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The Italian and Swiss waiters of New York, de
termined to protect their tips and to resist the inter
ference of their bosses, have organized a mutual pro
tective society.

The sympathy with Mrs. Frances Hodgson Burnett 
in the death of her son, Lionel, will be as extended as 
the readers of her books. He was the original of 
Little Lord Fauntleroy. Mi’s. Burnett in search of 
material found hei choicest suggestions in her own 
household.

The imperative duty of Parnell, in our judgment, 
is to retire from the leadership, says the Irish World. 
Mr. Parnell, however, shows no disposition to retire. 
At this writing he resembles a monarchical pretender, 
who believes the country can be saved only by him, 
who refuses to see any reason for his deposition, and 
who, no longer the head of the national party, but 
the misleader of a faction, is bent on ♦ ‘fighting it out” 
to the bitter end.

The sad experience of the unfortunate Kentucky 
heiress whose rascally Spanish husband has fled with 
the fortune she had confidingly intrusted to him, leav
ing her impoverished and friendless in New York 
City, should serve as a warning to American girls not 
to believe all that foreign wife seekers say and promise, 
however fascinating they appear or however many 
titles of nobility they prefix to their names.

The influence of the extremists seems to have pre
dominated at the farmers’ convention at Ocala. 
Among other demands in the platform are those for 
the abolition of the national banks, the establishment 
of government sub-treasuries to loan money on farm 
products at a rate not to exceed two per cent, per 
annum, unlimited silver coinage, the increase of 
money in circulation to fifty dollars per capita and 
the adoption of an income tax.

The present phase of Home Rule is Homeric, says 
the Boston Herald. Helen is Mrs. O’Shea, Parnell is 
Paris, who has everything and won’t give up any
thing; Gladstone is the many-wiled Ulysses, “a 
Solomon in the council and a Samson in the field;” 
the London Times is Thersites, backbiting everybody 
out of spite for his own broken nose; Balfour is the 
Trojan horse, and Old Ireland is Hellas, with all the 
Greeks a-fighting and bound to get the better of their 
enemies in the end.

When Mr. Mounteney Jephson, who had an engage
ment to give some lectures in New York before the 
Lotus Club, arrived in the city he skeda a newly made 
friend who met him through Henry M. Stanley some 
questions that sounded strange to American ears. “I 
have some friends in Bostonmass, you know, ” said he. 
‘ ‘Do tell me .where Bostonmass is, you kqow, and 
what is ‘mass’ any way? Now, by the way, do I pass 
near Chicago, you know, when I go to Philadelphia 
and is it anywhere near Brooklyn, dear boy.” The 
dear boy was amused of course.

The late Daniel B. Fayerweather, of New York, 
whose large bequests to a score of colleges have made 
his personality a matter of interest, began life as a 
bound boy to a Connecticut farmer, then learned the 
shoemaker’s trade and on account of ill health left it 
for a time for tin peddling and drove a cart through 
Virginia. Afterwards a New York leather firm from 
whom he used to buy his stock, induced him to work 
for them and he won his way up by diligence and 
good judgment. It is estimated that he left from 
$5,000,000 to $8,000,000. He was not a man of cul
ture, but it seems he appreciated the importance of 
education. His name is in no danger of being for
gotten.

In the current number of the Forum, Professor R. 
H. Thurston declares that it is practicable mechanically 
to attain a speed of one hundred miles an hour or 
more in railway travel. Higher speeds cost money 
for initial and operative expenses in vastly higher 
ratio than either increase of speed or the returns to 
be expected on capital so invested. Our faster trains 
do not directly pay even now, when the wear and tear 
of engines, cars, roadbed, and bridges are considered. 
When the people want higher speeds and need them 
so greatly as to be able and willing to pay for them 
the engineers will construct and the railroads will 
furnish trains of still higher velocity and of still 
greater safety. It is true that expense increases in 
ratio with the speed, but time is money in this gener
ation and this fact will enter into the settlement of 
fares.

After half a century of agi^ition on the subject, an 
international copyright bill was passed by the United 
States House of Representatives on December 3d. 
This action of the house is sure to be ratified by the 
senate and the president, and the new order of things 
will doubtless be inaugurated July 1, 1891. The 
measure provides that copyright for America may be 
secured by the citizen of any country which confers 
equal privilege on citizens of this country. The con
dition is made, however, that a book, in order to be 
copyrighted in America, must be printed from type 
(or plates made therefrom) set in this country. This 
fully protects the type-setting, printing, stereotyping 
and electrotyping interests. The bill will not of 
course affect books heretofore published, but only 
those published after the bill becomes a law.

It seems to be very hard to convince the custodians 
of ecclesiastical structures that the average church 
bell is continually more and more liable to be a nui
sance, particularly in large cities, where an increasing 
number of people have to work at night and get their 
sleep in the day time, says the New York Press. Such 
people naturally seek quiet neighborhoods to live and 
sleep in, and the neighborhood of a church often has 
a deceptively quiet look. Yet when such noises are 
complained of the church people reply that the bells 
bring religious consolation and comfort to the pious 
people who hear them; as if genuine piety would not 
make them shrink from doing to others what they 
would not have others do to them, namely, disturb 

| their hours of rest. Church bells were necessary in 
! feudal times, and even now, in rural communities, 

they have their uses in notifying the congregation, in 
a case of doubt, whether there will be a service or 
not. But with good clocks selling at less than a dol
lar, nobody needs a church bell to tell him when it is 
time to go to church. It may not be necessary' to 
abolish church bells entirely, but it is certainly a most 
ill mannered and therefore unchristian practice to 
ring them at hours that are objectionable to anybody.

At a meeting of the Boston Homeopathic Medical 
Society held in that city December 6th, Dr. Conrad 
Wesselhoept presented a paper in which though he 
approved of the death penalty he deprecated present 
methods of inflicting it, as barbarous and equally hor
rible whether by hanging or electricity. He con
tended that all executions should take place privately,, 
with an air of mystery, no publicity and no visible 
paraphernalia. He advocated chloroform as the best 
agent in executions, as it is swift, sure, painless and 
silent. The change in the laws of the State of New 
York, making electricity instead of hanging the agent 
in the death penalty, may result through such dis
cussions of it as this by the Homeopathic Sooi£$y,M*  
only in substituting-seme lew -petirt&ftarodferof 
tion, but by calling the attention of the puldie to the 
barbarous immorality of inflicting the death penalty 
for any crime whatever, may also be the means of doing 
away with it forever and substituting some more civil
ized method of dealing with our murderous criminals.

At a general meeting of the American branch of 
the Society for Psychical Research, held in Boston on 
December 2d, the chairman, Prof. William James, 
pointed out that the associate members of the parent 
society in England pay one guinea (about five dollars) 
each per annum, and the full members pay two 
guineas; whereas, although the full members of the 
American branch pay ten dollars per annum, the 
associate members pay only three dollars, and much 
the larger part of this three dollars goes to England 
in payment for the Journal and Proceedings which all 
members receive. It was suggested that the annual 
dues of associates of the branch be raised from three 
dollars to five dollars for the purpose of ascertaining 
how many associates would withdraw from the society 
if such a change should be made. It was resolved 
that the secretary should issue a circular asking for 
an immediate expression of opinion on this point. 
“The American branch,” says the management, “in 
future must be self supporting. If all the present 
associates agree to the proposed increase of assess
ment, the income available, after payment for the 
publications sent from England, will be about one 
thousand dollars. But for the salary of secretary and 
assistant, expenses of traveling, for the interview of 
witnesses and for experimental investigation, the sum 
of at least five thousand dollars is required, so that 
the continuance of the investigation in America must 
depend almost entirely upon voluntary donations. 
Many opportunities for experimental investigation 
hn.vA been missed owing to lack of funds.” The 
Journal sincerely hopes the American branch will 
be generously supported and its able secretary, Dr. 
Richard Hodgson, encouraged apd aided in his work. 
Those interested can address him at 5 Boylston place, 
Boston, Mass.
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T. DE WITT TALMAGE, ATTENTIONI

J Most brilliant sensationalist and successful seller of 
..pulpit products, Palestine hustler and would-be jour- 
.'nalist we beg your brief attention. It is some time 
since you have libeled Spiritualists arid Spiritualism in 
your pulpit. It looks as though the flaying you re
ceived at the hands of Judge Dailey in the Brooklyn 
papers and the frequent doses of moral physic adminis
tered to you in these columns had arrested the prog
ress of the malady which threatened at one time to 
destroy your limited stock of moral sense. Since you 
are an adept in arranging, months in advance, surprise 
receptions for yourself, since you were able to work 
your Palestine fake so cleverly, and in view of the fact 
that you so characteristically built the cablegram ex
ploiting your visit to Gladstone sometime since—in 
which there was one part of “Grand Old Man” and 
nine parts of Brooklyn’s pulpit gymnast—and as you 
have established a sort of sporting religious newspa
per, it may be that you are sufficiently receptive to 
profit by the sermon of Rev. J. H. Crooker, published 
on another page, and to ponder on other matters to 
which attention will be directed. True, Mr. Crooker 
is a Unitarian and a gentleman, still it may be possi
ble that you have developed in the past two years so 
as to be able to comprehend what he says, and to 
recognize that he gives you the lie indirect as to your 
who. esale allegations against Spiritualists and Spirit
ualism. It is not likely that one on so high a moral, 
spiritual and intellectual plane as is Mr. Crooker 
could have had the least thought of you when he 
wrote the sermon; nevertheless, it will be just as good 
medicine for you and forward your moral convalesence 
as'swiftly as though he had prepared it expressly for 
you—provided you take it in the right way.

You will recall that after your malignant onslaught 
on Spiritualists in which you sweepingly denounced 
their morals, The Journal established a Taimagian 
court before whose bar it arraigned clerical criminals 
and crooked men of your theological cult. It must be 
confessed that this court was not discontinued through 
any consideration for you, but simply because of the 
overwhelmingly large docket, and the impossibility of 
finding room for matter germane to the objects of 
The Journal if justice was done to your friends in 
the faith. However, as the closing of - the Columbian 
Exposition ,on Sunday; the right of women, in the 
language of Samantha Allen, to set on the conference 
of a sister sect—or of a brother sect as Josiah Allen 
would insist on calling it;—the little unpleasantness 
caused by ministerial and crafty criticism of that noble 
brother-in-the-Lord, Col. Shepard, editor of that 
christo-commercial daily, The Mail and Express; the 
McKinley bill; the democratic landslide; the revision 
of the Presbyterian creed; the free coinage of silver; 
the inter-state commerce law and other vexing 
troubles are disturbing the religious serenity of your 
people, as well as the mental equipoise of those fore
ordained and predestined for the Presbyterian hell, 
as all these things are perturbing both the elect and 
the non-elect, we desire you to exercise your potent 
influence with the daily press. We implore you to 
mitigate some of the virulent causes of general de
moralization by inducing the daily press to refrain 
from chronicling the crimes and crookedness of 
preachers, orthodox Christians, Sunday-school super
intendents and others prominent in the vineyard of 
your Master. For weeks lately the papers were full 
of the dreadful details of the trial of one your brother 
ministers for the trifling offense of poisoning his wife; 
and the prejudiced jury went so far as to convict the 
preacher. Since then several leading spirits in the 
church have proven large defaulters. And last week 
it came out that a Baptist brother of yours preaching 
at Burlington, Iowa, had, while at Franklin, Pa., en
gaged to marry a young lady member of his congrega
tion, he being already married, and that he left Quay’s 
late kingdom without paying his debts. Even the 
fact that Pennsylvania had elected a democrat for 
governor didn’t seem to inspire the Franklin people 
with charity tow poor unfortunate preacher.
Then all the dail Bf the 10th inst., took delight in 
further demoralizing the public and increasing doubts 
as to the so vency of Zion’s bank by discrediting one 

of its directors, the Rev. C. S. Daniels, rector of St. 
Chrysostom’s Protestant Episcopal church in Philadel
phia. All that was proven before the church tribunal 
against the Rev. Daniels was that he attended a variety 
theater, visited a beer park where rum and music 
mixed and where he danced with low women. True, 
it was shown that when his children had the smallpox 
he left his home and allowed his wife to get on the 
best she could; and furthermore that one night in the 
winter of 1888 he was riding in a street car when two 
women got in, whereupon he became free with them, 
even going so far as to take one of them on his lap 
and hug and kiss her. But these offenses together 
with the charge that Rector Daniels had appropriated 
$18,000 of church money to his own use, were all 
that was proven or charged; yet on these trifles the 
daily press felt warranted in strengthening the strin
gency of moral and religious capital by giving them 
publicity. As there is a widely prevalent notion 
abroad that human nature is pretty much the same 
whether in or out of the evangelical fold, the public 
might have maintained its poise in the face of these 
panic-breeding reports had the press been discreet 
enough to have suppressed the knowledge of the 
heresy which came to light the other day at Pitts
burgh, but that capped the climax and very nearly 
precipitated the threatened panic. Here is the story 
as it appeared in the, Chicago Tribune:

Pittsburg, Pa., Dec. 9.—[Special.]—The Revs. O. B. 
Milligan, E. M. Milligan, H. W. Temple, W. L. Simpson, 
and Hugh Reed were to-day placed on trial before the 
Reformed Presbytery of Pittsburg for heretical utterances. 
There was a great throng to witness the proceedings, 
which were at times very lively. As is well known, in 
view of the absence of God in the Constitution, Reformed 
Presbyterians (or Covenanters) make it a part of their 
doctrine to abstain from exercising the right of suffrage. 
The five young ministers already named are, however, 
more liberal in their views. Last July they attended a 
conference which adopted a platform of principles in 
which this plank appeared:

That persons who make credible profession of Christ should be re
ceived into church membership on the acceptance of our testimony 
and terms of communion without binding them to our explanation 

the matter of political dissent or in other questions.

At this conference there were representatives from five 
states and half the Presbyteries in the country. Pittsburg 
Presbytery decided to rebuke the young men and directed 
a committee to prepare formal charges of libel against the 
seceders. This was done to-day.

We need say no more, Mr. Talmage. You see the 
emergency and you are equal to it. Issue your edict, 
and if it is not obeyed, take every last one of these 
rival sensationalists to ¿he River Jordan and there 
treat them as you. did that poor devil of an Arab whom 
you hired to allow you to baptize him. That will re
form these dangerous journalists, save the country and 
add fresh radiance to your halo.

PARNELL AND IRISH HOME RULE.

Mr. Parnell could have given no stronger proof of 
his devotion to Ireland than by forgetting self 
aggrandizement and sinking himself for the benefit of 
the unhappy country which he professes to love. His 
ability as a leader is unquestioned and his services are 
entitled to the gratitude of the Irish people, but home 
rule for Ireland can not be established without the 
help of the English liberals, and a close alliance with 
Mr. Gladstone and his followers is indispensable to 
victory. A few weeks ago the cause of Irish home 
rule was on the verge of success. By Mr. Parnell’s 
criminal folly and’ by his refusal to retire from the 
leadership of his party, the success of the Irish cause 
is indefinitely postponed. Mr. Labouchere says that 
the leader has lost his reason. Certain it is that he 
has acted of late like a man without public honor as 
his conduct was in certain private and social matters 
without moral principle. Some of the statements in 
his manifesto are, on the testimony of Mr. Gladstone 
and Mr. Morley, than whom no two public men in 
England have a higher reputation for veracity, wan
ton falsehoods. When a public leader has offended 
the moral sense of his own country and of the civil
ized world, and has thereby so far impaired confi
dence in himself that the wisest men of his own party 
demand his withdrawal, it is time for him to step 

down and out. No man’s past services can warrant 
the subordination of a nation’s weal to his own per
sonal advantage. The clamor for Mr. Parnell’s reten
tion, it is freely declared in well-informed circles, is 
urged on by Nationalists of the House of Commons 
who are paid yearly salaries from the fund of which 
Mr. Parnell has entire control and who, it is pre
sumed, prefer a state of perpetual agitation to that in 
which they would find themselves after home rule 
had been achieved. If this opinion is correct—The 
Journal can not vouch for its correctness—then an
other instance is presented of the betrayal of the Irish 
cause by Irishmen from selfish and sordid motives. 
The chief envoys of the Irish party now in America 
collecting funds for its use, it is gratifying to know, 
are among those wht>, seeing the seriousness of the 
situation, and the wise and honorable course to pursue 
in this emergency, have protested against Mr. Par
nell’s manifesto and joined in requesting his retire
ment. The rupture of the Irish party being now com
plete, and the majoiity of the Nationalist members^ 
having rejected the leadership of Mr. Parnell, both 
factions will speedily devise a way for taking the sense 
of the Irish people, as to whether Mr. Parnell or 
Mr. Justin McCarthy shall be recognized as leader. 
The Irish warmth of heart and impulsiveness of action 
have been characteristically illustrated in the dispo
sition shown in many quarters to stand by Mr. Parnell 
in spite of all objections. But the influence of the 
clergy from the archbishops down to the humblest 
parish priest will be against him, and this influence 
Will be reinforced by the conviction among the cooler
headed politicians that the continuance of the old 
leadership means the indefinite postponement of Irish 
hopes, because even aside from considerations of per
sonal character, Mr. Parnell’s conduct in disclosing 
negotiations between Mr. Gladstone and himself 
makes it impossible that any English leader should 
treat with him on public questions. It is still expected 
by some that the Irish party will soon be reunited 
and this is possible, but the line of cleavage shows 
edges so jagged with bitter enmities and political f 
rivalries, that there seems but little ground for hope 
that the two factions will come together and work 
harmoniously again in the immediate future. Mr. 
Parnell may succeed in dividing the Irish people as 
he has succeeded in breaking up his delegation at 
Westminster. Meanwhile the enemies of home rule 
remain in the field triumphant and the friends of the 
Irish cause are greatly disheartened. Mr. Parnell’s 
great ability and past services can not atone for his * 
jeopardizing this cause by his present action.

STUPENDOUS STUPIDITY.

Since the blathershite Barney was kicked out of The 
Better Way there has been no malice in that sheet; 
amiable stupidity took its place and filled the vacuum. 
Mediocrity has always characterized its pages, but 
then mediocrity in spiritualistic journalism is so prev
alent as to point to the probability that it is most in 
demand. At present The Belter Way seems to flourish 
better under the domination of mental and moral ob
fuscation mixed with psychical putty than it did when 
saturated with Barney’s moral effluvia. While it 
spreads before its readers as veritable proofs of spirit 
manifestations the threadbare and easily detected 
trickery of some of the most notorious frauds, .its edi
torial columns are pervaded by a spirit of goody-good- 
iness which impresses the intelligent reader that the 
editor means well and ought not to be seriously blamed 
because nature did not more generously endow him. 
Though inanity is everywhere apparent in its pages, 
yet is venality not observable; and to that extent is 
The Better Way to be commended. From its issue of 
December 6th is selected a specimen of the stupendous 
stupidity which characterizes The Better Way. In 
that issue appeared the following editorial item:

Ingersoll is our candidate for President, since nomina
tions are in order. Let us have a freethinkers’ ticket in 
the field; Spiritualists will support it en masse. Other 
nominations are in order. Next!

The Journal is charitable enough to hope that the 
above sample of downright, assininity was written im
mediately after a visit • ‘over the Rhine” and while
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the writer was carrying a jag of those diabolical 
spirits which infest the drinkables dispensed in that 
part of Cincinnati. It is almost inconceivable that 
even a mediocre intellect when quickened by ever so 
small a dose of Spiritualism, could in its normal con
dition have evolved such a bit of foolery and absurd 
inconsistency. Either the writer of that paragraph 
was drunk or obsessed, or he is a born idiot incapable 
of reasoning or of having the slightest conception of 
Spiritualism and good sense. It seems superfluous to 
analyse this specimen of The Better Way's flatulent 
imbecility, when every reader of The Journal out
side the offices of some of its alleged spiritualistic con
temporaries will readily be able to do it for himself. 
Supposing the Roman Catholics, or the protestant 
sects should propose a presidential candidate because 
of his views on theology and a future life. Would not 
Spiritualists and liberal thinkers rise up as one man 
against it? Aye, and they would be reinforced by a 
host of church people whose good sense would cause 
them to oppose such folly. Col. Ingersoll is a mate
rialist, and he fights religion and the claim of a future 
life. He is a materialist from conviction probably, 
and for revenue certainly.

No two words represent such widely differentiated 
and irreconcilable schools of thought as materialism 
and Spiritualism. Spiritualists will support Ingersoll 
for the presidency en masse, says The Better Way. 
This is a libel on every Spiritualist, and the imbecile 
who penned it should be sent to an asylum for the 
feeble minded. What have Spiritualists in common 
with this materialist? Suppose he does manufacture 
brilliant pyrotechnics wherewith; to scare orthodox 
preachers and swell his bank account, what bearing 
has it in making him a presidential candidate for 
whom Spiritualists should vote? Do Spiritualists want 
to set the example of selecting candidates for political 
offices because of their views of religion and a future 
life? But why continue what is, as has been already 
said, superfluous. Let The Better Way corporation 
hasten to repudiate the fanatical, inconsistent, false 
and silly announcement. If there is a grain of com
mon sense and consistency in the corporation this will 
be done. When a Spiritualist with a healthy mind is 
continually running across such exhibitions of mental 
and moral abberation as this of The Better Way, and 
among people professing to be Spiritualists, he almost 
feels to say with Boileau:

Of fools the world has such a store, 
That he. who would not see an ass, 

Must bide at home, and bolt his door, 
And break his looking-glass.

THE FARMERS’ ALLIANCE.
The Farmers’ Alliance claims credit for the recent 

political changes, and prominent members of the order 
talk freely about taking charge of the next presidential 
election. The Alliance, it is said, numbers 3,000,000 
electors and its numerical strength is increasing rap
idly. It is likely to prove the most powerful factor 
that has appeared in politics since this government 
was founded, and unless it becomes subject to the con- 

’trol of incompetent or unscrupulous managers and is 
divided into factions or is made subordinate to personal 
ambition or selfish schemes, it is sure to wield vast and 
beneficial influence on the destinies of the American 
republic. The farmers are a most important element 
in the population of the country, and the union of 
their strength and influence for the protection of the 
important interests of agriculture which have been too 
little considered hitherto, can not but improve their 
condition. The improvement of their condition means 
general improvement. All other classes are in a pecu
liar manner dependent upon the farmers, who are in 
the fullest sense of the word producers. They raise 
and harvest the crops that supply the granaries of the 
world and afford food for the millions—for those who 
toil and for those who live by the toil of others.

When manufacturing establishments and every cor
porate and monopolistic interest that has been able to 
bring influence to bear upon legislation, have been 
subjects of favorable legislation, it is not strange that 
agriculture should unite its forces to secure a share in 
the benefits of laws designed to encourage and reward 
industry. Now a large portion of the margin between 

the cost of farm products and their price in the market 
goes to the railroad companies and the wholesale and 
retail dealers, so that the producer is underpaid and 
the consumer is overtaxed, while the carrying inter
ests and the interests of speculators and middlemen 
only are promoted. The people^ who live in cities and 
towns pay round prices for all articles of food and they 
naturally think that the farmers must be well paid for 
their products, not knowing that a large part of the 
farmers’ imagined profits goes to those through whose 
hands they pass from the farm to the purchaser. The 
Farmers’ Alliance will cause this subject to be popu
larly understood greatly to the benefit of those who 
produce and those who consume the products of the 
farm.

VIEWS OF A UNITARIAN.
Expressing as it no doubt does the opinion of very 

many liberal religionists, the sermon on Spiritualism 
delivered by Mr. Crooker to his exceptionally intelli
gent and influential congregation at Madison, Wis
consin, has interest for Spiritualists; interest in that 
it portrays the views of an intelligent, candid, sym
pathetic observer of the Spiritualist movement both 
as to its doctrines, personnel and literature. Very 
properly this preacher’s view finds place in The 
Journal’s open court, to which all who have some
thing to say and know how to say it are welcome; 
welcome whether they endorse or differentiate the 
editorial positions of the paper. The Journal does 
not believe the last word has been said, or that all 
wisdom is confined to those of its way of thinking; it 
encourages free expression of thought—only insisting 
on matured thought. Every Spiritualist should stand 
by the position of the martyred Lincoln when he said: 
‘ T shall try and correct the errors when shown to be 
errors; and I shall adopt new views so fast as they 
shall appear to be true views.” Unlike Mr. Crooker, 
we are fully settled in our convictions—and this by 
experimental knowledge—of the ability of spirits to 
manifest to mortals, by both physical and mental 
methods.

