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\‘ I went home that night in
.0 excitement such as I was never in
©,lpefore oi since, and over and over

-1 suid, My mother lives and I will.
yet see her—the dead are alive”

Mys. Doit’s joy knew no bounds,
- and we spent the most of the next’

~day talking over our new-found hap- '
"-piness; but at dark such a tempest of
. wind and rain set in that we .were
: compoi]ed to stay at home. . The next-

#day -a° man came into -yard ‘where |

Mrs, Dott and 1 were talking and
. Baid that the night before a man at

v',"\étlie seance hastily caught one of the

irits that caume from the cabinet as
child, and found it to be the me-
aium herself. Search.revealed lum-
inaus paint, wigs, and yards of flimsy,
. white stuff,
i, “L.was never so happy in my life,”
~sld the news-bear er, “as I was while
~ T believed: those manpifestations gen-
nine, and I would never have believed
them otherwise if I had not been there

last night and seen. the €xposure nwy |,

Coself.”
As Mrs, Dott listened to the man's
‘story her face grew white and drawn

i,;i «and it seemed to me she auged ten

years during the recital. After the
man was gone she looked —mbout her
feebly as one' who seeks for support.
I)I helped her into the house, where
she sank into a chalr, and coveiing
her face with her hands, broke info
vilplent sobbing. . As for me, I was
" nevier 8o angry before, and every time
~ 1 looked at the sobbing woman, so
crushed and broken by this new giief
. my wrath increased.
"~ -At Jast I broke out in a torrent of
. abuse. - “I will never helieve anything

o \mmo in ghosts. spooks or spirits,” I

+ sald savagely, “and as for Spiritual-
ism,. 1 am-glad I have found It out
at my first {nitiation, and I will never
‘have anything more to do with it;
and as for those that belleve in it,
they are either deceived or else they
are frauds and ought to be hanged,

d:hanging is much too good for that
serable woman.”
8. Dott arose and came to me, and
“her cold, trembling hand upon
®iy- hot brow. ‘Audley, poor boy,”
sie sald, kindly, “you are letting a

% senge of injury mar your sense of jus-

tice‘ and this will never do. .-Because
" thig'woman §s a fraud does nol prove
" all mediums to be frauds and you
: ,know ft. I tell~you if there is any
“itéuth in this world there is truth in

Spiritualism, and those who ‘seek fory,

it ‘will:surely find it. I tell you this

- woman is to be pitled, for she hos a

terrible harvest ‘to reap, and from it

_there: will be no escape. A person
. Who will do such a dreadful thing as

. 10. make merchandise of the most sa-
ered’ ‘feelings of the human soul’—*ls
not fit .to be on earth,” 1 broke in,
hotly.

) “Hush ehiid you do not knoi what

- strong i.emptntions this woman has
..met with,” and Mrs. Dott’s voice grew
. tepder in defense of the .woman who
“liad 80 ‘wronged her, a fact which

caused. me to wonder greatly. “’l‘his
woiiian is working for money,"” Mrs.
~ Dott continued, “‘and any person Who

"holds money, or any material thing,

of  more value than that unbending
.. pringiple which, adhered to, means
Nhonesty, purity and righteousness,
“figst’so long that person is Hable to
cc‘gmmit any sin that leads to the at-
tatnment of the material object most

. desired. 1 think it likely this woman

was\ Homnest at' the start, but finding
- the: public demanded something more

i’ gensational than she was giving, she,
for - the sake of the money it would
-bring ‘her, took up her present prac-
“tice. I am not upholding this woman

in her crime, as you can-easily believe,
but just so long as a great number of
people prefer a startling sensation to
- the truth, just so long weak and un-
“principled persons will yield to the

_ powerful temptations thus opened to
them: _Let us try, Audley, to always
 think the very best possible of every
one, and remember that in order to

ve - just VA | must thoroughly under-
gtand.”

"Toward morning I fell into a trou-
“bled sleep and dreamed I was out in
" a very dark night hunting for truth,

. and a man in a long, flowing robe of
+ white ecame and took me into a room
"'where ' the ‘bibles of all nations lay
- ‘piled upon a table. “There is much
" truth.there,” sald my guide, pointing
‘at-thé bibles, “but you will have to
_ be-careful, for much error is mixed

with it.”

.. “How 'did thase writers get the
truth?” I asked.

“‘God, who is spirit, reyealed it to
,-hhem," he answered.

“Then 1 -will get my truth .from
_h adquarters and not bother to hunt
“over. the rubbish,” I repiied———and
awoke
) The next day I began work in the
. town of Dragville. Among the men
I hnd in my charge was a Dbright;
cheei ful fellow named Jones, whom I
“goon grew tolike very much. All I
BAW! iof an occult nature I put at once
“from my thoughts, until one day ]
“‘found myself so entangled in the web
‘of “the unknown forces that I"could
think. of little else. I was watching

‘man named Peters untangle a eoil
of -rope, and beside him, also watch-
ing, 'stood a man of striking appear-
ance. I concluded he was an interested
friend, but thinking he must be a man
.of considerable Importance, I said to
Péters when we met at noon, “Who

a state .

T

“Suiely,” ‘$ald .1, struggi!ng with
a sense of: irritation."‘sou conld not
have been in the company of such a
man -and - forgotten. it completeiy as

“{soon as this.'

A true ag 1 iive, Mr Dulnnd "
sald Peters, respeetiuiiy. *1"did not
gee this' man or:any other ut that
time, and’ I never saw Dbut_one such
man as.you "have described, and he
has been dead for years.”

For a ‘moment ‘there was silence,
and then Jones said, *“You must bs a
very good medium, Mr. Durand.”

“Mediym!" I exclaimed wrathfully;
“I would have you kunow,sir, that I
am no such person—I am an lonest
man, sir!”

“1 percelve you are,” said Jones,
kindly, “but perfectly honest peaple
are sometimes mistaken.”

“0, no,” sald one of the men taunt-
ingly, iz he has seen or heard of the
mdn . desci‘ihed—.—everyhody knew Par-
son Lotten.”

“] mever saw or lieard of any Par-
son Lotten,” I exclaimed hotly., “I
don’t know: what you isen mean in-
sulting me in this way. Iam no fakir
—i have told you the truth.’”

“0, come now,” said one who had
listened in silence, “ there is no use
arguing for you gave yourself away;
you could not possibly have told you
the color of the man's eyes from the
place where you stood.”

The words struck me like a knife
—the man was right, and yet I did
see the stranger's eyes were blue—
but hqw?

“To your work, all of you,” 1 said
with dignity; and turning I walked
away with my blood hot in my veins.

“Now - you kpnow how an honest
medium often feelg’’~——the words
come clearly, but from whom? Was
it the *‘other fellow’ speaking? Or
was I in communication with some
outside intelligence? I could not tell.

That night I went to my room to

have it out with myself, “Why {s it
1 cannot get rid of this tormenting
habit of secing things that don't ex-
ist?” 1 asked myself, as I dropped into
a chalir, and instantly came the words,
“Because you cannot get rid of your-
self.”” 1 groantd, and the events of
the day passed and repassed in ‘my
tortured brain, but no possible expla-
nation presented itself except the one
I would not accept. 1 was roused at
last by a knock at the door and ad-
mitted Mr, Jones.
“l hope you wili pardon the lib-
erty I have taken,” heé said, kindly,
“but 1 felt a strong impiession to
come here to-night. Mry. Durand, 1
know you are an honest man, and
Peters says the same.'

Contrary to myself, as I knew my-
self, 1 welcomed Jones' remark with
joy, and said frankly, “Mr, Jones, I
am face to face with the uuimo‘wn.
and it1s the toughest plohiem I ever

‘tackled.”

“Spiritualism offers You an expla-
nalion,” said Jones, quietly. :

“But I will not accept it,” I said,
and T told him my own experience.
Mr, Jones listened attentively, and
when I had finished, said, “When a
person makes a statement the ques-

tion should not be, what sort of a per-

son made the statement?
Is it true? 1f it is true, is not that
enough? That you were cruelly de-
ceived is beyond doubt, and I also had
the same experience, but I did not
let it discourage me at all. The
church people all assert the dead still
live, but how do they know? They
cannot give one sensible answer to
the question, therefore I doubt, and
along comes another class of- people
who say the dead still live. How do
they know? THey have seen,heard and
felt them. I did not believe them—
they were mistaken—I would find out"’
for myself. I did, and now I know the
dead still live. As for you, Mr. Du-
rand, if every medium in the country
was proven a fraud you would still
have the evidence of your own senses,
and your problem would still confront
you. This one instance to-day ought
to be sufficient to prove to you the
dead still live and are with us—when
they ¢hoose to be at least.

“How- do I know but the appari-
tlon I saw to-day was a thought pro-
jection?”” I asked, rather sulkily, I
am afraid. .

“It was not, for I asked Peters it
he was thinklng of the man, and he
sald he was sure he had not thought of
him for weeks.”

"1 was silent, and Mr. Jones went on,
“You are too broad-minded and sensi-
ble, Mr. Durand, to harbor a preju-
dice—only narrow or ignorant peo-
ple will do-that long, and I beg of you
for your own sake not to mar your
life’s happiness and shut the door ofs
knowledge in your own facé by letting-
one unfortunate circumstance, dread-
ful as it was, stand between you and
all the good that is walting to come to
you from. the spirit realm. Water is
water to the man dying from thirst,
and he does not quarrel with = the
name on the can that holds it. Hon-
estly, Mr. Diurand, do you not think
yon have been ncting ra er fool-
ishly?”

The man’s tone was eainest and
kind, and it tpuched a chord. that Fei
my better nature- vibmting.

