporal affairs of mankind, and the
other with its spiritual interasts. In fact, as
the greater often includes the less, Spiritual-
ism embraces within its folds, not Sooialism
alone, but also every reform by which the
human race ascends toward its ultimate goal.

Frederic Scrimshaw, whose life work and
self-sacrificing ** taking off ” have been lately
chronicled in these columns, has told me
that he had never found ip any class of peo-
ple such ready sympathy with, and such clear
comprehension of the principles of socialism
as he had found among Spiritualists.

This is by no means surprising. The same
is found to be true regarding all the other re-
forms that tend to the spiritualization of the
race. Humane societies find their best allies,
and indeed some of their noblest leaders, in
our ranks. The anti-vivisectionists meet their
readiost sympathizers and their most active

with the movement against enforced vaccina-
tion and against medical monopoly. Priestly
domination finds its firmest foes amoug Spivit-
ualists: in fact, Roman Catholicism and Spirit-
ualism are antipodal. Among usarefound the
strongest opposers of human slavery, of the
wholesalo murders perpetrated by war, of
the crime of capital punishment, of the burial
of persons supposed to be dead, who are really
entranced, of the beating of children aund of
brutes, and of the eating of the flesh of ani-
mals, an act which hags been foreibly described
as the turning of the human stomach into a
cemstery.

All these woes, and crimes, and horrors are
diametrically oppos?d to the principles of Spir-
itnalism. Willweegzard to the folly of using
alcohol, we oppose it of course, though many
of us think it better to exterminate this foul
curse upon humanity by eduocating and spirit-
ualiziné, than to stamp it out by compulsory
abstinence. , .

I am one who thinks that the use of spiritu-

ous liquors, and of the poison ot tobacco,
ghould be prohibited by the law of a paternal
government (when we get it). It is difficult to
obtain certain poisonous drugs and an@;thetics
at an apothecary’s, because human life can be
taken by them. And when they are purchased
in limited quantities, the druggist is forced to
label them conspicuously as ‘‘Poison.” This
is quite right. And cases of champague, and
kegs of whiskey, and boxes of cigarettesshould
also be labeled as ' Poison,” and“spld in very
limited quantities, and under certain restric-
tions.
. We think the use of spirituous liquors and of
tobacco should be forbidden by law, though we
know mauny Spiritualists would not agree with
us, on the ground that such a law might be the
violation of individual freedom, Oun this point
our view is somewhat like certain views de-
clared by John C. Calhoun. He regards abso-
7!11)04 berty as something to be granted only to
an absolutely developed individual or commu-
nity—that it is, like heaven, to be enjoyed
when one has earned the right to enjoy if.
One should have heen educated by his elders,
aud should have educated himself to the point
where he can wisely govern himself,

Opposers of this doctrine might give even a
little child the largest liberty in every respect,
lest the freedom of his individual action be
hampered. In order that he might learn to

sors and pen.knives, and let poisons remain
within the grasp of a little two-year-old. Ao
.cording to their prinoiple, when he had cut off
his finger, or put out the eye of hisplaymats,
or was Writhing in the agoules of some irritant
poison, he would be learning by experience to
avold them in future,

Some would reply that a growing youth and

ohild; and, though it might be well to hinder

little ones from having polson or sharp-edged

~annals of the Inquisition, will have come to an

workers among our number. It is thesame.

govern himself, they might give sharp scis-

& man are very different’ from such a little

tools, 1t would be curtalling the privileges of
sdults to forbld them the use of liqtor, oplum,
tobacoo, or bowle knives,

To our minds the diffetence betwesn individ.
unls lies not only In age, but In practical wis.
dom, Ifagrown man I8 g0 Ignorant or go por.
vorse ns to think that the alcohollo habit is good
for the lining of his stomach and for the norve
power of his braln; or so self-Indulgent as to
continue Its use in spite of the harm it may do
to him, he i then in this respect on a par with
a little ohild. And juat ag it would be right to
put the solssors, knives and polson beyond the
reach of little hands, so would it be right to put
alcohol in all its forms out of thereach of grown
men and women. 1t should be the same with
tobaoco, except in rare cases where it and alco
hol are presoribed by experienced physicians
whoare themselves absolutely temperate.

