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TOPICS OF THE TIMES,

Rev. Dr. Dexter, editor of the Congregaiionalist, 
whose death was announced last week, was a man of 
fine personal qualities which commanded the respect 
Of all who came in contact with him. He was a man 
of ability and a scholar, and in spite of his conserva
tism which was regretted by the more progressive 
element, his influence was indisputably great.

Those ladies of the Chicago Woman’s Alliance 
and other societies who are so zealously petitioning 
and agitating for the reading of the Bible in our pub
lic schools are unconsciously aiding those who are 
directly or indirectly in opposition to our public 

. schools, and especially those who are opposed to such 
reasonable school laws as the Bennet law in Wiscon
sin and the compulsory education law in Illinois.

. Says the Sociologie and Cooperative News: The first 
installment of the profit-sharing system, inaugurated 
by the Illinois Steel company, at Joliet last spring, 
was paid on the 28th inst. to the employés who had 
been in continuous service for one year. The amount 
distributed was $4,000, or 1 per cent of the salaries 
received. The distribution will take place every 
quarter at the increase rate at 1 per cent per year till 
it reaches 5 per cent, where it will remain. This only 
applies to the company's Joliet works. It takes well 
with the men.

Lilian Whiting, who keeps herself well informed in 
regard to psychical and spiritual movements, in her 
Boston letter to the Inter- Ocean writes that it “seems 
to be almost in the air that we are entering an atmos
phere of new forces, a more spiritual decade." That 
corresponding with the wonderful temporal develop
ment now going on there are impending spiritual 
changes of great significance. “It is," she says, “the 
age of supernaturalism, if one may please so to call 
that law just higher than the usual and familiar one, 
and quite as natural on its own plane."

Moody the revivalist has arrived and one of the 
daily papers announces that a * ‘great revival is ex
pected" and adds: “Chicago is in need of a general 
revival. The city has not had one since Mr. 
Moody'.s last visit or since Sam Jones was here. That 
was several years ago. Religious matters are in a 
healthy state, but just a little quiet, and Mr. Moody's 
visit and labors now may arouse a spirit of awaken
ing all over the city." Certainly a revival is needed 
tn Chicago, but a revival of honesty, of truthfulness, 
of devotion to high aims, of spirituality and moral en
thusiasm, and not a spasmodic religious excitement, 
and a temporary revival of decaying superstition, of 
religious "bigotry and of prejudice against revision and 
reform in religions.

The -Fremont (Neb.) Tribune tells a good story of a 
recent local camp meeting. After the sermon the 
customary invitation was given for all who wanted to 
go to heaven to rise up. All present rose to their feet 
except one young man who sat back pretty well on the 
outskirts of the audience. Those who desired to go to 
heaven sat down .Then all those who Wanted to go 

hell were requested to rise to their feet, and the 

aforesaid yoUng man was eyed with a good deal of in
terest. Still he sat as quiet and composed as a stone. 
The minister went to him and asked him why he did 
not rise in either instance. “Wall,” replied the 
husky son of toil, ‘ ‘I don’t want to go anywhar. Fre
mont's good ernuff fer me." And the preacher wended 
his way back to the altar, and, sitting down on the 
mourners’ bench, leaned over and tied his shoe.

President Polk of the National'Farmers’ Alliance is 
quite certain that the Alliance has come to stay. He 
claims thirty-eight Alliance men in the Congress just 
elected, and says that twelve or fifteen others will act 
with the new party. * ‘The principles upon which the 
Alliance is founded," President Polk says, “are solid 
and correct." Precisely what those principles are the 
President does not state. In a general way it is un
derstood to demand legislation for the producing 
classes and a larger volume of money. A party which 
has fifty members of Congress in its service will not 
long keep its light under a bushel. It will soon make 
a definite statement of its principles, and will stand 
or fall as the practical common sense of the country 
shall determine.
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A coroner’s jury in Chicago recently returned a 
verdict in an inquest upon an infant “smothered by 
having its breath sucked by a cat." Superstition is 
so strongly intrenched in the human mind that it as
serts its influence among all classes and in connection 
with all unusual phenomena. Cats do not ‘ ‘suck the 
breath" of children. To do this they would have to 
suck at the mouth and nostrils at the same time. 
That is impossible. “The whole secret of the mat
ter," as the Inter Ocean observes, “is that a hungry 
cat attracted by the odor of milk will sniff about and 
lick the lips of a suckling infant, and by its weight 
on the child’s breast or by covering the child’s face 
with its body may shut off respiration and so smother 
the child to death. The cat is after milk, not breath, 
and she does her damage by compression or actual 
suffocation, not by suction." It is therefore dangerous 
to leave a cat in the unguarded presence of an infant.

It seems that Gen. Booth's scheme for abating the 
depth of the shadows in ? ‘Darkest England" is not so 
visionary as to lack indorsement by influential men in 
that country, says the Chicago Tribune. He has al
ready received several substantial checks and a letter 
which probably affords him far more gratification than 
the amount of cash thus far tendered. A dignitary of 
the Church of England writes, expressing regret that 
the movement did not originate within that organiza
tion, which is officially responsible for the faith and 
morals of the people, if not for their bodily welfare. 
This can not but be productive of good. Whatever 
may be said against the Booth plan as an artificial 
method of relieving permanently a widespread misery, 
its publication and advocacy will have done a vast 
amount of good if it wakens up the moneyed classes 
to the absolute necessity of action for their own safety 
as well as for the relief of suffering by a large percent
age of the English people. The tendency of modern 
civilization to a widening out between the extremes of 
affluence and destitution has reached a point in the 
British Isles where it threatens serious consequences 
to the whole fabric unless something be done soon to-
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wards the amelioration of the misery which accom
panies the depth of poverty and degrades men morally 
far down towards the level of the brute. The occu
pants of the parlor floor have no guarantee for con
tinued comfort or even health while they allow a 
pestilence to rage unchecked in the cellar.

One account, and apparently a reliable one, of the 
Indian messiah to whose presence the threatened 
Indian outbreaks aré undoubtedly due, represents him 
as preaching the doctrine that the whites and the 
Indians are brothers and should remain at peace. In 
explanation of the war dances, the neglect of their 
homes, the destruction of houses and fences and the 
reckless procedure of numbers of Indians, the .Chey
enne apostle of the new religion/ Porcupine, declares 
that it has come about through bad Indians, who ex
pected the new messiah to urge them to revolt, and, 
being disappointed, have-put into his mouth the words 
and directions that were agreeable to themselves. The 
identity of the Indian messiah has been pretty well 
fastened on a Pah-Ute named John Johnson, an intel
ligent but not edonto^ -maa« if the government 
promptly takes him in custody as a disturber of the 
peace it may calm even the excited Indians, who, in 
his name, have been preparing for pillage and mas
sacre.

Lieut. S. C. Robinson of the First Cavalry, in a 
letter to Gen. Miles, dated Fort Custer, November 7th, 
gives some information in regard to the Indian Christ, 
to see whom and learn about the agitated condition of 
the Indians, he made a trip to the Indian Agency. 
This is what the new messiah said in one of his talks: 
“I am the man who made everything you see around 
you. I am not lying to you, my children. I made 
this earth and everything on it. I have been to 
heaven and seen your dead friends and have seen my 
own father and mother. In the beginning, after God 
made the earth, they sent me back to teach the people, 
and when I came back on earth the people were afraid 
of me and treated me badly. This is what they did to 
me (showing his scars). I did not try to defend my
self. I found my children were bad, so went back to 
heaven and left them. I told them that in so many 
hundred years I would come back to see my children. 
At the end of this time I was sent back to try to teach 
them. My father told me the earth was getting old 
and worn out, and the people getting bad, and that I 
was to renew everything as it used to be and make it 
better." He told us that all our dead were to be resur
rected; that they were all to come back to earth, and 
that as the earth was too small for them and us he 
would do away with heaven and make the earth itself 
large enough to contain us all; that wp must telTall 
the people wd met about these things. He spoke to 
us about fighting, and said that was bad, and we must 
keep, from it; that the earth was to be all good here
after, that we must be friends with one another! He 
said that in the fall of the year the youth of all the 
good people would be renewed, so that nobody would 
be more than forty years old, and that if they behaved 
themselves well after this the youth of every onq 
would be renewed in the spring. He said if we word 
all good he would send people among us who could 
heal all our wounds and sickness by mere touch, and 
that we would live forever.
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A WORKINGMEN'S CLUB.

The Steel Works Club at Joliet, Ill., which has 
1,300 members, employés of the Illinois Steel Works 
Company, has a fine building erected and presented 
to the club by the company, which with fitting and 
furnishing cost about $53,000. It was opened last 
December,

The club has a library of 8,700 volumes, a reading 
room supplied with the leading monthly periodicals 
and with weekly and daily papers, . a gymnasium, 
billiard hall, barber shop, lunch counter,' a room for 
card playing, a swimming pond and a row of bath 
rooms. The records show that in July, 1890, 2,240 
baths were taken. No intoxicating liquors are al
lowed to be sold or used on the premises, no gambling 
or betting is permitted, no religious or political meet
ings are held in the building. Classes have been 
formed for lessons in elementary and advanced math
ematics, vocal music, stenography, bookkeeping, 
drawing, mineralogy, theoretical mechanics, physical 
culture—two classes for men, one for youth—and 
housekeeping. Every Saturday lessons on the piano 
are given by an accomplished teacher to daughters of 
the members.

Last June the club had on exhibition a valuable 
collection of paintings, loaned by Chicago million
aires; Last week it had a flower show, arrangements 
for the same having been made with florists last sum
mer. Six concerts by local singers and players, two 
piano recitals by Nellie Stevens and Carl House and 
three concerts by regular concert companies have- 
been among the entertainments. A course of thir
teen lectures being given before the club this season 
includes lectures by Prof. Richards of Chicago on 
“Electricity,” Frederic Ober of Boston on “Mexico,” 
Capt. Egbert Phelps on “Words,” B. F. Underwood 
on “Industrial Tendencies,” and Prof. Collyer on 
• ‘Central Africa. . The average attendance is 500.

A benefit society has been organized which gives 
seventy-five cents a day in case of accident and $100 
in case of death. The establishment of a savings bank 
for children and a building society is now in contem
plation. The annual fee for membership is two dol
lars, and.this secures to the members all the privileges 
and advantages of the club. The members are not re
strained by unnecessary rules, but are allowed to en
joy themselves with the utmost freedom within the 
limits of decency and good order. The behavior is 
excellent the superintendent rarely having occasion 
to reprove a member for misconduct.

The project of doing something substantial for the 
employes of the Steel Company originated with Mrs. 
H. Si Smith, wife of one of the vice presidents of the 
company. The idea at first was to enlarge and in
crease the library. Then the proposition was made 
to give the Young Men’s Christian Association $20,000, 
but Samuel Tentrell, president of the club, suggested 
that if the gift was designed for the benefit of the em
ployés that it should be given directly to the club, and 
finally the decision was made which accordingly re
sulted in the creation of the present building. W. R. 
Sterling of Chicago, a member of the Steel Company, 
has been very active in encouraging and carrying out 
the plans for this good work. The superintendent of 
the club is Mr. Walter Crane, a gentleman of fine or
ganizing ability as well as of a liberal education. In 
the selection of the library, in establishing methodand 
system in every department, forming classes and 
maintaining the best order and decorum without 
making authority irksome or disagreeable to the men, 
he has shown wonderful judgment and tact. The build
ing was opened only last December and yet what the 
club has already accomplished in tfye interests of 
temperance, morals and intellectual culture is dis
tinctly perceptible. Opportunities are offered men 
who toil during the day for passing the evening 
pleasantly with their fellow workmen, with means of 
entertainment and instruction, with no needless re
striction on their movements, and with none of the 
temptation and demoralizing influences of the saloon.

It is a common remark that ‘ ‘corporations have no 
souls.” Evidently the Illinois Steel Company is an 
exception. In devoting a portion of its large profits 
to providing a place where its workmen can have in-
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tellectual and social advantages such as the Steel 
Works Club now enjoys, the company has done honor 
to itself and set an example which other large and 
wealthy companies having many men employed 
would do well to follow.

' THE PROPHECY RELATING TO GENERAL -

' YERMOLOFF.

L' Aurore du Nouveau Monde for October contains 
a statement -concerning a prophecy relating to the 
life and death of General Yermoloff. . The following 
is a translation of the statement which was*  made by 
one intimately acquainted with the General:.

One day on leaving Moscow, I made a visit to Yermoloff 
to take leave of him, and at the moment of taking my de
parture, I was unable to conceal my emotion. “Fear 
nothing,” said he to me, “we shall see one another again; 
I shall not die before your return.” This happened eight
een months before his death. “In life as in death, God 
alone is the master,” I observed to him. “And I for my 
part positively tell you that it will not happen within a 
year but some months afterwards,” he answered me. 
“Come with me,” and on saying these words he conducted 
me into his work room. There, drawing from a bureau 
locked with a key a piece of paper covered with writing, 
he placed it before me and asked me: “Whose writing is 
this?” “It is yours,” I replied. “Read then.” I did as 
he wished. It was a sort of memorandum, a record of 
dates beginning with the year that Yermoloff had been 
promoted to the rank of lieutenant-colonel, showing with 
the distinctness of a programme each important event 
which was to happen in his life, full of such grand 
achievements. He followed me with his eyes as I was 
reading until I had reached the last paragraph, when he 
placed his hand on the last line. “You are not to read 
this,” said he. “This line reveals the year, the month and 
the day of my death. All that you have just read has 
been accomplished to the last detail. I am going to tell 
you how I happened to write this: When I was a young 
lieutenant-colonel, I was sent about some business into a 
little village in the province. My dwelling was composed 
of two chambers—one for the servants and the other for 
my personal use. This last had no way of access except 
through the first. One evening as I was seated very late 
at my desk, occupied with writing, I fell into a dose. Sud
denly on raising my eyes I saw near in front of me, on the 
other side of my desk a stranger, a man who, to judge by 
his clothing, belonged to a lower class of society. Before 
I had time to ask him what it was he wanted of me, this 
stranger said to me: ‘Take your pen and write.’ Feeling 
myself under the influence of an irresistible power lobeyed 
in silence. Then he set out to tell me all that was to 
happen to me during all my life, ending with the date and 
hour of my death. With the last word he disappeared. 
Some minutes passed before I came to myself, then leap
ing up from my chair I rushed into the next chamber, 
through which the stranger must have necessarily passed. 
On opening the door I saw my secretary who was writing 
by the light of a torch and my orderly sergeant who was 
stretched on the floor in front of the door which was 
bolted. To my question: ‘Who has just passed through 
here?’ the secretary answered, astonished: ‘No one.’ 
Up to this day I have never related this to a living soul. 
I knew well that if some persons suspected me of having 
invented this thing, others would see in me a man subject 
to hallucinations. But for me personally all this is an 
undeniable fact, objective and palpable, the proof of 
which is found in this written document.” 1

The last date inscribed was in fact exact. He died on 
the day and hour of the year which had been written with 
his own hand.

TOPOLOBAMPO.

Some years ago a number oi persons were induced 
by A. K. Owen and some others associated with him 
to go to the western coast of Mexico and found the 
colony of Topolobampo. Reports which have come 
from that far-away place have not been very credit
able to the promoters of the scheme, who seem to 
have personal ends to gain by the movement. Those 
who have returned represent the condition of the colo
nists as one of poverty and privation. The Kansas 
City Journal of recent date gave some facts in regard 
to Topolobampo and its residents by a lady who went 
there about a year ago and returned this month.

According to this lady’s statement the 200 people 
left there are struggling along with difficulty in order 
to merely exist. They have raised no crops worth.
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mentioning during the four years that the colony has 
been established. The land will raise nothing but 
cactus and forest trees without irrigation. Many of 
the people have suffered from hunger, and last year 
they were on the verge of starvation. They are com
pelled to bring drinking water from an island seven 
miles away. The colonists are discouraged and home-, 
sick, but have no means of getting away. They are 
800 miles south of Arizona, a five days’ journey by 
vessel from Guaymas; and the only connection they 
have with civilization is the monthly boat. The 
houses have dirt floors and insects swarm everywhere. 
The climate is oppressively warm and unhealthy for 
northern-born people.'

The lady says that if she could she would keep every 
one from venturing into the lonesome and desolate 
region. All the colonists now there will leave in the 
spring unless the company does something for them.

Yet. a party of 200 more, under the leadership of 
C. B. Hoffman, of Enterprise, formally a state senator 
of Kansas, left a few days ago for the same place. 
It is alleged in the paper from which these facts are 
taken that the contract between the Mexican govern
ment and the promoters of this scheme provides that 
Mexico shall pay the directors $300 for each family 
kept in the conntry for two years. Besides the direc
tors of the colony have 100,000 acres of land, pur
chased for a few cents an acre, which the colonists 
hope to make valuable by irrigation, the new party 
having gone prepared for such work. Many years 
must pass before Topolobampo can be a desirable 
place in which to live, and it is very evident that those 
who have gone there have been misled and deceived 
by men whose main purpose has been to make money 
out of the movement.

INDUSTRIAL REFORM.

Civilized man has emancipated himself from the 
conditions under which his ancestors struggled, and 
he has been able to substitute for the forces of the 
outer world, his own purposive action. He now con
templates his relations and surroundings, and by 
means of political and social, institutions seeks to im
prove them. He has conceptions of equal rights and 
reciprocal duties and obligations, with extended sym
pathies; and these awaken and sustain his interest in 
the welfare of his race. In these social conditions in 
which the conduct of men is more and more governed 
by fixed moral principles and in which the tendency 
is to work together for the general improvement, the 
influence of natural selection is small and continually 
becoming less. “With civilized nations,” says Dar
win, ‘ ‘as far as an advanced standard of morality and 
an increased number of fairly endowed men are con
cerned, natural selection apparently affects but little, 
though the fundamental social instincts were originally 
thus gained.”

The influence of natural selection on man has be
come less in proportion as he has consciously exer
cised his powers for definite ends. In uniting for a 
common object men have been able to accomplish in 
a day what might not in a century and probably would 
never have been brought about by natural selection 
alone, preventing, too, incalculable suffering and loss 
unavoidable in a merciless * ‘struggle for existence.”

And yet the competitive principle, which has ever 
been the essential fact in the struggle for existence 
still prevails. Men now compete in useful arts and 
industries. Educational institutions compete in 
methods and efficiency of instruction. Institutions of 
charity compete with one another in relieving want 
and distress. The doctors, divided into various schools 
compete in the art of overcoming disease, each school 
trying to prove the superiority of its own method. 
The churches compete in the attractions and induce
ments offered to increase membership, attendance and 
influence. Very different these and other similar 
forms of competition, where the manifest object is to 
contribute to individual and social well-being, from 
that struggle in which those only could survive that 
seized every advantage of strength and position to ' 
destroy their less fortunate competitors.

At the same time there are deplorable evils, the 
natural outcome of competition as it exists among us
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to-day, as seen in the contrasts presented by the ex
tremes of wealth and poverty, and the strained rela
tions between capital and labor. Great wealth gives 
great power; and they who possess it are very liable 
to employ it to their own advantage and in the inter
ests of the class to which they belong, with but little 
Consideration for the rights or the welfare of the 
poor. Intemperance, extravagance, waste, and idle
ness no doubt account for much of the extreme pov
erty that exists, but in spite of this, it is evident as 
considerate and conscientious capitalists are ready to 
admit, there is a lack of fair and equitable distribu
tion of the products of labor. Steam and machinery 
have enormously augmented the power of production; 
but there is a strong feeling that capital profits too 
much, and that labor does not receive the advantages 
and benefits to which it is fairly entitled from the in
ventions and improvements of the age. The tendency 
of modern industrialism is to a division of labor and 
its employment by large firms and corporations, which, 
by owning the machinery and paying the smallest 
possible wages, get most of the immediate advantages 
of the vast productive power that invention has put 
into their hands.

Cooperation, which is emphasized by socialistic re
form, contains, without a doubt, a principle that must 
be brought more and more into prominence, but only 
in coexistence with the opposite principle of compe
tition as, for instance, in the profit-sharing enterprises 
established in Europe and in this country. A condi
tion in which excellence should not be stimulated by 
incentives and rewarded by advantages would, were 
it possible, destroy all originality and enterprise. 
And the incentives and the advantages must be such 
as appeal to human, nature as it is. Some imagine 
that if the government would only take control of 
everything that all industrial and social problems 
would be solved. But government, through the in
fluence of wealth and the love of power and rank, is 
liable to become despotic, as it is in European Coun
tries where labor organizations are suppressed, and 
the meetings of socialists are broken up by the police, 
and where military power, although derived from the 
people, awes the people into silence,—countries from 
which come the class of foreigners who advocate a 
resort to violence to solve the problem of capital and 
labor,—the problem of the ages—which American 
workingmen are intelligent enough to see must be 
solved by thought, not by explosions of dynamite.

In a country whose government derives its power 
from the consent of the governed, and where every 
citizen is a voter, the remedy for all evils that can be 
reached by legislation is in the hands of the people, 
if, indeed, they have the intelligence to see what is 
needed, to subordinate minor issues to a common pur
pose, to disregard the petty schemes of narrow minded 
zealots and the professions and promises of political 
demagogues, and to unite on sensible and practical 
measures.
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The Philadelphia Polyclinic hospital has during the 
eight years of its existence provided gratuitous treat
ment to 29,953 sick poor in its twelve special depart
ments. But this really is the least part of its far- 
reaching charity. The practitioners of medicine, who 
have availed themselves of the peculiar opportunities 
for scientific research, are putting into practical opera
tion among their own patients the increased skill they 
have acquired, and thereby benefit not only the dis
tant poor but the rich as well. The higher medical 
education of the physician affects the entire com
munity, each and all being subject to illness and acci
dent, each and all desiring above all things a speedy 
recovery of health. This is materially aided by the 
Philadelphia Polyclinic, the only post-graduate medi
cal college in Pennsylvania. Lord Randolph Churchill 
in a speech at a hospital dinner in London, said: 
“The hospitals of this metropolis and of the great 
towns of England, are a perpetually flowing fountain 
of medical science. All the new remedies which 
medical science brings to light for the treatment of 
disease, and all the ingenious associations of the ap
pliances of mechanism and of instruments take their 
origin and thrive in the hospitals before they are ap-
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plied to the treatment of diseases outside the hospitals. 
I wonder how many rich people there are in this 
town who have met with serious illness or accident, 
and who, by almost miraculous medical skill, almost 
miraculous medical nursing, have recovered, who 
never thought to give a single sixpence to the hospital 
to which they may be said to owe absolutely their 
prolonged life.” These remarks apply quite as ap
propriately to hospitals generally in this country.

Just so far as Spiritualism is spiritualizing—just so 
far as it lifts man up to a higher level of life—to that 
extent will it benefit the human race, and no further, 
says the Golden Gale. As a simple fact, the demon
stration of the continuity of life is no more helpful 
than a demonstration in the science of numbers. Man 
must first accept the fact, and then square his life in 
accordance therewith, before he can profit his soul 
with the truth. As one’s mere belief in the forms or 
doctrines of Christianity has no influence or bearing 
on his moral character, so of a belief merely in the 
teachings of Spiritualism, it will make one a no better 
citizen, no better husband, father or friend, without 
his soul is touched by said teachings, and his character 
moulded into a semblance of the divine manhood. 
The Spiritualist who lies and cheats, who slanders his 
neighbors, who defiles the temple of the soul with 
rum, tobacco, or vileness of any kind, may have im
plicit confidence in all phases of mediumship, and all 
kinds of psychic phenomena, but he is.no Spiritual-ist, 
nevertheless, and is no better than any other unpro
gressed mortal, whether Christian, pagan or Jew. In 
the work of proselyting the race—in carrying the gos
pel of this new truth to the hearts and homes of hu
manity—we should seek to convey with it that spirit
ual power and grace whereby only man is made better 
and purer for the great work of life.

Mr. James Burns, editor of The Medium and Day
break, whose loyalty to Spiritualism can not be ques
tioned, whatever other criticisms of him may be made, 
has the following editorial note in the issue of his 
paper for November 7th. “We have for a long time 
felt that far too much prominence is given to the pa
rade of ‘spirit guides.’ The less we think about the 
spirits and the more we think about our conscientious 
duty the better. We scarcely think good and well- 
bred spirits would care to be so assiduously advertised 
and recognized. They ask for no recognition or ac
knowledgment from us: all they desire is that we do 
the right, and mind our own business; they will mind 
theirs without any urging on our part. By placing 
ourselves in a receptive mood, by making the humble 
endeavor to do our duty, the good spirits more effi
ciently help us. It is possibly true, that none of us can 
do anything without active spirit aid; but we do not 
realize the advantages of this by constantly alluding 
to the spirits, but by earnestly concentrating ourselves 
on the work in hand. Accord gratitude to the Su
preme: it will reach the proper sphere.” The Jour
nal desires to endorse and accentuate its contempor
ary’s position on this matter. It were well if every 
Spiritualist would make it, as a whole, a part of his 
creed. Indeed, it is difficult to see how one can be a 
Spiritualist who does not accept and live up to it.

