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The following lines are a fair representation. of
the leading nations called civilised, whether in the
Occident or m tli6 Orient.

THE VICTORY.

—From War Echoes, by E.vaeat Howard Croshy.

There is ““great rejoicing at die nation's caiital,” so
says the morning,« paper.
1'1)0 enemyi8 fleet has been annihilate.!.
Mother- are delighted became other mothers have lost
eons just like their own.
Wives and daughter smile at ths tbongbt of new-
ma ie widows and orphans.
Strong man are full of gisa because other «drone men
are slain or doomed to rot alive In torments.
riviall boys are delirious with pride and joy as they
fancy themselves thrusting ewords into soft flesh |
and turning and laving waste such homes as they
themselves inhabit.

miliation, iiat in proportion as ours is rased
up, thatis the very epice of our triumph.

low conl I w. exul: wnuoit having a fellow-m«- to
exult overr

Yesterday it wae the thrill o! grappling with him and
hating him.

To-day wegriudour heel into his face and despise him.

This is life—this ia patriotism—tliis is rapture!

But we—what are we—men or devils? and our Chris-

tian capital—.vh it i-i it but an oafpoat of hell?

ASTOUNDING STORY.

Comes From Paris Revealing Vaet Secret Society
That is Wielding more Influence Than Any
Government Power in the World.

Has Headquarters in Mysterious City Lhasea.

ISpeciil Correspondence of the Cincinnati Enquirer.

Paris, Dec. 7, 1901.—“Russia is ruled by a great se-
cret society—not that of the Nihilists, and of a very
mdifferentcharacter. It is aristocratic, peacefully pro-
gressive and feminist, yet woe to the governor, diplo-
mat, mioister or czar who persists in ignoring its rec-
ommendations! Lobanof-Rostowsky died suddenly
in a railway car. Mouravieff loBt consciousness attera
cup of cuffie and never recovered. Lomsdorf certainly
is not sure of his fate, though be hopes'—”

It was in Paris, appropos of the czar's visit, that
the words were uttered. In an exclusive salon in the
Monceau quarter, after dinner, u dozen guests list-
ened speli-bonnd to a strange and splendid Russian
iady. The tale she told was extrordinarv ; yet Buch
wae the sweet gravity of the recital, the matter-of-fact
exactness of its wealth of details, and the air of power
and authority that dignified its telling, that not one
of the 12 world-worn Parisians experienced a moment’s
incredulity. Except for the names, no interdiction
wraa placed upon its repetition. Indeed, it seemed to
be understood that, the time approaching ripeness,
a first hint of these things might well be given to
the world.

“There are two Free Masonries,” she said, "and
both have their origin in the Orient. One is exclusive-
ly masculine and reigns in the Latin and Anglo-Sax-
on countries. It is democratic, demagogic even, and

ten.'s to the destraction of all hierarchised society.
The cecond Free Masonry differs from itin that "it
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is eventually aristocratic’ only pacifically progress-
ive, and is, above all, feminist.

It is bierarchal and, in everything, proceeds by se-
lection. It governs a great part of the Orient and the
whole of the Slav people. By its means the Chinese-
Ru”ian-French alliance will be made. By its aid the |
‘White Cz ir will come to rub, over India, and Cons- |
tantinople will become the fourth capital of the Ro-
manoffj. It made the Franco-Russian alliance be-
cause Russia had need of money to prepare her desti-
nies in the Orient, and becan-ie its occult leaders judge
it prudent to build up in Russia a bulwark against
the aggressions of the West, job word, the Boxer
movement in China ia dne to it, as an awakener of
the East, although the Boxer leader« are but its ig-
norant instruments.

“The number of those who attain the highest de-
gree is limited. They wield tbe occult power, and ac-
cording to gircnmetance» may be found beBide the
"heir power remains the

same. They form the class 'Free Beings,’ to attain
which the initiated must give up everything, even
| hbi personality and name. fis explains why high
| persousgee—grand dukes, aichdukea and princes even
—sometimes disappear without any anxiety being
manifested by their imperial or royal families. It ex-
| plains too, how individuals coming from no one knows
" where, from vegitatiDg in obscure employments, sud-

denly spring into prominence, to occupy the most del-

icate and perilous posts. Such was the rise of LHms-
dorf. Such was the rise of Mouravieff.”

And now she approached the most astonishing part
of her revelation. Several times the question had
been asked: ““Where and how does such a formidable
Free Masonry have its origin?”

“Its primitive seat,” she began hesitatingly ““I shall
have to ask you to be very unprejudiced, you are Eu-
ropeans—pardon—and it is natural that you should
look on Europe as the only possible starting point for
such a world movement. It will, therefore, shock you
less, perhaps, if | begin by asking: Will the Orient
absorb Russia, or will Ruesia absorb the Orient? 1«
it necessary to recall to you the fact that the Russians
were the laat Aryans to descend from the great Cen-
tral Asiatic plateau? Rueala at least thinks that she |
has chosen, and were the intellectual giants of Lhas-
sano more than the doddering Buddhistic priests that
Europe imagines them to be, the czar'a advisers know
that the prosperity of Siberia and Russia’ march on
India lie in their hands.”

“Lhassa?” exclaimed the others in a single breath.

“Lbassa,” replied she, ““is the ntellectual center of
Asia. Is it not significant that none but Europeans
aud Anglo-Baxons are forbidden to approach the mys-
terious city? Any Asiatic, yes, and any Rusa‘an, en-
ters freely. Have you not heard echoes of its wisdom,
now and again, through that mieguided visionary,
Blavatsky, through the European tethers who call
themselves Tbeosophiats?”

“And do you mean to sa5r that the Dalai Lama is the
grand pontiffof this ‘White Freemasonry?' they asked.

“Exactly,” repliel the Russian. “‘Ling ago Lhasea
foresaw the inevitable attack of the iVest<».. the East,
of which the present humiliation of China is a fore-
taste. | think that Lbassa cares little for China and
Chinese idea's, but Western aggressiveness, with ite
cock-sure science, ia its abomination, and to proteci
Asia on the west its almost superhuman politiciaus
Pave long been working in Russia. On her side, Rus-
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sia is mire Asiatic thun European. The ‘Free Beings
of the White Freemaaoury are Russians, and they sec-
in such an understanding a Bpleudid and dominating
destiny for Russia in the East. Only recently th

Grand Lama seat two consecutive embassies to the
czar. All Europe ignored this unusual proceeding
eave England alone. England ha<< most to fear from
this quarter, for it is destined to luee India.”

"And Europeans are forbidden to enter Lbassa?”

““Since 1760 only three Europeans have succeded in
penetrating to the metropolis of the Buddhist-Lamaite
world, and these three Europeans ware thoroughly
Orientalized, please observe. But Lhae a Beerns bent
now' on showing herself a little more to the world.
The fact is significant. A few years ago the K&Imouk
Baddhist-Lamaite priest, Bazi Bakchi Meuokeund-
juev accomplished a pilgrimage from Antrakan to Lhafi-
ea. The recital oi his voyage, in Kalmonk and Rus-
sian, makes a book of »20 pages, published in St. Pe-
tersburg by the faculty of Oriental languages of the
university. And now, scarcely three inontbfl ago. an-
ther Kaimouk, also a Russian subject, has returned
from a trip to Lbassa, bringing with him excellent
photographs oi the Forbidden City.

“There ie something significant in the coinciding of
theee things with others | could mention,” she insist-
ed. “The twoembassies to St. Petersburg, the pub-
lishing of the photograph, and, according to M. Seil-
liere’a informant, a brilliant young professor of the
University of Heidelberg, the movement toward La-
maite Buddhism and its central doctrine of the trans-
migration of souls, in the German universities Is so
great aud ardent that it might be called a metaphys-
ical panic. Ab, yes, the time is growing ripe,” she
murmured.

“What the czar and his advisers desire is easy to im-
agine,” said the pjiiitcal writer. ““It ie the domina-
tion of the Orient, its accompanying glory, power and
profit. What Lhe society desires you have hinted at.
What do the sages of LLa-isa want?”