“Yes, T have: been very toolish but
1 will be so no more,” I said; “From
this hour'I will accept what ¢oriés to-
me regardless of where I find it, or.
who brings 1it, or. \vhat name is upon

But rather

“was the man that was with you when {t.”

- you untangled the rope?”

Peterg stared at me; ““I don’t know,

sir;. I have spoken to no one but you
and 'Jones si/nce I began "work this
morning.” :
" I looked hard at Petere, and he
looked hard at me,
% +*You have forgotten; o 1 said, “the
man was ta}l, and-broad, and had vel-
““low hair, worn rather. long; and ‘g
mustache of "the same . -color; his
-~ features-were strong.-and his eyes a
deep blue, and I- think ‘him *about
torty Yearsg old.”
~Peters iegnrded me.: with open-
mouthed astonishment.: :Jones . and
some of the other workmen now. canie
nionp; and- sengfng sométhing unusual
tmnsplring, stopped to listen. .

dinner I’ fouind . a-

- “Good! "‘exclaimed Jones “That is

your real” self speaking,, and if "you '}

are trug” to' that sentiment Fou- will
sooh be out™ ot present’ diﬂicultiee "
The pext day’ When 1 came. home to
~Jetter beside my.
plate; "X opened it eagerly and read
as -follows: ...

WMy, ~:Audley Durand My Dear '

Nephew:: I have never” heard one
word from .¥oii .slhce 'you wrote. to
tell me 'of my dear. sister’s transition.
You are the neavest relative’l have in’

the flesh and I.am eager to see you.

For several weeks it has seemed to
me ‘that your mother was. urging me
1o write to you. -, 8o strongly: have I
felt: her presence with me that it has
seemed to me I must 8ea. her, but my
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3yes have falled to penetrate the vel
that separated us, but, my dear Aud-
ley, I kngw your mother is often with
35 and desires our best good always.

and I beg of you to lepve your coid
New England hone and colde and
spend the wintér “with fie where all Is
bright and beautiful. The place is
called Willow Isle, but it is an island
surrounded by desert sands and not
by water. This place has a history
which in part runs as follows: Years
ago a highwayman—or some such
criminal—fleeing from oftlcers of the
law, came down here with some Mexi-
cans and half-breed Indians. This

I man had plenty of money and soon

found water {n gréat abundance. He
built a fantastic house and some other
buildings, and planted many trees and
plants which are still flourishing.
After several years he was killed in
some sort of a drunken fracas, and
| his companions fled to parts unknown.
Homer McArland, my husband’'s only
brother, who married a dearly loved
friend of mine, found and purchased
this strange place and brought his
family- here, and I came with them,
for I had been a member of their fam-
ily ‘after my husband's death.. Mrs.
McArland dled soon after coming
here, and I promised her just before

main with her family as long as I
felt myself needed.  Mr, McArland
lived four years after coming here,
during which time ‘he made many
changes and -improvements in the
place, The family at present consists
of Isabel, aged twenty, nnd Hugh
Kneeinnd my friend’s son Yy a former
.marriage, myself, and.four negroes,
who do the work, I shall look for a
letter from you stating at what timne
you will ‘be here, and I feel certain
you will never regret coming.” Plain
directions for my journey completed
the letter, which was signed, “Your
loving aunt, Lucy McArland.”

Three weeks later I stood upon the
platform of a very small depot with
a very big name, I watched out of
sight the train I hagd left with a feel-
ing akin to homesickness and then I
began to look about me,and a strange
sight greeted my eyes. Miles of
desert sand dotted with low growing
scraggly bushes, with here and there
patches of alkali which looked like
patches of snow, At my left
desert stretched far away, bounded in
the distance by « faint blue line of
mountains lying against the sky.
Great black stones were scattered
about freely, often heaped into piles
resembling ovens and chimneys, as if
the children of glants had sometime
used this place for a play ground.
Heaps of bones grewsomely sugges-
tive shone white upon the sands in
places, or marked a stranger growing
clump of bushes. At my right ap-
peared a scene never to be forgotten.
The sun was dropping down behind
a glant snow-capped mountain which
reared its shining. jagged head into a
sea of molten gold leaping into flume
which sprang across floating islands of
crimson and purple, where ruby sig-
nals waved upon the bluest of blue
skies. The glorious light touched the
nearer hills, crowning thelr bare sum-
mits with splendor, while their rocky
precipitous sides remained in purple
darkness. Great masses of red sand-
stone stood out in the foreground,
lopking like round castles and watch-
tawers, and fallen pillars, emblems of
‘2’ vanished g /utness lay piled in con-
fusfon about”them. Fancy held me
spellbound and I seemed to see glant
warriors fleeing pcross the plain while
their huge castles rocked in the earth-
quake's grasp and the dark-robed
mountain with its hollow top belched
fire nnd flame.

“Lookin’ for somebody, sah?”’

1 started ke a gullty person, and
turning saw a well-dressed __negro
standing near me.

“] want to go to Willow Isle—
are you from there?” I said.

“Yes, gah,-I'se just come from thar.
The missus say she spect her sister’s
boy to-day, and I ‘spect yow'se him
—this way sah,” and in a few minutes
we were galloping across the plain,
leaving the baggage to be brought by
mule team the next day. The next
day I arose late and finding my aunt
busy in the kitchen with Mammy
Vine, or *‘Mam Vine"” as the old ne-
gress was usualy called, I did not dis-
turb her, but went out to examine my
surioundings. Numerous_ windmiils
‘scattered about the oasis testified to
an abundance of water as also the
growing vegetables heavily fruited
orange trees, and many luxurlant
vines and flowers. I found Willow
Isle one great garden, with streams
and tiny ponds where tropical aquatic
plants were growing, and goldfish
glided over the white sands and un-
der the green leaves. I found the en-
tire oasis surrounded by a . cactus
hedge from teén to fifteen. feet high,

sented a decidedly unhospitable ap-
pearance to any prowling wanderer,
whether upon two legs or four. 1Inm-
side this cactus hedge grew a row of
graceful willow trees which gave the
place its name. Every turn was a de-
light to me, for it brought into view
some artfistic ideal. materialized, or
some whimsical fancy made manifest.
semi-human figures carved from
ing ‘a clinging drapery, Orange trees
with both ripening fruit and flowers
upon -them,*tall growing palms with

of -coarse gray hair from the top of
which “appeared a' few . green leaves
like the plumes in a warrior’s hélmet,
clumps ‘of bamboo and pampas grass,
and vines and flowers galore formed a

eyes.
y'I‘he ground was covered with soft
green .grass, .and numerous benches
“were - scattered ‘abgut id the shede,
-} fnviting - thé dreamer- ‘and " the- <Weary
to. come and ‘rest. - I-threw myself’
‘|'"down .upon.ong of- these benches and
drew a:sigh’ pi! ‘contentment, -

Lo .(To' ‘be’ continued ).

CULTIVATION OF PERSONAL
~MAGNETISM, ="

N SiA treatise on HUMAN CUL’I‘URE

'By Lieroy Berrier, Anthropologist and

-Author.\ A very 'suggestive- aua in-

structive book. . Price’$1.00:"

.-Immortality, Its Nnturalness. ‘Itg
Poesibiiitiee and Proofs » By JOM.
Peebles, M. A, M. D, Ph. D,, Contains
the address rejected by the Philosoph-
tceIdSo&iety Otd Grlg:tlBrittain, wllfeh in-
roduction an anator ttor.
Price, 10 Conta, P y tor
. *The Orthoaox Hell, Church Creeds
and Infant Dnmnation,.. by Dr. 1 M
Peebles, . Dedicated
.Misslonaries 'and Church Members
Price, 20 ccnts.-

Lo W"'-v"e' ¥

her smrit departed that T would re-

the-

{ which with its formidable spines pre-

Here and amid the shrubbery stood.

stone, with fragrant jessamine form--

their shoulders- wrapped in-a. mantle }

fascinating scene to iny New Bngland.

to Prenchers :

THE CAUSE IN KANSAS,
dessie Bellman, Presldent, (?ti\/th w
Encouraging Repoyt of Mis-

slonary Work, -

I wish to record in the colymns of
The Progressive Thinker my; report
for the circut just closed. Jan, 22,
23, 2¢ we spoke in il codrt house
in Larned. While mnosoclety exisis
there, Mr. and Mrs. George Crawford
backed up the meetinz,e and enter-
tained the speaker. Lurnedioffers a
good field for good workers.,.

From Larned to W fchita—a regu-

lar semi-monthly engageémeht. Here
a good audience attended the Satuyr-
day evening parlor meeting held at
the residence of Mys. Jerry Simpson,
at which Mrs. Anna L. Diggs, of
Kansas City. Judge 8. M. Tucker, of
Wichita, and myself spoke. Mrs.,
Diggs' subject was “Soldiers of l.a-
bor.” Mine, “The Higher Life.” Mris,
Diggs has been a student of economics
in America and ‘Europe for years, and,
electrified her hearers every time.
The Sunday night meeting was held
in the -hall used by the. First Spir-
itualist Society, was well attended
and promises are good for i continued
growth. Next Sunday we serve them
again.
Sterling was the nest - ‘point, and
here we held four meetings, Mr.
Tenney is president of this society,
The hall where the meetings con-
vened has been used by the society
for a lopg time, and is.well magnet-
ized. At this place we were refreshed
by the best congregntional singing I
have -ever heard at a ' Spiritualist
meeting, Mrd. Bruer, state secretary;
Mrs. ‘Wingett,- trumpet medium; Mrs.
Brown, trance speaker and pastor of
the society; and Mrs, Clark, all did
their best to feed me physically  and
mentally, I remember them all most
kindly,

Thence to Lincoln Centre, where
Dr. H. D, Dwight and. Mrs. Wait had
prepared for meetings. Here we had
the court house—a new, clean build-
ing, which seemed to help draw the
people, for they turned out beautiful-
ly to hear (and see) us. At this
point 1 was joined by my friend, Mrs.
Louiser Brown, of Plainville, who
helped with her sweet messages to
make a strong meeting. Each night
the crowd was larger, and the people
semed to regret our leaving for Bar-
nard when our dates expired. We
were royally entertained by Dr. and
Mrs. Dwight, and shall never forget
either of them. From this home may
be expected to wrise a star in the

are ready to reveal her.