The only profession in which the incompetent have 
little or no future is in journalism, says the Christian 
Register. It is a profession without a heritage of 
traditions. Generally speaking, there are no schools 
of journalism, except those furnished by the editor’s 
office. The best way to get into a newspaper is to 
buy paper and pencil and write yourself in. No 
diploma of college or school is required, no recom
mendation of a teacher of English; it is the work 
which tells. That some of the work is badly done is 
because nearly every newspaper conducts a school of 
journalism in some portion of its columns at the public 
expense. The local newspaper is the school from 
which the reporter graduates to the metropolitan 
daily. What matters it if the report of Dr. Pedant’s 
sermon is frightfully mangled, or that in an interview 
somebody is made to say precisely that which he did 
not say? It is necessary that this reporter should
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learn to write, and the public must pay two cents or 
four every morning to assist in his education; and the. 
doctors of divinity and slow coaches of every kind 
must get out of the way if they do not want to be run 
down.

•4£u5i
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The brawn and brain of this nation have come 
chiefly from the rural districts, observes the Kansas 
City Star. The bone and sinew of the country are 
not derived, as a rule, from the great cities. The 
most illustrious names in American history are as
sociated with the farm. Washington, Jefferson, Web
ster, Clay, Lincoln, Grant, and a host of other great 
men who aided in shaping the destinies of the repub
lic came from the country. The nation can not view 
with indifference the influences which may impair the 
source from which its most sturdy population, men
tally and physically, has proceeded, 
ground for the 
country to the 
volume? Does 
early reaction?
crowded beyond their capacity to afford a livelihood 
to their population. When that point is reached there 
must be a receding wave, and the movement of pop
ulation will be in the other direction. There is a 
basis for the belief that the equilibrium will be re
stored by the law which makes agriculture the essen
tial source of prosperity and the foundation upon 
which the commercial interests of the country rest.

Is there any just 
fear that the movement from the 
towns will long maintain its present 
not the logic of events poi nt to an 
The towns and cities can not remain

The vexed question of the study of history in the 
Boston high schools seems likely at last to be settled, 
says the Congregationalist. It will be remembered 
that the controversy, which has been going on for two 
years and more between Roman Catholics and protest
ants, began over Swinton’s history, which was rejected 
as a text book. A committee has finally reported to 
the school board recommending that several books of 
history, representing views both of protestants and 
Catholics, be placed in the high schools as books of 
reference, that topical outlines be prepared tor the 
students, and that they study these topics, with the 
books of reference, under direction of the teachers. 
The books proposed appear to be judiciously selected. 
Large responsibility is thus placed on the teachers, 
but what protestants most desire is fair investigation, 
being content that the student shall rest his verdict 
on facts fairly presented. This is perhaps the best dis
position that can be made of the matter, and it should 
be remembered that it affects only five per cent of the 
pupils in the public schools.

Says the Christian Leader: Theodore Parker would, 
the Christian Register avers, pass for a conservative 
with Unitarians of to-day. Yet, the Register adds, his 
sermon, “The Permanent and Transient in Christian
ity,” shut him out of every Unitarian pulpit, except 
the pulpits of John T. Sargent and James Freeman 
Clarke, and, at the time, these gentlemen were ostra
cised by their Unitarian brethren because they refused 
to ostracise Parker. The Register tells but half the 
story. In Mr. Parker’s day, the Unitarians were ex
tremely conservative in regard to temperance and 
slavery, and Parker’s uncompromising criticism of his 
associates, for dereliction of duty, gave more offence 
than his theological radicalism. When he put and 
answered a question, “What drove John Pierpont 
from Boston? Rum and the Unitarian clergy!” he 
stirred a deeper revolt than that which came from his 
theological views. He was, in fact, a thorn in the 
sides of such Unitarian leaders as Dewey and Gannett, 
and these gentlemen were representatives of the Uni
tarians of their day.

An edict of the Russian government restraining 
protestant Christians from holding missionary meet
ings and sending abroad missionary gifts has been 
modified in the concession of permission that pastors 
shall be permitted to preach on the extension of Chris
tianity and take collections for the benefit of foreign 
missions, subject to the approval of the local gover
nors.

l
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HYPNOTISM: ITS PERILS AND SAFEGUARDS.

By Herman Snow.

Mesmerism, animal magnetism, and Spiritualism in 
some of its phases, are so nearly identical with the 
prevailing psychic craze, popularized as hypnotism, 
that in a general treatment like this they may be re
garded as substantially the same, the last named term 
being now used because it best chimes in with recent 
habits of thought and at the same time somewhat 
more clearly expresses the true nature of the phenomena 
it aims to embody. My present aim is to give to the 
thoughtful public some reflections which may be re
garded as of the deepest import to human welfare.

The power of mind over mind, of the stronger over 
the weaker mental force, this is the grand, far-reach
ing law of the spiritual universe which forms the 
basic principle of the various psychic phenomena in
cluded within the term hypnotism. But in’ almost all 
the recent experiments—especially those made under 
the auspices of supposed experts in the scientific world 
important facts of man’s spiritual nature and relations— 
have been so ignored as fatally to vitiate the conclu
sions thus made. Such experimenters have failed to 
recognize that there are in close relations with our 
earthly condition vast multitudes of individual minds 
which though unrecognized by our present faculties, 
i. e., in the usual normal condition, are yet eVen more 
active agents of power than are those minds still in a 
material body. Then it is found that from the essen
tial nature of mentality and spirituality like ever seeks 
like, and amid unobstructed conditions is sure to find 
it. And in the moral world has it not been demon
strated that goodness is intrinsically superior to evil, 
and hence that an aspiring, upward look toward the 
higher regions of spiritual force will bring relief and 
protection? Hence it follows that the danger or safety 
of psychic experiments must depend largely upon the 
character of the invisible surroundings.

The great error of mesmerists of the past and of the 
prevailing hypnotism consists in overlooking the trans
cendent truth that but a very limited portion of the 
force exerted in their experiments comes from the vis
ible experimenters themselves. Were it not for a 
silent but searching power cooperating with them from 
invisible intelligences ever in close relations with 
earthly conditions, but a very small proportion of the 
wonderful results now so often recorded would follow, 
for in but a few instances is the mental power of an 
individual still in the body sufficient to induce such 
results. But when from the invisible side of things a 
harmonious battery of mental force s added, then it is 
that effects follow well fitted to astonish the world. 
And let it be borne in mind as of vital significance to 
the actual good or evil tendencies of such practices, 
that the results both moral and physical will be in ac
cordance with the combined character and purposes 
of both the visible and the invisible company em
ployed. For on such occasions there must be a har
mony even though it be of a satanic rather than of an 
angelic character. That the invisible spirit surround
ings have much to do with the physical as well as the 
spiritual well being of those en rapport with such sur
roundings has been satisfactorially shown by different 
writers, particularly by Dr. Evans in his “Mental 
Cure,” “Mental Medicine,” “Soul and Body” and 
other volumes in the same line of thought.

From what has thus far been said it would seem to 
follow that in all attempts at hypnotic investigations 
and uses, as well as in some phases of Spiritualism, in 
order to guard -against abuses and evils, purity of 
thought and feeling, and an upward, aspiring spirit 
are essential, and that so far as these conditions are 
observed so far will the good prevail and no evil need 
be feared. For there is a perfection of wisdom, of 
power and of love'at the head of all force, and there 
is an orderly, invisible method of protection and help 
for all who reverently lean upon it. No satanic in
fluence can mingle with our efforts unless our own 

disregard of imperative spiritual law shall seem to in
vite it. And those who engage in any such occult and 
imperfectly understood investigation in a low and 
trifling spirit, or with selfish and sensual ends in 
view must expect to reap as they have sown and to 
gather as the natural result evil in various forms. A 
wise attention to this order of thought is of vital im
portance to all sensitives, including especially hyp
notic subjects and spirit mediums, for it is thus alone 
that wise and efficient protection can be extended over 
them. Arbitrary human laws will not answer, for it 
is a moral and spiritual, not a legal shield that is 
needed.

To those who have closely followed the revealments 
and unfoldings of our modern Spiritualism no labored 
argument will be needed to sustain the leading posi
tions now taken. To most of this class of investiga
tors incidents leading in this direction have been of 
frequent occurence. To such it has been made per
fectly apparent that in psychic experiments there are 
generally at least more than one individual mental force 
employed, and more than that which is embodied in a 
material form. Indeed, could it be clearly seen by 
the self-sufficient visible hypnotizer what a combina
tion of psychic force on the invisible side of things is 
at work with him, and how comparatively impotent 
would be his efforts if actually as well as apparently 
acting alone in what he is aiming to accomplish, he 
would himself be astonished perhaps even more than 
others are astonished by his apparent personal suc
cess.

An incident in my own experience at a very early 
stage of my investigation of the phenomena of Spirit
ualism will serve to illustrate and sustain my present 
views upon the general subject. Previous to this ex
perience, some years before the advent of the so-called 
Rochester rappings, I had personally and successfully 
experimented in what was then called Mesmerism, 
now hypnotism, and hence when the new psychic 
phenomena began to dawn .upon me I was the better 
prepared to recognize and wisely to avail myself of 
the clearer manifestation of intelligence and force 
from the spirit world now being made known to us. 
During a continued investigation of nearly three weeks 
I had free access to the remarkable capacities of a 
private medium of undoubted honesty and ingenuous
ness—a hired girl in the family with whom I was then 
sojourning. Almost all kinds of mediumship seemed 
to have been latent in this young woman, then about 
18 years old. But, as is the usual order in this kind 
of development, the earlier experiments were made 
through the raps and table tippings responsive to a 
calling of the alphabet. In this way we had come 
into what was—seemingly at least—close and correct 
communication with the invisible ones around us. But 
this being rather slow work and therefore not wholly 
satisfactory an effort was made by the spirit friends to 
improve the methods. At one of our sittings it was 
spelt out to me in the usual way, ‘ ‘We are going to 
put E------in a trance, and we want you to help ,us.”
So I engaged in the usual mesmeric method, making 
however but a few passes when I was given to under
stand—through the alphabetical method, the medium’s 
hands being still kept upon the table—that no further 
help was needed of me, and soon after E was found 
to be in a deep trance condition over which I myself 
had no control, but from which she was in due time 
awakened at the time appointed by her invisible con
trol. We were now favored with an easy and rapid 
method of intercourse by the involuntary spoken lan
guage of our medium, which was mostly used in sub
sequent efforts.

If the general correctness of the views now taken of 
our subject be admitted, it will be seen by thcughtful 
ones that without a practical knowledge of the lead
ing truths of Spiritualism in its higher phases, the 
so-called hypnotism can not be rightly understood but 
in its practice will be constantly attended with mis
taken conclusions as well as abuses, and various forms 
of evil. But with a right understanding and faithful 
observance of the higher forms of spiritual truths no 
evil, but much good may result from this new knowl
edge of the wonderful power of mind over mind. For 
then experiments will be made only for some noble 
end and in a spirit so reverent that none but the wise 

and good from the spirit side will be attracted as 
helpers. But in order to this it is essential that no 
other than pure and noble purposes should prevail on 
the visible, as well as the invisible side of the effort. 
And this imperative spiritual law applies equally to 
all psychic experiments, including the spirit circle, 
where it is but too often disregarded with results ac
cordingly.

INFERENTIAL TOPOGRAPHY AND COSMOGONY OF 
THE SPIRIT-WORLD.

By Mrs. Lizzie Jones.

An article in a recent number of The Journal from 
Warren Chase on the question: “What, and where 
is the Spirit-world?” revived a similar experience to 
his in spirit communion, which, if not so venerable 
by half, was more satisfactory in final results, and 
which, with its changed aspect of the scenes, planes, 
or spheres of the universe, realized the Spirit-wo rid 
as being brought to our doors and laid at our feet. 
Let us first pave the way and fortify the position by 
bearing in mind that man is a spiritual being, with a 
physical attachment to his person to be used as an 
instrument in time only.

When death is said to occur, he drops off this physi
cal or machine body, and it is committed to earth, 
his essential self going on his way rejoicing—not 
reaching heaven, or the world of spirit by locomotion, 
but by different vision—and where he is known by a 
presentment of himself.

As to the physical body, it has no power of itself to 
adhere to a given form, only as acted on by spirit. 
We have on now our spiritual bodies, and they embody 
ourselves, and it is these that animate, move, and 
finally cast off the outer semblance worn in earth life.

And so of the world of spirit. The two sides of the 
world, the natural and the spiritual—formerly dis
tinguished as earth and heaven—are no longer dis
tinct, but are now seen to be correlates, the spiritual 
as cause dominating the natural in its effects in close 
contiguity—whence we derive and realize our uni
verse.

This world is the expression of a spiritual cause. 
What falls under our angle of vision here, is but a 
projection from the spiritual side of varied surface 
and sundry appointments, while there are other sup
posititious, vast expanses and multiplied objects which 
give no sign to our veiled senses.

The experience referred to above, embraces com
munications from dear personal friends only; messages 
from Moses and Elias or Confucius or Swedenborg 
were not forthcoming. In the incipient stages of our 
circle investigations, the Spirit-world was flooded 
with questions about “What and where is the Spirit
world?” “Where are you to whom I talk?” “What 
do you do there?” “Would we know you?” But as 
with Mr. Chase no definite ideas concerning our 
friends and their life has ever been reached, and for 
this excellent reason as given early by one of the. 
spirit friends: “You have no objects in your world 
with which • we can compare heavenly ones, and you, 
are not acquainted with any spiritual language.”

Spiritual things must be spiritually discerned after 
all, since confessedly these communications are all on 
a material plane.

It may be said then, what’s the use of this inter
course if spirits can tell you nothing of themselves, or 
the country they are in? What is the use of inter
change between friends across the Mississippi river by 
letter, or the other end of town by telephone, or across 
the great waters by telegraph, or even in our own 
parlors where we deal in the most commonplaces, and 
call it maintaining social intercourse.

There is little or nothing to be gained by interpret
ing these spiritual communications / literally. The 
tests must always stand for a sign or a symbol of a 
revelation to mankind. A fact signifies cause, pro
cess; it contains evidence of things not wrought out 
but indicated only. Mr. Emerson says: “No anchor 
no cable, no fences avail to keep a fact a fact. —Who 
cares what the fact was, when we have made a con
stellation of it to hang in the heavens an immortal 
sign?”

Our. spirit friends have dwelt with great emphasis
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dn the Value of our earth life, as expressed in such 
words as these: “if you come now to the Spirit-world, 
you will have to take too much schooling;” “Do your 
work, and do it well, for thus do ye clothe yourselves 
in beauteous robes,” or “Life in time is the soul’s 
greatest and grandest opportunity.”

Nothing daunted, however, by vague and indefinite 
answers to our questions from the spirits we still kept 
on with them, but not with such an unmitigated frenzy 
of eagerness. „Where were you between the hour of 
death and the funeral P” “Right here, I have never 
gone away«’* “I do not believe you are doinganything 
Dan?” “Yes, lam, but something I can not well ex
plain;” To iny brother-in-law who had recently gone 
over: “tlave they-set you to doing anything yet?” 
“No, I am a guest to be entertained;” Asking mother 
what they do there? it is replied: “Always busy, but 
never weary, dear children. There is as much busi
ness going on here as there is in your world.” “Do you 
sit at the table to write as we do?” “No, I stand like 
a man” answered the joker on the spirit side. With
out question or other leading the following was writ
ten by my brother: “It is not a dreadful thing to die. 
It is as though you see the waters gather around you, 
and there is no way of escaping the waves, when at 
last you sink down in sweet repose in the dreaded 
river.” “Were you conscious at the change?” “I wras 
not conscious, and did not know where I was, except 
that I knew I was in the right place.” Again the 
same one wrote: “We have been on the river of life, 
whose waters you dread so much until you are sailing, 
when they appear as beautiful as diamonds—so 
smooth, so calm.”

* Lowell, Mass., Sept. 7, 1890.
Friend Whitworth:

I have just read your article, “The Reasons Why,” 
and suggest that you account for the crowded churches of 
the Catholic branch of christendom in this country, and 
the vast amount expended in the erection, enlarging and 
refurnishing of the same. The working people furnish 
the funds. Go among that class of working people, many 
of them quite intelligent, and they one and all will resent 
to the full any criticism of their religion or church and 
the priests that control it. Is this state the result of fear, 
love of church and its dogma, or what? Is the Roman 
or Latin church the fundamental in religion?

Fraternally Yours,
A. B. Plimpton.

According to their own showing, spirits can not see 
material things. Every thing that has life in it—the 
coursing sap of trees and flowers, and the spiritual 
part of our constitution is plainly visible to them. 
My older sister died at two years of age. The young
est brother says of her: “Sister Susann says, ‘tell your 
sisters she can see you, and loves you much, but she 
can fiot comprehend how you look clothed in mortal 
frames?’ She has iio knowledge of wrongs, pains, or 
oilier ills, and is more perfect in her angelic sphere, 
for she never knew sih. Susann is iiiy companion 
when we ramble and talk. I tell her of earth, and 
she tells me of heaven’s laws.” “You speak of ram
bling—is it upon anything solid you tread?” “It is as 
solid to us as the earth is to you. Sister Lucy says 
we float in air, but it is walking all the same.” “Can 
you go anywhere you please?” “Why, yes, we are not 
penned in, sis.” Going to St. Louis to speak with a 
friend yet in the flesh was mentioned. ‘ ‘How long will 
it take you? “How long? No time. We just think 
and are there.”

Under another phase of mediumship we see the sim
ulated forms of our spirit friends and hear their 
voices. Perhaps from certain church reasons, as not 
having belonged to any meeting house, and having no 

^season tickets in their pockets, some of them might 
i supposed to be writhing in endless torments, but 

l°°eir clothing presenting an unscorched appearance 
ovefront of the cabinet curtain, and no smell of Lubin’s agai
occrract of sulphur accompanying—no heart-rending 
ultieoal for a drop of water to cool their parched 
the fues—their talk freighted with good cheer, and 
SabJ\j8elves often appearing to be reaping of what good 
(or bad) they had sown—there is legitimate assurance 
of a better state of things to come.

So, by certain indirections and negations, we glean, 
among other things, from the meagre, indefinite 
material, ‘ ‘trifling and demented communications” that 
our Christian spirit friends are not in a seven-by-nine 
heaven, sitting on a cold cloud, singing and shouting 
iglory, and casting crowns for a livelihood—whatever

• these occupations may signify—and that we who re
main shall not, at the great change, wait a million of 
years in some crack or cranny of the universe, for 
the sounding of the last trump to get a little dust 
hitched on to our spirits, as though form and likeness 
ever inhered in the flesh or in the dust.

Surely, as “Dante’s mountain of purgatory does not 
stand in 'western midocean when Columbus has once 
sailed thither” so does the Spirit-world cease to be 
the country whence'no traveler returns with inferen
tial knoweldge of its topography and cosmogony.

t-
THE REASONS WHY.

By W. Whitwohth.

Though for many years I have been constrained to 
the belief that the Church of Rome is inimical to 
liberty of thought and the free institutions of this 
country, I should not hate written these papers ex
cept in reply to the direct questions propounded by 
Mr. Plimpton.*  In conclusion, with no feeling but 
a desire for truth and justice, 1 shall address myself 
to this closing statement of Mr. Plimpton’s letter:

“The working people furnish the funds—given to 
the Catholic church—and they one and all will resent 
to the last any criticism of their religion, or their 
church and the priests that control it. Is this the re
sult of fear, love of church and its dogma, or what?” 

Answering the concluding query first, I say, from 
the deep-rooted spirit of intolerance that brooks no 
liberty but its own, persistently instilled into the 
minds of Romanists by priestly teaching of the church.

On the cruel persecutions, torturing, bloodshed and 
wholesale confiscation of property of those Who have 
dared to exercise liberty of conscience, during long 
centuries of Romish ascendency, I shall not dwell. 
The truth is accessible on the pages of the world’s 
history to every intelligent reader. I will confine my
self to such facts as have fallen within my own per
sonal experience.

Back sixty years, when I was little more than a 
child, in my home at Manchester, England, I early 
became impressed with the brutal savagery with 
which Roman Catholics “resented criticism” of their 
peculiar dogmas. There were in the town some score 
or more thousands of low-grade Irish laborers, all 
bigoted devotees of the Romish church, a large num
ber of whom lived on a secluded piece of ground ex
clusively to themselves, quite near to my father’s 
dwelling. . It went by the name of ‘ ‘Little Ireland, ” 
and gave daily tokens of its peculiar characteristics. 
Especially on Saturday evening, when the week’s 
wages had been received, drunkenness and fighting 
were its normal activities; and so intolerant was the 
general spirit of the people that it was not safe for 
one of any other nationality to pass by the one road
way into the place. Many times I saw great burly 
fellows, maddened from much whisky tippling, trail
ing a ragged coat along the sidewalk and yelling for 
whoever desired a fight to step on the tail! And as 
sure as any stranger did stamp on the coat, he was 
set upon and pounded half to death by all the drunken 
bullies around, as voices screamed in maddened fury: 
“Kill the dommed Protestant!” And these same 
drunken wretches would be seen next day on their 
way to church in solid streams, firm in the belief that 
they were of the pure elect of God, certain of the 
heavenly kingdom by virtue of regular attendance at 
church and payment of dues into the priestly coffers.

But it was in the brutal, murderous attacks on 
Orangemen’s funerals that Romish intolerance was 
most conspicuously displayed. The sole crime of 
Orangemen in Romish Catholic eyes was the fact that 
they Were Protestants in religion. This was con
spicuously shown whenever they were set upon by 
their Romish countrymen. As stones and brickbats 
were hurled on the funeral procession, fierce cries 
would fill the air: “Kill the bloody heretics! Down 
with the dommed Protestants!” More than a score of 
times in my boyhood days did I witness these blood
thirsty attacks on peaceable funeral processions on 
the public highway that was free to everybody; some 
men mangled with deadly boulders and bricks, beat 

down with heavy sticks, kicked and trampled under 
foot. Even women joined in these murderous affrays, 
appearing as malignant and as brutal as the men. 
Twice I saw the coffin tossed off the bier and kicked 
apart so that the corpse rolled out into the road. 
The authorities were finally obliged to give Orange
men permission to carry arms for self protection; and 
more than once I saw attacks where pistols were 
freely used to repel the missies hurled by the other 
side.

Since living nearly a half century in this country, 
I have seen the same intolerant determination to crush 
all criticism of the church and ¡its dogmas, or oppo
sition to its ceaseless efforts to undermine the liberties 
of the people. Orangemen in their funeral proces
sions have been subjected to like brutal attacks as I saw 
in my boyhood days, across the line in Canada; and in 
the states, where liberty of speech is accorded to every 
citizen by edict of the constitution, no man or woman 
can stand up in a public hall and speak truth of the 
Romish church and its past history without risk of 
assault and maltreatment.

It is no excuse to say that the men who carry on 
this brutality are low-grade creatures who do not 
know any better. They are of the great mass of which 
the church devotees are mainly composed, and their 
murderous, intolerant spirit is the direct outgrowth of 
the arrogant claim that the head of the church is 
above and superior in authority to every power and 
government on earth. So long as this ignorant 'rab
ble is taught to believe that right of conscience in re
ligious matters is damnable heresy, rightfully to be 
stamped out by any torture that can be inflicted by 
members of the only true church, is it not certain 
that they will keep right on ‘ ‘resenting criticism” of 
their peculiar ideas to the full bent of their power?

I know well that there are priests and high dig
nitaries of the Romish church who are of the very 
salt of the earth in their desire to accomplish good. 
May their numbers increase, either in the church or 
out. But it needs to be established on a b^rocfe that 
can not be disturbed, that in this land of liberty no 
church nor pope at its head shall interfere with the 
religious opinions of any one in all this broad realm.

Cleveland, Ohio.

SPIRIT ACTION RELATIVE TO MATERIAL LAW.
By Wm. I. Gill.

