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, sugar pine (pinus lam beriiana) is a 
. . ;,'ient tree in size, and one o f the 
-•Graceful of the evergreens. It grow s 
...'"’ co feet high, and tw elve feet in 

' ^ J t at the base. 1

the yellow  pine (P . brachyptera), and the 
white ced ar (libocedrus decureus) are all 
large trees, growing more than 200 feet 
high and six or eight feet through at the 
butt. T h e  nut pine ( P . edulis), the cones

wood. Among the other trees and shrubs 
are the evergreen oak, m adrona, m anzanita, 
tains in Santa Clara county. A  wild coffee 
tree bearing a berry very much resem bling 
the real coffee, grows in C alaveras county.

Many species o f California trees and 
shrubs, which bear a strong resem blance to 
species found in the Atlantic States and 
F/urope, are not the sam e, and m any o f  the 
trees o f other parts o f the continent do not 
grow here. The botany o f the State gener
ally presents peculiar characteristics, offer
ing a highly interesting field for scientific 
investigation.

Sot'TH or H a lf  D o m e .
(Yosemite Scenes.)

1 he wood is free-splitting and valu ab le  
timber. It is found in the Sierra 

■ ■ ■ •id. Instead of emitting the resinous 
-Stances of the ordinary pine, it furnishes 

; saccharine sap, which by evaporation 
;-•« $  granulated and crystallized, and 

very much the appearance and taste o f 
'trnaion sugar.

ue Douglas spruce (pinus D ou glasii),

WILD ANIMALS, BIRDS AND FISHES.

Caches, or Indian Acorn Storehouses.

o f which contain ed ible seeds about the 
size o f the kernel o f a plum stone, grows on 
the C oast m ountains and at the base o f the 
S ierra  N ev ad a , and is o f little value. T h e 
C alifo rn ia  white oak is a large, low -branch
ing, w ide-spreading tree, with a crooked 
trunk, and is o f no value except for fire-

O f the native quadrupeds o f C aliforn ia, 
the grizzly bear is the largest and most 
form idable. It grows to be four feet high, 

and seven feet long, weighing 2 ,000  pounds 
when very large and fat. Other quadrupeds 
are the black bear, cougar, wolf, w olverine, 
wildcat, coyote (an animal between a fox 
and a wolf), moose, elk, antelope, mountain 
sheep, deer, lynx, fox, badger, raccoon, 
marmot, hare, rabbit, squirrel, etc. O f fur 
bearing animals the sea and land otter, 
seal, beaver and m usk-rat are found. O f 
birds, the most rem arkable is the C aliforn ia 
vulture (cathartes C aliforn ianus) , the largest 
rapacious bird of North A m erica, and next
to the condor the largest flying bird in the 
world. Its total length is about four feet, 
and its width from tip to tip o f the o u t
stretched wings ten feet or m ore. O ther 
birds are the golden and bald eagle, turkey 
buzzard, hawks o f various kinds, gerfalcon , 
owl, raven, shrike, robin, thrush, lark , m ag
pie, jay , woodpecker, humming bird, 
swallow, grouse, curlew, goose, duck, pen 
guin, pelican, albatross, and various o ther 
game and sea birds.

O f fishes there are sturgeon, bass, m ack 
erel, codfish, crawfish, black fish, h alib u t, 
sharks, trout, salmon trout,sm elts, sard ines, 
salm on, clam s, oysters, lobsters, crabs.

T h e rem edy o f to-morrow m ay be too late 
for the evil o f to-day.

G old  is either the fortune or the ruin o f 
w illow , sycam ore, bay tree, cottonwood, m ankind, according to its use. 
horse chestnu t, live oak, spruce, fir, cedar, 
and  various other trees o f com m ercial value. When we walk toward the Sun o f T ru th , 
T h e  alm ond grows wild in the Coast m o u n -ja ll shadows are cast behind us.— L o n g fe llo w .



^ i t c v a v y  jp c-p t.

C R O O K E D  P A T H S ;
OR.

T H E  W A G E S  O F  S I X .

Henri hurst, ensued. 
Ventor recognized the

In the intruder 
man who a few

B Y  M. T . S H E L H A M E R
AUTHOR OV “ AFTER MANY DAYS," ETC., ETC.

C H A P T E R  X I.

months previously had beaten him ignomin- 
iouslv at play. Instantly he suspected this 
to be a new lover of Kate s, and after her 
llight, he determined to seek out her hiding 
place, and to revenge himself upon the man 
who had robbed him ot his prey.

Accordingly he set two of his low associ- 
ates to shadow the movements ot Mons. 
Henri, but although they discovered his 
place of business, tracked him to his home,

>'s  m  hr

T H E  CLUE AND TH E D ISAPPO IN TM EN T.

Several weeks elapsed before any word 
from Kate Wells was received by her anx
ious friends; but when the letter did arrive 
it more than repaid them for the days of 
waiting they had passed. It told them of 
her safe arrival in Baltimore; of the kind 
reception she had received from her lonely 
maiden aunt, and of the content and quiet 
peace she was finding in her new home.
“  Aunt Catharine is not rich,” it ran,
“  but she has a little home of her own that 
I can share. The money Monsieur Henri 
so generously gave me will enable me to 
pay off a little debt that worries her, and 
then we shall feel independent. Aunt has 
many friends here, and through them I 
shall be able to find employment for hands 
and brain. I am skillful with the use of my 
needle, and can perform wonders with it in 
the way of embroidery and the decoration 
of fine linen, now that I am free from the 
terrible trammels of my past life. I design 
my own patterns, therefore, they are unlike 
the stereotyped ones of the shops. Already 
I am in receipt of orders for work from sev
eral ladies, who admire my designs. Aunt 
asks me no questions concerning my former 
life; she has been so lonely and so delicate 
in health that she is glad of my companion
ship. I am doing nicely, and I can never, 
n n er forget the kindness and the nobility of 
those dear friends who have made this new 
life possible to me, nor shall I ever cease to 
pray for their blessing, for at last I can 
pray.”

The letter was addressed to Grace Wayne, 
but the recipient knew it was intended also 
for the laundress and for Monsieur Henri, 
and the trio read and rejoiced over its con
tents together. Meanwhile, Bart Ventor. 
the defeated gambler, left no stone unturned 
to find the hiding place of his former mis 
tress. As far as his heart was capable of 
loving anyone, he had cared for Kate, anc 
although he had at times abused her, yet 
he had no thought that she would ever 
attem pt to escape his powers. On th 
evening of her flight, he had come to her in 
a savage mood, taunting her with her cool
ness toward him, and jealously accusing her 
of caring more for someone else than lor 
him. Stung by his reproaches the fiery 
soul of the woman leaped up in flaming re
tort, and the quarrel upon which -Monsieur

and

to stay at least a few day 
quarters.

On the second day of his arrival . 
Henri thought he would arrange hk 
and other articles of linen in on b 
drawers in the dressing case of his ro 1 
they would be more convenient for b - .. 
than if remaining in his valise.

Accordingly, he opened the drc. . 
find it a capacious one, neatly lined 
newspaper. As he placed a bunch ■ 
lars in the receptacle an advertise::,..

even followed him to the little cottage the paper met his eye. It was setir.;..
where Madame Lacoste and her young 
charge lived, yet they could gain no infor
mation of any kind of the whereabouts of 
the missing woman. Weeks glided into 
months, and the baffled Ventor had just 
decided to make an onslaught on Henri 
and compel him to disclose the hiding place 
of Kate, when news came to him that the 
object of his hate had left the city for parts 
unknown.

This was true. Monsieur Henri had now 
succeeded in amassing a tidy little sum, 

for his salary had been a large one— 
and desirous of prosecuting the search for 
his lost wife and child, he determined to 
give up his position and to travel North
ward. Upon his giving notice of leave to 
his employers, those gentlemen endeavored 
to persuade him to remain, holding out the 
inducement of an increase in salary if he 
would do so, but the man was firm in his 
decision to leave the city and could not ac
cept the offer so generously made.

Of the friends he had made in New Or
leans none were so loth to part with him, — 
nor was he so unwilling to part with any— 
as the humble hearts of those he had be
friended, Madame Lacoste, the industrious 
penitent, G rade Wayne, Ben Johnson, the 
now reclaimed man, and Frank Harmon, 
the youth who had been snatched from the 
road to ruin. But in leaving these friends 
it was with the knowledge that they were 
now lifted above the danger of temptation 
or want, and with the promise that he would 
sometime see them all again.

Journeying toward the North, Mons. 
Henri did not pause in his travels until he 
reached Buffalo, and then feeling the need 
of rest he determined to pause here and 
arrange his plans which were as yet unde
fined. He had thought of going to Burton 
to see if he could not find some clew of the 
direction taken by his wife when she left the 
town, although he had very little hope of 
doing so.

At Buffalo he found the hotels crowded; 
there was a great deal of travel that season, 
and landlords were doing a thriving busi
ness. Disturbed by the bustle and throng 
at the larger houses, our traveler inquired 
for a private hotel and was directed to a 
handsome house in a quiet street. Here he 
was assigned a comfortable room, and 
pleased with his accommodations he decided

clear type and read as follows:
“  Information wanted of the re';:: 

friends of Mrs. Alice Blake, widen, 
about thirty-five. Mrs. Blake has a r, 
ter, May, a child of about ten year;, 

Then followed a description of the 
and child, and the notice closed el- 
request that any information posses;- 
such parties be forwarded to Geoue- 
Mossbank, Dalton, Mass.

As he read, beads of cold per;:'; 
started out on the brow of the man; ; ■ 
thing in the lines appealed to him in:;.: 
he felt that they referred to his wit-;. 
child. Alice Blake was the name 
maiden he had wooed and wed, ar.i 
child had always been called May. L. 
he snatched the paper from the drawn 
read its date. It was an old one: 
years past, and he groaned as it ;'. 
from his hands to the floor.

But here was a clue at last, and the: 
hastily returned his linen to the vali;: 
which he had taken it. It was no; 
before he had given up his room. 
bill, and started on his journey to V; 
chusetts.

Arriving at Dalton, the stranger in., 
for Mossbank and George Blum. :. 
directed to that suburban residence :: 
old acquaintances. But the beating' 
of the man was doomed to a bitter c- 
pointment. At Mossbank he leamei 
its proprietor had been absent in G: 
for a number of years. That it was c: 
tain how long he would be absent 
doubtless a year or two longer, as it 
giving his ward, Miss May, the bein'-1 
classical musical education in that of 
From the lips of the motherly old 
keeper, he learned the story of the at 
of May Blake, after the death t  
mother.

A beautiful, young creature, f- 
sad eyes, and a sweet voice, and »"• 
the best music, teacher for miles 

The man thanked his informal 
courteously for her information, the'-” 
and sadly turned awav. He sor-G 
cottage where he had been told the 
teacher had lived. The soft ■; 
breeze played around the \ine-d-u; 
lifting the tender leaves and sic.-1
perfume from the swinging hlo>> 
had done when Alice Blake hadl!

. - v;;.'



ii(,r home. Hut other faces lingered here I traveling back to a condition in which he 
two little children played in the gar-1 could use his limbs and collect his mental

man had stopped short and was staring 
after him, and that in a moment the 

and looked up wonderingly at the I faculties. During all this time he could j stranger followed in his footsteps. 
,linge, dark-looking man, who paused to not remember anything of his former life, j Could he have heard the muttered words 
in over the low gate and gazed, oh, so Memory seemed to have deserted him. He | interlarded with curses spoken under the 

upon the leafy walls. knew that he had been to great distances, j breath o f this stranger, they would have
With a heavy, heavy heart the stranger that life hung heavy upon him; that faces | sounded like these in his ears:
n̂tinueii on his way, back to the thriving and voices mingled confusedly in his mind, ! “  Curse him! I have tracked him at last,

.mnaml from thence on to Boston to take but beyond this he could not tell anything I Nearly a year I have watched for him; but 
the night train for New York. All hope, all o f his experience or account in any way for ' I ’ll have him now. He shall tell me where 
jnlicipation, all contemplated happiness in his past. H is educational abilities had not j he has hidden K ate .”
Iiie had died out of his soul at the news he deserted him. His mental faculties were! Arrived at his apartments, the teacher

of languages entered, while his follower
paused to note the locality and to scan the

! id gained. The old advertisement had not a live ; he could converse in the purest of
mentioned that Alice Blake was dead, and English, French and German, he answered
he had never thought but that she still lived to the name “ Monsieur H en ri”  when so neat glass sign in the window bearing the
somewhere with her child. Now, only a addressed by his attendants, but he could words, “ Monsieur Henri, teacher o f
,olil, leaden weight filled his breast; all not for his life tell where he came from or J languages.
,,nnth, all life had faded; he was stunned, what was his object in life, 
bewildered, despairing. Nothing more o f When his discharge from the hospital 
viv consequence could happen to him. The came he was still as far from a solution of 
Korst had fallen, and he wondered in a dull the problem that vexed his mind as before.
«vif anything could rouse him into inter-1 A fter paying the expenses o f his illness, he 
e>i again.

turningYes ! at last ! ”  he muttered, 
away, “  My revenge is n ear!”