“They want to preserve the calm and the repose of
the Ex?t,” she answered. They have weighed West-
ern civilization in the balance aud found it wanting.
And ia it not a curious thing,” she concluded, ““that,
in presenting itself to thia Western civilization that
boasts, as one of its great works, of having emancipa-
ted woman, the Eastern philosophy that guides the
policy of the society sbo'd find ite feminism make tho
most obvious aud sinking of its effects of comparison?
Have you remarked that in ail the Russian official cer-
emonies, in ail important political acts accomplished
by the czar, the czarina occupies her place beside
the czar? Have you remarked that the csar o! Rus-

sia is reaII?/ the only European sovereign who inva-
riaoly employs this s guitlcaut formula: ‘The Eqi-
pressand .
“Itis perfectly well known that the dowaaer em-
Press played and continues to _pIaY] an active role in
he politics of Ihe empire,” said the mysterious Rus-
u.an. "Again, even in ibe Nihilistic movement, have
ou not remarked the great number of women, young
irb even, revealed here aud there in lightning flashes
ol public infoimaiion, as active am] equal co-workers
with cue meu? In ns Colony of Russian atadent-j the
Pane Lar n quarter views with riirpnee the great, »1-
m iBt pri-ponderaiing number of young girls? They
»tudy medicine, cbemiatiy and mechanics, as well as
music, literature and_phi osoRhy' and they are not
A» arch isle.  Tue L.itiu and ngfo-Sax_on ireemaron-
ry ia exclusively maaculine. The “White Freemaaon-
H ~on the contrary, puts Aomau—not on a pedestal—
clljgls% 0ny"3|de with man, a? the mother, spouse and
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I WONDER. 1 DO!

If any of my readers will be stirred as | was by
reading the story on the first page as told by the
Russian lady . Never as now did | see the futility,
she utter smallness of the efforts put forth by those
-called reformers—the utter futility of tbeir efforts
«o far as any real good is concerned. It needs no
great proficiency in mathematics to show that to
better one nation or one class of people at the ex-
pense of another nation or class of people does not
increase the average good, and | challenge any onn
to show me a charitable institution or reformatory
measure that is not “robbing Peter to pay Paul.”

Please read carefully the statement of the Rus-
sian lady, then the description of the czar’s palace,
lastly, ANOTHER PICTURE, then think—-think
bow little your puny efforts at reform will accom-
plish with such mighty forces arrayed against you.
Would I have you cease your efforts? Oh, no, not
at all; hut- 1 would have you Btop going against
"shomb-proof” institutions with a pop-gun; 1 would
have you enlarge your views and change your meth-
ods. | would have you step out of the special into
the universal, fo—mark thia—organization puts
you under the dominion of the present order of
things, and is threfore the death of progress. The
universal needs no organizing.

“They have weighed Western civilization and
Jonnd it wanting.”

True, it is woefully wanting, but not more so
than is the civilizaton of the East. There is cer-
tainly something very much wanting in whatever
builds itself up at tbe expense of such suffering as
the Btory of that exile reveals. And please re-
member that these were state prisoners. Their
crime consisted in plotting against, or being sup-
posed to plot againBt the rule of the “Wnhnite Czar,”
aad yet the “giant intelleax” of Lhassa are work-
ing to secure to the czar the control of the O rient
and for what? Wny, “to preserve tbe calm and re-
pose of the East.”

lu other words, that they renain undisturbed in
Iheir position of wealth and power—that they may
continue to live at the expense and degradation of
tbe masses—in yet other words, Lhassa and the
Order of White Freemasonry, together w-th the

White Czar are the electrotype'! white heat of self-
ishness. It is possible that the “best laid pl ins”
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of those Eastern "mice” may “gangagly.”

“The ’Free Beings’ of the ‘White ®asonry are
Russians, and they see in such an understanding
a Bplendid and dominating destiny for Russia in
the East.”

It is evident then, with all their occult knowl-
edge, all their renunciation of tbe world to ob-
tain spiritual growth, that they have not reached
tbe plane of the universal, that their vision is still
held to tbe narrow sphere of R ussia’s interest.

Right here | get a glimpse of the law which
makes it so—3ee that those who renounce the world
to gtin spiritu il pnV;r miy go deep into life’s for-
ces, but their power has been narrowed by a repu-
diation of that which is needed for a full, rounded
out development. Theygaia a power, but not The
Power, cm jq nutty, those wu unfold naturally,
as many are doing, reaching tbe same point, will
be so much broader iu the sweep of tbeir vision and
consequent purpose, that those who live only in
the spec« al—iu the narrow purpose of building up
the governing power, not only at the expense of
other nv-i >a<, b »t also at the expense of the mass-
es of their own peeple, such will shrink from before
the larger souls—the souls whoae purpose is rooted
in tha' which is for the good of all. Adepts of
the East, unless you can step from the special into
tbe universal you will be lost in the sweep of that
larger power which is coming, a power before
which chains will break and thrones crumble.

“Has weighed Western civilization and found
it wanting.”

As | read the civilization of the Orient, I find, so
far as can be learned, that it has alwayB been ruled
in the name of the gods, by occultly developed teach-
ers who claim, by their occult power, to have ac-
cess to the gods. | am here led to ask, is it not be-
cause those who have so risen have only sought- for
power over what was and is, opposing change lest
they lose that power, is not this the cause of tbe
degradation of tbe masses among the nations of
the East? Aud if so, what of the gods who have led
the Orient, and who are they?

Who but tile» spirits of their ancesters, men who
loved power here and are the same there, and who,
turning their forces toward the earth, hold it to
past conditions aa faras they can. They too, are
“found wanting.” la the past, communication be-
tween the twj states of existence was limited to a
chosen class, hen e the origin of the priesthood, but
with the adventof M jJsru Spiritualism that limit
is broken. Since then (and even before, as tbe Mor-
mons are the result of such an effort)—miny an-
cient Orders that had become nearly, if not quite
extinct, arc now seakiug to rebuild ttuuuilvei up-
on tha earth, aud the oacult side of the Orient is
thus spreading itself all ever the Occident. It
cjmos iu various forms, under the ua ne of differ-
ent Orders, but waeu weighed, they will all be found
wanting. Tjey m<y puwij soma valuable truths,
and if thay ciau te ceuaeal with us it would be
well, but no, witnut becjma sub »nimate to tne
Order or wi §n  tut shxre its bnufisi, lad at bait
they only tell us to ba good under the present or-
der of things. Tue preachers of the Seuth used to
teach the chattel slave that much.

No, there has never been an O der or system up-
on thepUait ttiu w, o- wu sutfUha' to chi needi
of Humanity, and if we accept aud unite with any
one of them we nave simply ti-sd ourselves to a
hitching post. Way di | take the cisto ns of the
East as.the basis of my argument? Because the
West is the child of the Em so far as the prin-
ciple which endavis cne m nw« is <u ioerue.l.

Wada tiwBiii »al cue Wnt may ¢ intend with
eaah other asto tm p msui m of territory, the 1
Itig cltss'sii bail, igrei in nckiig ¥1 people
“suojicta,” agree in taking the product of toil for
their own agrand'zemeul while leaviug the toileriu
piverty. Tas qu-stvin of this age is: How shall

WE MEET AND OVERCOME

this o unbilled power of cue world?
done, and we must do it, but how«

It must be

Not by meeting those who hold this power with
their own weapon; no, we must rise above them.
We must see and feel that those who enslave ub are
the product of conditions, and determine, for their
sakes as well as ones, that such conditions shall
C8arj. Feelings of pity, not of revenge, are in tr
dor, for before they can reach a higher plane they
must suffer as we have dons, there being nothing
left for them here waeu wicaasi serving them.

Rising to this higher plane, reo igniting and act-
ing from that broader occultism or spiritual in-
sight, the warmth of our love will dissolve chains
astheaua iu spring time melts the icy chains of
winter. It is only a3 we rise that we can conquer.

But the unseen must be reached as well as tbe
seen. The two states of existence must progress
together. How shall we reach them? We must
go to them. Do you ask how? H >ve you who rec-
ognize the law of the spiritual, not yet learned that
though tbe external may not be conscious of it, we
may, in hours of sleep, connect aud converse with
them. Recognizing this law, we can reach tboss
who correspond to tbe enslaved massess here.