All sense laws are bounded by the sense world. 
Disembodied spirits do not belong to the forces of this 
world and are not to be accounted as subject to its 
laws, though they must in some way use them in 
order to communicate with us. If there is any such 
action of any such beings, that action, it will be al
lowed, is beyond the law so far that it is a new force 
projected into our sphere, that it is not an exempli
fication of the regular action of the sense forces of our 
sense world. This is obvious and is doubtless one of 
the reasons why physical scientists are of^en so un
willing to look on the psychical side of their own field 
of studies, and especially disposed to shun all lights 
that would reveal to them evidences of extramundane 
forces and agencies; not that they would willfully shun 
light in any direction, but they are disqualified for see
ing it in this direction by a prejudice which denies or 
discounts it in advance.

There was a time when belief in extramundane 
agencies fostered a dependence on them to the injury 
of science and common sense and regular labor and 
forethought. To some extent this often or usually 
operates now with people in prescientific conditions of 
mental development; and we can easily conceive that 
the interposition of spirits in the affairs of our world 
might be such as to frequently confound all reason
able calculations both in physical science and social 
life and statesmanship. Nor would this result be pre
vented by our modern repudiation of the old notion 
of supernaturalism. We may affirm with emphasis 
that all things conform to -law, and that this is true of 
all spirit agencies. But so long as these agencies are 
not of our world, we may not be able always or often 
to trace their lexical relations and anticipate them and 
act in regular and rational relation to them. If we 
built a house we could not tell but spirits would make



“î

422 (6) RELIGIO-PHILOSOPHICAL JOURNAL. NOV. 29, 1890.

•x

%,

t
fz*

* It was a frequent experience with this clairvoyante 
that when puzzled by some difficult fact she passed into 
the profoundest coma, as a necessary condition to enable 
her to ascertain the fact. The mote complete the bodily 
insensibility, the more perfect the psychical perception.

it uninhabitable by their doings, as it is alleged they 
sometimes do. Nay, they might prostrate our work 
in building, coming by night (or by day either) and 
demolishing our structure as fast as it rises by day; or 
they might be so kind as to build it for us in a night. 
Thus they might in ten thousand ways continually in
terpose to favor or oppose human desires and projects 
so as to greatly confound all human calculation, and 
bring science as well as its application into frequent 
and serious doubt and bewilderment. We have been 
told, for instance, of their breaking cups and dishes 
and slinging them round the house in a very frantic 
fashion; of their throwing stones into windows and 
down chimneys, making occupancy a deadly danger; 
of their making various noises which none but those 
of the stoutest nerves could long endure. Why should 
they go so far and stop here? It seems very capri
cious, just like naughty, willful human spirits.

If these things are at all true why should they not 
be indefinitely multiplied both in good and evil as 
they once were in the popular imagination and faith. 
In that case where were there any clear field for sci
ence or for any steady rational activity in daily prac
tical life? To say that these spirits conform to law 
does not relieve the case at all; since all their prepara
tion for action is invisible to us, so that we can know 
nothing about it till it is sprung upon us in its effects. 
So far as we are practically concerned it might as 
well be supernatural. Indeed, it is supernatural rel
ative to us and our sphere, since it is above or beyond 
nature as known to us and regulative of our knowl
edge and powers of action. This is all that modern 
theology and religious thought mean by the term su
pernatural; not that it is above all nature, but simply 
an «gency of a higher sphere operating on a lower 
sphere, whether that agency be God or angels or 
wicked spirits. In this light all the miracles of the 
Bible are conceived and construed. In this light, so 
far as they are admitted at all, they are construed and 
historically interpreted by modern spiritualism. This 
interpretation therefore does not necessarily relieve 
the anxieties of the physical scientist; and he will 
very naturally feel, without some psychic experience 
to help him, that the safest and the most rational 
course is to scout everything of the kind as illusive 
and contra scientific.

However we interpret it, and whatever rational and 
scientific guards we may throw around it, the admis
sion of excarnate spirit agency operating in and on this 
world is a thing of vast significance relative to science 
in every department and to practical life. It opens a 
gate none knows how wide, to the incursion of beings 
almost infinitely more numerous than the world’s pop
ulation and always more rapidly increasing, and with 
powers we know not how vast or how different from 
ours, and against. whose malevolent action we can not 
guard, and with whose benevolent action we can not 
cooperate till we are advised of it.

Still that is no adequate reason for shutting our eyes 
to facts, or for refusing to explore any region we may 
possibly penetrate, or for refusing to follow up any 
discovered clew, or seeking with all zeal and fidelity 
a scientific explanation of every class of known facts. 
Persevering faithfulness here may widen the field of 
science; and if it cuts off some of its cast-iron corners, 
it may heighten the total interest, and disclose, to us 
broader and nobler guards and- guides, both practical 
and speculative. We must assume, as all thought does, 
that every new acquisition of knowledge is a benefit 
to all the old, though it destroys some idols. It is in 
just this way that Spiritualism must work its way to 
the rank of science. But it can never be a science 
like that of astronomy with its vast assured anticipa
tions and its certain and immense pre-calculations. 
And further its necessary interference with and modi
fication of the events, and therefore the laws of our 
sphere, will justly make it unwelcome’ to science add 
make a demand that its proofs shall be of the strong
est kind that experience and induction therefrom can 
furnish.

If Spiritualism is true we really do not know how 
far spirits excarnate do determine the affairs of this 
world, how. far they affect human life, its political and 
civil conditions, individual action, or even the animal 

and material world. Certainly, so far as they do in 
terfere with the material world, they make a break in 
its laws even if they use these laws; because their use 
of them is not a part of the forces of our world and 
is not counted (in the calculations and measurements 
of physical science. If, for instance, they make a 
visual apparition or a sound or raise a stone from the 
ground, there is here a rupture of the law of the con
servation of energy in our world. These events have 
confessedly no antecedent correlate in any form of 
physical force in this world. This is a point which at 
this time deserves special emphasis, because this law 
has never been critically examined, and there are 
signs of the rising of a critical feeling on the subject; 
and on the basis of Spiritualism I call attention to this 
limitation of the law, which is the main object of this 
paper, and therefore its termination is here reached.

HUMAN IMPONDERABLES—A PSYCHICAL STUDY.

By J. D. Featherstonhaugh.

VI.
CLAIRVOYANCE.

My experiments heretofore having been made at 
distances varying from a few feet to three hundred 
miles, I was anxious to extend them to greater dis
tances—a thousand miles or more. I was traveling 
during the sumnjer and autumn of 1852, and had 
taken a temporary residence in the suburbs of London 
for the benefit of medical advice for a member of my 
family who was seriously unwell. Some months pre
viously the postman had put into my own hands a 
letter from a relative in the state of New York, and 
as there were some private family matters in it I had 
locked it up in a portable iron safe, the key of which 
I always carried on my person.

Some minor experimentshaving convinced me that a 
lady of my acquaintance was exceedingly lucid at the 
times she foresaw and appointed in a previous sleep, 
I took advantage of this to make a decisive experi
ment, if successful, as to the element of distance.

The letter which I have mentioned occurred to me 
as furnishing the means of an excellent test. By the 
clairvoyant’s direction it was placed under her foot. 
Passing over a most exact description of my relative, 
the relationship she bore to me, and the interior of 
her house, as possibly gathered from my own knowl
edge, I quote her statement of those things of which 
I could have no knowledge.

“She (my relative) lived in the country, but is not 
there now, and her house is shut up—cold and dreary. 
She has gone away” (with great solemnity and em
phasis). “Yes.” I observed, “shut up her bouse and 
gone away to spend the winter.” « ‘No, gone away never 
to come back.” “Whereto?” I asked, not yet taking in 
the full meaning. “Gone to the churchyard; I saw 
her walking in a garden, she fell down and went very 
soon.” Three weeks afterwards I received a letter 
from New York, and although not altogether unpre
pared for the event, it was with awe I read the an
nouncement, “Our good old aunt is no more; she fell 
whilst walking in a path near my mother’s house, dis
located her thigh and died in nine days. ”

The two principal phases of lucidity are here com
bined: thought reading, through which the somnam- 
bule might have discovered by whom the letter had 
been written, the relationship to me, and the arrange
ment of the interior of the house; and independent 
clairvoyance, by which she so unerringly perceived 
that the house was shut up (as it was in fact), as well 
as the twofold walking and falling at the time, and 
the crowning revelation of a speedy and fatal termi
nation.

A lady from Scotland, who had left her twin infants 
at home, was making a visit at my house, and in the 
course of conversation expressed her anxiety about 
the children. Ascertaining that she had about her 
some little articles of theirs, I proposed to use them 
in a clairvoyant examination.

The somnambule, who then saw this lady for the 
first time, being brought in, described the nursery, 
maids and children so accurately that the mother was 
at once able to apply their respective names. Asked 
if it was a fine day in the place where the little ones

quite unknown to 
had paid much at- 
course of our con-

were, she replied, “Very fine, but so cold and frosty 
that the children have not been and will not be taken 
out for a drive to-day. The head nurse is in such a 
way, angry and flustrated, and says ‘they shan’t be if 
the carriage waits till next week.’ She has had a 
great quarrel, and Mr. ------(the lady’s husband) was
called in to settle it.”

The lady in a semi-jocose way wrote home, dating 
her letter the same hour the children should have had 
their airing, asking the nurse what she meant by 
quarreling and not taking the children out daily ac
cording to orders, and received the following reply, 
which I read and give as nearly as possible from 
memory: “However ma’am did you know the dear 
little things didn’t get their drive? You see, ma’am, 
it was so cold and frozen, and John (the coachman) 
was so crusty, I was afeared. John said he would 
wait all day before the door as was his orders, till the 
children were ready, but the horses slipped about like 
everything, and he quarreled with me and as good as 
told me I lied for saying that the horses were too 
smooth, and there he stuck with them shivering like 
all the world, till I asked master to send him away.” 
We must not lose sight of the fact that this was the 
first time myself or the clairvoyante had met this 
lady, and that literally we knew nothing of her his
tory or domestic concerns. She visited us and was 
made heartily welcome as the dear friend of an inti
mate friend of ours then abroad.

I had called upon a gentleman 
me, on a matter of business. He 
tention to mesmerism, and in the 
versation incidentally mentioned that there had been 
left with him, a few days previously, two small articles 
of a lady’s wearing apparel, for the purpose of mak
ing an experiment in clairvoyance. He knew nothing 
in relation to these articles, and had designedly ab
stained from asking any questions whatever. I begged 
for the things and took them home with me.

Let us stop one moment to consider the premises. 
A gentleman of whose affairs or friends I absolutely 
knew nothing, accidentally speaks of two articles that 
have been handed to him, without the slightest clew 
to their story, by a third person, whose name was not 
told to me, and of whom, as it turned out, I had never 
even heard. I take these articles away with me to a 
distance in the country, and there submit them to a 
clairvoyante of my own selection, the wife of a gen
tleman of leisure, who to my certain knowledge knew 
no more of the existence of these two persons than 
they did of hers, and obtain the following statement:

‘ ‘These things belonged to a young lady who lived 
in a country where they spoke English, but were not 
called English. She ran away from home with a man 
who seems to me to have something to do with engines. 
I saw them in Paris, crossing the pont royal; they 
stopped to look at the place where Marie Antoinette 
was murdered.” Here the clairvoyarfte rambled off 
into a vivid description of that queen’s untimely fate 
adding, however, that it was all wrong, and appoin 
ing a later hour to continue the investigation. T1 
hour having arrived, we renewed the inquiry and to 
up the story from the bridge.

‘ ‘She crossed the bridge and went to live beh 
the Hotel des Invalides. There were billets of w 
and charcoal for sale at the door of the place he took 
her to. She is not there now. She looks ill and sor
rowful, as if she had been in a hospital. I do not 
know her name, but I heard them call her Marie. I 
can not tell you her other name fiow, for I do not see 
how to get at it, but if you will let me rest, I will see 
if there is not some way to find it out.” She them 
passed into a deeper coma, * and at the expiration of 
half an hour aroused herself with a satisfied air and / 
said that she had discovered it. ‘ ‘She was in mourn
ing when she went away; it seemed to be for he 
mother. I followed her to the grave and read her 
mother’s name there. It is Susan B—a—r—t and an 
e or a large dot, I can not tell which.” “The name of
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theypung lady then is Mary Barte?” I inquired. “Yes, 
that |s the name, Marie Barte.”

With this information I went to the gentleman who 
had handed me the articles, and then first learned the 
name and address of the person who had given them 
to him. When I called upon him, a letter which the 
young lady had left behind for her friends was put 
into my hands, and this letter was signed Marie 
Barte!

The clairvoyante had heard the name Marie used in 
Paris, which I erroneously interpreted Mary, and had 
read the other name on a gravestone, in a country 
where she had never been, three hundred miles away.

The young lady had eloped from Ireland after the 
death of her mother, Susan, whose funeral she had 
attended, and there was no opportunity to verify the 
other portions of the story.

These fifteen examples of clairvoyance selected 
from my notes, and as fully verified as it was possible 
for me to do, have occupied more space than was in
tended. In such matters the difficulty is great both 
in the selection and the rejection. It will serve, how
ever, no useful purpose to multiply cases. Those 
already given must satisfy the observer, who knows 
there is no flaw in the proof, and may lead others to 
seek that proof, which is always open to them.

When the observer ceases to doubt, as he soon 
does, of this wonderful faculty of the human mind, 
what rational hypothesis can he apply in the solution 
of such strange and abnormal facts? There seems 
but one answer: the existence within us of an intelli
gent entity, with rudimental powers that do not use 
the machinery of matter for perception or cerebral 
activity for reasoning, and of whose being and prop
erties we are normally unconscious. The experiments 
recorded herein are facts in nature; no theory of gen
eral hyperesthesia of the senses will reach them, and 
we find ourselves obliged to reject ciliary spasm and 
hyperacuity of vision. A physical hypothesis being 
altogether insufficient, we must perforce turn to the 
psychical.

' The fanciful supposition of a sixth material sense 
is altogether unwarranted, and can not be entertained 
until we find the organ devoted to its use.

[To be Continued.]
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A MINISTER’S DREAM.
By Nellie Booth Simmons

It was nearly 8 o’clock in the morning and the 
chimes were sending down their sweet tones from the 
church spires in various parts of the city and telling 
the people that another week of toil had rolled around 
and brought Sunday in its trairi. The rhythmic 
sounds«penetrated even to the luxurious chamber 
where the Rev. Mr. Pompous lay asleep. At first he 
couldn’t hear them because he was snoring, but pres
ently they began to make an impression on his brain.

He stirred and breathed a bit more lightly, and 
then, after yawning, and winking, and stretching 
a good many times, he actually gained courage to 
crawl out of bed and put on dressing gown and slip
pers and take his night cap off.

“Ugh!” he murmured with a'regretful shiver as he 
looked about for his shaving apparatus, < ‘vacation is 
over and I must get into the harness and go to work 
again. And why, of course,” he added as a thought 
occurred to him that brightened up his lethargic fac1 
ulties, “to-day I am to preach my great sermon upon 
the advisability of closing the Columbian fair on the 
Sabbath. That is truly an effort of which I may feel 
proud. I hope that none of the papers will neglect to 
assign a reporter to the church, and they all should 
print my words in full. No doubt I shall be criticised 
by the ungodly, the infidels and blasphemers, but I 
can meet opposition, I fancy,” and the clerical gen
tleman lathered his cheeks quite fiercely and smiled 
in a sanguinary way.

Cheered by these thoughts he went on with his 
toilet very briskly. He was somewhat vexed, though, 
to find that his boots, which he .had placed outside the 
door to be cleaned, were untouched and smeared with 
the traces of yesterday’s- mud. He threw them in a 
corner and put on another pair, meditating as he did 
so a severe reproof to the careless servant whose duty 
it was to attend to all these matters. Then he dis
missed his saintly anger and returned to the reflec
tions which had absorbed his mind.

“It is horrible,” he mused as he gave a final shake 
to his dignified coat tails and slowly descended the 
stairs, 
should 
streets

“Such lawless and sinful desecration of what 
be most sacred. Were I to go out upon the 
now I would doubtless see crowds of people

Benton said her mamma asked her papa why he didn't 
going to the parks, and would hear the unholy jin
gling of the cable cars. The Sunday paper is already, 
I suppose, exerting its baleful influence, and in the 
evening a dozen theaters will present wicked, alluring 
dramas to corrupt the minds of the young. And 
now it is proposed, in the summer of ninety-two—but 
ah, we must prevent that. For it never will do— 
humph! Well, and what, I wonder, in the name of 
goodness can the matter be here?”

This exclamation was brought out rather suddenly 
as the Rev. Mr. Pompous opened the dining-room 
door. And perhaps it was excusable under the cir
cumstances. For, instead of a neat, well-ordered 
table, with his pretty wife at the head, and a jocund 
fire crackling on the hearth, and the children daintily 
dressed and waiting for his appearance—in the place 
of this pleasant sight, which had met his eyes every 
morning for the last ten years—he found only a com
fortless and deserted apartment. The chairs were 
dusty and the curtains hung awry, the grate was cold 
and dark, and a few dishes were huddled discon
solately together on the table, which looked as if it 
had been dancing a jig.

For a moment the Rev. Mr. Pompous remained pet
rified with amazement; then he recovered his senses 
and hurried into the kitchen to demand an explana
tion of the servants. And lo, not one of them was to 
be seen, but the mistress, her front hair in papers and 
her wrapper half unbuttoned, was fluttering distract
edly around the hot stove. Her two little daughters 
were there, ¡beating an ecstatic chorus upon some 
pans and pots, and the baby was sifting flour in the 
water pail and getting itself gloriously wet and sticky.

“My dear,” cried the minister, rushing forward, 
“what are you trying to—has anything happened? 
Where is the cook and why isn’t breakfast pre
pared?”

“Oh, Gustavus,” said the lady, lifting her flushed 
face from the rueful contemplation of the omelet 
which had accidentally fallen in the coal hod, “are 
you down already ? Why, surely, it can’t be over 7 
o’clock now.”

“It is nearly time to start for church,” answered 
he, “but tell me, pray, what does all this mean?”

“Well,” began Mrs. Pompous, sinking wearily upon 
the meal chest and pushing back her tangled hair, 
‘ ‘the fact is the servants refuse to work Sundays. 
They insist that it’s wrong and wicked to cook on this 
day and think we ought to b^e satisfied, you know, 
with cold food. And, really, I couldn’t contradict 
them, but I was afraid your head would ache, dear, 
if you didn't have some coffee, and so, as Bridget de
clined to make it, I came and------”

“Where is she how, and what’s she doing?” thun
dered the master.

“Bridget—oh, she’s in her room reading prayers, 
and Nora has just been there, too, singing pious 
hymns, and Minnie, the nurse, brought the children 
down, I can’t tell how long ago, and went off to early 
mass,” replied Mrs. Pompous, with a little sigh of 
resignation.

“I will speak to them,” said the indignant divine. 
“Call them inhere, if you please,” and he took a seat 
on the edge pf the stationary tub, and tried to assume 
a calm and judicial aspect.

•‘No—you mustn’t,” exclaimed his wife, hastily 
springing up. “At least,” she added in a hesitating 
voice, “I don’t see what in the world you’d say—for 
it was you, love, who put this idea in their heads. 
It seems Nora has overheard you talking about Sab
bath desecration, and she told Minnie and the others, 
and they agreed that if it was wrong, as you asserted, 
for waiters in restaurants to be kept on duty Sundays 
—why—it wouldn’t be right ”

Mrs. Pompous stopped suddenly, but her husband 
seeming to understand, for he stood quite’ still, and 
the faintest possible blush appeared in his face. And 
then he shrugged his shoulders and turned impatiently 
aside.

“Ah, well,” he remarked, “if they are so stupid as 
to misinterpret my words in that way I won’t try to 
reason them out of the mistake^ There is not the 
slightest use. Bring on whatever you have to eat, 
and we’ll make the best of it. Hurry up, my dear.” 

So poor Mrs. Pompous fell to work, and after vari
ous ineffectual struggles, in which she and the cook
ing utensils collided a good many times without any 
particular result, the meal was put on the table at 
last. It couldn’t be called really a success, though, 
for the steak was badly burqed, the muffins seemed 
nearly rare, and the coffee tried the patience of the 
fastidious clergyman to such an extent he certainly 
would have forgotten to lead in the family prayers 
only his wife reminded him of the omission.

“By the way,” he said, as he pushed back his chair 
and arose, “where’s the paper this morning? I want 
to see whether my sermon is announced.”

.“Why, the journals aren’t printed on Sunday any 
more,” answered Mrs. Pompous. “The government 
has just prohibited them, you know, dear; or hadn’t 
you heard about the new law?”

“An’t you glad, papa?” little Flossie piped up. 
“Now perhaps more folks'll go to chureh. Lottie

want to hear you of ner, an’ he told her he’d rawer 
stay at home an’ read ’bout politics, an’ base ball, an' 
the------”

But a warning look from Mrs. Pompous checked 
further disclosures and then the good lady remarked: 

“I’m so sorry, Gustavus, that I can’t hear your ser
mon, but as Minnie refuses to take care of the chil
dren to-day I must remain with them.”

“Ah, well,” said her husband, absently, “did you 
order Michael to bring round the carriage for meP”

‘ ‘He won’t do it, dear, ’•’ said Mrs. Pompous, hastily, 
‘ ‘and I’m afraid you’ll have to ride in a street car, for 
he, too, has scruples against working—”

“What can have got into these provoking servants 
—are they mad or simply lazy?” interrupted the 
divine, testily. “Really, I hope you won’t lose any 
time in getting rid of them, and finding some better, 
more easily managed ones in their places—for such 
insubordination and intolerable impertinence can’t be 
endured,” and, with a wrathful snort, the Rev. Mr. 
Pompous bounced into his study to look up the manu
script of the discourse he was to deliver.

A few minutes later he stood upon the corner of the 
next block waiting for a car, but to his great astonish
ment none appeared. The familiar jingle-jangle and 
the rattling of the wheels couldn’t be detected, and 
up and down the street, far as he saw, ttye tracks 
were vacant and empty. At length a young gentle
man approached him with a bow and inquired: f

* ‘Are you watching for the grip, my dear sir? They 
don’t run to-day. Perhaps you are not aware that the 
new law forbidding all traffic on Sunday has just gone 
into effect.” Then he added: “Pardon me, but I be
lieve you are the Rev. Mr. Pompous. You certainly 
have done much to bring about this happy change. 
Allow me to congratulate you upon the fact that your 
untiring labors have borne such fruit, and to hope 
that you may long be spared to aid in fighting the 
forces of the wrong.”

“Ah, yes,” replied the bewildered minister, fur
tively pinching himself as he spoke to make sure that 
he was in his senses. “I have been deeply engaged 
of late, and could not keep informed; however, I 
thank you. But I am hurried this morning, and must 
really beg you to excuse me,” and with these inco
herent words he turned away and went back home at 
the top of his speed.

‘ ‘I’ll harness the horses and drive to church my
self,” he thought, as he sneaked around the barn in 
the rear of the premises; and once and again, as he 
bungled over refractory traces, and buckles,- and 
straps, he murmured softly:

‘ ‘What has happened—did the world take a somer
sault while I was asleep last night, I wonder?”

The immaculate costume he wore was sadly disar
ranged and soiled by the time the carriage was ready, 
but he couldn’t stop to brush, for it was growing very 
late. And so he hastily clambered in, caught up the 
ribbons, arid started off. But he had driven barely 
half a mile when suddenly a brawny, red-faced police
man stepped forward and laid a heavy hand upon the 
bits of his spirited, prancing steeds.

“Now, fellow, what do you want?” demanded the 
exasperated divine, with an impatient twitch.

‘ ‘Hit’s agin th’ rules to ride hon the day o’ th’ Lord, 
don’t you know, sor?” stupidly responded the blue- 
coated guardian of the peace. “Th’ law say that 
w’en hit’s wrong to work men ’tan’t right to use th’ 
’osses nor hanimals of hany sort. Them’s th’ new 
regilations, as you hought to ’ave heerd on long be
fore now, sor?”

The Rev. Mr. Pompous didn’t attempt at all to argue 
the matter; he just sank back on the cushioned seat 
and permitted his champing steeds to be led igno
miniously to their stables by the officer, who kindly 
helped him to unhitch. Then, with a sigh of resigna
tion and a furtive look at the house to make sure that 
his wife wasn’t peeking, he set bravely out to walk, 
since there could be no other available mode of reach
ing his destination.

