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Thls is a charming harrative lllustratmg the beauty

grandeur and. sublimity of

the spirit side of life, the

realms of souls, the immo:tal spheres of “existeiicé.
‘Margaret O. W. Oliphant is the author. And while it
has been read by millions in the past, it will prove re-
- {reshing and soul-inspiring 4o our readers to agam
" peruse it -and feel its thrills of inspiration, and enjoy

lts uplifting influence.

blmnter v ~Continued.

1 went on to the’city of the evening
llght Ever and ever, as/I proceeded
-on ;my way, the 8ense of haste, and
xestless impatience grew upon me, 80
that T felt myself incapahle of remain-
jog long in g place, and my desire
srew stronger to hasten on and oa;
but when I entered the gates of the
city this longlng vanished from my
mind, There seemed soms great fes-
tival or public holiday going on there,
*The streets were full of pleasure par-
ties, and in every open place (of

" . which there were many) were bands

" 'was dellght!ul to my ‘Boul. -

of dancers, and music playing; and
the houses about wers hung with tap-
estries and embroideries; and garlands
of flowers. } .
A load seemed to be taken from my
apirit when-I saw all this,—for 'a
whole population dees not rejolce'ln
such a way without some cause. And
1o «think that after all I had found a
place in which I might live and for-
z..et the misery and pain’ which [ had
lnown,” and all that was behind me,
1t seemed
to me thet all the doncers were beau-
tiful and young, their steps went gay-
1y to the music, their faces were brlght
. with smiles. Here and there was a

" - master of the feast, who arranged the

By

dances and guided the muisicians, yot
"geemed to heve a look and smile for
new-comers too.

‘One of these came forwards to meet
me, end recelved me with a welcome,
‘and showed me a vacant place at the

. table, on which were beantiful fruits
“piled up in baskets, éhd all the pro-
visions for a meal. “¥ou weére expect-
ed, you percelve,” he said. A delight-
ful sense of well-being came into my

“mind. Isat down in the swsetness of
ease after fatigue, of refreshment
after weariness, of pleasant sounds
and sights after the arid way. I sald

lo myself that my past experlences had |

been a mistake, that this was where 1
ought to have come from the first, that
life here would be ha.ppy, and that all
. {ntruding thoughts must soon .vanish
and die away.

\.. After I had rested, I strolled about,
and entered tully into the pleasures of
- thesplage, Ni:' reyon.lwenl, thpugh.
/ alt $ne clty, there wak nothing but
brightness and ple,z;eure~ amusje: play-

ing; and flags-waving; and flowers and

dancers and everything that. was most
-gay. 1 asked several people whom I
met what was the cause of the rejoic-
ing; but either they were too much oc-
cypied with their own pleasures, or
" my question was lost in the hum of

_ merriment, the sound of the instru-

ments and of the dancers’ fept.

\ When I had seen as much as I'de-
sired. of the pleasure out of doors, I
was taken by some to see the interiors
of houses, which were all decorated
for this festival, whatever it was,

lighted up with curious wvarbeties of

‘lighting, in tints of different colors.
The doors and windows were all open;
and whosoever would cote in from
the dince or from the laden tables;
and sit down where they pleased -and
rest, always with a pleasant view out
upon the streets, so that they should
lose nothing of the spectacle. And the
dresses, both of women and men, were
beautiful in form ‘and color; made in
the finest fabrics, and affording de-
lightful combinations to the eye.

The pleasure which T took in all I
saw and heard was enhanced by the
surprise of it, and by the aspect of the
places from which I had come, where
there was no regard to beauty nor
anything lovely or bright. Before
my arrival here I had come in° my
thoughts to the conclusion that life

- had no brightness in . these regions,
and that whatever occupation or study
there might be, pleasure- had ended
and was over, and everything that had’
been sweet in the former - life. I
changed that opinion with a sense of

"~ relief, which was more warm even

than the pleasure of the present mo-
. ment; for having made one such mis-
take, how could I tell that there were
not more discoveries awaiting me, that
life might not prove more endurable,

“v might not rise to something grsnder

* ‘and more powerful?

The old orejudices, the old fore-
gone conclusion of earth that this was

“. a-world of nunishment, had warped

my vision cnd my thoughts. With 86
mahny added facultles of being, inca-
. pable of fatizue as we were, incapable
of death,rgeovering from every wound
" or accident as I had myself done, and

- with ho foolish restraint as to what we

U pa.nlon s hand, that I had not followed.
' him in his mad quest. Sometlmes. T

".ghould or should not do, why might
not we rise in this Tand to strength
‘unexampled, to the highest powers? I
rejolced that I had dropped my com-

“gald ‘to myself, T would make & .pil-
“-grimage to the foot ‘of those gloomy

- mountains, and bring him’ back, all

racked and tortured as. he was, and

.. ghow. him the plesant place whlch he

“had), mlssed AR
= Iﬁ e ’mean tlmqrthe"muslc and the
' dance weont on, -But it ‘began to sur-

prlsg"&no 3 little that ‘thero was 00

pause, that” the - festival oontlnued
I wént up to

. without lntermisslon.

