Rxprietce Bver Seen i

e World,

THE GREAT ]?SYCHOLOGIOAL ORIME has Heen Wldely DlSGllSS@d Croatmg a Vontnble Storm Center in this Country and Europe. We Tssue this week Twelve Pages
the Largest Spiritualist Paper Ever Published on this Planet, contammg much informgtion in 1'egard to-this Storm Center Book, pro and con. The result has been bene-
ficial ‘to our Cause. Spmt Intercourse hos boen Illnmlna,ted and Adva,ncod and 1ts 'Eluth delooted ’lhe Remmka,ble Occult ixperience alluded to will appear later on,
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THE GREAT “WSTERY OF SPIRIT FORMS

NUMBER THREB.

‘Somse of the nerve conditiona by
which meotume may ece spirits were
explained In the frst two articles.

The sensation of sight I8 the only
form of sensational kuowledge which
weo can have of sight.

Through this sensation the medium
{8 therefore capable of scelng spirits.

-Deprive the medium of this sensation
‘and the medium’s capacity for seeing

ppirite would be destroyed.

The o0ld paycnology 18 based upon A

too naerow basis réspecting sensation.
it sgsumed that the medijum’s Bight
could only be awakened by the relina
belng acted upon from without, 1. e,
through the action of oulside Nght.
And, that only in this way—from nerve
aclion from the outside—could the me-
dium #ee 8 apirlt.
“'The motsphor, comparigon, or sinaile
of the telephone-central-key-hoard, as
repregenting the relation which opo's
own spirit—as [nterpreler-—lhears 10
the nerve-slgnalsighs of one's own
brain, muet be peraistently borne in
mind.

A sensation of sight of o epirit is

therefore an electric-picture transmit-

ted to the retina; because a signal-sign

has been sent (through the medium’'s

optic nerve) demanding that a mental-
pleture of something (In a fitash " of
light) 18 required oulside to he Reen.

"The person. who creastes this mental
picture is one’s own spirit,

.The person seeén jn the room, by
means of the meptal-pleture (cfeated In
the nerve-gignal-sign). i8 the

ANAWeEr
spirit

by the medium’s own mpirit.

The/mental-picture in the medivm's

g subjeclive.
o spirlt secen outside by tho me-
ia objectivo,

brai
T

Unless the medinm bears these' dis.
tinclions in mind, there is apt to be
illuslon, or
foith in nallucination, rather than fact.

ntore or less of deluslon.

" Sclence implles teachableness,

A medium (destitute of the scientific

5pirit) 18 only a wonderdoving fanatic,

and a harm ¢ {he cause of Spirltual-

ism.

. It 18 just as holy and lofty and pn‘re,
or
e to study the lawe of the wonderful
nerveus telephone-central-key-bonrd, of

and exalted a Spirituslistic worl,

g great Intelligent medinm's brain, a.nd
. pensonn] spivit, as it 18 for me o §it in

religloys’awe, listening to the independ-
- -Eht. vocabulary of an assumedly well
meaning Apache spirit; but, who on

earth preferred scalps to hool.s

In the o}d Bible way of puttjng it, the
medlum's body—and his nervous aye-
tem as a part of that medium's body—
18 the temple of the Holy Spirit; and ft
{8 my spirtlual end moral, as well as
sefentific duty to treat ‘that medfum’s

body, with religious and phlloonphtca.l
respect,

-And, if his body is worthy of such
protound dignity and study, how much
more I8 his or her own great Bpirlt?
Henca, I repeat, the fascination which
the loftier, scientlfic study of the psy-

chology of Spirituslism has for. me;

when compared with the study of the

lower planes of phenomene.

But, let us return to our metaphor of
ihe central-telephone-key-board, as ox-

preseing the relgtion which the person-

et apirit of the medium—as interpreter
of the nervesjgnal-signa of sensation
and creator of electric-plciures—hears
to hig own brain with its 600,000,000

separate cells, or keys.

¥For, e]octrlc-p!ctnres of actual splrits
in a room, are never created by the me-

dium's own spirlt unless a certain num-

ber of these $00,000,000 nerye-slgnal-
lgns or cells are first touched by forces
which exist elther within or without

hjr own skull.

When & spirit is actually seen by
three or four persons {n a room, there
~¢an be no chance for deln.sion, illusion

or hallucination.

That I8, of course, provlding that it 18

8 spirit; and not an imposture.

* Every brain Xey-board recelves—
from outslde—the same. Dervesignal
and here we have the bralos of
four persons, all testifying to the same
common fact, viz, the existence of the
spirit. Thé light in the room scted in
a uniform way on the optic nerves of

slgns;

all four of the witnesases and awakened

the same neérvesignal-signs as to the
presence of the spirit in all four of tke

persons pregent,

Therefore, it was a genuin
{ion; seientific In every pariicilar, tes
tifying to an incountrovertibleé fact.