It was a long and weary tramp, for instead of 
preaching at his own church, near which he lived, he 
had exchanged that morning with a minister whose 
charge lay in a distant part of the city. He was tired 
and warm and so preoccupied that he could not even 
stop to enjoy the unusual air of stillness that seemed . 
to brood over the deserted streets. Once, growing 
thirsty, he decided to ask for a drink of soda water 
at the drug store he was passing, but the door was 
tightly locked and a bystander informed the divine 
that nothing of any sort could be purchased there on 
Sunday.

And, strange to say, the announcement which cer
tainly should have filled him with delight and gratifi
cation had the astounding effect of increasing his 
vexation. Indeed he actually was guilty of mutter
ing a mild imprecation deep in the farthest recesses 
of his saintly heert.

Presently, as he strode along, he found himself in 
a dingy, squalid alley, lined and overhung with rickety 
tenements. These were not quiet. Ah, no! They 
fairly swarmed with loud-voiced men, and quarreling 
children, and mothers with haggard faces and torn and



424 (®) RELIGIO-PHHOSOPHICAL JOURNAL NOV. 29, 1890.

dirty clothes. One group attracted the attention of 
the Bev. Mr. Pompous. It was a woman—a pale, dis
consolate creature—sitting upon some broken steps 
with a baby in her lap and several little tots clustered 
around her. They all seemed so fretful that involun
tarily he bent down and asked the mother what it was 
that ailed them.

•‘They do be cryin1 ’cause we can’t go to the park,” 
sir,” she answered, patiently. “Generally we spends 
Sunday under the trees, and we takes our bit o' din
ner and eats it on the grass. But now the cars don't 
run, and it's so far we can't walk, and we just has to 
keep at home all day.”

“H’m. Why don't you attend divine service, then? 
Wouldn’t that solace you and be better than picnick
ing to-day?” the Rev. Mr. Pompous inquired, clearing 
his throat in rather a doubtful way.

“Well,” the woman answered, “there is a mission 
church on the next street, built for the likes of us, but 
it don’t rest me, sir, to go there, for the preacher he 
sort o' talks in a style I can't understand. So me an’ 
th' children, we'd rather go to the park, after being 
cooped up the whole week."

“An’ I’m hungry,” sobbed the tattered urchin at 
her side, “an’ I sold papers, an’ I saved my pennies 
to get suthin' to eat to-day, an’ now th’ shops won't 
sell a bite—not one o' them.”

“Is that true?” asked the Rev. Mr. Pompous, turn
ing to the mother.

“Yes, sir,” she said, “it’s the law, an’ I can't buy 
so much as a drop o’ milk for th’ baby this morning, 
or meat, or bread, or anything at all. I would ha' 
got some yesterday,” she added quickly, “but we 
don't have ice, like the rich folks, an’ such things they 
won’t hardly keep over night, sir. ”

The Rev. Mr. Pompous didn’t say one more word; 
he just turned away, and despite the hurry he was in 
he walked slowly, and was evidently wrapt in thought. 
When he finally reached the church it was long after 
the hour set for service, but the members of the con
gregation had found great difficulty in getting there, 
and he was not much behind them. So he climbed 
into the pulpit and delivered his sermon about the 
world's fair and the importance and necessity of clos
ing it on the day of the Lord. Somehow, though, he 
couldn’t speak with the fervor and eloquence that 
usually possessed him, and the hearers, he noticed, 
were singularly inattentive and restless and preoc
cupied.

As he was just leaving for home at the end he saw 
among the friendp who had waited to greet him a cer- 
tain prominent, and influential editor, and as he shook 
hancte with thé latter he made haste to propound a 
query which had been troubling him very much the 
past two hours.

“My dear Mr. Quilpen,” he said, “is it possible my 
discourse won’t be printed? I’ve looked in vain for 
the reporters here to-day and I began to fear—”

“Would you have the poor fellows labor on the 
holy Sabbath?” broke in the other, reproachfully. 
“Besides, there won’t be any paper to-morrow. The 
government has forbidden it, don’t you know.”

‘ ‘Why—but I thought—I heard it was the Sunclay 
issue that was prohibited,” stammered the Rev. Mr. 
Pompous, getting more bewildered and perplexed.

“Yes, that is, too,” said Mr. Quilpen in a cheerful 
way, “but I believe it has been decided that the pub
lication of the Monday paper involves more flagrant 
desecration altogether. You see every bit of work 
done on it—the picking up news, the writing, and 
even the setting of type—had to be done the day be
fore, and so if the employes cherished any religious 
scruples it was pretty hard on them, of course. The 
Sunday journal prepared on Saturday wasn’t half so 
mischievous or bad. Don’t you agree with me?”

But the Rev. Mr. Pompous didn’t answer, he just 
opened his mouth, stared about vacantly, and then 
plunged silently down the steps and hurried away, 
sorely puzzled to account for this odd and unexpected 
change in the condition of affairs. He was soon 
shaken out of his thoughtful mood, though, for all at 
once he noticed that a policeman was shadowing him, 
creeping along behind him in a very mysterious way. 
He quickened his pace, but the officer walked more 
rapidly, too, and by degrees approached his side and 
laid a firm grasp upon his arm.

“You have made a mistake; let me go directly, fel
low,” cried the Rev. Mr. Pompous, as he drew him
self up haughtily and struggled to get free. * ‘What 
do you mean by assaulting me, a minister of the gos
pel? I have committed no crime—leave me alone.”

“Ah, didn’t you, though,” rejoined his captor, sar
castically. “Perhaps you never heard of the law 
agin performin’ labor on th’ Sabbath day, eh? Then 
you’ll have some information ’f you come up fr trial.”

“Well, at least}” said the Rev. Mr. Pompous, seeing 
that remonstrance was useless, “allow me to telephone 
to my wife------”

* ‘You couldn’t send a message to-day through any 
wire, an’you ought to be ashamed f’r wantin’ to,” 
interrupted the officer. “Now, be you a-comin’ 
along?”

The Rev. Mr. Pompous pulled himself together, feel
ing thankful that none of his friends was likely to 

meet them, and so he was hauled to the stationhouse 
and incarcerated, in due time, in one of the cells. It 
was a long and dreary night he spent there, a prey to 
countless, torturing doubts and perplexities and fears, 
and the next morning, just out of pure loneliness, he 
fell to conversing with another prisoner, a shabby 
fellow, arrested for some petty misdemeanor. He told 
the sad tale of his grievances, expecting to get lots of 
sympathy, but, to his great surprise, the listener only 
waited till he was through and then said quietly:

“Ah, well, you have secured just what you wanted 
—the ideal Sabbath—and now I hope you feel satis
fied. And next you will try to close the Columbian 
exposition each and every Sunday. Why, have you 
considered what a wonderful thing that stupendous, 
immense show will be—a means of education and*  cul
ture for the masses, who can not afford to go to 
Europe when they wish—and do you know that many 
thousands of people labor all the week and have but 
the one day they can devote to relaxation? And upon 
that day you would shut the gates of the fair, and 
what can you offer in its place?”

“They should attend divine service, of course. We 
have plenty of churches here,” muttered the Rev. Mr. 
Pompous. “It . would be better than jaunting and 
junketing, I’m inclined to think, on such a day.”

“Yes, now we reach the bottom of the matter, the 
root of the thing,” said the mysterious stranger, in 
rather a mocking, satirical tone. ‘ ‘You are a clergy
man, and you desire plenty of hearers, for it is out of 
the congregation that your salary is got. And the 
church, like any other concern, is apt to flourish most 
finely when there is no competition, and so you want 
all places of innocent amusement closed Sunday, that 
you, the preacher, may have full sway. Perhaps I’m 
unjust, but really, since you affirm that you’d not open 
such a thing as the world's fair on the Sabbath, I can 
but conclude that ministers, like other people, are 
sometimes influenced by motives of personal gain and 
selfish greed.”

The Rev. Mr. Pompous felt very uncomfortable at 
the end of these curt and stinging remarks, and he 
was heartily glad when, in the course of twenty min
utes or so, the summons came for him to appear in 
court. The dignified old justice looked at him sharply 
as he marched inside the railing, and turned a ques
tioning glance at the policeman—for it was the one 
who, the day before, had arrested the unfortunate di
vine and now stood up to testify against him.

“Accused of desecratin’ the holy Sabbath, .your 
honor," said that officer, “and I found him workin’ 
precious hard— perched in th’ pulpit, a-sawin' the air 
with his hands and yellin' and hollerin’ till he was just 
red in the face.”

* ‘Really, this is the most shocking outrage, an in
sult, not only to me but to the sacred cause I repre
sent,” cried the Rev. Mr. Pompous, angrily.

‘ ‘Do you claim that you are not guilty of laboring 
on Sunday?” inquired the justice. “What were you 
doing then?”

“I was preaching, of course,” returned the Rev. Mr. 
Pompous, in a tone of wrath, mingled with both pity 
and contempt for the evident stupidity of the ques
tioner.

“And what is the amount of the salary you get?” 
pursued the justice, in a very methodical way.

‘ ‘I receive about----- ” here the nonplused divine
stopped, and made as if he intended to swallow the 
answer, but then he thought better of it, and went on. 
“I have $12,000 a year.”

“And they give you that for preaching, of course?” 
queried the justice.

“I—that is—why, certainly,” returned the Rev. 
Mr. Pompous, wondering what in the world this would 
lead to.

“But you say that preaching isn’t labor; that you 
don’t work when you deliver a sermon, ” continued the 
justice. “What do you call it—play? Is it possible 
the church allows you so much money every year for 
doing nothing at all?”

“Dear me,” snapped the Rev. Mr. Pompous, finding 
himself caught in a net, * ‘if this is a practical joke it 
has gone far enough. I beg that you will release me 
directly, for really I’m growing tired------”

“Thirty days and the usual fine,” cut in the impa
tient justice. “These evaders of the law need a les
son.” Bring on the next case, there, at once.”

At this the Bev. Mr. Pompous became perfectly 
frantic, and, leaping over the railing, he rushed madly 
down the aisle. But at the door he was stopped by 
the two brawny policemen who stood guard there, and, 
after struggling furiously with them for a time, he 
managed to break loose and dashed into the street, 
and then------

Well, the Rev. Mr. Pompous waked up and found 
himself in his own bed, with his wife bending over 
him and shaking his arm in the most violently per
turbed and frightened fashion.

“Gustavus,” she cried, “what unearthly, horrible 
sounds you have been giving vent to in your sleep; 
you must have dreamed something dreadful. But, 
now, get up, for it is late, and this morning, you know, 
you are to preach about the world's fair, and the im
portance of closing it on the Sabbath.”

The Rev. Mr. Pompous sighed, and, resting his 
elbow on the pillow, looked steadily at the floor, a 
long time in silence. Then at last he said, slowly:

“Yes, it was a bad dream, but now I am all right. 
And, my dear, I wish you’d just go down to my study 
and hunt up that old sermon of mine about the Trinity. 
I believe I'll use that to-day.”

“Why, what has made you change so suddenly?” 
exclaimed his wife.

* ‘I have some new ideas on the question of Sunday 
closing—that is,” added the Rev. Mr. Pompous, has
tily, ‘ ‘the discourse I wrote for delivery to-day is im
perfect, and must be revised before I can useitatall.”

PHYSICAL DEVELOPMENT OF CHILDREN.
Dr. Axel Key, of Stockholm, read a very interest

ing paper before the recent Medical Congress, Berlin, 
oh the development of puberty and its relation to mor
bid phenomena among school children. In Denmark 
and Sweden it has been the custom for many years to 
weigh and measure the school children every year. 
Out of 15,000 boys and 3,000 girls the results were as 
follows: “In the seventh or eighth year of life boys 
grow considerably in height and in weight, after 
which a delay sets in which reaches its maximum in 
the tenth year and lasts till the fourteenth year, when 
a considerable acceleration of growth suddenly sets in. 
This acceleration lasts till the end of the seventeenth 
year. The acceleration is at first in height and later 
qn in weight, gaining its maximum in the latter in the 
sixteenth year. At the end of the nineteenth year 
bodily development of youth seems to end. In girls 
the course of development is quite different. The de
crease in growth after the eighth year is not so great 
as in boys and yields in the twelfth year to a rapid in
crease in height. The acceleration in the increase in 
weight comes later, but outstrips it in the fourteenth 
year. In the seventeenth or eighteenth year the in
crease is but slight. The increase in weight, how
ever, sinks to zero almost in the twentieth year, when 
the growth in women may be regarded as ended.” A 
remarkable thing, as pointed out by Dr. Key, is that 
boys grow faster than girls in weight and height till 
the eleventh year, then more slowly till the sixteenth, 
and then faster again. With slight variation these 
relations obtain all over Sweden and Denmark. In 
Italy and the United States of America the period of 
puberty in girls ends at least a year earlier. “In the 
spring and summer the child grows more in height, 
while in the autumn and winter it increases more in 
weight.” “How is it now with the health of school 
children during the development of puberty? It was 
found that 40 per cent of the 15,000 boys in the high 
schools in Sweden were ill; that 14 per cent suffer 
from habitual headache, 13 per cent from chlorosis.” 
“We ought,” he concluded, “to adapt our demands on 
the youthful organism to its strength and power of 
resistance during the various phases of development, 
to promote the health and vigorous bodily develop
ment of youth better than we do now. I therefore in
dorse, from the bottom of my heart, the words which 
John Petter Frank, the father of school hygiene, ut
tered a hundred years ago: ‘Spare their fiber still, 
spare the, forces of their minds, do not waste the 
energies of the future man in the child.’ ” ,

THE DUKE OF ARGYLL ON HYPNOTISM.
The Duke of Argyll describes in a letter to the 

Spectator a remarkable experiment in hypnotism which 
he witnessed many years ago at the house or the late 
Dr. Gregory, Professor of Chemistry at Edinburgh 
University. He says: Some one was asked to think 
steadily of some familiar scene—a house, of a room, 
or any object of which one could form a vivid mental 
image. On taking the hand of the mesmeric or hyp
notized person, the image became visible to him or 
her, and was read off or described by the clairvoyante. 
Trying this experiment myself, I thought of a special 
room in a friend’s house in England, which was very 
peculiarly and almost fantastically furnished. I imaged 
it in my mind with that distinctness which we are all 
able to give to the stores of recent memory,; and 
awaited the result. I can only say that it was a re
sult which astounded me. The clairvoyante described 
the room, with all its special and unique features, as 
if she saw it, but saw it with difficulty, through some 
darkness which it required some groping to penetrate. 
Not a word was spoken by me. She made out her 
vision with extraordinary truth. This happened now 
nearly forty years ago; but it left an indelible im
pression on my mind. I was convinced then and I am 
convinced now that the power of clairvoyance, as 
above defined and limited, was, however incompre
hensible, a real power. I felt also, however, that the 
whole phenomena bordered on a region into which it 
is hardly safe to enter. It is well to feel in so prac
tical a form the truth of the saying that there are 
more things in heaven and on earth than are dreamed 
of in our philosophy.

The evening of life brings with it its own lamps.—> 
Joubert.
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SECRET THOUGHTS.

I hold it true that thoughts arc things 
Endowed with being, breath and wings, 
And that we send them forth to All 
The world with good results or ill.

That which we call our secret thought
Speeds to the earth’s remotest spot,
And leaves its blessings or its woes 
Like tracks behind it, as it goes.

It is God's law. Remember it 
In your still chamber as you sit 
With thoughts you would not dare have known, 
And yet make comrades when alone.

These thoughts have life, and they will fly 
And leave their impress by and by
Like some March breeze whose poison breath 
Breathes into homes its fevered death.

And often you have quite forgot
Or all outgrown some vanished thought;
Into some mind, to make its home.
A dove, or raven, it will come.

Then let your secret thoughts be fair—
They have a vital part, and share 
In shaping worlds and molding fate;
God’s system is so intricate.

—Ella Wheeler Wilcox.

During the past week the lady managers 
of the World’s Columbian Exposition held 
their first meeting in this city. One hun
dred and fifteen ladies responded to 
the roll call. President T. W. Palmer 
called the meeting to order. Rev. Florence 
Kallock, the able Universalist minister, 
opened the meeting with prayer. Each 
member received her parchment commis
sion; then President Palmer made an apt 
and happy address. He said:

“Ladies: I need not say that it gives 
me great pleasure to welcome you to a par
ticipation in the management of the World’s 
Columbian Exposition. While the ordinary 
greetings of social life may not seem 
apropos, I may be permitted to express to 
you the thanks of the commission for your 
ready and patriotic acceptance of proffered 
burdens—as I am sure you will earn and 
receive the eventual thanks of the nation 
for loyal and efficient services. You being 
recognized by the Congress of the United 
States as an integral partof the commission, 
I shall not address you in the ordinary fan- 
farronnade which custom has hitherto 
sanctioned where nothing has been con
ceded to women save a right to promote 
philanthropic or sentimental enterprises. I 
wish to say that hitherto woman has been 
found as fully equal to the exigencies of 
her situation as man and that when re
sponsibility has been placed upon her she 
has developed under it as well as man. 
This is the first time, however, that woman 
has been fully recognized in this country 
in the administration of a great public 
trust like this and the action of Congress 
in passing the bill with this feature, has 
met the general approval of our people. 
Did I feel equal to it, I would not volun
teer advice nor assume the didatic to a 
body whose composition I so highly regard 
and the opinions of whose members I so 
much respect, lest thereby I might seem to 
detract from the dignity of your position 
and transcend the bounds of the authority 
conferred upon me by the commission di
recting me to attend your roll calls and 
preside during your selection of temporary 
officers. These parchment commissions 
which have been bestowed upon you may 
well serve in the better days to come as 
titles of a nobility as far beyond what has 
passed for nobility in half-developed society 
as the future shall be beyond the ages 
when hereditary titles arose. That your 
children’s children to many generations 
should cite their descent from lady man
agers of an exposition which served as a 
milestone to mark the world’s grandest and 
swiftest progress lies in your hands and 
brains to-day. All that American women 
ever lacked—opportunity—is here, and 
from every state and territory the women 
of the hour are here to take advantage 
thereof. It needs no gifts of prophecy to 
predict that the future will justify the 
wisdom of the creation of your board and 
the selection of its individual members."

Mrs. Fenton, of Georgia, was elected 
temporary chairman; Miss Cora Payne, of 
Kentucky, temporary secretary.

At the second day’s meeting Mrs. Potter 
Palmer, of Chicago; was elected president 
of the board of lady managers, she being 
the unanimous choice, the highest compli
ment in the power of the women to confer.

Mrs. Palmer was escorted to the chair 

by Mrs. John A. Logan and Mrs. Can
trill.

Mrs. Palmer in a very graceful speech of 
acceptance, said:

Ladies: I feel deeply the honor of being 
called upon to preside over this commis
sion. My humility never asserted itself 
more strongly than now as I stand among 
so many distinguished women of national 
fame, whose brilliant careers have been a 
matter of pride to the entire country. My 
one friend has flatteringly put me in nomi
nation and another, Mrs. Logan, who sec
onded me in so cordial a manner, is one 
whose life has been largely passed in the 
fierce glare of public life, and whose fine 
qualities have thereby been rendered the 
more apparent. She has shown by her 
words not my worth, but the qualities of 
her own generous heart. When she speaks 
she is necessarily eloquent, and in this case 
I am the fortunate gainer. The kindness 
expressed to me personally by the ladies of 
the commission also in placing this great 
responsibility in my hands has greatly 
touched me.

My position differs slightly from that of 
your temporary chairman in this, that 
while I have no enemies to punish I have 
many friends to reward—all of the com- 
mision. I regret, after such a mark of con
fidence, that I have to ask the indulgence 
of the ladies for my inexperience in presid
ing. I hope that w’hen we have been hold
ing meetings as long as the other sex a 
knowledge of parliamentary law will be 
taken as a matter of course in every wom
an’s training. In the meantime we may 
amend an amendment just a few times too 
often, or be put to confusion by some ex
perienced and wily tactician suddenly 
springing “the previous question,” or we 
may surprise Roberts and Cushing by prov
ing that motions down in their manuals as 
undebatable present no difficulties in that 
line to us. We trust that these lapses may 
only be attributed to a commendable ex
cess of zeal, stimulated by our ambition to 
keep things as lively as they do in our 
great model—the other commission.

We must, however, seriously realize the 
greatness of the opportunity which has 
been given us. I felt yesterday, as the 
ladies met in this room, and the North 
shook hands with the South, the East with 
the West, that this first meeting in sym
pathetic intercourse of women from all 
parts of the country and their learning to 
work with and understand each other must 
result in a great broadening of the horizon 
of all concerned.

The full benefit of this intermingling 
will not be felt, however, unless we, each 
and all, are generously willing to leave for 
the time the narrow boundaries in which 
our individual lives are passed to give our 
minds and hearts an airing by entering 
into the thoughts and aspirations of others 
and enjoying the alluring vistas which are 
open before us. In this fresh, breezy at
mosphere, brightened by the warm sun
shine of sympathy, we will be surprised to 
find that many of our familiar old con
ventional truths look very queer in some of 
the sudden side lights thrown on them, and 
are not half so respectable and dignified as 
we have fancied them. Above all things 
else harmonious action is necessary. That 
is the foundation which we must have for 
the superstructure that is to be gradually 
erected and which, we trust, will be • the 
successful result of our work together. 
Ladies, again I thank you most heartily.

One of the very pleasant sights at this 
meeting has been the venerable Isabella 
Beecher Hooker, who has toiled for the 
recognition of women these many, many 
years. Mrs. Hooker declares this to be 
the happiest occasion of her life. She re
joices that she has lived to see Congress 
recognize women and place them on terms 
of equality with men in this great World’s 
Columbian Exposition.

Mri iand Mrs. Potter Palmer gave a re
ception to the lady managers and their 
friends at the Palmer House. The parlors 
and dining room were profusely decorated 
with flowers and tropical plants, refresh
ments were served and several hundred 
people were entertained in a most enjoyable 
manner.

A North of England woman, who has 
practically shown what a woman may do 
in agriculture, died recently near Morebat- 
tle. Miss Milne lived at Otterburn, but 
she also owned How park farm in Berwick
shire and both were farmed under her per
sonal management. At Otterburn, besides 
ordinary farming operations, she carried on 
with great success the rearing of pedigree 
cattle and sheep. Her herd of shorthorns 
invariably occupied a high place in all the 
local exhibitionsand her “Leicesters” were 
held in great repute. She was a competent 
judge of horses and reared prize-winning 
poultry and dogs— fact, Miss Milne was 

“an all-round lady farmer,” hut at the 
same time the feminine parts of her char
acter came out in her devotion to flowers 
and horticulture generally. She had a very 
fine home, garden and extensive glass 
houses at Otterburn.

A CHICAGO INSTITUTION.
Owing to her youthfulness Chicago can 

boast of but few old institutions and these 
few are old only in a local and limited 
sense. About the most ancient and cer
tainly one of the most popular of these in
stitutions is the one known as Drake’s 
Game Dinner. Like everything else in 
Chicago it began in a small way. The one- 
story frame building of forty years ago, 
fronting an unpaved street placarded here 
and there with signs of “No bottom here” 
has grown into the palatial structure of 
sixteen stories fronting a granite-paved and 
completely appointed street and costing 
more than the total value of all the land in 
the county fifty ^rears ago; and the annual 
game dinner, first given thirty-five years 
ago to a dozen citizens in a hotel that could 
be set down in the dining room of the house 
now conducted by the same proprietor, has 
grown into a national affair with over five 
hundred invited guests.

In 1855 Mr. John B. Drake, now known 
to the traveling public the world over, was 
keeping a hotel in Chicago and dreaming 
of the future magnificence of the city. His 
dreams were not disturbed by the pitying 
look of the Bostonian or New Yorker who 
in “drumming” the west for trade passed 
through the town, nor by the contempt of 
Cincinnati and St. Louis for its pretensions. 
In one of these day-dreams he was inspired 
with the idea of giving a game dinner to a 
few personal friends, among them “Long- 
John” Wentworth, whose giant form was 
then familiar on Illinois prairies and the 
House of Representatives at Washington, 
and which is now crumbling to dust 
beneath a tall marble shaft at Rose Hill. 
Mr. Drake had learned from observation 
that Chicago was the best game market in 
the country and that a greater variety could 
be had in November than at any other time. 
So in order to show the resources of the 
market and at the same time to bring to
gether in social intercourse his friends, Mr. 
Drake essayed his first game banquet. 
Such was its success that he followed it up 
the following year with another which was 
even more perfect than the first; then that 
annual dinner settled down into the dignity 
of an institution, and it has kept pace in its 
magnificence and completeness of appoint
ments with the growth of the city.

