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TRUTH WEARS NO MASK. BOWS AT NO HUMAN SHRINE. SEEKS NEITHER PLACE NOR APPLAUSE: SHE ONLY ASKS A HEARING.

[ TABLE-TILTING AND TELEKINETIC PHENOMENA
By Professor Alexander, of Brazil.

[Accepted by the Psychical Science Congress Com- 
I mittee and read in part before the | 
|Chicago, August, 1893.] 
I Whenever a wave of interest in 
f passes over a community, it sets a 
[individuals to magnetizing tables.
Lest in their investigations and continue; but the 
[great majority are only seekers after novelty, and 
will fly to some other amusement as soon as they are 

[tired of talking twaddle with the “spirits.” Some- 
| times a sudden fright will lead to a relegation of the 
tripod to its old corner in the drawing-room. Thus, 

| in one case the experiments were abruptly broken off 
[because the table gave information—unknown to the 
I sitters—which was afterwards discovered to be cor- 
I rect. It seems that in Catholic families the confess- 
| ors have much to do with stopping such illicit inter- 
I course with the “powers of evil.”

As a means of sounding subliminal depths the table 
may be just as useful as the pencil or planchette; 

I but the frivolity and absurdities of crude experiment- 
| ers have brought it into some disrepute. Yet a 
i clear-headed man, by a careful study of this or any 
i other form of motor automatism, will finally get more 
[ insight into teleological problems than he could 
from that which most commands the reverence and 
assent of the crowd—the imposed traditions and 

[ pompous ritual of the churches. Humble as it is, I 
[ think table-tilting possesses certain advantages of its 
[ own. It may be tried when automatic writers and 
[trance speakers are not to be had; and, given the 
[ patience necessary to support the tedious spelling of 
[words through a regular series of sittings, it is almost 
certain that some results will reward the experi- 

[ mentor. In the alternate contraction and relaxation 
of the muscles of the arm less coordinating effort is 
required from the brain of the filter than from that 
of the medium who writes with the pencil or uses his 
vocal organs; and it, therefore, admits of a state 
¡which in most persons is more passive than that 
'assumed in other forms of automatism.
I In the quiet of a home circle, and under the guid
ance of a person who does not begin with the suppo
sition that he is going to hold immediate converse 
with dead relatives and friends, there is no reason 
why the old-fashioned tripod should not be as pro- 
ncuous in proofs of subliminal faculty as, for exam
ple, crystal-gazing. I can personally testify that at 
ruch experiments thought-transference is not infre
quent: allusions are made to incidents that have oc- 
Bnrred to persons not at the table; or intelligence is 
Bveu of conversations going on in other rooms. All

this is more or less spontaneous, for any attempt to 1 
elicit information by means of direct questioning is 1 
generally met with evasion or falsity. 1

A remarkable, and I think, well proved, instance 
of thought-transference at a distance—manifested 
through a tilting table—was witnessed by me at the 
house of a friend in Rio de Janeiro. The evidence 
for this occurrence is now in the hands of the Society 
for Psychical Research, but I have the original notes 
still by me.

In 1891 some sittings were held at the residence 
of Dr. Alfredo Barcellos in Botafogo, Rio de Janeiro, ' 
the automatist being a relative of his, Donna Maria 
de Villas Boas Barcellos. This lady, who has long 
been in the habit of consulting the tripod, was soon 
found to be the only one who moved it; and, as my 
presence in the circle was indifferent, I generally sat 
apart taking notes.

On the evening of the 21st of September of that 
year, about 8 o’clock, the following message was 
spelt out quite unexpectedly: “The vase is broken.” 
“What vase?” I asked. “At your house—of phenic 
acid,” replied the table, not, however, speaking to 
me, but, according to its usual custom, . addressiug 
the medium. In answer to another question the in
telligence informed us that the breakage had occur
red at 8 o’clock.

Now, Donna Maria Barcellos was living at the time 
at No. 1, Rua de Donna Marianna, the distance be-

■ tween the two houses being rather more than half a 
' mile. She had left her daughters at home in charge

of a child then recovering from small-pox; and in 
1 the sick room there stood a vase of carbolic acid 
> which was used as a disinfectant.

It was afterwards verified that at the time of the 
- message a thirsty dog, in attempting to drink water 

in the child's room, had upset a jug, causing it in its 
1 fall to strike against the vase. On hearing the noise
■ and the cry of the frightened child, 
1 towards the spot exclaiming that the 
; acid was broken.