The liabillty to decepiion ia increased

in tho ratio that the experience ie pure-
1y pergonal; and is not Xnown to two or

three others.

This does not mean that our own per-

gonal expertences-—with no ,0ne <¢lse

présent—are not 28 good as it fifty oth-

er persons saw the splrit, or felt it.

‘But 1t does mean this, viz, that four

persong are lesg llltely to be mistaken

" than ene. i3
Mietakes in pergonal Spirituatistic
experiences (that is, In those experi-
- ences which no one e¢lse ghares with
- us), are.due to the following cause, viz.,

" _ihat the 600,000,000 nerve-signal-signg,
ot brain cells, cen be operated upon by
forces crealing changes within the|-

body.
With ordinary experiences, as where

goveral ses the same spirit at once, the

signalsigns are created by the force)
" outside of us, i. e., the raya of outside
creating

" tight. That is, by Iorces
T changea outslds of the body; and act

on the nervous pystem Irom the

ou fde.
. "+ But the nervous eystem can be aotod
Dn from the fnside.
- Aceldental nerve-sk

glven from within. & suppose quite

& ntmber of these accldental nerve-

glgnalelgng of sensation to occur from

blood. What then?
%Voll our own ppitit, ever true and

ful in answoring Qvary-nerve
':tng(}mmittgn with & sendatlon twhether
there in maythlug ouistde 6f our hodies
“to correspond with the gensations or
tiot) nevertheless keeps on giving us'e

. peyies of -the plotures or gengations of
e tlﬂngs—whioh wo think oxist outside of
ue~but whioh gimply oxist within tho

i ',hoﬂmn of our oWl knowledga

oonaa-

al-gigng may he

: n the body. O¥ing to some In-
;:llrtslruor fover, or altered condition of

The roa.lly goientific Bplrltua.llst ney-
or mistakies therefors, the existence of
& real spirit for an hallucination, or, &
reries of halluclnations.

When we stop to consider that eyery
nerve-cell when i ls excited, awakens
the signal-elgn of its own special Aand
appropriate senaation; end, that there
are 600,000,000 of these signaleigns of
sensatton; g It any wonder that the
unintelligent sometimes mistake ~the
accldental awsakening of an hallucina-
tion, for the presence of a spirit guide?
suppose, for instance, thet a foreign
sulistance {n the brain of a medinm
{who has pever had time to siudy the
nerve-pigpal-gigne of his own brain)
should gocidentally come into constant,
{rritating contact with his auditory
nerve; keeping It vibrating lle a door-
bell that will not stop ringing. 'The
conssegquencs would be that he would be
hearing volces &l the time,

it a similar foreign substance in his
brain fyritates bis optic nerve, be would
see flashes of light;. and, It the medi-
um knew nothing of the functions of
the nerve-signal-signe of hig own nerv-
ous system, ho would be likely {0 atirih-
ute the volces and the lights to the op-
erations of his spirit guides,

So with sensations of touch ln veri
ous paris of the body.

Thus, every conscientious Spiritual-
st owes {t to himself, his friendn, and
humanity, that hie be capable of exactly
defining the difference Lotween the ev-
idences of actual spirit presence, and
hallucination.

It certainly does no harm, if it does
no good.

Our memories are filled with real, or.
ganlzed Métures, of hundreds and thou-
sands of forms; the most of which we
have no recollection’ of ever having
seen,

When, owing to some sudasn nervous
change within us, we suddenly have n
perception of one of these human forms
(which we do not recollect ever having
seen before) it is not (mppasible but
that we are suffering from baluclna-
tions.

The way to sétlle the question 18 (o
ascerlain if someone else nlao sees the
form. -

But, concerning the foregoing, my
brother Spirituallst may a8k me jusily,
what proof he may bhave, that 1 am
writing of these things- from personal
experfences ;

Owling to the violent scorn and prob-
ably cruél contempt, which some of my
8piritualist brethren may fee) towards
the work-of such men ag I'rederic W.
H. Meyers, and students of hig achool, it
is pot impossible that my proot--«-as
connected with this Myers_school of
Spiritualisi—may not be considered -ot
much value; parlicularly when I say
thet I never gave a public or private se
ance in my hire.

Concerning my general lntellectnal
honesty, however, my. friends Lombro-
80, Professor Williamn James ané Pro-
fessors Small and Trlggs of the Univer-
-8ity of Chicago, have borne abundant
WICNess, :

Not desjrous of heing at all Intrusive,
immodest, or unwisely aggressive, in
my own oplnions of my Spiritualtstic
experiences, - I adopted the nom-de-
plume of “Le Baron.”

‘The New York Herald gave a. halt-
page to the matter. Among other
thinge the reviéwer said: "“The strange
experiences of Mr. Leo Baron submit
ted to the Soclely for Psychicat Re-
search by Professor James, of Harvard
College, afford one of the most inter-
esting and truly marvelous casés of su-
pernatural endowmenis which have
ever been investigated by that.learned
soclety. The remarkable pergonal pow-
ers possessed by Mr. Le Baron, as the
gentleman 1is called by Profeasor. James,
might easily be regarded as a miracle.”

