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FROM UNDER
“THE MAN WLTH THE HOE”

“Down all the stretch of Hell to the last gulf, 
There ib no shape more terrible than this!” 
Look into the “last gulf,” 0 Poet, I pray thee,

Down, down where its nether care leans,
And find there,—God help us!—a “shape” to gain­

say thee,
A shape that affrighteth the fiends!

And listen, O listen 1 For through all the thunder
A voice crieth—heavy with woe—

“I, I am the woman, the woman that’s under
The heel of ‘The Man wi'.h the Hoe’ ”

She is the begotten of derelict ages,
Of systems senescent the flaw;

She is the forgotten of Bingers and Bage3—
The creature of last and of law.

The tale of the “Terror”—the ox’s brute brother—
Can never be told overmuch,

But she is the vassal, and she is the mother,
The thrice accursed mother of aueb.

Look up from that “last gulf” thou newest evangel,
Thott builder of ladders for men,

Look upto the pleading, pile face or the angel
That wooath a Prince of the Pen;

And sometimes a little, tho’ half the world wonder,
And cities cry high, and cry low,

Sing out for the woman—the woman that’s under
The heel of the “Man with the Hoe.”

-----Hester A. Benedict.
In The (Chicago) People’s Press.

THE REBEL SONG.
Sing, 0 my soul, the aong to me,

The aong that martyrs sing,
That dare to do and dare to be
Forever and forever free

From master, priest and king.
For the cry that martyrs heard of old,

I heard in the etreeta to-day—
The moan of victims homeler-B and cold,
The sob of children bought and sold,

And the perishing by the way!
And the cry has burned, and is burning still, 

Aid the pain will never eeass,
While a captive benda to a captor’s will;
Through summer’s heat and winter’s chill

For me there ia no peace.
So eing to me the rebel song,

Tbe Bong that tyrants dread!
Echoing down the ages long,
Borating to-morrow, fall and strong,

From the graves of the martyred dead. 
H abhy M. Ticuenob—in Free Society.

A VOICE FROM THE PAST.
Thinking of my brothers here who are waiting their 

trial for the ¡¿htchirge made against them, took me 
back to the time when I was a bonded nrieoaer wait­
ing as they now are, and it set me looking amonget 
my old papers and I foand the following letter written 
seven years ago last October, from a friend who iB now 
in spirit life. L. W.

“THE NIGHT DARKENS.”
Rbspe«.tld FBCEffD;—Enclosed find S2. to help yon 

in your deteuee before the tyrant's court of outrage of 

human rights and common sense.
The night darkens: woe ahead. The clock of time 

tolls 12. The life of our Republic lived out, sold out 
for gold. A Dictator rules to-day, backed by a sold 
out Congress. Senate and Federal courts overriding 
law, common eense. and all regard for justice.

It is a combine for power and wealth to make the 
rich richer and the poor more dependent. In plain 
words, we are bsing plundered by tbe most merciless 
combine of robùeia that ever ruined a nation.

Twenty million people not enough to eat or wear; 
millions o! tramps and thoainn is added daily. Men, 
women and children ruthlessly shot and hundreds 
more dumped into prison without a shadow of law, 
and the remedy proposed is tbe ballot. Kansas may 
about: “Appeal to the ballot” [I was then in Kansas.] 
but only fools think the tyrants would relinquish 
power if out-voted.

Anappad tr ths ballot is a deceptive lullaby, a 
delay till more und stronger rivets are driven to make 
the Bhackles upon the people stronger and lighter. 
Pauper tenantry or a death g^.jiple is at hand, and 
Wblcu shall >t be? Snail we cower and bequeath to 
posterity a starving, pauper tenantry, or ehall we rise 
in majesty and might and hurl the tyrants into obliv­
ion? Tie tyraut’a heel Is upon us; shall we thrust it 
oil? It is for ns of to-day to say whether the evils that 
now harrasa us shall curse those who come a fier us.

The night darkens. The winds proclaim a storm is 
coming. Will tbe millions of hard workers cower be­
fore 25.000 bayonets? No! no!

We have as good pluck, a be>ter cause and a baser 
foe than Cromwell had, and what he did we will do. 
He met to conquor, and bo will we. The tyrants feel 
strong before their gattling guns, but once they roil 
them over dynamite they will be left behind.

If I Bean the future rightly, it will eoon usher in the 
grapple, for it is monarchy they are after, and they 
cun only arrive at it by a revolution that will give 
them an excuse to call in foreign aid; and that aid 
they will get, for the life of monarchies depends upon 
the death of the Republic. Peteb M. Gtdeon. 
Excelsior, Minn.

TheRspublic is already dead in all but name, but 
the “rivets” of which friend Gideon epeaka are being 
made stronger as evidenced in the 2-5.000 bayonets be­
coming 100,000. At that time the tramp question was 
prominent, but the cunning of the managing powers 
has turned the people’s attention in another direction. 
The Paillippine war, by distance and death, has ab­
sorbed some of our surplus labor, but there is an in­
creasing tendency to a censorship of the press, bo 
much so that the pressure is being felt along all radi­
cal lines. Mr. Gideon was not an anarchist; he was 
fighting the “abuse«” of government, had not learned 
that the evils of which he complained are its legiti­
mate fruits. Yes, the “grapple” ie coming, and it will 
be more than a political grapple. The Catholic church 
visible and invisible, will take a leading hand.

TENDING DOGWARD-

............Marriage for place, or power, cash or ti­
tles, is legalized prostitution. Children born of 
such wedlock are few, and as a rule, idiotic or vi­
cious. I say “few” for the reasou that such peo­
ple usually prefer dogs to children Doge are all 
right in their place, but it is a crime to permit 
them to usurp the baby’s place in our affections. 
People who like dogs better than they do children 
are more dog than human.