“Then overland to qunard behind
Mr. Usher's good roadsters, Three
nmeetings, the organiziag atid char-
tering of a society, hgsideg an in-
formal afternoon meet{ng, fi ied up
the time well, The good~willand sin-
cere affection shown by Barmard peo-
ple mark a sunny place;lq memory for
Mrg. Brown and myself. They have
engaged us again for meétings in May.
Mrs. Brown returned home from
Barnard via Lincoln, and ulone I went
on to Delphos.

Here 1 felt myselfs among old
friends; for the Delphoe eemp has
brought us very near aeh other.
At this place the at en was
somewhat - impaired by heawy rain.
But good. will. prevuiied{ .angd e made
up in interest what we lacked in num-
bers. Mrs. Melntyre' gavéime the
lovingest welcome to her  -beautiful
home, and to say I enjoyed it all is
mild; I revelled in it!

Last Sunday was my regular Sun-
day at Cedsr Vale, and it was restful
to be again with these friends. They
encouraged me with regular engage-
ments in Cedar Vale when I was &
very faint-hearted young beginner.
So they “Are friends whom we never
forget.”” Mrs. Leota D. Whartenby
opened her heart and home for me,
and made my stay a blessing,

The work everywhere meets with
unexpected ‘support, encouragement
and interest, Our grand philosophy
is coming dafly into a more general
acceptance by loving, thinking peo-
ple of all depominations, Our light
is. becoming light for all mankind.

I wish to state In conclusion that
1 am open to engagements through-
out the week, and on the occasional
fifth Sunday the calendar gives us;
and will be pleased to hear from those
who desire our’ services. - Hope for
some. work in Eastera Kansas, so my
June report mny include mention of
that locality. 11 who assisted in
this work just ac plished we extend
sincere and loving thanks.

Thanks to you also, Brother Fran-
cis.

Yours for progress,

BESSIE BELLMAN
- Pres. K. 8, 8. A,
Winfleld, 'Kan.‘ - E

Trenchant Items ~in, Refelence to
Women._

The California, - Connecticut and
Waghington Sthte Federations of La-~
bor each held fheir annual meetings
recently and each declared for wo-
man suffrage. - California- and"l(ion-
necticut Federations hdve taken sim’
{lar action in previous years, but this
is the first time:for Washington,

The Internatiofial -Uripn'of Brick-
‘layers and Stpne Magons of America,
meeting in Detroit,- 3lso. adopted ‘al
woman suffrage’ resolutipn o
' By unanimous-vote; the committee
on .election of the Michigali: constitu-
tional “convention hag:, reported the
‘woman suffrage recommehde,tion back
o the convention. - Chalrman:Watson,
of this committee, deﬂates that the
women shall have a 'square eai. .

“Hon. J. B.- Pumphrg¥- R8s intro-
duced a bill into. the @higihouse of
representatives, providing for the. sub-
mission of a . constltntion . amend-
‘ment enfranchising Womenjplind Hon.
Prederic C.-Howe has(,iptrp uced the,.
snme measure in the genate b

The Arizons ~ Rep lica"n)t reports
the ‘classification of misonens in -the
penitentiary ‘of the
31, 1907, as follezk:
112 Mexicans, male, 849,-1émale, 1;
negroes, male, 24, fem?le, ,}')Indinns,
male, 20; Chineee, m i The to-
tal : shows 408 prisoiiérs, therefore, |

only 2\of whom are womendf:t

. The'state librarian pf.Towa is au-
thority for the stntement that.in 1906
152 “articles relating -to0 Women' ap-
peared in the best Engligh and:Amer-
ican periodicals; and in the first nine
months of 1807, in thése same best

question. N e
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' “In the World Ceiestial " by Dr LY
_A. Bland.. Interesting, tnathictive and

.‘ bound, price s

helpful;} Spiritunliy upliiting. Cloth:

f'spa\.e, I remain,

psychie ﬁxmement—-when the angeélsy)

¥

r“ ﬁfé: nml)u?g; -

magazines, 187 nrtlcles on the woman |-

'HELP HER, IF YOU CAN.
it Earnest Plea for an Aged Worker.,

To the Editor: Permit me to make
188 of your humanitarian nature, and
sk you to give space to the follow-
|ug

One of the oldest workers in our
cause, one who has manifestly tolled
for humanity, is in  real pecuniary
need in your city, She hasg written
wany valuable books, and they are
for sale by her;
Lessons in Eugenics or Race Culture,”
the ripe thought of 80 years; price
§$1.00, and “My Century Plant,”
$1.00; paper, 60 cents; and “Wo-
man's "Source of Power,” 25 cents.

Those who send $1.00 for the
Three Lessons can have with them
their choice of “Woman’s Source of
Power,” or *Bible Truths Bursting
Their Shell, "

It is strange that one who gives
such - ‘'ygluable books
should suffer - want, ' Address , her,
Mrs.. Lois Waiebrooker, 836+ l\orth
50th Court, Chicago, 1L

Thanking yoy, Mr. Francls, tor the

A

. STARCKE,

Youxs sincerely,

Beaver Falls, Pa. .

FUNERAL s_nnvxcns..

Mrs. Elizabeth Schauss, an Official of
the National Spiritualists’ Assocla-
tion, Delivered Beautiful Perora-
tion Over Body of Late Howard
Sheppard, 4

Spiritualism  rightly undeérstood
does away with the stidg of death,”
said Mys. Blizabeth Schauss, Spirjtual-
ist pastor, of Toledo, and an officer of
the Natjonal Spiritualisty Association,
Saturday afternoon, while conducting
the funeral services of the late How-
ard Sheppard in the Ebling hall, on
South Main street,

This one of the nine Spiritualist
funerals ever held in Findlay, was
watched with considerable interest by
many who do not, yet would like to
understand Spiritualism.

Slowly wending her way down the
alsle; followed by the procession of
bereaved ones, friends and relatives
of the late Howard Sheppard, Mrs.
Schauss took charge of her audience
and by her kindly manners, and with
-words that seemed to come from the
source of spirits beyond these mortal
{rames, she addressed the friends,
relatives and the curious.

“To those who understand Spirit-
ualism,” she said, ‘“‘there comes a
meang of knowing about the spirit of
the dead that cannot- be otherwise
comprehended. These of earth are by
this means put in communion with the
spirit wolld Thig is a means of edu-
cation; a manner of gaining knowl-
edge. The spirit just departed has
gone from the earthly tenement to de-
velop in the spirit world. Yes, it will
grow and develop in knowledge there
the same as here, only he is no longer
subject to the pains and physical ail-
ments that this mortal body cannot
withstand, and his progress will be
far greater.

“He is not gone from our midst.
Now, his departure has formed a
means of spirit world communion,
and one is enabled through the prop-
er medium to converse with the de-
parted. 'As a dear friend goes to a
school many miles away to get knowl-
edge, and our only means of knowing
that he ig there'is through the tele-
phone or by means of the mail. So it
is with this departed one. In his new
life he has.aspirations of growth and
development the same as while on
earth, with his spirit encased in the
tenement of clay, and Interested ones
should rejoice -in his aspirations and
thus make hig progress easfer,

“*Is Spiritualism a religion?’ you
«ask, We answer, yes; because it
teaches us how to act, one toward an-
other. Like returned for like. That
which we do to another, so they will
do to us, We cannot escape  .the
judgment of our lives ags we have
lived them. For every wrong deed
there is a punishment.”

addressed the superior being of all.in
the spirit world as “Infinite Spirit"

Words of Hem'tfeii; 'I‘hanks.:

We wish io extend . our heartfelt
thanks to the many: friends for their
kindness-and sympathy in the hour of
SOITOW.

Our mother, Mrs, H J. -Bexsmith,
passing . 'so suddenly away on the
morning of Feb. 6, came as ‘a terrible
‘shock .to us. And as yet it seems
that she is only away visiting some-
where, and will return soon., But we
know she is visiting in that clime
‘where she will only return with a
sweet message of cheer and a helping
hand to those she has left behind.
She left many friends, for all that
knew her loved her. She was always
willing and. ready to lend a helping
hand to any one that was in need.
Her profession as a nurse brought her
in" contact with many people, both
Catholic and- Protestant, and they all
loved her.

Grandma, as she. was called by
many. of her friends, never fafled ‘to.
let them know her. belief in Spiritual-
‘{sm, and she had that power to de-
monstrate to them that hers-was not
‘only a belief but” was a.knowledge.
‘Weo knew. that when the death angel
called” hér on' that morning, without
8 moment’s ‘notice, she was feady to
| go. She had many dear onés That had
preceded her_to the spirit world, and
we know they were ‘'there to sing her
a welcome home. = And while we will
miss her in"the mortal form, yet. we
would -pot wish’y her: back, for ' we
IKknow.that while: it is our losg it is her
eternol gain, and that she is just:one,
more link. that will be -added to the
great chain-of Thelpers ‘that. Will' re-.
turn to “help lift .up the fallen - and.
cheer those that are faint, - -

Weo wish to thank the Fraternul
Order of Spifitualists, and'the Golden’
Rule Soclety for their -beautiful floral
offerings, and - also the many other
friends. Also the Sunflower Club
and others that sent letters of sympa-
thy and love. - They.will~always be
cherished by us, for it is in times like
these that we feel to aDpreciate the

those that are mortal and those im-

mortnl : .
: ADICL‘ M SEXS'\IITH .
1321 Wildox Ave., Chicugo. R

: "Qontinuity of Liie Y
Truth.” - By Prof “Wn, M;: Lockwood,
The work of a _strong, logleal thinker,
on.: a deeply’ important eubject. Price,
cloth, $1.00, -,

among them, “Three-

to -the - world-

During these services Mrs. Schauss' .
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GOLDEN WORDS OF TRUTH.