The fact that I never should have
made these facts public (facts referred
to in the New York Herald) save
through the urgent sollcitation of my
friend Prof. William James, {s suffi
clent proof—in additlon to the fact that
I never gave (in my life) ejther a pri-
vate or public seance—that I am
nelther actuated by the love of fame or
gedn, in any matter of Spiritualism.

With exception of The Progresaive
Thinker -coming to my deak (the sub-
seription price of which 18 one doilar)
I am writlng this series of articles
wholly for the benefit “of humanlity,
without any hope for return.

This may or may ‘not e suficient
proof of my entirely nn.selﬂah a.nd dls-
interested attitude, -

‘But, in any event; it proves that I am
entitlod {foa respecttul hearing.

By turning to page 307 of the second
volume of Frederic W. H. Myerd' woik,
“Human' Personality,” the reader may
glean an additiond]l paragraph concern-

the New York Herald, and the lan-
guage uced on the planet‘Mars ’

The greatest hope I have {n the nlt)-
mate triumph of truth, concerning all
such matters, 18 couched in the two
words—selentific evolution.

‘A Spiritualist whe ia & sclentific evo-
Jutionist, manfully admits that he does
not' know everything.

dl}l{e could not progress or evolve 1€ ho

He would be ready to intellectually
rot_with the a priori dogmatiats if he
knew ft all,

One great trouble In our attempts to
solve the Great Mystery of Spirit
Forms has been our haste at jumping at
conclusions.

Our hellef that it-is a simple prodb-
lem and very easy of sotution,

In my humble judgment, it ig the
most oomplex and profound problem of
the ag

It impllon, for 1natnnce. some sort of
intelligent comprehension of the rela-
tion of the medium’s ppirit guide to the
00,000,000 cells of the  moéplum's own
brain: ' for, every cell in the gix hun.
dred millione 1y thic nervesighal-algn of
some sensation, distinet from others,

be selentific’and exact. -

It 18 not only eriol, but Bllly to hef
taugllt thinge which we not only hava
to unlearn, but have to also waste. time
to both learn ond wnlearn. -

Thig thing of Intelicctual ratrogres-

gton s the greatost” stumbling-block. in

in the “Le Baron” matter reférred to in
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mong the Hills. -

El Charming 'ﬂ’larrattve.

Most Beautifully Suggestive is: “ The nght Among
the Hills,” by Mrs. L. L. Lewis, of Béthel, Vi. It

is a narrative founded
Spiritualist should read

(Continued from No. 737.)

The next morning as Mrs. Grey and
Martha stood at the front gate walting
for Mr, Weston to come with the horse
and buggy, Mrs. Weston came hurrying
along, wiping her wet hands upon her
“There’s - ona thing
arthy, I wanter say to ye. " Ver

apron, and said:

more,

on facts aloﬁe, and every
it. |

-l" *

Ter s

. and rwiatful toxk
sording to the mood-of thelr posseagor.

The iwo- Women Iboked at ‘emch other
affoctionatsly, and “Mrs, Grey sald;

“You promised me, fidle, thet youwowd
tell my niece how yon got converied to
Spiritualism, and Isfool anxious 0. have
her hear.” .

Aunt’ Laury has owned up to mo that| Mra, Austin omﬁ and took a chalr

thera's lots of Splritualists up where
Now 1 want ye to remember,
Marthy, that their worke are all of the
[ It a)) comes of MMevin’ In the
Immortality of the soul, and that's the

yer goin’.
devil.

devil’s lie. . I want ye to remembe

now, and hang on to the falth ye've

been brought up in”
Martha locked atralght tnto he

mother's anxlous face and szid quielly:
“You were brought up to believe that
the soul 18 fmmortal, and at death goea
siraight to elthér heaven or hell, were

you not?”

“Certalnly, but when [ got old vnough
said Mrs.
Weston, with an alr of pride and put-
ting a strong emphasis on the word rea-

to reason I knew better,”

Bon.

“It you deparied from the fafth you
were brought up in when you got old
enough to reason, why may | not do the

same thing?” demn.n(_lod Martha.

“Because,” said her mother, aternly,

“you have been, taught the truth.”

“Wouldn't your mother have sald tho

same thing?”’

Mrs. Weston flushed and looked con-

between Aunt ‘gnd niecs.