We are convinced that the Unitarian church has 
been blind to its opportunity, in that it has through 
indifference, lack of scientific spirit, and an over
wrought regard for what in the conventionalism of 
the world is rated as good form, neglected to cultivate 
the Spiritualistic field. The Unitarian church in the 
United States numbers only 206,500 members, and it 
is safe to say that a considerable percentage of these 
are only nominally Unitarians, Unitarians for con
venience when the census fiend is abroad or when 
that label stops Unpleasant inquiries. But Unitarian- 
ism is an organized force, and as such has a recogni
tion and a standing before the world. Spiritualism 
numbers its believers by millions, but with no organi
zation it is impossible for it to even have a place in 
the census table or to make a creditable showing in 
any direction requiring concerted action and organic 
effort. Closer relation between Spiritualists, Uni
tarians, liberal Universalists and the various advanced 
independent religious societies would be beneficial to 
all concerned. These relations need not be a fusion, 
but rather an alliance for a common work in the in
terests of humanity. Yet how can an unorganized 
body ally itself with one having organic life? It is 
impossible, hence fusion is going on, liberal churches 
are absorbing much of the vitality that would be con
served for a broader and higher religious life were 
Spiritualism an organized force. We are not here 
and now advocating organization, though we fully be
lieve in it, but only calling attention to facts.

Every now and then Talmage flies off with as bold 
an assertion in favor of spiritualistic doctrines as ever 
was uttered by a strong believer, says a writer in the 
Spiritualist journal More Light, but at the same time 
he will use a saving clause so as to let his hearers un
derstand that he is not an out and out believer. I 
quote a portion of his sermon delivered in Brooklyn 
lately, from the text, “The day is at hand:” “There 
is a class of phenomena which makes me think that 
the spiritual and the heavenly world may, after a 
while, make a demonstration in this world which will 

bring all moral and spiritual things to a climax. Now, 
I am no Spiritualist; but every intelligent man has 
noticed that'there are strange and mysterious things 
which indicate to him that perhaps the spiritual world 
is not so far off as sometimes we conjecture, and that 
after a while, from the spiritual and heavenly world 
there may be a demonstration upon our world for its 
betterment. We call it magnetism, or we call it mes
merism, or we call it electricity, because we want somt 
term to cover up our ignorance. I do not know wha 
that is. I never heard an audible voice from the other 
world. I am persuaded of this, however: that the veil 
between this and the next is getting thinner and 
thinner, and that, perhaps, after a while, at the call 
of God—not at the call of the Davenport brothers or 
Andrew Jackson Davis—some of the old scriptural 
warriors, some of the spirits of other days, mighty for 
God—a Joshua, or a Caleb, or a David. Or a Paul— 
may come down and help us in this battle against un
righteousness.” You will notice at the closing of this 
part of his discourse that he puts in a safety valve so 
as to stay in the fold and keep the boiler from burst
ing. Poor Talmage, with all his talents he is a slave.

The Irish World, edited by Patrick Ford, says: 
“Mr. Parnell himself has spoken, but no utterance 
has told against him more terribly than his own state
ment. His manifesto has proved a boomerang.” He 
adds: “We have faith in Gladstone—faith in his 
honesty and his intelligence to straighten out this 
tangle. He is the most conspicuous figure and the 
most potent -influence to-day in the statemanship of 
Europe. He can now cherish no petty ambition here 
below. He has entered the eighty-first year of his 
age, and in the course of nature lie must soon go be
fore the Great Judge. What remains to him of time 
he should be allowed to devote to positive work, not 
to contradictions and inharmony. Americans are to 
a man with Gladstone for the cause of Ireland. They 
are now looking to see how Ireland herself shall treat 
this great and good man, to whom she owes so deep 
a debt of gratitude.” Parnell’s manifesto was without 
doubt a gross breach of confidence, and its assertions, 
so far as they concerned Gladstone, were false. No 
liberal leader can have any further confidence or com
munication with Parnell. This fact alone makes his 
leadership fatal to the progress of the Irish cause.

Professor Shaler, of Harvard University, is one of 
the most popular men in the faculty, and the college 
boys are always delighted when they can get him to 
make a speech. After the recent football victory at 
Springfield, Mass., there was a big jollification at 
Cambridge, and one of the features was a character
istic speech by Professor Shaler. In the peculiar 
drawl for which he is famous he began: “I—wish— 
to—say,—gentlemen,—that —many—of—you— have 
—received—very—lo w—marks. —I—think—this— is 
—due—somewhat—to— the— football—enthusiasm— 
which—has—been—so—prevalent—here.—I—can’t— 
say—that—I—blame—you, —gentlemen.—I —went— 
to—Springfield—myself.—I—settled—myself—quietly 
—on— the— seats—and— hoped—that—the—men— 
next—to—me—would —not—be— too—boisterous.— 
Pretty—soon—I—found—I—had—gotten—up, —gen
tlemen, —that —my—hat—was—in—the—air, —gen
tlemen , —and—strange— to—say, —- gentlemen,—I— 
didn’t —seem—to—care—whether— it—came—down 
—again—or—not. —I—intend—to—go— to—- Spring
field—next—year,—gentlemen. ”

The Socialistic Congress which met at Halle, Ger
many, in October last to celebrate the new liberty 
given them was signalized by some significant features, 
such as the admission of women as delegates, the de
mand for state aid including free legal and medical 
assistance in the line of nationalism, and a pronounced 
antipathy to religion. A campaign of education in 
socialism bv means of newspapers and pamphlets was 
advised. ___________________

Sir Morell Mackenzie declares it as his belief that 
in course of time will be discovered the bacillus of all 
specific diseases, fevers and other illnesses which run 
a specific course, just as Dr. Koch has discovered the 
bacillus of consumption.
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A SERMON ON SPIRITUALISM.

By Rev. J. H, Crooker.

•Prove all things, hold fast that which is good.”—1. Thess. v., 21. 
‘Try the spirits whether they are of God.”—I. John iv., 1. 

When a mere lad fifteen and sixteen years old, 
was very much interested in the literature of Spiritu
alism. I was brought up in a home where the love 
rather than the wrath of God was made prominent in 
the interpretation of providence and destiny. I never 
knew what it was to be threatened with the torments 
of hell as a punishment for wrong doing; that terrible 
fear never hung oVer my young life to turn dreams into 
anguish and solitary hours into fearful bitterness, 
do not remember the time when the darkness held any 
terrors for me, for my family had no acquaintance 
whatever with the devil; evil spirits were as unreal to 
me as the fairies of folklore. My mother impregnated 
the atmosphere which I breathed with a very tender 
appreciation of human kind and with an absolute trust 
in the fatherhood of the Creator, and before her ascen
sion she read with infinite satisfaction, Whittier’s 
grand poem, “The Eternal Goodness,” as the best ex
pression that she had ever seen of her own religious 
faith. In those early years of my life, without having 
received any dogmatic instruction on the subject—the 
* ‘Big Woods” of Minnesota had no churches or Sun
day schools thirty years ago—I believed in a future 
life as the necessary outcome of our life here; and 
though the heaven to which I then looked was as 
childish as the toys with which I played, yet it seemed 
just as real as those toys; and while the toys and the 
childish thought of heaven have alike been outgrown, 
the hope of immortality survives, so that now as then, 
I feel myself near a borderland, unseen but real, where 
dwell the loved ones that have vanished from my side.

As I grew up in such a home and with such relig
ious feelings, it was very natural that when I began 
to read serious books—which I did quite early in life 
—I should find interest in spiritualistic literature. I 
was not especially attracted by the marvels of medi
umship; for, having no doubts about a future life, I 
was not in search for proofs of immortality. The re
ported communications with the spirits of the de
parted seemed probable enough, but they did not sat
isfy any craving of my nature and my intellectual 
curiosity was not mature enough to find in them a 
challenge; so that this strange phenomena of Spirit
ualism simply engaged my passing attention but did 
not absorb my thought. I was chiefly, almost solely, 
interested in the spiritual philosophy of life which 
pervaded this literature. I did find in this spiritual 
philosophy what satisfied the deepening hunger of my 
soul. And I wish here to call attention to the fact 
that quite apart from, if not wholly independent of, 
the problem of spirit manifestation, the view of hu
man life which lies at the center of the spiritualistic 
movement is both noble and rational. It is not a very 
original philosophy of life; its essentials are as old as 
Isaiah and Plato; it has a kinship with both the mys
tics of the middle ages and the rationalists of the last 
century; there is a good deal of the thought of Swe
denborg in it; much of it follows closely the teaching 
of Channing and Emerson; indeed, there is here and 
there a decided gospel flavor. But however derived, 
the doctrine of life taught by Spiritualism is inspiring. 
For what is this spiritual philosophy? The natural
ness of religion as the guest of the human soul for 
higher life; the continuity of religious experience as 
the inner essence of present duty which will unfold 
into future felicity; the law of progress the condition 
of every human life and growth in righteousness the 
method of salvation; the spirituality of judgment as 
the harvest of life always at hand; the divine nature- 
conceived as infinite love, ever present in the world 
as a providence of order which works toward good
ness. This may not be a very new faith, but it is a 
noble and rational philosophy of life. This is what 

Mtualism has taught its disciples with eloquence

and earnestness, though the movement has been held 
responsible for low views of the marriage relation 
which were foisted upon it by gross men who took ad
vantage of its liberty for an occasion of the flesh. But 
in this respect Spiritualism has not suffered alone, for 
cranks and knaves flock to every new standard as af
fording a fresh opportunity for their folly or their 
fraùd; and yet spiritualistic literature as a rule is ex
ceedingly pure, and Spiritualists as a body are gener
ally free from such grossness. Vile persons have 
pushed themselves to the front in its gatherings, while 
noxious literature has been issued in its name, but its 
fundamental philosophy of life gives no warrant to 
such views or such conduct, for it makes the Immanent 
God the Infinite Goodness, while it demands of man 
holiness and beneficence.

Now it was this spiritual philosophy of its literature 
which interested and nourished me as a lad. I founc 
here a view of the universe which brought all realms 
of creation into harmony. I found here a thought o: ' 
nature which made it the manifestation of spiritua . 
purpose. I found here a conception of providence 
without any Infinite Wrath and of destiny without any 
Eternal Misery. I found here a description of relig
ion in simple terms of natural goodness which won 
both reason and conscience. I also found here ’ a 
faith in God which brought him near as a loving friend 
and which also throned him afar as the power omnip
otent. Probably there were many other sources 
from which I might have obtained this religious nour
ishment; probably sources from which I would have 
received far more than I did from the writings of 
Spiritualists. But I am free to acknowledge the aid 
which came to me from this direction; we ought to be 
thankful to the makers of our-manhood however im
perfect their service; and I must count the study of 
the spiritual philosophy as one of the factors of my 
education. However, during the period of my deep
est interest in Spiritualism, I never attended a single 
séance, though I had the opportunity, a circumstance 
which in later life has seemed somewhat peculiar as I 
have reflected upon it. But this neglect of what is 
called spirit manifestation, the indifference to the mar
vels reported of mediums, was doubtless due to the 
fact that my interest centered in its philosophy of life 
rather than in its strange phenomena, while, having a 
strong native and intuitive faith, in immortality, I 
was incurious about physical proofs of a spiritual ex
istence beyond thè grave. And here I may say that I 
have never personally investigated the phenomena of 
Spiritualism, as doubtless I ought; andon this account 
I am poorly prepared to speak upon some phases of 
the movement. I never have been particularly at
tracted by such physical manifestation» as table tip
pings and cabinet materializations as evidence of spirit 
presence; and I have had absolutely no experiences 
along these lines of mediumship; but I would not set 
up my lack of experience as proof that no such spirit 
manifestations ever occur.

Whatever may be thought of what is called spirit 
manifestation, Spiritualism as a phase of religious 
faith, wide spread and accepted by many refined and 
intelligent people, is certainly worthy our recognition 
and our careful study. Though the movement started 
from the rappings of the Fox sisters, living near 
Rochester, in 1848, yet this phenomenon of itself un
der other conditions of the public mind would proba
bly have made very little impression. Two hundred 
years ago in New England these girls would doubtless 
lave been executed as witches; in a community abso- 
utely assured of immortality, they would have been 

accepted, as a matter of course, as marvelous agents, 
but no religious dispensation would have flowed from 
these occurrences. Two conditions existed which 
afforded an impulse and an environment favorable 
to the growth of a religious faith in connection with 
this peculiar manifestation. The decay of traditional 
dogmas, which had been a trellis to the immortal 
lope, left that glorious expectation without a support. 
Men had believed in heaven because they believed in 
the creed, but the creed had been rejected, and there- 
: ore the basis of their hope seemed destroyed. People 
had trusted in a future life upon the authority of the 
Bible, but when they came to look upon that literature 

as a religious classic rather than a supernatural reve-

lation, then in the minds of many a great doubt arose 
respecting a life beyond the grave. The yearning for 
heaven had no support and thousands sought a new 
basis for the old hope. Therefore, when these rap
pings came and seemed to open up a direct communi
cation with the departed, these people found in them 
the satisfaction of a deep yearning. Here was a new 
trellis for the old hope of immortality. These spirit 
manifestations made it possible for people who had 
begun to doubt to believe again in a life beyond the 
grave. Here, too, was one of the conditions of the 
times which favored the growth of a religious move
ment from this phenomenon. And when we consider 
how powerful a factor in human life this hope is, it is 
easy to understand how much influence manifestations 
calculated to confirm it would have over people in dis
tress at this point.

Another favorable condition was the existence at 
that time of many new elements of religious thought 
which as yet had not been brought together and fused 
into a movement. There was a ripening of ideals and 
aspirations which had not been gathered into any 
ecclesiastical harvest. There was not only a wide
spread departure from the orthodox standards, but a 
positive growth along new lines. There was a new 
view of man as a being of native dignity, and capable ‘ 
of improvement by natural methods of education; the 
fiction of total depravity had been stripped from hu
man nature and it was now regarded as the realm of 
divine possibilities. There was a new view of God as 
a power so immanent in creation as to make every 
process of nature divine, as a Providence so universal 
as to sweep away the old divisions into sacred and pro
fane and therefore to unite all times under one historic 
order and all peoples under one dispensation, and as a 
love so infinite as to have some final good in store for 
every soul. And out of these new views of man *and  
God had come a new doctrine of salvation, which rep
resented that being good and doing good is man’s 
chief need and God’s sole demand—a doctrine of sal
vation which embraced these four elements (the native 
capacity of man for a divine life, the naturalness of 
true piety, character the end and test of religion, 
endless progress in holiness the possibility of every 
human being. These were the thoughts and feelings 
which lay in the minds and hearts of thousands about

1
the middle of this century. There was a movement 
toward a more rational and natural form of religion; 
but these elements were not fused into any system. 
Among these factors of a new faith the spirit mani
festations entered, and they supplied the organic im
pulse which brought these people together upon the 
platform of a common faith, and so Spiritualism as a 
form of religion was produced. The mediumistic phe
nomena gave the dominant characteristic and the or
ganizing momentum, but these conditions of the public 
mind made it possible for, a new religious faith to 
arise in this connection, and along with these mani
festations went a spiritualistic philosophy of life which 
nourished the souls of men. And Spiritualism has 
been, and is, a veritable religion to thousands of peo
ple. Independent of commercial mediums, there are 
hundreds of circles which meet every Sunday, for rq- * 
ligious cultivation; there are scores of speakers who 
give themselves wholly to this cause; it has created a 
literature of its own—having at present many periodi
cals in America, while some of its writings like the 
poems of Lizzie Doten and the essays of Robert Dale 
Owen have decided literary merit.

Spiritualism as a religious faith is a movement of no 
slight importance; whatever we may think of the re
ality of its psychical manifestations, there is no ques
tion of the reality of its influence in human lives. 
Spiritualists themselves admit that there has been 
much that was fantastic, foolish, and even fraudulent- 
mixed up with it; but the teachings of Spiritualists, 
as a rule, have not only been on the side of pure' 
morality and good ajtizenship, but have been produc- 
■ ¡ive of more rational views of human life, of more 
spiritual conceptions of God, and of more humane 
theories of man’s destiny. The positive tendencies of 
spiritualistic philosophy have been helpful and whole
some. As the result of my own experience, I have 
two judgments to pass upon Spiritualists,—one favor
able and one unfavorable. I have found among them an
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assurance of immortality which has worked into their 
character a beautiful serenity and hopefulness of 
spirit,—a sweet patience in misfortune and a holy 
calm when descending into the valley of the shadow 
of death; while it affords a supreme consolation to 
those compelled to part with their friends. Any great 
religious conviction serves these ends; but it has often 
seemed to me that to Spiritualists above all others is 
death robbed of its sting and the grave of its victory. 
This is my praise of Spiritualists, and my condem
nation is this: as a ciass they have failed to Organize 
for human helpfulness. I have found thein destitute 
of the consciousness of religion as a corporate iife; 
unwilling to associate to promote the common good 
and indifferent to organized efforts for relief or reform. 
Spiritualists have been philanthropic and public spir
ited in many cases; but Spiritualism as a movement 
has had no organic instincts. It has been a dissolvent 
rather than a creative force. It has made for itself 
no adequate expression in institutions. No new social 
agency or method has come out of it. I have found 
many Spiritualists, otherwise admirable people, af
flicted with an incurable lethargy;—indisposed to do 
anything to bring in the kingdom. This defect is prob
ably due to two causes: The enervating optimism of 
their faith which holds that everything is progressing 
finely from the very law of its own being; and the as
sumption, very dangerous but very common among 
us all, that theirs is the final philosophy to which 
nothing can be added. When we turn our thought 
into a dogma and come to regard it as a finality, then 
we become complacent and indifferent, and the end of 
Our intellectual life is not far off. Many people in 
this body have felt so strongly that they possessed the 
whole truth that they saw nothing more to learn or 
do. From these, or other causes, Spiritualists have 
not made themselves a militant and organic power 
against injustice, superstition, and ignorance, as they 
might have done; and this I think has been their 
great fault.

So much then for the philosophy and the religious 
faith associated with Spiritualism. Now, what shall 
we say about the spirit manifestations,—the rappings, 
the slate writing, the materializations, and the trance 
speaking? Are they the product of imposture, of 
forces native to man but as yet little understood, or 
of the spirits of the departed? It is clear that the 
ordinary spiritualistic seance affords an inviting field 
for the operation of impostors; and however real spirit 
communications may be, we would naturally expect 
that base men would avail themselves of this field for 
selfish ends. Much fraud could be expected where 
the opportunities for practicing it are so great. And 
some years ago, it was conclusively proved that many 
so-called mediums, some of great notoriety, were 
coarse and knavish tricksters. The presence among 
their number of such impostors was admitted and re
gretted by prominent Spiritualists, who, however, 
took the ground that this fraud no more disproves 
true Spiritualism than does the counterfeit disprove 
the existence of the true coin. The more intelligent 
Spiritualists have taken the position that much im
posture has been practiced for the basest purposes 
under the name of Spiritualism; and men like my 
genial friend, Col. John C. Bundy of The Religio- 
Piiilosophical Journal, have bravely undertaken 
to expose such ,impostors and drive them out of the 
movement. Then more rational Spiritualists insist 
that the severest tests be applied to all mediums, and 
that all phenomena be carefully investigated in order 
to protect the movement from imposture. And we 
must heartily commend them for this course. They 
demand that Spiritualism be clean, honest, and real. 
Then people look with suspicion upon commercial 
mediums in general; and while firm believers in spirit 
communication, they take little interest in what may 
be called the more trivial and materialistic phenomena 
which have gone under this name. This certainly is a 
hopeful position for Spiritualists themselves to take.

We therefore reach this conclusion,—that much 
imposture has been connected with this subject. So 
much ’was proved by the Scybert Commission of Phil
adelphia, and also by the Society for Psychical Re
search in London. But it is fair to remember, that be
fore these investigations were made, Spiritualists had

discovered many frauds and had begun to try to free 
themselves from what they condemn as an unholy ap
pendage to their cause. However, Spiritualists con
tend that the reality of spirit manifestation has not 
been disproved by any of these efforts, for these in
vestigations just named have touched, as they claim, 
only this fraudulent and unholy appendage of their 
movement. And here, in passing, I may state that 
when all the facts of the case are duly considered, too 
numerous and tedious for recital here, the so-called 
confession of two of the original Fox sisters, made 
sotne two years ago, has really no bearing one way or 
the oilier Oh the reality of Spiritualism.

But after we make a liberal allowance for fraud and 
set aside much that may be the work of impostors, 
there yet remains a great mass of phenomena that in 
the nature of the case can not be due to imposture. I 
refer to the personal and direct experiences of people 
of keenest qaind and noblest character, whose faith in 
their experiences in this line amounts to a religious 
conviction. There are thousands who feel perfectly 
sure that they have held communication directly with 
the spirits of departed friends; these phenomena may 
be due to other causes, but there can be no doubt of 
the reality of their experiences. They may be mis
taken respecting the character of their experiences, 
which may be due to the forces of their own nature 
rather than to the presence of spirits, but these ex
periences are facts which can not be ignored. There 
is here no possibility of fraud or imposture. What 
a person himself experiences is psychologically an 
ultimate fact, whatever the explanation. And here is 
the problem: Many rational and reliable people have 
experiences which they attribute to spirits; these ex
periences are ultimate facts which we must accept as 
psychologically real. But is their explanation the 
true explanation? Are spirits the true cause of these 
peculiar phenomena?

The explanation of scientists like Carpenter, Sully, 
Lewis, and Wundt is this: That these experiences 
which are honestly believed to be spirit manifestations 
are due to some abnormal condition of the apparatus 
of sensation. They are not produced by the agency 
of visiting spirits from another world but generated 
within these persons themselves by the operation of 
inherent forces. And these scientists go on to show 
how imperfect bodily organs,. how exhausted condi
tions of the nervous system, how an expectation so 
intense as to create an apparent perception of the 
thing expected, and how a mere suggestion operating 
on an intensely active imagination, how these forces 
native to us as human beings may produce all these 
experiences. And it has always seemed to me that 
these scientists make out at least a very plausible 
case. They produce a parallel series of abnormal 
psychological experiences—visions and trances and 
illusions—which are manifestly of purely natural 
origin, and which are so similar to these spirit mani
festations as to create a strong presumption that they 
are all referable to the same cause. There would be 
a manifest difference, if any scientific knowledge 
were obtained through these spirit communications; 
but so far these visitants have not disclosed to 
us any of the great laws of nature, and what are 
given as revelations of the future life, in many cases 
very beautiful and possibly true, seldom include any
thing which human imagination might not have cre
ated. Much has recently been done to investigate 
that curious phenomenon, once called mesmerism, and 
now known as hypnotism, an artificially induced sleep 
in which the subject is obedient to suggestions sup
plied by the operator. And many feel that here is an 
explanation of much that has passed as spirit manifes
tations, such as clairvoyance. These hypnotic ex
periences are very real and very startling, and yet 
they lie wholly within the limit of the powers of 
human nature. From the standpoint of hypnotism, 
it is possible to ci edit people with perfect honesty in 
their claim to spi. t communication, and yet we may 
reasonably assign i any of their peculiar experiences 
to causes inherent it human nature itself.

And still? when all these deductions are made, a 
surplus of mystery remains, which, as yet, has re
ceived no adequate explanation, even by Carpenter, 
the fairest of scientists; and it is possible that Spirit

ualism may be its true explanation. It seems to me 
that some extreme cerebral physiologists are inclined 
to make an unscientific use of the theory of hypnot
ism. This hypnotic theory is now the fashion of the 
hour; and it is so easy to become dogmatic even under 
cover of science and carelessly refer everything to 
hypnotism. There is about as much danger to-day 
from an epidemic of hypnotic foolishness as there was 
forty years ago of spiritualistic vagaries. The theory 
of hypnotism is going to help us toward a better un
derstanding of many morbid psychical phenomena; 
but merely brandishing this name will not clear up 
all mysteries; and probably before long many of us 
will be praying the good Lord to deliver us from the 
curse of hypnotism. And as an illustration of these 
remarks, I would refer to trance speaking as an ex
ample of a mystery which can not be referred to any 
known laws of our nature, and which hypnotism is 
powerless to explain, though the attempt is made. 
The innumerable visions of distant persons by friends 
who did not know that they were dead, which the 
Society for Psychical Research has called “telepathy,1* 
-—the communication between human beings by means 
other than the ordinary channels of perception— 
elaborately stated by Mr. Gurney and others in 
“Phantasms of the Living.” These can hardly be 
satisfactorily explained upon the supposition of mere 
coincidence; while they seem to point to the inde
pendence of the human soul of its bodily organs.