For weeks subsequently the movements 
of the teacher were shadowed but he knew 
it not. Still his pursuer could find no track 

still had a little balance o f money. With j of the missing woman. Evidently she was
He did not sleep that night, but toward I this he secured lodgings in a pleasant quar- i not in the city. Fie was puzzled and

moming fell into a stupor. His brain ter o f the great c ity , and opened his room s! determined to gain access to the rooms of
seemed to be on fire; his breath came to classes in the languages. j Monsieur Henri, and make search for any
quickly and in gasps. Red-hot coals T h e  elegant deportment, courteous mien, | scrap o f paper or information that would 
reined burning into his heart, while cold and evident ability o f the gentleman soon I tell him of the fate of K ate Wells. It was 
streams of icy water seemed pouring over secured for him a number o f pupils in j not difficult for him to do this. Monsieur 
his spine, he could not rest and he clutched French and ( lerman among the first families : had many callers, and it was customary for 
his hair in agony. Then the stupor cam e, o f the metropolis, and he was before long I the landlady to admit them to his rooms if 
from which he did not arouse when the in a position to command high prices for j he was soon expected in, to await his com
bat boat reached its pier in the North the tuition he gave. ; ing. Once alone in the private parlor of
river. The stewardess, passing on her His duties gave him entrance into many ] his hated foe, which apartment opened out 
rounds to tidy up the state-rooms, could not luxurious homes, and his easy address ! o f the pleasant sleeping room, Bart Ventor 
gain entrance into 182, and notified the and delightful manners made a favorable
boat's clerk of the fact. An investigation impression upon the fashionable mammas

and elder sisters o f the pupils under hisns made and the state-room broken into, 
f a  the unconscious man was discovered. 
He was removed to the hospital, and pro
nounced dangerously ill of brain fever by 
the physician in attendance. The baggage 
and the pockets of the unfortunate man re
vok'd no clue to his identity. A sum of 
-roney was found on his person, and a num
ber of neat white cards bearing the name 
<t “John Henri,”—that was all.

Notices of the finding of the mysterious 
Granger on the boat, of his removal to the 
qital, and bearing a description o f his 
r'°ml appearance were printed in the 
Vs but they met the eye of no one 

i°u!d identify him, and so he re-
^ . ["’known to the authorities who held 

m their care.
As the dislsease developed itself it w asdis-

^ t ! bCIf m e l h i n fA c v e n orse than
„jnJ Ver,1 I he patient was seized with 

followed by In,

.. ,Mhe blast of -

• ■ i f 11 of‘he

£ 5 ty ' T lady- . ■
': ,ltl<nethA e S|Mnal mcmnKu ls- 

Th'1 ll,0st ^ngcroiis symptoms 
:‘" . W , ^ rrible pain of brain and 

cojj . and the patient slowly re- 
JUSritss- He was months in

truing spells 
to scorch as be- 

a simoon. The highest 
institution was taxed to 

which

charge.
The winter that saw Mons. Henri estab

lished in his new business, was the scene of 
many strange robberies. One after another 
o f the handsomest residences of the city 
had been m ysteriously entered, and articles 
o f value, such as jew els, silverware, rare 
and costly laces, as well as sums of money 
had been taken by the unknown thieves.

T hese burglaries bad created a sensation 
throughout Gotham , which was increased 
one morning when the discovery was made j taining unsigned bills of tuition, that he 
that a valuable diamond pin o f quaint de- found in the upper drawer o f thz chiffonier, 
sign and of almost fabulous worth, valued (he lifted out its contents, and wrapping an 
chiefly as an old heirloom by the Van elegant diamond brooch o f quaint devise 
Werts, had been stolen from the jewel case | and heavy old-fashioned setting in a bit of 
o f M adam  Van Wert. A full description ! oiled silk, both taken from an inner pocket 
o f the brooch, with the offer o f a heavy of his vest, he dropped it into the box, re
reward for its recovery, or the detection o f placed the papers, closed the cover, then

— for such the intruder was— stealthily ap
proached the door of the inner room and 
entered. Hastily he opened box and 
drawer but found nothing to reward his 
search. No letter, nor scrap of any, was 
there, and baffled, angry, and perplexed, he 
paused. “  He shall not escape me so ,” 
he muttered fiercely. “  I could kill him, 
but I won’t do it. He must bring her back 
to me first. But I ’ll ruin him ! I ’ve 
been puzzled to know what to do with this 
thing. I daren’t keep it, nor dispose o f it. 
I ’ll leave it here ! A good place for it .”  

And opening a little box, evidently con-

the thief was printed in the papers, but the 
m issing jew el had not as set been recovered.

A s M ons. Henri wended his way home
ward after one o f his busiest days, he 
brushed against a man, thick set, dark and 
unprepossessing in appearance.

With his usual courtesy and grace the 
French teacher apologized for his move
ment, but the man made no answer, and he 
passed on. Had he chanced to look back 
he would have discovered that the h e a v y :

the drawer, and sauntered from the house. 
(  To be continued.)

“  See here,”  said a fault-finding husband, 
“ we must have things arranged in this 
house so that we shall know where every
thing is kept.”

“ With all my heart,”  sweetly answered 
his wife, “ and let us begin with your late 
hours, my boy. I should like very much 
to know where they are kept.”



Anginal (Contributions
^A rticles appearing under this head are in all cases written 

especially and solely for the C a r r ie r  D o v e .

T h e  C h r is t - Id e a  o r  P r in c ip le .

BY JAMES G. CLARK.

T he above is one of the headlines 
in an elaborate article in the holiday num
ber of the C a r r i e r  D o v e , b y  William 
Em mette Coleman, on “  Christmas and 
the C hrist.”

L ike nearly everything from Mr. C ole
man, the article is well-written, and that 
portion touching the historical identity of 
Jesus is especially good. But the way in 
which our San Francisco philosopher dis
poses o f the mistaken claims of the infatu
ated Nazarene entitles him to a high place 
among the humorists of the day.

T he following is worthy of Bill N ye:
“  Jesus never was king of the Jew s in 

any sense, temporal or spiritual; he never 
redeemed Israel as the disciples hoped; he 
never sat on the throne of David; he never 
reigned over the house of Jacob . Jesus 
promised his twelve disciples (including 
Judas) that they should sit on twelve thrones, 
judging the twelve tribes of Israel, another 
purely Jewish conception (Matt. xix. 28); 
but his promise was never fulfilled, and 
never will be. Jesu s no doubt was honest 
in asserting himself to be the Messiah, the 
K in g  o f the Jew s, but he was sadly mis
taken; and an untimely death ended his 
ambitious hopes, as in ether cases of 
honest, misguided enthusiasts.

“ No one, then, is really and truly a Chris
tian who does not believe that Jesus was 
the K ing o f the Jew s, the destined Messiah 
o f the Holy N ation.”

This is very much like saying:
“ Jesu s, sit down quietly in your small 

rocking chair, and be a good, little fellow 
while I — William Emmette Coleman— tell 
you a few things concerning your miscon
ceptions and mistakes never before dreamed 
of either by yourself or your several hun
dred millions of deluded but honest followers 
during the past nineteen hundred years.

“ I must be plain with you, my misguided 
little friend, for the world, which has so 
long been crowning you c Lord of a ll, ’ has 
only been giving you taffy, while I — William 
Em m ette Coleman— propose to give you 
the unvarnished truth, and convince this 
huge and shambling human race— at least 
the blind, insignificant so-called Christian 
portion of it— that it has been feeling its 
way through the centuries under the damp 
folds o f a spiritual fog bank that will quickly 
cave in and dissolve the moment I touch 
it with the point o f my steel pen or faber 
p en cil.”

T h e  fact is, Jesus if we depend upon the 
only record we have of him was never known

to proclaim himself K ing of the Jew s in any 
temporal sense whatever. On the other hand 
heemphasized the truth that his kingdom was 
“ not of this world;”  in other words that 
he was the head of a new era, whose dis
tinguishing characteristic was to be a higher 
and more exalted spiritual consciousness 
through which the race was to be redeemed, 
or brought into an intimate and saving rela
tion with the “  Father,”  or the universal 
spirit of truth.

Stripped of all unessentials in the way of 
dogma and sectarian and intellectual differ
ences, Christianity means this, and nothing 
less and nothing more. He did claim to 
have power to “  lay down his life j his body] 
and take it up again,”  and lie proved his 
claim so conclusively through his “  materi
alizations”  and repeated appearance after 
crucifixion, that his friends were convinced 
beyond the shadow of a doubt that death 
had no power over mind and spirit, and 
were ready and willing afterwards to submit 
to torture and death in vindication of their 
faith.

Intelligent Spiritualists who profess to 
believe that the life lines of even humble 
characters are ordered and directed by 
invisible councils and intelligences, that 
extraordinary ends, including vast influ
ences in the evolution and development of 
human nature in the aggregate, are not the 
result o f accident staggering through chaos, 
but are the subjects o f intelligent designs 
on the part of higher invisible orders who 
see the end from the beginning, and who 
know best what is for our highest good, 
(and I claim to belong to this class of 
Spiritualists) only stultify their common 
sense and their common and acknowledged 
belief, when they class with common char
acters and common “ m edium s”  a person 
who for nearly two thousand years has filled 
the world’ s eye, mind, and heart in a 
manner peculiar to himself, and to an 
extent which absolutely beggars all others 
in the way of temporal or spiritual fame 
and glory.

I do not speak of Jesus now in the light 
o f any of the various dogmas and opinions 
concerning him— for all these are but fleet
ing, though natural and perhaps necessary, 
incidents— but as a great over-hanging, over
shining,permeatingand ever-growing fa ct, as 
indisputable, and as distinguishable from all 
other facts in the era that is named for him, 
as the light o f the sun is when compared to 
that of the stars.

What tloes Mr. Coleman propose to do 
about it? Simply to say that Jesus and his 
great Christian constituency have been 
“ sadly mistaken” — in short, that all the 
mighty influences in the way o f art, song, 
literature, and spiritual awakening, directly 
inspired by his name are merely delusions 
on the part of unnumbered millions who 
have been fooled into following and wor
shiping a “ sadly mistaken”  little Jew  whose

“ untimely death ended his 
as in other cases of | 
thusiasts.”

W
.... ‘ to

, ....... 1 a P'ly >t is that m
Emmette ( loleman could not I • ty|f 
Jerusalem at the time, and J ?  
on the “ Mistakes of Jesus,” ail(1l:|' 
world all their Christian non:,,.,,,. s'lV|-i|,:"

C,
tun

S

sense
The trouble with such men ■, \

man is that they are intellectu;
instructive men whose minds t .
reached out beyond the orbits of ) ' .'T..
dogmas that have been tciiip<)nuj|).'.ll’i|iii
ated with the history of Jesus.

spite o f all these docmvK
1 1 . o andwars, abuses and persecutions

y 1

of them, the great human heart, led'!'!:' 
at times, by the spiritual instinct',,'!’ 
in the main, always points upward" 
never lost its faith in the “ Son of \i.

Mr. Coleman’s 
‘Christian’

definition of th<-
is the inevitable outcome f)p

exceedingly narrow and matt rialisti, 
ceptions of the character and missi,,. 
Christ, whose earthly experience w:, , 
the fountain-head of a river of Spir; 
aspiration which has since irrigated • 
enriched the plains and valleys of hi,, 
endeavor as no other stream has ever du-

To attempt to cramp such a characg., 
that of Jesus, and such a vast and ,.. 
outwardly varying force as Christiai 
with rigid and narrow local definite 
tenfold more difficult than trying to L 
back the entire volume of our present 
panded language into the first vocal me
ldings of the race.

The spirit and mind of humanity in if. 
evolution pay no heed to arbitrary rules:., 
restrictions.

“  Things are not what they seem.”
A tree bears little outward likeness toil 

seed from whence it sprung. Yet as sure 
as the tree lives and thrives it sooner 
later reproduces its seed many fold.

And thus will it be some time with! 
seed that first took root in Palestine.

Spiritualism, which, in its broad,unfetten 
and illumined sense includes all valua 
forces,has no reason to belittle Christ and; 
“  divinity,”  but on the other handover)': 
son to thank and bless them for preparing: 
way for the advent of a warmer and broa . 
sweep of the same vast and resistless cum" 
of inspiration which is now moving on, r 
dependent of creeds and church bound:' 
lines, and proclaiming all humanity at 
every new human birth divine. Let usr 
decrease while the organized church is ■' 
creasing in liberality.

T he Christ-Idea or Principle can 
summed up in two words: Spiritual I • 
mi nation.

It is that transparency which allows ■ 
soul from within to behold and accept: 
assimilate the Truth from without,—•' 
permits the “  Son ”  to look into the- 
of the “  Father.”  This is why it is ^



(intellectual comprehension, or ingenu 
i1’'"' moral law, or mere spirit “  controlt,rIW ’ iuw.v. aj/uu W HIUI,
|!rph lTia>’ or may no(; ' )e accom panied by

'‘ j, jjthisidea, ratherthan the “ cross” and
‘i(blood”—so vaguely discussed anion

,|,e - - ■ - ■ - 

,rth°°
dos Christians— which, “  towering o ’er

wrecks of time,”  remains steadfast anc 
jisturbed in the midst of revolutions anc 

pending creeds and jarring opinions. It 
: ; J emountain peak forever bathed in sun 
V, and forever overlooking the world. 
';(j its storms and petty ambitions 
■‘ j. includes and glorifies all that is best 

fittest, for it is Love in its most exalted

jetse.
' pfiis definition of the Christ-Idea, or 
..vinciple, is one around which all earnest 
•mi thoughtful spiritually awakened m inds 
■ •out "regard to previous conditions o f 

oteedor opinion, are gradually but surely 
instinctively being centered and har 

. .;.-ed. And Christianity owes its m ar 
/ -us vitality—which is so apparent in 
; »of its ever varying forms and m ethods 
mi the simple fact that to Jesus, more than 
- any other one teacher, humanity ow es its 

■resent degree of Spiritual illumination and 
me. If his peer in this direction has ever 
-sisied let those who are best informed in 
: ematter bring him forth, and prove his 
mms by the depth, breadth and power o f 
is influence, or hold their peace. T h e  
-mid moves forward. Spiritualists and 
Liberals should by all means avoid the ten 
dency to encourage and take on new 
ad narrow dogmatic crystallizations and 
. - .-rations at this age when old ones are 

1 rapidly dissolving and disappearing and 
jiving way tothe spirit of Universal Brother- 
hood.

L Anthony Park, Minn., F e b ., 18 8 8 .

A Story Beginning at M a r r ia g e .

BY HUDSON TUTTLE.

CHAPTER II .

H-inhe mellow wedding-bells—golden bells!
'W a world of happiness their harm ony foretells ! 
Through the balmy air of night, how they r ing  out 

.. tltir delight!
■ ■ the molten golden no tes,

All in tune,
- liquid ditty floats
turtle-dove that listens, while she gloats 

On the moon ! ”

!l was decided that the marriage should 
place in early April, and that the 

Uy pair should commence life on the old 
-■[W'.tead. Thus, with the apple blossoms 
,,llngover them from the boughs o f the 

• -dral orchard we find them, in the 
De* sPring day, of their new life.