An Earnest Exhortation to Spiritual-
ists for the Welfare of Our
Cause,

To the Editor:

gresslve Thinker I find an article

from P, A, Jensen that pleases me [

very much. I wish every Spiritualist
would read it and think, then act. If
they would, such questions as the one
that ecalled - opt “‘General Debility”
would not have to be asked.

- I cannot understand what the 8pir-
ituallsts as o body are thinking of,
They aill . want ‘Spirtualism
prominent ~and recognized
yet they will not ~unite in
any ‘organic form ta make it s0.
When anything comes to bring us
into court, the flrst question asked us
is, what organization do you repre-
sent, This was the first question
asked in court when Mr.
anested “Have you a State organiza-
tion?* #When the will cases have
been fought, this is asked as well, and
the people will acknowledge thnt we
need such. And then when the N. S.

.| A. does its best to make sound legal’
rulings and laws for us to follow, |

that we may have somé standing and
power, the first thing we hear, East,
West and Middle West, “We won’t
stand for that, for it conflicts with
our personal ideas and interests, so we
will have an independent State Or-
ganization and a new National I
say, shame on a1l who love their own
little way and ambition more than
the cause. If you cannot agree to
work in the bodles now struggling to
live, you cannot agree to work in a
newly organized one.

Remember, Emerson said, “YOUR
SUMMIT WILL BE A8 HIGH AS
YOUR BASE IS BROAD.,” 1f your
base is to have your own way and run
things, your summit will be in the
MUD, and Spiritualism the laughing
stock of the world so far as its work-
ing- body goes. But if you can for-
get self for awhile, and try to adjust
yourself to the work for the sake of
the Cause, our summit will be in the
heights, and there would be no ques-
tion as to our state of decline or
growth,

It makes me blugsh when 1 open
The Progressive Thinker each week
and there see an appeal from our N.
S. A. secretary. To think the Spirit-
ualists will boast of their number, and
their great truth, and then will let it
become a common beggar.

1 am surprised that auy man or
woman will consent to be your sec-

retary, when you put them in such a.

humiliating position, that they must
constantly hammer for the regular
funds necessary to carry on your
work, 1 say to California, Ohio and
New England, and ALL INDIVID-
UALS, lay down your litte selfish

hammer and come and help the or-

ganized body now. What Is the use
of others, when there are thosL al-
ready started,

1 wish to congratulate California
upon its new president, Mrs. Patter-
son. I know her to be a woman of
strength, ability and = capacity, - Up-
hold her hands in the work, and be
the -Golden State in Spiritual work
as well as in material things. ’,

All should rally around the presi-
dent of the N, 8. A. and its officers,
and say this SHALL BE A BODY OF
REAL WORKERS. No organization
had a better corps of men than you
Jhave, and you who read The Progress-
ive Thinker can no longer ask, *“What
is the N. 8. A. doing?” for it often
tells you of some thing it is doing.

In the name of Truth and Progress,
let us NOW STOP bantering, and in
the next sixty years put so much en-
ergy, hope and strong thought into
our work, that we shall IN DEED as
well as in word, become the LIGHT
OF THE AGL,

In behalf of organized Spiritualisn,

ELIZABETH HARLOW,

Columbus, Ohjo.

\llLHlGAN NEW‘B vl

Mass \lccting Heid nl: ‘Port Huron,
L Mich i F . lo and ‘16,

To the Dditor rite at this time
1o’ give you. a:ghort report of our last
mass; meeting, which ‘will ‘you kindly
va]uahle paper. It
-Was: held at Port-Huron, Feb. 15 and
16 ~“at. the ‘Majestic: hall

\Unon; our: arrival ‘in Port Huron,

“we were met by a-committee and ush-

ered/to’ the above named hall where
many friendly ones were gathered to
greet us, and at once we were made
to feel at home. This was not all—
‘many busy hands had prepared a ban-

uet, The tables were beautiful with
their snowy linen, silver and flowers.
To this the State Board and members
of the Occult Club were invited.

The first meeting was- Saturday
evening and there wefe three sessions
Sunday. Eyery one was a feast of
good things.

My, and Mrs. E. W. Sprague were
at their best, their work being es-
pecially fine.

J. C. Andre, the state president,
made some very good remarks, The
singing of Migs Sanders, of Grand
Rapids, a little lady who is just com-
ing into the work, being greatly en-
joyed.

Port Huron is to be congratnlated
on its own; and. resident worker, Dr.

'R. McL., Angus, and It was with great

pleasure that we listened to
scholarly talk Sunday afternoon.

.Sunday forenoon the subject of or-
ganization was taken up, and many
expressed- themselves, remarks being
made by nearly every one present, I
am more than pleased to say that

his

. Port Huron Occult Club has filed ap-

plication for charter, and will become
hrothers and sisters:in our great fam-

Aly..

I wish to_extend to the Occult Chub
through this. . paper, our . heartfelt
thanks for all courtesies extended to
the State Board and- .othérs whao were.
‘present, and féel that we are all- bet-

“tér. for meeéting,-ekchanging thoughts.

and * “becoming’
your - sgoclety  will mrow.  in
and that ° each  new"
member feei the. beautiful influence

acquainted. That

"you gend forth and strive'to work in

harmony. .Thé Occult Club is the
‘most -harmonious society it has been
my pleasure to visit. .

Again -wishing you all sitccess and
thnnking each and every ome who
helped to make the state meeting the
success it was, T am sincerely yours,

» -« . MRS. EMMA SNOW HOYT,

. Secretary, M. S S A
Bnttle Cx‘eek, Mieh, - - .

“Tho Arcana of. Spiritualism » gy

Hudson Tuttle, ‘Price $1.25. -

In the last Pro--|

and |
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SICKLY WOMEN

Dr, Pevbles Offers to Send Every Ludy
Reader of this Paper u Sample Hottle of
Hls Famous Herbl-Vine Compound.

Herbi-Yiug
prafsed by thap u
aud buppy woue
fn cvery pert of
Awerlcansthsbest
aud eafest r};mcdy

1lie of worg-
they huve
evuer known. It
Meerally  suatghes
the viotlns of fe-
maledlsorders from
the fuvalid’s clair
eud the operating
table and restores
thew to fullioalth
aud happiness, It
{s truly s wonderful
§ remncdy, and if you
suiler froin avy of
B the MHfedestroyin,
weakuesses pecul-
¥ {ur to women you
sliould seed for s
sample boltle et
onee. s record in
curln 'g Leucorrhea,
Yalutul, Profuse,
!ucmxlurorﬁcnnty
Perlods, Chinnge ot
Lite. Ulceratioy,
Laceration. Tumors
and Failiug of tho
Womb, is truly re-
marksble, ond 1t
| yousufferfrom dby
weakuess or irreg-
ulurity ot these
organi you shouid
i\o Herbl-Ying
{ 1al without dela¥.
Just send the Doc
tor your bamne nnd
address pud he will
fiumedlately send,
alichirrges propafd,
& smnple bottle to
- = ethor with a heau-
- 1fu) end veluable
litug ho‘ckli st Wumnnhﬁog" which ahould boin the
hands of évery woman, both young and
ddress, Dyr Peobles  lustitute, Bnli.lﬁ Croek,
Mich., Box 483-A.

A NOIT N, AL\!Abu. AINEDY
o lv».dmn-u atvtend v poins Mavves.
Leomsrhon,

Br. Pasdiay lastitate o Thatia
UL Ct. waan

It will write in full sight—
yes, in full sight and it will
write more, write better, '
write ecasier and keep on
doing so longer than any

other typewriter,

THE MONARCH TYPEWRITER CO,
200 and 202 Wabash Ave.,Chicago,lll
»

THE NEW LIFE,

By Leroy Berrier. An eminently suggestiv-
work of excellent tendencies, trenting of th
mind's relations to the physicni organlsm, an
the power of thought in the upbuilding ot
health and character. -Cloth, 81

{zation, by Mmoe.E.d Esper-

Matﬂrializaﬁﬂ ance hnd Materlalization a

Fact in Nature, by B. ', Austin. These two lec-
tures inone book of 4B page will be of interest
to- all believers in this phase of medinmship
and may serve to start many o thinking eeri
ously thereon, Price 10 cents.

The Psychic Riddle,

By l. K. Funk, D.D,, LL.5., Editor-In.
Chict of “The Standard Dictionary";
Author ‘of “The Widow's Mite, and
Other Psychlc Phenomena,” “The
Next Step in Evolution,” etc.

A book full-of psychic suggestions,
supported by startling experiences, all
told in a wonderfully conservative way.
1t harmonizes with the judgment pro-
nounced by The Review of Roviews,
New York, on the author's previous
publication of this subject: “A . very
sensible, cautious, level-headed piece of
work all through;” and also with the
judgment on the same book pronouncegd
by the Cleveland Record: “There has
never been 80 fair and painstaking a
book put forth on this subject as this
one.” Price, $1.00.

What | Know of Material-

HAECKEL'S LAST Great Work. Just Published, )
oy

e
% ERNST Hm\‘

PROGRESSIVE THINXER, Publislzers
40 Lorwsw Sbonk, Sivoitas, il

A ConspiraeyAgainsttheRepuhlie

By Charles B, Walte, A. M., author of * History
of the Christian Reﬂgion to the Year 200," etc,
Price, Dpaper. 25 centa,
S -

and Tts Analy.