Among the first and finest of the great 
buildings which grew with magical speed 
out of the ashes to which the city was re
duced October 9, 1871, was the Grand Pa
cific hotel, and at the head of its manage
ment Mr. Drake has stood from then till 
now. On last Saturday evening Messrs. 
Drake and Parker entertained 530 invited 
guests in the Grand Pacific at the thirty
fifth annual game dinner. The whole of 
North America, both land and water had 
been levied upon to supply the table and 
ornament the rooms. Space forbids any 
extended mention of the decorations. Suf
fice it to say the ensemble was as beautiful 
as it was unique, and unapproachable in 
any other city of the world. The most 
notable study was a representation of the 
Columbian Exposition Commissioners in 
session. The scene was as much a feast 
for the eye as what lay beyond was for 
the palate. It was a congress of stuffed 
fowl. On a dais at one end sat a solemn 
game cock, with his gavel in his right 
claw. On either side were the secretaries, 
two owls with fountain pens and looking 
as wise as secretaries usually look. A giant 
woodpecker with a flaming tuft was mak
ing.a speech, probably on the matter of 
site. Behind sat 115 members in carved 
chairs. These members were as grave and 
wise as their living prototypes could possi-
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bly be. They were grouse, duck; chick: 
ens, snipe, quail, pigeons, rice birds, plover, 
partridges, pheasants, sage hens. There 
were scarcely two of the same variety. 
Over the president’s chair perched Uncle 
Sam, an eagle in patriotic garb. The 
whole was a marvelous bit of work, and 
the gem of the decorative display.

The dinner was, so far as we can remem
ber, the finest of these annuals, and our 
opinion is corroborated by many of the long
time attendants. Here is the menu:

Hunter.

Blue Points. 
Soup. 

Game broth. 
Fish.

Broiled Trout. Baked Whitefish.
Boiled. 

Leg of Mountaiu Sheep.
Deer Tongue; Caper Sauce. 

Roast.
Mountain Sheep. 

Loin of Venison. 
Raccoon. Black Bear. 
Sand Hill Crane. 

Mallard Duck.
Red Head Duck. 

Brant.

Black Tail Deer. 
Saddle of Anf-’ope. 

Loin of Elk. Opossum.
Wild Goose. 

Ruffled Grouse. 
Partridge.

Sage Hen. Brant. Wood Duck. 
Jack Rabbit. Squirrel.

Butter Ball Duck.
Prairie Chicken. Blue winged Teal

Wild Turkey.
Pigeon. Pheasant. Plover. 

Snipe. Quail.
Broiled.

Venison steak. 
Partridge. Blue wing Teal. 

Black Birds. Snipe. 
Red wing Starling. 

Rice Birds.

Quail.

Gray Squirrel. 
Butter Ball Duck. 

Pheasant. Plover. 
Quail. Reed Birds. 

Marsh Birds.
' Entrees.

Venison cutlets, mushroom sauce. 
Breast of Prairie Chicken, truffles.

Rabbit larded, champagne sauce. 
Squirrel pie, hunter style. 

Vegetables. 
Boiled and mashed potatoes.

Stewed tomatoes. Sweet potatoes.
Green peas. Sweet corn.

Celery.
Ornamental Dishes. 

Gelatine of wild Turkey.
Boned Quail in Plumage.

Pyramid of Game in Jelly. ' ~
Pattie of Liver a la Royale. 

Boned Duck au Naturel. Birds at Rest.
Prairie Chicken en Soolie.

Boned wild Turkey. 
Snipe. 

Prairie Chicken.
Prairie Chicken Salad. 

Dessert.
Fancy Cake. Confectionery 

Assorted Fancy Pyramid. • 
Neapolitan Ice Cream 

Grapes. Nuts. Raisin 
Crackers. Cheese.

Ducks.
Partridge.

Dressed Celery.

Macaroons.
Lady Fingers. 

Lemon Sorbet. 
Oranges. Figs. 

Coffee.

At first blush some may wonder what 
place in a religio-philosophical paper an 
account of so material and sensuous a 
thing as a game dinner can have. A little 
reflection, a little philosophizing will show 
it has its appropriate place in The Jour
nal. Those who only consider man as a 
candidate for another world, who divest 
him of his mortal qualities, who imagine 
that the growth and development of this 
vast country are trivial matters, such are 
not the people who are to bring on the 
millenium. They are morbid and uncanny.' 
The Supreme Intelligence, a spark of whom 
is expressed in every human being, knows 
how to develop man. He knows that the. 
social intercourse, the display of the re
sources of the country, the healthy, inspirit-, 
ing, exhilarating psychical forces set in 
motion at such a gathering; He knows, 
we say, that all these are necessary in 
bringing His children up to that sphere of 
purity and wisdom and happiness which 
is their final destiny.

Among the guests were many men and 
women of national reputation; and all of 
them representative people in their several 
and varied walks of life. By mingling 
with such companies the religious teacher, 
the psychical researcher, the moralist, the 
ethical exponent keeps in touch with the 
great heart of the world, knows its beat, 
and can sympathize with its desires and 
understand its needs vastly better than 
does the recluse,, or he who only asso
ciates with those who share his own views.
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CONFIDENT IT WAS THE WORK OT
SPIRITS.

Ta the Editor: I wish to give my ex
perience with Mrs. Laura Carter, the Cin
cinnati slate-writing medium. Never hav
ing seen or heard of her, except through a 
brief note of quasi endorsement in The 
Journal some months since, I called at 
her house after a journey of something like 
a thousand miles. I am quite certain she 
had never seen nor heard of either me or 
my wife. Before going to her house we 
went to a stationer’s in Covington and 
bought two large book slates, which we 
carefully cleaned, and placed between them 
a bit of slate pencil and our previously pre
pared questions. We found Mrs. Carter a 
refined, pleasant lady, of fine physical 
health and beauty. She asked no ques
tions whatever, and we gave her neither 
names nor residence. The room was some 
ten or twelve feet square and carpeted; two 
large lamps with Rochester burners were 
burning at their full capacity in different 
parts of the room, rendering it as light as 
could be desired. We sat at a small table, 
with our slate out of reach of Mrs. Carter. 
She left the room for a few moments and 
while she was away we examined the table 
and carpet carefully. The table was a 
common, wooden affair, with a carved 
figure of a dog on the lower platform. 
Thick woolen curtains hung around .it to 
the floor.. These curtains had a slit in the 
side next and opposite to the medium, 
used to insert the hand while holding the 
slate. I give these details at some length 
so that any one may see the impossibility 
of juggling on the part of Mrs. Carter.

When she returned she took her seat on 
the side of the table opposite us. She sat 
with her right side next to the table, with 
her feet in full view. She took a small 
slate of her own and cleaning it, put it 
under the table through the slit in the cur
tain, holding it with her right hand. She 
sat and rocked back and forth in her rock- 

_ ing^hair for a few minutes with no result. 
She then turned to my wife and said: “I 
perceive you are mediumistic and would 
like for you to take hold of the slate with 
me.”. My wife complied with the request 
and immediately the sound of writing was 
heard by all and the vibrations distinctly 
felt by my wife. The communication 
purported to be from the control and con
tained the usual commonplace. The slate 
was cleaned and again placed under the 
table and a message purporting to be from 
my wife’s father was given. While this 
message was being written Mrs. Carter 
turned to my wife and said, “Your father 
says: ‘Frank and Mary, my dear children, 
I am glad to meet you, and Will do all I 
can for you. Let Allie S------ go west with
you, it is the place for her.’ ” Mrs. Carter 
then said, ‘ ‘Please place your slate just under 
the curtain on the floor at your feet.” My 
wife complied. Mrs. Carter was just then 
again called from the room and requested 
my wife to hold her—Mrs. Carter’s slate— 
while she answered the call. Mrs. S. com
plied, and Mrs. Carter had closed the door 
and gone down stairs when my wife called 
my attention to the fact that writing was 
going on on the slate while no one but her
self was touching it. She then concluded 
to examine her own slate to be sure it had 
not been tampered with. She cautiously 
opened it and found the slate clean and her 
questions inside.

Mrs. Carter now returned and explained, 
her absence being to excuse herself to some 
importunate visitors. She said to my wife, 
“Examine your slate,” and Mrs. S. found 
both sides of the large slate written full, 
purporting to be a loving message from her 
father, repeating the advice about Allie S. 
going west. Mrs. S. next placed one of 
her questions written on a narrow slip of 
paper on the floor, partially under the cur
tain, but leaving the larger part in sight. 
While she looked at it, she called my at
tention to the fact that it glided slowly 
under the curtain. In a moment an an
swer was written on the slate. The com
munications now turned to me, and two 
messages were written, purporting to be 
from my father, one of them, however, 
calling me “Henry,” which is no part of 
my name at all. Mrs. C. then asked me 
to place my slate under the edge of the 
curtain at my feet and on the side of the 
table opposite the medium. I complied, 
and in an instant, it seemed, I examined 
the slate and found both sides written on. 
Two messages were given, one claiming to
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be from my father and the other, a scrawl
ing message in badly formed capital let
ters, claiming to be from an Indian calling 
himself “Bright Star.” These are the bare 
facts. The reference to Allie S. is ex
plained by the fact that my cousin, Miss 
Allie S., is not in very good health and 
wapted to go west with us, but we did not 
feel quite certain whether we should ad
vise her to go or not. That Mrs. Carter is 
a sincere, honest, good woman I have no 
doubt. That the manifestations are genu
ine and of spiritual origin I can not doubt. 
That it was not my father’s spirit com
municating I am equally confident, as he 
certainly knows my name is not Henry. 
Imposture on the part of Mrs. Carter is 
out of the question. Mind reading will 
not account for the writing. No; it was 
the work of disembodied spirits I feel 
quite certain. F. H. Shrock.

Pueblo, Colo.

SLATE-WRITING TEST.
To the Editor: Nineteen years ago, a 

young Scotchman named Bruce Mitchell, 
with his newly married wife Jenny, lived 
with his folks on a small farm one mile 
out from Dubuque, Iowa. A boy was 
bom to them, when the husband and 
father resolved to go to California in quest 
of a betterment of his condition. Years 
passed away with no tidings from Mitch
ell. When his father died the place was 
sold, the small amount of proceeds divided 
among-the children.

Mrs. Mitchell, hearing of a lucrative 
position as cook in the Oberlin Hotel in 
Golden, Colo., took her boy and secured 
the place? There, in the capacity of cook,- 
she remained several years, still gaining 
not the slightest word of the absent hus
band. Believing him dead, she became en
gaged to a young Welshman named David, 
who lived with his father, known by the 
title of “Uncle William,” in Golden.

At this time appeared the announce
ment of a lecture in the opera house by 
Henry Slade, the slate-writing medium, 
and tests of his powers at the close. Mrs. 
Mitchell became strongly impressed to go 
and see if anything could be learned of the 
fate of her husband. She was accom
panied by David and his father. On the 
way, something seemed to say with per
sistent repetition, “Buy a slate! Buy a 
slate!”

Stopping at the store of a Mr. Taft, she 
purchased a pair of folding slates, and pro
ceeded on her way. Taking the first oppor
tunity to accept Mr. Slade’s invitation, she 
stood up to the stage holding the slates by 
the opening edge firmly in her hand. The 
medium stooped down, and simply closed 
the first finger and thumb of one hand to a 
corner of the wooden frame, when the 
scratch of apparent writing was instantly 
heard. Iu a few seconds, Mrs. Mitchell 
was bidden to see what the message was. 
When she did so, she fell to the floor in 
dead faint, yet retaining a firm grasp of 
the slates. As soon as consciousness re
turned, she was assured by David and his 
father that no one had been permitted to 
see the message whatever it was. She in
stantly rejoined that she wished every one 
to know what it was, as there was nothing 
to conceal, and requested Uncle William to 
read it aloud. He did so to the following 
effect.:

“Jenny, Bruce is back at the old home, 
dying,” signed bj*  the full name of the 
father who had died so many years before.

The greatly excited wife immediately 
telegraphed to the husband of her sister, 
residing at Dubuque, to learn the truth or 
falsity of the message. Next day, a tele
gram was returned confirming the state
ment that Bruce Mitchell was lying at the 
old home a very sick man. She again tele
graphed to know if she should come to 
him, and received the answer that the joy 
of knowing she was alive had so far re
covered him that he would come to her. 
He did so, when they decided to remain in 
Golden, she retaining her position in the 
Oberlin Hotel.

I received this from a lady intimately 
acquainted with the Mitchells and all the 
circumstances, and leave it as requiring no 
additional comments at my hands.

W. Whitworth. 
Cleveland, O.

in the center, and “Devoted to Spiritual 
Philosophy,” inscribed thereon (and that 
covers an immense field of thought) and 
The Journal in its new dress stands for 
the same, and your constituency being 
many men—and women, too — of many 
minds, you could not be expected to 
please each individual, but he must ex
pect too much for his money who can not 
find in any one number of The Journal 
the value of the price he pays for it. It is 
also most unjust to charge The Journal 
with “drifting away from Spiritualism,” 
as it must be apparent to any continuous 
reader that its policy is for the truth, and 
only the truth in Spiritualism, and. as 
‘ ‘Truth wears no mask, bows at no human 
shrine, seeks neither place nor applause, 
but only asks a hearing” and gets it here, 
it is certain to rub against some pet theories, 
and disturb the minds of the owners there
of. Some cry for more accounts of phe
nomena; let us have some but not all such; 
for we^ had better seek for personal expe
riences, for they are most important. You 
cover this point fully in the sentence at 
the top of the third column, sixteenth page, 
November 21.

Illustrating this I will give an incident 
occurring when I was thought to be dying 
in August 1888. A telegram was sent to 
my sister and its delivery was delayed 
some how, until the morning after it was 
sent; not being able to get a train immedi
ately she got the planchette—by the way 
that planchette has a wonderful history,— 
and a message was written signed by my 
father saying that I was better, that I was 
not going to die just then, that I was to 
get well, but would be sick a long while. 
This she told me as soon as she arrived and 
added, “Pop never deceived me yet in his 
messages.”

I did not believe it at the time, for I 
couldn’t see how it was possible for me to 
get well, and as a matter of fact I have not 
my full strength yet, although I have been 
able to work since January last.

Now this is valuable to me and yet I 
do not see how it can be of much service to 
others, since they would not know my 
“capacity” for telling the truth. Certainly 
no sane person believes all that he reads.

The Journal of date mentioned above, 
copies the statement of the Christian 
Herald as to the enormous amounts appro
priated to the Roman Catholic schools, but 
that paper fails to mention'Jthe large appro
priations to other sectarian schools; prob
ably it is perversion of public money to 
sectarian uses only when given to our ad
versaries.

And now in regard to the attempt to put 
the Christian “God in the Constitution,” 
the idea comes to me that this would cause 
Christianity to carry a very heavy load, as 
certainly crimes committed in this 
country now can not be ascribed to the 
influence of Christianity, as this is not a 
Christian nation, but make it such nomin
ally and it must assume the responsibility. 
Just think of our politicians and the actions 
of the members of the last Congress as 
examples of Christianity. I would hardly 
like to see this saddled on Spiritualism; 
it has enough to bear now.

Geo. C. Rudy. 
Philadelphia, Pa.
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saw in South America and fancies that the 
appearance he saw could not have re 
sembled any of the brethren of his order. 
Nor do I think that any brother of the 
order besides himself was present in the 
flesh that night in the garden. But Father 
Edmund may have been deceived, in re
spect to the matter of resemblance. The 
figure that appeared to him did not have 
the tonsure ? How does he know ? Might 
the Father not have beenmistaken ? It was 
a drowsy hour that he had his experience.

1. The appearance in the garden may 
have been the reproduction of a photo
graph made upon the retina of the Father’s 
eye at service in the choir, and projected 
magic lantern wise when he went out into 
the dark. He says that the robe on the 
image (ghost?) seen was black. This 
would be all right if the choir was vested 
in white. May he not have fancied the 
robe black if that was the ordinary color? 
I write here briefly on the supposition that 
the reader understands visual photography 
and the tricks it will play.

2. A ghost may actually have visited 
the father while in the garden, being the 
ghost, or rather the spirit of some person 
whom he had known at one time, but at 
the period of his experience being dimly 
remembered; and may not .the mind 
under certain circumstances, have the 
power of unconsciously producing upon 
the retina the image of the visitor as he ap
peared in life? Are not all of our minds 
stored up with positives or negatives, 
which at times are used as it were inad
vertently ? By mental action one can pro
duce colors in the eye. Why not form ? I 
have more than once suggested to friends, 
that the mind has power to create images 
on the retina from within, just as pictures 
are photographed from without. Might 
there not, in the case of Father Edmund, 
have been a real spirit and, so to speak, 
are artificial rehabilitation ? The European 
authority referred to has advised me not 
to throw this thought into scientific cir
cles. Does he want to do that himself? I 
am ready to be demolished.

(Rev.) B. F. De Costa.
New York City.

A SUGGESTIVE LETTER.
To the Editor: To my mind, a paper 

published in the interest of Spiritualism, 
containing only accounts of physical mani
festations, would satisfy very few people, 
for while physical phenomena are abso
lutely necessary, yet it is the proofs they 
bring and lessons they convey that are of 
vital importance to us.

The old Journal heading had the globe

FATHER EDMUND’S GHOST.
To the Editor: “Its all in your eye” 

is an adage; “Not by a jugfuJ,” is another. 
As Reverend Father Edmund says, in 
your issue of September 20th, “No doubt 
there are ghosts and ghosts. ” May be his 
own story proves this. I never saw a ghost. 
I would like to. I am afraid I never shall. 
I don’t believe I am good at seeing ghosts 
any way. Father Edmund is sure that he 
succeeded. I have no doubt he saw some
thing. It may have been a real ghost. It 
may have been an unreal ghost. “There 
are ghosts and ghosts.” I will add to this, 
and say, that there are optical illusions 
and optical illusions. I do not know what 
kind of an optical illusion the Father refers 
to when he says that he was not the subject 
of an optical illusion on the occasion of his 
experience in the convent garden. It is an 
optical illusion when one sees a man away 
on the top of a hill and he does not seem to 
be more than an inch high. We know 
that that is an illusion. Men do not come 
of that size. But is it an optical illusion 
when the miserable drunkard sees the wall 
covered with wiggling serpents? Perhaps 
not, though a distinguised European author 
who has paid great attention to the eye and 
the laws of the mind, has begged me not 
to question the old belief. Perhaps he 
wants the chance to question it himself, 
I think it may be questioned. Will some 
one show us how mental serpents may 
become serpents on the wall?

Father Edmund seems to have appointed 
himself special attorney for the “ghost” he

As Mr. De Costa says, “It may have 
been a real ghost. ” It may have been an 
optical illusion-. The Journal has never 
made the experience of Father Edmund a 
subject of investigation, and gave his nar
rative without vouching for its correctness. 
To those who believe that the departed 
manifest themselves in the form of appa
ritions there is nothing incredible in the 
statement commented on above. Mr. De 
Costa, who is an orthodox clergyman, 
doubtless believes that Jesus after his 
crucifixion appeared to his disciples and 
subsequently manifested himself to Paul. 
A skeptic might dispose of these experi
ences by saying that they were “optical 
illusions.” Mr. DeCosta’s faith would not 
thereby be shaken There is far stronger 
proof that spirits do in various ways make 
their presence manifest in these modern 
times, than that on which Mr. De Costa 
bases his belief i n ancient spiritual mani
festations.

ANOTHER COMPACT FULFILLED.
To the Editor: An article in The 

Journal, headed, “A Compact Fulfll|led,” 
reminds me of an incident in my own ex
perience, which occurred several years 
since. I was invited by a lady whose ac
quaintance I had made very singularly, 
being attracted to me through my writing 
for The Journal, to visit her. I had 
never met her husband or family, nor was 
I at all acquainted in Mendota, where they 
lived. After spending a few days with 
them and partaking of their generous hos
pitality, the night before I was to leave for 
home, she asked me if I was willing she 
should invite in a few friends of hers, and 
allow my influences to control me for any
thing they might have to communicate. I 
readily agreed. That evening their hand
some parlors were filled with a goodly com
pany; some believers in the philosophy, 
others investigating, and still others who 
were entirely skeptical. The host, Mr. 
Johns, his brother, and a friend of theirs, 
a professor of music whose name has es
caped me, gave some excellent music upon 
the piano, violin and bass viol, which had 
a tendency to harmonize the company; soon 
my controls took possession and pointing 
out different ones in the room gave what
ever they were able to give, and all were 
asked whether they recognized the spirit 
giving the message or being described.
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Several expressed themselves satisfied as to 
the identity of the spirit communication. 
Finally, after the description of a very 
small old lady, seemingly about eighty 
years of age, walking with a cane was given 
to a Mr. Marsten—a prominent photogra
pher there—he was asked the usual ques
tion, whereupon he arose and said the de
scription was a perfect one of his mother 
who lived many miles from there; for she 
was, he said, still in the form, at least he 
supposed so, as when he heard from her 
only a few days before, she was in her 
usual health. The next morning on our 
way to the depot to take the cars for home, 
passing his studio in company with Mrs. 
Johns, we called in to bid Mr. and Mrs. 
Marsten good-bye, when to our surprise 
Mrs. Marsten told us that the night before, 
while they were at the house of Mrs. Johns, 
a telegram had come, telling of the sudden 
death of his mother. No one being at 
home the telegram was not delivered until 
morning, and she said Mr. Marsten was at 
that time packing his things to leave on the 
next train to attend his mother’s funeral. 
She also said Mr. Marsten’s mother was not 
a believer, although her son had had many 
talks with her on the subject of spirit re
turn, and once she had told him, if she 
went first, and found it to be a truth, she 
would surely come back, and if permitted 
would manifest her presence to him. Thus 
was another “compact fulfilled.”

C. A. R.

Ir.

SPIRITUALISM IN BROOKLYN, N. Y.
To the Editor: There is and has been 

for some time in this city, a wide-spread, 
unusual and unaccountable interest in the 
subject of modern Spiritualism. No less 
than four week-day evening conference 
meetings have been established in various 
locations, besides the Conservatory Hall 
and Eastern District Sunday services. All 
these meetings, I believe, are fully attended. 
Some two or three weeks ago, Mrs. Ida 
Wilson Porter opened Sunday afternoon 
and evening meetings at Everett Hall. 
Mrs. Porter, as you are well aware, is th*e  
noted fire-test medium and daughter of the 
late E. V. Wilson. The fire tests, I know 
to be, from personal experience, unmistak
ably genuine phenomena. The recent ad
vent in Brooklyn of Mrs. Wilson and Mrs. 
Mott-Knight, the medium for independent 
writing, affords great satisfaction, and 
justly, too, to the Spiritualists of our city. 
Mrs. Knight, a short time since, having 
been invited to do so, gave a public demon
stration of her medial power, before the 
Progressive Conference. At her own re
quest, she was placed under strict test con
ditions. The phenomena of independent 
slate writing was produced, although in a 
very imperfect form, compared with the 
clear and beautiful illustrations of it given 
at her own séances. The investigating 
committee, composed entirely of skeptics, 
were utterly nonplused. The Eastern 
District Society surpasses nearly if not 
quite all the other associations here in 
rating excellence of character infinitely 
higher than either eloquence of speech, or 
wondrous medial power, or both com
bined. Let all the others but emulate the 
example of this sister and organization, 
and Spiritualism will exert an influence in 
Brooklyn that shall be irresistible, and the 
movement made a great blessing to hu
manity. W. C. Bowen.

Brooklyn, N. Y.

SPIRITUALISM AT GRAND RAPIDS.
To the Editor: At the regular busi

ness meeting of the Religio-Philosophical 
Society it was voted unanimously to merge 
the society into the Progressive Spiritual
ists’ Society. This was done with a view 
of eliminating some undesirable rules and 
regulations. Dr. U, D. Thomas declined 
the nomination for president of the new 
society for the reason of increasing engage
ments, which rendered him unable to do 
justice to the position. A change was 
therefore made in the management, the 
officers now being as follows: Effie F. 
Josselyn, president; H. W. Boozer, vice 
president; J. B. Josselyn, secretary and 
treasurer, with a finance committee of 
three. Mrs. Adah Sheehan, of Cincinnati, 
is the speaker for the present month. Ably 
and eloquently does she represent the cause 
in which she has chosen and been chosen 
to labor. Individuals with their differ
ences sink out of sight in comparison with 
the grand principles enunciated by this 
speaker. We have a conference meeting 
every Thursday, from which much good 
is hoped for. Our retiring president speaks 
for the Owosso society on the ’ 23d instant. 
Mrs. Glading is our speaker for December.