As we have seen, modern society has a dogward 
tendency. In confirmation of this observation we 
submit two conspicuous examples. The first scene 

is laid in Chicago. The other in Newport.
Every winter tbe “infantry” of the snow anti the 

“cavalry” of the north wind drives thousands of 
unfortunate, friendless, homeleBB people into the 
great oitieB. Anticipating tbe usual influx, Chief 
O'Neil recently issued an order to have all such 
met at the gates aud turned back to die. For this 
he has keen applauded by the cruel and thought­

less. Many ministers shouted their approval from 
tbe pulpit-. Y'et, if these ministers tell us the truth 
the tattered tramp has a priceless soul, worth eve­
ry whit as much in the eyes of God as the soul of 
the highest purple clad king, upon whose brow rests 
the diamond studded diAdem of power.

About the time that Chief O'Niel published hie 
warning to derelicts there was organized in Chica­
go among society leaders a cat and dog protective 
association. The object of thia organization ie to 
care for the tramp dogs and cate that drift into 
Chicago during tbe winter. A nice home lias beeu 
provided, aud they are being comfortably housed 
and fed while huuisu beings for whom [they say 
Christ died, are hounded as criminals and driven 
into the bleak prairies to freeze and atarve. I have 
no to th«ir caring for lost oata or hemo-
ess dogs, but it disgusts me to eec these doghcurted 
people lavish their love upon tramp care while un­
fortunate men and women, and little children shiv­
er in the wintry wind and suffer in silence at their 
very doorg.

At Newport last summer, society went lathe dogE 
with a vengancc. At the height of the social sea­
son leaders of the “400” coucoivcd a new idea. It 
nearly blew oil their top-nols—thia "new idea.’’ 
Having tried everything else, why not give a dog 
banquet? It took like wild-fire Every aristocrat­
ic dog in the colony was invited and told to bring 
thoir masters aud mistresses’ or, to be more ex­
plicit, lackeys along. A feast fit for kings was 
spread. The dogs came, “Blanche, Tray, Sweet­
heart,” and all. They were clad in evening suits, 
and their nocks were ornamented with jeweled col­
lars, pearls and glittering gems. Course after course 
of the moat cuBtly viauda was served. They washed 
it down with champagne at $25 a bottle; dog aud 
master drinking from the same glass.

No wonder the world ia full of people who would 
like to be J. Pierpont Morgan’s dog.

I make no war on dogs but when eaceity leaders 
sink to their level, by tbe splendor of God, [?] they 
shall know what one man thinks of them. These 
degenerates should be made to feel the weight of 
public scorn. Could I wield a pen of lightning, 
and had words of vitriol numberless as tbe stars, and 
all apace in which to write them, I could noffitly 
excoriate the kings and queens of snobocracy who 
reign at Newport, make merchandise of marriage, 
revel in vice, trample upon the rights of man, gnud 
the faces of the p >or, aad banquet dogs, with mon­
ey unjustly wrung from the sunbrowr.ed bobh of 
toil. G. H, Windle,----- -in Lowry’s Claim.

By the way, Lowry's Claim is one of the best ex­
changes that come to this olfioe, but I want to say 
to friend Windle., if be will expend as much indig­
nation against the system which produces such 
results as he does again its victime, it would do 
more good. I pity those dog-suoba. If reinearna­
tion be a truth, they are taking on so much ring 
they are in danger of becoming dogs in their next 
incarnation. ThoBe who make or sustain the prop­
erty laws chat permit the wringing of wealth from 
“the sun-browned sons of toil” are as much tn- 
blame as are the dog snobs, and so long as we re­

gard our sex life as merely animal what can we ex­
pect bnt an animal tendency?
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And the'6 appeared & great wonder in heaven, a woman 
clothed with the sun, and the moon under her feet. Rov- 
elatlon xti, i.

In all the past, connected with all religious systems, 
there have boon those wbo have sensed and svtubol- 
ized the deeper truths of life—have symbolized, but 
have not understood the deeper me minii that time 
and experience can alone reveal, and of none is it more 
true than of the vision or symbol from which the name 
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tor’s time is worth something as well as a lawyer’s.
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ANARCHY—THAT MESSAGE.
Never did President nut forth a message eo in har­

mony with the imperialistic element of the country 
and its right hand supporter, the Catholic church . 
Then, in showing his utter ignorance of what An­
archy is, he has merited the contempt .of thinkers, 
of scholars, who know that the interpretation of 
the rabble is no more Anarchy thau the screeching 
of an owl is the symphony of Mozart.

A Catholic is controlled by Catholic power ia 
the unseen, but no less real life, to call himself an 
Anarchist and shoot the President, this for the spe­
cific purpose of arousing the buldogs of power a- 
gainst a people who do Dot believe iu either le­
gal or illegal murder. I said in my last, when I 
published the message from C'zolgosz, that I did not 
know why he came to me. I know now. Dredd 
Scott brought him. Years ago, when I learned that 
Dredd still hung around the South, bitter and re­
vengeful for the wrongs he had suffered, I called him 
in spirit and he came, was glad to find a class of 
spirits, who were not lackeys of the church.

For a time he came tome quite oiten, but not 
for teu years till he came and brought Czolgosz. I 
asked him why he had stayed away so long? He 
said I bad not needed him and he had been very 
busy, that hie work was helping to dispel the dark­
ness of the fog the church, visible and invisible, 
throws around those who rebel against its dictation, 
and educating them to systematize their forces for 
the ushering in of a higher order of society.