RﬁDlﬂNT ENERGY sis, ltsl‘tein.uo%

?hycics, by Edgar L. Larkin,

.Director Lowe Obscrvatory, Echo Mountain,

California. This book treats ipon a new branch

of research Into tho laws of nature, and to the,

student or eyen an admirer of the modern ax-

trologleal literature will suraly come with great
mmrem Ptico, oloth li

Continuity of Life a Cosinic Truth
By Prof. W. M. Lockwood.

A masterly presentation of an important sube
.Ject. A powerful ur(;ument along new and selen»
tific lines, establlshing on a scfentific basis iha
fact of the continuitly of personal individual cone
i‘a’ci&)us eAe]gxooa nr}er laylug {\siue ‘t'nlehphysicol

0dy ook of rare valae th severtd
fine tilustrations, Cloth, &% = -

LIFE'S. PROGRESSION

\/‘There i8 no death. there are oo
dead.” -

runs this challenge to those whose

‘future life are based strictly upon the
‘Bible.

edge given him from the’
-Iriends pussed to the
Price $1. 50

Uving
HiG) heyond,

Lectures by the Bwami Vivekacand bid
or (Jouquoriny "od other ooat
Jocta; also,

atanisll's Yoga Aphorlsms, ‘with coms

Rovised and enlarged, 12mo., Cloth, ¢1.50.  Ra: A Yoge

the four chist uothods shat tho Vedlnia Philosof
offers Lo obtaln freedom and porfoction.  Bwaimng
‘ekansnda becamo & famiilar figure in soveral Amen'
can oitias dnrin‘ the threo years following the Pan
lament of Raliglons ‘at Ohicago; he was cordinlly ro.
fved fu Americo. whore tho, breadth and doph of
hintenchings wera eoon yocogal gd. His "toschinga
an aniverzal in tholr o plicni on,
m For nio [(33

N~

A MASTERLY WORK i

‘I'hese words stand out on the cover -
of Edward C. Randall's: new book. ' .
They ave d challénge tothe orthodox
worAd, aad through all of its pages : [

VEDANTA PHILOSOPAY,

The cmucnm ‘

!

e
1]

mT

ideas of God; of heaven, of hell, of g '

‘Yet. Mr. Randall believes in
lite hereatfter, based on.positive knowl-

tho Intornal Neewre, snd otlier suh-_:, °
_montaries and & copiouis g oseary of Baunekrit terms,. .. -, .
8 an dnclent system of Indisn Philosopliyy. and one of Lo :
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Published Every Saturdey at 40 Loomls Streect

J. R:-FRANCIS, &ditor aod Proprietor

“Eutcxed a§ Seeond-Cluss Matter, De-
cethber 11, 1869, ut the Post Oftice ut
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TERMS OF, SUBSCRIPTION)

The Progressive Thinker will be, fur-
nished until further notlce at the fol-
lowing terins, Invariably in advance:
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Six Months :

Thirteen Weeks
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enewe 1

o et N 'bills wiil be sent for
extra numbers.

¥t you do mnot receive - your I:“rgu
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in address wlil be promptl) SOTT el
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he price of ‘The Progresuive Thinker
pe? lyeﬁr to foreign countries 8- §2.
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You should not send gxoney tlin a

etter, -You may do so a dozen times

N :atit;jy, and’ therf the-mext remittance

may be lost or stolen. Secure a pos-

tat order for five cents, and then

you are perfectly safe, and will save
yourself annoyance and trouble.

AN ENTIRELY NEW DEAL.
Phe POSTAGE on papers has been
* jncreased to all the British posses-

sions on this continent. On a single
. paper we .are compelled to pay ONE

CENT edch week, amounting to 52

cents a year, whereas previously we

only paid the pound rates—a mere

triffle. Hence, to all the Hritish pos-
gessions on this continent the paper
hereafter will be $1.50 per year.

Cities in the Clouds,

FMany stories have been written
about mirgges and delusions, but none
has been mniore intleresting and curious
than that of tlie Silent City mirage
which makes itg appearance near the
Pacific™ glacier in Alaska. 'The dis-
covery ot this wonderful Jnirage was
made by the Indians, who would tell
of the city which was built in the

clouds. The mirage can be seen in
the early part of July from & to 6
p. m. It rises from the side of the
Pacific glacier. 1t first appears like a
heavy mist and soon becoines clearer,

_ and one can distinctly see the specler
city; well defined streets and trees,
tall spires, huge and odd shaped build-,
ings, which appear to be ancient
mosgques -or cathedrals. It is a city
which would seem to contain at least
25,000 or 30,000 inhabitants.

As yet no one has been able to iden-
tify it, although several have claimed
.to recognize the place. There is no
city like it in Alaska, nor in any coun-
try about it for thousands of miles,

. Some claim it is a city in Russia,
others say it is a city in England, but
none can tell where and what it is,
The mirage was given the name of
Silent City, as it appears to one like
a dead city.. There is nothing that
would indicate that it is inhabited.—
Ex. ¢ -

These optical illusions, reflected in-
verted from the clouds, are more-com-
mon in'desert regions than elsewhere.
The.soldiers of Napoleon who accom-
panied . that warring chieftain to
Egypt, were greatly tantalized by the
reflection of 'large bodies. of 'water
from the clouds. They werg sure re-
llef from great thirst was near;. but
the originals never materinlized.. -

Is it not proballe the idea of a New
Jerusalem just above the clouds had
its origin in the desert regions of Asia,
where these mirages are most com-

. mon? The masses, ignorant of the
* caifses which produce the reflection of
objects in the clouds, which act as
mirrors, supposed them real, and the
home of the gods.. Imagination. of
poets or seers.clothed them:with life,
and rounded out the . illusion, = and.
made them subs'tantial facts, -

Is Spil'ltualism the Subbtance ot
Faith?: :

Sir Oliver Lodge, scientist,.and'a‘u-
thor. of The Substance of Falth the
- publication .of which no. later than
last spring was attended with so many
. expressions of reassured belief in -the
continuity of life after ‘death, -on k,the
part of his readers, has become a pro:
. nounced convert to Spiritualism. The
... distinguished scholar believes, how-
" eyer, that his new views do. not con-
" trovért those he hag already voiced,
. but carry them to a logical fulfilment,
. The Substance of Faith having been
" published by thé - Harpers on both
" wides of the water, this sequel™to it
"has sstonished America almost a8
" youch as the continent, where for &
" quarter of a century Sir Oliver
..Lodge's name in the line of scientific
. thought has been, pre-eminent,

Oh, the Scamps.

R The House Committee on Coinage
. “teports favorably to the restoration.of

Tn Gogd We Trust,” on the national

S .‘bln. ‘One member, probably an irrey-
-erent« cuss. proposed to add to the
Sl Clearlng Housge Certlﬁcates “I know
O i\ Redeemer lveth.”
'.hndd in operation fof:-a decade ‘then
“would be added: “To doubt' whlch
-yow'll be damned, " B
-..The truth s, when Congress reiused
o put God in the' conatitution .dema-
. gogic church “leadbrs set ‘out to-do In
. detail what could not be accompllshod'

J }{e carefully éxamined the ruins.

-That adopted I
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to méet"f:ourageously the isgues priest-
craft Is determined to force on the
people, else see church and state again
will be united. It is not God they love
so well, but the guild from which
comes their support.

B e S T

The Goddess and Hey Child.

Have we ‘a reader who has not seen
either the mutilated statye of the so-
called Venus of Milo, else a plaster of
Parig cast? Her arms are broken off
half way from the elbow to the shoul-
der, yet the figure is an object of ad-
miration to all who gaze on it.

The history of the statue is inter-
esting. A. peasant, wi_th his son, was
working. in a fleld, on the mountatn
sid_gs. near the village of Castro, on
an island off the southern coast -of
Greece, in Febfuary, 1820. ' Suddenly
the earth gave way before them, and
a cavern was reveaied This was ex-
plored, and a/ subterranean temple
was developed. It contained a shrlne
and the whole apartment was nicely
degorated, Jorgos Bottonis communi-
cated his find fo the village priést, a
monk of the order of St. Basil. The
French consul at Melos was informed
of the discovery, and visited the site.
He
dectded. the anclent ghrine had been’
burjed, either by a landslide, else the
temple was constructed under ground.
Within he found a beautifully "exe-
cuted marble statue of a female form,
near six feet in height. Around-were
scattered two small statues, fragments
of broken armg and legs, also the
head and llmbs of a child, He deter-
‘mined to buy the statue and remove
it to Paris, .

Without continuing the interest-
ing particulars, an ecclesiastic had
been there before the comsul, and as-
sumed control. A long coniést fol-
lowed, finally resulting in the inter-
ference of the Turkish gavernment,
which confirmed the sale to,the con-
sul and authorized its removal to
Paris, where now it can be seen in
the Louvre. Though reported “in- 8
good state of pregervation” when
found, the dismembermeht unques-
tionably occurred while the ruins
were subject to priestly "interference,
The pose of the figure showed a
weight had rested on the left arm and
shoulder bhefore it was mutilated.
Only plaster of Paris casts, or very
defective copies, have been seen in
America.

The statue has been an object of
admiration for tln'ee—l’ourths"of a cen-
tury, and its disfigurement a subject
of general régret, Many artists la-
bored for years to reconstruct the flg-
ure. It was apparent to all it repre-
sented a goddess. Classical authors for
a time were consulted in vain to as-
certain whom it represented, Finally,
it was determined it was the Matrom
Deorum—tha mother of God; that
her head had been encircled by the
sacred halo; that she had held on her
left arm and shoulder the divine
child,. Jes, otherwise the infant sun-
god, Bacchus."