pne of* those who seemed the mssters
: -

)

of cexemony’ dlrecung what was go-
ing on.” He wgs'an old man, with a
flowing tobe of brocade, and a chain
and badgé which denoted hls ‘office.
He stood "with a smlle upon hls lips,
bedting time ‘with hls hand ‘to the mu-
sic, watching the ﬂgure of the dance,

4] can get no oné to | tell me,” I

joléhig 8.0

“It I8 for your comlng," he replled
without hesltstlon. wlth a smmife’ and a
bow,

Tor o moment a ‘wonderful elation
came over me. *For my coming!”
But then I paused and shook my head.
“There are others ‘conming besides me.
Bee! they arrive every moment.”
+ 1t i8 for thelr comiing, ‘too,”
said -with another smfle and a still
desper bow: “but you dre the first as
you are the chiet.”"

This was 'whe.t I could not under-
stand; but it was pleasant to hear, and
I made no:further objectlon. *“And
bhow long will it go on?™ 1 said.

“So long as'it pleases you," said the
old courtier. .

How he imiled!’ His amile did not
pleese me. He paw this, ard dls-
tracted my attentlon, “Look at this
dance,” he said; “how beautlful are
thoss round young limbs! Look how
the -dress conceals yet shows the
form and beautiful movements! It
was invented {n your honor. All that
is lovely fof you. Choose Where you
will, all*is yours.
this; all is for you.” While he'spoke,
the dancers.came nearer and neaper
till they .circled us round, and danced
and. made their pretty obeisances, and
sang, “All 1s.yours, all is for\you”;

then breaking their lnes, floated away ‘

in other’ ql,rcles and processions and
endless groups, singing and laughing
till it seemed to ring from every side,
“REyverything {s-yours; all is for you.”

T aceepted this flattery 1 know not
why, for I soon became aware that I
wag no morethan others, and that the
game words were said to every new-
comer. Yet my heart was elated, and
I threw myself into all that wes set

{before me. ‘But there was always in
my mind an expectatlon that presently-
the, mugic and, the- danclng would

cease; end the ts.bles be withdrawn,
and:a pause come. At one : of the
feasts I was placed by the side of a lady
very fair and richly dressed, but with
a look of great wearlness in her eyes.
She turned her beautiful face to meg,
not with any show of pieasurs, and
‘there ‘was something like compassion
fn her look. Be sald, ‘‘you are very

her stde.

“Yes,” T said, though wlth surprise,
for I had not yet atkhowledged that
even to myself. ‘‘There {5 80 much to
enjoy. 'We have need of a 1ittle rest.”
: “Of rest!” sald she, shaking her
head, ‘‘this is not the place for rest.”

“as much as—."" I was about to say
paln; but why should one speak of
pain in a place given uyp to pleasure?
She smiled faintly and shook her head
again. All her movements were lan-

over her eyes. - Yet when I turned to
her, she made an effort to smile. I
think you are also tired,” I said.

At this she roused herself a little.
‘““We must not say so; nor do I say so.
Pleagure is very exciting. It demands
more of you than anything else.- One
must be always ready—" )

- “For what?” e

“To give enjoyment -and to recelve
it.” . There was an effort in her voice
to rise to this sentdiment, but it fell
back into weariness again. .

“I hope you receilve "as well as
glive,” I'said.

The lady turned her eyes to me with
a look which I cannot forget, and life
seemed once more to be roused within
her, but not the life of pleasure; her
eyes were full of loathing and fatigue
and disgust and despair. “Are you so0
new to. this place,” she "said, “and

have not learned even yet what is they)

height of aM misery and all weariness;
what is wpr.se than pain and trouble,
more dreadful than the lawless streets
and the burning mines, and the tor-
ture of the great hall and the miser}'
of the lazar-house—-—" .
_ “Oh, lady,” I said, “have yofbeen
i.here’"

 She answered me with her eyes
along; there was no need of more.
“But pleasure is' more terrible than
all,” she said; and I knew In my heart
that what she said was true.

There is no, 1 record-of time in that
place. I could not count 1t by duya

pened to me that thefdnnces and the
mugle became no more: than a dizzy.
maze of sound. and sight. ‘which made
iny brain whirl- round and round;‘and
I too loathed: what was’ spread bn the
table, and the soft couches, and’ the

ornsments..» S VERS TR
»To it foraver at-a, fenst to see for-
ever’ ‘the ' merrymakers. turn’  round

ever the whirl o£ the.musie; the langh-

Were' some’ who went of ahd’ on. dnd
névei” sbeméd to tre;’ ‘bt to e the

endlesa round cpme at lnst toboa tor-

safd, “What" the oocaslon of all thls re-‘

he

We live only for |

tired,”” as she made room for me by-

“Yet pleasure requires it,” I said,.|

guld and faint; her eyelids dropped |

-or nights;>but soon after this it- hap-‘

parlands, and, the ﬂutterlng ﬂags and’

and ronnd, to hear-in your ears fér-.,

ter, the'cries” rof- pleasure" "There |

: ture fmm ’whlcla T muld' not escape.
i Flnally 1 could distinguish nothing,—

neither what I heard nor what I saw;
{ aud only a consclpusness of-, somer
thlng lntolexablo buzred and echoed
In my brain. I longed for the guiet of
the place I had left; I fonged for the