*“You are right, JLaure” ehe sald;
“there is ho 1fike biit now and | have
observed that lhoever lets an opportu.
nity slip by ur mproved ip lkely 1o re-
r | pent later on. That'you may the betier
undersgtand | wjil gp-back to my child-
hood. When my slgtor Lucy was two
T | yeara old and I'wag seven, ’v‘r mother

died, and o year from ther ¢ father
married again. T think my tathor loved
his children with: }dtrong deep love,

out he waa a fiavg, quiet man, and it
was not (i) 1 wag, woman that 1 knew
of his affection fo e, 48 to my step-
mother [ do not %mw to thig day
whether-gho 10178 B8 or.not, but she
had stern ldena Iing her duty to
ue, which sha fulfitled to the best of hor
ability. I had a poptic and aftectionate
nature, and an Ihh n tezdency to whet
is now labcled :‘miyaticism.”

“Molher wa ono of the most-prag.
tical of practical women, and wop to me
If 1 ever breathed . word to her of
poelry or myetieidm. BSeveral' times
durtng oy ¢hildogd, strange tbings

fuged, and Martha continued: - *Yop | W6¥S accounted for’ them promptly, if
have always done just -what ybu she had to accubsg Lucy or.me ipid most
thought 'was. - right, - haven't youm,

mother?”

“L—Y'ye tried to " tnltored Mrs - Wes-

ton.. :
“Well, I'm’ golng o do just whnt

think is right, so don‘t worry a'hont me,

mother S
Just then Mr

tlon mlles away, g

It was evening. and in a cozy sitting
neal
muslin curiaing, pictures ang various'
feminine knick-knacks Jént.an air of
comfort, three women were resting
At a table
strewn with papers and magazines,
Martha Weston was folding the letter
she had Just finished. The lamplight
turned her wavy hair to shining gold,
and lighted her pure earnest face and
In an easy chair a
few feet from Martha sat Laura Grey,
who held tn ber hands an. open book.
But she was not looking at {t, for her
ayes were fastened upon s slender fig-
ure eittlng at a desk at the other side of

room whore easy chafrs, rugs,

after thelr day’s woHrk.

dark, wistfu! eyes.

the room.

“Blsle, dear,” sald Mrs. Grey. sofLlYy.
The figure &t the desk turned and faced
the spesker, She was a woman a little
past middle age, with & slight, girlish
sensitive face,
Her features were irregular end she
could not have been called beautiful;
but she had a sweet, womanly face, full
of strength and tenderness. Her face
showed unmistakable traces of care
and suffering, but it showed aiso the
calmuess of 3 soul that has risen above
the storms of life and found peace and
Her eyea were large and, dark,
changing from sad to gay, from tender

figure and a refined,

reat.

We-atona volce was
beard calling, “All aboard!” and a few
minutes later Martha and lier aunt
were being whirled along through cool
green forests and flower-decked, sunht
fields; towarde the littie rallroa.d Bt

unjust mantis. Boo times 1 heard
volcgs, ,troun 'Eg% ‘‘Bpeak words
of ‘wardlpg, or of,_ 8l tq me, Lut l
daied tell ng ode; ﬁud geveral times
bath Lyey and«d sl apirit forms ap:
fne:;twd dishppedeito our great amaze:

“Onca, Lt told ‘what she had" uoon
end perolslﬁd hat gkie told the truth
and recejypd-g sovowWhipplng in con-
sequence, whith had the"effect of clos
ing her mﬂnth, it it dldo’t her.qyes, We
were kdpt in: almost nun-like sechigion
untll I was t\ven
mother 8aid I’ mugt\go and eafn my Hy-
|1ng. Father objgcted very strofigly,

but his wife oﬁrrlod the day,as she ail-
ways‘did, for Hé vas o man who loved
poace and qulet, *

- “Wholly [ghetant of the world and

{

and an approving logk, it waa no won-
der that I made a misieke wiren I mar.
rled.” I was nd€logg. in finding out my
mistatte. My marrled life was crowded
with disaﬁpoin@enm misary and pri-
vatians. whorn I commiftted my
pure young lil’e ‘B no bound to de-
stroy ail my h ideals—all my
most fondly ch
drag down a.nddoﬂlo my higheat, no
hlest inetinets. Howaever, hs did not,
could not do it. ~ * .

“I bad not heen long In my new home
before T disgovered -that there was
something aboit thp: house . which |
couid not <¢xplain. "It wes an old ram-
bifng farm house, far away among the
Wils. Look whereI. would, bills rose
towering beyond dther hills, aed De-
yond these nofliing  was vistble but the
Blue of the sky, The nearer hills were
covered with a growth of sugar maples,
paper birch and dark gpruces, and they
were.very beautiful. There was not a
house. in ‘sjght; ‘and I was very ionely.
It was n Jarge flarim, and there was
much .heavy work- 1. was compelled to
do, and n:y s_tréngtn Boon bega.n to fall

nnd senrch!ng ac-.

happened in ot¥’ hé,me but mother. al-

-years old, and then-

its ways, and lqnging for a kind word .

d hopes and 0!

me, 1waa very uphappy, and not with-
out sufiicient cause.