Effie F. Josselyn.
Grand Rapids, Mich., Oct. 14.
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Several correspondents inquire who is 
the author of the “Vision of the Future,” 
published in a late Journal. One or twc 
ascribe it to Dr. Coues. The author, whose 
initials are S. E. H., we have known for 
several years. She is a brilliant and gifted 
woman, with finely developed psychical 
powers. In the nature of things we are 
naturally skeptical as to her predictions; 
only time will verify or disprove them.

Mrs. A. N. Wisner of Benton Harbor, 
Mich., a medium of considerable local note, 
spent last Sunday in Chicago. Mrs. Wis
ner seems to have sound ideas on matters 
relating to Spiritualism. She does not 
claim to be able to lecture, but her friends 
say she gives admirable talks in public, 
both instructive and entertaining.

B. F. Underwood will give an address 
on Sunday evening, November 30th, be
fore the Brooklyn (N. Y.) Ethical Associa
tion. Subject: “The Relation of Hume 
and Kant to Herbert Spencer, and the 
Synthetic Philosophy.” A discussion will 
follow to be opened by Raymond S. Perrin.
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spent and send free a fine roU^plated chain and charm*

The Society for Psychical research is engaged In 
the investigation of the phenomena of Thought- 
transference.Clairvoyance. Apparitions and Hannted 
Houses, Spiritualistic Phenomena, etc., and evidence 
in connection with these different groups of phenom
ena is published from time to time in the S. P. R. 
Journal and Proceedings, to which associate mem
bers (dues 83.00 per annum) are entitled.

Persons who have had psychical experiences of any 
kind are earnestly requested to communicate them 
directly to the Secretary of the American Branch, 
or to the editor of The Religio-Philosophical, 
Journal, with as much corroborative testimony 
as possible; and a special appeal is made to those 
who have had experiences justifying the spiritual
istic belief.

Applicants for Membership in the Society should 
address the Secretary. The Branch is much in need 
of funds for the further prosecution of its work, and 
pecuniary assistance will be gratefully welcomed

Information concerning the Society can be obtained 
from

RICHARD HODGSON, LL.D. 
Secretary for America,

5 Boylston Place, Boston, Mass.

To Those who “Do Not Care for 
a Religious Paper.**  a

Would it make any difference to you 
if you knew of one that does noFMEVu? 
cate the doctrines of everlasting punish
ment, vicarious atonement, miracles 
and an infallible Bible?—

One that does stand for common sense 
in religion, “truth for authority”, be- 
Iseves that religion should be friendly to 
icience, and advocates a religious fel
lowship that will welcome all of every 
belief who are willing to work for truth, 
righteousness and love in the world?—

One that does not fill its space with 
learned or ignorant discussions of scrip
ture texts, but does give every week 32 
eolumns of fresh and rational reading, 
including a sermon on some living topic, 
editorials and contributions on current 
events; and news of the progress of lib
eralreligiousthought? If you think you 
might care for such a paper, send ten 
cents in stamps for ten weeks.

JENKIN LLOYD JONES, 
SENIOR EDITOR.

CELIA PARKEF WOOLEY, 
ASSISTANT ED.TOR.

Seventeen editorial contributors, from five 
different religious organization*. • 

CHARLES H. KERR & CO., Publishers,
* 175 Dearborn Street, Chicago-

V t ithin the compass of an advertisement no ade
quate description of the Interesting contents of the 
book concerning a most remarkable medium can be 
given; it must be read before Its importance can be 
realized.

The work Is a large 8vo of 428 pages, printed from 
large type on fine, heavy, super-calendered paper, 
and strongly bound in cloth. The price put on it is 
less than value, but Mrs. Home is desirous that thts 
work should have an extended reading tn America * 
hence the book win be -old at a low

Price, 82.00; Gilt top, <2.25, postage free to Journa 
subscribers; to all others, 17 cents.

For sale, wholesale and. retai) by Jno. C. Brrror 
Chicago.
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BOOK REVIEWS.
IAH books noticed, under this head, are for sale 

at, or can be ordered through the ollice of The Re- 
ligio-Philosophical Journal.1

The Cooperative Commonwealth. An Ex-, 
position of Socialism. By Laurence Grön
land, M. A. A revised and enlarged edi
tion. Boston »nd New York: Lee A Shep
ard. 1890. pp. 301. Paper, 50 cts. (A. 
C. McClurg & Co., 117-121 Wabash Ave., 
Chicago.) This work which appeared 
originally in 1884, is one of the best that 
has been written in exposition and defence 
of state socialism or collectivism, and it has 
contributed not a little to a popular under
standing in this country of socialistic 
principles. Mr. Bellamy was doubtless 
considerably indebted to it for ideas pre
sented in his fascinating novel, “Looking 
Backward.” “It should, however, in jus
tice to thecause, be stated,” Mr. Gronlund 
says, “that there are three ideas in that 
novel for which socialism should not be 
held responsible, as has been done by Prof. 
Francis z\. Walker, in a criticism. These 
are love for militarism, equal wages, and 
appointments by the retired functionaries. 
They are decidedly unsocialistic notions, 
belong exclusively to Mr. Bellamy, and 
will be further noticed in the course ol this 
volume.”

Socialism or nationalism as a system is 
decidedly improved by the elimination of 
these three ideas which, incorporated into 
social and industrial life would lead speedily 
to despotism, corruption and the dead level 
of uniform mediocrity. Mr. Gronlund has 
made the subject one of careful study and 
he presents the claims of socialism strongly 
and clearly. He thinks that “everything 
is ripe, especially in the United States, for 
the great change, except leaders, ” and they, 
he believes, will come out from among 
deeply religious minds. What is needed, 
in his opinion, is a conviction that thecom- 
ing change is God's will, or to employ a 
phrase which he uses in another work— 
“Ca Ira! or Danton in the French Revolu
tion”—“the purpose of the Power behind 
Evolution.” The society to be ushered in 
“is not a pig-sty, filled with well-fed hogs, 
but is, indeed, the kingdom of heaven on 
earth.” It is not probable that changes 
implied in a transition from the present 
system to state socialism are impending, 
as Mr. Gronlund imagines, but it is well 
thatthe socialistic scheme be presented as 
it is in this work, divested of some of the 
extravagant notions which Mr. Bellamy’s 
novel have caused to be popularly identi
fied with it.

Stories Told at Twilight. By Louise 
Chandler Moulton. Boston: Roberts 
Bros.;- Chicago: A. C. McC'lurg & Co. 
Price, $1.25. This book consists of eleven 
charming stories told by Mrs. Moulton, 
who is justly celebrated as one of our best 
writers in this line. The first story entitled 
“Nothing Venture Nothing Have,” is that 
of a poor little crippled chap known as a 
street artist in London, one who draws 
pictures upon the sidewalk in colored 
chalks. Dick had drawn a picture from 
life of a child who had gene to sleep—hold
ing a large slice of bread and butter in his 
hand, while his faithful dog was watching 
beside him, now and then taking small 
nibbles from the bread and butter. Dick’s 
work accomplished he stood off to admire 
it, when a cab came along at a fearful pace 
and ran over Dick—who was carried to the 
hospital badly hurt, but an artist saw that 
work; it gave him an idea and he painted 
it for the Salon. When Dick was able to 
go out he one day went to see the pictures, 
and while admiring this same picture and 
recognizingit, the artist who had painted 
it, listened to Dick’s comments and his joy 
at thinking that some one else had seen the 
boy and dog as he had, never dreaming 
that the artist had got his inspiration from 
his crude street picture; then and then*  an 
acquaintance commenced and our little 
crippled waif was given a home, education 
and the best of advantages for cultivating 
his artistic genius—all of which he appre
ciated and he finally became a great artist.

Samantha Among the Brethren. By 
Josiah Allen’s Wife (Marietta Holley). 
Illustrated. 12mo. 437 pages, cloth, $2.50. 
New York: Funk & AVagnails. Mrs. 
Holley has a warm place in the hearts of 
her readers. Her new book, “Samantha 
Among the Brethren,” will be read with 
great interest, as her previous books have 
been.

This book is a humorous and semi-ser
ious protest by “Josiah Allen’s Wife,” 
against the decision of the general confer
ence of the Methodist Episcopal church of 
1888, respecting the admission of women 
as delegates to that body. The arguments 
are expressed in homely Yankee dialect, 
but lose none of their force on that accou nt. 

Miss Frances E. AVillard says: “Modern 
fiction'has not furnished a more thoroughly 
individual character than Josiah Alien’s 
AVife. She will be remembered, honored, 
laughed and cried over when the purely 
‘artistic’ novelist and his heroine have 
passed into oblivion, and for this reason 
Josiah Allen's AATife is a

“ ‘Creature not too bright or good 
For human nature's daily food.’

She is a woman, wit, philanthropist and 
statesman, all in one.”

“Gyppy: The Story of a Dog” is among 
the forthcoming Christmas booklets and is 
one which, if the opinions of eminent liter
ary critics who have read it are to be relied 
upon, will at once take rank along with 
Dr. Brown’s “Rab and His Friends.” The 
story is by Mrs. Helen E. Starrett, author 
of “Letters to a Daughter,” and other 
popular books. Miss Frances Power Cobbe 
has written an introduction to the story in 
her most delightful vein, and with this 
rare distinction it will be given to the pub
lic in time for the Christmas holidays. 
Misses Searle and Gorton, publishers, Chi
cago.

The December Century will contain four 
complete stories, by Elizabeth Stuart 
Phelps, Joel Chandler Harris, Richard 
Harding Davis, and Maurice Thompson. 
Three of them are illustrated. Besides 
these, there will be the first chapters of a 
novelette by James Lane Allen, “Sister 
Dolorosa,” the scene of which is laid in a 
Kentucky convent; and the second install
ment of “Colonel Carterof Cartersville,” by
F. Hopkinson Smith, introducing the 
author’s celebrated “One-legged Goose 
Story.”

"The Black Beauty,” the life story of 
the horse, issued in the interests of hu
manity to dumb animals, has had the phe
nomenal sale, in paper covers, of 100,000 
copies. I). Lothrop Co. have now ready 
an illustrated edition of this unique book, 
handsomely bound in cloth to supply the 
permanent demand.

A volume will shortly be issued by Al
bert & Scott of Chicago, consisting of the 
three great essays on Friendship by Cicero, 
Bacon and Emerson. It will be printed 
and bound in an attractive style as a gift 
book, and will be a most appropriate token 
of friendship for the season.

Lee & Shepard, Boston, have brought 
out a beautiful souvenir, “From an Old 
Love Letter.” designed and illuminated by 
the artist Irene E. Jerome. It is tied with 
silk and has antique covers; boxed, price, 
$1.00.

A Dangerous Tendency.
The most important feature about that very com

mon complaint, catarrh in the head, is its tendency 
to develop into some other more serious and danger
ous disease. The foul matter dropping from the 
head into the bronchial tubes or lungs Is very liable 
to lead to bronchitis, or consumption, that destroyer 
which causes more deaths In this country than any 
other disease. As catarrh originates in impurities 
in the blood, local applications can do butllttle good. 
The common sense method of treatment is to purify 
the blood, and for this purpore there is no prepara
tion superior to Hood’s Sarsaparilla. The powerful 
action of this medicine upon the blood expels every 
impurity, and by so doing cures catarrh and gives 
health to the entire organism.

“The Gem of Tennessee Valley.* ’
It is in the Valley of Tennessee, a name synono- 

mous with the “rich planters before the war,” that 
the greatest developments in the New South are ap
parent. Dayton, a city of 6,000, surrounded by an 
inexhaustible supply of coal, iron and timber, is the 
“Gem City of the Valley,” and offers unparalleled 
opportunities to northern men, money and brains. 
Two furnaces are now in full blast and “behind in 
orders.” Among the other industries now in opera
tion are two flour mills, pump works, planing mtll 
and brick works, with a cast iron pipe works, a stove 
foundry and a huge rolling mill under way. A strong 
northern syndicate has been formed to promote the 
interests of Dayton, and under their auspices 8 grand 
public auction sale of lots will occur at Dayton, Dec. 
3, 4 and 5. To accommodate those desiring to attend 
the sale, the Cincinnati, Hamilton & Dayton R. R. 
will sell excursion tickets at one fare for the round 
trip from all points on the line on Dec. 2 and 3. For 
rates and further Information call on or address any 
C. II. & D. Agent, or E. o. McCormick, General Pas
senger and Ticket Agent, Cincinnati. Send for a 
handsome album of Dayton views. Ample accom
modations at the hotels for ail.

A Good Reputation.
“Biiown’s Bronchial Troches" have been be

fore the public many years, and are everywhere ac
knowledged to be the best remedy for all throat 
troubles. They quickly relieve Coughs. Sore Throat, 
and Bronchial Affections. Price, 25cents. For sale 
everywhere, and only in boxes.

Weakness of sight is frequently the result of gen
eral debility. When the blood Is impoverished every 
organ and sense suffers. As an effective, powerful, 
and economical tonic-alterative, Ayer's Sarsaparilla 
may be relied on every time.

A gray beard on a man under 50 makes him look 
older than he is. The best dye to color brown or 
black is Buckingham's Dye for the Whiskers.

A Map of the United States.
A large, handsome Map of the United States show

ing North and South Dakota, mounted, suitable for 
office or home use and Issued by the BURLINGTON 
ROUTE, will be furnished responsible parties free 
on application to the undersigned.

Playing Cards.

For 15 cents in postage you can obtains pack Of 
best quality Playing Cards on application to the un
dersigned.

P. S. EUSTIS,
GCn'i Pasi. & Ticket Agent C., B. & Q. R. R. 

Chicago, Ill.

“Mrs. Winslow’s Soothing Syrup for Chil
dren Teething,” softens the gums, reduces inflam
mation, allays pain, cures wind colic. 25 cents a 
bottle

THE WAR IN HEAVEN.
BY DANIEL LOTT

This Is founded upon Revelations 12- 7-9 and wil 
oe found interesting. Price, lOjcents.

For sale, wholesale and retail, by John C. Bundy 
Chicago '

SYNOPSIS 
OP THE

COMPLETE WORKS
OF

ANDREW JAOK8ON DAVI8.
Comprising Thirty Uniform Volumes, all Neatly 

Bound in Cloth.

Postage 7 per cent, extra—If sent by Express, 
the Charges Payable on Delivery.

Nature's Divine Revelations...................................
The Physician. Vol. I. Great Harmonia
The Teacher. “ II. 44 44

The Seer. “ III. 44 44

The Reformer. “ VI. 44 44

The Thinker. “ V. 44 *4

Magic Staff—An Autobiography of A. J. Davis.. 
Morning Lectures. Being 24 Discourses........
A Stellar Key to the Summer land..................... . .
Arabula, or Divine Guest................... ............ .
Approaching Crisis, or Truth vs. Theology...... 
Answers to Ever-recurring Questions......
Children's Progressive Lyceum Manual.. .,...- 
Death and the After-Life........................................
History and Philosophy of Evil........... .........
Harbinger of Health........ . ......................................
Harmonlal Man. or Thoughts for the Age.........
Events in the life of a Seer. (MémOràhda.).... 
Philosophy of Special Providences.......................
Free Thoughts Concerning Religion....................
Penetralia, Containing Harmonial Answers.... 
Philosophy of Spiritual intercourse.....................
The Inner Life, or Spirit Mysteries Explained.. 
The Temple—or Diseases of the Brain and 

Nerves..................................................................
The Fountain, with Jets of New Meanings.......
Tale of a Physician, or Seeds and Fruits of 

Crime............................................ ■......................
Diakka, and their earthly Victims.........................
Genesis and Ethics of Conjugal Love...................
Views of Our Heavenly Home................................
Beyond the Valley.....................................................
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SV 'The Complete WorkB of A. J. Davis, if ordered 
to one address, at one time, will be sold at a liberal 
discount.

THE SCIENTIFIC BASIS
OF

SPIRITUALISM.
BY EPES SARGENT.

Author of “ Planchette, or the Despair of Science,” 
“ The Proof Palpable of Immortality,” Etc.

This is a large 12mo. of 372 pages, In long primer 
type, with an appendix of twenty-three pages in bre
vier.

The author takes the ground that since natural 
science is concerned with a knowledge of real phe
nomena, appealing to our sense perceptions, and 
which are not only historically imparted, but are di
rectly presented in the irreslstable form of dally 
demonstration to any faithful Investigator, therefore 
8plritnallsm is a natural science, and all opposi
tion to it, under the ignorant pretense that it Is out
side of nature, is unscientific and unpbilosophlcal.

Mr. Sargent “remarks tn bls preface: ” The houT Is' 
coming, and now is, when the man claiming to be a 
philosopher, physical or metaphysical, who shall 
overlook the constantly recurring phenomena here 
recorded, will be set down as behind the age, or as 
evading Its most Important question. Spiritualism is 
not now the despair or science, as I called it on 
the title page of my first book on the subject. Among 
intelligent observers its claims to scientific recogni
tion are no longer a matter of doubt.”

Cloth, 12mo., 372 pages. Price, *1.50;  postage 10 
cents.

For sale, wholesale and retail, by JNO. C. BUNDY, 
■Chicago.

GILES Í. STEBBINS'S WORIS,
After Dogmatic Theology, What?
MATERIALISM, OR A SPIRITUAL PHILOSO

PHY AND NATURAL RELIGION.

BY GILES B. STEBBINS.

This is a thoughtful, crisp, well condensed book, 
from the pen of an experienced thinker Arid WritSL 
Néil-known in every field of reform; ahd Ad éàiîtesL 
Consistent Spiritualist. From but nts ainplë stürë df 
ëxperifençé ahd reading the author aptly ara^rsinriil- 
iqetable illustrations to fortify his argument. The 
book may be unqualifiedly commended.

“It aiins to state Materialism fairly, ahd to hold it 
as fragmentary and inconsequent; to give a wide 
range of ancient and modern proof of the higher as
pects of the God Idea in history. The closing chapter, 
on Intuition, gives some remarkable facts.”—Detroit 
Poet and Tribune.

12mo, cloth, 144 psgeB. Price 50 cents; postage, 6 
cents

Progress From Poverty.
A Review and Criticism of Henry George's Pro

gress and Poverty, and Protection or Free Trade.
“It would be hard to make a more effective reply to 

Mr. George's assertion that land and wage servitude 
is worse than chattel sls zery than is done by quot
ing from slave overseer Journals brought north dur
ing the war, and from old advertisements in Southern 
newspapers, showing what chattel slavery actually 
was.”—New York Tribune.

Price, cloth, 50 cents; paper, 25 cents.
For sale, wholesale and retail, by JNO. C. Bundy, 

Chicago. ,

Poems of the Life Beyond and Within.
Voices from many lands and centuries saying, “Man, 

thou shalt never die."
EDITED AND COMPILBD BY G. B. STEBBIN8.
“It begins with old Hindoo poems and will be of 

interest, not only to Spiritualists, but to all who love 
the quickening of the beat poetry.”—Syracuse Standard.

“Clear type and tinted paper make fit setting for 
tts rich contents.”—Rochester Union.

“The world will thank Mr. Stebbins for his work 
long after he Is gone.”—James G. Clark, Singer and Poet.

Price, *1.50,  mailed free of postage.
For sale, wholesale and retail,;by JNO. C. BUNDY 

Chicago.

THE PIONEERS 

OP THE

SPIRITUAL REFORMATION.
LIFE AND WORKS OF DR. JUSTINUS KER

NER AND WILLIAM HOWITT.

The two Pioneers of new Science, whose lives and 
labors in the direction of Psychology form the sub- 
ject-matter of this volume, will be found to bear a 
strong similarity to each other In other directions 
than the one which now links tbelr names, lives and 
labors.

Cloth bound, 325 pp. Price, *2.00;  postage, 15 cento.
For sale, wholesale and retail, by JNO. C. BUNDY, 

Chicago.

MORAL EDUCATION.
ITS LAWS AND METHODS.

BY

JOSEPH RODES BUCHANAN, M. D.

Governments, Churches and Colleges for many thou
sand years have striven in vain to conquer 

Crime, Disease and Misery—A New Method 
must therefore be adopted—If that Method 

can be found in this volume, does it not 
indicate a better future for Humanity?

The Doctor says: “Formore than a third of a cen
tury the doctrines illustrated in this volume have 
oeen cherished by the author, when there were few 
to sympathize with him. To-day there are thousands 
by whom many of these Ideas are cherished, who are 
ready to welcome their expression, and whose enthu
siastic approbation Justifies the hope that these 
great truths may ere long pervade the educational 
system of the English-speaking race, and extend 
tbelr beneficent power not only among European 
races, but among the Oriental nations, who are rous
ing from the torpor of ages. May I not hope that 
every philanthropist who realizes the importance of 
the principles here presented will aid in their diffu
sion by circulating this volume?'

CONTENTS.
I. The Essential Elements of a Liberal Education. 

II.—Moral Education. III.—Evolution of Genius. 
IV.—Ethical Culture. V.—Ethical Principles and 
Training. VI.—Relation of Ethical to Religious 
Education. VII.—Relation of Ethical to Intellectual 
Education VIII.—Relation of Ethical to Practical 
Education. IX.—Sphere and Education of Woman. 
X.—Moral Education and Peace. XI.—The Educa
tional Crisis. XIL—Ventilation and Health. The 
Pantologlcal University. The Management of Chil
dren—by Mrs. Elizabeth Thompson.

Cloth, *1.50.  postage 10 cents.
For sale, wholesale and retail, by John C. Bundy* 

Chicago.
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COMMUNION.

By Mrs. F. O. Hyzer.
Mother, we did not dream amiss 

When feeling were we called to part
, In outer form, our happiness 

Could not be blighted in the heart, 
■Since we foresaw and felt that we

E’en o’er the dark transition wave 
Should hold our soul attractions free 

From every shadow of the grave.

We knfew mortality would shrink 
From separation for an hour,

But felt immortal life could drink
The cup, nor feel its chilliug power;

But not until my spirit rose 
From fleshly bonds, could I to you,

Or you to me the truth disclose 
, In its most joy-entrancing view.

Not till I stood beside your form 
While you sat weeping in your wo,

As I with heart aglow and warm 
Sought to impart my joy to you,

Did I appreciate the power 
Of interspherical communion,

And realize the priceless dower 
Of soul-inseparative union.

Not till I saw the light divine 
Of love’s eternal, central fire

Around your spirit burn and shine 
Responsive to my heart desire,

Did mediation’s magic course 
Reveal its grandeur unto me,

As guiding all things by’ its force
■ Now and to all eternity.

Awed and enraptured as I stood,
Myself by self-existent right,

I for the first time understood 
The laws of shadow and of light

As they in psychic art relate 
Each to the other’s use divine,

In their eternal co-estate
Of Nature’s changeless course sublime.

There first my eager mind beheld, 
And realized that matter lies

Asa vast shadow, light repell’d 
By the vibrating waves that rise

On the horizon of the Thought 
Or Mind that is near and far

From protocosmic atoms wrought, 
To splendors in the sun and star.

Thus the objective universe 
With all its darkness, stress and strain,

Rolled lyrical in tone and verse 
Over the vibrant chords of brain,

As Reason clasped the lily hand 
Of tender Psychic in his own

And I beheld the spirit land,
A boundless omnipresence shown.

While I, untouched of Death or Change, 
Save that in consciousness divine

My soul by such vast inter-range 
Of being knew all Being mine,—

Mine, mine forever to explore, 
Mine, mine forever to possess—

I the inseperate, never less— 
The All-related, never more.

O how could I, belov’d one, weep! 
How could my soul or spirit grieve,

Since knowing I could ever keep 
AB I could consciously receive!

That I could fold all precious forms 
Of beauty to my yearning heart,

Sealing love’s bonds with kisses warm 
By Nature’s high and holy art!

Thus soul delivered and arisen, 
Render’d subjective to the earth,

I stood beside your psychic prison 
To aid you in your higher birth;

Seeing the work I had to do, 
As fast as I the power could win,

For all who live as well as you, 
To wake them to the heaven within.

But my first practice of this art 
Of painting soulscapes evermore,

Was wrought upon your loving heart, 
As its dark shadows o’er and o’er

I touched with light of love and truth, 
Until our grand ideal came

In outlines of immortal youth 
Into the seven-fold auric flame.

Three years this study I have wrought 
Fairer and clearer on your brain,

In every light and shade of thought 
Adapted to your psychic flame;

Until to-day with joy I find 
Commingling our psychic air,

And by our efforts love-combined 
The art work growing still more rare.