Frank Paloma, a young American
painter, born In Washington, in 1868
who studied his art in Paris, and prac-
ticed In the great schools of Germany,
Bavaria, and Holland, while standing
before the driginal, caught the spirit
of ‘the artist, and soon made a faith-
ful painting of the restof®d statue, a
good . photogravure of it being before
us-as we write. She was probably:the

.| first who was designated “‘the Mother

of God, with the Holy Child.” Lov-
ers of art, and the curfous in theology,
will find a faithful picture with let-
terpress description, in “The Cam-
‘bridge Encyclopedia,” ag the ﬂgure
appeared before it fell into the hands
of .priestly iconoclasts, who were con-
sclous all seeing it unless dismem-
bered, would suppose: it the original
representation of the dream-begotten
junior. God, co-equal and: co-éternal
with. the Father, and “hig* fabled
mother ‘ ‘ BN

. 'The_ concluslon ot every " honest
thinker must be that Christianity. is
not ‘the ancient faith claimed for it;
that itis a reconstruction of older re-
ilgions. a merging. of several pagan
sun-gods into one, best known to mod-

who, by a natural miracle, converts
water into wine, the very first mira-
cle credited to Jesus, the others addi-
tions to make his acts as glorlous as
were the miraclés accredited to other
gods.
tal days, rites and customs, every one
of them, belonged to other. peoples
and to. an earlier ecivilization. ‘The-
wars, the persecutions, the sacrifice of
human life and the lanumerable in-
struments of torture employed by the
Inquisition were all aids in congealing
the_truth from latér -generations.-
The Protestant.reformers were. not
equipped with historical facts to go
back of the age in which -they lived
and wrought, There were but few
books in those times, and these werd
mostly Catholic ‘made, -and they coms
manded .an enormous price, which, to
private parties;. amounted to rrohibf~

tion. The scholars,-like Bruno; Gall-
led_and’ Servetus. were imnrisoned or

burned.
The Reformers: saw trcces every-
where of Pagan thought; but so well

prlnts, they supposed i.e -anclent
faith. ‘was an engratt, ‘o Chyistianity
insteud of belng the parent

.The sbribe so generously offered,
found ’throughout the New Testament
cnd fn* eccieslastlcsl llte.s.t.n'e, to in-

. 8 a, wholo. A near by gehe/ratlon has‘

1
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erns as Bacchus, the god of wine, |

The symbols, sacraments, fes- |

had the ‘forgers covered ' thelr foot- |’

duce beliet in Jesus, should have sug-
gested to every thinker, “there s
something back of this that is con-
cealed.” “Belleve that Jesus is the

son of God and you shall have eternal |

life.” ‘And they who could not be
bribed with after-death rewards feit
the hangman’s whip and the undying
tortures of the damhed. Feeble
minds believed, and escaped death. |
The wise and good went up in flame. |
The navies of the world could float in
the blood of those who were slain to
make Christianity possible. = Faith
was the sine qua fon, the essential
that distinguished the believer from
the unbeliever, the Christian from the
pagan,

A whole lihrary of hundreds of vol-
umes is needed to .expose. the. torg-
eries, frauds and fictions of \the most
‘villainous priesthood the world . ever
knew. The Jesults who came On the
stage about 1534 _whose damnable
wickedness as propagandists hasg' be-
come proverbial, were not the first to
throw morals to the dogs to advance
the faith, They only took up the acts
of their predecessors, the Catholle

‘clergy, and systematized the rascality,

felt by .every natlon wherein they
have located,

We have assured our readerg that
all the sun-gods, half god, half man,
by whatever name designated, 'were
one. We have cited an abundance of
Christian authority to demonstrate
that fact. We have proved by anan-
clent founder of a Christian sect, that
Mithras, the% Perslan sun-god, and
Jesus were one. We challenged the
entire Christian world to name one
rite, ceremonial, sacra!nent, symbol or
custom claimed to have been peculiar
to Christianlty, other than _ persecu-
tion, torture and death for opinion’s
sake, which had iot its parallel in
older, systems of worship,

And now we come with corrobora-
tive proof of Manes’ statement, from
the pen of the Roman Emperor,
Adrian, who, it will be remembered,
caused M4nicheism to be introduced
into Rome. We quote from Clement's
l{istory of Egypt, page 27:

“Adrian Augustus, to Servianus, the 4

Consul, Greeting: * Asg for
Egypt, which you were praising to
me, dearest Servianus, 1 havesYound
its people wholly light, wavering, and
flying after every breath of a report.
Those who ‘worship , Serapis are
Christians, and those who call them-
gelves bishops of Christ are devoted to
Serapis. There Is no ruler of a Jew-
ish synagogue, no Samaritan, no pres-
byter of the Christians, who is not a
mathematictan, an augur, and a sooth-
gayer. The very patriarch himself,
when he came into Egypt, was by
some sald to worship Serapis, and by
others to worship Christ. As a race
of men they are seditious, vain, and
spiteful; as 4 body, wealthy and pros-
perous, of whom nobody lives in idle-
ness, * * * Their one god is noth-
ing; Christians, Jews and all nations
worship him.”

The priesthood in - possession of
usurped civll government, and those
governments administered in the in-
terest of the ambitious church; now
dominate civilization, and are bending
heaven and earth to tyrannize over
the globe.- Thelr origin is not what
they claim‘.' R

>

CHICAGO SPIRITUALIST LEAGUE.'

A speciai feature or the Spiritualist
League entertainment to ‘be held at
Handel’ Hatl on the evening of Mar.
7-will be ‘the appearance of ‘Harry B.
Burgess (The Boy Chiet of the.
Pawnees’'), -in ‘full -Indlan’ costume.
Mr. Burgess will speak upon the re-
liglon and Spiritualism ef the Indians
of the' plains,- and will- impersonate
the: famous medicine man, “Sitting
Bull,” and will deliver that old war-
rior's dramatic speech against civiliz-
ation, Wwhich he made just before his
captivity and- death. - The: buckskins,
beadwork, ; hear's ‘claws,. red-stone
‘pipes,. ete:,. which- will- be used by the
“Boy Chiei’ "' were: presented ‘to him
by his friends among the - warrior
chiefs. and “medicine -men” ot the
plains.” Mr. Burgess is the author of
several books about Indians, and was
associated - with the famous ‘Buffalo
Bill for a number of years. This
feature of the program promises to be
of more than ordinary interest. There
| should be a large audience present on
this occasion.

Spiritualist Song Books,

There is, a need’ for an appropri-
ate and low-priced Song book: with
musie, for Spiritualist services. ™ 4

“The N. S. A. recognized this and ap~-
pointed & committee at the 1907 con-
vention to compile and report such &
collection for issuance. The chalr-
man of ~that scommittee is Solomen
Dill; Centreville, Michigan. He s
very anxjous for 'musical- people to
contribute such songs, words with or
without muslc, that would assist his
work, in which he is much interested.
"Any suggestions or’ assistan e that
can be given Brother Dill, will be of
‘much impertance to the. end desired.

* There. are excellent musical contri-
butlons to our cause, such as that of
Prof, C. Payson Longley. His books
are of great value to cholirs and solo-
ists..  The- intent Is for a congrega-
“tfonal book of such songs as will be
available for public use at Spiritual-
ist gervices: Such a.compllation Is a
worthy enterprise for the N, S. A,
‘to engago in; and by earnest sollcita-
tion of Brother DIIl, I appeal for any
.interested persons to _correspond with
‘him and give any possible ald,
Fraternally, .

GEORGE W. KATES
Secretary, ‘N, 8/ A

l JIn wonder all philosophy [say reug.
fon] began, in wonrder it- ends, and
gdmiration fills up the interspace; but
ithe.first wonder is the ofispring-of ig-
-gorance, the last is the parent of ado-
Fation.-——Colerldge e,

"
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Thoughtful by nature,and born and
bred ‘under wconditions where about
the only mental food of a religious
character obtainable came from the
sermong = of *“gospel” spouters and
Sunday school lesspns - taken from
Jewish history, myth and criminology,
and from cheap imitations of mas-
ter-teaching, paganistically twisted
arranged by bigots and dispensed by
ignoramuses I was early in life
placed “‘under the droppings of the
sanctua‘r‘y} and in the Sunday school
class, there to. learn that man, be-
cause of Adam’s fall-—which occurred
 soon.after God made the heavens and
the earth and their inhabitants in six
ddys and rested on the seventh—wasg
a poor, ‘unworthy worm, whose only
chauce to escape eternal incineration,
and win a future membership in the
mchestra of heaven was to ‘‘give his
heart. to God’ and “cast his sins on
Jesus.”

Ong evening during a ‘“‘powerful re-
vival” of hypnotic fanaticism, I with
others went to the “altar for prayer,”
feeling héart-siek and mind-muddled,
and rewatning in that state until the
pext day” when such a flood of ec-
stasy came into my condciousness as I
had never before experienced. This
was the looked-for “‘change of heart,”
“the new Dbirth,” which temporarily
produced a feeling of great happiness.

Had I since been content to only
feel and never think, 1 might have set-
tled down upon that experience, as
many others have done, and allowed
my consclousness to become as wax
in the hands of fanatics in the flesh
and POWERFUL SPIRIT HYPNO-
TISTS.

But I soon began to think, and
have been thinking ever since. 1 have
thought my way through evangelical
salvationism, Protestant Christianity,
paganistic church dogmatism, the ma-
terialistic dogmatism of physical sci-
ence, Miler-Whiteism, Eddyism,
Blavatskyism and many other isms
arising from selfish ambitions for
personal leadership. ~

Before reaching that state of men-
Ptal equilibrium when the mind can
logleally reject superstition and theo-
logical fot, I saw the {nconsistency
of Protestantism, divided into hun-
dreds of sects, quarreling over Bible
tnterpretalion to the point of hatred,
while stil] holding to the central doc-
trines of special creation, the fall of
man, the Trinity, and the vicarious
atonement.