C .. JUr̂ er came here when this coun- 
, * a,wilderness?”  said M ary, “ and 

i,,. r- horn here ? ”

Awm a,K' a hfe’s work has it been to re- 
"hderness. When he came a few

Indian s loitered, but they soon disappeared 
with the bear, wolf, and deer. I  remember 
well the log house with its porch, on which 
my m other trained morning glories and the 
strange effect of cutting down the wide 
reaches o f trees With the breaking o f the 
soil cam e m alaria, and my sister, then the 
only ch ild , was stricken and died. T he 
rough but sym pathetic pioneers buried her 
in a rude bark coffin at the foot o f an elm, 
near the cabin . It is said my mother was 
too agonized to w eep; for the keenest an 
guish dries up the fountains o f tears, parches, 
w ithers and blights. W here my memory 
com m ences, it pictures not the brightest of 
worlds. In winter often have I awoke in 
the m orning with the snow deeply covering 
m y bed as it sifted through the roof. Our 
diet was far from luxurious. T h e very 
elem ents conspired against the pioneers. 
The winters were severe because they were 

illy prepared; the summers parching. The 
wild anim als destroyed the little they 
planted. Y et they patiently worked on, and 
the present is the glorious result o f their en
d eavo rs.”

“  It is a wonderful story o f endurance,”  
said M ary, “ and the old place consecrated 
by our parents’ sacrifices, must be dear to 
y o u .”

“  I  assure you that it is. Every tree has 
a history. Som e were planted by my broth
ers, m any by m yself. T he older orchard 
trees were brought from the old French 
nurseries on the D etroit R iver, in a canoe 
3y my father. T h at large walnut, I  well 
rem em ber m y m other planting the nut one 
O ctober day, saying that it should remain as 
a testim ony o f h e r .”

“  T h e  old p lace is made a thousand fold 
m ore dear by these memories. I love 
nature in all her form s, but best as revealed 
re re .”

£ ‘ I d iscover the source o f your inspiration ! 
fresh, glow ing, appealing to the h eart.”

“ I f  it reached one heart I am content.”  
“ Y o u  have not written in these ‘ latter 

days ’ ; has your muse deserted you ? ”
“  I cannot write poetry when m y life is 

such a lyric song as it has been since I 
::arae h e re .”

“ H a ! ha ! T h e muse has been caged ? 
She is in bondage and cannot sing ! An il- 
ustration o f  £ L ove gives wings to genius, 
3ut m arriage clips th em .’ ”

“ H ow  you m isinterpret m e!”  she e x 
c la im ed , looking up anxiously into his face. 

‘ T h e present is like a dream , I must wait 
until it becom es more real. Do not repeat 
that hateful say in g .”

“ H ad  I believed it, I should have pre
ferred keeping you at a distance, like an 
enchanted  land scape, never reached or 
possessed. Bu t we have made the venture, 
and are well em barked. I f  we row together 
there will be no obstacle that can turn us 
a s id e .”

“ I believe that we shall row together; I

did believe it, and that for eternity, else 
marriage to me would be a sham .”  A  strange 
sweetness overspread her countenance as 
she continued, “  We are not alw ays to 
expect the same. T h e  year begins with ihe 
quickening o f the blood; the bursting o f the 
bud; the fragrance o f flower and lea f; 
the song o f birds; the activity called  into 
being by the warmth o f the sun which is 
love. After a time the flowers wither, the 
birds are silent, but there are maturing fruits 
and harvests waving. So I do not 
expect this spring day with its sunshine 
always to remain. There will com e the 
summer and the autumn with its fruits, 
and we shall enjoy each changing vicissi
tude, united, as two orbs revolving around 
a common attraction which is lo v e .”

In  admiration he gazed on her anim ated 
face in silence.

“ Is this d ispleasing?”  she asked.
“ D ispleasing! Y ou r words are inspira

tion. T he burdens the future m ay bring 
for us I trust I m ay so shield you from 
as to bear the greater part.”

“  I f  I enter into all your jo ys, o f course 
I must share all your cares. T w o standing 
under a load bear it easier than one, and 
it is love ’s delight to share even pain with 
others.”

“  Oh, yes, my dearest mentor, love 
demands all, and must receive unqualifiedly 
its dem and.”

“  Y ou  m ake it a tyrant, M ark, while truly 
it is a tender plant which must be planted 
in the soil o f truth and trust, and watered 
with kind words, and receive careful atten 
tion, and it must receive the free sunshine 
and the pure a ir .”

“  A nd how shall I  ever preserve this 
sensitive e xo tic? ”  cried M ark. “  T h e  diffi
culties you present distract m e .”

‘ How foolishly I  have talked ; speaking 
sensibly, we must be all to each o th er.”

“  T hat suits m e; plain and easily fo l
lo w ed .”

‘ Y es, with love, and the first sentim ent 
o f woman’s heart. F o r unm easured affec
tion they expect unm easured affectio n .”

“ A nd now sing a song with the thrush, 
who will pause to listen .”

She sang in a low, dream y voice:

“  T h e re  is no day like to-day,
Excep t th e  day  we call to -m orrow ;

T h e re  is no day  like to-day,
F o r  this we will not pause  to  sorrow.

T h e re  is no  day  like to-day,
T h e  robin, th rush  and jay  all say it;

T h e re  is no day  like to-day,
A nd yet it were no t well to  s tay  it.

T h ere  is no day like to-day,
T h e  same song will we sing to -m orrow ;

T h e re  is no day like to-day,
Rejoice to-day no r  trouble  b o r r o w .”

“  H o !”  cried Bessie , “ w e’ve found you , 
after an hour’s search. I f  you desire c o n 
cealm ent you must not sing so sw eetly , 
sister m in e.”

Grandfather and grandm other L e lan d



were with her, having her between them 
holding each one ot' her slender hands. 
Age and care had made deep wrinkles on 
their tacos, and their hair was white and 
thin, but their clear eyes and frank expres
sion indicated that they enjoyed the fulness 
o f well-spent lives.

“  Father and mother, come and take 
seats by us," said Mary. “  We are enjoying 
the beautiful day. Is  it not lovely?"

• ‘ We do not wish to intrude." said 
grandmother, “  but Bessie wanted to romp, 
and there was no one to go with her.”

“  It brings back old memories,”  said 
grandfather: “  our own daughter was like 
h e r."

“  I hope I may take that daughter’s 
p lace,” exclaim ed Mary.

“  Whoever Mark loves, will be cherished 
by us," fervently replied grandmother.

“ We have been speaking o f the great 
changes, father,”  said Mary, “  since you first 
came here, and the hardships you have en
d u red ."

“  Very great have they b een ." he replied; 
“  but as you, my children, can now reap 
the benefit o f my labor. I am thankful for 
the past."

Bessie came and twined flowers into 
M ary’ s hair. The sisters were remarkably 
alike.and with voices scarcely distinguishable, 
and the same quiet, unassuming manners.

“  Mark.vou promised me a story this morn
in g ,"  she said, turning towards him.

“ Y es; I have a vague recollection of 
promising a something of the sort to a little 
giri. but she has not demanded it."

“  I now demand it ."
“  You ? you certainly are not the girl in 

a check apron, who asked for a story before 
breakfast!”

“  O h! you cannot put me off in that way. 
I am not going to allow M ary to be selfish 
and have you all the tim e.”

••W ell, what shall it be, a fairy tale?"
“  I f  you please, not a fairy story. They 

are unreal and hence untrue.
“  One about boys?”
“ Now, my brother, that is a poor jo k e .”
“  F irst, will you not sing, my daughters? 

A song on the ‘ slumberous air ’ of this soft 
morning would be delightful.”

There was a peculiarity in Bessie’s voice; 
it was soft and clear, chant-like, as though 
she sang in a dream :

“  Like the breath of the wind 
In an Eden of flowers.

Bringing iov to the soul 
In the saddest of hours.

Comes the presence of those we love and  adore, 
ling u> thitherward to their bright shore.

C h o ri--- Cotne in your dark hours.
Come in your sadness,

Conte in your bright hours.
Come in your gladness,

Come, cvme, come to the loved and adored!

“  Like the gleams of the morn 
To the pale, frozen earth,

Bringing light to the  soul 
Of its immortal bir th,

Come the angels who tread the star-dusted floor,
Calling us thitherward to their bright shore.

C horus.
As the gilt of  the light

Made the cold Meninon sing,
So the light of their love 

T hey  over us fling,
And our souls are responsive to those we adore,
Calling us thitherward to their bright shore.

Chorus.
The little family group were in tears. 

Mary sang with a heavenly voice, so deeply 
did she enter into the spirit o f her song. 
She never appeared more beautiful, for her 
face was like a mirror reflecting the beauty 
of her thoughts. There was a lengthy 
silence, interrupted by Mark saying, “  You 
are silent as a nun, Bessie. I fear you are 
unhappy."

“  Bessie is like m e ," replied M ary, 
“ silent when most happy.”

“  M ark,”  said Bessie sadly, “ Nature is 
the beautiful, the good, and the living; 
man is o f little account. Man receives, he 
does nothing.”

“  What an idea! Does not man create the 
steam ships and the cars, and build cities?”

“ What are they! Pretty and grand, 
may be, but man who created them is 
greater; and what is man compared with a 
world, or a sun? I am lonely and feel out 
o f place in the w orld.”

“ You are serious for one so young," 
laughingly said Mark. “  Too young to be 
serious.”

“ Too young! Should hearts grow sad 
and old with age ? Nature never grows 
o ld .”

“  The year grows old and dies my little 
dreamer. M ary can relate a line story 
about the death of the year.”

“  M ary, repeat it, please,”  said Bessie 
persuasively, twining her arms around her 
neck.

“ The storv is of Yernia. She was a 
little child who came with the April 
showers, and wherever she went flowers 
sprang up about her, and the birds filled 
the air with music over her head. When 
autumn came, wherever the child went, 
nature changed, and flashed in red and 
gold. Out o f the green leaves the apples 
blushed, the peach glowed like flame, and 
the purple grape hung in its unsullied 
bloom. Into her lap was thrown all kinds 
o f fruits and nuts, and at her feet the 
heavy ears o f grain. The year made her a 
strange dress o f many colors, as though in a 
frenzv of coloring, and the air wove her a 
veil. When she drew it about her she 
seemed afar off, and grew silent, and one 
chill night the frost thrust a keen spear into 
her heart and without a moan she died. 
Only the winterv wind rushing over the 
land knew of her death. Dead, but after 
a season to be resurrected. Again the wild 
flowers bloom at her beautiful feet, the 
birds sing, and for her full lips the grape 

_ distills its purple w ine.”

“ A sad, sad story, an enigma; the bim 
life, and death of the year. It is lj^ 
own lives. I never thought of thatbfcffjr’ 

Thus in a pleasant conversation we ]t 
the little group while two years run tb'. 
course.

C H A P T E R  III.

“  Oh! a  wonderful stream is the river of Tin;- 
As it runs through the realm of year-.

With a faultless rhythm and musical rhyme,
And a broadening sweep and surge sublime, 

T ha t blends with the ocean of tears.’’

One afternoon in October Mr. Malco’-. 
leisuiely walked up the path leading to 
Leland residence. He had, after a summe 
travel, come for a brief visit to V 
daughters. The front door was open, 
no one being visible, he walked in 
seated himself in an arm-chair, 
slant rays of the setting sun came throe, 
the west windows.

It was a quiet retreat, and he sat mo:,;-- 
less with a pleased expression on hisinie..: ■ 
tual face. Up the walk came Bessie, 
hat in one hand, her book in the othe: 
singing low as to herself, “  Oh! worship: 
the beautiful, the lovely early cie 
One summer had wrought a wonder- 
change; her pale cheeks were now re: 
the sunset, and her retiring ways 
yielded to a buoyancy, a fullness of 
and energy, which sparkled in her eyei- 
rippled in her laughter. As she enterec" 
parlor she suddenly saw her father, bou'.a 
to his side, and threw her arms around 
neck.

“  Where did you come from, papa? E." 
unexpected! I am so glad to see you. 
did M ary say?”

“  No one is aware o f my arrival but v:a 
se lf.”

“'D elightful! What a surprise it wi? 
for her. I will go for her.”

“ No, no; she will come presently. : 
on my knee as you used to do, when a 
g irl.”  He gazed into her expressive- 
for some time and then said:

“  Your mother’s face in every line."
“  I  do not remember my mother whb 

earth. It is sad not to remember 
mother, is it not, papa?”

“  You were too young.”
“  Who cared for me?”
“  I cared for you myself. What re

do to please your mother more than :c - 
tor the child she left me?”

“ I  must have been troublesome.’ 
“ Not to me. I have carried.'" 

half the night in mv arms, and waK"-' 
you when ill. I would allow no other 
to care for you. It was sweetest 
for I knew your mother saw and sro*:‘ 

m e.”
Oh! yes; mamma is beautiful- 

“ You speak as though you bad set- .
“  I have, I have! She has often c



radiant as a silver cloud, and spoken so

sweetly1 '
..When she departed this life, we suffer- 

d an irreparable loss, especially you and 
Marv.tor * coulcl not sympathize with you 
‘.'she could have done.”
" .'You must not disparage yourself!”  ex
amined Bessie with marked severity. “ You 
jre an excellent man, and my mamma is a 
beautiful spirit.”

"True, and while you say you see her,
I feel her presence and know that she is 
with us. She could never become so happy 
ia the new life as to forget us. She would 
e miserable indeed, if not allowed to visit 
s whom she loves with the intense love o f 

her angel-life. ”
“1 am so glad you believe as you do, for 

a strengthens me; for my visions are so un
real I sometimes doubt.”

“It is not a strange belief, my child , for 
:: has been entertained by various peoples, 
and is expressed in the prayers and hymns 
•the churches, Catholic and Protestant. 