Oh, if those now in power c >uld see the mighty 
hosts of those who have been sent out of this life 
to get rid of them, see them as they wait the day of 
retribution, they might well cull on the rocks and 
mountains to fall on them. They only wait the 
balance of power, and every radical thinker sent 
over, only hastens the day. Could there who sent 
them over see the mighty work that Pursone, Spies 
and their comrades are doing, how they would wish 
them back! “A born criminal.!” VVbat of the 
late Professor Huxley wbo said:

“Anarchy as a term of political philosophy must 
be taken only in its proper sense, which has noth­
ing to do with disorder or crime, but denotes a 
state of society in which the rule of each individu­
al by himself is the only government the legitima­
cy of which is recognized. In this sense, strict 
Anarchy may be the highest conceivable grade of 
perfection of social existence.”

INSURECTION.—ASSASSINATION. 
ARMAGEDDON.

A correipondeat of T ie Light of Truth, speaking of 
the recent tragedy, quotes from “Oilt oi tha Depths'*  
by S.tnual Btwles thron’h his meliu n, Carrie Twing 
as something that will help us to understand.

Mr. Bawles says his guide took him to the sphere 
where insurrections and assassinations have their ori­
gin. “In the ¿eiui-darka ss, we watched the faces of 
those whom Russia’a laws bad uacriuced as alleged 
conspirators Tri ns who really were, and those who 
were not, but wl:o Lave been made most bitter by the 
injustice done tbem.

‘ If the empire ie not shaken, if tragedy after trag­
edy is not enacted uutil there results a revolution, it 
will not be because there is not a power of evil, like a 
seething cauldrou all around them; it will not bs be­
cause these spirits of evil are not inciting whomsoever 
they can reach, to deed» <f treachery.

\Vh 1I «o lid be loth to >&y that in a spiritual way, 
I held ie any tiling not overruled or governed by an all­
wise law, yet, when I see that these wicked ones, 
thrust out u> their earth v bodies to get rid oi them, 
ate spending all iheir spiritual strength. (notcaring 
for growth: J fur fhe » roductioa of evil in vour life, I 

r< aLao that the reform oi the spirit world must begin 
o: earth. * * *

In thoBe dark conditions there are hearts hardened 
by wrong and injiKtice, that will not melt, minds that 
will n >t dJm't one ray of me light of truth, until they 
bp« the counterpart of their wrongs in the lives in 
those they despi?«.

What Leip, men, is tber«? Ilow are their hearts 
to be touche.17 Are not '.he springs of good motives 
poisoned? The distinction between good and evi' on 
which all rest«, is it not obliterated? The will to do 
good, where is it? How then are we to get hold of 
them? What door la open for saving inspiration?

* * * Mr. McKinley might forgive the assae-
ein and lead him onward in spirit, as Lincoln helped 
John Wilkes Booth, but when can that anarchist for­
give himself?

The writer use« bis quotation marks in a way that, 
with tlie exception of the last paragraph, I can hardly 
tell which is the writer’s and which is taken from the 
pamphlet With the idea that“the reform of the spir­
it world must begin on earth” I most heartily agree, 
but, taken as a who! *»-.jt  looks tome that both Mr. 
Bowles, hie guide, and the writer who quotes from 
them, need to take broader views before they can reach 
bottom truth. Those people are not necessarily m ire 
wicked or evil than we are because they see and feel 
the deep injustice to which they have b-en subjected. 
Not only this, but they see their friends and relatives 
in ttie earth life subjaat to tha same, while those who 
claim to speak for Gol aud g vo light to the people, 
siistaia evary p jssible crime in the name of govern­
ment, in the name of law and order.(?)

11 there ia a crime that offi -ials do not commit, di­
rectly or indirectly, I don’t know what it is. Every 
man, every minister, every one, no matter how pure 
the personal life, who snstains government in iaa ag­
gressive warfare, is a pirticipant in the crimes com­
mitted iu Eucli warfare, and those on the spirit side 
of life who sustain the present system, working only 
at the impOBSi’nle task of trying to eliminate its inher- 
ant evils, all such belong to tbo same grade of devel­
opment. carry the same atmosphere of, “you’re a sin­
ner,” and, of course, can have no influence over those 
they look upon as evil.

“How then are we to get hold of them?” Don’t 
try. Establish a syBtem on earth from which will 
arise the aroma of love and freedom, one ander which 
all can receive genuine justice, and there need be no 
anxiety a »out those iu whom you fear the “distinc­
tion b'twssn go I and evi.” has biea obliterated.

The supposition that McKinley might forgive Czol- 
gosz “and lead him onward in epirit life” shows a 
moral deadneas to governmental crimes that is sad­
dening. In the clear light of eternal justice McKin­
ley was rainy, many times more a murderer than 
Czolgo-z As commander-in-chief uf our trained mur­
derers called Bold ers, be Bent them to foraigu iauds to 
shoot the people down if they refused to Buomit to hia 
dictum and that of his co-murderers called Cougre3?. 
Thousands of our own boys were, and are still being 
debauched, diseased, killed, to say nothing of tbs oth­
ers. The qneatiou to ask is: When can McKinley 
forgive himself? The time may coma wben he will 
be glad that his career was cut short before hia load 
became any heavier. In all this, I am not saying he 
was not a good mm, as the world calls good, but I do 
say that nature pays no attention to governmental 
sanction of crime.