This, however, was not the case;
1 in its relation to the real occurrence the message was
■ false; but it corresponded exactly with the first emo- 
1 tional impression of Donna Maria’s daughters, and it

was, doubtless, from one or more of their minds
■ that the information proceeded.

The mistake of the girls as to the breakage of the 
vase could have lasted only a few seconds while the re
ception of the message might have occupied as many 
minutes. For this reason a continuous contact be
tween the minds at Rua de Donna Marianna and the 
mind of Donna Maria cannot be supposed. The in
formation seems to have been flashed across the in
tervening space as one homogeneous whole, which 
was forthwith analyzed automatically by the medium. , 
There are many little facts to show that the ordi
nary way of receiving knowledge is inverted in the 
case of telepathic impacts. According to Professor 
James, the stimuli from the outer world run to
gether in their passage through the lower brain cen
tres to the cortex, and reach their highest integra
tion when they appeal to the consciousness. So far 
mere sense impressions; but they may furnish an 
imperfect analogy for the process that takes place 
between the mental and spiritual part of our being-

It is possible that the transference of perceptions and 
thoughts to the subliminal consciousness may be 
characterized by a still higher synthesis, and thus, 
for instance, we should get such glimpses of a whole 
lifetime as occur to the drowning man, or the 
crowding of incidents into a vision which only occu
pies a few moments of time. The messages which, 
on the contrary, come from the inner-self outward, 
whether spontaneously, or as the result of impacts 
from a subjective world, must, it seems, be resolved 
into parts by the various automatisms through which 
they find expression, just as a single pencil of light 
is refracted into its component colors by the prism 
through which it passes.

In hanging this pet theory of mine on a rather 
r small peg, I must explain that I suspect the higher 
t subliminal synthesis to be—not the effects of a fu

sion in which particulars are lost—but the results 
of a coordination in which unity is reached through 
harmony. Those who are familiar with psychi
cal experiences will, doubtless, recollect much that 
corroborates this view, and will find analogies for it 
in language and art.

The annals of English and North American spirit
ism show that the table has nearly always been used 
for the development of the so-called physical phe
nomena; and it is to be remarked that the disciples 
of Kardec in Brazil, who hardly ever obtain such 
phenomena experimentally, generally sit away from 
it, the only exceptions being the president, the sec
retary, and those mediums who are going to receive 
communications. It was after the orthodox English 
fashion, i. e., sitting round a table, that we elicited 
the remarkable manifestations of the Davis circle, 
the account of which was published in the Proceed
ings of the Society for Psychical Research.” (Part 
XIX. p. 173.) But these took place in a thoroughly 
English family living in a retired spot away from 
Brazilian influences; and I do not, therefore, con
sider them to belong to the country in which they 
occurred. Yet in Brazil no other noteworthy case of 
successful experiment in this direction has ever 
fallen under my notice. This does not mean that 
telekinetic phenomena are rare among us; 
are always considered unwelcome visitors, 
Spiritists, instead of studying them, only 
praying for the causer of the disturbances 
ting him to retire as soon as possible. Owing to 
their premature efforts as I am superstitious enough 
to believe—I have failed more than once to become 
eye-witness to very curious occurences, for which I 
have now only the allegations of others.

In examing the evidence for these, the investiga
tor has to bear in mind the natural causes which may 
give rise to illusions in the popular mind. In a 
tropical country nocturnal noises are common: in
sects imítate the spirit rap; rats swarm in the houses, 
and opossums run about the cocklofts. The latter 
animal« produce at times such load, uncanny noises 
that I do not doubt that they have often gained the 
prayers of the pious but mistaken spiritist. On the 
other hand, it may occasionally be suspected that 

I —for reasons best known to themselves—designing 
or hysterical individuals have been playing the ghost 
and mystifying a whole household. Of this Sr. Na=- 
cimento has given me an example.

I
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to gain his living amongst them by selling marvels 
at any hour of the day, he would at once incur their 
vehement suspicion, and he would be left—not, per
haps, to starve, for they are too charitable—but cer
tainly to find out some more creditable means of 
earning his daily bread. Tn this our spiritists are 
wiser than some of their Anglo-Saxon brethren.

(To be Continued.)