The heavy background has been toned 
Till beauty smiles where anguish gloom'd,

Birds sing their joy where sorrow moaned; 
Andlilies wave where nightshade bloom’d.

The cross and sepulcher have given 
Place to the resurrection scene,

And Calvary slopes up toward heaven, 
Crown’d with the palm and olive green.

The turbid waters 'twixt the spheres 
Of being we’ve call’d Life and Death,

Now a pure crystal stream appears,

Rippled by evolution's breath, 
While argosies sweep o’er its heart 

Laden with choicest fruit and wine 
For mortals needful and distrest, 

Guided by Wisdom's band divine.

Then, darling, can you still regret 
That I wore not the flesh until

I had with earth’s approval met 
Through my inspired artistic skill?

Or that my works unfinished lie— 
Unwon the artist honors sought, 

While you so clearly see that I
A nobler, purer work have wrought?

That I’m an earnest artist still, 
Sketching Love’s triumph over death 

With hand that never felt the chill 
Of the transition's dreaded breath— 

That shall be ceaselessly employed 
Not “man's last enemy” to slay, 

But knowing naught can be destroyed 
Return him to his kindred clay?

BAKER CITY, ClREG-OLT.
THE DENVER OF EASTERN OREGON.

Destined to become the second city in the State, and the metropolis of a large area of country In Oregon, 
Washington, and Idaho.

1 las immense agricultural resource^ untold wealth in lumber, and is near the richestand most extensive 
gold and silver mines in Oregon.

Has a splendid public school system, churches of all leading denominations, and a cultured, intelligent . 
people. The climate Is exceptionally agreeable. The population lias grown from a few hundred in 1880 to 
Its present size, is doubling every four years, and will shortly be 10,000. Has street cars and electric lights. 
Offers the largest attractions to the merchants, farmer, professional man, lumberman, miner, and investor, 
who wants to make money in a live community where values of property advance rapidly, and business in
creases In like ratio.

The NORTON ADDITION to Baker City is the most sightly, and every way the best residence 
property within less than a mile of the heart of the city, aixl on street-car lines. Blocks of 22 lots each, 
25x100 feet, are sold for SI.UUU, one-third cash, balance in i> and 12 mouths. Single lots, $60, for Inside 875, for 
corners same terms. Will soon bring much higher figures. Write us for plats and full particulars, mailed 
free.

All Union Pacific through tickets to Portland, Seattle, or Tacoma, have stop over 
privileges. He sure and stop oil*  and see Raker City as you go throngh.

Our agent in Baker City will show your the property. Purchasers by mall may have deeds and ab
stracts of title forwarded through their home banker. For plats, maps, pamphlets, and full information, 
address, HUGHES, BROWN A Co.. General Selling Agents,

72 Wellington St., Portland, Oregon.
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! SCOTT’S 
EMULSION

DOES CURE

CONSUMPTION
In its First Stages.
Be sure you get the genuine.
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ETHICAL RELIGION.
BY WILLIAM M. SALTER,

RESIDENT LECTURER OF THE CHICAGO SOCIETY FC ' 
ETHICAL CULTURE.

CONTENTS.
Ethical Religion; The Ideal Element in Morality; 

What is a Moral Action? Is there a Higher Law? Is 
there anything Absolute about Morality? Darwin
ism in Ethics; The Social Ideal; The Rights of 
Labor; Personal Morality; On some Features of the 
Ethics of Jesus; Does the Ethics of Jesus satisfy the 
Needs of our Time? Good Friday from a Modern 
Standpoint; The Success and Failure of Protestant
ism; Why Unitarianism Fails to Satisfy; The Basis 
of the Ethical Movement; The Supremacy of Ethics; 
The True Basis of Religious Union.

OPINIONS.
W. D. Howell’S, In Harper’s Monthly: “Where it 

deals with civic, social, personal duty, Mr. Salter's 
book is consoling and inspiring.”

Nation: “Mr. Salter appears as a distinctly im
pressive and attractive personality, modest, cour
ageous, simple-minded, generous and earnest.”

Congregationalist: “Mr. Salter is so radical that 
probably only a few, even among advanced Uni
tarians, agree with him. Yet he is so plainly desirous 
of finding the truth, and bo free from any intentional 
Irreverence that conservative Evangelical believers 
hardly will object to his spirit.” •

The Religio-Philosophical journal: “A few 
of the lectures give to the theoretical side of im
portant problems careful consideration and deep 
thought, while they- all present the author's views, 
though sometimes fragmentarlly, in a scholarly and 
attractive manner. Mr. Baiter's philosophic and re
ligious position is evidently agnostic, with a strong 
leaning toward theism and immortality of the soul, 
at least for a morally select portion r*  humanity. In 
his conception of Spiritualism is prominent t>ose 
aspects of it which offend his refined taste, and .t is 
not strange therefore that he falls to appreciate this 
system of thought as understood and expounded by 
its representative thinkers. When Mr Salter comes 
to understand Spiritualism through study and in
vestigation Instead of, as now, chiefly through the 
interpretation of its opposing critics, he will find to 
his astonishment, may be, that its ethics and his are 
nearly identical.”

Cloth, 882 pages. Price, 81.60.
For sale, wholesale and retail, by JOHN C. BUNDY, 

Chicago.

Detroit, Wash.
Occupies the same position in the new state of Wash
ington that Detroit, Michigan does in that state. But 
the Detroit of the Pacific coast has great advantages 
over its eastern rfamesake.

Vast Mineral and Timber Resources
» •

Are already tributary to Detroit, Washington, and 
still there are 25,000 square miles of unexplored 
country back of it—a veritable empire in itself. De- 
troit has three different ways of reaching the ocean 
with the largest vessels afloat—by way of Hood’s 
canal, the main Sound, forty-eight miles of railway 
connects it with Gray’s harbor. The eastern country 
will be reached by the Southern Pacific railroad, 
which is now located and whose

I

Trains will be running into Detroit in less
i

than 6 Months. .
Lake Mason, a splendid body of fresh water at an 

elevation of sixty feet above Detroit, is only two miles 
and a half distant, and will be in its corporate limits 
within five years. The proposed navy yard is only 
nine miles from Detroit and will be connected with it 
by rail—four miles and a half of it already construct
ed. Detroit is certain to be a city of considerable size.

CLUNE, REES & CO.
SOLE A.GEkN'TS,

“HOTEL PORTLAND," PORTLAND, OREGON.
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AT THE TURN OF THE ROAD.
The glory has passed from the golden rod’s plume, 
The purple-hued asters still linger in bloom;
The birch is bright yellow, the sumachs are red, 
The maples like torches flame overhead.
But what if the joy of the summer is past, 
And Winter’s wild herald is blowing its blast? 
For me dull November is sweeter than May, 
For my Love is its sunshine—she meets me to-day!
Will she come? Will the ring dove return to her 

nest?
Will the needle swing back from the east or the 

west?
At the stroke of the hour she will be at her gate: 
A friend may prove laggard—love never comes 

late.

xl

fl

Do I see her afar in the distance? Not yet. 
Too early! Too early! She could not forget! 
When I cross the old bridge where the brook over

flowed
She will flash full in sight at the turn of the road.
I pass the low wall where the ivy entwines;
1 tread the brown pathway that leads through the 

pines;
I haste by the bowlder that lies in the field, 
Where her promise at parting was lovingly sealed.
Will she come by the hillside or round through the 

wood?
Will she wear her brown dress or her mantle or 

hood?
The minute draws near—but her watch may go 

wrong;
My heart will be asking, What keeps her so long?
Why doubt for a moment? More shame if 1 do!
Why question? Why tremble? Are angels more 

true?
She would come to the lover who calls her his own, 
Though she stood in the „track of a whirling cy

clone!

¡X-

—I crossed the old bridge ere the minute had 
passed,

I looked; lo! my Love stood before me at last.
Her eyes, how they sparkled, her cheeks how they 

’ glowed.
As we met face to face at the turn of the road!

—Oliver Wendell Holmes, in October Atlantic.
i:

TWO LOVERS.

I'

Two lovers by a moss-grown spring; 
They leaned soft cheeks together there, 
Mingled the dark and sunny hair, 

dbsd heard-the wooing thrushes sing, 
O budding time! 
O love’s best prime!

Two wedded from the portal stept; 
The bells made happy caroling, 
The air was soft as fanning wings,

White petals on the pathway slept,
O pure-eyed bride! 
O tender pride!

Two faces o’er a cradle bent;
Two hands above the hpad were locked, 
These pressed each other while they rocked, 

Those watched a life that love had sent.
O solemn hour! 
O hidden power!

Two parents by the evening fire;
The red light fell about their knees 
On heads that rose by slow degrees 

Like buds upon the lily spire. 
O patient life! 
O tender strife!

By All Odds 
The most generally useful medicine is Ayer’s 
Pills. As a remedy for the various diseases 
of the stomach, liver, and bowels, these 
Pills have no equal. Their sugar-coating 
causes them not only to be easy and 
pleasant to take, but preserves their medi
cinal integrity in all climates and for any 
reasonable length of time. The best family 
medicine, Ayer’s Pills are, also, unsurpassed 
for the use of travelers, soldiers, sailors, 
campers, and pioneers. In some of the 
most critical cases, when all other remedies 
have failed,

Ayer’s Pills
prove effective.
“In the summer of 18G4 I was sent to the 

Annapolis hospital, suffering with chronic 
diarrhea. While there, I became so re
duced in strength that 1 could not speak and 
was compelled to write everything I wanted 
to say. I was then having some 25 or 30 
stools per day. The doctors ordered a medi
cine that I was satisfied would be of no 
benefit to me. I did not take it, but per
suaded my nurse to get me some of Dr. 
Ayer’s Pills. About two o’clock in the after
noon I took six of these pills, and by mid
night began to feel better. In the morning 
the doctors came again, and after deciding 
that my symptoms were more favorable, gave 
me a different medicine, which I did not use, 
but took four more of the pills instead. The 
next day the doctors came to see me, and 
thought I was doing nicely, (and so did I). 
I then took one pill a day for a week. At the 
end of that time, I considered myself cured 
and that Ayer^ Pills had saved my life. I 
was then weak, but had no return of the 
disease, and gained in strength as fast as 
could be expected.”—F. C. Luce, Late Lieut. 
56th Regt. Mass. Vol. Iufautry.

“Ayer’s Pills are

The Best
I have ever used for headaches, and they 
act like a charm in relieving any disagree
able sensation in the stomach after eating.” 
— Mrs. M. J. Ferguson, Pullens, Va.

. “ I was a sufferer for years from dys
pepsia and liver troubles, and found no 
permanent relief until I commenced taking 
Ayer’s Pills. They have effected a com
plete cure.” — George W. Mooney, Walla 
Walla, W. T.

Ayer’s Pills,
PREPARED BY

DR. J. C. AYER & CO., Lowell,
Sold by ail Druggistsand Dealers m Mediciue.

TO SPIRITUALISTS. 
BY JOHN HOOKER, 

Of the Connecticut Bar.

This admirable Address has permanent value, and 
Is well worthy the attention of all sober-minded 
people, and especially of Spiritualists. Price, 10 
cents.

For sale, wholesale and retail, by J no. C. Bundy, 
Chicago.

GUIDE-POSTS
ON

IMMORTAL ROADS.
BY MRS. AMARALA MARTIN.

5

The two still sat together there, 
The red light shone about their knees, 
But all the beads by slow degrees 

' Had gone' and left that lonely pair.
O voyage fast!
O vanished past!

The author says “As a firefly among the stars, as 
a ripple on the ocean. I Bend out this small beacon 
of hope through the valley of despair."

Price 25 cents.
For sale, wholesale and retail, by John C. Bundy, 

Chicago.

t

The red light shone upon the floor
And made the space between them wide. 

They drew their chairs up side by side, 
Their pale cheeks joined, and said “Once more !”• 

O memories!
O past that is!

4 —Geobge Eliot.

A*

■ 
f f 
t ' 1

We’ve heard of a woman who said she'd walk five 
miles to get a bottle of Dr. Pierce’s Farortte Pre
scription if she couldn't get it without. That woman 
had tried it. And it’s a medicine which makes itself 
felt in toning up the system and correcting irregu
larities as soon as its use is begun. Go to your drug 
store, pay a dollar, get a bottle and try It—try a 
second, a third if necessary. Before the third one’s 
been taken you'll know that there’s a remedy to help 
you. Then you’ll keep on and a cure’ll come. But 
if you shouldn’t feel the help, should be disappointed 
in the results—you'll find a guarantee printed on the 
bottle-wrapper that’ll get your money back for yon.

How many women are there who'd rather have the 
money than health? And “Favorite Prescription” 
produces health. Wonder is that there's a woman 
willing to suffer when there's a guaranteed remedy 
in the nearest drug store.

THE WAY, THE TRUTH AND THE LIFE.
A HAND-BOOK OF

Christian Theosophy, Healing,
AND PSYCHIC CULTURE,

A NEW EDUCATION,

BASED UPON

The Ideal and Method of The Oiirist

BY J. H. DEWEY, M. D.

Y

X 
h

Dr. Pierce's Pellets regulate the Stomach, Liver 
and Bowels. Mild and effective.

Beecham’s Pills act like magic on a weak stomach.

The object of the book is not to teach a obllosophy, 
but a method; a method by which all may come to 
an Immediate intuitive knowledge of the truth, each 
for himself, by an inward illumination, which is 
claimed to be within reach of the humblest.

A clear exposition is given of the law and principle 
upon which all forms of Mental and Faith Healing 
are based, with plain, practical and specific Instruc
tion for self-healing as well as for the healing of 
others.

More Important still is the thorough exposition of 
the higher psychic powers, viz., Psychometry, Nor
mal Seership. Mental Telegraphy, Distant Healing, 
etc., and the new and specific processes for their Im 
mediate development and exercise, which the author 
claims are as normal, practical and legitimate .is are 
the development and training of muscle, the musical 
or any other faculty.

100 pp. Price, 12.00 Postage, 10 cents.
For sale, wholesale and retail, by Jno C. Bundy, 

Chicago.

s.

South Bend, Washington.
The Pacific Ocean Terminus of the 

Northern Pacific Railroad.
Located at the mouth of the Willapa river, on the 

best harbor between San Francisco and Puget Sound.
The Northern pacific Railroad has contracted to 

reach SOUTH BEND with its line now under con
struction by December 31st, this year, and the ex
tensive system of wharves, coal bunkers,warehouses, 
shops, and other terminal facilities required for the 
terminus of a transcontinental line will be erected at 
SOUTH BEND.

SOUTH BEND with its excellent harbor, vast 
natural resources of timber, coal, and agricultural 
wealth. Its beautiful town sight and healthy climate. 
Is destined in a short time to become one of the larg
est cities on the PACIFIC COAST.

This is an excellent opportunity for Investors or 
parties seeking a business location where they can 
grow up with a new city. Special inducements to 
manufacturing enterprises. For maps, circulars, 
prices and other information, address

THOMAS COOPER. 
General Manager Northern Land and Development 

Co., South Bend, Washington.

T, A T|TT?Qcan have smaller feet. Solid comfort.
J-ixl.x7±JjjOPamphlet free.Sample package lOcts 

THE PEDINE CO., NEW YORK.

If You Want Clean White Teeth USE
DE LIETTES French Tooth Powder nd you will 
continue to do so. Good sized sample by mall Ten 
Cents. Address

PIERRE DE LIETTE,
45 Randolph Street, - - . . Chiacago.

LIGHT ON THE PATH.
With Notes and Comments.

A treatise for the personal use of those who are 
Ignorant of the Eastern Wisdom, and who deslxe to 
enter within Its influence.

Written down by M. C.
Price, cloth bound, 40 cents; paper cover, 25 cents.
For sale, wholesale and retail, by Jno C. Bundy. Chicago. '

1RVI5GTOX,
A SUBURB OF PORTLAND, OREGON

Only ten minutes by eleltrlc street cars to business' 
part of city. Elevation over 100 feet avove city, on 
a gentle slope. STREETS IMPROVED, WATER 
MAINS LAID. City Is growing rapidly in thlB direc- - 
tion, and It must become one of the most beautiful 
and popular residence portions. Offers very attrac
tive inducements to the Investor and homeseeker, in 
a city where rapidly developing commerce and- 
growth in population are forcing values steadily up
wards, producing a doubling of values every few 
years. For complete information, prices, plats, 
maps, etc., and for Btatistlcts of Portland's growth 
and possibilities, address,

A.L. MAXWELL, Agent, the Portland, 
Portland. Oregon.

VASELINE.
FOR A ONE-DOLLAR BILL sent us by mall 
we will deliver, free of all charges, to any person in 
the United States, all of the following articles, care
fully packed:
One two-ounce bottle of Pure Vaseline............... lOcts
One two-ounce bottle of Vaseline Pomade......... 15 “
One jar of Vaseline Cold Cream............................. 15 “
One Cake of Vaseline Camphor Ice....................... 10 “
One Cake of Vaseline Soap, unscented..................10 “
One Cake of Vaseline Soap, exquisitely scented 25 “
One two-ounce bottle of White Vaseline.............25 “

$1.10
Or for postage stamps any single article at the price 
named. On no account be persuaded to accept from 
your druggist any Vaseline or preparation there
from, unless labelled with our name, because you will 
certainly receive an imitation which has little or no 
value. ChesebroughMfgCo. 24 State St, N. Y.

and Tumora CURED; no knife: 
book free. Drs. Gbatigxt & Da, 
No. 163 Elm St., Cincinnati, O.

»•» Our High Grade Liat and 
Bargain Book sent to any ad
dress on receipt of a 2-c stamp

LORD & THOMAS,
Newspaper Advertising

45 RANDOLPH STREET«
CHICAGO.

IBr SickHtsdaclM 
vz w n B bwoscsm* 

INDIGESTION, DYSPEPSIA JLiyER COM
PLAINT, NERVOUS DEBILITY and CON
SUMPTION. To prove this statement I •will 
send one bottle ofmy remedy FREE to every 
reader of this paper who will send me their 
name and address. A trial costs you nothing. 
Write to-day, stating your disease. Address 
Prof. BART» 84 Warren Street, N. X

MISS EMMA J. NICKERSON
Lectures at Kimball Hall, corner State and Jackson 
streets, Sundays at 3 p. m. Seats free.

$75.00 TO $250.00. AS™,“", 
for us. Persons preferred who can furnish a horse 
and give their whole time to the business. Spare 
moments may be profitably employed also. A few 
vacancies in towns and cities. B. F. JOHNSON & 
CO., 1009 Main St., Richmond. Va.

DR. WILFORD HALL'S
Hygienic Treatment is being used and endorsed by 
the leading physicians, lawyers, clergymen, and 
thinking people throughout the country. For further 
information regarding this treatment call upon or 
send a two-cent stamp to A. T. BATES,

Boom 46,161 LaSalle St., Chicago.

• . -L...

PIERRE !
The “FUTURE GREAT,” is the coming city of the 
Upper Missouri Valley. First, Kansas City, then St. 
Joe, Omaha, Sioux City, and next Pierre.

Within ISO miles of Pierre there is more good Land, 
Coal, Iron, Silver, Oil, Gold, and Tin, than surrounds 
any of the larger cities. We are young and a new 
country; all we want is time and people to develop.

Parties who think of Investing, can make no mis
take by getting in NOW, and not wait till they SEE 
the big city developed, and then wish they had in
vested when It was small.

I guarantee a profit of at least 8 per cent, per an
num. I shall be pleased to correspond with parties 
thinking of making investments.

CHAS. L. HYDE, Pierre, S. Dak.
References—Rev. Dr. Wm. H. Blackburn, Pres., 

Presby. College, Pierre; Rev. Dr. Jas. C. Jackson, 
Danville, N. Y.; R. F. Pettigrew. U. 8. Senator from 
8. Dak.

PRINT YOUR OWN CAROS 
and ADVERTISEMENTS I
Card Presp, S3. Circular size, S8. 
Small newspaper press, S22. Fast 
9 x 13 Jobber, S1OO. Yon can save 

_ _ money and make big money, too,
by pnuciug for others. Fun for spare hours. Type 
Setting easy by our printed rules. 8end 2 stamps for 
large catalogue of presses, type, cards, paper, etc., 
direct to factory.KELSEY tt CO..Meriden,Conn

old claims
-L Hill olvil ¡3 Settled Under NEW LAW 

Soldiers, Widows, Parents, send for blank applica
tions and Information. PATRICK O’FAHRELL, 
Pension Agent, Washington, D. C.

$8000.00 a year li being made by John R. 
Goodwin,Troy,N.Y.,at work for ua. Beader, 
you may not make as much, but we can 
teach you quickly how to earn from St to 
$10 a day at the start, and more aa you go 
on. Both «exes, all ages. In any part of 
America, you can commence at home, ghr- 
ng all your time,or spare moments only to

the work. All is new. Great pay SURE for 
every worker. We start you, furnishing 
everything. EASILY, 8PEEDILY learned.

, PARTICULARS FREE. Address at once, 
L 8TIS8OS A CO., FORTIASD, I1UL

S Nozone
gNOZONE 0

Inhaler
Sure Cure for

HEADACHE, NEURALGIA, 
CATARRH and COLDS.

Sent by mall for 39 cents. AddresB 
PRAIRIE CITY NOVELTY CO., 

45 Randolph St., Chicago.

ÎAMAK
UNACQUAINTED WITH THE GEOGRAPHY OF THE COUNTRY WIU 
OBTAIN MUCH INFORMATION FROM A STUDY OF THIS MAP OF TH4

Chicago, Rock Mani & Pacific Ry.
Indudfrur Lines East and West of the TWIseouri 

River. The Direct Route to and from COBXOAGO, 
ROCK ISLAND, DAVENPORT, DES MOINES, 
COUNCIL BLUFFS, WATEBTOW, SIOUX 
FALLS, MINNEAPOLIS. ST. PAUL. ST. JOS- 
EPH, ATCHISON, LEAVENWORTH KANSAS 
CITY. TOPEKA. DENVER, COLORADOSPNGfl 
and PUmhi-t» Free Reclining Chair Pare to and 
from umCAGO, CALDWELL. HUTCHINSON 
and DODGE CITY. and Palace Sleeping Cars be
tween OHiaAGO, WICHITA. and. HUUiUHTNHfflT. 
SOLID VESTIBULE EXPRESS TRAINS 
of Through. Coaches, Sleepers. Free Reclining 
Chair Car*  and (East of Mo. River) Dining Cars 
daily between CHICAGO, DES Mulnjsfl, COUN
CIL BLUFFS and OMAHA, with FREE Redin- 
Ing- fWin.lv Car to NORTH PLATTE (Neb.), and 
between CHiaAGO and DENVER, COLORADO 
SPRINGS and PUEBLO, via St. Joseph. orKan- 
aaa City Topdca. Splendid Dining Hotels 
west of Bt. Joseph and Kansas City. •Rycorsians 
daily, with Choioe of Routes to and from San 
Lake, Portland, Loe Angeles and San Frandsoo. 
The Direct Line to end from Pike's Peak, Mani
tou. Garden of the Gods, the Sanitariums, and 
Scenic Grandeurs of Colorado,

The Short Line via Seneca and Kankakee aflkaa 
facilities to travel to and from Indianapolis, Cin
cinnati other Southern points.

... ceil. >. ■
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DEATH,

IN THE LIGHT OF

The Harmonial Philosophy.

BY MARY F. DAVIS.
A Whole Volume of Philosophical Truth is 

Condensed into this Little Pamphlet.

Mrs. Davis has developed with rare faithfulness 
pathos the pure principles of true Spiritualism. The 
sorrowful may find consolation in these pages, 
and the doubtful a firm foundation and a clear sky.

Price, 15 cents. Eight copies for $1. Cloth bound, 
30 cents.

For sale, wholesale and retail, by Jno. C. BUNDY, 
Chicago.

BOOKS.

SPIRITUALISM,
Psychical Phenomena,

Free Thought and Science.

The crowded condition of the Journal's advertis
ing columns precludes extended advertisements of 
books, but investigators and buyers will be supplied 
with a _

CATALOGUE AND PRICE LIST 
upon application.

JNO. C. BUNDY, Chicago, Ili.

MIND, THOUGHT AND CEREBRATION.
BY ALEXANDER WILDER.

Pamphlet form, price 10 cents.
For sale, wholesale and retail, by Jno. C. Bundy 

Chicago.