This fear that somebody won't be saved unless we 
point the way is all a mistake, and those who goabont 
trying to eave sonle, either ia thia life or the other, lit­

tle realiz8 the insolence of their egotistical ignorance. 
“The distinction between good and evil, is it not oblit­
erated?” is the anxious question. It would be so if 
the injustice of the system which they oppose could 
accomplish it. True, they do it blindly as yet, but if 
you have not learned to intelligently transfer your op­
position from peraouB to the system, what can you ex­
pect of thana? Na, the distinction between good aud 
evil is aor. obliterate!, bat your good is evil to them, 
because it sustains the Bystem under which they have 
been so crushed. “You canuot reach them.” No, but 
there are teachers who can, and who are teaching them 
to use their forces sys’emitically, to turn their hate a- 
gaiust the system instead of againBt persons. Their 
love for the race, and of justice, intennifies their deter­
mination to eupercede it with a batter one. In that 
better order of life there wili be none to revel in lux­
ury while the workers starve, and none to hold the 
power of life or death over another.

In The Light of Truth of data Nov. 30, in the edito­
rial department, I find the following:

The great and final Armageddon is being fought out 
in the lower etrata or belts of the spirit world, and 
there are men and women now liviug wbo will eeo Ar­
mageddon fought out in the material world. The pet­
rifaction of a score of centaries of hate is behind all 
openly avowed or hidden attar ks upon the cause oi 
the angel world. But these will all fail. They are 
Btage settings in the great drama of the tutelariea work 
on earth and in heaven. The legacies of the old He­
brew prophets, the light of Jesus’ geapel, and these 
latter day manifestations of them are the sublimating 
elements that shall quell the riot in time.

In another place this editor speaks of "the philoso­
phy of mud. known aa materialists,” My understand­
ing ol the English language tells me that last word 
ehould be materialism, but I quote as I find it. As to 
the “philosophy of mud" I do not accept it, but I fiud 
many materialists who, when itcomeB to au under­
standing of human needs and human rights, have 
much leas muddy beade than some spiritualiets have 
“Centuries of hate.” Is it hate without a Cause?

“The old Hebrew prophets.” Samuel was one of 
them, and he hewed A gag in pieces before the Lord. 
Would not Agag and tho*eof  Lis people who ieil at the 
time, naturally hate the authoraofsueh a deod, to-wit. 
Jehovah and hia prophet, and all who followed fn that 
line? It would ba strange if they did not. But this 
ia only a drop to an oceau compared to the millions 
slain by the command of, or in the uamo of this god. 
A mighty host of haters, and just cause for hatred. 
The Hebrew prophets all spoke in the name of this 
BeAfish.-tyraanica: apiirR, and tho leguujixJ t.heir 
inga will have about as much effect in “quelliDg the ri­
ot’’ as a dark lantern would in dispelling the night. 
“The light and life of Jebus’ gospel." Well, what of 
it? Wbstdo we really know of him? Aud supposing 
the record to be tiue, what new thing did he give to 
the world? As for Spiritnaliats, they have eold their 
birthright and gone, a9 an organization, under the con 
trol of church spirits whose promiees, like pie-cruet*  
are made to be broken. They are a class of apirita 
wbo claim universal dominion in the name of Jesus. * 
The “riot” will n*ver  be quelled till t.hac claim ia re­
linquished, which they will never do till they must, 
hence the neceeaity of the ba tile of Armageddon.
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CLOTHED WITH THE SUN.

There will not be another is­
sue of thia paper till the Slat of Feb­
ruary. VolumeB one, and two, of 
Clothed With The Sun commenced 
with my birthday, and I propose to 
have Volume third commence on my 
76th birthday. This gives me a little 
time to rest, and my readers time for 
renewals and to obtain subscribers. 
Remember—that $1. will pay for two 
NEW subscriptions and one renewal.

The Freetbought Ideal has gone o- 
ver to Mental Science, and Etta gives 
in substance the same reaeon that 
Helen Wilmans did when Bhe forsook 
the cause of the oppressed and began 
to build herself up. Helen said, I am 
getting many times more subscribers. 
Etta says, we aregoiDg to enlist thou- 
auds of new recruits.

IMPORTANT.
Comrade Fred. Wisaman, of Sacra­

mento, Cal., holds four desirable lots 
n Depot addition of Aberdeen, Wash., 
for which he paid $300, about ten 
yearB ago. Io order to help the cause 
along, be offers to sell thiB property 
to any immediate purchaser at the 
fame price, regardless of increased val­
uation, and will donate one half of the 
amount to the defense fund for our in­
dicted comrades. Address all inqui­
ries to O. A. Verity. Home. Wash.

THE MAN WHO PAYS THE TAX.
When the cannon’s thunder ceases 

And the foe is overcome,
And no more the army marches 

To the bea ing of the drum,
O. the Bond will not have perisLed 

In the fury of the strife,
But the Bond will have been funded 

And will have eternal life.
Soon the foe will yell for quarter 

And the butchery will ceaBe,
And the silence of the mortar

Will proclaim the reign of peace, 
And our armies will have conquered 

All the oriental blacks;
But the Bond will cry, "No quarter” 

To the man who pays the tax.
Oh, the fools that rivit shackles

On the men of other lands!
They are only blindly binding 
Their own chidren’s children’s hands

Who will fall beneath the burdens 
Of the army on their backs,

For the Bond will give noquater 
To the man that pays the tex. 

Selected.

UNDER TELE SYSTEM.
BY FA'OLA BTABB.

Continued from last issue.
Millie and Henry made short work of 

their courtship. In less than three 
months they were comfortably settled in 
their home. Helen, after getting Chloe 
to stay with her mother, went over to 
stay a week, for she eaid “the children” 
needed looking after. The fourth day 
a message came asking Mrs. Middleton 
to be sure to come and stay all night.

“Don’t they want me too?” asked 
John, who was present when the mes­
senger came.

“I did not hear anything said about 
it,” was the reply.