THE BASIS OF THE SPIRITUAL PHILOSOPHY. 
By Abby A. Judson.

Mr. Balfour has recently said that he has more in
terest in the subject of the continued life of his soul,

He once met with some brother spiritist to a house 
r where Folter-Geist phenomena were said to occur. 

Suspecting there was something wrong, he left his 
companion gravely seated at a table, and stole 

; - unperceived into an adjoining room. There, stand
ing on a chair in the act of throwing a bunch of 
keys over the door amongst the spiritists, was one of 
the dmightftra of the family. Caught flagrante de- 
lictu she confessed that she and her sisters had been 
in the habit of amusing themselves by throwing fire
wood along the passage and otherwise alarming the 
people of the house.

But there are many cases in which tbe occurrences I
are not so easy to explain, and to refer them all I 0aQ jn the political affairs which occupy so much of 
airily to ths illusions of the nervous or the arts of the 
hysterical is simply not scientific. Independent of 
my personal experiences, which are to me convinc
ing, I have a mass of testimony from Brazilians to 
which their evident bona fides gives weight, but 
which their carelessness and procrastination will not 
allow me to bring home in its entirety to others.

Even when the supposed medium is recognizedly 
in a morbid state, some, if not all, of the phenomena 
may be genuine, though of course, in this case more 
than ordinary vigilance is required on the part of 
the observer. I have a story from Advocate Bitten- 
court Sampaio, who in his turn received the partic
ulars from his father. Although a second-hand case, 
it is here referred to because in its main feature— 
the binding of an epileptic medium while physical 
phenomena were occurring—it casts a useful light 
on a perplexed subject. (

(8.) Advocate Bittencourt, Sampaio’s father, lived 
many years ago at Aracaju, now the capital of the ( 
State of Sergipe, but then a mere seaside hamlet t 
frequented by bathers. Weird occurrences such as j 
the fall of sand and stones began at his house; and t 
suspicion fell on an epiliptic employed in a pottery 
close by. Among primitive people justice is wont to 
be summary. Some boatmen were called together j 
on one of these occasions, and, although the man { 
was in a fit, he was seized, overpowered by numbers 1 
and bound to an oar. He remained in this position ( 
for about half an hour. It was then observed that j 
while the fit lasted stones continued to fall, and 
doors were slammed about the house; but as soon as 
the man returned to his normal state, all the phe- 
nomena ceased.

In the case of hysterical persons it would seem 
that the contrary sometimes occurs. The physical 
phenomena cease when the attack comes on. This 
once happened with the supposed medium for extra
ordinary phenomena alleged to have occurred at the 
house of a tailor in Rio de Janeiro. I inquired into 
it, but the evidence obtained was not sufficient in 
’quantity or quality to allow me to give it now as an 
illustration.

Two things may be noted in all forms of telekine
sis, their spontaneity of occurrence and the essen
tially human activity which they display. With re
gard to the first, the experienced know that even 
well observed telekinetic phenomena are no more 
than a series of surprises in which we are aware of 
what has happened but can never bring our full at
tention to bear on what is happening. These occur
rences seem perversely to take advantage of our mo
ments of relaxation. The scientist, therefore, 
trained to unremitting watchfulness, will naturally 
be less successful In his investigations than the ordi
nary observer unless he learns that spiritistic, like 
mental, facts are best studied in retrospection. I do 
not mean to say that this rule has no exceptions. 
There may have been a few favored individuals here 
and there who have been enabled to witness phe
nomena while exercising the fullest attention; but, 
even if this be the ease, my remark holds good of 
the great majority of witnesses.

The sweeping assertion may be made that among 
Brazilians all the telekinetic manifestations of any 
worth are absolutely spontaneous. The power that 
people may have over them is just such power as 

might exercise over the minds and actions of 
other»—only not so great. The Brazilian spiritists 
recognize this; and, if a soi-disant medium proposed
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sions from the Spirit-world, he gave natural 
founded on the real nature of man, and everlaeHjB 
true, so far as this planet is concerned.