"I doubt i€ any persop who is really
umhappy cen’ keep in good health for
any:length. of time. " Happlness i ke
sunlight; “with it we grow strong and
beant{iyl: without it wegrow weakand
sickly, AWp 1 before remarked, I had
not Leen’ in: $he house long before 1
knew there“was somethlag about It
quite out of the ordinary. Doora would
open énd shut without any visible
means at ail hours of night and day.
The doora closed with the old-fash-
ioned laich aud calch, and it glves &
person upaccustomed to such phenom-
ena a quecr fecling to see o latch lifted
without vistble hands, but I have seen
it done muny times. At first { was
nervous abont belng left alone, but [
goon became convinced thet no harm
wag Intended me. Afler a few months
wy cousin Kate came to llve with me,
and to assist about the work., After
her arrival things got more lively, In
an emply chamber over the jiving-room
we often heard what sounded like two
men struggling with each other, fol
lowed by a heavy thud a8 of a body
thrown upon the floor, and then would
come & sound ps of some ohe lelng
dragged acrosd the floor. The most
careful investigation falled to afford
any explanation.

“Kale complalned of footsteps fol-
lowing her about, and of artictes belng
snatched out of her hands. She was a
young glyl, with a bappy, lively nature
and being strong and healthy, sho soon
ceaped to boe disturbed by the atrange
occurrences. One night 1 sent her 1o
the front reom for something, and slio
returned In greai haste, pale and trem-
bling. She sald that upon entering the
room she had glanced-into a large mir-
ror, hanglug apon the opposile watl,
and had seon the face of an old woman
with white halr and closed eyes, bul it
was thé fuce of o dead women, -Kate
spon recovored from her fright, but it
was montha before she would eunter the
reom alone after dark.

“One day after an unusual number of
disturbances, I questiened my husband
about the matter, and learned that he
had lived in the huse from hir boy-

hood, and that.'thinge had always. been]

‘hayipentig, s he expreased it. He said
that his mother had always called the
hévae ‘hﬁli;inleﬂ l:lut ltilj‘ag i‘s 1a;h.lst. Hk& 8
an,’ he £ " supserior
itj'Frl t“?ostnﬁtﬂg: t t?oubtegne ' but I no-
tickd there were some rooms that he
would never enter alone after dark.

- “One night 1 yielded o Kates en-
treaty to share her bed for the night.
Rarly in_the morning 1 was awakened
by the sound of voices. Although the
volces were plainly audible, 1 could not
distinguish thé worde, and had the Im-

-pression that the conversation was be- |-

Ang carrled or in & forelgn language,
‘snd I'was greatly puzzled. After listen-
‘ing for several minutés I whispered
softly, ‘Kate, are you awake?’

“*Then you do hoar it? she askod ex:
citodly.

“‘{ hear talking, T.answered, 'but }
can’t understand a worﬂ What doos it
mean?

“*Oh, T am =0 glad that you hear "’
Was the answer. ‘I have heard jt every
morning for a-long time, and I was be-
ginning to think that ejther my brain
or my. ears were golng wrong.’

““!'Can you understa.nd what ls aa[d"’
T asked,

“‘Novar a word.
French.’

“I got up and !ooked ont of the win
dow which commanded an unobstructed
view of the whole of that side of the
houee. The convergation - which - ‘'was
belng held, seemlingly very - near the
window, st)) continuved, but no one was
visible, The glistening dew lay undie-
turbed upon the grass about the house,
and save that mysterlous conversation,
and the singiug of birds, all was silent,

“For days afterward Kate and I dis-
cussed this matier. We Xknew very
lttle about Spirituallsm, and strange

g thinklit 15

as it may seem we. mado no connectlon e

between It and the phenomens tran.-
spiriug sround ue. 1 had lost ail faith
tatk, she would tell about & beautitul
lady and in her baby way talk to her
and earry ber playthings. Kate had
for a good whijle matntained that there
wera two classes of (he unseen beings,
one evil and the other good, but I
would not accept her idea, because iU
did not ngree with the theory I had
formed, but what Kate had falled to do,
baby Aznres succeeded in, and 1t was a
great comfort 1o me to think that be-
ings kind and belpful were walching
over my child. Agnes talked to the
lady a great deal and often luslated
that 1 should tafk to her, und ' once
when | was weeping she insisted that
‘the yady kled, {o0o’; and with the
knowledge of her love which I now pos-
pesg, I can ecasty believe that ehe did.

“Hut there came a day when [ laid
my baby away in the desolate snow-
drifted graveyard—Ilaid her awsy with-
out one hope of ever seelng her again.
I went from that loncly llttle grave
back 0 my desolate home and folded
my empty arms across my aching
heart and longed to feel the cold hand
of death upon my own, 1 fell that I
could no lopger Lear what I head been
bearlng. 1 sbrank within myself and
eried out fn angulsh against my dally
life, My {riends, ihere are Bsome
things that ate harder to bear than
deal. To this day 1 cannot hear the
winter winds go walling about the
house without thinking of thot lonely
farm-house upon that wind-gwept hill,
that liltle grave under the drifting
soow, and those dark eyes when I
thought that 1 was ullerly foreaken.