“Quite exclusive” said he, with a 
laugh, “however, I could not go to-night 
if I had a dozen invitations, bnt, as I am 
going within half a mile of there I will 
take you over.”

“I came prepared to take her withe 
me,” eaid the yoong man who brought 
the message.

“Very well,” was the response, but sa 
he turned away his mother sighed, f 
she caught the lonesome look that west 
over hie face and knew he was hungry 
for the cofidence of the family.

When Mrs. Middleton reached Bon­
ner's Helen ran out to meet her with ;
“Oh, mother, I’tn so glad you’ve come I 

I’ve something wonderful to tell you; 
Henry is a writing medium, and it was 
his mother who told us to send for you. 
and—oh how thoughtless I am !” catch­
ing Bight of her mother’a blanched face.

Mrs. Middleton did not quite faint. 
She knew she had seen her husband but 
that had seemed providential, and now 
to be told that she was to hear from the 
friend of her youth sent the blood all 
rushing to her heart ahd she co’d hard­
ly get her breath. Helen threw an arm 
around her, supported her into the 
house, and when she had somewhat re­
covered, Baid:

“Now be brave, mother mine, for it 
is a blessed truth, and we have talked 
with father too.”

“A blessed knowledge if indeed it be 
true; are you sure, Helen?”
“Yes, mother, 1 atn. Father has told 

me of what Henry could not possibly 
know anything of. He eayB there is mon­
ey in that package MIsb Vaughn left 
with us, that it is for me to use in my 
future work for woman.”

“And have yon not told Millie?”
‘Nota word; she knows nothing of it 

now. Henry’s brain is not used, only 
his hand, and when a message is fin­
ished he tears the page from the table 
and hands it without reading, to the one 
it is intended for.”
“And did you Dot tell him what he 

wrote for you?”
“No, he doesn’t want to know; he 

says he can do better if further commu­
nication ie needed, if he does not know ; 
he does not even know of the message 
that asked for yon, bnt here comes Mil­
lie, she can tell you all about it.”

“Please-excuse me, Mrs. Middleton, 
I did not intend to be absent when you 
came, but I was detained; what is it 
that I am to tell you all about?”

“How to behave in a circle, Millie, its 
all new to me.”

Millie laughed at what she called Mrs. 
Middleton’s awe-struck look and said:

“We don't hold circles. When we sit 
down in the evening Henry put« paper 
and pencil in reach, then he reads or bu­
sies himself as he chooses, and if a spirit 
riend has a word to say his hand is used 
to write it; that’s all. Spirits is folks as 
much as other folks; no need to be a- 
fraid of them.”

She eaid this so quaintly, Mrs. Mid­
dleton had to laugh and it did much to­
ward quieting her nerves and preparing 
her for the evening’s experience.

After lamp lighting Helen and Henry 
each took a book while Millie held Mtb. 
Middleton’s attention with her talk. Af­
ter a little, still continuing his reading, 
Henry took the pencil and wrote:

“Sarah, Julia and I are here; write 
your questions, fold them, and lay them 
on the table.”

“That givts you something to do, now 
mind as an obedient wife should,” said 
Millie, seeing that Mrs. M. waB begin­
ning to tremble. Thia steadied her, but 
but before she could get a question writ 
ten another message was dashed off. 
This one read:

“Sarah, John is as precise as ever; be 
natural. Julia.”

Thus, by a little adroitnes on both aides 
of the line a feeling of ease was produced 
and further communication was easy 
and rapid. The last question that Sarah 
asked waB:
“John, have you no word for your eon?” 

A page of the tablet was quickly filled, 
torn off, placed in an envelope, sealed, 
and the words: “He will undertand 
this,” written upon it.
That night Mrs. Middleton Blept but lit­

tle. She lay most of the time in a sort 
of blissful, half trance. Iu the morning 
Helen decided to go home with her 
mother. She felt that she was needed 
after so much excitement. Then she was 
a little curious to see how John would 
receive his message. At dinner, when 
he came in they seated themselves and 
dished out the food while he was getting 
ready, as he nearly al way b claimed to 
te be in a hnrry. When he was seated 
at the table he remarked:

“And so you didn’t stay your week, 
Helen.”

“No, I thought best to come when 
mother did.”

“Well, I think you must have had a 
good time, you both look happy.”

“We did,’’said Mrs. Middleton, and 
handing her eon the sealed envelope, 
asked, “did you ever see that hand wri­
ting before?”

He took it and looked at it curiously.
“I should say it was father’s if il were 

not so freshly written. Where did you 
get thia, and who is it that will under­
stand?” he asked.

“I was asked to give it to you, I know 
nothing of the contents.”

“To ine! by whom?”
“Henry Banner is a writing medium, 

liin hand was controlled mechanically to 
write this in reply to a question I asked 
your father.”

“SpiritualismJ What next!”
“Piea39 op0D and read it. It is for 

you only; a9 I said, I don*  t know what 
it is, neither does he.”

"Nonsense, don’t tell me a man don't 
know what be writes. H*  hypnotized 
you to give hitn the place, and what is 
he after now?”

Mrs. Middleton Bmiled: “Read it, my 
son,” she said, “you may be able to de­
tect fraud where I cannot.”

This touched the right chord, and he 
impatiently tore open the envelope. 
As he read his look changed to one o! 
surprise, and when had finished he was 
very pale. In a voice that was not ex­
actly steady in spite of his effort to make 
it so, be asked:

“Are you qQite sure, mother, that he 
did not read this?”

“I watched him every moment and he 
did not look toward it from the time he 
began to write till the envelope was pnt 
into my hand.”

“And may I aBk what the question 
was to which you claim thia a reply?”

“We had received several messages 
both from your father and from Henry,s 
parents, when I said, ’John, have you no 
message for your eon?”