The real basis of what may be called the gpfl I 
philosophy lies in the trinal nature of man; J 
while still dwelling on the physical planet, g^I 
of physical (“natural”) body, spiritual body, j 

tion are not related to each other like the conoB 
layers of an onion, nor like the husk, shell, andk. 
nel of a walnut. The soul, the really Immortal 
because it is an individualized fraction of unlveif 
(God), permeates the spiritual and the phw 
bodies, and expresses itself through them; and I 
spiritual body permeates the physical body. The) 
tie million chains that bind the spiritual to
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physical body are dissolved at death—most ap||M| 
called dissolution. When this occurs, the soul fi H 
no means a naked little thing, as pictured by 
Emperor Hadrian by his “pallidula, nudula” 
he ought to have known better, for Paul lived in 
Empire, and not long before his time;) but it stlfl 
has its more intimate covering, as well as means «B 
expression—the spiritual body.

In all branches of thought, the philosophy give, 
the principles with which the facts accord, 
threads on which the different beads are strung th 
combine to form the necklace. This theory, state 
as a natural fact by Paul, is correct, because with' 
all the psychic facts discovered in the last half-cei I 
tury perfectly accord. Scientific theories are ai 
cepted as truth, when they are found to accord wit 
all the facts; and all the psychic phenomena, clali 
voyance, clairaudience, independent slate-writing 
materialization or any or all parts of the humai I 
body—from the hand that wrote on Belshazzar’ 
wall to the full-form that convinced the skeptical! 
Thomas—spirit-control in automatic writing orl 
trance, and all the other modes of communication,I 
whether existent,or yet to come, harmonize with thel 
natural fact that man is a soul, and has a spiritual 
body and a physical body while on the earth-plane; 
and that our “disembodied friends” are not disem-l 
bodied at all, but continue to have their spirit body, 
though deprived of their physical one. We there
fore call them “spirits,” just as we call souls on the 
physical plane “men and women.”

The basic fact has been stated above; but, as 
clear comprehension of the spirit body is necessary; 
in order to show that its existence is in harmony 

I with the indisputable facts noted by men of this gen
eration, we will elucidate that branch of the subject 
in a subsequent article.

1 his time. His feeling is shared by nearly every.per
son one meets. In the youth of the writer, thinking 
young people were sure to drift in confidential talk 
onto the subject of religion; while now-a-days, all 
thinking men and women think and talk much on the 
claims of Spiritualism. Almost every one has had 
some odd little experience, in his own life, or that 
of some relative or friend; and the strongest theories 
are propounded to account for facts that can no 
longer be gainsaid. As occult subjects are in vogue, 
many are in danger of making them purely matters 
of discussion, of theory, of bright talk« rather than 
the plain warp and woof of our daily life.

In the old days, one avowed his belief in eternal 
punishment, or in universal salvation; in vicarious 
atonement, or in legal morality, simply by way of 
taking sides in the discussion that might be going 
on. They were matters of theory, of talk; not of 
actuality. In the same spirit, now-a-days, one de
clares himself a reincarnationist; another boasts 
triumphantly that she has a little image of Gautama 
in her bed-room, and says her prayers to it; while a 
third advocates the theory of a late brilliant book, 
that his soul is a separate being who always accom
panies him, and who will reveal himself as a sepa
rate and higher entity, when he has developed to the 
requisite condition. But, the old question of the 
puzzled Pilate, “What is truth?” is the real one to be 
answered. No theory, however brilliant, no sham, I 
however decked with embroidery, will answer. If I 
we are merely to think, and suppose, and believe, I 
we may as well return to the old ways, and each ad
here to his special religious denomination.

In a previous article, we spoke of the terrestial I 
sphere with its more or less dense strata, to some 
portion of which all the denizens of earth belong. 
This is no theory. Our friends there have been in 
different portions of it. or have talked with those I 
who have been to still other portions; just as some 
of our friends here have been to Greece, or to Japan, 
and have told us about those portions of the planet.

But as it is only a half century that the disembod
ied have been able to communicate definitely with ' 
mortals, this fact of the vast terrestrial sphere and 
of the so-called dead being still inhabitants of it, is 
unknown to many; and will be accepted, like other 
truths newly known, only in process of time. 
□But when we come to the real basis of the spiritual 
philosophy, we are treating of something not newly 
known; for it was plainly stated by that famous Jew, 