The age will come when all human beings
will realize the God-given attributes that ally
them to the higher realms of the invisible
world. Then all will understaund that it would
be a orime against their higher nature to take
anything into their aystem that would inflame
the digestive organs, or hinder the working
power of the brain, whioh arethe direot results
of using aloohol. Then, they will not use to-
bacoo, for the faot that its use ocauses a ten
denoy to insanity will be known to all, instead
of to but a few, as now. Then, the use of meat
as food will be unknown, for all will under-
stand that it acts a8 a stimulant, and not as a
strengthener: and that tuberoulous and aorof-
ulous microbes thrive on the putridity which
its use engenders in the human system,

Then, inhumanity to animals will have alte-
gether ceased, because they are the “lower
brothers and sisters”” of the human race, and
will be protected by their oare, instead of being
abused by their power. This inhumanity, oli-
maxed by the atrocity whioh perpetrates their
viviseotion, and their subjection to fiendish
and continued tortures, paraileled only in the

end. It will bave ended for two réasons. One
of these is that mankind would have become 8o
loving and humane that it would be impossible
to find any one who could do such deeds, The
other reason is that the material and the spir-
itual worlds will be in such constant relation
to each other that all will know that along
period of darkness and terror on the spirit side
of life would be the direct_ result of maltreat-
ing, or torturing, or maiming, or vivisecting
one of our helpless * brothers and sisters.”
Vaccination, enforced or non-enforced,
would have long ago ceased, a8 it has already
begun {o do in some quarters of Christendom,
n8 woll as the medical monopoly, to the tyan-

ny of which many eyes have already begun to1

open.

Priestly domination, human slavery, and the
cumulated murders of war will have coms to
an end, under the clear light shed on the hu-
man intellect from the realms above, Capital
punishment will have wholly ceased. 1t arose
in the early stage of man’s history, when his
materialism led him to believe that 8 man who
had been killed was really dead. This opinion
is expressed in the old adage, * Dead men- tell
no tales,” It will cease because all will see
the folly of thinking that dead men are out of
the way, and the unwisdom of launching them
into spirit life, filled with indignation and re-
venge, and eager to take possession of mortals
through whom they can work even worse
crimes thaun *hose for which they paid their
mortal life,

The principles of Spiritualism .are founded
on the natural facts of & natural universe, and
they will prevail. It must be so, for man is
not retrograding, He is destined, by his origi-
nal constitution, to ascend. Once, man was
only a little higher than the brute, and, in his
progression, he will become an angel, and jour-
ney forever onward in his ascent to the Irfi-
nite Soul, or Life, out of which he came into
individual, conscions being. May it be ours
to aid every soul with whom we come in con-
tact, to come into that peace which is born
from its conscious nnion with the Infinite!

Yours for humanity and for spirituality,
ABBY A, JUDBOF,
Arlington, N. J., April 6, 1900,

Verification of Spirit Message.

Dear Mrs. Soule and Sunbeam: I wish fo
thank you for the message I received from my
daughter Mattie in the BANNER OF LiGHT of
March 31, I have sat nearly every Thursday
afternoon, boping I should hear from my dear
one. [he uncle she spoke of is recognized. You
are & dear little Sunbeam, and your * medie”
is very dear to me. You both have helpéd me
in my trouble more than I can tell,

: MRS, ALEXANDER,
South Boston, April 11, 1900.

The Measure of Success.

Americans have been described by foreigners,
and by sincere home-bred critics as well, with
great show of justice and frankness, as wor-
ghipers of the money god. On the surface of
our life, both domestic and national, we do ex-
pose a great area devoted to sordid aspiration,
And, after all, there may be less evil in this
fact than a hasty jadgment would comprehiend,
To a degree, financial success is a just measute
of superior intelligence and character., It is
indisputable that the periods of highest oivil-
ization have always been strongly marked by
aggregations of wealth. _

Wae are too apt, in our despair at the thought
that we can never be rich, to make the sweep-
ing charge of unrighteousness, and even bru-
tality, against those whom the god of gain has
highly favored. Do you wish you were rich?
If you do, what right have you to arraign the
man who has wished the same thing and had. it
come true? Speaking of American humor,
what would be more delightful in that line
than the recent finanoial success of the man
who a few years ago headed a socalled army
of tramps and marched into Washington? A
shrewd negro expressed a sound philosophy
when, just after the revival of prosperity in
the South, he said: ** De po’ white man done
grab what de rich white man use ter hol’ fas’.
1 tell yo', w’en de bottom rail git on de top o’
de fence dey’s somefin’ a gwine ter happen!”’