“It ia very strange.” he remarked af­
ter a moment's Bilence, “but I cannot 
accept your explanation of it.”

To this there was no response, and 
nothing farther was said. John ate a 
few mouthfuls bnt the food seemed to 
choke him, said something about busi­
ness pressing, took his hat and left. He 
did not return to supper, but came in at 
his usual bed time.

Iu the morning when Helen came 
down there was a letter on the table for 
her from lady Barton, aud John’s first 
greeting when he came to breakfast was:
“You seem, Helen, to have monopo­

lized the English correspondence ; noth­
ing for me thia time.”

“Ladv Barton sends regards and saya 
8ir Edward ia absent.” she replied

“And have yon read that voluminous 
package already?”

“No, I only glanced at it; I bad to get 
breakfast for a prospective Congressman

first,” she said with a mischievous amile. 
“Not much hopes of my going to Con­
gress if my mother and sister take up 
with every crank notion that they hap­
pen to come in contact with.”

Helen was about to reply when their 
mother's entrance put an end to their 
sparring.

When Helen came down that morn­
ing and saw her letter, there rushed over 
her a feeling of awe, a sense of its mark­
ing an era in her life, that it was the cul­
minating force which would decide her 
future, and her hand trembled so she 
could har.ily open it. Bhe found t.woen­
velopes beside the onter one, on which 
was written, No. one, and No. two, 
beeideE which there was a note in which 
there was a few items of newe, regards, 
etc., adding:

“I send you a copy of my mother’s last 
letter, left with directions that it was to 
be given me on my eighteenth birthday 
which I have marked No. one; please 
read it first as it will help you to under­
stand No. two, which is a record in part, 
of my feelings and experiences after 
having read my mother’s statement.”

She read the note, then laid the other 
by till she could be at leisure. The 
morning meal was eaten in comparative 
silence, John, when it was over, repair 

ing immediately to his otfiee, not even 
waiting for his accustomed cigar.

Helen did the morning’s work, saw 
that everything was in order, then took 
her package, it was more like a package 
than a letter, to her mother’s room.

"When did that come?” she asked, as 
Helen laid it in her lap.

“John brought it last night.”
"Poor boy, he got something in that 

envelope that baa shaken him badly.”
“Foolish boy,” responded Helen, “if 

you wiBh, mother, I will read you whaL 
lady Barton had written.”

‘‘Thanks, child, I shall be glad to lis­
ten, have you read it?”

“Nothing except the note, I preferred 
waiting and reading to yon,” and ta­
king a stool, elie Bat down at her moth­
er’s feet, she read the note, and then, 
opening envelope No. one, followed with

Tn a Moth kb’s Letteb, 
commencing with :

“Mt dabling child:
“When you read this my body 

will be dust, but 1 shall live and love 
you still. That other state of existence, 
though unseen, is not far away, and I 
shall often be with you though vou may 
not know it. The one thing of all others 
that I would eave you from is a loveless 
marriage. I know what its t-ortare ia. 
Were I forced to choose for you between 
marriage without love, or love without 
marriage, I should choose the latter for 
love with the world’s acorn ie better 
than hatred and disgust with the world’s 
honor, and if ever one mortal felt hatred 
and disgust forauother I did tor your re­
puted iather, Lord Carlton.

“No, darling, you are not Lord Carl- 
ton’a child, aud if there ia one thing *-  
bove another for which t am thankful 
it is that. I could not love you as I do 
were you his child. Whose child are 
you? That I will tall you further along. 
I expect thi? will shock your innocent 
heart at flrat, but when you hear it all, 
and have studied society, have learned 
its hollowness you will feel differently.

“My mother died when I was but ten 
years old and my father placed me iu a 
convent to be educated. That much 
you aiready know, but you do not know 
how or why it was that I became Lord 
Carlton’e wife, an old roue, older than 
my father by saveral years. Yoa do not 
remember him and I never talked to you 
of him, for I was glad when death took



CLOTHED WIITH THE sUN.

We had tbe hardest wind storm 
on Christmas night that haa been known 
for years. The injury done to our print­
ing office delays thia issue of the paper. 
No other damage to speak of.

THINK OF IT.
Govern mi 11 J cci < u } — A ] cs 

tai clerk told ire j early i»o )<ara pgti 
that government paid He railr a«’s 8 
cents | er pound—$1GO per ton for cany 
mg postal matter. The iaie j er ten frr 
freight between '['¡-coma and Chicago is 
HO, aLd the distance much gjeater then 
the average distance the mu.l is <arr ed. 
True, it i8 more work to handle b i< n of 
mail than a te n of ordinary freight. Well 
suppose we allow twice sb m cn $80 per 
ton for mail matter. That won d pay 
the rairoadB well and bo a saving < I $80 
on every toD carritd, and the num Lt r of 
tona carried during the year ia enor­
mous. Think of it! think' h-.w govern­
ment forces this Vast sum out of the 
bauds of the people and give’ it to the 
railroads: think oi it when you pay 
your taxes.

I wish the following could be 
printed from la-ge type and put- in 
every Behool house in. the land.

PROFESSIONAL M(JBDEESS3.
They [the people J see the unceasing 

cure Kings, Emperors, Presidents be­
stow ou disciplined armies, see the pa­
rades, reviews, raauoevers they hold, 
and of which they boast to ODe anoth­
er. and tbe people eagerly crowd to see 
how their own brothers, dre-saed up 
in bright-colored, glittering clothes, 
are turned into machines to sound of 
drum and trumpet, and who, obedient 
to the shouting of one man, all make 
the same movements; and they do 
not understand tbe meaning of it all.