Mr constancy to your mother’s memory 
.ye.vs how strong is my belief in her pres- 
c-.ee. She is not dead to me; the body we 
.'•signed to earth was only her worn gar
ment. She, not being dead, is still my own 
toed wife, and when I too cast aside my 
earthiv garment, we shall meet with joy , 
caring that foreveimore there will be no 
more parting. ”

“Oh, that will be sweet, and I shall go,
: and we shall all be reunited!
••Say not reunited, for we are not sepa- 

The veil of invisibility which con- 
:> the world of spirits from the world of 

acn is of thinnest texture. le a n  feel the 
currents of thought flow through it, and our 
Tends can on the other side.”

They were interrupted by the entrance of 
Mary. “ How like your mother you become 
~‘.nyears!’’ exclaimed her father.

“ I hope I inherit with her face, her 
"toe qualities.”

“ That necessarily follows; I  see by your 
to that you are happy in your new life .”

“ I am truly happy, dear father; my hus- 
•-d is all I could wish, and I have that 
•meetrest which comes of perfect tru st.”  

darn glad you are proud o f your hus- 
/;to but you must not forget self-culture, 

tor trust, else while he goes on you will 
toam: and will wake to find an impassable 
' ■•"■a! between you. Although it m ay be 
.- toed by love, its existence will mar your 
topiness.”

dh. tell me how I can prevent the

gain, l never accepted them unless shared 
with her. I do not believe weariness ever 
came to two noble and pure hearts that love 
each other. ”

“  Young as I was I remember well the 
library— I was ushered into an atmosphere 
fragrant with affection.”

“ You were a lyric song dropped into 
the prose of our lives. You were an 
immortal pledge o f our mutual trust, and 
educated us out of a great deal of 
selfishness, thereby refining our lives.”

H ere Bessie interrupted by exclaiming: 
“ Why, papa, what a queer traveling bag 
you c a rry !”

“ A. very queer satchel which Mary will 
remem ber. When I returned from my 
journey, I staid only a day at the old home, 
before coming here. I visited your mother’s 
grave, for although she is not there, the sad 
associations lift my soul out o f this world and 
bring me close to her as she was while on 
earth. I passed through the rooms of the 
old house, and seated m yself in the library. 
T h ere  I saw this satchel hanging as you left 
it. I  said, I will fill it with apples from 
the wine-apple tree, o f which Mary is so 
fond, and carry it to her.”

She was too overcome to speak, and 
silently took the satchel; as she un
clasped it several of the dark red apples fell 
into her lap. Oh, what a rush o f memories! 
A  little child led by a beautiful mother; a 
little girl gathering the pink and white 
blossoms to deck her tangled hair; a larger 
girl gathering apples in the autumn days; 
now a woman receiving them as a souvenir 
from the old hom e! She threw her arms 
around her father’s neck and tears fell fast 
as he drew her to him and said:

“  Sit on my knee with Bessie, again, and 
we will all float over the tide of memories 
together.”

me
>i ”'to divergence

tor must cultivate yourself as he does 
Your mother and I read the same 

ton the same subjects, and labored 
: We were one, and there was no
toJ"lrig dissimilarity ’ between us. On 

‘ -tory, there was a growing sim ilarity. 
■ W,i’.re tlle most attractive com pany for 

' “to and whatever advantages I m ight

C H A P T E R  IV .
“  H av e  you not heard  the poets tell 
H o w  cam e the dainty Baby Bell 
In to  this  world o f  ours ?
T h e  gates of heaven were left ajar,
A nd  thus cam e dainty Baby Bell 
In to  this world o f  ours ”

A  new life threw its soft yet adamantine 
bands around M ark and Mary Leland. 
W hile she could detect in the face of the ; 
infant daughter the exact expression o f the 
father, he could detect the perfect features 
o f the m other. M ark would resign the [ 
care o f the wee stranger to no other hands. 
T h e second night o f her life the child was j 
restless and he held her nestled on a pillow, 
listening to the soft breathing o f the sleep
ing m other, happy that she rested so sweetly, 
until the grey dawn paled the lamp. The 
little one nestled and the mother awoke.

“ L et me have her now, M ark ,”  she 
said .

H e laid the infant in her arms, saying:
“ It is so strange to h ave-h er between

us i”

“ If I were not so happy in having her, I 
should think you were getting jealous,”  
responded the mother with a smile.

“ Are you so very happy?”
“ Unspeakably happy; but I fear I keep 

you from other duties ; if so, I pray you go 
for to-day.”

“  I have no other duties comparable to 
caring for you at this time, and attending to 
your wants until you are again w ell.”

A slight rap and grandma entered.
“ Now M ark,”  she said, “ I insist on 

your going, and leave me to care for the 
baby to-day.”

The baby began to cry, and Mark 
took it up and carried it around the room.

“  Now Mark, you will rue that business. 
It will soon learn that it must he carried 
when it cries, and you will have no end of 
it.”

“  Why, mother, I enjoy carrying her ! ”  
“ Delightful now, no doubt, hut it will 

not always be little, nor will you be present, 
and its mother’s arms will ache for your 
folly. Better begin right.”

He sat down with baby in his lap.
“  I hate to say it, Mark, but you are ex

ceedingly awkward with the child. You 
appear afraid of it .”

Mary smiled, but seeing his embarass- 
ment said:

“  Give her to me, M ark.”
“ No, n o ,” exclaimed grandma, “ give 

her to me. I came to take care o f her to-day, 
and I want you, Mark, to go away and take 
a needed rest.”

When he left the room grandma con
tinued :

“  You are spoiling him, Mary. You are 
yielding your individuality to h im .”

“  I f  our ways are the same, I do not know 
how I can avoid so doing.”

“  A woman has the same rights by nature 
as a man, and her opinion is as valuable as 
his, and on some subjects may be prefer
ab le .”

“  And his on some subjects more valuable 
than hers. We are one.”

“ I pray you may ever remain so ,”  fer
vently spoke grandma, who had seen enough 
of the world to have her faith.in humanity a 
trifle shaken.

They were interrupted by the entrance o f 
grandfather Leland.

“ I am glad to see you so w ell,”  he said 
cheerily. “  How is our little grandchild ? ”  

“ It is very well, father,”  she replied, 
smiling.

“ Here, grandfather,”  said grandmother, 
proudly, “  here, take your first grandchild. 
It is one to he proud o f.”

“  It is like a photograph o f M ary,”  said 
grandfather.

“ Why father,”  responded grandm other, 
impatiently, “  it is the very picture of M ark 
when he was a b ab y .”

“  Does it not remind you o f old tim es, 
mother ? ”  asked Mr. Leland, pleasantly.



( 'A K K IK K  HOVK.

"  I confess il docs freshen mv memory, 
and another ihinvi has awakened many 
thoughts lli.il have long slumbered. They 
It.W C liaUK'd till' I'.ll'N

“  All, what n.unr have they given ? ”
"  They rail lu'i Hell, after our own iloai

child
"  May her tali' l>0 better tlun our lost 

one’s ,”  fervently spoke grandfather,
*■ U may have been toi the best. Who 

ran tell. We lost, hut she may have 
gained. ”

tliam lt’alher bent his head, tor he wished 
to eoueeal the tears whieli moistened his 
eyes,

t ’ H A lT K R  V.

" t'lu'U' R iu> iK'.ulil M hat M'onis m> is miiisin.m;
riiis liK- ,'l motlilt I’U'.Uli 

ts Inn I lie siil,ml< >’l t ho lily olysi.ui,
Will's,' I'l'll.lls Ml' I'.lll lll'ilth.

\\,- will I'C I'nil'll! .III'I assuage till' li'i'lings 
W e  i u . i l  n , H  m  l i e l l v  s l . i i :

Uv sili'in'o sanctifying, i"'t i'i>Hi'i'.iliii;,;, 
flu- picl that must h.ivy way,"

Six years have passed, eventful years, in 
the united lives of Mark and Mary I ,eland. 
Then daughuu lb 'll, now four years o f up ', 

is the idol of its grandpa rents, and the eon- 
stunt companion ot Bessie. The latter has 
changed from a school-girl to a voting lady, 
us h„-loved for her goodness us uttraetive for 
her beaut). Hei winning manners had 
t heir souree in her innate goodness. Rambles 
in the forest with Doll were an unfailing 
souree of pleasure. There was the green 
moss, the bright flowers and a thousand 
wonderful things to be gathered. They 
made bouquets ot claytonias in earliest 
spring, and later of wild violets and anemo
nes. The soft-tinted weeping elouds o f the 
Vpril days were wonderful beings to the 

child.
"  What are they, Bessie?”  she eagerly 

asked.
"  C lo u d s,”  was the reply.
"  Are elouds animals ?”
" N o ;  they are water. Do you not see 

that when the water falls in rain the elouds 
go away, because they fall down in the 
rain ?”

"  1 should like to tide on a cloud. Would 
it not be fu n ?”

“  Oh, chatterbox, onlv spirits can ride 
on the clouds.

"  Then 1 w ish 1 w ere one. \ on said 
your mamma was a spirit ?”

"  Yes, and in heaven.”
"  Is that a great way otV?”
"  Som etim es; really, P e ll, 1 do not 

know , ”  answered the bewildered girl.
"  Why do you not go and see her?
"  We cannot go to heaven until we die.
"  Then why does she not come on the 

clouds ?”
"  She does route, P e ll, and she is just 

like one of those soft-tinted elouds.
In the early winter Bessie made her

i

!

f u l l e r  a visit. Not until she had departed 
did Pell realise what her absence meant.
Phen she would not he eomlbrted.

'*11 nsli P e l l ,” said her mother sooth 
in,.|v , " i n  the spring Bessie will come, 
and von will have a happy time together.”  

"  Will il he spring next week ?”
“  No; not tor a long lime; but we can j 

wait, and perhaps we will all go to grand 
pa's, and bring her home with u s .”

" O n  the tars? That will lie niee.” She j 
laughed away her tears, for the head ot ! 
ehildhood was not made for sorrow.

The dreary winter had nearly passed, 
and the dav was appointed for the intended 
visit. Pell was elated with anlieipation, 
and every day asked it it would be " t o 
morrow the day alter next d ay.'

We talk by lightning, and the short, 
erisp telegram has a fleeted our writing and 
speech. The messages of the lightning are 
terrible in their laconic coldness.

In the midst ot their preparation came 
the dispatch: "B e s s ie  is dying; come at 
o n ce,”  Mark received it at the gate, and 
it fell on his heart like a Mow. Mis thoughts, 
however, at once reverted to his wife. How 
could he break the fearful news to her, and | 
how could she hear it? Oh, pitying 
heavens! Bessie dying, perhaps dead, and 
he the messenger to break the heart of her 
he heard singing gaily as she proceeded 
with her preparations for the journey.

It must be done, and at once, tor there 
was no time to lose. He placed the mes
sage in her hand; she read it, and da ed by 
tiie suddenness ot the blow, she said calm
ly, "  1 do not believe i t .”

"  1 presume,” replied Mark. "  it is too 
strongly staled, but we must not delay. M e 
must take the next train. Oh! 1 remember 
now, we are too late. There is none un
til m orning.”

“ Oh! I cannot, cannot w ait,”  cried 
Mary.

on, tirelessly on, and yet its
slow! It creeps like a snail ;,|<in.1 •
less i rack • Oh 1 for wings, to Vp ' :
yielding air for the wings of t|u. ijj'^ 1 
Space and time are complement,; g "  
sttine one you must consume tin 
| lout after hour the dreary snow fu|,|.' 
past. Nature, hei sell, seemed (lead, 

“ Oh! M ark,” said Mary, after a |, 
silence, "  this suspense is unendurable
I knew, I could hear it better. If son! 
responsive to soul, il there is a mental it 
graph which unites those svnipatlu- 
should we not be able to know the situ.ui 
of the one dearest to us?”

"  Phis telegraph is must subtile, ami 
agitated minds are not proper instrunie 
to receive such messages.”

"  1 understand, and thus, when wen; 
impressions most we are incapable d : 
cciving them. Because 1 had no such, 
pression 1 have been hopeful that the: 
sage overstated her danger.”

“  We will hope for the best.” rep 
Mark cheerfully: “  she may before the 
recovering, and will greet us with nv-
laughter. ”

"  Ho you believe in omens?” asked M, 
"  No: and yet I have such a luge . 

superstition, that I dare not ask tor 
saving this shall be a sign .”

Pile short winter’s dav was near its? 
The lurid rays of the low sun tinge? 

tree tops, as he sank in the jagged d.. 
fringed with dull red. Tar off on a s>\. 
land was a Catholic grave-yard, within 
black cross revealed with horrid distine: . 
against the sky.

"S e e  the sign !” exclaimed Mark. :
tone ot despair.

It was superstition, perhaps, but how 
we are startled by such occurrences!

"  Will Bessie meet us at the tars?” n, 
Dell.

' * 1 hope so ,” replied her mother, sear,.
“  It is, indeed, a misfortune, but we 

must bear it. \\ e shall reach there to
morrow at any event.”

That night was one of weariness, ot fever
ish sleep and fearful dreams. h'a>'h one ot 
its lioms might be the one when Bessie, 
over-tortured bv pain, might hreatheher last, 
and those she loved best not by her side to 
comfort her final m om ents!”

Mornine came, grav and cold, with a dim, 
i dead light o f leaden elouds over the snow- 
clad earth. ’Thev stood on the plattorm in 
the twilight waiting the coming train. They 

i heard its shrill call out of the fog, its rush ot 
; panting haste, and then it paused tor a 
; moment. 'Taking a few long breaths, like a 
giant preparing for a race, it slowly started, 
faster, faster, with fog, smoke, steam, cin 
ders and tire steaming behind. On, on 
through the forests and across the wide 
fields: thundering over the foggy fivers, 
through the deep-cut channels, over high 
embankments, past villages and cities, on.

1 able to restrain her tears.
"  1 am sure she will,”  said Bell 

dently.
"  Bessie has been ill, and may tie:. 

well enough to com e.”
•• Oh, it she knows 1 am coming sie 

be there to meet me, for she wrote ;h:o 
w ould .”