Jnoiseiin the streets and the hubbub

and temuilt of my ﬁrst experiences.
Anything, anything rather than this!
I said to myseuf; aud still the dancers
turned, the music soundéd, the by-
standers smlled. and. everythlng went
on and on:

My oyes grew wenry svith seelng,
and my ears with henrlng To watch
the new-comerg 1ush ln. nll pleased

ers glaze ‘with wearlness,
upon ury Btrnlned nerves;,
think, T could not 1est could not en-
dure. Music forever and ever,—a
whirl, a rush of mnslq. always going
on and on; and ever  that maze of
movement, tlll the eyes were feverish
and the mouth pmched ever . that
mist of faces, now one gleaming oyt

~wrought
Jeosid not

] of the chdos, now ano}her. some like

the faces of angels,. ,some miserable,
weary, strained’ wlfh smlllng, with
the motiptony,’ and the epdless, aim-
less, never changlng roun d;. .

I heard myself os.lllng to them to be
still—to ‘be still! to pause & moment;
I felt myself stumble apd turn round
in the giddiness and horror of that
movement wlthout ..Tepose. And
finally, I fell under the teet Jof the
crowd, and Ielt the whlrl go over and
over e, and Teat upon my, brsgn, up-
til I was pushed and ‘thrust out, of the

not how long,—-—loathlng everythlng
around me, réady to give . all ' had
{(but what had I fo glve") for one mo-
ment of sllence. But.alwpys the mu-
sle went on, and the dincers dgnced,
and the people tea.ebed. and the songs
‘and the voices echoed up fo the sldes;

not tell.  Desperation . must, have
moved me, and that impatience which
after every hope and. dlsappolntment
cbmes back and hacl(.——,the one sensa-
tion that never failg. I dragged my-
gelf at last by intervals, like a sick
dog, outside the revels, still hearing
them, which was torture to me, even
when’ at last I got beyond the crowd.
It was something to lie still upon the
ground, 'though witheut power to
move, and sick beyond all thought,
‘loathing myself and all that I had
been and seen. For I had not ever
the sense that I had been wronged to

horror of movement, a giddiness and
whirl of every sense. I lay.llke a
log upon the ground. oL
‘When I recovered my- faculties a iit-
tle, it was to find myself once more in
the great vacant plain which sur-
rounded that accursed home of pleas-
ure,—a:great and desolate waste upon'
, which I could 484" ho tra(:k, whlch. ;:ny
1 heart faited to look ~ af, .which no
longer roused any hope.in me, a8 if it
might lead to another “beginning, or
any place In which -yet at.the last it
‘might be possible to live. As I.lay in
that horrible giddiness and faintness,
I loathed life and this continuance
which brought me through one migery
after another, and forbade me to dle.
Oh, that death would come—=fgath,
which is silent and still, which makes
no movement and hears ‘' no' spund!
that I might end and 'be no more!
Oh! tha‘ I could go back even to the
stillness of that chamber which I had
not been-able to endure! Oh! that I
could return,—return! to what? To
other miseries and other pain, which
looked less because they were. past,
But I knew now that return was im-
postible until I had circled all  the
dreadfu] round; and already 'I - felt
again the burning of that desire that:
pricked and.drove me on,—not back;
for that was impossible. ~'Little by lit-
tle I had learned to understand, each
step printed: upon my brain:as with
red-hot irons; not back, but on, and
on—to greater anguish, yes; but on,
to fuller despair, to experiences more
terrible,—but on, and on, and on. . I
arose again, for this was my fate. . I
could not pause ever for all the teach-
ings of despair. ’
*.The waste. stretched far ‘as 'eyes
could see.” It was wild and terrible,
with nelther vegetatioh nor sign. of
life. Here and theré were heaps of
ruin, which had been villages and
-cities; but nothing was in them save
reptiles and crawling oolsonous life
and traps for the nnwary wandex’er.
How often I stumbled and.fell.among
these nshes and  ‘dust-hiéaps " of the
past! Through what dréad nijoinents
1 lay, with cold and slimy things leav-
ing their trace upon my flesh! The,
horrors which-seized - me; so* that I-
beat ‘my head against a stone,—why
should 1 tell? These werd .nanght,
they touched, .not the soul. . They
were but aoc(dents of the way:
.At.Jength, when body-and 50Ul Wwere
low and worn out wlth mlsery and
wearlness, I came to. a.nother place,
where sll was s .different. t:om-the
last that the sight gsve mé 4 moment-
arysolace: It was tull of, furneces and
clankivg machlnery and endless work
The whole air round was aglow with'
the tury of the-fires;- and ‘men ‘went
and. came lke demoni in the, ﬂames,
withi red-hot meltlng ‘métal, yourlng it
into molds and beating It on anvils,
In the: huge workshops in-the back-
ground there was & perpetual whir of
machinery, of Wwheels | turnlng e.nd
turnlngs, and, plstons beatlng, and e.ll
‘the din of labor, ‘which for a ‘time ‘re-
newed the angnlsh ‘of- my braln. yet
also soothed it,—~for thera wai mean-
!ng ln tlre beating and the-whlnllngs
And'a hope. rose within me that ‘with
all the forces that' were here. Bome
rovelatlon mlght be posslhle,—-—some-
thlng that would\eh:mze the fontures.
ot this place and overturn the worlds.
I went from workshop ‘to. workshop,