Yet the meaning of -such drilling is 
very clear and simple. It is preparing 
for murder. It means the slupifyiog 
of men in order to convert them into 
instruments lor murdering.

And it is just Kings and Emperors 
and Presidents who do it, aud organ­
ize it, and pride themselves on it 
And it is the same people, wbO3e es­
pecial employment is tuurder-organi- 
zing, who have made murder their pro­
fession, who dress in military uniforms 
carry weapons, (swords at their side) 
who are horror-Btruck aud indignant 
when one of themselves ia killed.

—Tolstoi.

Continued from third page.
his hated presence from my sight. Let 
those who tliiak me wicked Buffer at the 
hands of another as I did at his before 
they judge me.

’•Why did I marry him? I wae liter­
ally forced to it by the natural action of 
the system.”

Here Helen looked up and Eaid:
“Just your words, mother.”
“Yes, and the fact that the thought 

has found expression in England a3 well 
as here shows that it is coming to the 
aurraca; people will learn their Iccson 
in time.”

“And when they learn they will act, 
and what a time that will be !” Baid H d- 
en, and then continued her reading—

“To hold power over the destiny of 
others is sure to subvert justice. That 
much I have learned. Lord Carlton, not­
withstanding his vices, waa a s alesman. 
His counsel was valuable to the queen, 
and of course she liked to please him. 
My father aleo, wanted a favor of the 
throne. I had been taught to honor and 
obey, that it was a great crime to diso­
bey a parent, and before I karut-d bet­
ter, I looked upon the queen a? a superi­
or being. Lord Carlton wanted me, fa­
ther saw it a stepping atone to a higher 
grade of social hie and infiunce, and the 
queen favored it. How then could I re­
fuse? Indeed, I was hardly aeked • my 
consent was taken as a matter of course. 
They planned. It was mine to obey.

“So the sacrifice waa conaumated and 
I became Lady Carlton.

stead of tbe father I should be a hopp­
er woman.’ When I realized the full 
import of my words I sprang up to leave 
the room, but before I could take a step 
he wx8 knesling at my fe»*t  and sayiog: 

“ ’Oh, lady, this is worth dyin, for 1’ 
"I looked into hia eyes and knew, not 

only that I loved him, but that 1 waa 
loved in return. About a year after- 
you were bo:n. Lord Carlton thought 
you were hie, but I knew better, and he 
was so disgusted because yon were a girl 
that he did not. come near me again for 
nearly a year. lie little realized what a 
relief it was to me.

| ACjerjts Waited, 
f SEND IO CENTS AND GET f 

“The Temperance Folly, or
1 Who’s the Worst?” 1
V with terms to agents. a

This pamphlet was written with the 
express purpose of being sold among 
the saloons. Our Temperance Workers 
act as though they considered those en­
gaged in the liquor traffic as a hopeless 
class of sinners for whom it is not nec­
essary to take thought, so that the traf­
fic is destroyed. I have never yet heard 
a Temperance Worker express any 
anxiety as to tbe fate of those whose 
business they would thus destroy.

Those who condemn the traffic and 
yet sustain land monopoly, interest, 
rent and pmfits, are not only driving 
'«on into the business, hut helping to 
ptf pa re the victims, and thus are as 
bad or worse than those they eoudemu.

We want to show the aaloon-men 
that we regard them as brothers tangled 
in the nwshes of a falpe civilization, 
they in one way and we in another, and 
io set them to thinking on a line that 
will enable them to help themselves 
and us out of these tangles. Who will 
help uj by caking hold and selling the 
pamphlet? Address this office.

Lora time I was comparatively hap­
py, should have been sb happy a woman 
as lived could my lover have claimed me 
openly, and I ufteu, in ray heart, cursed 
the forces that had robbed rne of my 
right of c .oice. I hated tbe queen that 
she, a woman, could counsel each a mar- 
Haze for a motheilets girl who knew 
nothing «.f the world, and as for the 
church, I had lost all faith in its teach­
ings—no. my darling, you will not be 
ehocked at thia, for I whispered it all 
to you while you were lying close to my 
heart, anJ it will only need a little 
thought, a little watching of resultp, to 
nmk * you see tue utter falseness of this 
whole system of things, and how natur­
ally i‘ pro l icet that which it punishes 
aa crime.

“When I remember the law of hered­
ity, mid that I never once blame 1 rny- 
eell for what I did, I feel quite sure you 
will not, when you taka a little time to 
think. Nouns has «a right to judge me 
till they have felt the shuddering hor- 
tor of a bate * 1 embrace aud then known 
of the sweetness of a love that is out of 
reach only in secret. But I must hasten 
as vuq will wish to know eomething 
more of your father.

“Alas! my happiness did not last.
When you was about fifteen months 

old Lord Carltcu came home and staid 
several weeks, and here yon will be ask­
ing if I was always at home? Not al­
ways. I once went to Court with Lord 
Carlton, and r aometimes went wiLh him 
to other places, as I did uot care to incur 
hia anger, bat never when X could find 
a reasonable excuse for nut going.

On thia visit be took more notice of 
J.tmeB than usual. 1 could not quite de­
cide whether it was suspicion or that he 
felt a sort of tenderness toward him and 
wouid like to do eomething for him. I 
tfriuk however, that be would have been 
glad to have ma le this son Lib heir, but 
as ths church had not givoa James per­
mission to be bsrn, that could not be, 
but a few weeks after he went back to 
Court, James received a commition in 
the army as Captain Brandon.