At last the station was reached, ,i;v. 
soon after were at the door of the old - 
They were met by Mr. Malcolm i:: 
ta.ee they saw unmistakably written ::v f 
firm,uion of their fears.

With suppressed breath and 
marble. Mary spoke the one were. "  ?."•

To which her father responded 
in a dream, "  Bessie is dead!”

" l e t  me go to her at once.
manded.

" I t  will not be best, my chile, 
her father; "  vou are not aide to 
tr ia l.”

"  Oh, 1 m ust! I must! 1 "  i U!



i ind not meet her; not to hear her
earlynot to receive her h 

n " - ' " i s  terrible; f must go to her

pleasant parior

laugh;

*'1 . lfinot come to tne."
K c« entered the once

s0fa, as at rest, lay her darling Bessie 
(-)l' ‘jH, intense cold had penetrated the 

and hv freezing, had contorted he 
^’ujjful features, giving an expression ot

■■iP
Ves, she was dead! She was frozen, 

I (hat is doubly dead ! Mary threw 
' on the inanimate form, kissed the

murmuring incoherently her
back the brown 

precious
|i|,s. and smoothed

bait

!*.1‘This is a bitter cup,” moaned Mr. 
M.ilcolm, "'ho was prostrated by the blow.

Mary,” said Mark, taking her hand, 
. inic to the sitting-room, where you can 

and refresh yourself.” 
do not wish to be warmed or re- 

•\ghed while she is so cold!” replied Mary 
3 pitiful voice. “ See how she suffered!

; cannot trace one line in these rigid fea- 
,reS t h a t  was hers. Speak! Never more ?
. sill live; she only sleeps! Oh, God,
. e was c h i l l e d  and they allowed her to 

Ice, solid ice; and dead! for, if ice 
- e c a n  never breathe again!”
■ ‘My dear Mary, would to God I, in my 

■.rength, might have been pressed on that 
• .. and she in her tenderness escaped' 
How gladly would I bear your grief! But 
;; has been decreed, and we must with for 
:;ude bear that which we cannot avert.”
-e stood motionless and pale as the 

:■ animate body before them. Then put

only can

o( organization. The organization perishes 
and they are not. Destroy the instrument 
and the music ceases. Here is the wreck 
ol all your hopes, and the fool 
hope for a. future existence.”

It was a dark and stormy day when they 
bore her to the grave. Nat ure sympathized, 
and her black clouds wept frozen tears. 
Friends came with kind words, or in silence 
pressed their hands, saying far more. 
How, mechanically, they followed to the 
grave, and said farewell; how it was finished 
and done, and they came away as in a 
dream, is too dreadful to relate.

lion unalloyed by any material impetus or 
scnsuoiisncss in connection with it, and 
which constitutes true soul-happiness- - 
peace. As a spirit, this increases in bliss
ful delight according to his freedom from 
matter, or rather, his surplus of soul-posi
tivity over and above the material -these 
sensations or feelings now existing, or are

P e a c e ,  C o n t e n t m e n t ,  H a p p i n e s s .

HV IN S P IR A T IO N  TO A. F .  MEI.CHKKS.

her hands to her forehead she said in
D

• monotone:
“It is terrible, but I will bear it for your 
and for Dell’s; but Bessie should not 

vleft here, where it is so cold.”
Ddi clung to her skirts and began to cry: 

■‘C o m eaway, mamma, come away.” Th is 
diverted her thoughts, and she allowed 
;• vlf to be led from the room.
They gathered around the hearth where 
..••■red so many recollections. How 

'■-'mge not to have Bessie with them! She 
V  gone from them in the year of promise,
-n the mom of their brightest hopes. She 
■d been plucked as a half blown rose, 
'■.rg for life because her happiness was 

t, and there was so much joy in 
iiving.

‘ ■ on, intuition, spiritual perception 
' *ept away before the storm of grief,
'• no voice when most urgently irn- 

. : The senses held supreme control.
,%t to them was known as sister, the 

, ‘ ' Til form, cold and insensible, awaited 
;/r:V(c In agony they called her name.

: a "’Msper came from the vacant air. 
T.ar]/’ said the senses, “ dead;

the flower; once beautiful, 
withered leaf. See has enjoyed 

1 i}, 'aT>and yields her place to others, 
emotions, feeling are results

All life is love— the positive action of in
telligence, and destined to become one 
with the positive condition of existence—  

God.
In  its infancy, the life-spark in man (the 

intelligent soul-principle) is but an emotion 
— a weak impulse— compared to the external 
or material impetus existing in conjunction 
with him as a living entity, but which, in 
consequence of its positive or absolutely 
acting impetus for a spiritual or divine effect, 
increases or grows in strength and activity 
and asserts itself despite its surroundings 
or opposing influence, matter.

Th is life-spark within constitutes the in
telligent or spiritual man, so to say, and be
comes the controlling ego as it increases in 
size, volume and activity; and when superior 
in power to the material or sensuous impetus 
which surrounds it, has reached its aim as a 
life-entity in connection with matter. From 
this time on, man begins a purely intelligent 
or spiritual career, and dwells in harmony 
with the positive condition of existence ex
clusively, provided he is no more connected 
to a material body or an inhabitant of earth- 
ife, i. e ., a mortal being. If  the latter, it 

is but a question of time, materially consid
ered, for the severance to take place, and 
which, when it does occur, passes the soul 
directly in the positive of existence (the 
God-entity, or heaven, so-called), and, there
fore, not subjected to earthly conditions or 
nfluences as those spirits undergo who do 

not reach this positive state before throwing 
off the mortal coil.

T o  be cognizant of this condition as a 
mortal, his material tastes or desires and 
sensations lose their anim us for indulgence, 
and a constant craving to indulge the spirit
ual takes its place— thinking or meditating, 
instead of sensing or feeling (appeasing the 
physical appetites— except for food when 
the material demands its natural stimulus, 
and which reduces itself to the barest 
necessities,) loving or indulging soul-com
munion with his immediate associates, and 
in which state he feels an interior gratifica-

;xperienced in the spirit-hody instead of the 
physical the former constituting man’s 

negative life-condition as a spiritual being.
But to attain this state he must overcome 

the material in ioto. All his animalistic 
qualifications must be curbed, controlled 
or neutralized by forces, virtues or qualities 
having a positive or spiritual effect so to 
say -spiritual signifying intelligent or di
vine in this instance, and according to 
these positive qualifications, his individual
ity as a soul-being is established— the 
opposite of sensuousness or animalistic 
feelings or desires converging into intelli
gent or reasoning forces for various effects 
or usages, and manifest themselves accord
ing to which of the animal passions needed 
the strongest force of a spiritual nature to 
counteract or neutralize as it were—  
some taking the form of mental force or 
will-power; some the form of penetrating 
causes of a special nature and others of a 
general nature; some the form of clairvoy
ance or soul-ubiquity, and lends the being 
the power of seeing far beyond its own 
sphere of action and thus having a compre
hension of its future or to where it is natu
rally steering, and some spiritual or intelli
gent forces taking the form of sensitiveness 
to influences, auras, etc., and known in 
earth-life as psychometry.

Other animalistic qualities, as anger, 
irritability, impatience, etc., also have their 
especial effects when neutralized for a posi
tive bearing or tendency, and take the form 
of gentleness, calmness and patience— all 
intelligent qualifications, but accompanied 
by an impetus or a spiritual motion, which 
has the power of soothing, allaying emotions 
or soul-disturbances, and extending com
fort to the spiritually impotent or weak.

Discordant forces, as arrogance, selfish
ness, hatred, etc., also have a special effect 
when neutralized or counterbalanced by 
spiritual or soul-qualifications. Conceit, 
vanity, pride, etc., take the form of judg
ment, foresight, deliberation, etc., while 
selfishness takes the form of benevolence, 
charity, generosity and humanity; and 
latred takes the form of sympathy, k ind
ness, conscientiousness and tenderness.

Love is the outcome of the whole, for 
this constitutes harmony or perfection, and 
an accordant vibration with G od— God 
icing love and positive in nature, and to 
become one with Him, man must reach an 
analogous condition, i. e., attain positive 
ove, or love as a spiritual force, a divine 

impetus, and in which state he attains 
absolute happiness— such being the aim of



the soul, and constitutes its individual 
heaven.

Love is the positive action of intelligence, 
and the aim of all life is to reach this slate, 
and when attained, becomes one with God 
as an individualized life-condition, and 
where all is peace, contentment and hap
piness.

claptrap, destitute of truth, o f the usual j does not 
character and calibre of this person’s utter
ances. T o  call a person a liar or impostor, 
simply for having a different belief upon any 
subject from that entertained by yourself, 
would be a gross injustice, worthy o f severe 
condemnation! There are thousands of 
honest, truthful persons who accept the

Re-incarnation and Spiritualism : 
Rejoinder to a Recent Critique.

truth of re-incarnation, just as there are

PART FIRST.

ilievers in Re-incarnation not Charged With False
hood and Imposture.— F aith 's  Wisest Thinkers 
Pay no Attention to Re-incarnation.— None of 
our “ Most Excellent M in d s” Favorable to this 
D o g m a.— W ho is Doctor (?)Anna Blackwell?— 
Allan Kardec anti Miss Blackwell not “ Leading 
Lights in L iterature .” — Spiritualists who reject 
Re-incarnation Alleged to he “  Stupid."

BY \VM. EMMETTE COLEMAN.

In the C a r r ie r  D ove of October 29, 
1887, I published an article upon'the origin 
of re-incam ation in Spiritualism. In a re
cent issue of the Banner o f  L ight I find a 
report of a lecture delivered in this city by 
a prominent advocate of the truth of that 
dogma, a portion of which lecture is in evi
dent reply to some of my statements con
cerning re-incarnation and Allan Kardec 
in the article above'referred to. As this 
reply of my critic consists almost wholly, if 
not entirely, of misstatement and misrepre
sentation, I claim the privilege of refuting 
this series of baseless and reckless assertions, 
and of stating the exact truth upon each of 
the points involved. It is true that: “ the 
game is hardly worth the candle,'”  that 
statements of alleged fact from a source so 
notoriously untrustworthy and petty are un 
worthy of any intelligent, conscientious 
thinker’s serious attention; yet, in order 
that the truth upon this subject may be 
more fully and clearly presented, and that 
the weakly imaginings, mistermed arguments 
and facts, that are advanced in sustenance 
of this nonsensical theory, may be depicted 
in their true colors, it is well, perhaps, that 
we consider for a time this latest addition 
to re-incarnation literature.

T his critique starts out with the following: 
“ Is it becoming, is it decent, to call those 
liars and impostors who differ from you on a 
question which has been a problem all 
through the ages—which the wisest have been 
perhaps vainly endeavoring to solve ? ”  This 
initial statement is a slander upon the op
ponents of re-incarnation. No one, I am 
sure, has ever called anyone a liar or im
postor for merely believing in the truth of 
re-incarnation; and the author of this un
truthful aspersion upon those who combat 
the absurd vagaries championed by him, 
knows very well that nothing of the sort lias 
ever been said either by myself or anyone 
else. It is merely a piece of rhetorical

A  millions o f good people who believe in the 
truth of the absurdities o f the trinity, Bible 
infallibility, vicarious atonement, the exist
ence of a personal devil and an eternal hell, 
etc. And there are worthy, moral persons 
who actually accept as true the tenets of 
Blavatskyite theosophy, despite their self- 
evident nonsense and absurdity. A person’s 
belief or creed is not the criteiion o f his or 
her moral worth. Sometimes most excel
lent people have credence in the silliest of 
doctrines, and it would be difficult to find, 
in my opinion, any theories or doctrines 
that much excel in silliness the teachings 
of the re-incarnationists.

It is true that I have severely criticised 
the teachings of the leading re-incarnationists 
of the world, but I have never called them 
liars or impostors, on account o f then-
teachings.

In the case of Madame Blavatsky and 
her assistants and confederates, it is true 
that they have been so charged, but the 

ges were made entirely independent 
of their inculcation of re-incarnation. 
The question of their falsehood and impos
ture is disconnected with their belief or 
non-belief in re-incarnation, which latter is 
merely an incidental portion of an involved 
and elaborate system mistermed theosophy.
It is also true that I have expressed grave 
doubts of the veracity and good faith of 
two parties now publicly teaching re-incar
nation in America. But the falsehood and 
imposture were not affirmed or intimated 
because of their connection with the re
embodiment dogma, but on account of the 
existence of positive proofs or of strong 
confirmatory evidence of the truth of 
the statements made, irrespective of what 
they believed or disbelieved on re-incarna
tion. It is well known that thpre are num
bers of so-called Spiritualists who do not 
believe in re-incarnation that are guilty of 
imposture and falsehood; and that I have 
unqualifiedly condemned their evil practices, 
just as I have condemned those of the re- 
incarnationists who may be guilty o f similar 
m isdeeds,— the question of their belief or 
non-belief in the speculative theories of 
re-embodiment not entering into the merits 
o f the case at all. There are plenty of 
good people, re-incarnationists, and there 
are plenty of very bad persons, non-re- 
incafinationists. The evil should, in all 
cases; be condemned, without regard to 
the peculiar theories on speculative points 
that may be entertained by the evil-doers.

My condemnation of re-incarnationists

apply to their moral status. 
rule (though 1 shall hereafter point o ir(; 
immoral tendencies of their dogma-, 
the demoralizing results that have obtap" 
in some cases), but to their intellj 
folly and stultiloquence. Their irrational' 
and fatuity is what is emphasized, not t( ' 
lack o f moral worth. Personally and r,-. 
ally they may be commendable; ; . 
intellectually considered, the existence (\ 
weak spot in their mental make-up, V 
screw loose in their upper story,” as the-... 
inggoes, is evidenced. For I re peat wr 
have several times before asserted, that - 
thoroughly sound and healthy mind, in;p 
age of the world, ever did or ever can .; , 
cept as true the puerilities and rubbish - 
re-incarnation or re-embodiment.