These and other facts lead many to think that we 
are making the beginnings of a true psychical science 
which will some day demonstrate the imperishable 
nature of the soul and establish immortality as a 
scientific fact. This would be a great achievement*  
and it is not impossible. Meanwhile, my own attitude 
toward Spiritualism though critical is sympathetic, 
believing it worthy respectful attention; and while in 
suspense of faith respecting its peculiar and distinct
ive assumption, my hope of immortality is undimmed.

THE “WATSEKA WONDER”-—ADDITIONAL 
EVIDENCE.

By Richard Hodgson, LL. D.
[Those of our subscribers wlio were readers of Tns Journal in 

1879 will recall the thrilling narrative contributed by Dr. E. VV. 
Stevens, and very appropriately entitled “The Watseka Wonder.” 
We took great pains before and during publication to obtain full 
corroboration of the astounding facts from unimpeachable and com
petent witnesses. That it was a genui ne case of spirit control we have 
never doubted. The account as published in pamphlet form from 
The Journal attracted deep interest among the members of the Eng
lish Society for Psychical Research which was formed afterwards; 
and we were repeatedly asked by psychical researchers to confirm 
our published opinion by a later expression over our own signature, 
which we always did unhesitatingly. Last spring when Dr. Hodgson , 
secretary of the American Branch of the S. P. R. visited Chicago he 
expressed a desire to visit Watseka and personally interview the 
witnesses in compliance with instructions from the parent society 
in London. We arranged with Mr. Roff for the visit, which was duly 
made, and with results most satisfactory. The interest in the re
markable case is still, and will long continue, very great; hence any 
additional testimony will be welcomed by our readers. Dr. Hodgson 
has kindly complied with our request to supply something from his 
notes. To those unfamiliar with the case a brief resume is necessary 
in order to understand Dr. Hodgson's fragmentary statements, and 
as Dr. James, Professor of Psychology at Harvard University, has « 
given a very good one in his reference to th«;case in his new and large " 
work we quote it in the foot note. Dr. James is mistaken in saying 
that “Mary Roff died in an insane asylum,” otherwise his synopsis 
of the case is substantially correct.—Ed. Journal.]

Most of the readers of The Journal are familiar 
with the case of Mary Lufancy Vennum, “The Wat» 
seka Wonder.” I visited Watseka on April 12, 1890, 
and cross-examined the principal witnesses of this case. 
The result of my inquiry was to strengthen my con
fidence in the original narrative?, and various_ujM**W-  
lished facts were ascertained which as Professor Wil
iam James remarks in his recently published ‘ ‘Psy

chology"" (vol. I., p. 398), increase the plausibility 
of the spiritualistic interpretation of the phenomenon. 
; Ur. Roff kindly jave me all the assistance in his 
power, and brought the witnesses together at very 
short notice so that I might have the opportunity of 
interviewing them.

I give here the substance of some of the statements 
made to me on April 12th, last. Mr. Roff did not know 
; Airancy Vennum personally before she claimed to be 
controlled by Mary Roff. Under the Mary Roff con- 
1 ¡rol she was very warm and affectionate, as she would 
?e to a father, but as Lurancy Vennum she was after
wards timid and reserved towards him. When she 
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first arrived at his house she looked around and said: 
“Where’s Nervie?”—the name by which Mary Roff 
had been accustomed to call her sister Minerva, now, 
and at the time of Lurancy Vennum’s experience, Mrs. 
Minerva Alter. -

Mrs. Roff stated that Lurancy Vennum had never 
been in her house until she came there as Mary Roff. 
After looking round the house she said: “Why, 
there’s our old piano, and there’s the same old piano 
cover.” This piano and cover had been familiar to 
Mary Roff in another house, where Mary Roff died. 
Lurancy referred to some peculiar incidents in Mary 
Roff’s life almost every day, and she spoke once in 
detail about her stay at a water-cure place in Peoria 
where Mary Roff had been. Mrs. Roff once said to 
her: “Mary, do you remember when the stove pipe 
fell down and Frank was burned?” “Yes.” “Do you 
know where he was burned?” “Yes; 1’11 show you,” 
and she showed the exact spot on the arm where Frank 
was burned.

Mrs. Minerva Alter said that the mannerisms and 
behavior of Lurancy, when under the control resembled 
those of her sister Mary. Lurancy Vennum knew Mrs. 
Alter previously as Mrs. Alter, having met her at the 
school, etc., but when under the control of Mary she 
embraced Mrs. Alter affectionately and called her 
“Nervie,” a name by which Mrs. Alter had not been 
called for many years, but which was Mary’s special 
pet ñame for her. In later years she had been com
monly called Minnie by her intimate friends. Lurancy, 
as Mary Roff, stayed at Mrs. Alter’s home for some 
time, and almost every hour of the day some trifling 
incident of Mary Roff’s life was recalled by Lurancy. 
One morning she said: “Right over there by the 
currant bushes is where Allie greased the chicken’s 
eye.” Allie was a cousin of Mary Roff, and lived in 
Peoria, Ill. She visited the Roffs in the lifetime of 
Mary, with whom she played. This incident happened 
several years before the death of Mary Roff. Mrs. 
Alter remembered it very well, and recalled their 
bringing the chicken into the house for treatment. 
Lurancy in her ordinary state had never met Allie, 
who is now Mrs. H------living in Peoria, Hl. On an
other occasion Lurancy, as she was walking with Mrs. 
Alter, called out, “That’s a new opera house,” refer
ring to a building which had been .erected some years, 
but did not exist in the lifetime of Mary Roff. Lurancy 
lived with them some days before she seemed to real
ize, as Mary Roff, that she had died, but afterwards 
she explained to them that she understood all about 
it, that ‘ ‘spirits” had informed her that she was in the 
body of Lurancy Vennum. She frequently said to 
Mrs. Alter: “I can’t think that you are married?” 
Mrs. Alter was not married when Mary Roff died. 
One morning Mrs. Alter asked her if she remembered 
the old dog (a dog which died during the lifetime of 
Mary Roff). Lurancy replied: “Yes; he died just 
there, ” and she pointed out the exact spot where the 
dog had breathed his last.

Mrs. Robert Doyle stated that she called upon 
Lurancy Vennum before she was removed to the house 
of Mr. Roff. She said:

“What’s the matter, Lurancy?”
L. V. “That’s not my name. You knew me when 

I was a little girl. You know well enough what my 
name is. It is Mary Roff. Your husband’s in part
nership with my father; and you have a baby named 
for my sister Minerva.”

Mrs. D. “What do you want?”
L. V. “I want to go home.” (She seemed at that 

time to think that she had been kidnapped and car
ried away.)

Mr. Doyle was a partner of Mr. Roff in 1863, and 
was in partnership with him when Mary Roff died. 
The partnership was dissolved about six years later, 
when Lurancy Vennum was six or seven years old. 
Mrs. Doyle had a daughter named Minerva after Mary 
Roff’s sister, who was a baby at the time of the death 
of Mary Roff.

When Lurancy w as being taken to Mr. Roff’s house 
she tried to get to another house on the way, insisting 
that it was her home. They had to take her past it 
almost forcibly. This house was the house where Mr. 
Roff was living at the time of Mary Roff’s death, and 
was also the house in which Mary Roff died. They I 

shortly afterwards moved to another house, to which 
Lurancy was being taken.

Mrs. Wagner stated that she knew Lurancy Vennum 
very well both before, and during, and after the re
markable circumstances of her connection with Mary 
Roff.

When Mary Roff died Mrs. Wagner’s name was Mrs. 
Lord, and Mary Roff had been in her class at Sunday 
school. She had known Mary Roff for several years 
before her death—since the year 1861. Mary Roff 
died in 1865, and Mrs. Lord married a secon time in 
1866. When she called upon the Roffs after Lurancy 
had gone there, she was greeted very affectionately by 
Lurancy as Mrs. Lord. She made inquiries, and as
certained that none of the family had mentioned that 
she was going to the house. Mrs. Wagner said that 
throughout the time during which Lurancy purported 
to be Mary Roff she invariably called her Mrs. Lord, 
and that after Lurancy Vennum’s return to her ordi
nary state she invariably called her Mrs. Wagner.

One circumstance which I ascertained seemed at 
first sight to weaken, but on further consideration, to 
strengthen the evidence in favor of the spiritualistic 
interpretation. Mrs. Kay stated that she knew 
Lurancy Vennum and also Mary Roff, but that 
Lurancy as Mary Roff did not know her. It appeared, 
however, that Mary Roff had not seen Mrs. Kay for 
two years before her death. Mrs. Kay had lived in 
the state of Wisconsin for two years, returning to 
Watseka in August, 1865, the month after Mary Roff’s 
death, and Mrs. Kay thought she had changed in ap
pearance somewhat during the fifteen years which had 
elapsed between the time of her seeing Mary Roff and 
that of seeing Lurancy under the control.

Mrs. Marsh stated that she did not know Lurancy 
Vennum before the time of the control, but got to 
know her quite intimately as Mary Roff. After 
Lurancy returned to her normal state she did not 
recognize Mrs. Marsh at all.

Conversely, Mrs. T. Vennum, whose husband was 
the second cousin of Lurancy, and who knew Lurancy 
Vennum as such, was not recognized by Lurancy when 
the latter was under the control of Mary Roff.

I do not propose to discuss the case further here. 
It is, so far as I know, unique among the records of 
supernormal occurrences, and I can not find any satis
factory interpretation of it except the spiritualistic.

Note.—From “ThePrinciples of Psychology,” by Wil
liam James, Professor of Psychology in Harvard University. 
Vol. I., pp. 396-398. The case of Lurancy Vennum is per
haps as extreme a case of “possession” of the modern sort 
as one can find.*  Lurancy was a young girl of fourteen, 
living with her parents at Watseka, Ill., who (after vari
ous distressing hysterical disorders and spontaneous 
trances, during which she was possessed by departed spir
its of a more or less grotesque sort), finally declared her
self to be animated by the spirit of Mary- Roff (a neigh
bor’s daughter who had died in an insane asylum twelve 
years before) and insisted on being sent “home” to Mr. 
Roff’s house. After a week of “homesickness” and im
portunity on her part, her parents agreed, and the Roffs, 
who pitied her, and who were Spiritualists into the bar
gain, took her in. Once there, she seems to have con
vinced the family that their dead Mary had exchanged 
habitations with Lurancy. Lurancy was said to be tem
porarily in heaven, and Mary’s spirit now controlled her 
organism, and lived again in her former earthly home.

“The girl, now in her new home, seemed perfectly 
happy and content, knowing every person and everything 
that Mary knew when in her original body, twelve to 
twenty-five years ago, recognizing and calling by name 
those who were friends and neighbors of the family from 
1852 to 1865, when Mary died, calling attention to scores, 
yes, hundreds of incidents that transpired during her 
natural life. During all the period of her sojourn at M 
Roff’s she had no knowledge of, and did not recognize, 
any of Mr. Vennum’s friends or neighbors, yet Mr. and 
Mrs. Vennum and their children visited her and Mr. Roff’s 
people, she being introduced to them as to' any strangers. 
After frequent visits, and hearing them often and favor
ably spoken of, she learned to love them as acquaintances, 
and visited them with Mrs. Roff three times. From day . 
to day ¿he appeared natural, easy, affable, and industrious, 
attending diligently andfaithfully to her household duties, 
assisting in the general work of the family as a faithful, 
prudent daughter might be supposed to do, singing, read
ing, or conversing as opportunity offered, upon all matters 
of private or general interest to the family.”

The so-called Mary whilst at the Roff’s would some
times “go back to heaven,” and leave the body in a “quiet 
trance.” i. e., without the original personality of Lurancy 
returning. After eight or nine weeks, however, the mem
ory and manner of Lurancy would sometimes partially, 
but not entirely, return for a few minutes. Once Lurancy 
seems to have taken full possession for a short time. At 
last, after some fourteen weeks, conformably to the proph
ecy which Mary had made when she first assumed con
trol, she departed definitely and the Lurancy conscious
ness came back for good. Mr. Roff writes:

“She wanted me to take her home, which I did. She 
called me Mr. Roff, and talked with me as a young girl 
would, not being acquainted. I asked her how things 
appeared to her—if they seemed natural. She said is 
seemed like a dream to her. She met her parents and 
brothers in a very affectionate manner, hugging and kiss
ing each one in tears of gladness. She clasped her arms 
around her father’s neck a long time, fairly smothering 
him with kisses. I saw her father just now (eleven 
o’clock). He says she has been perfectly natural, and 
seems entirely well.”

Lurancy’s mother writes, a couple of months later, that 
she was “perfectly and entirely well and natural. For two 
or three weeks after her return home, she seemed a little 
strange to what she had been before she was taken sick 
last summer, but only, perhaps, the natural change that 
had taken place with the girl, and except it seemed to her 
as though she had been dreaming or sleeping, etc., Lurancy 
has been smarter, more intelligent, more industrious, more 
womanly, and more polite than before. We give the 
credit of her complete cure and restoration to her family 
to Dr. E. W. Stevens, and Mr. and Mrs. Roff, by their 
obtaining her removal to Mr. Roff’s, where her cure was 
perfected. We firmly believe, that, had she remained at 
home, she would have died, or we would have been obliged 
to send her to the insane asylum; and if so, that she would 
have died there; and further, that I could not have lived 
but a short time with the care and trouble devolving on 
me. Several of the relatives of Lurancy, including our
selves, now believe she was cured by spirit power, and 
that Mary Roff controlled the girl.”

Eight years later Lurancy was reported to be married 
and a mother, and in good health. She had apparently 
outgrown the mediumistic phase of her existence.

♦“The Watseka Wonder,’’ by E. W. Stevens. Chicago: Religio- 
Philosophical Publishing House. 1887. Price 15 cents.

A LATE LETTER FROM MR. A. B. ROFF.
To the Editor: In reply to your letter of inquiry 

I would say that our Mary Roff was never in an in
sane asylum. We were advised by friends to send 
her to one as they thought we were in danger of 
being killed in one of those strange conditions she 
was in at periods of from three to five weeks.—See 
“Watseka Wonder,” pp. 9 to 12—but we never 
thought of such a thing as sending her to an asylum. 
We did, however, send her to a water cure at 
Peoria, Hl., to have her treated for her disease 
whatever it might be. It was generally, in fact 
always, termed^ fits by the doctors. She was at the 
water cure ¡fifteen or eighteen months, near my 
brdther’s family where she often visited.

Query—“Was Mary insane at all?” We termed 
those periods—which occurred for a few years prior 
to her passing away—of three or four days, just be
fore and at the time of her fits, periods of insanity 
So Lurancy Vennum was termed insane. Now Mary 
had no symptoms of insanity whatever between those 
periods alluded to. We were not at this time Spirit
ualists.

At the time Mary cut her arm, when for a day or 
two she appeared like a raving maniac, a lady from 
Lafayette, Ind., called and was much interested in the 
case, and advised us to send for a good spiritual me
dium, saying she had no doubt that was the only 
remedy for such a case. The account of her by Smith 
of the Danville Times—“Watseka Wonder” p. 12—is 
very misleading, as her reason, if insane, was only 
dethroned for a brief period and she was ‘ ‘a raving 
maniac, ” if at all, for only two or three days and her 
“conceiving fancies of queerest hue” occurred only at 
that one time when Smith was present and lasted but 
two days.

Now was Mary insane? Was Lurancy insane? The 
cases are in many respects similar but the treatment 
of the two cases were entirely different. Lurancy was 
placed in conditions where spirit influence could be 

' used for her benefit; while with Mary it was the very 
opposite. We felt that we were almost insulted when 
advised just the same substantially as we advised Mr. 
and Mrs. Vennum. Were they insane? I can not 
answer, but I very much doubt it. A. B. Roff.

Watseka, Dec. 11.

HUMAN IMPONDERABLES—A PSYCHICAL STUDY.
By J. D. Featherstonhaugh.

IX.
TABLE turning with and without contact.

In repeated instances I have heen unable to raise 
the side of a table, and the very next moment have 
raised it with one finger, with no sense of weight. One 
of the commonest forms in which this force is exerted, 
is the beating of time, by the legs of a piano, to the 
music that is played on it, sometimes by a mere child, 
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equivalent to the exertion of a muscular force of two 
hundred pounds or more.

It is unnecessary to accumulate examples. They oc
cur in almost every phase of the phenomena. Thou
sands, who know somewhat of the matter, have seen 
untouched objects move intelligently. Those who 
give no study to the subject, and institute no experi
ments, should remember that mankind depends upon 
the senses for the certainty of every fact that comes 
within their operation. By no ingenious sophistry 
can we discard these useful friends which for a life
time have served us so honestly.

We may fairly divide the motive power into three 
degrees.

1st. When the power is in its earlier stages of de
velopment, through the involuntary motion of the 
muscles.

2d. When the motive power acts independently of 
the muscles, moving and raising heavy objects, merely 
requiring contact to be made good by two or three 
fingers.

3d. Where no contact is required, and the force 
produces effects at a distance from the person of the 
presumed operator.

When the muscular force is called into play we 
can detect it, although unconscious of any volition, 
by a slight reaction, as in the involuntary writing, 
but in the cases where the object is heavy and the 
reaction should be more sensible, if the force proceeds 
from muscular impulses, none is felt.

This force is variable in its energy, and seems to 
depend upon conditions of health, will, temperature, 
atmospheric electricity and light. It ought not to be 
worth while to insist at length upon the reality of this 
form of the phenomena. It is a matter so plainly 
susceptible of proof, so perfectly simple and easy to 
arrive at, that there is no more uncertainty in deter
mining that it does not arise from involuntary pushing, 
than that a wheelbarrow in the street is not driven 
by a steam engine. The greater mystery is that so 
much perverse ingenuity should have been wasted in 
seeking causes demonstrably insufficient for the effect*  
Those who insist that one or more persons, sometimes 
a mere child, ,can push a table round, often with a man 
seated on it, with the tips of the fingers, without any 
consciousness of a force exerted are incapable of 
reasoning correctly from known data.

The force producing the movement of objects is ap
parently of the human organism; the intelligence 
which directs these movements is quite another mat
ter and forms the chief subject of inquiry. Intelligent 
movement of an untouched object, is the initial step 
upon which the other phases, and even the spiritual 
hypothesis closely depend.

MYSTERIOUS KAPPINGS.

When by personal examination, and without it we 
can have no conception of the erratic conclusions it 
is possible to arrive at, we find ourselves in a condi
tion to judge accuratey, we begin to recognize the ex
traordinary perversion of thought which has tortured 
this form into mechanical tricks. The ' singular 
inanity of the prolific guesses freely poured forth in 
current conversation, or finding vent in the modern 
scientific lecture on “popular superstitions,” is hardly 
to be measured.

Of all the best assured forms of communication this 
is one of the most interesting, and less liable than 
some others, to be affected by the conscious thoughts 
of those present.

The force of this effect on us is perhaps increased 
by the influence that sounds from invisible sources 
have upon the imagination. They appear to be so en
tirely apart from our own organisms, so completely 
guided by their own capricious will, that it requires 
no small degree of credulity to fix them down to so 
prosaic a source as the body of the medium sitting 
motionless before you.

Here, there, everywhere, they perplex us by their 
variety and multiplicity. Solemn and ghostly, lively, 
imitative and irrepressible, they rap with an identity 
of sound expressive as the tones of a voice. Quick 
to comprehend and swift to comply, there is hardly 
any sound in the compass of a rap that is not exe
cuted with surprising fidelity. From the slow tolling 
of a bell to the quick rub-a-dub of a drum; from re

sounding blows which shake the very room, and 
horrid scratchings that curdle the blood in the veins 
to the multitudinous beating of fairy fingers in the 
distance, they come and go, * ‘the very ignis fatuus of 
acoustics. ” The imitation of sounds we make on the 
surface of the table is sometimes exceedingly perfect. 
In the form of trance speaking, involuntary writing and 
table movement with contact, we see the parts fitted 
for these special acts apparently employed in produc
ing them, and it requires close observation as well as 
minute experiments to satisfy us that the effects are 
not caused by the voluntary use of these members. 
But in the phase which this chapter discusses there is 
no physical connection between the sensitive and the 
place from whence the sounds proceed. Although all 
these modes of communication are closely allied in 
character, yet this particular form enables us to reach 
an absolute certainty, which in some some other 
phases is more or less dependent upon the assertions 
of individuals through whom the experiments are 
made.

In these rappings there is something akin to an 
epidemic character. Now they appear spontaneously; 
then are self induced by reading some work in rela
tion to them, through which the imagination is ex
cited; often through personal contact with one already 
affected; or again they spread like a contagion, until 
the whole neighborhood is innoculated. A semi-con
scious and dreamy state of mind and the weird ex
pectation of something to happen caused by sitting in 
a circle with others, especially in the dark, seldom 
fail to evolve them, sooner or later, in some degree.

By far the greater number of persons through 
whom these phenomena prominently display them
selves, particularly the physical demonstrations, are 
those of small culture. The educated miii!l, in the 
full exercise of its vigor, denies a home to these 
forces, and although from some strong natural adapta
tion there are many exceptions, it is constant that a 
very large proportion of those thus influenced are 
persons of little education, but not necessarily with
out intelligence and good natural parts. In fact, 
whatever tends to activity of the brain is an unfavor
able condition. Music, which acts soothingly on the 
nervous system, is often called in with success, and 
mesmerism, in suspending the conscious action of the 
brain and closing the senses, lends a powerful aid.

It is not probable that we will ever gain a full 
knowledge of the extreme limit of these phenomena 
by our present haphazard means of investigation. 
We soon become aware of a marked tendency in these 
forces to increase in physical energy and intellectual 
power, under regular and well ordered observation, 
not too frequently repeated. Psychical education 
seems to be a probability and may consist in guarding 
the sensitive from care and anxiety, as well as from 
captious suspicion or ill regulated skepticism, and in 
using her powers with discretion.

The daughter of a friend, occasionally mesmerized 
for insomnia, who had no conscious belief in spiritual 
causation, was accustomed to write directions in the 
name of a spirit as *to  the length of time the passes 
should be continued. When the number of minutes 
had elapsed rappings were to be heard on articles of 
furniture, eight or ten feet distant, as loud as the 
stroke of a heavy fist. The blows were more numer
ous and powerful when she had fallen into the sleep, 
and frequently caused me to start from my seat in 
alarm.

This lady when sufficiently mesmerized, occasion
ally went to sleep, and as usual in that state became 
insensible to pain, asserting, as if coming from a 
spirit, that when awake with all her senses alive, per
fect insensibility would continue. Although she had 
no conscious knowledge when awake of what had 
been said, written or rapped in her sleep, it was in 
vain we attempted to extort an expression of pain by 
any violence short of cruelty, and were thoroughly 
convinced by numerous trials that she felt none. This 
influence also extended to the nerves of motion. 
When her hand gave notice that for a certain length 
of time she would be unable to walk until the expira
tion of that time, her lower limbs were completely 
paralyzed, and her hand perhaps would add, * ‘this is 

to prove to you that it is a power over which you 
have no control.”

(To be Continued.)

BOBOLINK—A CHRISTMAS STORY.

By W. Whitworth.

I’m just plain Constable John Frick. Where I live 
is of no consequence to anyone. I never did believe 
in ghosts, nor signs, nor dreams. Nor yet did I be
lieve in animals having the same sense into ’em that 
humans have; leastways, not till Bobolink—but no 
matter about him just now. Certainly, parrots can 
talk. But what does it amount to? “Polly want’s a 
cracker!” That’s the whole size of it; senseless chat
ter, that’s all.