and _eager, to see the ayes.of the pth- |

way lest I should stop.the mgasure,’
There I iay, slck satlate, tor I know |

How at last I stumbled forth I can |

keep me up, but only a nausea and |

~ E v:x
and examl&l in’&tT

wis belng done,
and understood,—for I had known a
iittie unon the.egrth, and my old
knowledse ’L'dme ck,rand to learn so
much more filled me with new life.
The masbexilelt alleas one who never
rested nor seemed to feel weariness
nor pain nor pleasure. He had ev-
erything in-his hend. All who were
there were his workmen -or his ussist-
ants or his servaflt. No one shared
with him’ ’ms, oulicils.  He 'was
more than- ‘g prifgg among them;. he
was as- & @od..vé&nd-the things he
planned and!'mdde, und at ‘which in
armies and x},gfg‘né bls workmen toiled
and laboxed “wera. lile living things.
They were.zadé of steel.ond fron, but-
they moved like“the brains and nerves
of men. 'T‘hey went where he dlrect- |
gd them, aud dala what he commanded,
nud moved at a-touch.. And though
he talked: llttle' ‘When ‘he saw how I
followed all’ thst he did,, he was g lit-
tle moved towsrds me, and spoke .and
explained to me the‘conceptions that
were {n’ his mlnd one rislig out of
another, ke the leaf ‘out 'of ‘the stem
and the ﬁower out of the, bud. Y¥or~
nothing plessed’ hint-that he -did, dand
necessity  was upoh‘l:‘lm to go on and
om. g R
““They are-like living. things, 1
ss.ld “they:do your hldding, whatever’

you'' comma d’théni ! They ard like
_another and A, stronger race of men.” |

“Men!"” -he.spid; ‘fwhat are men?
The most fcotltemptlhle ot all things

undo in a mo;nent,yhgt it 'has taken
millions of years, and.all>the skill and
all the: strexgth-of-génerations to do.
These' are hetl:él‘ thad men. They
cannot think on fee}. . They cannot’
stop but ht my‘blddmg, .or begin un-
less T-will. “Hdd men been made so,
we should-be ste;s‘of. the world.”

"Had men,heen mgde 80, you would
never have bsen,—~for what could ge-
nius have done-or thought?—you
.would have bodp d mnchlne like all
the rest " .

“And better! 1 he sald, and
turned away; for at that moment,
watching keonly . ag he spoke 'the ac-
tion of a delicate comblnation of move-
ments, all made. mid balanced to a
hair’s breadth; thefre ‘had come to him
suddenly the idéa 6 something whlch

and terrlble
these thihgs ihat 1i¥ed yet did not live,)
l which were Jils slpjves and moved at
his will. When he:had done this, he
looked at mé)and® smile came upon
his mouth; ?ﬁut hli eyes smiled not,
nor éver. changed from the set look
they wore. (pAnd the words he spoke
were famiiiad words. not his, but out
of the old lite. hat a plece ot

son, how lnﬂnlte in feculty! o form
and moving how ¥xpress and admir-
ablé! And’¥st t6"me what s this

qnlntesnen 6!@ l"”_ Hig mln‘ h&
l.g:h o”mcgwp,s hgz%jlderlng, go that I
did not knpw yhow - to reply I an-

swered like & child, upon his last
word. ' ¥

“We are dust no more,” I orlod. tor
pride ‘was in my .heart,—pride of him
and his wonderful strength, and his
thoughts which created strength, aﬁd
all the marvels he dld. “those thlngs
which hindered are removed Go on;
go on! you want but another step.
What is to prevent that you should
not shake the unlverse, and overturn
this doom, and break all our bonds?
There i enough here to explode this
gray fction of &' firmament, and to
rend those prectpicés, and to dissolve
that waste,—as at the time when the
primeval seas drled up, and those in-
fernal mountains'rose.”

He laughed, and the echoes caught
the sound afd’ gave it back as If they
mocked it. "There is pnough-to rend
us 2l into shreds”’" he said, “and

| shake, a8 you gay, both heaven and

earth, and these plains  and those
hills.” i
"“Then, why,” I eried in my- haste,

with = dreadful hope plercing through

fect, but never employ? When we
had armies on the earth, we used
them. . You ha¥é more than armies;
you have force beyond the thoughts of
man, but all without use as yet.”