The statement that re-incarnation •- 
been “  a problem all through the ages,w'-.: . 
the wisest have vainly endeavored to so.v; 
is untrue. The truth or falsity of re-incan. . 
tion has not engaged the attention oi ■ 
thinkers of the world to any considers 
extent in any age of the world. I his pc 
nicious dogma was manufactured to order 
the Brahmins o f India, somewhere air. 
1,000 b. c ., most probably. It is not foe. 
in the hymns of the Vedas, which at:, 
dated the rise o f Brahminic specula:: 
It was purely the result of metaphy 
speculation on the part o f the ambit, 
priesthood of India,and is as destitute-':, 
rational foundation as are the other my?:: 
transcendentalisms of the highly-abstr. 
Brahminical system of philosophy. Hr 
Buddhism borrowed it from Brahminic 
Outside of these two phases of Hi?, 
speculative thought, the dogma of sucl 
sive rebirths on earth has attracted lie 
attention in the world. So far from the “« 
est ”  o f the world having vainly endeavor, 
to solve it, as alleged, the master mir. 
of our planet have, as a rule, not consider, 
it at all. The whole theory has been so 
significant, of so little moment in the wor 
that scarcely any of the great minds off- 
earth have paid any attention to it. Ii. 
this veracious speaker alleges, jthe w.- 
have vainly endeavored to solve the truth 
re-embodiment, how comes it that >. 
puny minds as those now advocating 
claim that they have successfully solved: 
— though, as shown by me in a previc 
article in the D o v e , each of these Six
teenth-Century solvers of this riddle off- 
ages presents a different solution of f 
puzzle. The modesty of the San Francis' 
advocate of re-embodiment is shown in 
claim, that that which has been a pro:’, 
all the ages, that which the wisest If 
vainly tried to solve, has been succcssfi 
solved by his towering, massive intellw 
Oh yes; though the combined wisdom 
all the inhabitants of earth has been line-.;- 
to the task of discovering the truth on: 
marvelously-important subject, yet he,- 
champion gabbler of Christendom,



lity./w de touche, and copur verborum  
drf‘,erhaps unequaled; he who can rattle

‘ure "'ords to the hour, and say less of 
i'y ', than, perhaps, any other living person; 
v;.,H, spouts by the yaid incessantly 
^ n scientific and philosophic subjects, 
f’j,, which his knowledge is practically 
f’ljjjng, the most ridiculous blunders and 
' fytements, ad libitum , crowning his 

platform effort; he, the profound phil- 
''vjhefthe erudite scholar, and inspired (?)

-this genius,and this Nineteenth-Cen- 
"A \lessiah, this “ Christ-like ” wonder of 

world,— he has triumphantly mastered 
' -nvstery of the ages. He can tell you 

!;:VPU want to know about re-embodi- 
He knows why it is and how it is 

\ we are re-incarnated; he knows how 
,„;v times he, himself, has already been 
incarnated, and, doubtless, can tell any- 

credulous enough to believe him, how 
...Jv times he or she has already been re-em- 
. (jied, and how many more times he or she 

hereafter be re-incarnated. All the 
series of heaven and earth upon this 

. •-touching, awe-inspiring subject are 
to his matchless wisdom. Sweden- 
Davis, Tuttle, King, Edmonds,Finney,

: b Forster,— the inspirations of these 
rj all other seers are as nothing compared 

the superlative grandeur and the infal- 
ctruth of the Deific utterances of this last 
igreatest messenger of the Most High 1 
Ir is well known that re-incarnationists be- 

;;ve in successive incarnations of the same 
-•̂ duality in both sexes; aad, in view of 
■ tact, and of some peculiar circumstances 
netted with the apostle of re-embodi- 

v:.-t above referred to, some doubts have 
expressed regarding the true sex of 

;:s individual in his or her present incarna- 
: a It is well known that he (or she) 
r.:a femininity in certain respects; he 
i:.; association with females, and forms
* associations with young men and boys; 
sometimes assumes a feminine name, and

-bis his baggage and his music with this 
".'fie name; he has published a novel 
-ring this same female name as its title,
". n novel is understood to be a history of 
dfe, depicted and described as that of a 
•M. The question, then, naturally 

-■-c Is he really a woman, masking in 
- -’me guise, or is he that anomalous 

;Aliment of humanity, a hermaphrodite?
; T be, that, being the latter, from that 
f- fas arisen his belief in re-incarnation 
’̂each sex. If he is a living example of
• -:ion of both sexes in one individual, 

;;W?ht quite readily think it not unreason- 
‘P boat the same person could live one

earth as a man and then be reborn
; 'r-man, and soon in a continuous
", °f alternate existences, male and 

•••tale,
. rjir critic; next states, in his lecture under

. that “1

ls: that most excellent minds are
one thing is beyond question,

ranged on opposite sides in this contro
versy.” What is here, named as “  beyont 
question ” is as untrue as are the other 
statements on this subject made in this 
lecture. No “ most excellent m inds” arc- 
advocates of re-incarnation. The rational 
intelligence, the scholarship, the brains of 
the world, are in opposition to the truth of 
this dogma. Nota single clear-headed thinker 
anywhere, not one sound, healthy, scientific 
mind, can be found that accepts so nonsen
sical a hypothesis as a plurality of mundane 
existences for the human race. It is true 
that a few persons of some intellectual 
vigor have accepted its truth; but we all know 
that among the variant millions of earth’s 
children there will always be found some 
to champion forcibly every form of error, 
every delusion, every absurd theory, no 
matter how preposterous its claims, or how 
much in contravention of common sense 
and established truth. The believers in 
re-incarnation, educated and uneducated, 
are composed of “ cranks,” unscientific 
mystics, those with some mental defect or 
with a kink in their minds, a mental twist,—  
those with minds awry in certain directions.

It is an impossibility for a person in his 
or her sound, sober senses, thoroughly 
rational in all directions, to seriously enter
tain the truth of a theory which is on a par 
as regards rationality with the theory that | to him I can 
three times one is one. One of these 
propositions is about as sensible as the 
other. The statement that some of the 
“ most excellent m inds” of earth teach re
incarnation is devoid of truth. Who are 
these “ most excellent m in d s?” Perhaps 
the author of this statement is referring to 
himself as one of these excellent minds!

We are next told that Allan Kardec and 
Dr. ( sic) Anna Blackwell “weie both leading 
lights in the world of literature before the stu 
pid claim that the doctrine of re-incarnation, 
as foreign to Spiritualism, was ever set up.”
Doubtless the speaker intended to convey 
the idea that these are two of the “ most 
excellent minds ” referred to above, in 
proof of which their literary fame is men
tioned. 1 would first enquire who this D r.
Anna Blackwell is. I  am well acquainted 
with the writings of M iss Anna Blackwell, 
and am also acquainted with the mystical rub
bish given to the world by Dr. Anna K ings- 

fo r d , another re-incarnation crank. Has 
not our critic, in his usually accurate (!) 
manner, confounded the identity of two 
very different persons? When did Anna 
Blackwell become a doctor? As I have 
before published, M iss Anna Blackwell is.a 
very worthy woman, and possesses consid
erable intellectual vigor. She is, if I mis
take not, the best and ablest of all the re-in
carnation champions,— in fact, the only one 
worthy of much serious consideration; and 
it is pitiable that a good woman, as I  take 
her to be, should have been so miserably 
deluded by Allan Kardec and his followers.

But she has never been a “ leading light in 
the world of literature.” In fact, aside 
from her translations of Kardec’s works, 
she is virtually unknown to the literary 
world. So far as the world of literature is 
concerned, she is a nobody, and is totally 
devoid of fame. What reliance can be 
placed on a speaker who dares to make 
such thoroughly untruthful statements as 
these ?

Neither can Allan Kardec be truthfully 
called a “ leading light in the literary 
world.” Aside from his “  Spiritist ” com
pilations, he has no literary notoriety, and 
viewed as literary works they are very ordi
nary productions. He is at best only a 
fourth or fifth-rate writer, and his writings 
were never regarded as of any particular 
importance in France. Previous to his be
coming a “ Spiritist,” he had published 
several school-books and.some small works 
on teaching, but they were all minor, local 
productions of small value comparatively, 
probably consigned to oblivion long ago. 
H is writings had no national reputation, and 
as far as the great world of letters was 
concerned, he was unknown. No refer
ence to this alleged “ leading light in 
literature ” can be found in bibliographical 
manuals, encyclopedias, or biographical 
dictionaries in general. The only allusion 

find in any work of this 
character is a brief notice in Pierre 
Larcruse’s G ra n d  D ictio?inaire U niversel, in 
which notice no reference is made at all to 
the literary work done by him prior to his 
connection with “ Spiritism,”— his sole 
claim to notoriety resting on his Spiritistic 
labors. To call such a writer as this, un
recognized in the world of literature, a 
leading light therein, is another instance of 
the characteristic reckless audacity as 
regards misstatement constantly indulged 
in by this speaker.

We are informed that Kardec and Dr. (?) 
Blackwell were both leading literary lights - 
“ before the stupid claim that the doctrine 
of re-incarnation, as foreign to Spiritualism, 
was ever set up.” This sentence is clum
sily and bunglingly constructed, and is 
consequently obscure. It is presumed 
that the speaker intended to say that the 
claim that re-incarnation is foreign to 
Spiritualism is stupid in character, and that 
before it was ever so claimed, Kardec and 
Dr. ‘ Blackwell were bright lights in the • 
literary firmament. It is safe to say that 
the author of this brilliant and luminous 
statement does not know when this “ stupid 
claim ” was first advanced. A s  far back as 
1873, long before this critic had any con
nection with Spiritualism, in a lengthy 
critique of ,re-incarnation published by 
me in the B a n n er o f  L ig h t, I  took 
the position that re-incarnation was for
eign to genuine Spiritualism. Certain 
it is that at that time Kardec and D r . 
Blackwell were not leading literary lights.



If  it is stupid to regard re-incarnation 
as foreign to Spiritualism, it necessa
rily follows that the only genuine Spirit
ualism is that embracing re-incarnation as 
a part of it. All other phases of Spirit
ualism, then, must be spurious, and all 
Spiritualists who fail to endorse re-incarna
tion are “ stupid” persons. All this 
despite the fact that America is the birth
place of Spiritualism, and that from 1848 
to 1870 American Spiritualism had no 
connection with re-incarnation, and since 
then only an infinitesimal portion of it has 
in any manner been affiliated with that 
pernicious system of thought. According 
to this “ leading light” in re-incarnation 
moonshine, the whole of the first twenty- 
two years of American Spiritualism, and 
nearly the whole of all subsequent Ameri
can Spiritualism, were and are spurious, 
delusive, false,— the only genuine Spirit
ualism in this country being that upheld by 
the few cranks and other weak-minded 
persons foolish enough to believe in the 
sublime profundities of re-embodiment. 
All other Spiritualists are “ stupid.” Of 
course, if this inspired sage pronounces 
stupid the great bulk of all American Spirit
ualists from 1848 to the present time, 
stupid we must all be, beyond peradven- 
ture. A  pity it is that we are debarred by 
nature from the possession of the marvelous 
facility with which this speaker swallows 
down, the most patent absurdities and the 
most egregious nonsense. Lamentable it 
is that nature has not endowed us with so 
capacious and expansive a mental gullet. 
But we are forced to put up with the com
mon sense, reason, judgment, and discrimina
tion that have fallen to our lot. If  we all 
could be gobe-mouchesdL\\& Tom-noddies like 
the re-incarnationists, what a lovely world 
this would be!

(  To be concluded next w eek.)

which acts as a beacon light for the mariner 
upon the waters; for what else is Spiritual
ism but an immense light-house ?

It sends out upon the sea of human 
doubt and skepticism its beautiful light of 
truth— of the immortality of the soul, and 
brings into safe harbor the many thousands 
of people who for centuries have been led 
by men who proclaimed themselves priests 
or ministers of God.

The day came when men’s eyes were 
opened and they saw the priests and minis
ters as they were ; then breaking away from 
the old chain, they were like a ship without 
a rudder, buffeted hither and thither upon 
the great sea of doubt and skepticism, 
going from one place of worship to another, 
seeking for something to fill this great 
vacuum made by past experiences, until 
almost in despair they enter into a hall, 
where for the first time they hear of the 
grand truths set forth by Spiritualism of man’s 
immortality. They listen as one entranced. 
They are not satisfied with what they have 
heard. No, they want more— more of the 
“ Glad tidings of great joy” of the “ living 
waters of life” and they thirst, and maybe 
someone tells them of people called “ me
diums”— people through whom they can 
hear of loved ones gone before. They 
marvel and wonder; and then comes the 
first visit to a medium—-the doubts, the 
anxiety and the expectation, and we, who 
have passed through that experience, can 
all imagine the rest, and, who can express 
the joy, the happiness of one, who, for the 
first time has the book of life opened to his 
vision,— who hears from mother, father, 
brother, sister, husband, wife, child, and 
friends— people he had laid in the cold 
ground, never expecting to see or hear from 
them again until his entrance into the world

their truth. We have the genuine 
not the false ? There could not be 
terfeit dollar unless there had been "a '!%l' 
ine one. That which was claimed

C o t w c s p o m l e w c c .
* * * U n d e r  t h i s  h e a d  w e  w ill in s e r t  b r ie f  l e t t e r s  o f  g e n e ra l  in 

t e r e s t ,  a n d  r e p l y  t o  o u r  c o r r e s p o n d e n t s ,  o n  to p ic s  o r  q u e s t io n s  
w i th i n  t h e  r a n g e  o f  t h e  C a r r i e r  D o v e ’s  o b je c ts .  The D o v e  
d o e s  n o t  n e c e s s a r i ly  e n d o r s e  t h e  o p in io n s  o f  i t s  c o r r e s p o n d e n ts  
in  t h e i r  l e t t e r s  a p p e a r in g  u n d e r  t h i s  h e a d .

The True and the False.

one.
I have found to be the blackest fraud 
from those who had been proclaimed fr̂ j'
I  have had manifestations that I knewtf • ’ l 
genuine. So, dear Carrier Dove !' 
must discriminate.