I have worked ia that line for years. Once |
could cotnninl large #@i>e.im; people came
miles to listen, but from tha Lima | discovered that
teachers ware needed ou the spirit side of life raj
piwsr in the external bigiu tiwan), but, in the
hours of slumbar, w ien rav body w is at rest, | hivo
talked to thousands of ray outcast spirit sisters
who bilievei tuey ware lost bsotuse they wars so
taught-. We are lost so long as We think so.

YeB, 1 have baen dsiug this for years. It would
take too long toexplain hivIl kaswthis, but I
kaow it. Wada reach them when we recoguizo
them as those whose united forces shall change
this earth coaditto | by abolishing all those classes
that live up in tha toil of the masses. Taey will
listen whan you tell them that to attain this pow-
er they must not act from a spirit of bitterness or
revenge, but for the universal good

la was the strong iense of tafs j--.ruth— of the fact
that we must dapend upon tha intelligent action of
the crushed classes in the invisible for the needed
aid in bringing in better conditions upon eirtu—
it was this thought that so stirred me when I read
the Russian lady’s story—the almost overwhelming
sense of tbe need of au intelligent organization of
those eartb-wroaged ones upon that higher plan»
of action and thenacessty of teachers to lead them,
all this came with such clearness aud force, that it al-
mostto ik me off my feat. | wo’dlike my spirituillstic
readeri to write meon this point, both privately and for
publication. The more clearly ths tho’t is brought out
the mire reality czqour uaseea friends real it from
our rnindB.

WHAT WONDER THE TO1LERS3
ARE POOR |

We find among our papers two statements cour
cerniog Russia that, in connection with the article
on our first page, seem very appropos at the pres-
ent time. The first, of the—

CZAR'S WINTER PALACE.

Tbe Czar's Winter Palace isthe largest build-
ing in the world, says William E, Curtis in the
Chicago New<. It is a square structure fronting on
the Neva, containing 1,700 rooms, and, it is said,
that in ulden times as many as 6.000 people, in-
cluding a guard of noldiers, have been sheltered
and fed under its ro<rf. Much of the interior wav
destroy-"! by fire in 1837 but wa9 rebuilt, aud the
who! i wn renew-d in its present form iu 1839
at a coat of $39,800,000.

The raiiu eutrance, wnich however, is used on-
ly ou occa«ioni of cerem >uy, opens from the bank
of the river ou’0 * magnificent vestibule of
marble, with wiJ- -»tairways reaching to tbe halls
and imperial re-ceotion rooms above. The stair-

ways are &dorn by groups of statuary, and the
long vestibuk, 200 feet oy 60, Presents an array of
ideal figures in uarbH, is well as anos of (be
heroes of Russian history
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ADVENTURES
OF THE SOBIESKI FAMILY.
FROM THE NBW YORK EVENING JOURNAL.

Thii is really a story about a poor family. The
heading emphasises tbe advenlutous character of
the poor family’s life in tbe hope of making you read
the column. You might not take tbe trouble to read
an everyday atory of misfortune.

8obieski, the father, ia a Pole. lIq hie days of roa
parity he earned at least thirty cents a day. 8ome>
timet be earned twice as much aa that. Those were
the golden days of plenty.

Then came an adventure. SOBIESKI Lost One Leg.

It's quite an adventure to lose your leg, especially
when it cnta off your income of thirty cents a day, for
a long time if not permanently.

There had been other adventures before that.

Mrs. Sobieski bad had five children—about one year
and a half apart.

Having a child is a good deal of an sdventnri—as
any mother will tell you.

To have children on thirty cents a day, and to cook,
wash, scrub, saw and care for all the children makes
the undertaking one of the Highly Adventurous Kind.

Mrs. Sobieski’s life wes full of adventurous in-
cidents.

At every hour of every day something was asked for
that she could not give. All the children wanted
more food. They all were ashamed of their clothes,
even in the poorest quarter. Thbe lalesc laby was al-
ways crying, even though Ihe mother might hold it for

hours egainst her breaEt as she went about her work.

The oldest Sobieski girl is eight years old. The ba-
by being young, the father in bed. the mother weak—
this Sobieski girl ran across an adventure.

She went along therailroad “stealing” coal that bad
fallen from passing cars. For some days she kept the
fira burning in th s criminal way. Tbe railroad hires
detectives to watch those who steal coal by the lump.

Don't blame the railroad. Sometimes thieving boys
climb on tbe cars and throw the coal off.

Tae Sobieski girl was caughtand frightened almost
to death by a conscientious detective. She was so small
that he let her go. But, ss a family coal stealer, she
was discouraged.

That was an exciting adventure for her.

There was no way of paying the rent.

But landlords are not heartless. The landlord wait-
ed until 8obieeki’a stump was healed fairly well, and
then turned the family out into the street. They
spent one day on the sidewalk, with two beds, one
stove, and a chair or two, beside a picture of the Virgin
Mary and her infant son.

That was an interesting adventure for all tbe Sobi-
sskia, including tbe baby, which was wrapped up in
part of a torn quilt.

A family as poor as tbe 8obieakis, except that it
bad a TWO-legged father, took the Sobieski family in.
This kindness packed thirteen people in two rooms.
Here philanthropy threatened to end the Sobieski ad-
ventures and to make their lives monotonously happy.

But the landlord of this charitable family—or his
agent—objected to such an arraingement.

He could not have two families in one apartment
anleu they paid more rent.

The Sobieekisbad to go, for the poor family that bad
sheltered them could not pay double rent.

One more day on the sidewalk with their valuable
possessions, and tbe kindness of some agent put them
in temporary potsession of two small rooms in a dilap-
idated frame shanty. The smaller of the rooms is
eight feet square.

In this aperiment, with no food but water and some
bread given by a neighbor, Mrs. Sobieski passed thro’
her sixth Important adventure. She had another baby,.

Have you really seen human misery—as it exists at
the bottom of that system which supports you so com-
fortably?

Come and take a look at the Sobieskis. Don’t be
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gr id if being atked for money.

0 e of the world’s Juckey human beings visited the
Svbierki family het Sunday night at half-past nine
o'clock, and gave them enough money to last them
for Ihiee months anyhow.

Sobieski, the father, came stumpiDg to the door on
his one leg. A candle was burning on tbe edge of the
atove which waB cold.

Pernaps you expect to hear me say that “the bum-
ble household was Bcrupulous'y clean.”

It was not. It was DIRTY, and it «melted like
what it was, a hell-hole in which poor human crea-
tures endure torments.

Sorrow, mental suffering, hunger and permanent
despair had done their work on the crippled father.
There was no speculation in his eyes, no light of hope
or interest in the thin, bearded face, as be led the
way to the centre of his misery.

The foot of the bed almost touched thbe stove in tne
little room. In the bed Lhe mother lay—ill, white, too
weak to move. lu a small closet offtbe “main room,”
without a window, in a very small single bed, were
three children.

At the foot of the mother’s bed, in a cradle made of
a box, there slept a baby three or four years old.

Inside tbe bed, at the bottom of it, there was an-
other baby—two years old, perhaps. It was very
small and thin, and jerked its limbs nervously in its
sleep. It will soon find rest, warmth, and all that it
needs in tbe hospitable earth.

The mother’s eyes opened when she was asked a-
bout her baby. Mothers, even the poorest, have on-
ly ONE baby at a time in their hearts. She turned
toward a small bundle that lay upon her arm.

She raised a corner of a tattered and dirty quilt and
showed tbe head of a new-born child.

Better not describe the baby. It would bore tome
readers and hurt the feelings of others to know what
that withered little thing looked like, with its face
buried for warmth in its mother’s cotton shirt.

It started to cry when tbe quilt was raised, but rec-
ognized tbe loving touch of its mother's hand, buried
its face in her side and went to steep again.

It has been said that it is pleasant to help the poor.

It is horrible. Nothing could be more painful than
to see a poor, sick mother cover with kisses the hand
that gives her a little miserable money. Enough
money was given to take yhe poor family through the
winter at least. But what then? And what will as-
suage the grief of that mother when she loses one or
two or more of her babiesf She must lose them be-
cause they were born in starvation.