S*“All,” he crled “tor no use! Allin
valn'—in valn!”, ;.
“O foaster!” I .sald; “great and

more great in tlme to come, why?—
why?"

He tpok me by the arm and drew
me close.

‘“Have you strength ' -he said, “to
bear it 1f I tell you why?"”

I knew what as. about to say.
I felt it in the qulverlng of my veins,
and my heart’ bounded as. if it wonld

quail from what h#1gdid not shrink to
utter. I cou] d speuk no word, but I
looked im 1B tnd" ‘face and walted—
for that Was more terrible than“all.
.He heid me by the arm, as if he
wonld hold we un.srhen the shock of
nnguish “camé, € ‘!'ﬂaés? are {n vain,”

over-all” 4 | neep .
His arm wasstrofig;:but I fell at his
feot like a del mdh“ ar
- How mise
how unfit to pﬂe. . eath is still and
eooi and sweet:. - T'hars is nothlng ln
it that piercedaike a¥word, that buris
"like-fire, thatdx‘ends’hnd teurs like the
turning wheels. 0 llte, O pain, O ter-
rible name of Godsin-which is all sue-
cor and all torment!d - What are pangs
and tortures {0 that, which ever in-
creases in its nwtul power, and has no
limit nor ahy’ aﬁevlndon. ‘but when-
ever it is spolcen. penetmtes \‘.hrough
and through the;,gnlsemble soul? "0
God, -whom once! Hieniléd. foy Father!

‘whom I"have foughit,” ,\\{hom I fight to

but nngnlsh in. the sounthot Thy great‘
ngame?

: When I roturn d. )

made it a hundred-fold more strong
‘Forithey were terrible,

work man lsl" he ,ﬁpld “‘nobls-in rea--

my soul—‘why {o you create and per-/

escape from ;ny hreast but I'would not-

he said, “in %‘}an ;ﬁ%c,anse dod rules’

‘that image, and‘

O Thow: who' ghivest e belng, against’

the end, shall.therg. never be anything.

of myself a8 oue’can have who has
been transfixed by that sword of fire,
the master stood by me etill, He had
aot failen like me; but his fauce was
drawn with anguish and sorrow like

the face of my friend who had been )

/with me in the lazar-house, who had
disappeared on the dark mountains.
And as I looked at him, terror selzed
hold upon me, and a desire’to flee and
save myself, that I might” net be
drawn ‘after him by the: longlng that
was in his eyes.’

The master: gnve me "his hand to
help me to ‘rise; and it trembled but.
not like mine.

“Sir," 1, cried, “have not we enough

to bear? - Is it for .hatred, 1s it for
vengeancs, | that you speak *. that
name?"” -

“0 frlend." he sald, ‘“neither for
hatred nor’ revenge. 1t 18 ke & fired
in"my velns. lf one could find Hlm
again!™ |
v “You, who nre e,s a god, who' can
makp and destroy,—you, who could
hake His‘throne!” !

‘He put up his hand. “I who am His
¢reature, .8ven here—and still His
¢lifld, though I am 86 far, so far—"
He caught my hand in his, and point-
ed with the other trembling. “Look!
your eyes.are more clear than mlne,
for they\ ‘are not anxious like mine,
Can You gee nnythlng upon the way?”

~ The waste lay wild before us, dark
with a faintly-rising cloud, for‘dark-
ness and cloud-and the gloom of death
attended upon.that name. .I thought,
in fiis great gentus and splendar of in-
tellect, he had gone mad, as some-
times moay be ““Phere 18 nothing,” I
seld,, and scorn came into my soul;
but even as I spoke I saw—] cannot
tell what I saw—a  moving spot- of
milky. whiteness in that dark and mis-
erable wilderness, no bigger than a
man‘s hand, no bigger than a flower,
“There 48 ‘something,” I said~unwill-
ingly; “dt has no shape nor form. It
{s a gossamer-wéb upon some bush,
or a butterfly blown on the wind.”

“There are neither butterflies nor
gossamers heré.” _

“Look. for yourself, then!’ I cried,
flinging his hand from me. I was an-
gry with a rage which had no cause.
I turned from him, though I loved
him, with a desire to kill him in my
heart, and hurriedly took the other
way.. The waste was wild; but rather
that than fo see the man who might
have shaken earth and hell thus turn-
‘ing to madness and the awful journey.
For I knew what in his heart he
thought; and I know that it was so.
It was gomething from that other
sphere; tan I tell you what? A child
perhaps—O thought that wrings the
heart!-—tfor do yon know what man-
ner of thing a child 18?7 There are
none in the land of darkness, I turned ;
my back upon’ the place where that’
whiteness was. On, on; across the
waste! . .On to.the citles of the night!
On -far ‘away frod the - maddening
thought, from hope that is torment,
ang from the awful Name!