The claims of Spiritualism are foun,],.,: 
upon the great rock of fact; but when i" 
have in our ranks charlatans, frauds andir, 
postors simulating, and passing off to creii 
lous people as Spiritualism what they, j 

well as we know to be fraud of the wfJr. 
kind, it is our duty to expose and defeatth' 
machinations of such people. When f,v. 
or six unprincipled men and women com- 
bine for the purpose of duping the publk 
and obtaining money under false pretense;,;, 
is our bounden duty to defeat them in eve- 
possible way.

People go to some so-called mediumsf. 
independent slate-writing. They are asf 
to write names of their dear friends, j» 
spirit. Innocently they do so, and mayb: 
they will receive something in the name 
the spirit given— some generality, or only; 
few words, as the case may be,— and fry 
go away highly pleased, forgetting in r.;\ 
cases out of ten to carry with them i;: 
pellets with the names written on, but::- 
medium does not forget them— 0, :: 
They are kept for future use; and whentb 
go to some other medium belonging tot: 
combination, or to some hall where a pit- 
form test medium holds forth, they tie: 
the names they had written at a cerui: 
slate-writing medium’s house, and they an 
asked to recognize the names. They re
ceive nothing but the name; and so it gee 
on, day after day, and Sunday after Sunday

Editor “ Carrier D ove:” Allow me 
a little space in your valuable columns to 
express my intense admiration for your 
beautiful paper, and also for the stand that 
you take regarding genuine mediums and 
mediumship. The phenomena of Spirit
ualism is the rock upon which we build our 
knowledge of the life to come. Without it 
Spiritualism and its philosophy would be'a 
mere mass of empty but beautiful words. 
With the phenomena and philosophy joined 
together it makes an imposing structure, 
rising above all other isms, and spreading 
its light, “ like the light-house by the sea”

to come. What joy! what bliss! At last 
he has had something that is tangible, 
something that appeals to his reason, and 
he goes forth rejoicing.

But he does not stop there; oh, no; he 
wants more; he is told of other instruments 
through whose wonderful mediumship he 
can receive independent slate-writing, mate
rialization and kindred phenomena. Like 
a thirsty child he wants to drink, wants to 
know more and more, and so, on he goes. 
But, alas! here comes the time when he 
needs to be cautious; needs to be watchful. 
Some go along and accept everything with
out a question. The argument is, “ If  I 
have received such and such tests, why is 
this not all correct?” God pity such. 
Others, who allow their reason to guide 
them, are soon convinced that such manifes
tations are fraudulent, and their eyes being 
opened, they do not go again.

Now dear C a r r i e r  D o v e , I  am not rail
ing at these manifestations as being all false. 
Far from it. I know  that independent 
slate-writing and materialization are facts, 
for I  have had indisputable evidence of

Now the question that rises in my mind i; 
If  these so-called spirits, can give the:: 
names from the platform, why can they no: 
pick out the person for whom they come, 
as is done at the platform seances of genu
ine mediums ? It would be more reasonable, 
or at least it seems so to me.

I  have before me a paper, printed i- 
Stockton, which gives a 
certain seance, and in 
find that very few of the spirits who claimct- 
to be present were recognized. I feel - 
was a waste of time for spirits to appear<* 
the clairvoyant’s vision and not be recog
nized, and it was worse than waste of tin*' 
for most of people present to sit out an even
ing

long account old 
looking over it!

listening to a monotonous string l': 
names and so-called tests, that could l5- 
given without the aid of spirits.

With your kind permission I shall, ;y 
some future time, write of other things th-- 
have come under my notice. With 
best wishes for your success, and with 'y' 
cry of “ down with fraud, and long '|V 
truth,” I  remain

San Francisco, Feb. 18. l'°v



fjfSCAKHJEKDOVE
4s IILC8TRATKD WIIKLY JOURNAL PK.VOTED TO
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Responsibilities of Spiritualists.

i) comparison with non-Spiritualists 

advantages are overwhelmingly upon 
: di: of the Spiritualist. He has ex- 

uncertainty for certainty concern- 

• ;-"c knowledge of an hereafter. The 

" l  void made in his heart through 

: -:-f' of those he loved is filled by 

:: J-ngel presence. He enjoys the 

V o  of angels in his home and heart.

the greater the responsibility,” is as true in 
the case of the Spiritualist as in any other 
case. Every Spiritualist is responsible for 
the good order of the cause. For the 
cultivation of a scientific spirit of enquiry 
as opposed to a superstitious attitude of 
abject acceptance. It is the duty of all 
to defend mediumship from enemies with
out, and defaulters within. The duty of all 
is to cultivate and insist upon private 
purity and public integrity as the great 
lights upon our pathway. It is the duty of 
each to do his best to oppose the sowing 
of old errors upon our new ground.

A s a community we are unworthy of our 
noble cause if we shirk our responsibilities. 
Let us each feel personally responsible for 
the fair fame of our great cause. Let us all 
do our part to preserve that fame unsullied. 
Let us each in life, deed, and speech so 

ive that it may be seen of men that we are 
aware of the responsibilities devolving upon 
us.

The result will be a science, morality and 

spirituality that shall be the crowning glory 

of our present century’s progress, a ration
alization of the facts of immortality, the 
like of which no previous age has seen. 

Our best return to the angels is that we 

keep pure the beautiful work they have in
augurated in our midst. Reader, this 

means you. W ill you not accept and act 

up to your responsibilities in the matter? 

We are confident you will.

All who have witnessed Mrs. Foye’s 
wonderful tests, and listened to the raps 
which are loud and distinct, and beyond 
cavil, are anxious to go again; and those 
who have not heard and seen for themselves 

should improve the opportunity of doing 
so. As a platform test medium Mrs. 
Foye has no rival anywhere, and we know 
she will do a grand good work. With two 
such genuine and finely attuned instru
ments for platform work as this lady and 
John Slater, in our midst, we should have 
a spiritual revival that will awaken as great 

an interest in the community as did the first 
little raps at Hydesville the 40th anniver
sary of which is near at hand.

Golden Gate Religious and Philosoph
ical Society.

The second annual meeting of this 

society, for the election of ten (10) trus

tees, will be held at Metropolitan Temple 
on Sunday March 5th, 1888, at 11 o'clock 
a . m . M . B. D o d g e ,

San Francisco. Manager.

Carrier Dove Printing Office.

Mrs. Ada Foye.

We know the many warm friends of this 

estimable woman and most excellent med

ium will be pleased to learn that she has 

returned home again, and after a short sea

son of rest and recuperation will resume 

her public work in this city. A s we stated 

several weeks ago, Mrs. Foye found the 
severe cold of an Eastern winter quite too 

much for one who had resided so long in
learned something of the scenery j California; and was unable to do any 

-:-*eofthe next world, and made the 
.; ■-v of occult powers and possibilities

- '-ture while in this life. H e  has 
u - earer ideas of the supernatural, of 
■ “em rewards and punishments, of

1** t‘
f ;Ii, salvation, miracle, and many 

... ; :“js perplexing to even well in- 

' rdigious thinkers. Freed from 
• !"var his advantages are numerous

-- '-picuous.

public work in Chicago this winter on that 

account.
But knowing the healing virtues of the 

sunny, genial climate of San Francisco, 

Mrs. Foye has decided that one week of 

rest will prove sufficient to enable her to 
resume her public ministrations; accord

ingly Washington Hall has been engaged, 

and on Sunday, Feb. 26th, at 8 p. m .,

(she will hold a fr e e  test seance at that 
that, “the greater the privilege place.

We are pleased to announce that we are 

now established in our new office at 841 
Market street, where the D o v e  will here

after be printed. We have facilities for 

doing all kinds of job work, and hope to 

receive the patronage of our friends in this 
department; as it has been so generously 

bestowed upon the D o v e , we feel confident 

of receiving it now in our new enterprise.

Our residence is still at 32 E llis  street, 
having only transferred our printing office 

and editorial rooms to the new and more 

commodious quarters on Market street. 

We shall have more to say upon this sub

ject next week.

Spiritual Meetings in San Francisco.

m e t r o p o l i t a n  t e m p l e .

The morning meeting on Sunday last 

was devoted by the controls of Mr. J. J. 

Morse to answering questions. The  final 

question, concerning hereditary influences, 

eliciting a marvelously comprehensive reply 

to an intensely interesting query.

The controls delivered one of their best 

lectures at the evening service, the subject 

being “ Prayer,” which was considered 

religiously, scientifically and spiritually.



T h e  various apt and telling points were 
vigorously applauded, while the peroration 

-a t. the* elose was brilliant and effective in 

the extrem e. . .  . . . . .
.. T h e  vocal- programme was administered 
by Miss, E . lie res ford Jo y  and Mr. W. H. 
Keith in their usual charming and delight-
fur manner. T h e 
quite large as was also

audience 
the one of

was
the

Op Sunday next, the morning meeting at 
1 1  o ’clock will be devoted to answering 
written questions. At 7 :30  p .  m . the 
control of Mr. Morse will address the 
audience upon “  Spiritualism  not Satan ic,”  
a reply to the attack of the R ev . YV. N. 
M eserve, M ethodist Evangelist, at the 
Congregational Club during the past week. 
V ocal music by Miss E . B . Jo y  and Mr. 
W. H . K^ith. Admission free.

ODD FELLOWS’ HALL.

Mr. Jo h n  Slater held two very interest
ing services at this place on Sunday last. 
At the afternoon seance Mr. J .  J .  Morse 
was present and made some remarks at the 
close which were very cordially received by 
the audience. In the evening the large hall 
was well tilled with an interested audience 
who eagerly listened to the words of the med
ium ns test after test was given with unmis
takable accu racy .1 -Mr. S later’s next public 
seanceS will be held at t h e 1 saine [dace 
Su n d ay,1 M arch 4th, at 3 and 8 P’. M.

s r . A n d r e w ’ s  h a l l .

T he U n ion 'Sp iritu a l ScTciety are having 
interesting meetings at this hall every 
W ednesday evening. T h e first hour is de
voted to sp e ak in g 'an d 'th e  second to tests 
from the various mediums present.

WASHINGTON HALL.

T h e  usual services at this place were 
opened on Sunday last by Mrs. Thom son, 
o f Philadelphia, who gave an inspirational 
address upon the subject of Evolution. 
She was. followed by M rs. H . C . Wilson, 
who made some effective and timely re
marks upon a subject of grave importance 
to the society, namely, whether the mem
bers composing it were Progressive Spirit
ualists or Theosophists. Mrs. Wilson stated 
that when the society was first organized it

tion and unfoldment of the race; and she 
felt that the object and aim of the society 
should be faithfully carried out, and not 
subverted to a rehash of the docLrines of 
brahman priests* Her remarks were heartily 

applauded by the audience. Dr. Peet also 
spoke in a similar strain for a few moments. 
Dr. W. W. M cK aigw ill address the society 
to-morrow afternoon.

Mrs. Ada Foye will hold a free test 
seance at the same place in the evening.

C o m m e n d a t io n s  o f  “  P r a c t i c a l  
O c c u l t i s m . ”

“  I think it a good and grand book, teem
ing with interest, and just the thing needed 
for a true and rounded education. It is 
truly elevating and spiritual.”

Samuel D. Greene, Brooklyn, N. Y .

“ For so valuable a book you have cer
tainly made it most inexpensive, and that 
one advantage, aside from the value of the 
book, ought to give it a wide circulation.”  

M r s . L . E . M ., T erre Haute, Ind.

I received from you last A u g u s t ,  has e 
more than you claimed it would do 
was suffering greatly from nervous . xh; 
tion, occasioned by constant mental lap 
T he first night after applying the belli j" 
blessed with a refreshing sleep, 'PhisI j 
not experienced for several days prevj,,
I have been enabled by it to continue 
work, and am truly grateful to you for y. 
valuable invention, and I most c h e e r f .  
recommend it to all who are afflicted,

A. 15. I'KP.Sr||
See “  ad ”  on another page.

“  I read the lectures with avidity and 
was never better pleased with any work I 
know of. You have struck the key note.
The people are extremely interested in me-| recent date, 
diumship, and your words, treating upon i 
that subject, will be eagerly sought after.
Your book is very nicely got u p .”  A. E.
L a w r e n e , Brooklyn (E. D .) , N. Y .

S p re a d  the Truth.

I f  any of our readers feel able, awE, 
to spread the truths of Spiritualism r  
the needy and unfortunate in alms-he. 
jails and prisons, we will aid them lor 
best of our ability, by furnishing a i 

I amount of valuable reading matter for! 
j money than can be obtained else r 

I We have on hand a number of Dove, 
various dates, that have accumulated c 
ing the last two or three years, which 
will dispose o f for the above meniio 
purpose, at the exceedingly low price of: 
cents per copy. This will include 
monthly magazines, which sold For t / 
five cents a copy, and also the weeklie 

We think our friends con!:
a good work b y  this means, and aid us io 
tending the truths taught through the 
umns of the Dove. T o anyone send!, 
large orders, we will send them at thec

R eaa  what is said by Prof. A. B. 
French, o f C lyde, Ohio, a man well known 
for his intellectual attainments, and one of 

w asfo rth e  purpose o f discussinga)l subjects 1 the world’s greatest orators.

____  i twenty-five books for one dollar. This

“ I need not .assure you of. the value I  j include magazines of various elates : 
place upon its contents. I have no doubt j und all finely illustrated,
it will command a large sale among your 1 1 hey would do an immense amor:
many friends.”  J .  D. H ., Washington, j§00^ circulated among the classes ref 
p  q  \ to, and among the poor in every neig’ri.

------  |hood.

“ Am much pleased with its natural 
logic and its teachings. In the interests o f , work ? 
the progress o f truth among mankind it is 
to be hoped your life may be long yet.”

F rank E., St. Louis, Mo.

Who will be the first to berin the:

“  Practical Occultism  ”  is for sale at this 
office. See advertisement under head of 
Special N otices.”