Possibly you will aek:

Since you gave that family enough to eat for three
months, why bother us with their troubles?

We answer:

Yon ought to KNOW what goes on at the bottom of
the sociai structure. You ought not to be satisfied
because your stocks ““pay divideads” or because “‘we
are selling steel to Europe.”

You ought to feel responsible for your fellow crea-
tures. You ought to be ashamed of yourself and of
your “civilisation” aslong as it is possible for a moth-
er to lie ill in bed, cold and hungry, with six young
chidren around her. YOU arc responsible for that
woman's suffering unlees you are doing WHAT YOU
OAN‘ by talking, writing, voting or GIVING, to
change conditions.

PLEASE, Don’t Forget to Renew, and to eend for
Books that your children’s prizel

The Rev. Mr. Hall of Tacoma, Wash., says
God married Adam and Eve. That may ba, but if the
record is true, their first child was a murderer.

A MIXED MESS.

The Fort Scott (Kan.J Tribune telle its readers “it is
said” that James W. Adams is in jail for publishing
Freelove and Anarchist paper called Lucifer, at a col-
ony he established in California, called Home.

THE Facte—Home Colony is in Washington, was
started six year ago; Mr. Adams has been here three
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years, it« here now w tn hie family, a man of 70, has
nut been in California since he was a young man, has
never edited or published a paper, and Lucifer is pub-
lished in Ch cago.

It seems that Tony has a hatchet as well as Carrie.
She smashed saloons and Tony smashes slot machines.
He recently smashed sixteen at Osinning, N. Y.

LUNATICS! LUNATICS;

““Caeear Lombroeo, the Italian crimouologist and
alienist,” eays the Ntw York World, *is one of the
foremost leaders of modern science.”

This man recently made tbe bold assertion that tbe
Czar, the Kaibar, King Edward, the Sultau of Turkey,
Prince Ferdinand of Bulgaria, Archduke Otto, heir to
tbe Austrian throne, and King Alpboneo of Spain are
lunatics. Tbe ruler of Russia, he says, is not a crimi-
nally inclined lunatic, but an innocent, melancholy
idiot, tbe easiest possible tool in the hands of a flat-
tering influence.

He eaid of the Sultan of Turkey, if in the lower stra-
ta of life, he might have been a bank sneak, but the
Kaiser would become involved in frequent brawls,
inevitably leading him to jail, and perhaps to the
scaffold. King Edward’s bumps snow general degen-
eracy, incapacity to comprehend abstract concepte or
imagine distant things; a medioc'e mind.

Professor Lombroeo made this statement to a com
pany of physicians and surgeons who, while he was in
Paris, had been invited to meet him at Dr. Pozzl's
who had plaeter casts of said heads.

“Some one of the notable company remarked that
Europe waa at the mercy of crazy reflers. Thereupon
Dr. Championiere, another famous criminologist, sup-
ported Professor Lombroeo, saying; ‘Itis appalling
to consider Ihe real mental level of most ol those
people who have inherited or achieved political, or
other prominence.””

Professor Lombroeo was the first to point out that
men are sometimes criminals through hidden irre-
sponsibility, and need correction of their mental mis-
fortune instead of punishment—

—Selected and condensed.

What a glorious etale of things! What a crime
to rebel—to proclaim one’s self opposed to the govern-
ment of man by man! What grand work those “Oc-
cult leaders” are doing in prparing the way for an
“idiot” Romanoff to rule the Orient|

“PROVIDED.”

The Boston branch of the American Press Writer’s
Association, in condemning the recent hold-up of Die-
ontent, sell themselves iu tbe last clause of their sec-
ond Resolution—*“provided such literature be moral
ly unobjectionable.”

That is just the point at issue. Those who oppose
us set statute morality above the law of life written
in the constitution of the universe, and aseen that our
teachings are immoral because we claim tho right to
regulate our own sex relations.

SILENCE, AND ACTION.

Thera is much said and written, these days about
the power of “New Thought,” “Higher Thought,”
““in tbe Silence,” etc. It is a greatand growing fad,

and the souroe of much satisfaction, if not manifuiu.
blessings. But all should remember that this is an age
for action as well as “thought;” that ““Silence” Bhonlo,
be often broken by the cries of suffering humanity, tbe
stirring appeals of economic and social reformers, and
the din and jarring discords oflhe labor conflict-
Meditation ““in the Silence” ia futile without sobs«-
quent action. It is deeds that are called for, thought
must be executed to be effective. People’s Press. (lll,]

A Tacoma daily says of Lois Waisbrooker thai
she is the filthiest one at Home. Lois is vain enough
to think that to those who know her, itwill be a good
recommendation for the place.

g/r How many of you are going to tend me a
new subscriber when you renew ?



Continual from fourth page'

The yoaDg Atty, had pledged himself
to see her wishes carried out, and wa3

there to fulfill his pledge, but bad hard
work to keep back those who came from

cariosity ns wall as those who desired to
have preaching and praying over th« re-
niaiuB. Sash heathenish doings in tliia
Christian land, they said.

However, Mr. Graham staid at his
post; he held the key to the door of the
room where the body lay and no ove
was allowed to enter but the physicians.
When Helen cime, at a w >r] from fr
Hayden, she was admitted, and by her
request, her brother went with her; al-
so, Mrs, Gray and Ida, who came soou
after, but no others. When John saw
how matters stood he was glad that ha
was not in Leslie Graham's plaja.

It was a question ai tj whether they
should take the body to Boston or Now
fork City, as Garland watahiu’ half
way batween the two, bnt it was Snaky
decided in favor of New York; then
Mrs. Hayden disgusted the masculines
of the place by choosing a lady physi-
cian to accompany her.

The hour for leaving was fixed for the
four o'clock train the next day, a little
over forty-eight hours from the time
that Misa Vaughn had ceased breathing.
Helen, Ida Gray and Atty. Graham re-
mained with Mrs. Hayden that night,
and when Helen found that Chloe could
stay with her mother she decided to go
to the city also. Ida would have been
glad to go but circumstances forbade.

Leslie decided to go too. as he laugh-
ingly Baid, he thought the three ladies
could take care of him. Garland bad
never before sent a body to the crema-
tory and there was qgnite a crowd gath-
ered at the station to see them off, and
to Helen's atoniebement, John came at
the last moment to join them.

In explanation he said he had to go to
the city soon and he thought he might
as well go in good company as alone, but
his real object was to study Leslie Gra-
ham—to find hia weak points, that it
occasion arose, they might be taken ad-
vantage of.

It is not pleasant to record al! these
things against John Middleton, not a
pleasant task to scan his motives and
find them all subservient to his one
purpose. The power to concentrate one's
forces is desirable, but it makes all diff-
erence in the character of the individ.
ual es to what the parpose is.

But then, the motive itself is often the
product of inherited tendency decided bv
surrounding infineness, and it becomes
unplssant for one who understands this
to blame any one.

If we will study our present system o.'
society we can readily see that its motive
powers all bear upon those orgins of the
brain which, acting alone, make us sel-
fish, and thatwe are not all supreme-
ly so is due to the power of that inborn
tie which binds us to our kind. To maka
my meaning more clear, | will relate au
incident in the experience of our little
party while absent.

The purpasa of their jiurney wat ac-
complished. They were ready to start
for home Ont hid to wait abort three
hours for their train. As they entered
the hotel parBr after all was den » the
Dr. asked:

“What shall we do for the next three
hours?”

In reply, a getlemau stepped into th«
room aad said:

“Please pardon if I intrude, but as !
was paaeing | heard a question whieb |
can answer, provided you would like
my method of entertainment. |am stud-
ying phrenology and 1 like to tea- my
proficiency by examining the brain
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formation of entire strangers; will you
please allow me to examine yonra?”

They gave each other a look which
said: ““Herd’s an adventure,” and con-
sented.

“Om thinx more,” said the stranger,
pleas make no remark that will indi-
cate your business or your relationship,
and | do not widh to eay a word of the
characterlticB of any till | am through
with all, as | dj not want the action of
your minria to affect my conclusions.”