The above narrative, though it -is
necesear;y to a full understanding of
the experiences of the Little Piigrim
in the Unseen, does not belong to her
personal story In any way, but Is
drawn from the Archives in the Heav-
enly City, where all the records of the
human race are laid up.

(The End.)

WINCHESTER, VA,

A

Most  Excellent Work Commenced

There by Mr, Leath>rman
——s : .
. The cause of Spiritualism is but lit-
tle known in the historic town of
Winchester, Va.; but a few earnest
souls in that locality who have learned
the truth concerning spirit return, and
enjoyed the blessings of communica-
tion with loved ones gone before, have
a desire to bring a ray of light to the
mental sight of their neighbors and
friends. Among these is Mr, Leather-
man, a well known resident of Win-
chester, who for some months has
been dttending to buslness ln Wash-
ington, D. C.

Mr. Leatherman recently concelved

the plan of taking some of the best
known mediums and speakers in the
District of Columbia to Winchester, at
his own expense, a distance of eighty-
five miles from the Capitol, and thus
giving his townspeople an opportunity
of hearing Spiritualism as taught from
the public platform. Accordingly, on
Sunday, May 20, Mr. Leatherman,
.with Mr. and Mrs, C. P. Longley and
"Mrs. Zoller of ‘Washington, went to
Winchester, where a hall had been se-
cured, and -held a public meeting
which lzsted nearly two hours. Mrs.
Longley, under -the ‘inspiration of
Spirit John Pierpont, , lectured upon
“Bpiritualism, Its Claims and Teach-
ings, and the Spirit Worlfl Its Condi- |
tions and Employments. "’The lecture
was most attentively. listened ‘to and™
«vell recelved. It was followed by the
~glving of a number of spirit messages
and tests by Mrs. Zoller, which were
also gladly’accepted:- .
" The meéting proved a success in ev-
ety way, though the audience was
small, ‘owing to the fact of two unus-
ual- meetlngs being held in the- town
during that afternoon, one by a dis-
tinguished ;preacher,. the other being
the quarterly meetlng ‘of the Society of
Friends.. . -..

In his onenlng remarks Mr.’ Leath-
erman -stated .that. he . had_ designed
‘this as but the.Initlal nimber of a se-
ries of . similar meetings by speakers
and mediums of:Spiritualism, and that
he would turn the matter over to his
Spiritualistic friepds in - fown, It is
understood. that he will: take other
workers. to -the place. for the ‘continu-
ance of the zood. work, .

The day.was a-most dellghtful one
in point of weather and gave a pleas-,
ant trip to the: Washington folk, who
were ‘most hospitably ‘entertained at
the restful home of - .Mr. ' and = Mrs.
Leatherman . until - train "time bore’
them on -their onwaxd ~way. + It was
expedted that Mi Longley would favor
the audlence with some of his inspira-
tional songs, but as no lnstrdment had
"bapn secured for: the hall, the musical |
part of ‘the program was ohanged to:
oongregatlonal singing. of familiar

‘hymns, Many. .&xpresaiong. of gratifie
‘ cntlon from attondants of the meeting

{ river.

THE MAGIC MIRROR.

The Wondeytu} Visions and Scenes
" That Appeared On Its Burface.

It seems'like & sten.backward into
the days of the Arablan Knights to
iedrn that in Washington a lady owns
& magle mirror Yor which several psy-
chological socletles ave making good
offers, but such s the fact.’

The late Dr. Hodgson, who died a
few monthé ago, was one of the fore-
most men of the day in gclentific ex-
periments, and for some time "before
his death he carried on megotiations
tending to purchase this object, wiich
has the reputation among paycliics as
a most wonderful glass., -

Untll about a year ago this mirrer
was in the posspssion of a Mrs. Gor-
don, who lived on Tenth street north-
west, between L and M streets. It

by Dr. Le Roy Taylor, who died very
suddenly in October, '1904. Since
Mrs. Gordon’s death it has been owned
by ‘her sister, and it is from this lady
that the sclentifi¢ socteties are endeav-
oring to obtain it.

Dr. Taylor, who was one of the rich-
est men of the city, was & great stu-
dent of the occult, and made extensive
researches in all kindred sclences, his
library, now owned by the Scottish
Rite, being the most valuable of its
kind in the United States. He hought
the mirror from a second hand dealer
in books on F street, the merchant
having gotten it from the estate of a
wealthy lady, who had spent most of
her life in foreign travel. It is be-
lleved that it came originally from the
temple of Alora, in the Himalaya
mountains, at a manostery in the fast-
ness, Where the ascetic monks devoted
their tinfe to the development of the
psychic powers for which the eastern
edepts are famed.

The mirror is oblong inshape, being
about a foot apd a half in length by a
foot wide. As taken in the hands it
seems to be an entirely opaque ob-
Ject, but 1t is really composed of two
parts, first a black wooden frame
about three inches wide, and within
this is a highly polished glass, perfect-
ly dark. This color ig probably given

thickly with asphaltum, which is much
used for the fashioning of mirrors of
this kind.