I mind reading about a big German philosopher— 
Kant, I think, is his name—who set up the curious 
idea that there is another space, either outside or in
side of ours, peopled by a sort of beings he called 
“creatures of the fourth dimension”—whatever that 
is. It’s Greek to me. I’m pretty sure on one thing, 
though, that there’s lots of folks in this world it 
would be mighty good to lay away in some outside 
space and never be heard of again. But that’s neither 
here nor there. I mind the time when the curious 
things happened I’m going to tell about as if it was 
only yesterday, on account it was a little while before 
the jolly Christmas time, and my good dame was wor
riting herself as to where the Christmas turkey was 
to come from. .Times were uncommon slack, and 
money was above a bit scarce just then. As good 
luck would have it, though, I’d struck a job for next 
day. Says I:

“Don’t fret, mother; I’ve sot a party to put out of 
a house to-morrow. It’11 fetch the turkey all right.”

‘ ‘Where is it, John?” she asked, looking up with her 
round, comfortable face from her mending.

“Bethel Alley,” I answered; when she dropped her 
hands as she said, in her pitying way:

“Oh, John; out of a place named after the blessed 
Bethlehem, where our Savior was bom. It seems 
such a sad thing to do.”

“Such a sad thing to do.”
A strange voice spoke that right after mother. We 

turned as quick as could be to see where it come from. 
There wasn’t a sign of anything but Bobolink in his 
old position on the perch against the wires, with, his 
one eye next to us, as calm as could be. Of course 
he was out of the question. Itwas mighty curious. 
We were as certain as certain could be that we’d heard 
the voice. ■ But as there wasn’t a soul to be seen we 
must have been mistaken. After a while I said:

“Benjamin wants me to hustle’em.right out. He 
says they don’t pay the rent, and he won’t wait another 
day.”

Wife pleaded in her soft, motherly voice:
“Don’t do it, John; leastways not till after the 

Christmas time that means peace and brotherly love 
to all the world. It wouldn’t be lucky. ”

Says I: “What has luck got to do with business?” 
when the very same voice rung out:

“It wouldn’t be lucky!”
This time there was no mistake where the words 

came from. It was Bobolink! Sho! Don’t tell me. 
What John Frick knows, he knows. Couldn’t I see 
by the cute expression of that bird’s eye, cocked side
ways at us so blamed cunning, and the wink he gave 
when we looked at him. It gave a queer feeling 
right through me, I tell you. As for mother, she 
crossed her hands over her bosom quite solemn, and 
whispered:

‘ ‘To my dying day I shall say that’s a spirit warn
ing, John.”

Blessed if Bobolink didn’t speak out again—
“A solemn spirit warning, John!”
It’s no use to deny it. I never was struck so queer 

in my life; and when next day I started for Bethel 
Alley, I hadn’t a bit of heart for the work in hand. 
And I’d less when I see the miserable, tumbledown, 
rickety, grim, black tenements along that filthy nar
row passageway, mixed up the whole length with 
stables, cow sheds and rag warehouses, and all swarm
ing with God’s creatures ten times over worse housed 
than cattle; and in one of the very worst, on top of a 
crooked flight of steps it was dangerous to walk on, 
and then along a narrow Cleft between two dead walls. 
It was all I could do to grope my way in, I found the 
poor souls-who were to be cast into the street. A 
poor old widow, seventy if she was a year, that I’d 
seen and pitied a score of times, as she tramped 
through the markets peddling socks and little knick- 
nacks of thread and such like, and her daughter, a 
sickly young woman with a wee baby in her arms, 
who had been deserted by a drunken brute of a hus
band. AU the furniture there was in the two little 
rooms—one a mere lean-to sloping down to the floor 
at one end—I could have carried in a half-dozen arms- 
full.

Poor souls, they couldn’t move from want of money 
to pay advance rent for another place. The old lady 
had been out day after day trying to scrape together



A GHOST AT THE WHEEL.the amount, but hardly sold enough to get food with. 
She told me if her dear son George was only home to

• help her. But he’d been gone ten years, sailing to 
South America and China. She’d only had one letter 
from him, soon after he left, with a trifle of money 
for her. Now she was afraid he must be dead.

Well, I wouldn’t put them out in the helpless con
dition they were in. To tell the gospel truth, I would 
have sooner faced a lion in his den than my dame if 
I’d done such a mean thing. Her tender face would 
have given me a look I couldn’t stand. Hearing my 
story, she said:

“That was right, John,” when Bobolink piped out 
as clear as a bell:

“That was right, John!”
Upon my sou), I didn’t know what to make of it. 

Wife was more than ever convinced it was intended 
for a solemn spirit warning. But this was nothing, 
Benjamin came tearing into my place next day like a 
hungry wolf, wanting to know why I hadn’t hustled 
those paupers out of his place.

The mother bridled up in most righteous indigna
tion, asking how he could for shame tyave those sick 
women and baby put into the street in the middle of 
winter. Said Benjamin:

“What’s their sickness to me? I don’t furnish hos
pitals for ailing paupers. So hustle .’em right out!” 
in the coarsest, hardest voice you ever heard. I wish 
you’d seen Bobolink just then. He bristled his 
feathers and tore up and down his perch in a perfect 
fury, staring straight at the lawyer, and fairly 
screamed:

“Damn his red whiskers!”
Poor Benjamin. He gave one wild look at the bird, 

his jaw dropped the most helpless I ever laid eyes on, 
and scooted out into the street like a shot.

Says mother in her severest voice: ‘ ‘Good riddance 
of bad rubbage.”

And right after her Bobolink, still dancing along 
his perch in hot style, with head cocked up and 
feathers ruffled, repeated:

“Good riddance of bad rubbage!”
Thinks I, “That bird must be possessed, and with 

a mighty knowing, good spirit, too.”
Mother and me went to see the poor souls next day. 

What she carried in a big basket she’d fetched from 
market is no matter. Such a comforting crying spell 
as they did have together. I stayed outside to let 
’em have fair play, for I knew what lots of good it 
would do ’em.

Starting off down town I saw a red-faced man gaz
ing up and down as if trying to find something. 
Blessed if I wasn’t completely beat to learn he was 
the son of that poor old soul on the lookout for his 
mother. Fact. I grabbed him by the hand hearty, 
and said: “You come right along of me,” and took 
him slap-bang to them as needed him so bad.

The old lady took one set look into his brown face, 
then clasped her arms tight round his neck with a 
convulsive sob:

“Oh, George! my boy, my boy! The blessed Lord 
has given me back my dear lost son!”

Then his sister, holding the baby in one arm, hug
ged him hysterically with the other.

I stepped outside. There was a plaguey lump bob
bing up in my throat, and something blurred my eyes 
so I couldn’t see; just as if it was my funeral and I 
was called on to help the joyful mourners!

After a while we took the women over to my place; 
and then the way me and George hustled the things 
out of that rookery would have made Benjamin’s red 
hair stand straight up if he’d seen it.

Did we get a turkey? You’d better believe it, the 
biggest, fattest, tenderest turkey the market could 
show. And such plump red cranberries, and such 
crisp white celery. And such a jolly lot as we were 
when the turkey appeared, done brown to a dot, filled 
with such luscious stuffing as made our mouths water 
only to sniff at it.

The feast ended, George told the strangest story 
about how he came to start for home. He said while 
walking through a belt of woods, a bird suddenly 
hopped down on to a low branch of a tree and spoke 
as plain as he ever heard in ‘ ‘all his born days”—

“Hurry home to thy mother, George! She needs 
thee bad.”

He says he didn’t know how it came to strike him 
so hard. He wasn’t a bit frightened. But his con
science accused him for his neglect in leaving his 
poor old mother so long. It kept spurring him so he 
had no rest till he set out to come back.

He fixed up a little store where his mother and 
sister would be sure of a living, even if he should be 
called away again.

Is there call for mofe? I will just say, that after 
the folks had gone to bed I took a squint over at 
Bobolink in the old place on his perch and said:

“Well, old fellow, I hope you are satisfied now.”
If you’ll believe me, he winked his eye the cutest I 

ever saw, as he answered:
“It’s all right now, John! It’s all right!”
That’s many a long year ago; but he never spoke 

again.

The only surviving member of the crew of the 
bark Ella arrived in London November 14th on 
board the steamer Anne from Buenos Ayres, and told 
a somewhat remarkable story with regard to the 
means which led to his rescue. The story of the man, 
whose name is Matthews, and who was first mate of 
the Ella, is as follows:

On September 30 we left Pernambuco with a cargo 
of hides, bound for London, our crew consisting of 
John Williams, master; myself; Johnson, the second 
mate; five seamen, the cook and carpenter. We had 
squally weather from the start, and finally, after drift
ing southward considerably, encountered a hurricane. 
Our small vessel was perfectly helpless in the terrific 
seas which swept over it, and although we all made 
desperate efforts to keep her going our case soon be
came helpless. I saw the captain, the second mate 
and a couple of seamen carried away at one clip by a 
monster sea, while I held firmly to the wheel, at 
which I was the last man. Finally my strength gave 
way and I supposed I was going to the bottom with the 
rest. A few hours later I regained my consciousness, 
however, and to my surprise was still on board the 
vessel. The sun was shining and the sea was com
paratively quiet. I could hear no one moving about and 
when I attempted to move I could not do so. I felt a ter
rible pain in my right hip and sustained serious in
ternal injuries which prevented me from even moving 
my position. The horror of the situation gradually 
dawned upon me. I was perhaps the only survivor 
of the Ella’s crew. The hold was perhaps slowly fill
ing with water owing to a leak, or at best, even if the 
wreck kept floating, I would be left to starve slowly 
to death. From the position where I lay I could look 
only towards the stern of the vessel and could see 
what terrible havoc had been wrought to the vessel. 
The foremast had been swept clean away, but there 
were two left standing and enough canvas on them to 
get along with, but everything on the upper deck 
seemed to have been cleared off. I could see also 
from the way in which the vessel lay down in the 
water that the heavy seas must have swept down into 
the hold through the hatchways being open. If there 
were no leak, however, it did not seem improbable 
that the wreck might drift for several days. There 
was at least a chance that it might be seen by a pass
ing ship and assistance rendered. The help might 
come in time to rescue me from a horrible death, 
for even could I have moved I was satisfied that 
the water had destroyed all the provisions in the 
hold. I had commenced to suffer from thirst, and 
as the fever increased in my system owing to the 
inflammation of my wound I began to wish that 
I bad shared the, fate of my companions. I must have 
awakened early on the morning of the day following 
the hurricane, judging from the sun’s position and the 
intolerable length of the day, which seemed equal to 
seven. The heat of the sun’s rays also bothered me, 
as we were still in tropical latitudes, and I longed for 
the cooling breezes that the night would bring, 
finally, when the sun disappeared, I fell asleep. How 
long I slept I cannot tell, but I awoke with a strange 
feeling that I was not alone on the vessel. Through
out the day I had not experienced this feeling, and 
the hope that now bounded in my bosom that I might 
have a companion, even in my misery, almost upset 
the balance of my brain. What had caused the sen
sation, however, was not so apparent, for I could hear 
no sound of footsteps or even groans from any direc
tion. Still I felt as if I were not alone. I have said 
from where I lay I could see only the back part of the 
vessel. I was prone upon the deck and had not moved 
a particle since coming to consciousness. Now I 
seemed to be seized with an overmastering desire to 
see behind me in the direction of the helm from which 
I had been swept by the heavy sea. The feeling be
came so overmastering that I finally commenced mak
ing an effort to turn myself around, though every sug
gestion of a motion, however slight, caused me un
speakable agony. How I managed to reverse my 
position I scarcely know, but at last I had turned so 
far round that I had achieved my point. If the 
pain which had accompanied the operation was 
great it was nothing to the surprise which followed 
when I raised my eyes to the spot I had suffered so 
much to get a glimpse of. The night was clear, the 
heavens brilliant with innumerable stars and I could 
clearly see the most conspicuous objects surrounding 
me. It was my first glimpse, directed to the wheel 
from which I had been swept, that caused me the 
thrill of surprise. The wheel was still there, with 
the rudder presumably intact, but the most remark 
able feature was that the figure of a man, apparently 
engaged in manipulating it, was also distinctly visible, 
which I recognized at once as that of Brown, one of 
the seamen whose turn I had taken to give him a 
chance at something else just before the vessel fell 
beneath the fury of the hurricane. Brown was stand
ing with his back towards me, looking quite natural, 
but silent as the sphinx, never looking, never heed

ing anything but the duty before him, in which his 
mind seemed completely absorbed. All at once it 
flashed across me that my mind must be wandering, 
for if it was Brown standing there, apparently unhurt 
and capable of moving around, why had he not come 
to my assistance, as any humane person, and especially 
Brown, would do? To myself my mental condition 
appeared to be in ño way affected b/ my sufferings as 
yet, and certainly my sight was by comparison capable 
of truly determining an object. I could see the ship 
and the stars and I could also see Brown. My voice 
was almost inaudible, owing to weakness and the 
parching up of my throat and tongue, but I managed 
to cry out loud enough, as I thought, to make myself 
heard at the distance between myself and the 
man at the wheel. My cries did not seem to 
reach him, however, for he did not change his 
position, but stood there motionless, except occa
sionally I saw him turning the wheel, as if to 
alter the vessel's course. Whenever I could sum
mon up enough strength to make a cry I did so, in the 
hope of attracting the attention of the wheelsman. 
But if I had been a mere bit of ballast he could not 
have been more indifferent to my existence. Then I 
began to think how peculiar it was that Brown should 
be there at all, when I had lain all day on the deck 
and seen nothing of him about the vessel, when the 
first object of any survivor would be to ascertain 
which, if any, of his companions had escaped like 
himself. The more I pondered over these things the 
more mysterious and inexplicable did Brown’s pres
ence at the wheel become, but finally an uncanny 
thought stole into my mind that the thing which stood 
there was not Brown at all, but his wraith, ghost or 
whatever it is that is seen of a person after he has 
gone out of existence here. Alone with a phantom 
helmsman on a waterlogged vessel in midocean, and 
with the corpses of some of my companions probably 
floating about in the water in the hold below!—the situa
tion was uncanny enough to have alarmed a less 
superstitious person than a sailor. Then I tried to close 
my eyes to shut out the apparition, for that it must 
be such I had fully agreed, but there was a fascination 
about the object which I could not withstand, and 
hour after hour 1 watched it, till at last, wearied with 
fatigue and pain, I fell off into what I had hoped 
would be my last sleep, It was midday almost when 
I awoke, and then I heard voices and saw a number 
of people standing round me. It was the mate of the 
Anne and three or four of the crew» who had come 
aboard to see if they could find any human beings 
alive on the wreck, and you can bet that, unlike 
Emin, I did not object to being rescued. My first 
question as soon as I had taken a drink of water and 
thanked my rescuers was whether they had found any 
one else alive on the vessel, but they shook their 
heads and said only a couple of dead bodies in the 
hold. The Ella was rapidly sinking when the Anne 
ran across her and my rescue was effected just in time. 
The log book and a few instruments were about all 
the salvage that could be secured and were trans
ported, together with myself, aboard the Anne. When 
I recovered strength sufficient to relate my peculiar 
story about the man at the wheel, I told it to the mate 
of the Anne, who was the one that had found me on 
the deck of the Ella. My story seemed to impress 
him deeply and he did not hesitate to accept it as 
true. “It is a strange thing,” he said. “I have been 
looking over the log of the Ella and I find from the 
last entries, which were probably made not long be
fore you encountered the hurricane, that you were in 
latitude 24 deg. 32 min. south, longitude 22 deg. 14 
min. west, and your happening in with us would 
scarcely be possible unless you had been driven north 
rapidly after the hurricane, and to do that with the 
winds which have prevailed for the past twenty-four 
hours you must have tacked considerably.” As far as 
I am concerned, I have no doubt that the ghost of 
Brown was at the wheel for some time. That it was 
there I am certain, but excuse any more details. I 
don’t want to think of the terrible thing any more.— 
Correspondence of the Sunday Mercury.

A curious coincidence, says a New York paper, came 
recently to the notice of deputy coroner Jenkins. “I 
am unable to explain it, ” said the deputy, ‘ ‘but it 
actually happened. A well-to-do bachelor, who re
sided with his mother in handsome apartments in 
Madison avenue, died suddenly, and I was requested 
to investigate his death. Upon reaching the house I 
was met by the sorrowing mother and led to the man’s 
bedroom. She pointed to a handsome calendar which 
hung over the mantelpiece. Under a picture of the 
Madonna bearing Christ was this text from the second 
chapter of Genesis: ‘This day thou shalt surely die.’ 
.... ‘My son, ’ sobbed the mother, ‘as he was about 
retiring on the night of Dec. list, tore off a slip from 
the calendar, exposing those words. He turned pale / 
as his eyes fell upon them, but seemed to recover im- ■ 
mediately and affectionately bade me good night. 
When I went to call him the next morning he was 
dead in bed.’ He had died” continued Dr. Jenkins, ( 
“of apoplexy.”
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WOMEN OF TO-DAY.
(To the Remonstrants.)

By Mbs. Charlotte Perkins Stetson.
You. women of to-day who fear so much

The woman of the future, showing how
The dangers of the course are such and such— 

What are you now?

Mothers and wives and housekeepers, forsooth!
Great names, you cry—full scope to rule and 

please!
Room for age and energetic youth!—

But are you these?

Housekeepers! Do you, then, like those of yore, 
Keep house with power and pride, with grace and 

ease?
No! You keep servants only:—what is more, 

You don’t keep these!

Wives, say you? Wives! Blessed indeed are they 
Who hold from Love the everlasting keys,

Keeping their husbands’ hearts;—alas the day! 
You don’t keep these!

And mothers? Pitying Heaven! Mark the cry 
From cradle deathbeds—mothers on their knees!

Why, half the children born, as children die!
You don’t keep these!

Aud still the wailing babies come and go, ; 
And homes are waste, and husbands' hearts fly 

far.
There is no hope, until you dare to know 

The thing you are!
PASADENA., CAL.

The lionizing of Carlyle was indirectly 
one of the chief causes of his wife's un
happiness, says a correspondent of the 
New York World. Lady Ashburton con
ceived a great admiration for Carlyle and 
he became a part of the literary circle 
which surrounded her. He became fasci
nated with Lady Ashburton, and though 
I am sure he was true to his wife and that 
Lady Ashburton was true to her husband, 
still the fact that he was invited to many 
places that his wife was not was one of 
the causes of her misery. Jane Welsh 
Carlyle was a most extraordinary woman. 
She was intellectually the peer of any 
woman of her time, but the English 
nobility who feted Carlyle merely tolerated 
her and she felt that her admittance into 
their society was merely upon sufferance. 
Mrs. Carlyle was far the superior of 
Thomas Carlyle in culture and refinement. 
He was a peasant with the ideas of a peasant 
in regard to woman. His mother, whom 
he esteemed, was an ignorant woman who 
had washed the clothes of her family and 
brewed and baked for them. Mrs. Carlyle 
bame from the professional classes of 
England. Her father had been possessed 
of a good income and she was brought up 
with plenty of servants about her. She 
was delicate in frame and remarkably sen
sitive in feeling. After she was married 
she discovered that Carly 1 * expected her to 
do the same things that his mother had 
done and she murmured not but attempted 
to do them. In the days of their poverty 
she did all the work about the house and 
Carlyle unconsciously imposed upon her. 
He was very irritable and his stomach was 
such that he^ was often in a very bad 
humor. He would eat no bread but that 
which his wife baked, and he said no 
marmalade agreed with him except that 
which she made Vith her own hands. He 
often wounded her feelings without know
ing it, and he was filled with remorse when 
his eyes were opened by her diary, which 
he first saw after her death. He authorized 
the publication of the diary more from a 
wish to do justice to her memory than 
from anything else, and he gave it over 
into Froude’s hands with the injunction 
to publish it if he thought chat justice 
demanded it, but if he published it to 
print it word for word and line for line as 
it was written.

On Tuesday evening of last week the 
Woman’s Suffrage Association of the 
Englewood. district of Chicago held its 
regular public meeting in the spacious 
parlors of the Universalist Church. A 
bountiful supper, good music, and the 
radiant presence of Miss Florence Kolloch, 
minister of the church, put the large and 
unusually intelligent audience in a recep
tive condition for the able paper by Mrs. 
Efflnger. Alice B. Stockham, M. 1)., oc
cupied the chair and gracefully introduced 
Mrs. Efflnger, who apologized for the mis
leading notice, as she termed it, which had 
dignified her little essay by the title of 
paper. Whatever opinion the author had 

of it, the audience voted it most excellent. 
Unlike the male suffragist who followed 
her, she knew what was appropriate, what 
she wanted to say, and said it; and when 
through she stopped. The president then 
called on an ex-Baptist preacher who 
regaled the assembly with stale jokes and 
impotent attempts at wit, weak imitations 
of Col. Ingersoll’s “stage business” and 
Mark Twain’s mannerisms. After floun
dering around for thirty-five minutes, he 
had the cool effrontery to say he was talk
ing against time and would now get down 
to the theme of the evening. At this 
announcement, it then being after nine 
o’clock. The Journal’s representative 
left. The Baptist parson may yet be kill
ing time for any thing known to the 
contrary in The Journal office. That 
valuable time should have been killed by 
this male individual when there were 
present many able women who had given 
years of labor to the cause, and whom 
visitors would have been glad to hear 
seems unfortunate.

Mrs. Elizabeth A. Reed, one of Chicago’s 
scholarly woman authors, whose most 
recent work, “Hindu Literature” is just 
published by S. C. Griggs & Co., of this 
city, was invited by the American Institute 
of Philosophy, a New York organization 
of which the venerable Dr. Deems is presi
dent, to give an address on “The Life and 
Teachings of Krishna.” She gave the 
address at a meeting of the society held on 
the evening of Tuesday, December 2d, to 
the apparent satisfaction and delight of 
the audience of cultured thinkers present, 
since they applauded vigorously and gave 
her many compliments after the meeting 
closed. Mrs. Reed is the second woman 
invited to address this body, and the fact 
of such invitation being extended to 
women by a philosophical society shows 
marked advancement in the recognition of 
the intellectual equality of the sexes. Mrs. 
Reed is the only American woman who is 
a member of the “Victoria Institute and 
Philosophical Sooiety of Great Britain." 
She is also a prominent member of the 
Illinois Woman’s Press Club.

Above all other qualifications personal 
fitness to do the work well is the best 
recommendation for a position, says the 
Congreyationalist. General rules are no 
adequate tests for individual cases. This 
was well illustrated in Cincinnati the other 
day when the school board turned out of 
their positions all the teachers who were 
married women, and empowered the super
intendent to fill the vacancies. This he 
promptly did by reappointing them all. 
In the majority of cases household cares 
rightly absorb the time and strength of 
married women. But if marriage of itseif 
does not vitiate a woman’s power to teach, 
why make a hard and fast rule that it shall 
deprive her of the opportunity?

Mrs. Mary Cleary Duncreux is not only 
president of the New York Screw Manu
factory, but a practical working mechanic, 
who inspects all the output of her estab
lishment, and who can turn out first-class 
cabinet screws, gun screws, watch screws, 
and machine screws. She has been in the 
business for seventeen years, and main
tains, as the result of her own experience, 
that girls have quite as much ingenuity 
and manual dexterity as boys, and lack 
training only,and not capacity, to become as 
good mechanics.

Not all society girls eat the bread of 
idleness. Miss Mildred Conway, only 
daughter of that favorite author, Moncure 
D. Conway, assists her father in his 
literary work, plays the piano like a pro
fessional performer, has so much dramatic 
ability as to have procured her good offers 
from the theatrical managers, and is one 
of the most faithful and zealous workers 
in the successful “College Settlement” in 
Rivington street, while, in addition to her 
gift of cleverness, her fairy godmother 
gave her a gypsy-like beauty and a charm
ing voice. _____________

Lorado Taft, the gifted young Chicago 
sculptor whose statue of General Grant is 
so highly spoken of, has been engaged to 
execute the portrait bust of Miss Susan B. 
Anthony, a testimonial from women of the 
United States who appreciate her great 
worth as a pioneer. It is thought that a 
young man of noble life and American 
ideas 'is.the one to do this piece of sculp
ture, which will be ready in time for the 
Columbian Exposition.

Prof. Lester F. Ward recently says in 
the Forum: “Man has displayed more 
genius than woman, largely because he 
has been in possession of a wider range of 

facts, a greater supply of the only material 
out of which genius can construct and 
create, namely, knowledge; and if woman 
is ever to display equal creative power she, 
too, must be supplied with the same kind 
of raw material, for which no qualities of 
mind can ever stand as a substitute; but, 
thus supplied, there is no reason to doubt 
that high flights of genius may be made 
by women.”