' Saul of Tarsus, better known by his Roman cogno- I passed since they were fashioned.
men, Paul. This Paul was a poor theologian; for I of the cave dwellers of the paleolithic period, up 
he made tbe great mistake of trying to combine the I their spear-heads, knife-heads and arrow-heads, 

r Judaic notion of a personal deity to be propitiated by I tbe outlines of the animals they saw, the mammof 

sacrifices of blood, with the broad, humane, spirit
ual statements of another man who was a Jew only
by birth, and who had the highest form of medium- I and evolutionist may find tbe cause of these prli 
ship, in that be “lived with angels, received their I portrayals in terms of force and superior energy,! 
impressions, and was assisted by their counsels,” long I see that the changes in the cell and the protoplart 
before the tortures of Calvary tore his spirit out of I movements had also something to do In the gem 
his physical body. Well, this Paul, whose ingenious I tion of art. In the struggle for existence the n 
brain formulated that strange hybrid known as the I aesthetic quality of a spear-head would be of no ni 

It would not serve to awaken fear in the mindil

I

EVOLUTION IN ART. 
By Miriam Wheeler.

On the vague twilight border of a midnight paa 
we find the ancient time-mouldered records of th 
early divergence of human energy into narrow fl 
tempts at creative expression. Probably in the 1M 
penetrable darkness beyond, mingled with the dfl 
of duskier and more virile races, lie remoter effort 

j still than these which hypnotize the beholder as 1 
strains his mind to traverse the ages which hai 

Rude scratchloj

rhinoceros and reindeer were no doubt InseparaM 
connected with the pleasure of skill, but the chert

Pauline theology, was, however, an excellent psy
chologist; and he hit the nail straight on the head I animals or of the foes of the savage who wielded! 

when he spoke of “our whole body, soul, and spirit,” 
and when he instructed the little Spiritualist Society I tion would probably fashion his Implements W 
at Corinth regarding their physical body and their I and thus be most likely to survive.

i spiritual body. When Paul reasoned from false He
brew premises, he was illogical and unsound; when I loving women and have a larger selection to i 
he trusted his intuitions and his own direct Impres

embellished weapon. But the man of artistic pert

Again in 
matings he would attract to him the most bea

from. Later, men learned perhaps through acci;
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cares and delights make up the most and best of life 
in this world to the groat multitude.

Now these uncounted millions have anxiously ques
tioned through the ages, “O church, what docs liv
ing and this so soon dying out of living mean for us? 
If It all tends to something more beyond death, tell 
us what?” The church has answered, "All this world 
and life is carnal and perishable. It soon Is cast as 
dust and mould in the grave and you shall know It 
no more forever.” "But if death and the grave 
swallow all the best and most beautiful we have 
known here what then?” "Heaven If you secure 

"What Is this heaven?” cry the millions. 
The church responds: "A great and splendid city and 
home of God, where the saints shall dwell.” "What 

"An eter
nal Sabbath of prayer, of praise and worship, kneel-

To deify an Individual and that individual 1 lug around God’s throne. This for heaven’s earnest

that lime,a tomb building solution of the problems. I 
Egypt is a place of the graves of 1’haroahs and tho 
level sands drift in golden streams over other rich 
undiscovered halls of the dead. Palatial tombs per
petuated the embalmed monarchs, and Osiris and the 
gods were perhaps at times minor actors in the de
picted triumphs of their existences and in the after 
life of their souls. The slave artist’s life not unlikely 
hung upon the cord of his flattery, who then can 
blame him for strengthening its strands. After 
reaching a certain stage of development and produc
ing the Immense effects which arouse the admiration 
and wonder of to-day', Egyptian art became dead I salvation.” 
and stagnant apparently though it really held a vital 
seed for Assyria to free. Ilow indeed could an art, 
the bond maid of an absolute authority preserved I is life there?” eagerly asked the people, 
through hereditary slave artists be otherwise than 1 
sluggish.
a king was the immediate purpose of Egyptian art as I and holy action, for delight and recreation, parading 
at present deciphered. In Assyria the ideal appears I golden streets clad in robes of white, wearing golden 
to have been to beautify the city rather than to exalt I crowns, and waving banners in thanksgiving.” "Is 
the monarch, and art became freer and richer as an I there no pleasant work, no helpful deeds, nothing 
expression of the broadened conception. Small I like cultivating gardens and fields; no building 
groups may hunt social systems, but the mass of man- I houses, no harvest fields, no songs of birds'or waving 
kind moves slowly and exhaustively through large woods, nothing like tho sweetest and best of this 
areas of cumulative experience. The propensity world we have known?” "These are carnal and un- 
for self-seeking clogged the wheels of peoples as far I sanctified, death and the grave destroy them.” As 