They laughed bnt assented; so there
they sat as eilent as mice while the diff-
erent craniums were gone over. When
the gentleman was through, he said:

“Now, if you please, corroborate or
deny each statement | makeas to its
correctness or otherwise,” then turning
to Mrs. Hayrl-n »nd the Dr., he sa d:

"You two are physicians or should be,
but I do not think the elder lady is prac-
ticing now,”

““You are correct, sir,” said Mrs. Hay-
den, "bat how conld yoa tell from ths
shape of my head that | am not practi-
sing utw?”

He smiled and handed her Lis card,
on which were the w>rdfl:—"I’rofeiaor
Dutton, Psychomelriet.”

“Don’t you think you have been a lit-
tle unfair, Professor,” rhe said, "it was
heals, not our souls, that were to be
read.”

“I did not think of itin that light,” be
replied, "l am studying phrenology to
learn how far the two sciences corrobo-
rate each other, aud | thought tbs less
| knew about you, or you about me,
the heller.”

“1 think, sir, we can stand it if you can,
w0 there is no harm done,” said Helen

"Thank you,” said the Professor, then
finished his delineation for those two,
which, for the most part, was pronounc'd
correct. He then turned to John and
Leslie with:

“You two gentlemen are lawyers of
no mean order of intellect, quite differ-
ent in many respects, bnt if rivals, it
wo'dbe be bard to tell which wo’.l win.”
He gave Leslie the prominent points
of his character, then turned to John.

"Yoa and th;s laly,” he axi |, indica-
ting Halen, must be brother aud sister;
the general likeness in the coformation
of the brain indicate the same mother,
and yet there are points of divergen e
that make you seem vory different. You,
sir, seek to avoid the evils of life, she
seeks to know their canfles,” he paused.

Jjhn shrank from the keen analysis of
the man but he would not show it, to he
said: “Goon, Professor.”

The man smiled as he replied: | hard-
ly know how to say what | wish, and do
you justice. There le more to you than
appears on the surface, but it depends
upon what your leading purpose ie, as to
whether the beat, the highest ol which
you are capable is ever brought out.

"The leading organs of the two eidea
io your character er# so evenly balanced
that your couree wiD be decided by
the influence brought to bear at tle
time your choice is made, and such is
yonr nature, no matter which side you
take. »11 else will be made eubaerv ent
to the end in view. If you ohoose wor-
thily you will become a grand man; if
not, then all that ie best in you will
be dwarfed.

"Be careful; the system under which
we live tends to foeter the eelfish pro
penalties, and many an otherwise noble
man and woman has thus been spoiled.
Please pardon the liberty, but | see inch

osflibilitlea >n your nature | do not like
o think of your ettlng on the wrong
track.” He then turned to Helen with:
“You, lady, are as yet devoted to home
and mother. Yourgéneral traits of char-
acter, with the oné exception, are like

your brother’s, but your desire to know
the cause of the evils which prevail will

lead you into a widely different field of
labor; but I see thatyour time is nearly
up so, thanking you for the pleasure you
have given me, and with the hope that

we may meet again, 1 will wish you a
pleasant journey and retire.”

On the way home nothing was talked
but the Professor. John looked a little
sober but laughed about the man'’s solic-
itude for him, said:

“If I am half as smart as he Bays, I
think 1 can take care of myself. | cer-
tainly am not to be turned about by ev-
ery crank | meet.”

But Helen saw her brother as never
before, and from then on, she ceased to
give him "side-cuts,” as be called them,
but was gentle and tender, thus seeking
to strengthen the best that was in him.
Not that she did not defend the right
as she saw it, but she did it so differ-
ently.

The Dr. and Helen staid with Mrs.
Hayden that night and the next day
Atty. Graham brought Mies Vaughn’s
will. It was short and to the point, giv-
ing all that she possessed to heJ friend
Mrs. Rath A. Hayden, in part payment
for years of faithful service. After the
reading of the will, Mrs. Hayden took
Helen home, and then the package was
opened that was confided to her care at
the time Miss. Vaughn came to them,
and left without the world being the
wieer because of It.

The pickage was found to contain
$500 in gold and $600 in hills, with a let-
ter giving directions as to ite disposal
commencing with:

“l wish this to be nsed in aiding un-
married mothers. 1 do not believe in
usury, | consider it robbery; but wo-
man has been robbed so long, even of
herself, that | do not hesitate to say,
please put $1,000 of this on interest at
the bast terms possible, and keep the
other $100 to meat any need that may
arise bdora the interest is due, and to
reimbuise yourself for any expense yoa
may be toin the matter.

"Get Leslie Graham to do the business
foryon. He can be trusted. Ha has
my history ready for publication when |
pass out. Rath hasa like sum for the
same purpose. Say nothing of this but
work quietly till such time as you have
sufficient foeting to use your means
jjintly to prepare a home in which such
mothers can be self-supporting and self-
respecting. With a lew acres of groand,
there are many remunerative employ-
ments needing more ekill than strength,
and in which thsy can bless the world,
in stead of curaeing it by bsing driven
to prostitution.

“As you and Ruth are true hearts, |
will give no further details, for you will
be the best judge) of time and place, and
as far as you can prevent | know that no
prospective mother will feel forced to de-
stroy her child to eave herself. 1 shall
watch over you and aid you when 1 can.

Yoor9 for the natural right to
Motherhood. Hasiaa Vacghx.

"Strange” said Helen, “that nacksga
was prepared before we ever met.”

Mrs. Hayden smiled: “Many things
ere etrange,” she said, “till you under-
stand them.”

“True, but how do you account for
thia? She came here the first time |
ever saw her, and she brought thia pack-
age with her.”

“Hester wa3 a natural medium, and
her Buffering developed her psychomet-

ric power in a remarkable degree. She
only had to hold something one had used
to ‘read them through and through,”
and taking from an envelope which she
held in her hand, a bit of fine, white ma-

terial, handed it to Helen with:

*'Do you remember that?”

Helen glanced at a name in the cor-
ner and exclaimed:

*‘My handkerchief that I lost so long
ago! where was it found?”

“In front of our gate. Heater was
standing by the window when a very
fine carriage daBhed by in which were
two ladies and two gentlemen. She saw
something white flutter to the ground
and went out and picked it up.”

“That, mother, was the day Millie and
I went riding with John and Mr. Bar-
ton the afternoon he left.”

“Sir Edward, | think your brother
calle him.” remarked Mrs. Hayden.

“Yea, he baa since inherited a title,
but he was plain Mr. Barton then, and
every whit as noble as now,” she replied,
blushing for her brother’s vanity.

"It’s wonderful” raid Mrs. Middle-
ton, ““this power to read one as you say
Mias Vaughn read Helen.”

"Yes, itis, but not more so than that
adog should know his master's track
from all others by sensing the life force
that passes off through the sole of his
boot,” replied Mrs. Hayden, then, look-
al her watch, “It istime | was on my
way home.”

“I don’t like to think of you being
there alone; why not remain with us
till morning?” said Mrs. Middleton.

“I shall not be alone. The Dr. stays
with ma to-night, and to-morrow there
is coming to me a mother who will bring
her boy and remain with me, one that
Heater saved from desperation over ten
years ago and has assisted more or less
ever since. A fine boy. Given a chance
and ha will be a superior man.”

Joi.n brought home the first paper is-
sued after their return from the city and
laid it in Helen’s lap.

"Read that,” he said, and see what
sort of people you are associating with.”

She looked the paper over, then said
with a smile:

"There is nothing new here, nothing
but what I have known for sometime.”

"You knew all thia!”

"Yes, do you remember the time The.
Sloan lost track of the woman who
came to the edge of the town with Mrs.
Hayden?”

"l do.”

““He was right as to who it was, and
she came here.

"Here! how, what, had you known of
her before!”

"We had not.”

“Then what broaght her here?”

“Mra. Hayden says she was an excel-
lent psyebometrist, and read Helen from

a handkerchief she found with her oam«
in the corner,” said Mrs Middleton.

“IVnew! | presume that explains why
she chose Graham as her confident and
counsellor; 1 think he and Helen are
well suited to each other.” )

"Would you not hava done her busi-
ness (or her, had she offered it to yon?”
coDtined hie mother.