“He brought it right to me. ‘Oh, I 
cannot accept it, J will not accept it' h 
eaid. I have no taste for the profession, 
I wouid rather beg my bread ; then, af­
ter few moments’thought he added I

“ ‘ Yet I don’t eea how I can refuse it. 
While this ia my home it is all right, 
but if I refuse now it might compromise 
you in the mind of Lord Carlton, and a! 
all events, I should have to leave here, 
and belter go wilh honor than in dis­
grace, but I shall never come out of the 
army alive,’ ha then caught you in 
h:a arm? and Btraiaed you passionately 
to hii heart, saving as he did eo, ‘uh for 
one breath of freedom !’ ”

“But I cannot dwell on that parting, 
it is too painful. His words were pro­
phetic; news came of hie death in less 
than a year. And thus, my child, have 
those in power destroyed my happiness. 
I have left much more for you to read, 
but I wished you to read this first.” 

Mother.

“Oh, my child ! never shall I forget the 
horrors of iny firBt night as a wife, the 
almost savage fiercenea with which he 
gratified his passion again and yet again. 
I really thought I should not live till 
morning. Well, Hived through it, lived 
till hi« absence for a time give me a 
chance to reerfiir. He won 1-1 have taken 
me with him bit. my physician assured 
I i.n I was too ili to travel, and soon af­
ter a new face attracted him, and that 
gave me farther ndief ’Bathe did not 
leave me eociiely, as he was anxious for 
an heir, and treaty months after my 
imtno ati -u, I cannot call it marriage, a 
eon was born.

"I then thought I should Lave some­
thing to love, bn: in a few weeks Lis lit­
tle life went out. I gneved then, but I 
have aim e bum glad. Lord Carlton was 
much dia ipiH>imed. Hj hil l children 
enough, but none <h.vt wtue legal. A« 
ii.ikue v that m ths ordinary couw of 
events he could not live many year?, 
and hence lie desire 1 a eon t » perpetuate 
bis Dime. From the«» on lie ua-at home 
but little, for which I was very thank­
ful' tìtiU, lie would visit me occasion- 
sily as the phyeiviau to'd Lim that if 
1 waa left mostly to myself I might get 
strong enough to be. r a child that could 
live, and he could not quite give up his 
hopes on that point.

“There was a young njf.n who occupied 
a cottage near the house, living aline 
except a servant who Cooked hia meal.s 
and kept things in order. L’il'B <u.n 
had the whole charge of things on t he 
estate, was every whit a gentleman, yet 
seemed separate and apart, lie never 
mingled with the eervauts and never 
joined the company at the house. Lord 
Carlton called him James», and tbe ser­
vants Mr. James.

"The firEt lime I spoke with him m aj 
one morning when starting out fur a 
walk. Iliad been quite fdvk, but Lad 
bo far recovered I thought I could trust 
myself alone. I had miecaloolated my 
strength. last as I came oppb-iti the 
cottage I became faint and sank do vu 
on a bench near the door. He saw me 
and hurried out with a kla;s of water 
and a chair, wailed till I had t-oiuewhal 
recovered, then a?k-d if lieBhjnld bvo 
me back to tbe house.

"Not now, I replied, T prefer tu e t here 
awhile, it is eo pleasant, mononing lini 
to a Beat on thè Ira neh

“At your service, lady, he said, as he 
took the seat indicated, ani we talked, 
perhaps half ao hoar. I expressed ad­
miration for his flowers and he gathered 
me a boquet of thechoice-t, fen walked 
with me to the house. I could not uii- 
derstand what it was that bad wrought 
the change, but I felt 1 ke ano her leing 
from what I was when I went out. From 
then on there was a growing friendship 
between ua but I never thought oi love.

“He did not look like Lord Carlton but. 
there was an ideflnable eomething that 
sometimes reminded me of him. One 
day when he wae in tbe parlor rearang- 
ing come paintinia that I did not care to 
trust to the servants, 1 asked if he was 
in any way related to Lo id Carlton, ‘you 
BometimeB remind me of inm’ I contin­
ued. He looked up with such a curious 
expression on bis face, aud eaid:

“ T thought every one knew’—here he 
hesitated.

'Tnuugbt every one knew what?
“A new thought eeemed to strike him 

aud he laughingly replied :
“•Thai,! am your unowned etepson.’
‘“Lord Carlten’s soni’I exclaimed, 

and he bowed. I cannot yet explain why 
I said what. I did: the words seemed to 
leap from my lipe:
•‘Andii I waa tbe wife of the aon in-

Halen’s voice had trembled several 
times during the reading, and now she 
laid her head in her mother’s lap and 
cried like a child.

"Oh, mother!” she said, as soon as 
she could speak for tears, “what an a- 
mount oi misery is caused by those who 
hold place and power! How I wish 
there was no such thing!”

‘ I think, daughter, yon are getting to 
bJ an Anarchist,” said Mrs. M ddleton 
with a emile.

“I! it mesne freedom and equality, I 
am one, mother”

“ How shock *d  John would b?, Helen, 
to hear you say that.”

“I wmder what, he would think of 
bi3 English friends if he could read 
that letter.”

“He would turn them over to you.”
To be ■continued.
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NAME READING.
It is claimed now a days that there is 

character meauing in the letters of one’s 
name. 1 know eomething of this "sci­
ence,” and if any of my readerB desire 
to test it and will send me 50 cents I will 
do my best for (hem. The usual price 
is $1. but I am not a proficient. A man 
will please send hia mother’s name be­
fore marriage, and a woman will please 
give her maiden name and that of her 
mother. Fall names required. L. W.

IjST" So far all of my customers in 
the above line who have reeponded, Eay 
they are pleased. The two last have not 
beeu beard from yet.

Those oideriDg Dr. Foote’s 
CYCLOPEDIA 

from thia Office will be given a copy of 
LIFE ISSUES.

prick 10 cents.