THE

Watseka Wonder !
1

A NARRATIVE OF STARTLING PHENOMENA 
OCCURRING IN THE CASE OF

MARY LURANCY VENNUM.
BY DR. El. W. STEVENS.

This well attested account of spirit presence 
created a wide-spread sensation when drat published 
in the Religio-Philosophical Journal. Over fifty 
thousand copies were circulated, including the Jour
nal's publication and the pamphlet editions, but the 
demand still continues.

To those familiar with the marvellous story, it is 

NO WONDER 
the interest continues, for in it on Indubitable testi
mony may be learned how a young girl was 

SAVED FROM THE MAD HOUSE, 
by the direct assistance of Spirits, through the intelli
gent interference of Spiritualists, and after months 
of almost continuous spirit control and medical 
treatment by Dr. Stevens, was restored to perfect 
health, to the.profound astonishment of all. So far 
transcending in some respect, all other recorded 
cases of a similar character, this by common acclaim 
came to be known as

THE WATSEKA WONDER.
Were it not that the history of the case is authenti

cated beyonti all cavil or possibility of doubt. It would 
be considered by those unfamiliar with the facts of 
Spiritualism as a skillfully prepared work of fiction. 
As

A MISSIONARY DOCUMENT.
for general distribution, it is unequalled; and for 
this purpose should be distributed industriously, 
generously, persistently far and near.

The present issue is a superior edition from new ste
reotype plates, printed on a fine quality of toned pa
per, and protected by “ laid " paper covers of the 
newest patterns.

The publisher has taken advantage of the necessity 
for new plates, and with the courteous permission of 
Harper Brothers, incorporated with the case of 
Lurancy Vennum one from Harper's Magazine for 
May, 1860, entitled

Psyehieal and Physio-Psychological Studies.

MARY REYNOLDS,
A CASE OF

Double Consciousness.
This case Is frequently referred to by medical au

thorities, and Mr. Epes Sargent makes reference to 
it In that invaluable, standard work, The Scientific 
Basis of Spiritualism, his latest and best effort. The 
case of Mary Reynolds does not equal that of Lu
rancy Vennum. but is nevertheless a valuable ad
dition. The two narrations make a

SIXTY-PAGE PAMPHLET.
Price, 15 cents per copy.
For sale, wholesale and retail, by Jno. C. Bundy, 

Chicago.

IMPORTED EDITION.

Lights and Shadows
OF

SPIRITUALISM.
BY D. D. HOME.

TABLE OFCÔNTENTS.

Part First.
ANCIENT. SPIRITUALISM.

CHAPTER I. THE FAITHS OF ANCIENT PEOPLES. 
Spiritualism as old as our planet. Lights and shad
ows of Pagan times.

CHAPTER II. ASSYRIA, CHALDEA, EGYPT AND Persia. “ Chaldea's seers are good.” The Proph
ecy of Alexander's death. Splritualim in the 
shadow of the pyramids. Setho and Psammeticua 
Prophecies regarding Cyrus. The “ Golden Star * 
of Persia.

CHAPTER III. INDIA AND CHINA. Apollonius and 
the Brahmins. The creed of “ Nirvana.” Laotse 
and Confuc’ns. Present corruption of the Chinese.

CHAPTER /. GREECE and Rome. The famous 
Spiritualists of Hellas. Communication between 
world and world three thousand years ago. The 
Delphian Oracle. Pausanlas and the Byzantine 
Captive. “ Great Pan is dead.” Socrates and his 
attendant spirit. Vespasian at Alexandria. A 
haunted house at Athens. Valens and the Greek 
Theurglsts. The days of the Caesars.

Part Second.
SPIRITUALISM IN THE JEWISH AND 

CHRISTIAN ERAS'
CHAPTER I. THE SPIRITUALISM OF THE BIBLE. 

Science versus Religion. Similarity of modern and 
ancient phenomena. Thesiege of Jerusalem. “The 
Light of the World.” Unseen armies who aided in 
the triumph of the Cross.

CHAPTER II. THE SPIRITUAL IN THE EARLY Christian church. Signs and wonders in the days 
of the Fathers. Martyrdom of Polycarp. The re
turn of Evagrius after death. Augustine’s faith. 
The philosophy of Alexandria.

CHAPTER III. SPIRITUALISM IN CATHOLIC AGES. 
The counterfeiting of miracles. St. Bernard. The 
case of Mademoiselle Perrier. The tomb of the 
Abbe Paris. “The Lives of Saints.” Levitation. 
Prophecy of the death of Ganganelli.

CHAPTER IV. THE SHADOW OF CATHOLIC SPIR itualism. Crimes of the Papacy. The record of 
the Dark Ages. Mission and martyrdom of Joan of 
Arc. The career of Savonarola. Death of Urban 
Grandler.

CHAPTER V. THE SPIRITUALISM OF THE WAL- denses and camisards. The Israel of the Alps. 
Ten centuries of Persecution. Arnaud's march. 
The deeds of Laporte and Cavalier. The ordeal of 
fire. End of the Cevennots War.

CHAPTER VI. Protestant spiritualism. Pre
cursors of the Reformation. Luther and Satan. 
Calvin. Wishart martyrdom. Witchcraft. Fa- 
mou- accounts of apparitions. Bunyan. Fox and 
Wosloy •

CHAPTER VII. THE SPIRITUALISM OF CERTAIN great seers. " The Reveries of Jacob Behmen.” 
Swedenborg's character and teachings. Narratives 
regarding the spiritual gifts. Jung Stilling. His 
unconquerable faith, and the providences accorded 
him. Zschokke, Oberlin, and the Seeress of Pre
vost.

Part Third.
MODERN SPIRITUALISM.

CHAPTER I. INTRODUCTORY.
CHAPRERII. delusions. American false proph

ets. Two ex-reverends claim to be witnesses fore
told by St. John. “The New Jerusalem." A 
strange episode in the history of Geneva. “The 
New Motor Power.” A society formed for the at
tainment of earthly immortality. -

CHAPTER III. delusions (continued). The re
vival of Pythagorean dreams. Allan Kardec's 
communication after death. Fancied evocation of 
the spirit of a sleeper. Fallacies of Kardecism. 
The Theosophical Society. Its vain quest for 
sglphs and gnomes. Chemical processes for the 
manufacture of spirits. A magician wanted.

CHAPTER IV. Mental diseases -little understood. 
CHAPTER V. “PEOPLE FROM THE OTHER WORLD. ” 

A pseudo investigator. Groping» in the dark. The 
spirit whose name was Yusef. Strange logic and 
strange theories.

CHAPTER VI. skeptics AND TESTS. Mistaken 
Spiritualists. Libels on the Spirit world. The 
whitewashing of Ethiopians.

CHAPTER VII. absurdities. “When Greek 
meets Greek. ” The spirit-costume of Oliver Crom
well. Distinguished visitors to Italian seances. A 
servant and prophet of God. Convivial spirits. A 
ghost's tea-party. A dream of Mary Stuart. The 
ideas of a homicide concerning his own execution. 
An exceedingly gifted medium. The Crystal Pal
aces of Jupiter. Re-incarnative literature. The 
mission of John King. A penniless archangel. A 
spirit with a taste for diamonds. The most wonder
ful medium in the world.

CHAPTER VIII. TRICKERY AND ITS EXPOSURE. 
Dark seances. A letter from Serjeant Cox. The 
concealment of “ spirit-drapery." Rope tying and 
handcuffs. Narrative of exposed imposture. Va
rious modes of fraud.

CHAPTER IX. TRICKERY AND ITS EXPOSURE 
(continued). The passing of matter through mat
ter. “Spirit brought flowers.*.'  The ordinary dark 
seance. Variations of "phenomenal” trickery. 
"Spirit Photography.” Moulds of ghostly hands 
and feet. Baron Klrkup's experience. The read
ing of sealed letters.

CHAPTER X. THE HIGHER ASPECTS OF SPIRITU
ALISM. The theological Heaven. A story regard
ing a coffin. An incident with “L. M.” A London 
drama. "Blackwood's Magazine” and some seances 
in Geneva.

CHAPTER XI. “OUR FATHER.”
CHAPTER XII. THE HIGHER ASPECT OF SPIRITU

ALISM (continued). “Stella.”
APPENDIX.

This covers eight pages and was not included tn 
the American edition. It is devoted to a brief ac
count of a young medium who under spirit influence 
wrote poetry of a high order. Extracts from these 
poetic inspirations are given The appendix is 
an Interesting and most fitting conclusion of a valu
able book.

This Is the English edition originally published a, 
84.00. It is a large book, equal to 600 pages of the 
average 12mo., and much superior in every way to 
the American edition published some years ago. 
Originally published in 1877, it was in advance of itj 
time. Events of the past twelve years have Justified 
the work and proven Mr. Home a true prophet, 
guide and adviser in a field to which his labor, gifts 
and noble character have given lustre.

8vo., 412 pages. Price, 82.00.
For sale, wholesale and retail, by JNO. C. BUNDXt 

Chicago.

ON THE
P A GIFIC .
Florence, a Developing 
Seaport on the Shores 

of Oregon.
Untold Wealth in Lumber, Coal, 

Fishing, and Agriculture.

A Rare Opening for Capital and Men in Every De
partment of Commercial and Industrial Activity.

Between the mouth of the Columbia river, where the commerce of Portland reaches the Pacific ocean 
and San Francisco, a distance of over 700 miles, there is as yet no seaport city of prominence, and good 
natural harbors are scarce.

Located 156 miles south of the month of the Columbia river, the Sluslaw river enters Siuslaw bay, and 
thence into the ocean.

It has long been known that Siuslaw bay possessed a fine natural harbor. But it was not till in recent 
years that this locality was relinquished by the Indians to the government, and thrown open to set
tlement.

It is on Siuslaw bay, four miles from the ocean, that the new seaport of FLORENCE is located. A gov
ernment appropriation of $50,000 to perfect the harbor is among the items in the River and Harbor bill of 
the current year. A government light-house is under construction, being provided for by last year’s 
Congress. -,±.

Siuslaw bay and river tap a country wonderfully rich in resources. The center of all its life and trade 
is at Florence.

The Florence salmon canneries last year canned 13,000 cases of salmon, and salted the equivalent 
of 4,000 cases more, the product having a market value of 8100,000, employing 150 men for four months of the 
year. The catch this year is now being made.

Near Florence are three saw-mills, with a combined capacity of 75,000 feet per day, and employing many 
men. A careful computation by a lumber expert from Michigan, of the lumber resources tributary to 
Siuslaw bay, and Florence, its business center» was to the effect that the aggregate was more than 14,80 
millions feet of Fir alone, known in the markets of the world as the celebrated Oregon Pine, which for shl 
timbers especially, and all uses requiring great strength, has no superior.

Florence has a ship-yard, where two vessels were built to ply in the Pacific coastwise trade, and is des
tined to an immense extension of her ship-building interests. A vessel under construction is now on the 
stocks.-

Florence has direct steamers to San Francisco and other ports.
It can only be a question of a short time till the Siuslaw A Eastern railway will be constructed eastwara 

along the Siuslaw river, through the mountains, ad tap the rich agricultural resources of the Willamette 
Valley, and ultimately on east through Oregon and Idaho, to connect with trunk lines of railway having 
eastern termini at Duluth, Chicago, and New York, and now built west into the new States of Montanna, 
Idaho, and Wyoming. This will give Florence an immense impetus in the< direction of wholesale trade, apd 
rapidly make her a seaport of national importance.

Florence has a good public school, has an Intelligent people, and will soon have more than one church, 
and has no saloons. Florence is a money-order post-office.

Florence’s Needs.
Florence needs a first-class banker, who can start with at least 825,000 capital, and able to double it when 

needed. This bank will make money from the start. *The  business of Florence already is over $400,000 per 
annum, and its nearest banking town eighty miles away.

Florence needs an unlimited amount of capital to develop her lumber interests. There are many 
special reasons for locating on Siuslaw river ana bay, which will be cheerfully furnished to those 
interested.

Florence has inexhaustible supplies of marble, and abundance of coal of a bituminous character, and 
needs capital to develop it. There is big money tn It.

Florence offers an attractive location to men engagedin merchandising and traffic in nearly all lines.
The country tributary to Florence Is attractive to immigrants, especially to those who love a wooded 

country. Good government homesteads can. yet be had, and farms can be purchased at low figures. The 
soil is exceedingly fertile. It is a wonderful fruit country, as bearing orchards attest.

The climate of Florence Is nearly perfect, being warmer than Virginia In winter, and cooler than New 
York State in summer. The mercury never goes down to zero, and rarely gets above 75 degrees. Florence 
Is perfectly sheltered from the direct ocean breeze.

The ocean beach near Florence Is as fine a drive as the world affords. Florence must some day become an 
important ocean pleasure resort.

Both residence and business property in Florence afford a fine investment, with a certain chance of large 
advances.

The undersigned is a large owner of both residence and business property, and partly to acquire funds to 
develop large projects for the general advancement, and also to encourage diversity of ownership and inter
est, will sell business lots tn the business center for $100 to $300 for inside lots, and $125 to $400 for corners, and 
choice residence lots for $75 to $100, and residence blocks of 10 lots, 52x120 feet, for $500 per block, or $250 for 
half blocks. Terms, H down, Vi In six months, H In twelve months, deferred payments bearing 8 per cent, 
interest, or five per cent, discount for all cash down.

Plats and maps, with full descriptions of Florence and the tributary country, will be mailed on applica
tion, and all questions cheerfully answered.

Non-resident purchasers may select property from the plats, and deposits their cash payment with the 
home banker, and I will forward deed and abstract of title to him. The present prices can be guaranteed for 
a short time only. They will soon advance sharply.

Home seekers and Investors who come to visit Florence, should buy railway through tickets to Eugene, 
Oregon, from whence, pending the construction of the Siuslaw and Eastern railway, it is a pleasant stage ride 
to Florence. Notify me, and my Eugene representative will meet you there. Inquire for Miller’s office tn 
Eugene.

Write to me for sample copy, mailed free, of “THE 
WEST,’’the leading weekly paper of Florence. Sub
scription price, $2 per year; $1 for 6 months.

Come to Florence now, and develop with its magnificent growth, you will always 
be glad you did it. Address

GEO. M. MILLER, 
Florence, Oregon.

J
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THE JOURNAL will be sent 
FOUR WEEKS FREE to all 
who so request A careful read
ing is respectfully asked. Per
sons receiving copies, who have 
not subscribed, may know that 
their address has been supplied 
by a friend and that the paper is 
either paid for by some one or 
is sent with the hope of closer 
acquaintance^ Those receiving 
copies in this way will incur 
no financial responsibility.

THE JOURNAL BINDER.
Every reader who desires to preserve his 

paper and to know where to find it when 
wanted should procure a binder. The 
"Emerson” is the best one I know of; and 
a size suitable for The Journal in full 
cloth with the side stamped with the name 
of the paper in full gilt, will be furnished 
subscribers for seoenty-ftoe cents, which is 
fifty cents less than retail price. They 
will be supplied to none but subscribers at 
the reduced price. At the end of the year 
the numbers can be removed, if desired, 
and the binder is ready for the next year, 
and as good as new; or the volumes can be 
left in the covers and put upon the library 
shelf, and another binder procured. Every 
number has articles of permanent value— 
as good years hence as during the week of 
Issui?

“WO IK”

Now is the season of the year for you to 
make extraordinary efforts to assist me in 
increasing the circulation of The Journal. 
I am giving you a paper of more perma
nent value and at a greater cost than ever 
before. I do not, it is true, give the 
amount of current gossip and local news 
that some of my contemporaries do; I don’t 
believe that is what my constitutents want. 
I have learned from experience that the in
telligent, the earnestly seeking, the thought
ful want a paper the reading of which is 
not a waste of time nor a mental dissipation. 
I believe that among the more than 60,000,- 
000 people in the United States there are 
enough ready to do hard thinking and care
ful experimenting to give The Journal a 
great and powerful constituency. Don’t 
you think so? Of course you do. Can't 
you find time and opportunity to solicit a 
new subscriber? Of course you can if you 
only feel like making the effort. Suppose 
that for one week, just one week, you were 
as a body, to be inspired with the same 
zeal and enthusiasm and persistency in 
working for The Journal that your 
evangelical neighbors display in support
ing their multifarious activities and num
erous publications! Why I should have 
to quadruple my order to the paper manu
facturer; and I could enlarge The Journal 
and bring in a score of able writers and 
specialists to help improve the quality and 
increase the quantity of matter. You 
would be in every way the gainers besides 
having the great satisfaction of having 
done your best. I would be the gainer, 
and Spiritualism in its scientific, philo
sophical and religious phases would receive 
an impetus such as has not been known in 
this generation. Try it, won’t you ? Con
sider that I am looking you straight in the 
eyes and asking you to make for me, for 
Thf, Journal, and for Spiritualism only a 
tithe of the effort I am constantly making! 
Now is the time. Do it now before the dis
tractions of another week divert your 
thoughts and cool your inspiration and 
enthusiasm. Go at the work in earnest, if 
you really are in earnest in your asserted 
beliefs and in your friendship for The 
Journal. Remember, I will send The 
Journal one year to five addresses sent at 
one time with $10. Remember, if you are 
in arrears, that you are under obligations 
both moral and legal. Remember, if you 
have paid in advance, that I need your 
active continuous interest as much as The 
Journal needs your advance payment!

TRANSITION OF MRS. SILAS BIGE
LOW.

The Journal is asked to make notice of 
the transition of an esteemed friend. Be
lieving the letter of the bereaved husband 
making the request to be better than any
thing we can say it is herewith published:

Dear Brother Bundy: You will please 
insert a brief notice of my good wife’s re
lease from the material, in her favorite pa
per. She left me in our pleasant Florida 
home at 7 a. m., October 27th, to join the 
angel band of kindred spirits who were 
waiting and beckoning her away from me. 
No, not away, but- veiled from my material 
sight. She was sick but a week and at the 
last, after telling me, "I think I am go
ing,” turned upon her side and lay perfectly 
quiet and passed away without a tremor of 
a nerve or the movement of a muscle. She 
had long desired the change and was in al
most daily communion with her mother, 
daughter and friends in spirit life. She 
was well grounded in the philosophy of 
Spiritualism and a firm and unswerving 
friend of The Journal. I know she joins 
me heartily in wishing you long life in the 
body and success in your grand philan
thropic labors.

I so far departed from custom as to speak 
at the funeral of my dear good wife (after 

friend Pope, who spoke well) and also at 
the grave, and gave them plain truths and 
enforced them by the object lessou before 
me—the body simply—while the already 
resurrected wife and mother hovered near 
to comfort and bless. I really shouted de
fiance at and victory over the grave as I 
stood by it and assured old friends and 
neighbors that she whom we all loved was 
joyous, happy and free, and the grave had 
been cheated of its coveted prey, and death 
had lost its sting, to her who had triumphed 
at last. My loss is- indeed severe and my 
heart is still sad ar, times, but I feel and 
know that she is well pleased with the 
change which she had for some years de
sired.

Very truly yours,
S. Bigelow.

Cleveland. Ohio.

SOCIETY FOR PSYCHICAL RESEARCH.
The next meeting of the American 

branch of the Society for Psychical Re
search will be held at the rooms of the 
Boston Society of Natural History, corner 
of Berkeley and Boylston streets, on Tues
day, December 2, at 8 p. m.

Programme: 1. Routine business.
2. The secretary will give an account of 

some cases recently received or investi
gated.

3. Report of some sittings with Mrs, 
Piper in England, by Prof. Oliver Lodge,
F. R. S. (To be read by the secretary.)

No admittance except by ticket. Special 
tickets are sent for members and asso
ciates. Other tickets, each of which will 
admit three persons, will enable members 
and associates to introduce their friends. 
Extra tickets may be obtained by members 
or associates on application to the secre
tary. Richard Hodgson, Sec’v.

5 Boylston Place, 
Boston, Mass.

No one has ever been disappointed in using Dr. 
Bull's Cough Syrup for a cold,

Sleeplessness Cured. 4
I am glad to testify that I used Pastor Koe

nig’s Nerve Tonic with the best success for 
sleeplessness, and believe th-t it is really a great 
relkf for sufferaig humanity.

E. FRANK, Pastor. 
St. Severin, Keyiurton p. O.. Pa.

A Can. Minister’s Experience.
St. Paulin, P. Qub. Can. Feb. 10. 1890.

I am happy to g ve this testimonial as to the 
excellency of “Pastor Koenig s Nerve Tonic.” 
Suffering for a long period of nervous debility 
duo to dvsaepsla, I ascertain that since I made 
use of this remedy a radical change was oper
ated on me;'not only on the nerves, but even 
dyspepsia disappears p omptly. Similar experi
ences nave been made by many of mv <rmfrere» 
with this remedy. I cons'derit entirely» ffica- 
cious and proper to cut call nervous diseases and 
other cases depending from the same.

J. E. LAFLEC’HE, Pastor.
Our Pamphlet for sufferers of nervous di

seases will be sent free to any address, and 
poor patients can also obtain this medicine 
tree of charge from us.
This remedy baa been prepared bv the Reverend 

Pastor Koenig, of Fort Wayne, Ind., for the past 
ten years, and is now prepared under bis direc 
tion by the

KOENIO MEDICINE CO.,
60 Wtt oor. CJaton St, CHICAGO*  ILL,

COLD BY DRUCCISTS.
Price F<"*  per Bottle. 6 Bottle« for $6.

LOGIC TAUGHT BY LOVE.
—BY— 

MARY BOOLE.
Part of the object of this work is to call attention 

to the fact that our life is being disorganized by the 
monotony of our methods of teaching.

Price, 11.00.
For sale, wholesale and retail, by Jno. C. Bundt, 

Chicago

MISS NICKERSON’S WORK.
A lady writes: Kimball hall was crowd

ed last Sunday afternoon, and Emma 
J. Nickerson lectured as usual. There 
were representative Spiritualists present 
from all parts of the city, and preliminary 
steps were taken toward organising a so
ciety, to meet regularly under the conduct 
of Miss Nickerson. Judge Ormsby pre
sided at the business meeting, and Mr. 
Donkerley was chosen secretary. Sub- 
criptions, almost sufficient for carrying on 
the meetings until May, were promised. 
The society will be named next Sunday, 
and the organization effected by the elec
tion of officers. The meetings in Kimball 
hall have been sustained by Miss Nicker
son over two months. They have steadily 
grown in interest from the beginning, and 
with larger audiences each week. Miss 
Nickerson’s lecture last Sunday was on 
‘‘Secrets of Success in Life.”

Ex-Secretary L. Q. Weeks writes that 
the annual convention of the Vermont State 
Spiritual Association was held at Hyde 
Park, Vt., November 14th, 15th and 16th. 
Dr. E. A. Smith was reelected president. 
Addresses were made by Lucius Colburn, 
Dr. S. N. Gould, Charles Crane, A. F. 
Hubbard, Mrs. A. W. Crossett, Mrs. S. A. 
Wiley, F. A. Wiggins, Dr. George Dutton 
and others. The next convention will be 
held at Waterbury in 1802.

Rev. O. B. Frothingham, Boston, writes: 
The Journal is an excellent paper, fair, 
candid, brave, independent.

Salvation Oil, the great pain-remedy, Is a genuine 
and reliable liniment. Price, 25 cts.

KNABE
PIANOS.

UNEQUALLED IN

Tone, Touch, Workmanship and Durability.
Baltimore, 22 and 24 East Baltlmorff Street, 

New York, 148 5th Ave. Washington 817 Market Space 

LYON & HEALY, Sole Agents.
State and Monroe, Sts., Chicago, Hl.

F WILBOHS COMPOUND OF
PURE COD LIVER OIL
I AND PHOSPHATES OF I 
k, LIME, SODA*IRON.^

For the Cure of Consumption, Coughs, 
Colds, Asthma, Bronchitis, Debility, 

Wasting Diseases and Scrofulous 
Humors.

TO CONSUMPTIVES.—Wilbor s Cod-liver Oil and 
Phosphates has now been before the public twenty 
years, and has steadily grown in favor and apprecia
tion. This could not be the case unless the prepara
tion was of high intrinsic value. The combination of 
the Phosphates with pure Cod-liver Oil, as prepared 
by Dr. Wllbor, has produced a new phase In the'treat
ment of Consumption and all diseases of the Lungs. 
It can be taken by the most delicate Invalid without 
creating the nausea which Is such an objection to the 
Cod-liver Oil when taken without Phosphates. It is 
prescribed by the regular faculty. Sold by the pro
prietor. A. B. WILBOR, Chemist, Boston, and by 
all Druggists.