This erack i my faith naturally led
to admiration of the Catholic church.
Here everything was intact, the legis-
lative, oxecutive and ﬁlclai depart-
ments all vested in one supreme cen-
tral autpority

After reading vatious Roman Cath-
olic Looks; and taking a thorough
personal  jnstruction from g priest, 1
ascended the high altar and upon the
gespels ‘rejected and abjured all Pro-
testant :gects. . I went to confession
and laid bare,before a brother man
that which les exclusively between
the individual and his own conscience,
1 submitted to conditional baptism
for fear the Protestant minister had
done-a poor job. I went to ‘“Holy
Communion” and ,partook of the
“Body of Jesus,” and lastly was con-
firmed by the “Right Rev. Bishop.”
I.was now a full-fledged member of
“The Holy Roman Catholic Apostolic
Church.” All that was necessary was
to pay the dues, eat drink, breed, and
die, leaving money enough to pray my
soul out of purgatory.

"All fears in regard to the disinte-
gration of Christianity were now al-
layed. I belonged to the “Mother
¢hurch, “founded upon the rock of
St. Peter » ‘doing business at the old
stand.” - All the details of life were
carefully looked after; every phase of
human wealiness nicely taken care of;
in fact, everything provided for ex-
cept soul-growth and tho pregressive
unfoldment of the intelligence. But
lacking any definite conception of hu-
man evolution, this worried me little.
I chnsidered man a physical being
which possessed a something called &
soul which God made, Adam lost, and
Jesus saved through the ehurch. I
was a sheep which had gome astray,
and now returned te the “true fold,”
whose shepherd was the *Holy
Father, the Pope,” “the Vicar of
Christ,”” “The Vice-regent of God,”
the “infalllhle" kegper of the soul,
mind and body, boots and breeches of
every son and daughter of Adam.

1 thought the problem of existence
was solved. But ne! The chalned
mind again began to show dlarming
signg- of activity. It -would not stay
put to sleep, and. circumstances that
occasionally ‘came up caused it to tug
more and more:at its chains. Carry-
ing thése doubts and fears into the
confessional, I was told that all this
was & temptation of the devil; that
going ‘often to confession and com-
munion would obtain for me. the
“grace of God" to cease thinking
“ginful thoughts” and lead a “good
Catholic life.”

ual problems, dificulties came up in
every-dayYpractical life, which, atter
faithfully trying every conceivable ap-
plication gnd dose of grace, I found
were as unadjustable as befors, and
after pornidéring ‘the matter over care-
fully, I ¢ame go the conclusion that
the whol bia ed business was a co.
‘lossal de} gion, a gigantic humbug, a

subtle, cubn é&opl\istry to ‘cheat the
.soul out. 1 just charter of rights.
This coné sion was not reached pre-
maturely}@it took a long time, (Time’
to the sodl is not measured by plan-
etary revo utiog but by progress.)

To p cg taln) clnss born in ° the
church, &9 toigpeak, there comes's
tlme—-—hefdge tirey ‘have access to the
1ight of xe {ritual demonstrators
—when the ‘mifid is ground between
three milisfone¥ of thought, when the
heart is torn with three conflicting im.
pulses. They are aware of three dif-
ferent avenuss 'of mental and moral
activity -opening before them. . The
first two are distinctly outlined, ap-
parently opposed, yet in reality parai-
lel.

When - the consclousness a\vclceus.
the person feels a repulsion {rom the
first, which he Nag hijkerto traveraed:
then an attrastian for the setond; lm.,

{church has b

Soon aside. from ethical and splrit-

A Spirftualist Now
He Has Taken an Interestlng Journey Through

’)Romaausm and Thoroughly Under-
v stands Its Daact

tatus.

beckons. towards a faint whlte lizht

leading over the eternal hills—steps |

in and coptends with the second for
the mastery.

The conflict of these three impulses
forms a.life crisis. The first impulse
is when the intelligencé weighs eccle-
sfasticism in the balance and finds it
wantlng The second one is the oppo-'
site swing of the same pendulum,
when the mind nSturally turns to
those theories of physical scientists
whyo dogmatize beyond their province,
and try to unfavel the skein by be-
ginning-at the wrong end! But the
heart never follows the mind into this
skeleton closet| The third impulse,
“that still small volce,” the divine
intuition of.the soul, the God within,
holds the heart while the mind belit-
tles itself.

Passing through this reconstruction
period, I tasted of its hell of dissatis-
taction, perplexity, doubt, fear, dis-
gust und Indignation; its purgatory of
hope, intuitional faith and mental
longing, and since I have obtalned a
glimpse of the heaven of rational
faith, demonstration of truth, identifi-
catlon of intuition, and personal sat-
isfaction in a knowiedge of the reality
of the soul, of the continuity of indi-
vidual life after physical death, and
of intelligence here and hexeai’ter

My object here is not to draw at-
tention to these experiences because
they are mine; but upon the basis
of personal experience and Investiga-
tion, supplemented by the teachings of
the great Spiritual illuminators of the
past and present, and aided by the
light of reason, to take the reader'into
the great Roman ecclestastical slave-
pen of gilded ignorance, soul stultifi-
cation, intellectual prostitution, and
spiritual devolution, and endeavor to
get a closer view of its wonderful
machinery.

What is
church?

What does it profess to do, and
what does {t actually accomplish for
the well- befng of the individual, of
nations, and of the world?

These are questions we have the
right to ask, and to have answered.

The Roman Catholic church s
probably the strongest systadmatic
manifestation of the retrogressive and

the Roman Catholie

destructive principle in nature that [

has yet appeared in the world.

She is a secret religio-political,
autocratic absolutism in a clags by
herself. In principle she has always
exlsted, advancing and receding as the
cycles permitted; but distinetively
Roman Catholicism dates from Con-
stantine,

In the first centuries of our era the
Spirit of Light penetrated, but could
not illumine the vast pall of paganis-
tic selfishness hanging over Rome,
which was the world, The light re-
ceded, leaving In its path the blood
of martyrs. When the hand of the
mistress of the world becams palsied,
superstition changed her coat, and
seized the scepter., She cqlored, then
darkened the light of the gentle Ju-
dean Master, and hiding her diabol-

fcal face behind it, destroyed the bud--

ding reign of love, and continued that
of the sword. She made and unmade
kings, and created executioners; and
blood that could not nourish a fetd
te:l'ed brain flowed back te nourish the
soil. .

The church embalmed what the em-
pire had diseased and rotted.

-Rome seemed to possesg a dual per-
sonality.  As the gigantic manifesta-
tion of force disintegrated the colos-
sal profession of love rose over the
ruins.

Was this profession sincere?

Is it sincere to-day when the Pope
sends those gushing love- letters to the
people of America? :

Search history!

Hear the words of thoge who have
dared to think, coming from lips whit-
ened by torture and clesing in death
——those notes of agony trom the in-
quisitorial rack! -

And does rot the church to- day ex-
hibit the legitimate result of the mo-
tives which produced the dark -ages?

If she found sin, why did she not
substitute righteousness"

It she ig the institntion of “God Al-
mighty,” why did the dnrk ages. fol-
low her’advent?

If shie is the “Bride of Christ,” why

has she not made good?
- Bvery natiop where the Catholic
m the power behind the
throne and the conscience of the peo-
ple, has decayed or died prematurely,
uniess the people have succeeded in
loosening the ecclesiastical fetters.

Why kas this been?

The churoh ansyers by laying her
erime upon the Kings who were her
puppets.

See the mark of devolution upon
the brow of those serfs who are com-
fng to this country to blindly help
make us a Catholic-nation!

Why do these forsign victims of-

oppression make. sich good laborers
in those Industries where the maxi-
mum of  work 1is required for the
minimum of pay?

Because owing to “thelr chureh
training, they are accustomed to be
driven like cattle, and give over ‘what
little -there s left of their mind to
the keeping-of the priests,

.Jn this way Rome loans her slaves
to corporate greed, and then even ex-
acts a part of the pittance they re-
ceive. In return for' this, concessions

are granted;. the press is . muzzled;-

wages are leveled, and she fastens her
skinny. fingers around \the throab of
Hberty. -

Look to“da.y at theselt-lm-prisoned-

Emperor in the Vatican, who- does not

permit’ procession -of | ‘the .clergy  in-
“The-Bternal City”" tor fear they will,

be ’stonedi 4 )

Why? ‘ L

Because he has ted the populace
with stones instead of bread, and Is
onlx getting .them bacl:. Because he
is hoarding in his magnificent palace
treasure enough to alleviate the suf-
ferings . of  the  poverty-stricken
wreiches- who now thiong around the
Klngs carrlage and cry for broad.

“Will this lesson pass unheeded by
Americans? Or shall-we walt unti) it
requires ‘s surgleal operatlon to re-

Jmmedirro,iy e thlrd lmpulae-——m‘*r- s

meve! these gecleslastieal mlclobesr
(Onui.lnued on puge ‘

| said:

p

An Excephonaily TInte

Communicate w1th M

’i‘he following story is vouched for
by Mr. M. Q. Laughlin, and the names
of the persons conecerned in it are in
possession of The Sunday Call:

When the wall paper factory of M,
H. Blrge & Son In Buffalo was de-
stroyed by fire on Dec. 17, 1881,
eleven employes met death. .