A recent decision, of,a law case in the 
courts of Montana is in favor of the 
“squaw wife.” An estate of $120,000 was 
to be distributed, and the brother and 
sisters claimed the money. The court 
gave just verdict and gave it to the 
children of the squaw wife. The decision 
is important, because there are many just 
such cases in the West

A Wichita woman has 'invented an in
genious and simple device which will 
enable a housewife to wash the outside of 
windows while standing on the inside, 
with the least possible effort

SOME LONDON SIGHTS.
From a private letter of a subscriber to 

The Journal we are permitted to extract 
some notes of her recent visit to London, 
England, which may be of interest to our 
readers;

“We went to Ely to visit the cathedral 
on the morning we left Cambridge, and 
that afternoon H. showed me a little of 
London. We were centrally located, being 
near the Parliament Houses, Westminister 
Abbey, the National Gallery and Charing 
Cross Station. On Sunday, September 21st, 
we went to Hampton Court on top of a 
’bus. The many miles from a high seat 
gave me a good idea of the varied city and 
some of its suburbs. It was a grand ap
proach to the court along a very broad 
avenue with glorious chestnut trees on 
either side, but my surprise was un
recoverable to see a brick palace—a 
Wolsey in a brick palace! The trees about 
the grounds were magnificent, but the 
landscape gardening was a disappointment. 
The interior of the palace afforded endless 
sights. I saw there a picture of Holbein’s 
that I liked better than any of his which I 
saw in the Louvre or at the National 
Gallery. It was “The Jester of Henry 
VIII.” Holbein’s subjects, as a rule, do 
not attract me, but this one pleased me. 
On Monday I visited the Tower - in the 
morning and in the early evening we 
walked about London and H. showed me 
someof the club houses,CarltonHouse,—the 
Prince of Wales’ city palace,—St. James’s 
palace, and the Burlington Arcade; the 
last named is the famous shopping arcade. 
The following day we strolled about Lon
don, visiting the Temple and lingering in 
the places where Dr. Johnson, Goldy, 
Charles Lamb and other writers had once 
been familiar figures. We climbed the 
stairs to Goldsmith’s door aud meditated. 
An English shower gave us a chance to 
change from the meditative to the impa
tient mood, for we were eager to get to other 
places. What a day that was! We saw 
the house in which Thackery and Dickens 
met. It was Furnival’s Inn. “Sketches 
by Boz” and most of the “Pickwick 
Papers” were written here Here he came 
with his bride and gave welcome to his 
first son. Lincoln’s Inn Fields and St. 
Giles's were among this day’s fascinations, 
and how glad were we to hear the chimes 
ring out “Auld Lang Syne.” Oliver 
Cromwell was married in St, Giles’s, Crip
plegate; Daniel Defoe, Fox—author of 
“the Book of Martyrs”—and Frobisher, 
the voyager, were buried there. On Wednes
day we took the steamer to Chelsea and 
saw where Carlyle had lived; stood in the 
pretty park and looked at the bronze 
figure of that great writer sitting in a most 
natural position in the chair of bronze, 
under which were the metal books. The 
willows were waving above the figure, and 
with a fresh breeze some of the leaves 
would touch the Scot’s head. Such a 
position as was his! He looked in the 
direction of the river, and the attitude, 
the surroundings and the sunny morning 
made me feel the mqnument a bit of life. 
Never had I felt so near Carlyle before. 
The worn face and tired form seemed rest
ing in. this most restful spot. We saw No. 
4 Cheyne Row, where George Eliot had 
lived, also Dante Gabriel Rossetti’s house, 
and did not miss Leigh Hunt’s simple 
abode. Then we took another steamer up 
to Kew Gardens. It is beyond my power 
of description to paint a word picture of 
those entrancing gardens and green houses. 
In the evening we went to Irving’s Theatre 
—the Lyceum—and saw “Ravenswood.” 
Never have I so liked Ellen Terry in any 
part as that of Lucy Ashton; never have I' 
seen Irving better fitted to his part. The 

setting was perfect, and the arrangement 
of the theater brought out the voices well 
and enabled those who sat far away from 
the stage not only to hear, but to see. 
Saturday is the great day for visiting the 
Parliament Houses. How they rush you 
through, and what snatch looks you have 
to limit yourselves to, besides leaving all 
goods and chattels—aside from what you 
wear and carry in your pockets—outside 
the Parliament gates. To rest our heads 
we visited some of the poorer quarters of 
the city, and stopped at Toynbee Hall. It 
was not one of the visiting days, but while 
we waited—hoping to see the workings of 
the institution—we did have a glimpse of 
the play ground, with young men playing 
English games. We also got a glimpse of 
one of the meetings in a room well filled 
with men but smelling so foully of tobacco 
that we got more than enough of vitiated 
air as we looked in on the audience and 
speaker from the outside of an open 
window. We saw also the Toynbee Hall 
Library. One of the many saddening 
sights peculiar to these poorer localities, 
new to my personal observation, was a 
woman who stood near a dram shop with 
a baby in her arms. She looked as if kept 
alive by liquor, and the infant as if bred 
upon the drainings of beer mugs.

Our second Sunday in London was 
varied by going to St. Margaret’s Church 
where Canon Farrar preached, after going 
to the Westminster Abbey and listening to 
singing. I thought Farrar's sermon very 
ordinary. Later, we went to the Found
lings’ Hospital. The orphans and children 
were out of doors, but we looked into the 
dining rooms and visited the church where 
Handel used to play the organ, and we 
saw the organ which the great composer 
gave the institution. On other days we 
visited the British Museum to see the 
original.Magna Charta. Not only did we 
see that, but the sixteen articles drawn up 
by the barons, and part of a deed of a 
house to which was affixed Shakespeare’s 
signature, and of course we glanced at the 
autographs and manuscripts of great 
writers. Among other places visited were 
the Zoological Museum of which Sir Rod
erick Murchison was once curator; and the 

■ new settlement under Mrs. Humphrey- 
Wards patronage, which is an outgrowth 
of “Robert Elsmere.” Our visit was at a 
time when they were just getting it intp 
order, so cannot tell you of its workings.' 
One treat, though a pathetic one, was our 
visit to Charter House. The school has 
been moved into the country but the old 
pensioners are still at the Charter House. 
It was harrowing to one’s feelings to stand 
in the church and think of Col. New
comb’s ‘ ‘Adsem” in answer to the last roll 
call, and I kept forcing back the tears as 
they gushed from my eyes. The tablets 
to Thackery and John Leech,close together, 
did not tend to make the recollection less 
vivid, and as I lingered behind I was glad 
H. was deep in talk with our guide., They 
had not the usual number of old gentle
men at the house. We were told they 
were very sensitive and no one went into 
the dining room while they were eating. 
They wear their robes to meals and to 
church. I caught sight of one tall and 
elegant figure as we were leaving, and as 
constantly Col. Newcomb was in my mind.

Later I spent parts of four days in the 
South Kensington Museum, and visited St. 
Paul's, the National Gallery, the Geological 
Museum, and the Royal College of 
Surgeons. I met at the college a Mr. 
Holding who was making illustrations for 
one of Prof. J. G. Romane’s forthcoming 
books. He showed me some of the illus
trations, and finding me interested in 
science kindly went about the college 
museum with me. I ate a chop at “Ye 
Old Cheshire Cheese” inn, where Johnson 
used to eat chops, green peas, and drink 
his beer. Crosby Hall, where the Duke of 
Gloucester did some of hjs fiendish plot
ting before he was Richard III., was seen. 
On Sunday, October 10th, I heaj-d Men- 
dlesohn’s “Hear my Prayer” sung m West
minster Abbey. Such singing, and under 
such a roof, with such grand surround
ings is a life’s treat! Longfellow’s marble 
face was turned toward mine, and the 
“Poets Corner” was directly in front of 
me. The memory will ever remain with 
me of the harmonious whole.

Isabel L. -Johnson.

A WORLD WITHOUT AN ALMANAC.
In the last Cosmopolitan there is a fasci

nating article by Camille Flammarion full 
of new and curious facts about the planet 
Mercury. Here are a few extracts:

The astronomers have again made an 
unexpected, a marvelous and altogether a 
most original discovery. They have just 
found out a world which has neither hours, 
days, nights, weeks, months, years nor 
centuries—a world,' without an almanac.
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This world is not far off astronomically 
speaking. A telegram or a telephonic 
message would reach it in five minutes. 
It belongs to the same celestial circuit as 
ourselves. It is one of the globes of our 
solar system. It is Mercury.... The con
ditions of life and the measurement of 
time are very different as regards Mercury 
from those connected with our satellite. 
While the regular movement or rotation of 
the latter gives to the moon days and 
nights fifteen times longer than our own, 
the circling motion of Mercury affords 
perpetual daylight to that side of his 
sphere which is turned toward the sun, 
and perpetual darkness to the opposite 
side. Such a state of things must cer
tainly entail the strangest conditions of 
existence.

On the one side is light and always 
light; on the other, never-ending gloom. 
The diurnal hemisphere has the sun con
stantly on the equator. Fancy yourself in 
Columbia, Guiana, the Congo, to the south 
of Senegal, in Zanzibar, Sumatra, at 
Borneo, Nev Guinea, or in the islands of 
the Malaysian sea, with the sun at its 
zenith vertically darting down its rays 
upon your head. And what a sun! Mer
cury is on an average only thirty-six mil
lions of miles from the sun, while we are 
at about ninety-five millions of miles.

- The great orb of day appears seven times 
larger as viewed from his surface than as 
seen by us, and sends on an average seven 
times more light and heat. I say on an 
average, because, as we have seen, the 
planet follows in his course an elongated 
ellipse so that every forty-four days it 
attains a maximum and a minimum of 
distance. In the first case the solar disk 
appears only four and a half times larger 
than with us, but in the other position it 
grows to be ten and a half times larger 
in size. What a focus of light and heat! 
We sometimes complain of the*  heat of 
our distant sun, but what is our luminary 
when compared with the dazzling brazier 
of Mercury? It is as if ten suns converged 
over our heads at the summer solstice, 
whose united rays poured down at noon 
their concentrated heat upon us; and this 
not for a season only, but ever and ever. 
Mercury’s seas must be oceans of boiling 
water.

A perpetual day! There is neither 
evening nor morning. There is no night. 
There are no stars, and, consequently, 
there is no astronomy, no apparent move
ment of the heavens. There are no hours. 
Mercury has no satellite. It follows there 
are no months, no weeks, no measure of 
time that way. Neither are there any 
years. When would they begin or end? 
Here on our earth the year is made up of 
a certain number of days and nights. 
But how conceive a year where the day is 
without end ?

Doubtless the sun periodically seems to 
increase and diminish in size, and the tem
perature also varies considerably. These 
would constitute seasons of a new order. 
Have Mercury’s inhabitants guessed that 
they circle around the sun, and that the 
variation in the distance of that orb 
accounts for the difference in the size of 
the brazier suspended over their heads? 
These strange seasons seem to be the only 
measure of time nature has given them.

No night! And doubtless no sleep. Do 
they live better and longer? Do they grow 
old? They seem to be without days, 
years, or any age. Perhaps it is the land 
where people never die.

WHAT BOEHME TAUGHT.
To the Editor: It is no mean compli

ment to have such a writer as Mrs. Penny 
endorse, if only in part, one’s thoughts on 
“What Boehme Taught.” She has made 
a life study of his writings and stands at 
the head of the list as one of his most 
appreciative students. But like herself, 
“Where one admires greatly, refusal of 
full assent is very disagreeable.” As she 
applies this language to the writer, in 
The Journal, of the 6th of December, I 
will add a word only as supplemental to 
her kindly criticism.

No one] can ’appreciate what Boehme 
taught—on any subject—unless one has a 
great deal of prayerful patience; and, in a 
certain sense, passes into the degree of his 
illumination. I have found, notwithstand
ing Mrs. Penny’s criticism, that to woman 
he gives the power for man’s elevation into 
divine manhood. Swedenborg, whose 
teaching rests upon Boehme as a base, 
gave the thought that man is first an 
image of the divine love and wisdom and 
that woman is the love of that wisdom. 
He did not show how woman, by the 
absorption of that wisdom, became bi
sexual—a discreted personality—by virtue 
of the descent or what Boehme calls the 

‘Fall of Man.” With Boehme this bi

sexuality became counterpartai from the 
original androgyne. That woman’s aut- 
ness, like the autness of the “son” from 
the “father” added a new consciousness to 
woman and that consciousness, when fully 
realized, made her like the “son,” an 
higher evolution of the homo. My con
clusions were inferential from what it 
seems to me, is patent through all of 
Boehme’s writings. Hence to my view 
woman is man’s nexus with the Divine; 
and hence, in this age, which is emphati
cally the woman’s age, we have her heart 
fusing the better elements of our nascent 
life. M. C. C. Church.

Parkersburg, West Va.

ISOLATED FACTS, OR LINKS IN A 
CHAIN.

To the Editor: In July 18, 1874, I 
was visiting relatives in Livingston Park. 
Rochester, N. Y. One afternoon, my 
cousin came home much distressed over 
the loss of his valuable horses, which he 
had been keeping in the Rochester Driving 
Park for a certain course of training. He 
said they had disappeared three days be
fore, and he had searched everywhere, 
even going to a clairvoyant who refused to 
see him, as she “never looked for gentle
men.” Rallying him from his want of 
success with the fair sex, we, ladies of the 
family, proposed to interview the oracle, 
and proceeded to put on our bonnets in 
that spirit of levity which most persons, 
ignorant of the subject, entertain toward 
“the spirits.” We found our medium, the 
late Mrs. Hamilton, standing in the door 
of her home, a plain cottage on the out
skirts of the city. We asked her to be 
directed to Mrs. Hamilton, the clairvoyant. 
She replied, “I am the clairvoyant, but I 
can see no one to-night, I am too tired; 
come in the morning.” Whereupon my 
cousin’s wife said, ‘ ‘O that’s too bad, we 
wished to ask you about some horses that 
have been stolen from the driving park. 
Looking at us absently for a moment, the 
medium exclaimed, “No, they are not 
stolen, -they are only strayed, but I can not 
trace them to-night. Come in the morn
ing.”

At the next sitting, she described the 
park, the horses, the open gate beside 
which stood the little colored gate-keeper, 
with his face turned away as they wan
dered out; she followed them in her mind’s 
eye through certain roads, until they 
reached a corner five miles from the city 
limits, when she stopped, simply adding, 
“If you will follow these roads to this 
corner, you will see a woman in a farm
house garden who will tell you where they 
are. Much amused and quite faithless, we 
went home and reported our oracular 
directions, but, as wo were all on pleasure 
bent, that day having been fixed for a 
“pleasure excursion” to the lake, we abso
lutely refused to go on any wild-goose 
chase at the instance of clairvoyance. 
Therefore, my cousin’s parents took a car
riage, followed the roads, found the corner, 
and lo, there stood the woman in the farm
house garden, who told them the horses 
were in a neighboring barn. The farmer 
had found them a few days before, and 
shut them up for safe keeping.

With the fulfillment of this prediction 
and the return of those horses, came the 
most material and stubborn facts in all my 
experience; overturning many pet theories, 
meeting me at every innocent corner with 
the gravest questions, lying in wait like a 
veritable modern sphinx, with a series of 
haunting enigmas which would not be 
laid until they were answered. The first 
query naturally arising came to me in this 
form: “Is this experience an exceptional 
one? Is it peculiar to me and the age in 
which I live, or has it parallels in uni
versal history ? and this thought suggested 
a reference to a story in Samuel where I 
seemed to remember something similar.

There I read that “The asses of Kish, 
Saul’s father, were lost, and Kish said to 
Saul, his son, ‘Take now one of the 
servants with thee, and arise and seek the 
asses.’ And they went up into the city.... 
Then Saul draw near to Samuel in the 
gate, saying, ‘Tell me, I pray thee, where 
the Seer's house is,’and Samuel answered 
Saul and said, ‘I am the seer; go up before 
me into the high place, for ye shall eat 
with me to-day and to-morrow I will 
let thee go, and will tell thee all that is 
in thine heart, and as for thine asses that 

were lost three days ago, set not thine 
heart on them, for they are found.’.... 
And it came to pass about the spring of 
the day, Samuel called Saul, saying, ‘Up, 
that I may send thee away... .When thou 
art departed from me to-day, thou shalt 
find two men by Rachel’s sepulcher in the 
border of Zelzah, and they will say unto 
thee the asses which thou wentest to seek 
are found.’... .And it was so, and all those 
signs came to pass that day.” 1 Samuel, 
chaps, ixth and xth.

What strange new meanings flashed out 
from this sacred story; what a curious 
parallel to my own experience! Here were 
two successive facts, occurring at different 
epochs of time, under the most diverse 
conditions of life, which I was bound to ac
cept as absolute verities. Were they 
isolated facts in human history, or links in 
a chain of fact girdling the world ?

Julia Sadler Holmes.

A PREDICTED POEM.
To the Editor: Here is a fact of per

sonal experience which may seem too per
sonal for newspaper publication, but I 
have decided to send it with a word of 
apology, as it offers curious and interest
ing problems to the student of psychology. 
In February, 1889, I was sitting in a 
medium’s meeting, listening to tests. A 
stranger to the medium and his audience, 
I was startled when he pointed to me, say
ing: “That lady is a poetess, she has not 
written anything for several years, but she 
will soon write another poem, which will 
add much to her fame. A Grecian spirit, 
a poetess, stands behind her and tells me 
this. This spirit often inspires her to 
write, and will get more perfect control in 
future. Will the lady tell the audience if 
the medium is correct.” I replied: “Yes 
and no. It is true that I am called ‘a 
poetess,’ but I have never been entranced, 
or written ‘under inspiration’ in the sense 
used by Spiritualists.” I then asked if 
the spirit could give me the title of the 
new poem. No, the medium could not see 
her, she had gone. At the close of the 
meeting, a gentleman said to me, “Excuse 
me, madam. When you asked ‘what is 
the title of the poem,’ I saw written over 
your head in letters of fire, ‘The Moun
tain Laurel.’ I am a clairvoyant, and 
sometimes my vision is very perfect.” 
Thanking the stranger for his courtesy, I 
passed out to a multitude of prosaic cares 
and homely duties which crowded out all 
thoughts of poem or prophecy. The next 
winter, I met a lady, a Swiss countess, 
who invited me to go to the new resort, 
the Battery Park Hotel, recently opened at 
Asheville, N. C. This hotel was built on 
the Heights held by the confederates. 
The graves, the flower beds, the freedman 
with his spade, the merry children playing 
soldier under the laurel, and the new roads 
winding up the farther Heights were in 
sight of my window, and naturally sug
gested the poem, but I had no thoughts of 
writing it until later, when it suddenly 
wrote itself. After a six-weeks’ sojourn in 
Asheville, I went to Apalachicola, Fla. 
There, lying on my sofa one morning, idly 
reading The World, I came upon the words 
quoted below. Then the first verse of the 
poem flashed into my mind, followed by 
the others faster than I could copy. I did 
not compose them, I read them; they 
seemed printed upon my brain m quick 
succession. Now comes the curious part 
of the story to my mind. After I had 
copied the head lines and finished the 
poem, I started to write, “The Lost Cause” 
for a title. Certain objections arose, and I 
said to myself, “No, I will call it Tn 
Memoriam,’orbetterstill, ‘The Edelweiss.’” 
Not knowing how to spell edelweiss, I ran 
down stairs to consult a botany. Not find
ing it, I turned to laurel, thinking it be
longed to that family, when I saw the 
words mountain laurel. They struck me 
as more appropriate than edelweiss, so I 
went back and began to write “The 
Mountain Laurel,” when the medium’s 
prediction flashed through my mind, and I 
was greatly astonished to find I had really 
written the predicted poem. In justice to 
the Grecian poetess, I must add that I cut 
out about half the verses, which ac
counts for the lack of continuity, knowing 
that the angel Gabriel himself could not 
induce an editor in these utilitarian times 
to print so long a poem. In justice to my 
own reputation, I must ask Prof. James 
which of my numerous “hidden selves’’ 
wrote this poem, for certainly I did not 
obey any of the ordinary rules of composi
tion, or use any mental effort, and I must 
ask Col. Bundy if he considers this a fair 
example of clairvoyant prevision. Are all 
these small happenings fated to occur? If 
not, how can they be foreseen ?

J. S. H.

THE GREAT MAINSPRING.
To the Editor: If we would enjoy in 

our own lives, that condition of pleasurable 
content which comes of duty well per
formed, we will determine to enact our 
part, and do our share of the labor 
which elevates and blesses mankind. In 
all the affairs of human life, that go pros
perously along, there is a full supply of 
the “basis” of motion. We who profess to 
be the advocates of the truth of Spiritual
ism do lack that earnestness which is due 
to others as well as to ourselves, the excel
lence of a great cause and the joy of man
kind. There is not a religion taught to 
men, whose basis is not in Spiritualism. 
I sometimes think that the actual believers 
in Spiritualism, who do not assist in pro
mulgating its truth, ought to have little if 
any help to the soul happiness, from the 
spheres beyond us, which makes our life 
here a comfort and blessing. We have 
among us many “mediums,” but there is 
a medium which is the main spring of all 
business, and one which we can supply. 
If we withhold the small sums that we can 
well afford, and which would help our 
cause to prosper, we do “ourselves” a 
wrong and it is somewhere counted against 
us—we shall see “the writing on the wall” 
and not meet the success we have planned 
for. Do not deem this opinion a vagary, 
for I have more than personal experience 
in testimony thereof.

I wish to call your attention to the 
methods pursued by the Catholic church. 
Therein small sums amount to a great 
aggregate, because they are constantly col
lected. We can pursue the same course, 
and fill our sails with something more per
manent than the “cats-paw” flashes that 
our craft depends on now.

I have heretofore felt disinclined to advo
cate organization for the people of our be
lief; but we can not well support a system 
of effort without some form of delegated 
authority to act, especially in the collection 
and disbursement of money. If we become 
organized we become united, and divided, 
we become absorbed or go to waste, lose 
our vim, and get kicked with nobody to 
back us. Let us have a front, a center 
and circumference and a kicker to kick 
back when we are assaulted. Let us have 
collectors in all our cities and towns, and 
show the world that we mean what we say.

M. O. Nichols. 
Haverhill, Mass.
[Our friend Mr. Nichols, the writer of 

the above timely and sensible suggestion to 
Spiritualists, is an old and true friend of 
the cause, and his experience makes his 
advice of value to all who share in his 
Spiritualistic belief. His name is a fami
liar one to all loyers of music and harmony 
as he is the original inventor of the reed 
organ.—[Ed.

HEAT UPON THE PLANETS.
To the Editor: In your issue of No

vember 8th, there is an article taken from 
the New York Herald, headed, “News 
from the Planet Mars.” In this article, 
reference is made to the comparative heat 
upon Mars and the earth, in which it is 
inferred that the intensity of the heat re
ceived from the sun is in due proportion to 
the relative distance of each planet from 
the sun. This seems to so thoroughly 
ignore the late demonstration of Prof. H. 
Raymond Rogers*  that I am induced to call 
your attention to it. By this theory, light 
and heat are neutral i^ their effects, in 
transitu, but at their impact on the surface 
of the planet their full effect is developed. 
It matters not, therefore, how near or how 
far a planet may be from the .sun, the 
effect is the same, and. consequently, as 
much heat and light are received upon 
Saturn as upon Mercury.

If, for instance, we consider the arti
ficial light at the end of an electrical wire, 
no heat or, light is lost from the sides of 
the wire, but they are fully displayed at 
the end thereof; the rays of light and heat 
from the sun are in themselves cold like 
these wires—their power is felt only at 
their terminal impact. At the same time, 
the sunheat and the sunlight is not dissi
pated in any direction through the fields of 
space, but is employed for its legitimate 
use by the planets, and is manifested only 
when- in contact with them. That the 
amount of sunheat and sunlight received 
by a planet should depend upon its dis
tance from the sun implies a very defective 
system of heating and Lighting as applied 
to those bodies, and calls forth the most 
unlikely and ridiculous theories as to their 
condition, such as those advanced by 
Proctor and others. By this electrical 
theory, as advanced by Dr. Rogers, the 
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way is clear for the reasonable inference 
that all the planets of our solar system are 
inhabited by man as developed upon each, 
and that they are consequently fully cov
ered by their distinctive fauna and flora.