Mrs. Ada Foye has taken rooms 21 
E llis street, where 
daily after the 26th inst.

sh e  will give sit:

L o s t  V i t a l i t y  R e s t o r e d . Portraits of J .  J .  Morse, price 25ct” 
can be had at Metropolitan Templer,; 
Sunday. It is a very fine picture—c- 
— by Bushby, of Boston, Mass.

A neat little pamphlet, published 

ining to the moral and spiritual educa-j D r . R. M. T h o m a s , D ear S i r .— T h e Belt i Colby & Rich, and entitled “ AnAp



i biographical M onograph  of 
'  franco M edium ,” r a n  ho h ad
' lVl„p|e meetings every S u n d a y .  Its 

: ' i. on|y twenty cents.

r ,,,ul volumes ot the I ' v k k i k u  Dovk 
^-,ave now ready for de livery ,  a n d, yj I 1 ' I

. i;.|evs will lv tilled as speedily as pus- 
Some ot our patrons have  w a ited  

„,;|y tor several weeks past a n d  we are  
be able to acco m m o d a te  th em

'! last.

:;v  teacher— (Correct th e  s e n t e n c e :
- 1be liquor which the man b o u g h t was

atjnk.
V!jart hoy “ The man which b o u g h t

, , lieptor was drunk.”

fj/.-e* Carrier D o v k :— 1 se n d  y o u  for  
h eatio n  a criticism on  \ \ . K. G o le m a n ’s 

-rally good article in y o u r  e x c e l l e n t  
number.

1 wish to congratulate y ou  o n  th e  c o n -  
. ;;v increasing beauty and  e x c e l l e n c e  o f  
, uvkikr Dovk.
The Dovk is a credit to you a n d  to th e  

K id: Coast. Its illustrated a r t ic le s  on 
nthraia scenery are alone worth m ore  

; .a the subscription price.
; .art moving slowly toward the  G o ld e n

k... and expect to sec my San F ran c isc o  

■adin April.
Yours truly,

J am its G . C l a r k .

T h e r e  is a man at Rome, calling h im se lf  
:. successor of St. Peter, the v icar  o f  

:st, and God’s agent on earth . H e  
oin unique costume, som ew here  b e 

et a harlequin and a panta loon . H e  
•' upon a sort of throne, and  his d u p e s  

■" bis foot—a relic of the k ick in th e  
nth which serfs formerly su b m itted  to  as  

 ̂t o k e n  ot their abject servitude. 1 l e p r o 
nto enunciate the will of the  C rea to r  o f  
universe with infallible accu racy .  H e  

■ die prince of imposters, yet there  a re  
who accept his claims an d  pay him 

:iiagc and money. Some of these  a re  
alive. \Ye live in an  age o f  

r;u ulous stupidity.--Freethought.

Premium Notice.

••ill send the C a k rikk  D o v k  for  th e  
..'7^, ond an elegantly h o u n d  v o lu m e  

ljovt for 1H87 to any p erso n  w h o  
^  us five dollars before March 1st,

iS S S . I'his is the very lowest terms ,u which 
such a large amount o f vuhuihle reailing 
could he furnished. T h e hound volume 

will contain <>v?6 pages ol reading m ailer, he 
sides allot it sixty lull page engrav iivgs, aiming 
whicli arc portraits ol prominent Spiritua 
lists, scenes in spirit life, spirit pictures, 
views ot the (lily  o f Oakland, and line ilhis 
(rations for (he ch ild ren ’s departm ent. It 
contains m any valuable lectin s, stories mid 
essays o f great impottam  e.

J .  J .  M o r s e ’ s  S p i r i t u a l  I n q u i r y  C la s s .

Mr. M orse's fifth class o f spiritual inquiry 
will com m ence on the evening o f W ednes

day next, February 15 th . The class will 

assem ble at the D o v k  office as heretofore. 
We have attended all Mr. M orse’s classes 
in this c ity , and therefore can knowingly 

recom m end them to our readers as a means 
o f obtaining valuable information and in
struction . Mr. M orse is entranced by his 
ch ie f C on tro l, who delivers the lectures and 

replies to the questions. As this control is 

a long time resident o f  the higher life, those 
who attend can he sure o f receiving sound 

ad vice  couched in d e a r  and understandable 
language. A s the accom m odation is limited 

to sixty persons, early application  is re

quested, is, in fact, im perative.
T h e  course is d ivided  into nine sessions, 

the dates and topics o f which are staled lie- 

low. Vocal and instrum ental m usic, by 

M iss F loren ce M orse, will he provided at 

each session throughout the course.

HACKS AN I) Sll HJF.CTS.

W e d n e sd a y  even ing ,  Feb. 151b, “  T e lepa thy ,
T lio t ig l i t -T n ii is lc re ix v  and  I lypiiotis in.

W e d n e s d a y  even ing ,  Fell. 22d. “ Tlu- D ynam ics 
o f  M a n ’s S u b jec t iv e  Id le .”

W ed n esd ay  evening , Feb. 29II1. “ T h e  Material 
Use ot S p ir i tua l  Powers for H u m a n  ( io o d .

W e d n e sd a y  ev en in g ,  M arch 7*D• “ T h e  l lo m o  
Socio  U n i t ,  or the  S exes in R ela t ion  and  U n i ty . ’

W ed n e sd a y  even ing ,  M arch  14II1. “ T h e  Dynamics 
o f  D isease.

W e d n e s d a y  ev en in g ,  M arch  2 ls t .  “  1 he Science 
o f  Prac t ica l  M etap h y s ics ."

W e d n e sd ay .ev en in g ,  M arch  eSth. “  Racial and In 
d iv idual Progress, as V iewed from Three S tandpoin ts .

W e d n e s d a y  even ing ,  April 4 1h. “ O u r  l ire thren 
o f  E vil ,  Religiously, M ater ia lly  and  Spir itually  < ’on 
s id c rc d .”

W e d n e sd a y  even ing ,  April 111h. I lie ( orr ^  I
P lace  for the  M iss ing  Id.ik in N a tu r e s  < lo in .

S P K C IA 1 ,  N O T IT K.

T h is  will proiiahly he M r. M orse’s last 

c lass in th is c ity . It is therefore necessary 

for all d esiring Lo avail them selves ol the 

present opportunity to he present on W ed

nesday evening next, as after all the a v a il

able seals are sold ii<> Itnlher t ickets will lie 

issued. 1 ‘I
F.aeh meeting riimmeiiees at H oh lock 

sharp, ('nurse tickets Im nine ineelings 
.jig. I liree admissions Im any ,three'i'lee 
lures.'jd ; single tickets Idly rents. Tickets 
ran he had at this oilier or ol Mr. Morse al 
gg 1 Turk street, ( ' ity, or <d Mr. M. It.
I lodge, managri al the Tem ple ineelings 
mi Sunday,

It is im pail ol wisdom in a man lo heal, 
his brains about anything, im possible.

Duties and rights are inseparable one 
cannot be delegated without the other.

( )ur laws now give to woman almost the 
same legal rights and responsibilities as 
man. 11 is therefore time she was propar 
ing herself in those principles ol business 
which will lie ol inestim able value to her 
in conduct ing her own affairs. No young 
lady can have a heller safeguard against 
the adversities ol fortune or a better 
resource in a lime ol need Ilian a know ledge 
o f business affairs. / ’<u/o> am ! K ih lirn .

S h e  H e l p e d  M a m m a  T o  D ie .

A touching incident com es to us ol 
young mother who was hopelessly ill, blip 

quite unconscious <>l her condition. ( )ne 
afternoon her physicians held a eonsidla 
lion, and afterwards announced the la d  

that she had but a short lim e to live to the 
husband and sister ol their patient. T he 
four exchanged opinions as to the wisdom 

of telling her, and were quite unm indful ol 

little Falith, the only child o f the dying 
woman, live years old, who was busily 

playing with her dolls, apparently uncon

scious o f what was going on about her. 
lint, in a few minutes little I'alith left her 
toys, walked slowly upstairs to her m other’s 
room. With the aid o f a, chair she placed  
herself on the bed at her m other’s side, 
when she kissed the wan cheek, and asked 
in a low tone, “ Ma mma ,  are you ’ laid to 
d i e ? ” T h e  mother was startled by the 
question and hesitatingly ask ed , “ Who  
told you -do t hey think' “ No
matter, dear mamma, you needn't bo 'laid 
at a l l ; hold mv hand tight like this, shut 
you I' eyes close, and 1 will slay by yo u , 
when you wake up adain yon will lie where 

! ’ tis all lig h t.”  T h e eyes were c losed  as 
: directed, the hands lightly clasped for a. few 
minutes, and when the family re-en tered 'the 
mom the child looked up and sa id , “  I 
helped dear mamma to die and she was not 

j ’laid at a l l . ” -- Woman's W ork.
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MRS. E. J. FINNICAN,
(F o rm e r ly  M r s . L a d d )

C l a i r v o y a n t  € $  B u s i n e s s  ]V Ie d iu n i

9 1 2  L a g u n a  S t r e e t ,  S a n  F r a n c i s c o

Take McAlister Street Cars

W .  J O T ' L M A M ?

H e a l e r
lOO F ifth  Street, S a n  Francisco.

Monday, all day, Wednesday, half a day. 
Thursday, all day. Saturday, half a day.

At the Office.

M r s .  j .  m o w w m & m
C L A I R V O Y A N T

------ AND-------

*  M l N E R A L o  P S Y C R Q M E T R E S T *
— JL.8 ITTINGS DAILY, SI.OO.u*-—-

Hours : 9 a . m . to 5  p . m . Evenings and Sundays by 
appointment. Circles Mondays and Saturday Evenings and 
Thursday Afternoon at 2 P M. Satisfaction given or no 
Compensation.

15 6TH STREET, SAN FRANCISCO

DR. LOUIS SCHLESINGER

(ij)est FRedium
32 ELLIS STREET, San Francisco.

OFFICE HOURS—FROM ro TO 5 P. M. (SUNDAYS 
excepted). Sittings at other hours by appointment.

Mr s . Babbitt

1129 MISSION STREET, SAN FRANCISCO

Circles, Tuesdays at 2, Friday Evening at 8 
Sittings Daily

M edical T re a tm e n t. Diseases Diagnosed.

JOHN S L A T E R
e s t ) ( e d i u m

211 TURK STREET, SAN FRANCISCO.
_ c J Tuesday and Friday Evg’s. 

l.lKL.Lfc.S:| Wednesday at 3 p. m . Hours, 10 till 3.

1 £ B S .  S E A L

CURES ALL DISEASES; also the use of tobacco in any 
form, liquor or opium; the cure of tobacco guaranteed or no 
fee will be charged.

Sittings, Daily. - - Circles, Wednesday Afternoons.
1 O S  S I X T H  S T R E E T ,

SAN FRANCISCO.

l i r e .  $ . | | .  p e w e f e e
P s yc h o m etris t and  T e s t M e d iu m .

Sittings daily. Circles Monday and Friday evenings 

ELECTRO MAGNETIC AND MENTAL TREATMENT  
Chronic Cases a Specialty.

1206 M a r k e t  S t r e e t , C o l o n n a d e  H o u s k .

A L L I E  S .  L I V I N G S T O N ,

S p ir i t  P o r t r a i t s  P a in t e d  $ 5 - 0 0

TRANCE TEST SITTINGS, $1.
Hours 10 to 6 P. M. Daily, Except Saturday

PARLORS 4 0 6 IT O ’FARRELL S T .

M B S . L . J. BENNETT

T H E  CRYSTAL SEKItKSS. Use of the HM,, 
t  Crystal. Sittings daily from 9 a . m. to p, ,, „ ' 

SITTINGS, $1

1031 MARKET STREET
Bet. Sixth and Seventh, Sanly,.

J. J. M OR S E
(Or E ng la n d )

'TO]S[CE*gPE^KEI^
3 3 1  T U R K  S T R E E T

MRS. R. A. ROBINSON
. <xx> .

P s y c h o m e t r iz e : ?  a n d 'l'e s t  ]V Iedium
' <7.y> '

308 SEVENTEENTH STREET,
Between Mission and Valencia, San Francisco.

F r a n c i s

Independent Slate Writer

8 1 1  G E A R Y  S T R E E T .

D r . B e i g h l e ,

Will Diagnose Disease Without QiJe...

NERVOUS DISEASES A SPECIALTY

Room 54, Murphy's Building, Market and I®:; 

J O H N  J .  H U i- T H E N ,
fjpetic dealer and tweloM fit.;

C IR C L E S  FO R DEVELO PM EN T  :

Monday, Tuesday, Thursday and Friday Evenk;
A T  8 O 'C LO C K

- S 4 - T E R M S ,  $ 1 . 0 0  P er  M o nth ,  f or  T wo  Even i ng s  in the H a ,
—AT—

1220 MARKET ST , Rooms 12 and 13.

MRS. LENA CLARKE COOKE
CLAIRVOYANT,

G l a i p a u d e R t  a n d  P s y c h o  met*;
Sittings by A ppointm ent

320 Mason Street, San Francises

M r s . L .  S .  B o w e r s , 

tfh e  W a sh o e  p e e r e s s  # £ s M y :
646 MARKET STREET,

O f f ic e  Honts 101

Circles in Oakland Tuesday Evenings. }
4 1 1  Jvinth Stieet. f

RUTH RANDOLPH
Jvt-be-pe-n.be.wt j^ fate  ^ | e v t e e

^tai-rDot^a-wt a-wb Ipeet |JTCebiwm

760 S IX T H  STREET, O AKLAN D
Market Street Station

(prance (i)est /Y\edmm
TWENTIETH ST.

Between Folsom and Harrison, SAN FRANCISCO.

SITTINGS, *1.00.

Mrs. M. Miller

MEDIUM. Hours from 9 a . m . to 5 p. m. Iter.'
Tuesday, Thursday and Saturday Evenings, and Fi

at 2 p. M. Sittings daily, s i .00.

114  T U R K  STREET,
San Frauci'

M r s . Eggert A itkes
d t ^ C l a i r v o y

TEST M ED IU M  AND MAGNETIC HEÂ :

Circles Sunday and Thursday Evenings- 
Sittings Daily.

8 3 0  M iss io n  Street, San Fraud’1'