Money is not happiness, nor is finsneial suc-
cess the whole of life, A very little observation
shows that our existence here gathers such en-
joyment as it is capable of realizing from
sources not controllable by the purchasing
power of money., The laws of health, for ex
ample, are more important than the sesrets of
trade in the race for a true goal of human suc-
cess. Of what avail would millions of money
have been to Keats when he began to die at
twenty? The flawless health of (ladstone at
elghty made his voice & nation’s trumpet blast.
Bismarck's sound nerve-oentres were more to
Germany than the gold of all the banks. A

will somhinud sucdess when  nation’soverfow-
log treasury may be waated In valn sgainst tho
tide of oalamity., In a word, success comes of
health. Not mere physioal equilibrium, but
that higher health whioh Insures contentment
based upon justloe, oharity and righteous re.
gard for life, ls the sine qua non. A healthy
soul in o pure physique will find its way to such.
suoooss ay mny well be envied. .
Again turing to (ladstone for lofty exam-
ple, we sep'how, the curronts of his moral aspl-
ration and his politionl ambition ran together
through a long, beautiful and powerful caree
Wenkness of charaoter makes even religion a.
reflection from Insipldity; force of character:
advances every objeot that It touches, Ili~
directed, it plunges its bearer, and mayhap &
natfon with him, into the whirlpool of evils
well-direoted, it brings the true suooess, which
may be but a happy life on a remote farm, or a.
long series of publioc trlumphs for the lasting
good of mankind. And as physical health has
a strong influence upon charaoter, it should be
assiduously guarded in our homes and sohools
equally with moral health, which also gives
efficlenoy to the whole human organism, The
L. measure of sucoess is but the measure of a well-
lived life.—Maurice Thompson, in Exchange.

Dr. Ira‘Clendler.

One of the very first and possibly the most
successful olairvoyant healer and bone setter
in Plymouth County has vacated his tenement
of flesh, his. material expression,and is now
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lost to mortal vision. His labors here, after a.
long and weary waste of many months, closed
on Friday, Maroh 23,

Dr. Ira Chandler became clairvoyant forty-
four years ago, and, under the guidance of an
Indian ohief, was able to do some remarkable
work in the way of healing, and in the restoring
to health many who had becoms hopeless under
other treatment, In the way of resetting
broken and dislocated bones he was & wonder.
The ease and facility with whick he accom-
plished those things were & puzzle to the regu.
lar physician-as well as to the patient.

He never found it necessary—never had any
inclination—to advertise his gifts or to hold
himself out as a physician. His name and repu-
tation went out before him, until all through
Plymouth County, through the State, and into-
other States, his name was a'familiar word in
many homes. His loss, as & doctor, will be
deeply felt in hundreds of families, '

As a whole, his clairvoyant sight, his mental
“ X-ray,” was most extraordinary, consequent.
ly.his diagnosis of the human and other ani-
mals was simply marvelous. The medicine
prescribed generally accomplished its purpose.
Hundreds claim that had it not been for his.
help, they would have long since been gath.
ered in,

This humble man’s personal experience and
the works accomplished through him by the
Old Indian, and later in life by the added as-
gistance of a regular physician who had passed
into the spirit realm, should have been collated
and putinto an enduring form while the doc-
tor was himself in the flesh to direct and give

men, such as his was, ought never to become
lost and forgotten. Who will take his place?
Who can fill his measure?

Most truly can it be said, he lived to serve
his fellow-men., His memory will remain as a
sweet aroma in many grateful hearts, in many
thankful homes. He was known to the writer
for forty years, and it would be an act of
ingratitude did I not offer this tribute to his
memory. E, WiLpER,

Copies of Banner for Cireulation.

We frequently have calls for copies of the
BaXNER or LiguT for circulation, and in order
to accommodate friends who may desire them,
we will send to any one who will place them in
the hands of appreciative readers a parcel of
twenty-five or more back numbers which have
accumulated—on receipt of ten cents to cover
postage,

Passed to Spirit=Life,

¥row Orange, Mass, March 27, CAr™, LUCIEN STONE,
aged Bl years,

Capt. Stone was formerly a resident of Greeufield, where
for u any years ho successfully practiced psychle healing,
He ways one ol his countri's bravest defenucrs, and was

/| Captain of Cmnp:mf' ¥, Fifty -second Regiment of Massa.

chusetts, Faithfutln all things, he lHved his Spirltualism
in biy daity )ife. He leaves a devoled wife, tu whom his
falth and knowledge will bring comfort, Three sons also
survive bim, The funeral wag conducted, according to his
wishey, by Mis HELEN TEMPLE BRIGHAM.