“I would not have given that shameful
sto y to the public, [T she had not tried
to justify neraelf in such a foolish way
it would™ not be quite as bad. ‘Had no
power to resiBt,” nonsense I”

“How long since you was a woman,
John?" asked Helen.

““What a question 1”

“You seem know so well how a wo-
man should feel | thougnt you might
have beeo one sometime.”

"Oh, stop your nonsense, Helen, and
sag if you think her story reasonable?”

he was silent fora few moments,
then eaid hesitatingly:

“Some_five or six” years ago, when |
went to Boston with Millie, | saw a man
on the train of whom 1 could h <ve said
in Miss Vaughn's words, ‘my whole be-
ing went out to him,”and I believe that
is the way most girls feel who yield to
to their lovers.



The throne room is a magnificent apartment of
marble, so large that the entire White House at
Waehington might be erected within its Walla, and
here, upon New Year» day, the Czar receives the
congratulations of the diplomatic corps, the officers
of the government and the army, and the nobles.

The white hall is also fine and large, but the
'most imposing room is the hall of 8t. George, 140
by SO feet in size and 60 feet high, of marble, with
a ceiling carved and gilded with pure gold leaf.
There is no liner room anywhere, aud it is used on-
ly for the assemblage and decoration of the Order
pl St. George, the highest Order that the Czar can
beatow, and like the Order of the Garter in Great
Britian, a distinction never enjoyed only by those
who win it in the field or by some servioe to the
state. Another fine hall is that of the ambassa-
dors, where the diplomatic corps assemble on occa-
sions of ceremony, while another is the hall of the
field marshals, so-called, because the walls are
cove ad with the portraits of those who have com-
manded the armies of Russia. In these great
rooms a multitude can assemble, and the balls and
receptions that have taken place there are be-
yond description.

No court in Europe ;3 so lavish of display aB that
of Russia. These great halls have sometimes been
used fur banquets, and in them have dined, seated
at tables at once, 3,000 persons, served on Bolid ail-
~er plate throughout a menu of twelve courses, by
1,800 liveried attendants, and the imperial family
have sat at the end of the room on a platform and
taken their dinner off solid gold.

(Two or three of those halls, like double parlors,
must have been thrown into one to seat that num-
er; the largest one named would not do it. L. W.)

Tne rent of the great palace is divided into long
lines of dining rooms, drawing rooms, art galleries,
reception rooms, etc., the most oi them are of great
beauty and gorgeousness, the amount of gilding to
bo seen passing all comparison. Not only furni-
ture, but walls, ceilings, doors and mouldings a-
round the windows are covered with sheets of gold.
There seema to be no end to the display. Wher-
ever opportunity offered to slap on a lot of gold leaf
there was no failue to doit, and the amount of
bullion hammered into sheets and spread over that
building must have been enormous.

There are several drawing rooms the walls of
which are of single sheets of glass of various colors,
set in gilded frames, and the effectis gorgeous. We
had seen no end of mirrors elsewhere, miles and
miles of them, in the most unexpected and inex-
plicable places, mirrors in closets, atics, cellars,
bathrooms and boadoirs lined aud ceiled aad floored
with them, but these rooms are something new.

Imagine if you can, a large apartment 30x40 feet
in size, with walls and celling of purple glass, set
in heavily carved cornice of gold, the panels broken
now and then by gilded tracery and filigree work,
and from the centre of the ceiling an immense
crystal chandelier of the same oolor hanging. And
there is not only a purple glass room, but yellow,
blue, scarlet, and all other colors of the rainbow
are represented, There are Japanese rooms, Cni-
nese rooms,fitted and fiuisued most sumptuously.
Pompeian rooms, R »man rooms, and rooms setting
forth an example of the luxury, the taste and the
fabrics of ail ages and races, D >xsna of rooms are
hung with Gobelin tapestry, aud hundreds with
ordinary silk aud satin brocade»,

ANOTHER PICTURE.

Th Jo lowiDg is a Russian exde’s story, taken
from M . George Kennan's pap”r on "Russian State
Brison-r 7 for the Century. Tne exile, describing
his departure in company with other prisoners, from
the H»> » of Preliminary Detention for the far off
Fin  »l Siberia, »aid:

About three o’clock in the morning an overseer dn-
locke i and opened the door of mv ceil and «aid to me,
come | followed him to the office of the prison,
who»-« he cumnumhr >f the convey m ide a careful
exami _ination of my peraon, fiot- my featured and
physical characteri-tics as sat forth in a description
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which he held in his hand, compared my face with
that of a photo taken soon after my arrest, and at
laBt, being apparently aatisfied bb to my identity, re-
ceived me formally from the prison authorities. |
was then taken down a flight of stairs to the corps de-
grade, a large room on the ground floor, at the door of
which atood an armed sentry. The spacious but low
and gloomy hall was dimly lighted by a few flaring
lamps and candles, and in the middle ofit, at two
long bare tables, sat teu or fifteen men and women in
coarse gray convict overcoats drinking teat

The heads of the men were half Bhaven, they all wore
chains and leg fetters, and on the back of every pris-
oner, between the shoulders, appeared the two black
diamonds which signify that the criminal so marked
is a hard labor convicti Near the door stood six or
eight gendarmes and officers of the detective police,
who watched the prisoners intently, whispering now
and then among themselves as if communicating to
one another the results of their observations.

The stillness of the room was unbroken save by the
faint hissing of two or three brass samovere on the ta-
bles, and an occasional jingle of chains as one of the
convicts moved his feet. Tnere was no conversation,
and a chance observer would never have imagined
that the gray coated figures silting silently side by
Bide at the tables were near friends, and in some cases
relatives, who had loDg been buried iu the casemates
of the fortress, and who were looking into each oth-
er’s faces for Ihe first time in years.

As | entered the room one of the prisoners, whose
face | did not at first recognise, but who proved to be
an old friend, rushed forward to meet me, and as he
threw his arms around me he whispered in my earc
“Don't reeegnize any one but me, they are watching
us." | understood the warning. The police knew
very little about the history and the revolutionary
records of some of the political convicts wno were
present, and it was importaut that they should not
be able to get a clue to auy ene’s identity or past his-
tory by noting recognitions as prisoner after prison-
er was brought in. Tne incautious manifestation of
emotion by one convict as he met another m.ght re-
sult in the return of both co the casemates of tne for-
tress till their mutual relations could be investigated.
This was the reason for the silence that prevailed
throughout the gloomy hall and for Che seeming indif-
ference with which they regarded one another. They
were apparantly strangers, but in realty they were
bound together by innumerable ties of friendship and
memories of the past; and as they looked into each
other’s faces, and noted the changes that time and
suffering had wrought, they retained their composure
ouly by the most heroic effort. On one side of the ta-
ble sat an old comrade of whom we had heard nothing
in years and whom we all supposed to be dead. On
the other Bide were a yotiug man and his betrothed
who, for five years had not seen each other, and who,
when thus reunited under theeyee of the gendarmes,
did not dare to epeak. Near them Eat a pale, thin o
man aboat twenty-seven years of age, wno held in hor
arms a sickly baby born in a casemate of the tortress,
and who looked anxiously at the door every time it
opened with the hope of seeing her husband brought
in to join the party, Mijstoi us knew that her hus-
band was dead, but uo one dared to tell her that
she watched the door iu vain.

- = —

To one who could look beneath the surface of
this strange and unnatural silence, who could see
the hot tides of hatred, agony, aympathy, and pity
which surged under thoeo gray overcoats, the scene
was n »t only striking -and impressive but terrible and
heart-rending. At five o’clock we wore taken in closed
carriages to the station of the 8t. Petersburg and Mos-
cow railway, were pot into convict care with grated
windows, and began our long and eventful journey
to Siberia.