“One night a few weeks after my
baby's death, as ] Jay upon my bed un-
conscious of everything but my own
misery. | was gtlartled by a clear, ring-
ing volee dropplug, apparently [from
the ceiling. Never shall I forget the
solemn majesty of that volee, Slrength,
purity, wisdom and love were all sug-
gested by it. Only one senlence was
spoken and | recognlzed il as prophetic
—1 understood the words but not their
meaning. Looklng back I can now eee
the wisdom displayed for Dot under-
standing .the meaning of the words. !
pongared:over-them and thus my mind
was kept from brooding  over my
troubles,

“About thig time I recelved & Iong
letigr from my slster Luey, telling ma
of her esperience. Shadowy forms h.
stgod begide - her and talked to her in
audihle volces, and one of these visiiors
had written upon the wall in lelters of
light. ‘I am flrmly convinced,’ she
wrote, ‘that the dead are not dead, but
alive, and [ know they can and do come
back and speak to certain ones when
conditione are right for them.’

"“With the sound of that majestic
xolce still ringlng in my ears,’ drank in
Lucy's experience ‘eagerly, for [ knew
very . well that sho would telt me aoth-
ing but the truth.

-(To be continued,)
in the Bible and the religlon I had beeu
brought up 1n. 1 tried to believe that
deéath was the end of human existence,
but there was always an lnner con-
sclousness which gave that belle! the
ile. I was now forced to acknowledge
the existence of unseen beinge of whom

1.had no previous knowledge, but that.

they had once been’ human .belngs I
would not a)low.

“Ahout this time the crownlng joy of
womanhood was accorded me; I be-
camé a -mother. The poft pink cheek
that nestled against my own proved a
aglace for my sorrows, those dimpled
Nitle fingers clinging about my own
thritlled me with strength. and hope.
My preclous baby, my beauliful dark-
eyed Agnes—I wonder sometimes if, in
that bright world where she i3 being
reared and educated, she knows how
much her mother Joved her,”

Mrs. Austin. faltered for a moment
and Mrs. Grey took her friend’s hand in
& sympathetic grasp, In a moment 8he
went bravely on: -

-“As my- baby grew older a.nd hegan to

. : Wmmmm

the. path of Spiritualistic—sclentific— '
evolution, because it is always (rying o
chain us in dungeons of slimy and ef-

fete and ignerant explanation, and ol<.
dogmatic Interpretation,

No laws, either of the apirit world or

thig, can be discovered without hard

progress possible to be made In the sci-

entific evolution of Bpiritualism is.in

the discovery of its unvarying laws::

norance,

- Anyway, two spirlts are a.lwa.ya be-
fore me for study whenever I visit n.

‘brother or sister medium,

the medium which I am visiting. . ¢

The second spirit s tho mediums

own spirit.

And,-T truat, that X ma,y ot be «on- |2

brain of Jupiter? v,
The modlnm

PERFECT MEDIUMSHIP.
,lt May Bo_Com:tmtwe, Not Destmctwe.

patient, humble atudy. And the only)

; e

0 The urcnin geta%o.pplneas from tho thought that he will.
.| one day proudly pace ‘the classic untversity halls,
Of these laws we are at present in 1g- | while.he' atﬁﬁ fgrictly to the.business in hand, knowlng
thnt present appllutio:nf io present things i9 the only}
gort 10 the covated gral. How-does this compare wit the
. | Spiritualist medinm that aprings Mlnerva lilxe trom the
The first spirit is the spirit gulde of T ! '

Ila dint, nelther does he spin .

For hjm ther_& arono long years ot ls.borlona study.

g all “the’ time. Tha ‘dplrita educate

The tenching on thle auhjeot ahonld_

gidered as belng worthy of being imme-
diately lynched, or burnt with coal ol |’
at the stake of Modern Spiritualisin, if I
heretically effirm as my honest convic-|
tlon the fact that 1 constder the medi-
um’s own spirit as worthy of 88 much
‘study, esteém and reverence, aa thnt ot
tho medtnm '8 8pirit gulde, -
H . ALVARONA.

i Thn.t i3 the most perfect government
under which a wrong to the humblest]
is an affront to all.—Beneca, -

' _Public scatlment powerfully restralds
Tien from dolng wrong; but when they
have done wrong, sets itsell as power-
fully agalnst them.—~Beecher,

Do what gogd thou canst unknown;
and be not vain of what ought rathor to
be felt then seen—Willlam Peonn, .

Wo want fewer things to Uve in pov-
orty with satlafaction than to live mag-
nificently with richies.—8t. Bvremond. -

Pleasuro, spys the muititude, is tho
ropo of life, But, remember, near by-ig
the thora -of ovil.
rono. avoid the thorm.