O. P. Hatfield. 
New York, Nov. 24. 1890.

♦ ‘‘Sunheat and Sunlight,” bv Henry Raymond 
Rogers, M. D., of Dunkirk, N. Y. Read before the 
Chautauqua Society of History and Natural 
Science, and published in “Scientific American” 
Supplement, Vol. XXIX, No. 754, of June 14th, 1890, 
p. 13,044.

WHICH IS WORST?
To the Editor: I should like to have 

some theologian or orthodox Christian ex
plain why the shost-dancing Indians 
should be sat down on, squelched and 
slaughtered because they are engaged in a 
religious exercise. I have read from 
different writers a description of these 
“orgies,” as they please to call them, and 
I am surprised that these Indians are 
accused of being crazy, unless it shall 
be admitted that the churches are 
crazy. The scenes at these “ghost dances” 
are no comparison to the scenes at Metho
dist camp meetings, or in Mrs. Woodward’s 
or Sam Jcnes’ revival meetings. In these 
you may see white men and women who 
are supposed to be civilized indulging in 
worse ludicrous acts than those savages. 
I have seen both sexes at a camp meeting 
rolling around in the straw, thrashing 
their limbs about like mad, and yelling 
like lunatics. They put me in mind of cats 
that have feasted on fresh catnip, rolling 
and squalling in a sort of senseless intoxi
cation. Yet nobody rises up and orders 
these people to stop their nonsense.

Is it any worse for these Indians to 
dance to a ghost than for white folks to 
pray and howl at a ghost? I think the 
Indians are the more sensible, for thev 
dance to the sud and select one of their 
number as the probable messiah, while the 
white people yell to a ghost pure and 
simple—something that they do not see, or 
expect to see; in fact they denounce the 
seeing of spirits as a fraudulent belief.

I have just come in from a southern and 
western trip. While I was in St. Louis 
last week Mrs. Woodward was holding 
revival meetings and every night there 
was a row, and one night a man was killed 
because he laughed at her" tomfoolery. 
The “converts” got around her and acted 
like maniacs praying and howling to ghosts 
—to nothing, to myths, to imaginary gods or 
alleged angels, who could not be seen or 
felt. No such scenes as those occur among 
the Indians.

I was in Palestine, Texas, where Sam 
Jones was howling and calling a howling 
mob around him. The scenes there were 
awful. People cursed themselves for their 
unbelief, shouted to God and Jesus Christ 
who seemed to be a great distance off and 
needed much persuasion to listen. These 
scenes were worse than any enacted by 
the Indians. What is the difference then, 
civilly and morally? I’ll tell you. The 
Indian is honest. He, believes what the 
missionaries have taught him to a certain 
extent. These missionaries have made a 
fool of the Indian and now he must be 
killed because he is acting out the mis
sionary teachings so far as he is capable of 
understanding them.

The white people are not honest. Their 
preachers don’t believe what they preach. 
They follow Christianity and revivalism 
as a business. The hat is passed around 
to. pay these people for getting up these 
scenes, and they must be paid or they will 
stop the show like any other mountebank. 
They must get a guarantee of so much 
cash before they will hold their séances or 
indulge in their circuses. Therefore the 
difference between white man and Indian 
is this: White man passes around the hat 
and Indian doesn’t. White man denounces 
the Indian for following out the same line 
of belief as his, only the Indian takes differ
ent methods. White man prays to a ghost; 
Indian dances to one. White man sees 
nothing to talk to, and talks to space; 
Indian sees the sun and dances to that, 
and white man calls it ghost dances.

Consistency.

THE C. S. A.
To the Editor: The Chicago Spirit

ualist Association, Miss Emma J. Nicker
son lecturer, will continue to hold its Sun
day meetings at 3 p. m., at Kimball Hall. 
The Association has rented Banner Hall 
93 South Peoria street, for Monday nights, 
where an entertainment and social meeting 
will be held weekly. Ex. Committee.

The short well-told Christmas story, 
“Bobolink,” which appears in this number 
of The Journal, was written by one of 

our valued contributers, a gentleman near
ing his “three score and ten,” whose con
version to Spiritualism is of comparatively 
recent date, but whose spiritualistic ex
periences, he declares, make life well 
worth living, even at that age. In sending 
it the writer says that the sketch has its 
foundation in facts occurring in his ex
perience some years ago when he held the 
position of a constable.

Mrs. Alice Turbett gives sittings and 
psychometric readings daily at 2,914 Cot
tage Grove ave., first fiat, left. She is 
very well spoken of by those who ought to 
be able to judge of her powers. She has 
called at The Journal office several 
times, and impresses one as a sincere 
character, devoted to her calling.

George W. IValrond, the English speaker 
and medium, writes: “The Journal in 
its new form is a decided improvement, 
both for handling as well as for binding. 
In tone and quality it is in my opinion at 
the very head of all Spiritualist papers.”

A Spiritualist meeting is held every Sun
day at 3 p. m., under the auspices of D. 
F. Trefry at Newman Hall, corner of 63rd 
and Stewart avenue, Englewood. Mrs. 
Turbett will give tests next Sunday. All 
are cordially invited.

Dyspepsia
Makes many lives miserable, and often leads to 
self destruction. Distress after eating, sick head 
ache, heartburn, sour stomach, mental depres
sion, etc., are caused by this very common and 
Increasing disease. Hood’s Sarsaparilla tones the 
stomach, creates an appetite, promotes healthy 
digestion, relieves sick headache, clears the 
mind, and cures the most obstinate cases of dys
pepsia. Bead the following:

“ I have been troubled with dyspepsia. I had 
but little appetite, and what I did eat distressed 
me, or did me little good. In an hour after eating 
I would experience a faintness or tired, all-gone 
feeling, as though I had not eaten anything. 
Hood’s Sarsaparilla did me an immense amount 
of good. It gave me an appetite, and my food 
relished and satisfied the craving I had previously 
experienced. It relieved me of that faint, tired, 
k'l-gone feeling. I have felt so much better sinco 
I took Hood’s Sarsaparilla, that I am happy to 
recommend it.” G. A. Page, Watertown, Mass.

N. B. Be sure to get only

Hood’s Sarsaparilla 
Soldbyall druggists. SI; six for $5. Prepared only 
by C. L HOOD & CO., Apothecaries, Lowell, Mass.

IOO Doses One Dollar

ft» cure Biliousness, Sick Headache, Constipation. 
Malaria, Liver Complaints, take the safe 

and certain remedy, SMITH’S

ILE BEANS
Use the SMALL 8IZE (40 little beans to the bot 

je» They are the most convenient: suit all ages. 
Tice of either size, 25 cents per bottle.
jC^4 Photo-sravure

panel size of this pictuie for 4 ents (coppers or stamps),
J F- SMITH & CO 

Makers of ‘ -Bile Beans. St. Louis. Mo

eni the digestive organs, regulates the 
bowels, and are unequaled as an

ANTI-BILIOUS MEDICINE.
In malarial districts their virtues ara 
widely recognised« as they possess pec
uliar properties in freeing the system 
from that poison. Elegantly sugar 
coaled. Dose small. Price, 2SctS.

Sold Everywhere.
Office, 39 & 41 Park Place, N. T.

IfM ID C Sick Headachev U It E Biliousness
INDIGESTION, DYSPEPSIA.LIVER COM
PLAINT, NERVOUS DEBILITY and CON
SUMPTION. To Drove this statement I will 
eend one bottle of my remedy FREE to every 
reader of this paper who will send me their 
name and address. A trial cofIs you nothing, i 
Write to-day, stating your disease. Address 
rroC HAAT, 84 Warren Street, N. X 1

The humble receive Advantage.the self 
sufficient suffer loss’.’= If you will

it will pàÿ you to use

Try a cake in your next house-clearu
»

BEWARE OF IMITATIONS.

Grocers often substitute cheaper goods for Bapolio to maim & 
better profit. Eend back such articles, and inaist upon having just; 
what j ou ordered.

ENOCH wo-nr- -> ÇtODS’S CO., NEW YORK.

CONSTIPATION &HEAB4CHE
GET A FREE 5AT1PLE FROM ANY PRUGQI5T OR SENP TO 319 W. 455ïJCf

THE GREAT

SPIRITUAL REMEDIES.
MRS. SPENCE’S

POSITIVE AND NEGATIVE POWDERS.
“ Our family think there Is nothing like the Posi

tive and Negative Powders "—so says J. H. Wiggins, 
of Beaver Dam, Wis.. and so says everybody.

Buy the Positives for Fevers, Coughs, Colds, 
Bronchitis, Asthma, Dyspepsia. Dysentery, Diarrhoea, 
Liver Complaint. Heart Disease, Kidney Complaints, 
Neuralgia, Headache. Female Diseases, Rheumatism, 
Nervousness, Sleeplessness and all active and acute 
diseases.

Buy the Negatives for Paralysis, Deafness, 
Amaurosis, Typhoid and Typhus Fevers. Buy a box 
of Positive and Negative (half and half) for Chills 
and Fever.

Mailed, postpaid, for $1.00 a box, or six boxes for 
$5.00.

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

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 desire 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

*** Our High Grade 1,1st and 
Bargain Book sent to any ad- . 
dress on receipt of a 2-c stamp :

LORD & THOMAS, 
Newspaper Advertising( 

AS RANDOLPH STREET. 

CHICAGO.

Society for Psychical
Research.

American Branch.
The Society for Psychical research is engaged in 

the investigation of the phenomena of Thought- 
transference,Clairvoyance. Apparitions and Haunted 
Houses, Spiritualistic Phenomena, etc., and evidence 
in connection wtth these different groups of phenom
ena is published from time to time in the S. P. R. 
Journal and Proceeding», to which associate mem
bers (dues $3.00 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 Religi>-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 asslsLr:neo will be gratefully welcomed

Information <-<•.■>cu the Society can be obtained 
from

RICHARD HODGSON, LL.D.
* Secretary for America,

5 Boylston.Place, Boston, Mass.

100, 200, 300, 400,500, 
per cent, realized for our clients, in REAL ESTATE 
investments, and we will guarantee to do it again. 
During the past 18 months we have invested for 
55 men who have made variously, from 25 to 600 
percent. Will furnish their names if deBlred All 
this is the result of advertising. Send for full in
formation to EUGENE D. WHITE A CO.,

Portland, Oregon.

ADII IM habit cure.■ DR. J. C. HOFFMAN,Jefferson, - Wisconsin.

UNITY

'iTo Those who “ l>o Not Care for 
a IJeligious Paper.’* «

Would it make any difference to you 
if you knew of one that does fiofr advo
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- 
lseves 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 fortruth, 
righteousness and love in the world?—

One that does not fill its space with 
learned or ignorant discussions of scrip- ■ 
tore texts, but does give every week 32 
•olumns 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 yog 
might care for such a paper, send ten 
cents in stamps for ten weeks.

JENKIN LLOYD 4ONE8, 
SENIOR EDITOR.

CELIA PARKEF WOOLEY. 
ASSISTANT ED'TOR.

Seventeen editorial contributors, from five 
different religious organizations. • 

CHARLES H. KERR & CO., Publishers,
* 1T5 Dearborn Street, Chicago.

D. D. HOME.

His Life and Mission

BY MADAME DUNGLAS HOME.

Within 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 Svo of 428 pages, printed from 
large type on fine, heavy, super-calendered paper, 
and strongly bound In cloth. The price pnt on It is 
less than value, but Mrs. Home is desirous that this 
work should have an extended reading in America • 
hence the book wi»> 'old at a low"

Price, $2.00; Gilt top, «2.25, postage free to Journa 
subscribers; to all others, 17 cents.

For sale, wholesale an*  *etaU  by Jno. C. Bundy 
Chicago.
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BOOK REVIEWS.
TAll books noticed under this head are for sale 

at, or can be ordered through the office of The Rb- 
UOIO-PHILOSOPHICAL JoUBNAL.l

News From Nowhere: Or an Epoch of 
Best. Being Some Chapters from a Utopian 
Romance. By William Morris, author of 
The Earthly Paradise, etc. Boston: 
Roberts Brothers; Chicago; A. C. Mc
Clurg & Co. 1890, pp. 278. Price, $1.00,

And now in the list of the imaginative 
dreams of a possible earthly paradise which 
have followed in the wake of Bellamy’s 
successful ‘-Looking Backward” from 
writers known and unknown, is added this 
work from the pen of the sweet poet 
William Morris, the workingman’s friend, 
the wealthy Socialist leader who has done 
so much by personal effort to improve the 
condition of English workmen and to 
restore society to simpler modes of living. 
To those who know William Morris as one 
of the leaders in English literature and a 
cunning master of style, it will be induce
ment enough to read this work without 
reference to the subject of which he treats. 
To those who know him only as a Socialist 
leader it will be interesting to find in this 
work the trend of his opinions and the 
sort of state of society he thinks possible 
as the logical outcome of his views. In 
the new world in which after a discussion 
of some social problems of to-day and 
after a nap which is not so clearly ex
plained as that of Bellamy’s hero, he finds 
himself, in a world which is London re
deemed from sin and misery—as in “Look
ing Backward” it was a redeemed Boston. 
Mr. Morris finds a happy simple-hearted 
people to whom work is pleasure although 
they have little of it to do, and do it with
out pay; where goods are held in common, 
love rules, and there is no government to 
interfere. The story is beautifully told 
but after all to the thinker his ideal state 
of society does not seem very enticing, it 
seems rather the ideal state of animal 
enjoyment the mere sense of an earthly 
joy in living. In all these Utopias one 
'misses the incentive and spiritual uplifting 
of “divine discontent” which urges the 
soul to higher aspirations.

History of My Pets. By Grace Green
wood. New edition. Revised and en
larged by the author, with new illustra
tions by Max F. Klepper. New York: 
United States Book Co. pp. 222.

Stories of My Childhood. By Grace 
Greenwood. The same. pp. 249.

The children who forty years ago, when 
children’s books were neither so numerous 
nor so beautiful as they now are, read with 
delight these stories by Grace Greenwood 
whose name was then a household word, 
will to-day welcome these old friends in 
their new and modern dress, and under 
pretence of Christmas gifts to their child
ren or grand-children will gladly renew 
their acquaintance with these old favorites; 
and as they glance over the half-forgotten 
pictures of happy home life many a story 
of their own childhood connected with 
their first reading will doubtless be recalled 
for the amusement of the fortunate young 
persons for whose benefit these books may 
be bought. Those of us who read the 
stories in their earlier editions will be 
reminded of the marvelous changes which 
the intervening years have wrought in 
juvenile literature. The beautiful illus
trations, and the artistic covering which 
adorns this edition seem to have little in 
common with the tawdry binding and 
rough wood-cuts which marked the best of 
children’s books in those days. Where 
now the ablest writers are engaged in the 
endeavor to please, instruct, and develop 
the minds of youthful readers, there were 
then but a few writers from which to 
choose works aidapted to children’s read
ing. So Grace Greenwood’s name is still 
cherished as that of a dear and personal 
friend by many mature men and women 
who will gladly welcome for their children 
these stories whose charming simplicity 
can never grow stale.

Work While Ye Have the Light. By 
Count Lyof Tolstoi. Translated, By E. 
J. Dillon. No. 22 of Westminster Series. 
New York; John W. Lovell Co. pp. 170. 
Paper. Price, 25 cents.

This new story of Tolstoi will do much 
to restore the author of the “Kreutzer 
Sonata” to the good opinion of his readers. 
The heroes of the tale are two young men 
of the time of the Roman Emperor Trajan, 
about one hundred years after the birth of 
Christ. Originally friends and fellow 
students, on attaining manhood they 
diverge into wholly different modes of 
life. One giving himself to the life of a 
man of the world with varied experiences 
in love, business, etc.; the other, joining 

from principle, a band of despised and 
persecuted Christians who had organized 
themselves into a community where all 
property was in common and love of 
humanity the rule of life.

The purpose of the work is apparently 
to illustrate the folly of seeking happiness 
through selfish aims, and the possibility of 
happiness gained by forgetfulness of self 
and the constant Exercise of the law of 
helpful lovingness. The two friends con
tinue friends through life and meet at 
intervals when they each relate the in
cidents of their different lives. - Though 
one seems to have all that the soul of man 
can long for—wealth, honor, a beautiful 
and virtuous wife, and healthy family; 
and the other has none of these—save the 
noble wife and children—yet misery of 
heart and mind accompany the successful 
one, while love is the gift which makes 
the other's poverty, and outcast condition 
rich in real happiness.

A discussion at a social party between 
persons of different ages and conditions as 
to the possibility of living a pure and up
right life while still taking part in the life 
of the world makes a suitable prologue to 
the main story.

Departmental Ditties, Barrack Room 
Ballads, And Other Verses. By Rudyard 
Kipling. New York: United States Book 
Co. pp. 270. Cloth.

There runs through these poems a spirit 
of soldierly vigor, dash and daring. Gay 
and reckless in one line, the next may con
tain a hint of unuttered seriousness. Sad 
or tender thoughts are often enterwoven 
with a flippant jest by a vague word or 
two pregnant with meaning. The change
ful style gives one the impression that 
the verses have been composed on the march 
to the rhythmic tread of battalions, during 
a fierce hard ride, on a raid; or of having set 
themselves to the patter of tripping feet 
and the viol; or to the sound of martial 
music. The words echo all sorts of human 
moods, rollicking fun, merry banter, bitter 
satire, sorrowful heartbreak and serious 
thought. One of the strongest poems is 
that entiteed “A Masque of Plenty,” show
ing in a satirical way the whitewashing 
of the English government in India by 
official flunkies, and the wrongs suffered 
by the natives through mal-administration 
of justice. His sympathy with woman’s 
cause is strongly exhibited in his pathetic 
“Song of the Women,” supposed to be 
addressed to Lady Dufferin in gratitude 
for her efforts to send women physicians 
to help native women.

Baby’s Kingdom: Wherein may be 
chronicled as memories for grown-up days 
the mother’s story of the progress of the 
Baby. Designed and Illustrated by Annie 
F. Cox. Boston: Lee & Shepard. 1891; 
Chicago; A. C. McClurg & Co. Quarto 
size. Price, $3.75.

Certainly not designed for the use of the 
toiling mothers of the swarming children 
of the slums, is this most royal looking 
holiday gift book whose handsomely em
bossed golden covers and delicately artistic 
pictorial work will make the volume an 
acceptable shrine on which the adoring 
mammas of welcome babes in wealthy 
families may lay their offerings of testi
mony as to the wondrous and manifold gifts 
of person and mind of their own particular 
darlings. In this book there are depart
ments with appropriate and beautiful 
illustrations of date of birth, weight, the 
first tooth, first words, bright sayings, first 
step, Christmas and other gifts, etc. In 
short a record of all the interesting points 
about baby for the first two or three years 
of its life. Such a record carefully kept 
would doubtless be of much interest to 
the baby when grown up—and if its life 
were brief, a source of melancholy conso
lation to the bereaved mother.

Summerhind. By Margaret MacDonald 
Pullman. Boston: Lee & Shepard; Chi
cago: A. C. McClurg & Co. Oblong
quarto. Artistic cover of two colored 
cloths beautifully ornamented, full gilt 
$3.75. Turkey morocco, $9.00; English 
seal style, $7.00.

No more exquisite gift for a friend with 
artistic tastes can be chosen than this 
beaut’ful art gallery of Summerland, the 
work of one of Chicago’s talented lady 
artists. The design of the author is thus 
charmingly expressed in. the preface: “I 
open this little gallery of pictures to you. 
I want them to tell you of hills in Sun
shine; meadows with perfumed air; the 
brook fringed with flowering grasses—and 
cool quiet reflections; the winding path 
that suggests cottage life just over the 
hills; white sands washed, by the waves of 
the sea, blue with heavens reflection. □ If 

I can touch the heart and have it feel that 
life is sweet, I can feel that Summerland 
is yours as well as mine.”

Wonderful Deeds and Doings of Little 
Giant Boab and his Talking Raven Tabib. 
By Ingersoll Lockwood. Profusely illus
trated by Clifton Johnson. Boston: Lee 
& Shepard; Chicago: S. A. Maxwell & 
Co. Quarto, pp. 302. Price, $2.00.

Happy the lad or lassie to whom Santa 
Claus shall bring this beautiful book, with 
its wonderful pictures and thrilling storied 
of the adventures of one strangely strong 
and brave little Spanish boy who lived ih 
the reign of Queeh Isabella of Castile ahd 
Spain. Sensational as are the everits and 
hair-breadth escapes h ar rated or pictured in 
this book it seems by the introduction 
there is a base of truth to them in the 
data given respecting the wonderful feats 
of strength performed by a son of Don 
Rodolpho de Clavigero named Boabdil. 
The feats of strength related of this child 
remind one of those performed by Lulu, 
the Georgia Wonder—sometimes called 
“the electric girl” and lead us to query 
whether the selfsame power did not move 
both. The story contains many lessons; 
but the whole gist of moral purpose is con
veyed in showing how much can be done 
by proper exercise of strength and self
control.

Cudjo's Cave. By J. T. Trowbridge; 
Boston: Lee & Shepard; Chicago: A. C. 
McClurg & Co. No. 4 Good Company 
Series, pp. 504. Paper. Price, 50 cents.

This bright story by one of America’s 
most popular novelists, portrays in vivid 
style the condition of society both North 
and South and among white men and 
black, at the breaking out of the War of 
the Rebellion. Mr. Trowbridge’s strong 
anti-slavery sentiments find expression on 
every page of this graphically told story 
which gives a dramatic picture of the 
horrors both of slavery and the consequent 
war between those of the same race and 
nation. Wit, pathos, comedy, and love 
scenes blend with the tragedy of war to 
make one of the most interesting wor^s of 
this always readable author.

The Winds, The Woods, and The 
Wanderer: A Fable for Children. By 
Lily F. Wesselhoeft. Boston; Roberts 
Brothers: Chicago: A. C. McClurg & Co. 
Price, $1.00. Illustrated.

A charming story of outdoor life for 
children, being the adventures of a boy of 
artistic talent who running away from 
cruel treatment encountered a series of 
surprising adventures by sea and land. 
The interludes of the story from which 
the book gets its name, tells of the fabled 
interest taken in his fortunes by things in 
nature, oak and other trees, brooks, winds, 
etc.

William E. Dodge. The Christian Mer
chant. By Carlos Martyn. New York: 
Funk & Wagnails. Cloth, pp. 349. 
Price, $1.50.

It is of immense help to the wavering 
and unsettled mind of youth to have its 
attention called to the progressive steps to 
a fine manhood and a successful business 
career like that of Mr. Dodge who made 
noble use of the wealth gained by just 
and honest business methods.

Bards. A Story of two Homeless Boys. 
By Effie W. Merriman. Boston: Lee <fc 
Shepard; Chicago: A. C. McClurg & Co. 
Price, $1.00.

A brightly told story of two street waifs' 
struggle for existence without other friends 
than themselves in the city of Minneapolis, 
bringing out the inherent nobility of 
character which often exists in human 
nature under the most unfavorable cir
cumstances.

MAGAZINES FOR DECEMBER NOT 
BEFORE MENTIONED.

The Century. (New York.) The open
ing papers in the current number of the 
Century are Life in California before Gold 
Discovery, and Ranch and Mission Days 
in Alta California, profusely illustrated, 
by leading artists. An article which will 
attract attention is A Record of Virtue— 
An Experiment in Moral Chemistry, by 
Anna Garlin Spencer. James Whitcomb 
Riley has some realistic child poems in the 
Bric-a-Brac department.

The Nationalist. (Boston.) Addresses 
by Rev. Solomon Schindler, Hon. Jesse 
Cox, Henry White, and others add much 
to the value of this number.

The Theosojihist. (India.) For November. 
Among other'interesting topics treated is 
the Status of Women in Ancient Egypt.

The F&rum. (iiewYork.) Among the more 
interesting articles in this month’s issue 
are The Government of American Cities, 
by Andrew D. White—an arraignment of 
the present system of city government in 
this country as -contrasted with that of 
European cities; The Humanities, by 
Major J. W. Powell; Pity, Genuine and 
Spurious, by Frances Power Cobbe, and 
Notes on Ghosts, by Andrew Lang.