I'ront Greenfield, Mass., M:;rgh 19, MRS, JULIA A, CLARK,
aged 77 years 8 months,

The funeral, on March 21, was conducted by Dr, Charles
Haring, Mrw. M, V. Lincoln mide a brief address, The
writer read the Veteran Spirltuallsts’ service, Mrs. Clark
hag been a faithful Spiritualist since she was convinced of
the ministry of angels at the first lecture delivered in the
old Melodeon Hall, Boston, Mass., by Joe) Tiffsny, Nearly
three years ago Mrs, Clark met with an seclaent whir h re.
sulted In the amputation of her right arm, A great suf-
ferer, she was brave and enduring unto the end. In life
and death trlumphant, er casket covered with flowers, the
glft of the Greenficld Helping Hand Soclety, Mrs. John
W heeler, and ladles resident in Columbus Hotel, Green-
fleld, her worn-out boly was taken to rest In the family lot
at Shawsheen Cometery, Beaford, Mass, The snile upon
her fa e testified 1hat, after w life glven to the serviee of
humanity, it 1s wel with her soul.

Franci8 BAILEY WOODRURY.

I'rom Troy, N. Y., April 2, 1900, GEORGIANA F. H, REY-
NOLDS, daughter of Charles and the late Eliza Reynolds,

Miss Georglana Reynolds died atthe residence of Brooks
B. Martls, 2 Vanderheyden street. She was well-known as
a Spiritualist medium, and made a sueces-ful professional
trip through Kugland two years ago. Bhe earned much
money, but was very free-liearted, constantly assisting the
poor and suflering, * The funeral was held at the liouse on
l;nllirsday afternoon, Dr. Hardlog, of Lake Pleasant, ofil.
ciating. .

From Onset, Mass., ¥riday morning, Aprll 6, at 100’clock,
afterasovere {liness of nine weeks’ duration, DR, CHARLES
T.CRANDALL, aged 73 years.

The funeral took place on Sunday morning, at 11 o'clock
from the resldenco of Mrs, Cynthia Smith, where he had
resided stsco coming from Californla two years ago, Dr,
Crandall was born in South Royalston, Vt. Funeral ser.
vlces wero conducted by Dr. E. A, Tatlow. Sioging by Mr,
and Mrs. Tatlow, assisted by miss Dalsy Robluson. Hesu.
tiful floral emblems were brougnt by relativesof the de
cea.ed. Mrs. M. E. Thompson gave the address, dwelling
upon the life-work, experiences-and iast days of the de.
parted one. The remains wera de{]oslted in East Wareham
cemetery. Dr. Crandall was a philosopher and a reasoner;
a man who thought not of material galn, but who lived hig
life seoking ever spiritual advancement and excellence;
one whose experlences at times of fasting, and living an(i
communing with the spirit were most wonderful.” He
lived happy In his own peculiar way, which was not the
way of the worldly; rieh In experiences and at peace with
all men; looklng forward to hls release from the body as
the time for the fruition of those things in which heso
fondly hoped and trusted and earnostly believed, Requiescat
in pace! AUQUSTA FRANCES TRIPP,

From his hone, 817 Mnlr:ircet, Green Bay, Wis., on
March 29, 1900, MR. J. B. EVRARTB,

He was born in Grez-Dolcean, Belgium, July 28, 1832,
For anumber of years in his native country he served In
the army (known as'regiment des lanclers.) In 1854 he
camo to America and settled in Roblnsonvllle, Brown
counti'l. Later he came to Green- Bay, where for many
years ie was engaged as a successful kofel-keeper, but soon
%ave up his lucrative business, after he had investigated

he truth of 8piritualism,to devote his entire soul and
body to the cause he loved 80 well, He became one of the
most noted s‘plrltual and magnetic healers known for many
miles around. The many miraculons.cures he performed
are the records of-this noble work through the wonderful
spirit power. For nearly n quarter of a century he basg
been pastor of the Green Ba{ Spiritual and Philosophical
“Church., His noble and loving words mades permanent
and deep impression in the minds of his friends. The lnr%e
attendance at the last memorable ceremonr testifies to
the great esteem they had for this loyal and elevated char-
acter. On his funeral day he had assured his loving and
i herished wifé and friends he would return and speak with
them again. The last and very apprdpriate funeral ser-
vices were conducted by Mrs, F. Bwara, assisted by the
pastor of Littlo S8turgeon 8piritual Church. ,

J03, P, PRANCOIS, Sec'y.

(Obtuary Notices not ovu'—t-v;euty Tines (n length are pud-
lishetdt “grafustously. exceedsng that nu ) feeniy
cents for each additional line will de chay ords

sound body, with a sound charaocter imbuing it,

1 on
an averafe make a_line, XNo poetry adm(%d under the aboss
heading.

the details. A life of service to his fellow.
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