I could not describe, if I would, the scenes that |
witnes'd in that car, when we were freed from the eB-
pionage of the gendarmes; when we could greet and
embrace one another openly without fear; and could
relat-> to one another the histories of onr livee during
the long years of oar enforced -epirariua, The expe-
riences of all were essentially alike, and the stories
were an endless epopee of suffering. We talked all
day, and sboabl perhaps have talite! all night, had
not the overstrained nerVeBof the weaker members
of the party given away at last under the tension of
excitement and the sudden in rush of a flood of uew
sensations and new emotions,

To a prisoner who had lived for years in the cilehca
and solitude of a bomb-proof casemate, the noise and
rush of the train, the auramiliar sight of the green
world, and the faces and voices of frieQda who seemed
to have been raised suddenly from the dead, were at
first intensely exciting; bat the excitement was soon
followed by complete prostration. Early in the eve-
ning one of my comrades, withoat the least warn-
ing, became hysterical, and in less than ten min-
utes seven men in our car were either delirious
or lying on the floor in a state of unconsciousness.
Some of them raved and cried, eomB went from One
ong faint into another, and some lay motionless and
breathless in a profound swoon until we almost gave
Hum up (or dsad. )

The surgeon who accompanied the convoy was sum-
moned, stimulants . were administered, “water was
dashed into the white ghastly faces, and everything
waa done that could be done to restore the sufferers to
anormal coudition; butall night the car was filled
with moans and hysterical weeping, and the women
of the party—particularly Anna Pavlovna Korba, who
was stronger and mote self-possessed than any of th«
meu—went_from oue fainting or hysterical cFatlent_ to
another, with restoratives, stimulants, and soothing
ministrations. When we arrived in Moscow nearly
half of the party had to be carried ont in _the arms of
the guard, and our journey was temporarily suspend-
ed iu order that they might receive medical treatment.

Mrs. Waisbrooker's Books.

MY CENTURY PLANT—3) called because bo
much in advance of the age that only Thinkers
will appreciate. Price Si.

THE OCCULT FORCES OF SEX—Out of print.

THE FOUNTAIN OF LIFE, or Threefold Power oi
S?x.  Paper, Price 50 cents. The law of sex treat-
ed Ecientiflcaliy and spiritually.

PERFECT MOTHERHOOD, or Mabel Raymond’s
Resolve. Cioth, Price |L.

This book doas not enter the sphere of the phygicia.
but shows how the present structure of eociety utter
fares with the improvement of ths race by failing i
provide good conditions lor motherhood.

A Sex Ravolutio.l. Pan”r. 23 cent?.

Tais beok «loss aat treat of sex aa such, hut revarto:
tue putti >a of :tis itjxn t» <tviw <ntaa chance to try
her hand at rectifyiug the wrong.

The Wherefore Investigating Company. A fine eco-
nomic Story. Paper, 50 cents.

Helen Harlow’s Vow, A Story that intoreeta al!
who road it. Paper, 25 cents.

A Spirit Physician’s A lvice in Family Matters,
this, with Grandmother’s Advice, 25 cents.

Life lasaes, or 8ex Experiencesin the Astral, 10ch

THE CYCLOPEDIA.

WHY NOT SAVE $50 A YEAR

by learnin? how to -tk.- rare of yourself”
You w-ate time. betltb a> <l wealth becamteof
iRuoranoe, you suffer disease tid debiljty; and
then y >u wasi mongy nu misfit cure-all$,balja
chains and ‘h%pnotlc science™ or absent trmiL
meet f'Kirs ml be foolish anr more. Read
up an! be Rood to yourself Grr ovs pilot
BOOK s'ner the safe course ««m’ save cost ol re-
air»  Know it all. AG »IN—You hltnn up to
he wrong girl. or you mate rl<ht and dost pull
well together: then y »u it a divorce, and
that woe» high _ Bitter io > ahead. Stud
soleuoe of ia»ringe and pa-enuge and
heirs yon can _bl? oud of.  Tuts 1
Talk “Telle H'iw To Be ha?py Tho’Married  ft
is the p aiuest. iate-t, best, must complete, and
CHEAFK.gr no k the tparru t »f <0 years t-xpe-
rle ¢c- By th t most .«opula_ author and suo-
cea fui ape ialU Dr. K. B F oce. 1245 pages
AMi ust allo ¢ (W ‘fleo_id plates) 25 reci-
pes. ¢ >h b»ull ~¢irt 150 to you ‘and coats
Onl. 2 Liberal dis- Hints ui agénts.

MURRAY HILL PUB C i, 129 K. 9S St.
Hew Y’or>

Send to thia ufficA for D . Foote’s
agr CYCLOPEDIA,Price

aye
lain Hom*
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UNDER THE SYSTEM.
BY ENOLA. STARE.
Continued from last issue.

“Nj, mrW, Jjhn will gve up noth-
ing ilist he thinks to add to hie impor-
tance; if opportunity offers, he will
nuke capita! out of my friendship with
Lndy Barton."”

Mrs. Middleton sighed and made no
reply to this, but a‘ked:

"Sim | we have the other now?"

"N't new. 1 have b«en ton deeply
ulirred; | ean bearno more at present.”

At dinner John noticed ther q det
nobernese, or rather, that of hi? enter,
hi , mother was usually sedite, and sv«k'd,

“Any bad news that yon are so eeri-
use?" looking first at his 8”ter, thou at
bia mother. T ie Utter re<li -.1:

“Ttiere are soma phases of life which»
when brought to our notice, naturally
make tia ietl serious unless so absorbed
in our own alvaucement that we have
no thought for others.”

““Why mother, to hear you and Helen
talk-one would think ambition a crime.”

““!Ambition, curse of all mankind,
What streaming tears do flow,
What woe? inflict on all mankind.

Oh, day of Waterloo I "

- ipeated Halan.

"Nonsense, that don’t apply at all.
* have no desire to rise through war, but
that there are many laudable tielda for
ambition yon certainly cannot deny.”

“No, John, no danger of your going
10 war, but you would like to bo where

on could vote on war measures and you
would be sure to vote on the popular
Ride."

“Ohildren, please don't; this sparring
does no good. Lady Barton sent u? the
history of one who loved and suffered,
?nd the etory has saddened us both, but

i was not intended for your eye, nor
i3 it in your line of thought.”

“Then why not say so at first, moth-
er? | canstand Helen's eide-cuta, but
- oar implied reproach hurts.”

“I am sorry, my son, to wound you
out | doubt if Helen feels half as deeply
aa | do, your seeming indifference to ev-
erything except wbat you think will
conduce to your own advancement.”

She had never before spoken so plain-
7. The man looked at her a few mo-
menta in silence, then quietly arose and
eft, hia dinner bat half eaten. He had
a heart but hia ambition generally
;ept it out of sight. He loved his moth
-r, and to have it brought home to him
hat he was a source of sorrow io her
ut him to the qu ck.

“Poor boy.” sighed his mother.

When John Middleton came home at
light he looked vary sober and the eve-
ning meal was eaten almost in silence.
He seemed quite serious for several days
nut it wore off by degrees, and he was
again the same John, absorbed in hia
own plana.

The next time Mra. Middleton visited
the Bonners her husband wrote through
Henry’s hand:

“Barab, let John have his experience,
he will gain a growth that he can get
in no other way. He would n »t be ea -
isfied if he did for your sake what he
would not do frGm principle; let him
eearn his lesson.”

From then on Mrs. Middleton ceased
*0 be unhappy over tho course of her
eon. but it I8 time to return to LadyBar-
ton’s letter. The oveniug of the day on
which the history of Lady Barton’s par-
entage was read t..e Middletons had
company from an adjoining town who

¢id not leave till the next day after din-
ner; then, by the time Helen waB ready
to eit down Millie came, and that histo-

CLOTHED WITH THE SUN.

ry was re-read and commented upon, for
underneath Millie’s light bandinage waa
deep thought.

Tho reader will say that, in giving La-
dy Barton’s etory to her friend and with-
holding Misa Vaughn's Helen was not
consistent.  If that same reader will stop
and think it will be seen that there is
quite a difference in the two cases. La-
dy Bartou wa? across the ocean, Mia
Vaulin was here-; then there is quite a
difference between reading a statement
and telling what another has said in
one’s own language.

Thus one thing and another hindered
lilt several days passed before the fur-
ther reading of the letter, but finally it
waa reached.