At a quarter to six.that fatal even-
ing there was an explosion of chem-
icals on the third floor; an instant
later the entire place was a seeihing
furnace, fed by great quantities of
loose and reeled wall paper. Explo-
sion after explosion quickly foljowed,
making escape impossible for ghose ona
the upper floors. Many on the fourth
floor escaped by jumping through
rear windows to an adjacent roof,
but those on the fifth floor were over-
come by the awful fumes and smpke
and were carried down with the flam-
ing floors of the structure. News of
the fire quickly spread and anxious
people struggled madly through the
crowd that gathered.

While the hour of six was still
striking the thin brick wali fell with
a crash and many heartrending scenes
were enacted by those in search of
missing relatives. Thelr awful grief
s0 touched the heart of Mayor Brush,
who happened on the scene, that he
remuined all night, giving words of
hope and consolation to the afflicted,
and -he personally conducted the
search for bodies, whicl, owing to the
terribly cold and stormy weather,
lasted for several days.

A few charred remnants of bodies
were recovered, and these were di-
vided and placed in eleven dark oak
coffing. By mutual consent of rela-
tives of the vietims one funeral was
held from St. Joseph's cathedral and
the burial took place In Holy Cross
cemetery,  As a mark of respect the
city hall, which is near the cathedral,
was draped in mourning and many of
the city officials, inclnding the mayor,
attended the funeral in a hody.

Surviving relatives of the vietims
still cherish with decpest gratitude
the generous human . sympathy ac-
corded them in that dire time of their
afftiction,

My oldest brother, a high minded,
intelligent lad, was one of the vietims,
That he had a premonition  of ap-
proaching death for some weeks he-
fore the fire many acts and sayings
of his would strongly indicate.
Against his mother’s will he had his
life insured. 8o vigorously did he
argue the uncertainty of life and the
duties attached to all that she re
luctantly consented to his taking out
a policy for a small amount. Other
affairs he also attended to as though
preparing for the end.

From December until March, after
the fire, I had several startling mani-
festations of the so-called supernatur-
al; but will confine my story to the
last and most important experience.

On the night of March 31 1 vetired
at 10 o'clock. In spiritl had felt very
close to my brother that.entire even-
ing, so I lay awake, thinking over a
significant. little verse written’ on the
flyleaf of a much-used book of mine:

Should frowning faie e'er grasp my
hand
And:lead me far: from thee;
Oft call to-mind when Mst we met,
And-fondly thlnk of me,

T \vas aioused ‘by.-sounds of' trick-
ling ‘water, which seemed so close and
loud that [ 'put both hands to my ears
to shut out'a peculiar drip, drip, drip.
I then  discovered that the disturb-
-ance was causeq by unfelt tears that
poured over my cheeks and &iled the
hollow of my ears and overflowed in
little streams that soaked the pillow
around my head and neck.

I -sat upright and looked around.
Every object in the room was plainly
discernible in the flood of mellow
moonlight that poured in through 8
partly open, uncurtained window near
the head of my bed. I looked at the
clock, the time was a quarter of
twelve.. I 'bad wiped - the molisture
Trom face, ears and neck, turned the
pillow over, lay back and was about
to close my eyes when I saw the door
open and close behind my brother.
As' he came foward me I called his
name and was about to spring from
‘the bed, when he raised his right
hand with a gesture that caused me to
lean back. In manner and dress_he
looked just as when I last saw him,
but the eyes were dull and hollow,
end the facial ~expression was one
of extreme ‘sadness. He spoke my
name in a perfectly natural voice and

“Tell mother I am coming back to-
morrow.. Tell her not .worry any
more about-'me. I am all ' right.
They left me there on the sidewalk all
winter, and I look bad, but .don't be
afraid; there is nothing to fear. I
will not trouble - you again. Good-
bye.”

Before I could utter a: word he had
passed through' the . doot, which did
not seem to open as when he bntered
‘the room.

With a wildly beating heart I aroké
from the bed and staggered to the
door. It was locked and bolted as I
had left it on retiring. Weak from
excitement—I was not-afraid—I sank
into a chair and- remained until the
painful throbbing -of . my heart and
temples passed: over, 1 declded not'to
disturb any member of the family,
and.so I speiit the remainder of th
night pacing-the floor from door to
.windéw, watching the full April moon.
gerenely ‘sail down the western sky,
and counting the lonely hours chimed
by the clocl: in a nearby church stee-
ple

T went down enrly in the mornlng
and proceeded at once to. tell my
mother what 1 had seen and heard.
She was much affected und brokenly
eried: -+ - '

“God s. ‘good. ~.:He. may -be nllve'

The Spmt Weld
s Near to Thls.i
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to the grave.”

One member of
marked:
dream.”

I asgerted that ft was no dream;
that 1 had not slept one moment of
the night. -

My mother grew restless and culled
in a neighbor, to whom she repeated
what I had told. The woman turned/
on me and gave vent to her doubtsj
Nevertheless, she left shortly after)
and spread the story of my “queev’"’
dream around the neighborhood,

At 10 o'clock that morning, a fe\\
hours after I had seen my Dbrother,
and while the story 1 told was be-
ing discissed, workmen engaged in re-
moving the bricks and debris came
upon a body lying on the stone walk
of the Perry street side of the rufned
factory. Among the curious that
guathered around the body was a next
door-neighbor of ours, who recognized
the body as that of my brother and
hastened to notify my mother. Wae
hurried to the scene but the body had
been taken to the morgue, where we
followed. After the first wild grief
had subsided we called in un under-
taker and were about to make ay-
rangements for the burial, when t\i’lo
women, mothers of victims of the fire,
rushed in and upset our plans for the
time being. After looking the body
over one stoutly maintained it was
that of her son, who was about the
same age a8 my brother. Arguments
and remnants of clothing which we
produced in evidence of our claims
were unavailing. She was pousitive in
her helief. My poor mother was on
the verge of collapse when the coro-
ner told her he could not allow our
undertaker to interfere untit identity
wias proven beyond a doubt.

Crushed and disappointed, we were
about to leave, when, close to my ear,
there - came &  sharply  whispered
“Why don’t you tell them
feeth?” ‘Instantly dhiere flashed acros
my mind something | had entirely fgr-
gotten. A few days before his dce&th
my bhrother called my altention tH a
seeond row. of teeth that had made
their appearance in the left upper jaw.
I quickly turned to the coroney and
told- him, describing the teeth and
their position as 1 remembered them.
He and the undertaker at once pro-
ceaded to find out if the peculiarv
proof was present.  They opened the
juws, ‘and- there, just as I had de-
seribed them, were the inner row of
teeth.  We buried him in the plat
with ‘the “other victims, for his name
with theirs was inscribed on the hand-
some brownstone monument. <.

Should you ever have occasion to
visit Holy -Cross cemetery please ask
an attendant to direct you to the
Blrke Fire monument and read the in-
scription thereon, reading downward.
When you reach the ninth name on its
eastern face kindly panse for a mo-
ment, for that name perpetuates the
memory of one who . came l)ark fiom
the great unknown,

Twenty-six years have p.\%kﬂ since
the above mentioned  facts occurred,
and I have had many lNiOs[JC(ll\’("
moments, moments in which 1 doeply
longed to commune with my dear lrf st
brother, but have never been reward-
ed with ‘anything more than a whis-
pered “All is well'" and a more sub-
linie sense of pervading peace. Siill, .
I have had other experiences that
h‘uc fully confirmed ‘my belief

“ghosts.”’ .

family
a very

my
“That was

PAID 'I‘Hli LAST TRIBUTH
TO A NOBLE

- Followed to the grave by a large
niumber of sorrowing friends, all that
was mortal of the late Mrs. Amaraia
Martin was. buried -Feb, 17 at-Villa
Ridge ‘cemetery, lieside the body ,of
her husband.

Funeral servecs were ‘held at the
residence of ‘the deceased, at Twenty-
eighth and Holbrook, Cairo, 111., at
4:30, conducted by Rev. Charles H.
Armstrong, pastor of the Lutheran
church. Music was' farnished by a
double quartet from the high cchool,
composed of Misses Minnie Conant,
Linnie Green, Alicc Stroag, »irs’
Clarence Flournoy, Herbert Steinel,
Kenneth Wenger, Henry Steinel and
Kyle Ent. In the quartette were rep-
resentatives from ecach class that bad
been in_th¢ high school since Prof.
Bannister had been principzl. The
songs were “Nearer My God to Thes"
and ‘“‘Sleep, Sweetly Sleep.”

Mrs. Martin possessed a brigh
genius and a highly cultivated mmd*
She brought to her edurational \.orl
a sincere love of service to her fal-
lows and an abiding faith in the u%s-
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ward and onward march of humah--
ity. She loved the young, and it wx
ever her first caré to guard in them
the ‘priceless jewels of truth and- virs
tue (4
She gladly gave the fullest meas-.
ure of her time and talent for the
good of others. Her gentle maniers,
her kindly tolerance of adverse opin-
ion, her charity to all,-her malice to-
ward none, her all-embracing  love
for humanity, were qualitles.. pos-
sesged by her In the highest degree,:
and these endeared her to us all,-and
to every one who came within the
circle of her influence and compau~
jonship.

Mr... Armstrong - read the - 90th
Psaim. and pdaid a fine tribute to the
life and character. of the deceased:uHe
closed his remarks by reading one of,
her poems in which she told.of the
triumph of the soul over thd body,
and which expressed her views.upon*
the life here and hereafter. . He char-
acterized this poem alons. s iustiry- .
ing ‘her as being called -a poet, - :

At the close-of the service at:tha:
house, the remains were tiken  to.
Fourteenth street where a special
train was waliting to. take them to
Villa- Ridge cemetery. The. Board of
Education, of which she was o men-
ber i‘ollowcd in a body.

The flowers were most beautiful

he may come ‘back again. T ean never
fepl that lia {n among those I followed -

and were in great profusion. -—Cairc
Evoning Cltizon -
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