The Unitarian-. (Ann Arbor, Mich,) 
For December has a long poem oh Giordatto 
Bruno in Prison, by Charlotte W, Eliot; 
with tributes to the mVtnory bf thte 
late Chief Justice Mitltir, from pbrsohjtl 
friends, ahd a long list of other timely 
articles;

/
The Eclectic. (New York.) This, issue 

contains its usual array of choice articles 
culled from the leading foreign Magazines 
and Reviews. Tolstoi, Hamilton Aide, 
Gladstone, Prince Krapotkin, Sir Theodore 
Martin, and Vernon Lee are among the 
contributing writers. Miss Menie Muriel 
Dowie’s story of her travels in the little 
know’n Polish province Ruthenia, belong
ing now to Austria, is one of the interest
ing articles.

The Business Woman’s Journal. (New 
York.) The Christmas number of this 
magazine which appears in a handsome 
holiday cover, has two fine full page 
illustrations besides a number of smaller 
pictures. The opening article is a bio
graphical sketch accompanied by an .ex
cellent portrait of Miss Anna A. Gordon, 
Francis Willard’s, faithful and efficient 
secretary. Among other excellent articles 
we note particularly The Rights and 
Duties of Married Women in the Use of 
Money; A Wife’s Legal Right to the Affec
tion and Society of her Husbabd; ahd 
The Love Affairs of Some English Author
esses, the last named being the first of a 
series on the subject. Other articles treat 
of Woman’s Work in Stenography, Teleg
raphy, and Journalism, with reports of 
club work from many directions.

One of the prettiest calendars of the 
season comes to us from A. C. McClurg & 
Co.. Chicago, published by Lee & Shep
ard, Boston. It is entitled “All Around 
the Year” and shows a series of pictures 
of child life appropriate to each month. 
A child, sometimes two children, poses in 
some truly child-like, graceful attitude on 
every separate month's calendar for 1891. 
The leaves are attached by a pretty chain, 
rings, and tassels. Price, 50 cents.

Forty years of constant use—and still more valued 
than ever—Dr. Bull’s Cough Syrup.

Salvation Oil, the great pain-extinguisher, should 
be kept handy bv all who handle tools.

SPECIAL IMPORTATION.

Spirit Workers in the Home Circle,’
HANDSOME DEMY 8VO.

Being an Autobiographic Narrative of Psychic Phe
nomena in the Family Circle Spread over a 

Period of Nearly Twenty Years.

BY MORELL THEOBALD, F. C A., 
Of London, England.

A limited supply of this new and interesting book 
is now offered the American public. Having Im
ported it in sheets we are able to offer the work at a 
sharp reduction in our price at which the English- 
bound edition can be supplied in America.

The book is a large 12mo. of 310 pages, handsomely 
printed on fine heavy paper from new type with 
fancy initial letters and chapter ornaments. Price» 
Si .50—a very low figure.

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

UNANSWERABLE LOGIC.
A Series of Spiritual Discourses Given Through 

the Mediumship of Thomas Gales r oister.
A remarkably clear, comprehensive and complete 

presentation of the phenomena and teachings of 
Modern Spiritualism is given In these lectures, com
paring them with those of the past In respect to life 
here and hereafter.

The many thousands who havo listened to the 
eloquent discourses of Thomas Gales Forster, when 
in tho prime of earth-life, will welcome this volume 
with heartfelt gratitude.

The following chapters are especially interesting: 
What is Spiritualism? Philosophy of Death; What 
lies beyond the Veil? Human Destiny. Clairvoyance 
and Clairaudience. What Spiritualists Believe, eta

Cloth; large 12 mo., bevelod boards Prioe, Sl-fiO.
For sale, wholesale and retail, by John C. BUNDY, 

Chicago



*

J
DEC. 20, 1890. RELIGIO-PHILOSOPHICAL JOURNAL (is) 477

>-tr «F??

I

HAPPINESS.
“Thou shalt Im; happy!” So I told iny heart 

One summer inorniug many a year ago.
“Thou shalt be happy; thou shalt have thy part 

Of mirth and feasting» in the great world’s 
show;

Thou shalt have health and wealth, high fame 
and praise;

Thy place shall be with those who sit above;
Thou shalt have sunshine on the dullest days; 

And, best of all, my heart, thou shalt have 
love.”

Thus, in the morning of my days, I spake 
Unto my heart, and gladly it replied:

“The world is all before us; we can make
Joy for ourselves, a never-ebbing tide.”

So we set out, my heart and I, in mirth, 
To seek for happiness—upon the earth.

God gave us health and wealth; and we were glad 
Thus, for a season, waiting joys to come.

God gave us fame and praise; a little sad 
' We were, my heart and I, amid the hum

Of voices lauding us, till one, more dear 
Than all the rest, spake gentle words and 

sweet.
Then we grew jubilant with right good cheer, 

And happiness came on with flying feet,
Drew near—but passed. Alas! my heart and I, 

We could not hold the radiant wanderer fast.
One rose-touch of her lips in fleeting by 

Was ours—one precious look—the first, the last
She will return, we said, with love's new birth; 
There must be happiness for us on earth.

We lost fair health, my heart and I, and fell 
Sore sick; were sorrowful, found dreary ways.

We lost our wealth, and none drew near to tell 
Of comfort waiting us in better days.

But where is happiness? Alack we find
She is not ours to beckon as we list;

We have no magic spell wherewith to bind 
This rare, bright visitant to earth. We missed

The royal road to happiness: but lo!
Something is saved us from the wreck of all: 

We have content, though doubtful blessings go,
And peace entwines our crosses great and 

small.
We learn, my heart and I, the world’s true worth, 
And seek for happiness—but not on earth.

—All the Year Round.

WHAT TO TALK ABOUT.
Talk of all things, in earth, air, sky, 
Talk of your bonnets, ten stories high;
Of collars and bangles, bracelets and chains, 
Of deep heart-sighings of love-lorn swains*  
Talk of the measles, of dresses and gores, 
Of mumps, blue devils, angels and bores; 
Discuss the equator and tropical zones, 
The Pleiocene era, pre-Adamite bones; 
Ring in a word about Cain’s better half, 
And whether orang-outangs really laugh. 
Did the hen come first, or follow the egg? 
Is another to hang on the omnibus peg. 
Talk of fine poodles, the bad peach crop— 
But Don’t Talk Shop.

“Itis like being rescued from a burning building!” 
says a man who was cured of a severe case of salt 
rheum by Hood's Sarsaparilla. Give this peculiar 
medicine a trial. Sold by all druggists.

Coughsand Colds. Those who are suffering 
from Coughs, Colds, Hoarseness, Sore Throat, etc., 
Bhould try Bbown's Bronchial Troches, a simple 
and effective remedy. They contain nothing injuri
ous, and may be used at all times with perfect safety.

Mrs. Jones has n't a gray hair in her head and is 
over 50. She looks as young as her daughter. The 
secret of it is, that she uses only Hall's Hair Re- 
newer.

“Mrs. Winslow’s Soothing Syrup for Chil 
dren Teething,” softens the gums, reduces inflam 
mation, allays pain, cures wind colic. 35 cents a 
bottle

SCIENTIFIC RELIGION;
OB,

HIGHER PO88IBILITIE8 OF LIFE AND PRAC
TICE THROUGH THE OPERATION OF 

NATURAL FORCE8.

BY LAWRENCE OLIPHANT.

With an Appendix by a Clergyman of the Church o 
England.

This celebrated work may be read with profit by 
thinkers and students.

Price, 12.50; postage, 1C cents.'
For sale, wholesale and retail, by Jno. C. Bundy. 

Chicago.

THE WAR IN HEAVEN.
BY DANIEL LOTT

This Is founded upon Revelations 12- 7-9 and wil 
>oe found interesting. Price, 10 cents.

For sale, wholesale and retail, by Joitn C. Bundv 
-Chicago

Bermuda Bottled.
“You must go to Bermuda. If 

you do not I will not be responsi
ble for the consequences.’' “ But, 
doctor, I can afford neither the 
time nor the money." “Well, if 
that is Impossible, try 

SCOTT’S 
Fmulsion

OF PURE NORWEGIAN 
COD LIVER OIL. 

I sometimes call It Bermuda Bot
tled, and many eases of

CONSUMPTION, Bronchitis, Cough
or Severe Cold 

I have CUBED with It; and the 
advantage Is that the most sensi
tive stomach can take it. Another 
thing which commends It Is the 
stimulating properties of the Hy
pophosphites which It contains. 
You will And it for sale at your 
Druggist's but see you get the 
original SCOTT’S EMULSION.”

I BEECHAM’S PILLS I
■A.OT TiTH T-l MAGrIO ■ ON A WEAK STOMACH. I 

23cts. a, Box!

GRATEFUL- COMFORTING.

EPPS’S COCOA
BREAKFAST.

“By a thorough knowledge of the natural laws 
which govern the operations of digestion and nutri- 
tton, and by a careful application of the fine prop
erties of well-selected Cocoa, Mr. Epps has provided 
our breakfast tables with a delicately flavoured bev
erage which may save us many heavy doctors' bills. 
It is by the judicious use of such articles of diet that 
a constitution may be gradually built up until strong 
enough to resist every tendency to disease. Hun
dreds of subtle maladies are floating around ub ready 
to attact wherever there is a weak point. We may 
escape many a fatal shaft by keeping ourselves well 
fortified with pure blood and a properly nourished 
frame.”—Civil Service Gazette.

Made simply with boiling water or milk. Sold only 
in half-pound tins, by Grocers, labelled thus: 
JAMES EPPS Sz Co., Homoeopathic Chem

ists, London, England.

IIAWW IWWCTVA Guaranteed against loss. mVllUl 111 I Did lull No margins. Nocommis- 
slon until profit Is made. References given. Colo
rado Mining Stocks. 59 Whiting Street, Chicago, ill.

the permanent Capital of 
South Dakota, and the next 
large city in the Missouri 
Valley. Located on the great 
Missouri River, in the geo
graphical center of the state, 
In a few years is bound to be 
THE KANSAS CITY OF 
THE NORTHWEST we of
fer well located lots less 

than one mile from Business, the Court House and 
Capitol building for 1100 each, one-half cash, balance 
one and two years at 6 per cent. A first-class invest
ment for parties with either large or small Capital. 
For maps and information write to

O. S. CARR & CO
Sioux Falls, South Dakota. 

jyBest of reference given.

OUR FLAG,
OR THE EVOLUTION OF

The Stars and Stripes;
----- BY—

ROBERT ALLEN CAMPBELL, 
Compiler of the first Atlas of Indiana, author of “The 

Rebellion Record,” etc.
This work as a history of the “Stars and Stripes,” 

gives the facts that are recorded in official docu
ments, the Histories of the Country and the Cyclo
pedias so succinctly and interestingly arranged that 
the whole storv is told in a moderate volume.

The symbolic meanings of the colors and the de
signs of the “Star Spangled Banner” are beautifully 
brought out and embellished with 29 Illustrations— 
three of them in colors showing Foreign, Colonial 
and United States ensigns.

Price, $1.00, postpaid.
For sale, wholesale and retail, by Jno. C Bundy, 

Chicago.

THE SOUL.
BY ALEXANDER W.’LDER.

Pr mphlet form, price 15 cents.
For sale, wnolesale and retail, by Jno. C. BUNDy 

Chicago.

A RELIABLE FAMILY NEWSPAPER.
That Is the Character Almost Universally Given to

The Weekly Inter Ocean.
So great is Its popularity that for years it has had the LARGEST CIRCULA

TION of any Chicago weekly newspaper.
It is ably and carefully edited in every department with a special view to its 

usefulness in THE HOME, THE WORKSHOP, and THE BUSINESS OFFICE.

It is a ^OQjistept F(epublieap pieuispaper,
But discusses all public questions candidly and ably. While it gives fair treat
ment to political opponents, it is bitterly OPPOSED TO TRUSTS AND MONOP
OLIES as antagonistic to both public and private interests.

THE LITERARY DEPARTMENT ct the paper is excellent, and has among 
its contributors some of the MOST POP ULAE AUTHORS of the day.

The FOREIGN AND DOMESTIC CORRESPONDENCE, SERIAL AND 
SHORT STORIES are the equal of those of any similar publication in the country. 

The Youth’s Department, * curiosity Shop, * Woman’s Kingdom, * and ♦ The Home 
ARE IN THEMSELVES EQUAL TO A MAGAZINE.

In addition to all this the NEWS OF THE WORLD is given in Its columns 
every week. In all departments it is carefully edited by competent men em
ployed tor that purpose.

THE PRICE OF THE WEEKLY fflTER OCEAN IS $1.00 PER YEAR.
THE SEMI-WEEKLY INTER OCEAN is published each Monday and 

Thursday morning, and is an excellent publication tor those who can not secure 
a daily paper regularly and are not satisfied with a weekly.

THE PRICE OF THE SEMI-WEEKLY fflTER OCEAH IS $2.00 PER YEAR
By Special Arrangement with the Publishers o

SCRIBNER’S MAGAZINE: 
That Magazine and The Weekly Inter Ocean are

Both Sent to Subscribers One Year for Two Dollars and Ninety Cents. 

TEN CENTS LESS THAN THE PRICE OF THE MAGAZINE ALONE.

LIBERAL COMMISSIONS given to active agents. SAMPLE COPIES sent 
whenever asked for. Address all orders

THE INTER OCEAN, Chicago.

NEW YORK’S NEW

Wonder of the World!
“Represents an Expenditure of over $3,000,000.”—

X. 1’. Tribune.

New York,

Highest

HOTEL Overlooking Central Park,

and 59th sts.,

Fifth Avenue, 58th

Class.

Absolutely

FIRE-PROOF

On American and

European Plans.

Within half block 6th
Ave. Elevated R. R. terminus. Sth Ave. 
Stages and Cross Town Cars pass doors.

“The most magnificently and luxuriously appoin
ted. and most perfectly equipped hotel in the 
world.”—N. Y. Hotel Register.

Just the thing for a Christmas 
Present,

WHAT? THE WIZZARD 
BUBBLE BLOWER.

The new Scientific Toy, which is creating so much 
interest among men of science as well os the 
children. It surprises and delights every one that 
Bees It. It produces a bubble within a bubble, the 
outside one of immense size. The inner one floats 
and flashes with the most brilliant rainbow colors. 
Produces a “balloon” bubble, with car attached, 
which will float for hundreds of feet in the open 
air. “Twin bubbles,” chains of bubbles a yard in 
length, and many other forms of bubbles hitherto 
unknown.

Just the thing to entertain and Instruct Kinder
garten pupils or children in the home. Although 
only introduced a few weeks, over 40,000 sold, and 
“Wizard Bubble Parties” are becoming the fashion
able evening's entertainment. Sent to any address 
on receipt of 25 cents. $2.00 per dozen to Agents 
and Dealers by express, charges prepaid. All orders 
shipped on day received. Address

PRAIRIE CITY NOVELTY CO.,
45 Randolph St., Chicago., Ill.

IMPROVE YOURSELF
In Business. Health. Love and. 

Happiness
By Cultivating Deficient Mental Organs and Re

straining Excessive Developments.
Find out which ones to begin on by consulting the 

expert Phrenologist. Prof. Chas. H. Sumner, who 
has been endorsed as follows:

I now think that you really know more of my char
acter. from looking at my picture than a great many 
people do with whom I have associated all my life.— 
I. H., Binghamton, N. Y.

You have a clear sense of facts, truth, individual
ities and qualities, and in the acquisition of knowl
edge, you are likely to be accurate, specific and par
ticular.—Nelson Sizer, n. Y.

You can see so much in nature. You can read quite 
a chapter from a single leaf. You are sowing seed. 
You wil! live to see that much of that seed did take 
root and grow to other's good.—Mbs. Morbell, 
Clairvoyant, New York.

For Brief Delineation send photo, lock of hair and 
$1.00 Full Examination send photo, lock of hair 
and $5.00. Address,Prof. Chas. H. Sumner, Sterling, Hl.

THE BIOGEN SERIES
Consists of concise Essays on Living Questions of 
the day or of historical research tn Religion, Science, 
and Philosophy, prepared by writers of the most em
inent ability. Under the editorial direction of Dr. 
Elliott Coues.

NO. 1. “BIOGEN:” A Speculation on the 
Origin and Nature of Life. By Dr. Coues. Now in 
its Sixth Edition.

NO. 2. “THE D.FMON OF DARWIN.” By 
the author of “Biogen.” Now in its Third Edition.

NO. 3. “A BUDDHIST CATECHISM.” By 
H. S. Olcott. With Notes by Elliott Coues. Third 
American Edition.

NO. 4. “CAN MATTER THINK?” By an 
Occultist. With Introduction and Appendix by Elliott 
Coues. A New Edition.,

NO. 5. “KUTHUMI;” The True and Complete 
(Economy of Human Life. A new Edition. Re
written and Prefaced bv Elliott Coues.

NO. 6. “A WOMAN IN THE CASE.” By 
Professor Coues. Washington, 1887. Second Edi
tion. Now first added to the Biogen Series, with a 
new Introduction by Elisabeth Cavazza.

Price. 50 cents each.
For sale, wholesale and retail, by Jno. C. Bukdy, Chicago.
Mk mt ga sa Sa A YEAR ! I undertake to briefly ■iff ■■III I II teach any fairly intelligent person of either Wk * III 111 sex, who can read and write, and who, ■Ha 1111111 after instruction, will work industriously, V V V Vhow to earn Three Thousand DeHars a
Tear in their own localities, wherever they lived will also ftrrnish 
the situation or employment^ which you can earn that amount. 
No money for me unless successful ss above. Easily and quickly 
learned. I desire but one worker from each district or county. I 
have already taught and provided with employment a Isrge 
number, who are making over SSOOO a year each. It'iXEW 
and SOLID. Full particulars FREE. Address at once,.
E. C. ALLEY. Box 420, Autusta, Maalne.

__________________________ i--------------------------------------------------- 
T 1 H fl M * Y14MIto •* u’uuu «"Mully invested hereI A I .Il MA $ KW brings simually from twenty lolvIKWl 
a flW V IlinTestus. Tacoma IxvmrrMSMTCo..Tkeoma. Wsid». ■

PIERRE !
Phil Armour, of Chicago, says “PIERRE will be 

the next large city in the Missouri Valley.'' Popula
tion to-day, 5,000, one year ago, 2,500.

A wonderfully fertile country tributary, abundant 
coal within 60 to 80 miles.

The capital of South Dakota, which in 1888 raised 
40,000,000 bushels of wheat and 20,000,000 bushels of 
corn. A state, too, that in 1870 had 6,000 population 
and to-day has over One Thousand 8unday 
schools.

PIERRE is to be to South Dakota, what Omaha la 
to Nebraska, Denver to Colorado, Detroit to Michi
gan, etc., that is the commercial and wholesale 
center.

I guarantee any patron a profit of at least 8 per 
cent, per annum. 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, 
Dansville, N. Y.; R. F. Pettigrew. U. 8. Senator from 
South Dakota; B. J. Templeton, Pres. National 
Bank of Commerce.
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IS LIFE WORTH LIVING?

By Hugh C. Robertson.
‘Is life worth living?”—why surely that depends 
Upon such circumstances as may shape its ends. 
Can squalid poverty by upright honest toil 
And earnest thought its sorrows e’er beguile? 
Can brilliant wit grub on and on I wonder, 
And smile to see its own particular thunder 
Held up as sample of another’s power, 
By gain of greed, and yet survive the hour 

And wish to live?

“Is life worth living?”—with a gnawing care 
Turn where you will ’tis e'en before you there. 
Can good survive in brains besotted, blank? 
Can broken hearts again with whole ones rank? 
Can weary labor, over wrought with toil, 
With gladness spring and offer up the spoil 
To grasping vipers, whose only end and aim 
Is to pile up their ill-begotten gain, 

And wish to live?

“Is life worth living?”—when joys have flown 
Wrecked and distorted, stranded and alone?— 
Can justice smile in hovels filled with woe? 
Can roses bloom where burrs alone can grow? 
Can virtue dwell in dens as deep as hell, 
Yet joyfully arise and gayly tell 
How much indebted it must surely be 
For all those blessings it has power to see— 

And wish to live?

Surely but one reply can e’er be found 
To these my queries—and have the answer sound. 
Charity sweetly throws her mantle’s grace— 
ABd pity, weeping gently, hides her face 
While quietly whispering, “It is better so— 
Here all are equals whether high or low.” 
And memory softly and with loving care 
Shows but the graces which recorded were.

“ ’T’were better to be dead.”

“Is life worth living?”—were my next picture true 
It surely should be, at least I thus construe. 
Where honest effort recompense has gained; 
Where thoughtful earnestness the goal’s attained; 
Where brilliant wit is clothed in garb of truth 
And held a beacon high, to enlighten youth; 
Where praise is justly earned by generous giv

ing—
Then we might truly say life is worth living, 

In spite of dread.

“Is life worth living?”—with losses, grief and 
care.

It may be that each day can not be fair.
Where sorrow comes from causes that are right; 
Where sadness clouds the eyes that once were 

* bright;
Where pain o’ertakes the breaker of the laws, 
A lesson’s given, a hint to bid us pause;
Sorrow to alleviate our lesser woes is given, 
So e’en with these light ills life is worth living, 

As now we see.

“Is life worth living?”—that you see depends 
On what its aims may be and where it trends. 
Where good is more than weight for weight with 

bad;
Where simple justice ever to be had;
Where kindly sympathy and honest praise 
Is freely given, a help to smooth our ways, 
There is no reason that the mind can give 
To show it might not then be sweet to live. 

So let it be.
Chelsea, Mass.

Women are not slow to comprehend. They're 
quick. They’re alive, and yet it was man who dis
covered the one remedy for their peculiar ailments. 
The man was Dr. Pierce.

The discovery was his ‘•Favorite Prescription"—the 
boon to delicate women. Why go round “with one 
foot in the grave," suffering tn silence—misunder
stood—when there’s a remedy at hand that isn’t an 
experiment, but which is sold under the guarantee 
that if you are disappointed in any way in it, yon can 
get your money back by applying to its makers.

We can hardly imagine a woman’s not trying it. 
Possibly it may be true of one or two—but we doubt 
it. Women are ripe for it. They must have it. 
Think of a prescription and nine out• of ten waiting 
for it. Carry the news to them!

The seat of sick headache Is not In the brain. Reg
niate the stomach and you cure it. Dr. Pierce's 
Pellets are the Little Regulators.

Did you ever buy ahorse and not have some mis
givings as to his points till they were fully tested? 
Not so with Ayer’s Sarsaparilla; you may be sure of 
it at the start. It never disappoints those who give It 
a fair and persistent trial.

Beecham's Pills cure Slck-Headache.

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 obtain a pack of 
best quality Playing Cards on application to the un
dersigned.

P. 8. EUSTIS,
Gen'l Pass. A Ticket Agent C., B. A Q. R. R. 

Chicago, Ill.

BRONCHITIS
Is an inflammation of the bronchial tubes — 
the air-passages leading into the lungs. 
Few other complaints are so prevalent, or 
call for more prompt and energetic action. 
As neglect or delay may result seriously, 
effective remedies should always be at 
hand. Apply at once a mustard poultice to 
the upper part of the chest, and, for internal 
treatment, take frequent doses of

Ayer’s 
Cherry Pectoral

C. O. Lepper, Druggist, Fort Wayne, Ind., 
writes: “My little sister, four years of age, 
was so ill from bronchitis that we had almost 
given up hope of her recovery. Our family 
physician, a skilful man and of large experi
ence, pronounced it useless to give her any 
more medicine, saying he had done all it was 
possible to do, and we must prepare for the 
worst. A3 a last resort, we determined to 
try Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral, and I can truly 
say, witli most happy results. After taking 
a few doses she seemed to breathe easier, 
and, within a week, was out of danger. We 
continued giving the Pectoral until satisfied 
she was entirely well. This indisputable 
evidence of the great merit of Ayer’s Cherry 
Pectoral lias given me unbounded confi
dence in the preparation, and I recommend 
it to niy customers, knowing it cannot disap
point them.”

“Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral cured me of a bad 
cough and my partner of bronchitis. I know 
of numerous cases in which tills preparation 
has proved very beneficial in families of

Young Children, 
so that the medicine is known among them 
as ‘the consoler of the afflicted.’”—Jaime 
Rufus Vidal, San Cristobel, San Domingo.