. Our grand business ia not to geo’ what
Tios dinaly at o. distnnookgbnt. to do what |
llog- cleasly .at hand. . P

The- coward Bncals tq Honth'
bmvo Jivo-on —-Anon. :

lhﬁ

him while he atoené The Great‘ Psyohologlonl Orlmo to'the

.for the tnvored modlmn 1n mortat
otcupatlong; Boneratly ‘there I8 very little portectlon. :
great omtorlnmro:lho dnly exception®, and theso took .eons
.. The savage Bas perfected eyeaight,
but 1oges it fn‘w ) Imtlon‘. Forward steps nevértheléss do-
velop; ‘susgestions.i Froni these theorles are grotnd out.
- At last truthls ascertatned, -
mothlng advanced to,groatest uaetulness,

for. aocommia}_:

Bxperiment ¢ x_t* Ilows.
Rerfection. 1574

:fullness, aoourly, ‘Bbsoluteness, olegance, ﬂnlah ‘and due
exercige vold of fatigue and reaction,

‘Wherp I8 tho standard medlnmship portcoﬂon? N
There s ono tnetance rooently domonstrn.ted that comes
near-to:it. It Wns n_a. lmly apiritunllat loctnror n.nd pla.t-

romn!ned no one ot tho audiencee, - Tho odnon.tlou

1f you wil cull tho io the: lnrgo nepommy of poopln was hom u.s weu *At the

-the hour,

In every way.

" Meag-

‘!B-Eﬂ

He

The

B

once,

Arat’ sclonce.

dlal)n, Wis,

lnjurlons, prom!scuous ta.mpering
‘an accomplished conversationalist; - Her health has been im-
‘| proved.. Her: self control,. Indlvidnallty. general culfure,
wisdom and w1ll have all been strengtnened and benented

In her own right she is

Al along it has been. tho tondency of medlumsh!p o ad
vanco from thé uncnnaolous fo.the consclous trance. That
‘the advanoe witl continue fs far from belng imposalnto . To
oondemn the eo.rly phdses of mediumship wonld be as wiol(ocl
‘and wn.nton a5 to deery Robert Fulton for not making the
first llttle steam vessel he launched upon the Hudaon the
elognnt palece ghe fg today. What the whole mortal fam.
}Hly may becoms In the distant future, 1a yet only s apecula-

tive theory All may yet become so highly unfoided that
eact caD &8¢ and talk with spirits
dience of ten thousand peaple desired to be entertained and
{ustructed by-some.one very great and wise spirit, a medtum
‘would be demanded for the purpose,
. That medfumship, per se, is constructive and not destrnct-
ive, Almighty Nature herself will declare. That there are
perverted.instances was inevitable,
mortais are reéponsible for it, is sadly true.  Nefther they
ror we ore blamable, All allke were ignorant. Happlily
the right knowledge fe Incrensing. Should the perfecting of |
-1 mediumphip beleft wholly to the epiriis it would be greatly

unfortunate, The Bpirits need our thought and insight
nlrong with their own,

It io tnahlonable to Jaugh ot and ridicuie Chrlsttan el
“Thera ls plenty of good rea.son for lt.
‘the faleé premlao that “all’{s mind~-there {8 no matter; all |.
la health; thore {5 o dleenao." Interblendod with the ab--
sun]tty it hns olovntetl mlm] lnto such a curntlvo agont a8 to
[ make the old gghool doctors stagger with amazement, ' 'Tho |
Paycholnglcnl Crime has l.mllt]od on rthe odnnlly nlnmrd
premise thal motliumnhip is'a destructive principle In nat.
Intorblondoﬁ with this {t hag made suUZEes-
-tIonn that will arouss o ‘now and henlthiul impotun to the
| best: growtu of modlumsnlp. vClirlstian Sclonce” and “The
G t Psychologleal Crlnm" "u‘a fit pompanton pleces.

Even so; If then, an au-

That apirits as well as

It 15°built on

B, W. PALDWIN;

- =.|
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V. W. ABER.

Account of Materlallxatlona at His

Home,
'._"'hr'

To the Edlto_r:— your lssuea of Dee,
26, I have jyst read an experience of H,
B, -with. Farmer-Ritey, at Riley's own
houso. -1 wigh I knew the H. B's. othen
name, for those are my own initials)l
but tho readérs of The Progreselva
Thinker need pot be contused, for they,
wiil readily distingulsh the difterence
belween my uncultured pen and his
able uarticle glving his experience at and
with Faermer Riley.