The person wishing to consult the

the glass in the lap-at the right angle
80 as to meet the eye with no reflection
on the polished surface. If the user
possesses any psychic power at all
there will gather on the glass a dim,
white cloud, which will slowly drift
across and disappear into the frame,
while out of the mist will appear faces
and scenes of happenings on the other
side of the world or events which will
come to pass in the future.

ment, yet there are many persons
here in Washlngton who have seen
visions in this mirror—prophecies
which have been verified to the very
letter,

The late Jydge Caswell of Califor-
nia, once looked in it when visiting
Dr. Taylor, and-within {t saw the face
of a near relative, then living in Pitts-
burg. The hair was combed- back
from the brow of the man in an unus-
ual way, and the body lay still and
white, inclosed in the narrow confines
of a cofin. Two weeks afterward
this relative died, and when the judge
looked at the body in the casket,
strange {p sny. the halr was arranged
in just the ‘way in which he had seen
it- devicted two weeks before in the
mirror.

-Another time Mrs. Gordon, - who
was & great friend of the Taylor fam-
ily and a woman of remarkable psy-
chic power, was looking into the mir-
ror when she saw plainly pictured a
house on fire. The mansion seemed
to be standing in a Jawn on the edge
of a river, and from every detall it
was seen to be the home of Dr, Tay-
lor's son. Presently the house was
geen to catch on fire, the flames issued
from the windows. The next day a
telegram came announcing the de-
structlon by fire of & beautiful home
owned by young Taylor down the

Among . other vislons seen .were
those viewad by the two grandchil-
dren of Dr. Taylor, two daughters of
young Le Roy Taylor, who now makes
his home in New York. Within the
mirror one of the children, who was

the face of her dead grandmother
*beckoning to her, and grown persons
in the room who were standing
around perceived the same picture at
the same time. In dozens of cases
Mrs. .Gordon foretold the future when
looking into this wonderful glass, and
there are many persons in town to-
day- who will attest to its strange
power.—Milwaukee Free Press.

ENTERS HER PROTEST.

Wants the Bibile Respected for the
Good In It.

~

I noticed In The Progressive Think-
er of May 19, an article entitled “The
President, His apology for the Bible
and Its Teachings." While I do not
think it possible for any intelligent
reasoner to accept as truth the mass
of contradictions, inhnmane and un-
charitable statements contained in the
bible, taken as a whole, still it is just
as unreasonabie to my mind to select
certain parts and condemn the entire
book, and assert that the world would
"be today in a far better condition had
‘it never been given the bible.

I take this opportunity of entering
. my, protest against such wholesale de-
nunciation, as so much of this spirit
seems to permeate spiritualistic writ-
ings. Belng deeply interested in the
cause, and a firm bellever in its phe-
nomena, I plead for a broader chari-
ty and nerfect justice when t:rltlcislng
the Christian bible. .

The fact that Spirituslists as a body
do not adhere as closely as they should
to the example and precepts of the
Chirist spirit as.exemplified in the low-
ly men of Galilée, is much to be.de-
plored, for in no other way can Spirit-
{sm fulfill its God-given mission of
‘redeeming the world from ignorance,
fear and snperstltloxr teaching people,
to reverence truth wherever found.

KATHERINE DE WOLF.

"Halifax, Nova Scotla, -

1 70 ‘WOMEN Wio DREAD‘MO'THERHUDD

. Hulthy Chiltren Absolutely Wlth-
T otit Pnln-Seht Free,

No woman need any longer diead- the
‘ehild-birth, or remsln childlesh. ' Dr. J,
bas devoted hls 1ifd to relloving tho sdsrotrs or
womeh, ' He has proved thansll pain at childbirth .
-may boentirely danished, anq hs‘wnl gludly tell
'im“ bow it miy bo dono lbool\\te g Tros of clmv'n
end your uame and address to.Dr.J.H, Dya,.
‘.lbowlo Block, Bufralo .N Y.. and he ¥illsend run

postpaid, his wonderful book which’ alls how -t
;jvo birth to happy, hoalthy ehilaren, opsolum:
Witaoutpam; 1150, Row Yo curo & lo lll\.y, DY o

delay. out vrl w-csy e

: Do not conﬁne yonr chlldren to your

ven to the workers and to the
of thiz affalr, - .. COR., -

own learaing, -They were. born in Bo-
other tme.—Talmud, = - -

had been given her several years ago,

7

by the back having been painted |

mirror. sits in d quiet room, holding |’

While many may discredit this state-

about flve vears old, saw distinctly |

motmntlon How 'n:eynhy Give Birth tn Happy, '

alnd of |
" Dye

Practlcal Mechamcal

SERFES

Standard Library. :
By Fred T, uodgson, Archueot.