“A short time ago, I was taken with a 
severe attack of bronchitis. The remedies 
ordinarily used in such cases failed to give 
me relief. Almost in despair of evpr finding 
anything to cure me, I bought a bottle of 
Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral, and was helped 
from the first dose. I had not finished one 
bottle before the disease left me, and my 
throat and lungs were as sound as ever.”— 
Geo. B. Hunter, Altoona, Pa.

Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral,
PREPARED BY

DR. J. C. AYER & CO., Lowell, Mass. 
Sold by all Druggists. Price $1; six bottles, «5.

STARTLING FACTS
IN

MODERN SPIRITUALISM,
BEING A GRAPHIC ACCOUNT OP

Witches, Wizards, and Witchcraft; Table Tipping,
Spirit Rapping, Spirit Speaking, Spirit Telegraph

ing; and MATERIALIZATIONS of Spirit 
Hands, Spirit Beads, Spirit Faces, Spirit 

Forms, Spirit Flowers, and every other 
Spirit Phenomenon that has Occurred in Europe and

America since the Advent of Modern Spiritual
ism, March 81, 1848, to the Present Time.

BY

N. B. WOLFE, M. D.
The book makes a large 12 mo. of over 600 pages; 

it is printed on fine calendered paper and bound in 
extra heavy English cloth, with back and front beau
tifully illuminated in gold.

After comprehensively epitomizing the “Startling 
Facts" contained in his book, comprising original In
vestigations made under most favorable auspices, 
Dr. Wolfe says:

“With these avowals of its teachings the book 
stands before the world, asking no favor but a read
ing—no consideration but the fair judgment of en
lightened men and women. As Death is a heritage 
common alike to King, Pope, Priest, and People, all 
should be interested in knowing what it portends—of 
what becomes of us after we die. Those who have 
tasted death, our spirit friends, answer this great 
problem in this book of 600 pages.”

Price, 82.25.
For sale,.wholesale and retail, by John C. Bundy. 

Chicago.

The Three Sevens.
This is a book by Dr. W. P. and Mrs Phelon 

treating of the “Silence of the InvlBibl “This 
story is,” in the language of the authors, “a parable, 
teaching as twenty-one years bring us to the adult 
physical life; so also may ‘the sevens' of years bring 
adult spiritual growth. The attempt Is to portray 
the trials, temptations, sufferings, growth and attain
ments of the spirit during earth-life.” The marvels 
In the story are alleged to be not greater than those 
well attested by psychical researchers.

Cloth, 271 pp. Price »1.25.
For sale, wholesale and retail, by Jno C. Bundy, 

Chicago.

Florence Oregon.
$373,000,00 to be spent by 

the U.S. Go vernment in building 
jetties, lighthouses, life-saving 
station and other works. Cer
tain to become a railroad ter
minus before long.

Fast becoming a Lumbering, 
Salmon Fishing, Agricultural, 
Fruit - Growing and general 
business center. Unlimited 
Coal Fields in the interior.

Good opening for Banking, 
Lumbering, Ship-building, and 
general business. Pleasant 
climate and very healthful.

Lots within two blocks of 
ship - docks $300 to $600. 
Within six blocks $50 to $125. 
Prices will advance 20 per 
cent. Jan. 1st, 1891. V&lues 
will double within the next 
year. Size of lots 52x120 feet. 
Full information mailed on re
ceipt of stamps and address.
Write for sample copy of “The 

West,” the only weekly paper 
of Florence. Subscription price, 
$2.00 per year; 6 months, $1.00.

GEO. M. MILLER, 
Florence, Oregon.z

On the Columbia River.
KALAMA, WASHINGTON, on the Columbia 

river, giving free access to ocean ships, with the 
Northern Pacific R. R. now, the Union Pacific Rail
way now grading and building through the city, the 
Great Northern Railway seeking right of way, and 
on the direct route for all railways between Port
land and Tacoma or Seattle, and between Portland 
and the ocean on the Columbia river, the county 
seat of Cowlitz^county, with tine churches, schools, 
and Immense timber, coal, and farming interests, and 
salmon fisheries, is just the place to invest, or to go 
for a new home Splendid chance here. Address 
for free Information, maps, etc., etc.,

IMUS BROS., Kalama, Washington

HOW «DOLLARS ARE MADE ! !
Fortunes are made every day In the booming 

towns along 
THE QUEEN AND CRESCENT ROUTE.

Cheap Lands and Homes in Kentucky, 
Tennessee, Alabama, Mississippi, 

and Louisiana.
2,000,000 acres splendid bottom, upland, timber, and 

stock lands. Also the finest fruit and mineral lands 
on the continent for sale on favorable terms.

FAhjjMtS! withall thy getting get a home In 
the sunny South where blizzards and ice-dad plains 
are unknown.

THE QUEEN & CRESCENT ROUTE 18 
94 Mlles the Shortest CINCINNATI to

and Quickest Line NEW ORLEANS
110 Mlles Shortest CINCINNATI to
and Quickest JACKSONVILLE, FLA.

For Correct County Maps, Lowest Rates and full 
particulars, address D. G. EDWARDS, Gen. Pass, 
and Tkt. Agent,
Queen and Crescent Route, Cincinnati, O.

Puget Sound catechism and Mf B C 111II fi T A RB 
its chief city SEATTLE, W A 4 III N U I UM 
BendstampUo Kitelataa, Ueweliya A Co., Seattle,Wash,Mm

GANGER and Tumors CURED . no knife: 
book free. Dn. Gbatigny A Dix, 
No. 163 Elm St., Cincinnati, O.

o
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ODELL DCA8EE TYPEWRITER
Ithas 78 Characters, ahd Is the only Type Wri
ter with Check Perforator attachment. Israat - 
.taking the lead of all Type Writers. Special 
(terms to Ministers&S.8.Teacbera8e«dforelr- 
culars. Odell Type Writer Co. 85 FlfiA At. LHeago.

Ho For California.
I am giving the greatest inducements ever of- 

fered,to rich and poor alike. You can get a tract of 
land and have It planted in Raisin Grapes, and culti
vated until in a highly productive condition for less 
money than it will return you in one year after it 
is in full bearing, and you can have three years’ time 
in which to pay this amount. It will not be necessary 
for you to move here at once. Do not fail to send 
for my Pamphlet, on the Borden Farm Colony 
and Raisin Making;, or you will miss the oppor
tunity of a lifetime.

Address W. H. W ERF I ELD,
Madera, California.

Mention this paper.

PRINT YOUR OWN CARDS 
and ADVERTISEMENTS 1
Card Press, S3. Circular Blze, S8. 
Small newspaper press, *22.  Fast 
9 x 13 Jobber, S1OO. You can save 
money and make big; money, too,

by priming for others. Fun for spare hours. Type 
Setting easy by our printed rules. Send 2 stamps tor 
large catalogue of presses, type, cards, paper, etc., 
direct to factory.KELSEY & CO.,Meriden,Conn

PENSIONS Settle^nSe1^^ law
Soldiers, Widows, Parents, send for blank applica

tions and information. PATRICK O’FARRELL, 
Pension Agent, Washington, D. C.

Nozone
gNOZONE C

Inhaler
Sure Cure for

HEADACHE, NEURALGIA, 
CATARRH and COLDS.

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

45 Randolph St., Chicago.

South Bend, Washington.
The Pacific Ocean Terminus of the 

Northern Pacific Railroad.
Located at the mouth of the Wtllapa 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, addredb

THOMAS COOPER. 
Genera! Manager Northern Land and Development 

Co., South Bend, Washington.

T A TYnT,Qcan have smaller feet. Solid comfort. 
UA.I/XJjO Pamphlet free.Sample package lOcts

THE PEDINE CO., NEW YORK.

If You Want Clean White Teeth USE
DE LIETTES French Tooth Powaer -nd you will 
continue to do so. Good sized aampie by mail Ten 
Cents. Address

l’lERRE DE LIETTE,
45 Randolph Street, - - - - Chicago.

IRVINGTON,
A SUBURB OF PORTLAND, OREGON

Only ten minutes by eleltric 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 this 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 statisticts of Portland's growth 
and possibilities, address,

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

VASELINE.
FOR A ONE-DOLLAR BILL sent us by mail 
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 8oap, unscented..................10 “
One Cake of Vaseline Soap, exquisitely Bcented 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 aceept/rom 
your druggist any Vaseline or preparation there
from, unless labelled with our name, because you will 
certainly receive an imitation which has Wile or no 
value. Chesebrougli MffiCo. 24 State St, N. Y.

?
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A SUITABLE AND VALUABLE LIST 
OF BOOKS FOR THE HOLIDAYS.

The best works by the most popular 
writers are embraced in this list, 
and now is the time to order. Where 
science is sought for, what is better than 
the works of William Denton? The Soul 
of Things, Our Planet, Is Darwin Right ? 
and Radical Discourses.

The Light of Egypt, or The Science of 
the Soul ’and the Stars. This work has a 
definite purpose, namely, to explain the 
true Spiritual connection between God and 
Man, and the Soul and the Stars.

A new edition of Psychometry by Prof. 
J. Rodes Buchanan, and The New Educea- 
tion by the same author.

In the line of poetry are Lizzie Doten’s 
Poems of Progress and Poems Inner Life. 
Barlow’s Voices, and Immortality Inherent 
in Nature. Angel Whisperings for the 
Searchers after Truth, by Hattie J. Ray. 
Consolation by A. P. Miller. Radical 
Rhymes by William Denton, and Poems 
from the Life Beyond and Within com
piled by Giles B. Stebbins.

Outside the Gates and other tales and 
sketches by a band of spirit intelligences, 
through the mediumship of Mary Theresa 
Shelhamer.

The Records of a Ministering Angel by 
Mary Clark.

Beyond the Gates by Miss Phelps is a 
combination of the literary and spirituelle. 
This popular author has for one of her 
latest works Between the Gates, a continu
ation of her delicate style.

Heaven Revised, a narrative of personal 
experiences after the change called Death 
by Mrs. E. B. Duffey.

Mrs. M. M. King's inspirational works, 
Principles of Nature, and Real Life in the 
Spirit world.

Wolfe’s Startling Facts in Modern 
Spiritualism needs no commendation.

The Way, The Truth and the Life, a 
hand-book of Christian Theosophy; Heal
ing and Psychic culture, a new education, 
based upon the idea and method of the 
Christ by J. H. Dewey, M. D. Also The Path
way of the Spirit. A guide to Inspiration, 
Illumination and Divine Realization on 
Earth.

From over the Border, or Light on the 
Normal Life of man by Benj. G. Smith.

Transcendental Physics, being an ac
count of experimental investigations of 
Prof. Zol’ner with the medium Henry 
Slade.

Scientific Religion by LaurenceOliphant. 
An exposition showing the higher possibil
ities of life and practice through the 
operation of natural forces.

D. D. Home: His Life and Mission by 
Mme. Dunglas Home. Spiritualism as 
demonstrated by D. D. Home gives a 
serenity of mind that death can not 
destroy. The work is one of the most 
valuable additions to spiritural literature 
that has been seen for some years.

Lights and Shadows of Spiritualism by 
D. D. Home. This work was originally 
published in England in 1877, and was in 
advance of its time. Events of the past 
few 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.

The complete works of A. J Davis.
Dr. Babbitt The Philosophy of Cure, 

and Religion.
Epes Sargent The Scientific Basis of 

Spiritualism, which should be in the 
library of all investigators and thinkers, 
also Proof Palpable.

Unanswerable Logic, a series of Spiritual 
Discourses, given through the medium
ship of Thomas Gales Forster.

The Pioneers of the Spiritual Reforma
tion, being the life and work of Dr. 
Justinus Kerner, and William Howitt.

The Mystery of the Ages contained in 
the Secret Doctrine of all Religions by 
Countess Caithness, also A Visit to Holy- 
rood, being an account of the Countess’ 
visit to this famous castle.

Spirit Workers in the Home Circle is an 
Autobiographic Narrative of psychic phe
nomena in family daily life, extending 
over a period of twenty years by Morell 
Theobald, F. C. A.

Rev. E. P. Powell has issued a valuable 
work entitled Our Heredity from God.

Space forbids further mention, but any 
and all 'books in the market cin be ordered 
through this office.

Partial price list of books for sale, post
paid: Poems of Progress, plain, $1.10, 
gilt, $1.60; Poems Inner Life, plain, $1.10, 
gilt, $1.60; The Voices, $1.10; Start
ling Facts in Modern Spiritualism, $2.25; 
Psychometry, $2.16; The New Education, 
$1.60; The Principles of Nature, 3 vols., 
$1.50 per vol.; Real Life in the Spirit
world, 83 cents; The complete works of A. 

J. Davis, $30.00; Religion, Babbitt, $1.60; 
The Scientific Basis of Spiritualism, $1.60; 
Proof Palpable, cloth, $1.00; A Kiss for a 
Blow, a book for children, 70 cents; Vital 
Magnetic Cure, $1.08; Animal Magnetism 
Deleuze, $2.15; Diegesis, $2.16; Future 
Life, $1.60; Home, a volume of Poems, 
$1.60; Heroines of Free Thought, $1.75; 
Pioneers of the Spiritual Reformation, 
$2.65; Nature’s Divine Revelations, $3.75; 
Transcendental Physics, 75 cents; Records 
of a Ministering Angel, $1.10; Mind Read
ing and Beyond, $1.35; Primitive Mind 
Cure, $1.60; Divine Law of Cure. $1.60; 
Immortality, Barlow, 60 cents; Stories for 
Our Children, 25 cents; Our Planet, $1.60; 
The Soul of Things, 3 vols., $1.60 each; 
Radical Discourses, $1.33; Outside the 
Gates, $1.25; The Way, the Truth and the 
Life, $2.00; The Pathway of the Spirit, 
cloth, $1.25, paper, 75 cents; D. D. Home, 
His Life and Mission, plain, $2.00, gilt, 
$2.25; Lights and Shadows of Spiritualism, 
$2.00; Unanswerable Logic, $1.60; The 
Mystery of the Ages, $2.70; A Visit to 
Holyrood, $1.60; Spirit Workers in the 
Home Circle, $1.60; Our Heredity from 
God, $1.75; Spirits Book, Kardec, $1.60; 
Beyond the Gates, $1.35; Between the 
Gates, $1.35; The Light of Egypt, $3.00; 
Angel Whisperings, plain, $1.50, gilt, $2.00; 
Heaven Revised, 25 cents; From over the 
Border. $1.00; Scientific Religion, $2.50; Is 
Darwin Right? $1,05; Radical Rhymes, 
$1.30; Consolation, and other Poems, $1.00; 
Poems from the Life Beyond and Within, 
$1.60; Logic Taught by Love, $1.00; Light 
on the Path, cloth, 40 cents, paper, 25 
cents; Book on Mediums, Kardec, $1.60.

THE SCIENTIFIC BASIS
OF

SPIRITUALISM.
BY KPKS 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 tbe 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 lrreslstable form of daUy 
demonstration to any faithful investigator, therefore 
Spiritualism is a natural science, and all opposi
tion to It, under the ignorant pretense that It is out
side of nature, is unscientific and unphiiosophical.

Mr. Sargent remarks in his preface: “ The hour 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, 31.50; postage 10 
cents.

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

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 Bale, wholesale and retail, by Jxo. C. Bundy, 
Chicago.

THE VOICES.
BY WARREN SUMNER BARLOW.

The voice or Nature represents God in the light 
of Reason and Philosophy—in His unchangeable and 
glorious attributes.

The Voice or a Pebble delineates the individu
ality of Matter and Mind, fraternal Charity and 
Love.
The voice or Superstition takes the creeds at 

their word, and proves by numerous passages from 
the Bible that the God of Moses has been defeated 
by Satan, from the Garden of Eden to Mount Cal
vary!

The Voice or Prayer enforces the idea that our 
prayers must accord with Immutable laws, else we 
pray for effects, independent of cause.

Twelfth edition, with a new stippled steel-plat' ■ 
sngravlng of the author from a recent photograph 
Printed in large, cIpslj type, on. beautiful tinted 
paper, bound in boards.

Price, 10 cents.
For sale^Jj|i|Rwale and retail, by John C. Bundy 

Chicago.

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 31. 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 advertls 
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, Ii

HUND, THOUGHT AND CEREBRATION.
BY ALEXANDER WILDER.

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

Chicago.

THE

A NARRATIVE OF STARTLING PHENOMENA 
OCCURRING IN THE CASE OF

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

This well attested account of spirit presence 
created a wide-spread sensation when first published 
in the Religio-Phllosophical Journal. Over fifty 
thousand copies were circulated, including the Jour
nal's publication and tbe 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,
!>V the direct assistance of Spirits, through the intelli
gent interference of Spiritualists, and after months 
of almost continuous spirit control und 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 beyond 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 tb< 
newest patterns.

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

MARY REYNOLDS,
A CASE OP

Double Consciousness,
This case is frequently referred to by medical an 

thorltles. and Mr. Epes Sargent makes referent« l> 
it in that Invaluable, standard work. The Scientu 
Basis of Spiritualism, his latest and best effort. "i'i: 
case of Mary Reynolds does not equal that of > .i 
rancy Vennum, but is nevertheless a valuable 
ditlon. The two narrations make a

SIXTYrPAGE 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 OF~CONTENTS.

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 pebsia. “ Chaldea's seers are good.” The Proph
ecy of Alexander's death. 8pirltualim in the 
shadow of the pyramids. Setho and PBammettcua 
Prophecies regarding Cyrus. The “Golden Star*  
of Persia.

CHAPTER III. india and china. Apollonius and 
the Brahmins. The creed of “ Nirvana." Laotse 
and Confu'-’-is. Present corruption of the Chinese.

CHAPTEP /. Greece and Rome. The famous 
Spiritualists of Hellas. Communication between 
world and world three thousand years ago. The 
Delphian Oracle. Pausanias 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. The siege of Jerusalem. “The 
Light of tbe 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 Evagrins 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 
Grandier.

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 Ceveonois War.

CHAPTER VI. Protestant SBiRiTUALiSM. Pre
cursors of the Reformation. Luther and Satin. 
Calvin. Wishart martyrdom. 'Witchcraft. Fa- 
mou- accounts of apparitions. Bunyan. Fox and 
Wesley.

CHAPTER VII. THE SPIRITUALISM OF CERTAIN 
GREAT SEERS. “ The Reveries of Jacob Bobmen." 
Swedenborg's character and teachings. Narratives 
regarding the spiritual gifts. Jung Stilling. His 
unconquerable faith, and tbe 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 epiBode 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 
aglphs 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 
8plritnalists. 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-incarnatlve 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 VHI. TRICKERY AND ITS EXPOBURT- 
Dark seances. A letter from Berjeant 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 
tn Geneva.

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

ALISM (continued). “8tella.”
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 Tbe appendix is 
an interesting and most fitting conclusion of a valu- 
•’b’AhoOk.

This is the English edition originally published a, 
34.00. It is a large book, equal to 000 pages of the 
average 12mo., and much superior in every way to 
the American edition published some yean ago. 
Originally published In 1877, it was in advance of iti 
time. Events of the past twelve yean 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, 32.00.
For hale, wholesale and retail, by JNO. C. BrNDXt
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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 lull gilt, will be furnished 
subscribers for ementy-five cent», 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 bidder 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 
*4SU9.

"REMEMBER.”

Now that the season of gift making is 
here and your generous impulses are stirred 
by the force of custom, remember that in 
giving you are not of necessity so generous 
as you seem. Did it ever occur to you 
that the pleasure of giving, the self satis
faction it • affords is often a greater im
pelling power than the thought of the 
pleasure or real help which the beneficiary 
is to receive? Be honest with yourselves; 
it will do you good. To do good purely 
for the sake of others is not an easy thing 
for poor human nature.

Altruistic action unadulterated with 
selfishness is a rare thing. Yet of all 
people in the world the true Spiritualist is 
the one whose thoughts and deeds should 
be free from even the color of selfishness. 
Remember the poor; and help those who 
are, with inadequate facilities, heroically 
struggling to help themselves. Remember 
those who can never reciprocate your gifts 
in kind but who with grateful hearts and 
courage freshened by your generosity may 
be enabled to help those still worse off 
than themselves. Spiritualists, remember 
Spiritualism I Remember that to it you 
owe an assurance of future life and ulti
mate happiness which all else failed to 
give you. Remember that there is as 
surely a day of reckoning under the new 
dispensation as was ever proclaimed under 
that of the reign of orthodox theology.

Don’t forget that you have got to render 
an account of your stewardship and that 
no person can atone for your sins of 
omission or commission, other than your
self. Ask yourself these questions and 
honestly answer them without attempts at 
excuses: Have I helped a doubting friend 
to firmer ground during the year now clos
ing? Have I dpne what I could to make 
this world better and a knowledge of the 
next more clear? Have I always had the 
courage of my convictions and felt the 
responsibilities which my spiritual 
knowledge imposes? In a word, have I in 
word and thought and deed done my whole 
duty during the past year, and am I en
titled to the full measure of peace and 
happiness for which I long? Have I paid 
for my Spiritualist paper?—of course you 
have had to pay for all others. Have I 
helped the editor of the paper of my faith 
as I should? Have I done more than offer 
him lip service, and if so how much have 
I done for him in his untiring efforts to 
elevate and advance the cause for which I 
profess so much ?

Friends, you may evade and put off this 
self examination; you may wheedle your
selves as you will, you can not avert the 
final reckoning with yourself. It is as 
certain as that you live and will live for
ever. Remember that the sooner you 
begin to settle with yourself on an honest 
basis, the happier you will be both here 
and hereafter.

The contribution entitled “A Predicted 
Poem” on another page was accompanied 
by the poem referred to, which though of 
considerable merit, was found too long for 
publication. The quotation from the 
World which headed it, is as follows: 
“The Confederate breastworks on the 
Heights at Battery Park are preserved as 
flowerbeds.”

Make your friend a present of a year’s 
subscription to The Religio-Philosophi- 
cal Journal; or, what is better, induce 
your friend or friends to subscribe for it 
themselves.

Don’t let the new year comq.in and find 
you behind in vour subscription to The 
Journal

¡¡rPlIceSBaking 
r WiPowder

Used in Millions of Homes—40 Years the Standard.

Perfectly WelH *
Fhxxobe, Dubuque Co.,Ia., Sept., 1889 

Miss K. Finnigan writes: My mother and sister 
used Pastor Koenig’s Nerve Tonic for neuralgia. 
They are both perfectly well nowand nevertired 
praising the Tonic.

Twenty-one Years, 
writes the Bev. M. J. FaHihee of Freeland, Pa., 
January 18th 1889, was Oath. Bbtsdin suffering 
from fits and convulsions, she had 3 or 4 attacks 
every week, tried many remedies and doctors, 
without any relief, but since she began to use 
Pastor Koenig’s Nerve Tonic, she is able to work, 
and make her own living.—Another ease is that 
of M. Galagheb of the same place, he is 16 years 
old, had fits since 9 years, so severe that we 
thought several times he would die,tried different 
Doctors and Medicines without relief, but sinoe 
he used Koenig’sTonic, he had only Blight attacks 
which were probably caused by violent exercise*

Our Pamphlet for sufferers of nervous df> 
Beases will be Bent free to any address, and 
poor patients can also obtain this medicine 
free of charge from us.
This remedy has been prepared bv the Reverend 

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

KOENIG MEDICINE CO.,
60 Wtt cor. dotoa BL, CHICAGO, ILL,

^OLD BY DRUCCISTS.
Price y»er Bottle. 6 Bottle« for <5,

ANGEL WHISPERINGS
FOR

The Searchers After Truth.
BY HATTIE J. RAT

This volume Is presented to the public In hopes 
that many may draw Inspiration from Its pages. The 
poems are well called “Angel Whisperings

Price, ornamental cover, $1.50; gilt edges, $2.00; 
postage 17 cents.

For sale, wholesale and retail ,by J NO C. BUNDY, 
Chicago.

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: “For more than a third of a cen
tury the doctrines illustrated In this volume have 
seen 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 
their beneficent power not only among European 
races, but among the Oriental nations, who ore rous
ing from the torpor of ages. May I not hope that 
every philanthropist who realizes the importance of 
the principles here presented will old 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
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