Ordinarily, cnri-J&ity would have found
time to read the balance of the package
even at the expense of loss of sleep, but,
a-s before e&id, Helen fell when she first
saw it, that her destiny was in some way
connoted with that kltar, and she h.vl
been bj stirred by th« contents of en-
velope N j. one, cii it she shrank from 0-
peuing Nj, twj. Bic tha tinJ hal
come and io must be rend, so alia took
her Beat on a stool at her mother’s feet
and commenced:

Mrs. and Miss Middleton:
Dear Ladies—

| tiupe you were not eo much
shocked by readin ' the facts of m.v par-
entage as | wai wien | first lejrnel tna
truth. 1 knew irom wvast Sir E lward
ha ! told ma, and from wuat you wrote,
that you were thinking along this line,
yet, hadyoa not seat me Miss Vaughn'’s
story | do not think | shjuld have bad
thuejurage to seal you my mother’s
letter, for it actually tnadj me aick. |
am naturally cunscientious; | felt 1 wa:
occupying a false position, and but for
my mother'd gnl nnms, and 1b.1i shu
had taught me never to act hastily, £
think | ehould have given up everything
and left the coautry. | had a Sort uf
wild idea that 1 could take my father's
name, Brandon, and mik-a p ace for
myself in the world.

"One night wnile in this state of mind
I had a wonderful experience. | felt my
mother’s presence eo vividly | knew sh-j
was there though I could net sea her,
and that my fathir was with b-ir. | can
not describe the feeling that ca ne over
me, nor tell the thoughts that came like
a flood-tide iron my uneeeQ visitants.
Suffice it to Bay that from Chea on | be-
came reconciled to wait | hvl learned
of my birth, an | to-da/ | bless my moth-
er that she gave me for a father one who
had a pure anl hsaltny hie iastaad oi
one whos9 Lfe currents were an w-jak-
ened by debauchery that the little broth-
er who preceded me could nut live, for
I saw clearly, though I cannot tell now,
that hia wetknei came from Ljrd Carl-
ton instead of from our mother.

“Bic I d» 1 aj.I>i? my fjilka _-.oj all
atonce. Up to when Sir Edward asked
for my hand | held to the Idea that I
had no right to marrv inthe rank to
which 1 eeemuigly belonged, bo while
declining with thanks the honor intend-
ed, I told him 1 should never marry. He
asked lor my reason for such a decision,
which 1 said I could not tell him as it
involved more than myself. He looked
at me cjiiously as he remarked:

“““You know that your mother and
mine were confidential friendfl.’

““You know™ | exclaimed, startled
out of my self-possession by his manner.

" ‘I know, from what | have learned of
the two men, that I would much rather
marry a daughter of Captain Brandon
than a daughter of Lord Carlton. My
mother baa taught me that good blood
means more thau title,’

“*Your mother is an angel,’ | replied,

““*‘My mother is a woman to be hon-
ored and ahe asks you through me to be
her daughter, will you refuse us both?’

“My own heart plead for him and as
1 had no longer an excuse, for reply |
placed my hand in his. He baa since
told me th.d had | been Lord Carlton’s
child he ehould not have asked me to be
h?s wife. He had known the facts for
ever a year. Soyou see, Dear Ladies,
that I owe my happiness to my mother—
to the (act that she dared to accept some
of life's sweetness under conditions the
world condemns.

“\nd now, as | write this laBt sentence
J again reel my mother’s presence, and
withit comes au almost overwhelming
sense of the wrongs inflicted by Hociery
ujiog individuals, and through them up-
on the race, by its arbitrary standard of
morality—by its setting human enact-
ments above nature’s perfect law; and
yet such enforcement ie necessary to the
present, system of things in all its de-
partments, proof to my mind, that Hu-
manity's higher development cannot be
reached under its rule.

“Aa | fear | have written enough now
to weary you, | will cluse by asking, if
agreeable to yon, that in future corres-
pondence, we further discuss tleLatu-
ral tendency of the syetem under which
we live. Yours truly,"

Mary E. Barton.

P. S. “I forgot to say that Sir Edward
ha? a cousin who expsets to yisit Amer-
eitijconn’yeirall he will be ears
to call on you. He spent one summer
in ths Slates some years ago ani has
always wan el to go a“aiu, butcircurn
stances have prevented till now. He is
a thinker and | hope the acquaintance
will be mutnally agreeable.” M, E. B.

There was but little said at the close
oi this reading, but boih mother and
daughter were thinking fast.

The next day when John came to din’
uer h e first words were:

““Hive you heard the newe?”

““We have heard no news, what is it?"
asked hi9 mother.

‘That Mi-a Vaaghn is dead."

“When did she die? | had not heard
ehe was sick.”

““Hsr death was very sudden, she has
not been Bick. Yesterday, as Mre. Hay-
den says, ehe etarted out to take her
usual afternoon walk, but fell before ehe
reached the gate. A gentleman who waa
passing S3w her aud ran to her assist-
ance, but when he reached her Bhe hail
ceased to breathe. The Dr. eave it waB
heart failure.”

“*She said she should go quick when
she went," remarked Helen.

“What do you know about her?” he
a?ked in a surprised tone.

“I mec her at Mr. Gray’s and | have
been at her home several times eince,"
Bhe replied with a smile, for the expected
some disparaging remark.

“Yes, | remember bearing of the part
?bj took in that aff tir. You must hav
found her interesting to wish to continue
the acquaintance.”

"1 did. I always learn something from

those you call cranks.” ]
He was going to make a sarcastic reply

butcaagut his mother’s eye and stopped.
Presently another thought came to him;
there might be business there; there
could at least ba no harm in patting him-
self in a way to find out, and then, he
kurwthat Helen was liked if Bhe was
radical, so he turned to her and said:

“l presume you woald like to go now.”

“I intend to go, should have gone last
night had I known of it."

“Well, as | have no pressing business
this ai.eraoon | will take you over.”

Helen thanked him without comment.

His mother’s pleased look made him
glad he had offered to go, but when they
reached the place his countenance fell,
for the only man that he looked upon as
a rival was there carrying out the in-
structions that Miss Vaughn had given
long before, and which had been done
so quietly no one supposed he knew the
woman; bat Leslie Graham knew how
to krep his own counsel.

Miss Vaughn had given in writing,
positive directions against any &eremo
nies over her body, and that the public
should not be permitted to look up>n it,
that it should b? kept long enough to be
sure of death, theu put into a plain cof-
fin aud sent to the uearet crematory ac-
compaiied by fi<  friend, Mrs. llaydeD,

and any physician she might select, that
a final examjination c¢ mid be had before
committing it to the flames.

continued in supplement.
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NAME READING.

It is claimed now a days that there is.
character nirauiug in the letters of one’
name. | know sotuething of this “sci-
ence." and if any of my readers desire
to test it and will send me 50 cents I will
do my bestior them. The usual price
ie $1."but l ainno'. a proficient. A man
will please send, hia mother’'s name be-
fore marriage, and a woman will please
gi-re her maiden name and that oi her
mother. Full names required. L. W.

So far all of my cuatomera in
the above Luu who have responded, say
they are pleased. 'Lbe two have not
been beard from yet.

Those ordering Dr. Foote’s
CYCLOPEDINV

from this_Office wilt be given a copy of
LIFE T88VRS.
prick 10 cents.

| Agerits Wapted- |
J SEND 10 CENTS AND GET ?
“The Temperance Folly, or

« Who's the Worst?”
with terms to agents.

p-is 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 ns a hopeless
class of sinners for whom it is not nec-
essary to take (bought, so that the traf-
fic is destroyed. ! have never yet heard
a Temperance Worker express any
anxiety as to the fate of those whose
business they would thus destroy.

Those who condemn the traffic and
yet sustaiu land monopoly, interest,
rent and profits, are not only driving
sien into the business, but helping to
prepare the victims, and thus ure as
bad or worse than those they condemn.

We want to show the saloon-men
that we regard them as brothers tangled
in the meshes of a false civilization,
they in one way and we in another, and
to set them to thinking on a line that
will enable them to help themselves
and us out of these tangles. Who will
help us by taking hold and eelling the
~nniph'et?  Addreas this office.