My experience was at Kansss City,
with W, W. Aber at his own house, B
called on Mrs. Connoley, a very #ine me-
dium I had met in Kansas City a yean
ago last October, and Jearned from her,
"that Mr. Aber resided only a few blocks
from there, o I telephoned him and
asked when he would have a materialize
Ing circlo, and bls reply was, “To«
night.” Being an old atquaintance, [
was anxioua {0 ses him and his work,
80 engaged four seats, and etght o'clock
{hat evening found us all there, Mr. and
Mrs. Connoley and Mrs. Cennoloy's
mother, zll ardent 8piritualisis, ang!
nieithu- of them hoad seen a materializa,
tion

Mr. Aber has an upper room Atled up
for the purpose, o room wilh two out-
glde windows and one door which wg
came in it. -HIs eabinel coneisted of &
biack cambric curtatn acrose one €or+,
ner of the room, the curtadp helng about,
eight feet long and reached trom theq
ceiling to the floor, and there was an-
other eurlain fastencd lo the wall to;
make everylhing dark within, Whon.1
everything was ready he asked ug to ex,
amine the cabluet, and we did g0 l.\:noﬁh
oughly and found thoro was nothing in
there bhut a chair. We examined him'
ant found he had nothing white about:
him. Then he 1ook his seal and asked
Mrs Connoley to come in and sew his.
pral legs to the carpel, and sew hisg
cont sleeves to Lhe knees of his pants,
wnA his coat collar togelher at Lhe neck,'
a1 ten he called on me (o M his
hiude wilth catmea), and | did so; then,
there was a light in the opposite corner)
of ihe room with a thin red {issue pas:
pet around it and then the electric light,
was turned out anl we could disunguish |
everybody in the room who aat in a cire
cle facing Lhe cabjmet about ten feel;
from same. Then ike music hox was
siarted. and in about Give minutes &
white form ceme oui through the cur.:
tain and the one on the extreme right of
the circle was called for, and hewent up
and recognized hle wife who had been
dead. many years. He introduced her.
to the circle, and tnen- & litle boy, hig,
s0R, came out, who was about ihreo feet
tal); then the wife went back Inio tha
cablnet and Lthe boy went down into the
floor, Then two other men, members
of the elrcle, went through the same
routine, their spirit friends were plainly,
soeen by all of us,

Then Mrs, Connoley's molhér wad
called up and a very affecling scene ocs,
corred, 'When her mother died she lefy
an infant girl whom she had ralsed asg
lier own and very {enderly, and the spir«
It mother wished to thank her. Thea
Connoley friends, some five or slx, came
out and we all gaw them plalnly, All
ladies came out kn pure white, Mr, Con.
noley recognized an old comrade of his
who had lost an eye and the lid wa.g
aven closed.

.Then my wife cailed me, and I wenl:
up and she put her hand on mé and
talked. Then my mother, who passed
into the higher life in 1855 came up to
{o me and 1 sald, “Mather, js this really,
you? Put your hand on me.” And she
dld and patted me on ihe shoulder 80
thet.all fn the room heard it. Then E
sald, “Mother, do please come near ma
it you can,” and she came up and put
her arm across my shoulders and then
backed up a little and there stood.
Some lltile old lady in appearance came
out, and I said “Who can that be?” angd
my mother sald, “It is mother.” “Why,
yes,” I said, “it i3 Grandmother Rus-
sell;” and she bowed her head three or
four times, stepped around the other
side of mother and bowed to the rest of
the circle and all went back into the
cabinet, and my brothers came out, and
I said: “Charley, you know ngy heart's
desire is to do good and enlighten the
people.” And he sald: “Homer, don'§
cast your pearls before swine.”

Then my sisiers came cut and patted
me on the shoulder and stroked my
whiskeis.. All this was seen by the
whole clrcle; then my father came with
his.red hajr and heavy whiskers and
put his hand on my shoulder and talked
50 ‘loud and plain that @)l heard him,
There was more, but this enough.

When we were through we examined
the cabinet and found Mr. Aber just a8
we left him sewed up and down to the
floor and the mea) still jn  his  hands,
.ired and weak from. two hours’ sitting.
. HOMER B. AUST!N. )

Beatrice, Neb. -

THE STA"noN o'EsPAtR"

We st trust the conductor,
. © - gurely;
“Why- mlllions ot milllons betore
Hava made this same journey securely,
‘And come to thet ultlmate shove.
And we; we will.réach it in season;
And ah, what & welcome Is there
Reflect, then, how out of all reasor
_To stop at the station Despalr.

Ay, midnights and many & potion
-Of troudble and gorrow have we,
As we journey {rom ocedn io ocean, .
From sea unto ultimate sea,
To that deep sea of seas, and all sliencd
- Of passion, concern, and of care,
That vast sea ol Eden-set islands;
Don't stop at the station Despair!

Go torward whatever may follow,
GQo forward, friend, led of alone;
Ah, me, to lenp oft in some hollow
Or fen, in the pight nnd wnknown,
Loap oft like.a thief; try to hide yor
From angels, atl wntting you there
Qo forward, wWhatever hetide you,
Don’t stop at the statlon Despair! |
, . —Joaquin Miller, '

o

Whatever dlfferonco may’ npponrlﬂ

moau -

the fortunes of monking, thero s, neve

ertheless, n certain’ ‘compensgation of
good and ovil whith makes thom equn,
-Itochetouenuld. )
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