This series of' now works on Modern Carpen
and Jolnery are to-day the approved and
most helgful s6t of practical bullders' “aduca-
tors,’ published, consisting of the Stecl Square
in two volumes. Modern Car| dpent.ry and Joln-
ery, and Common Sense Handrallings.

or sel of 4 vols,, cloth. 84.00; ¢
e thor. e, r $1.00 each; hn.l!

A Practical
Manual,
Just Published |

M. 0., A, A,
z‘hhe well-known Technjeal writer. Itis one of
6 best works ever turned out by him. Copt-
onsl iHustrated with disgrams and figures,
g the most intricate problems simple, def-

lnlLo and easily understood, Price, $1.00.

FARM ENGINES,

HCW TO RUN THE.  «

The Young Engmeer s Guide

This book
treats upon
how toruna
farm engine.
The young
engineer's
guide. Fully
illustrated.
A complete
instructor.
This is the
greatest of
all works for
the farmer,
Price, cloth,
' £1.00.
By James H, S8tevenson, and Othe
er Expert Engineers.

The New Anr-Brake Book

Invaluable to Trainmen, *
¥ Engineers, Firemen,
Conductors, Electric

‘ Motormen end Mechan.
ics. The Latest and
Best 1904 Edition,

Modera Air Brake Practice,
Its Use and Abuse.

With Questions nnd Answers
for Looomotlve LEugineers and Electric Motor-
men. By FRANK 11, DUKESMITH, Price. cloth,
8150

DYNAMO TENDING,

For

ENGINEERS

Or, Electricity for

Steam Engineers.
B8y HENRY C. HORSTMANN
and VICTOR H. TOUSLEY,
Authorsof “Modern Writing
j Diagrams and Descrijtions
for Electrical Workers."Cloth
100 Tlustrations. Price, $1.50.

DGAT -] ITS MEANING

aud Kesults,

J K Wilson, of the Pennsylvania Bar.
An a sorblnglf interesating narrntive relating a
serles of wonderful psychic manifestatlons oc-
curring in the writer's experience. Cloth, tllus-
trated, $1.25.

Inte ths Phenomena ot

Researchies Modern Spirituafism

lySIR WILLIAM CROOKES. . R. 8, with
{llustrations. Of unusual fnterest and Value,
by:-ene of the greatest sclentists of the world,
Prlce, 50 cents.

By L. I'l. Rose.

Th Uni

e “lverse Thls booklet - eontaing
71 pages of explanation regarding force; the
beginning of creation; what matter is; what

Hfe is; immortality; sychlo sclence; the soul
of things, and endd with & poem entitled “'Song

ot Psyche,"” by Emma Nickerson-Warne. Price
25 cents,
. r
L]
BOOKS BY— :

LILIAN WHITING.

THE LIFE RADIANT._Cloth, $1.00

net. Decorated cloth §1.25. In this, her now book,

Mias Whiting aims por :g ractical idesl for
dzily llving that oh mbody 4l e aweetness and
exnltauon and faith h lend enchantment to life,

logioal sequence of “The

World %unumul " Lead ng into 8tll1 diviner hare
monles “The Life Radiant"is characterized by
the same egapntia qns.mes that have mark
"Tho World utiful.”
NTENT§~—The Golden Ag Lies Onward; Dis-
erning the Puture; The Etheres! Realm: Th
‘l;ownor of the Exalted Moment; The Nectar o
o

THE SPIRITUAL SIGNIFICANOE 3

or Death as an Event {n Life. oloth, $1,00 A book
, ftom ker pen means naw flashes of Insight, a ros
elmon of Spirifual trith almost Emersonian in
%ind.—Chioago Chron!ele.

.THE WORLD BEAUTIFUL; I‘n's&

Second and Third Serles. Thres volumcs. [}

per volume,

OCONTENTS OF VOL. I.—Tht Duty of Happinens;
Nectar and Ambrosis; Believo in the wings; The
Vislon aud the Spiendor; The Enlargemeut of
Rolations; Friends Discovered, not made; A
Psychological Problem: The Supreme Luxu

of Life; BExclusive and Inclusive; Thtou
‘Boornlnx Nothing: The Woman of the World;
The potenoy of Charm; ¥ino Souls and Fing So~
clety: Tha Laws of OurOountry; In Nowness :

of Lito; Tho Heavenly visitora.

AFTER HER DEATH.—A Story of .

will afford comfort to Ihuiy. hnd should brd
. positive ald in sorrow w such a8 will pecotve it
meossage.—~Hartford Pos

<odditional poems. $1.00. Datorated oloth 3l
Lillan Whiting's verse i like o bit of sunlit land«
scapo on & May morniag.—Boaton Horald.

KATE FIELD; A Reoord, w;th

ghverh) portraits ot Mlu Fiold, no\ndlnk one
Blihu Vedder, Decorated eloth, .h b’

Eflzabeth Barrett Brow
A Stedyk of e 8 0 on&

The Cm'penter’s and Builder’l, A

o Summer, Price, $1.00, Tho idens in'thewbook . -

TROM DREAMLAND SENT—

‘Verses 0f tho Lifo to Oomo, Now odition, wlth .o
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