( as art is concerned, though even this statement must I for the church hell that gaped wide to devour the 
( be indefinitely edged, since it must be added paradox-1 unsanctifled we simply pass * it by dead. Not the 

ically that best art is necessarily tinged with the I church hell, but the possibilities of Its heaven are 
medium of the individual, and that the more differen- I what most concern us in our lesson of contrast. We 
tiated from his fellows the artist was the greater I have tried to present them, as the people saw and ac- 
chance there was, other conditions being equal, of an I cepted them from the pews and pulpit—not, maybe, 
epoch in the progress of art. Somehow the condi- I as the poet and seer discerned them, and sought to 
tions were too often not equal. Art was led in I reveal them through the apocalyptic vision,...... 
slavery and expressed the materialism of man. In I What kind of a heaven would such an after death be 
much of early and savage art an undue prominence I to the common multitude?
of detail marred the harmony and unity of the whole. 
The discords of human nature were to the front.

(L’o be Concluded next week.)

kt they could intimidate an enemy, and diffuse the I 
ncentratlon of hlB hate, by elaborating hideous J 
pipes of horror upon their canoes and war clubs. 1 
iese of course played no small part in the struggler i 
rexistence between tribes. Imagination and craft 
ay have outdone mere brute force.
From the character of the earliest scratchings it is 
sy to perceive that they were the results of leisure 
id of an appreciation of environment. The gap 
(tween these simple, stiff outlines and the present 
Ly complex flowing art is a wide one, but it is evi- 
nt that they were the nucleus of the mature deco- 
live art of to-day, although at first glance it is not 
sy to connect the waves of Walter Crane’s, Leigh- 
q’s and Morris’s work with the crude lines of prim- 
ye decorators. Always before the pioneers of art 
aidst all their uncouthness and grotesqueness 
Dmed some shadowy and elusive ideal. Their hu- 

lliating failures were their highest achievements 
id were the excavations for the structure of rellg- 
us, idealistic art of later centuries, the soul’s yearn- 
g efforts at expression of adoration. Art may be 
M to have been crystal ized illusion; imagination 
Doming concrete, thought taking body. Idols 
ere the epitome of the folly of man seeking God 
nd joy externally. On the portal of their present, 
pw our past, men beat the human vibrations which 
fe padded ages have not wholly stilled though the 
ands that worked, the hearts that loved, the brains 
nat strove to enlarge the imprisoning skulls are re
ived into the elemental forces. Civilization ran 
Bund three great river basins long ago. Of Chinese 
St and of Chaldean art little is known. The Chal- 
kna had poor material in clay. They built with 
in-dried bricks, they had potter’s wheels and knew 
|w to enamel. Perhaps this poverty of earth splr- 
lalized their desire and fancy and drove them to 
idy the stars from their brick towers. Whether 
Is is so or not it is certain that the records of Chal- 
an art are poorer than one would expect from that 
•ange people. After the adornment of utensils in 
ves and excavations came the germ of architecture 

■the agricultural tribes, who built at first with bam- 
Bo and then with stone wrought to imitate the 
Bringing lines of the reed and lotus flower, forms 
Rich are still copied by every designer and are of 
Rich beauty. The reed bore no small part in the 

olution of another art than architecture, that of 
isle. Sitting by some river bed, the hairy, sinewy 
ns made barbaric flutings the hollows of shapen 
shes, and first attuned their ears to what the Gor
ans ably call “clang color.” Out to the silence 
at girt him man’s blown breath gave new voices 
id a language which issued from and recoiled upon 
m surprisingly. Melodies were floating in the mys- 
rlous ether. Music was born and the forests re
iced; thus the nebulae forming the motive for the 
ission of Beethoven and Wagner’s emotional utter- 
ices floated into intangible being. Ideals were to 
icome visible. They were remote, clear, calm, 
lid, unapproachable as the stars. While the wind 
flow moaned restlessly, sound was sought in broken 
Ites not caught and petrified. The breath that 
ew these pioneering strains has expired, but we 
ho harken to Albani’s soaring soprano, who recall 
■ebelli Bettini’s liquid contralto, and who follow 
Itz’s involved harmonies, gratefully pay tribute to 
o men who evoked music out of their own souls and 
e materials about them. We kiss the lips that 
imed the first sweet wandering songs. Muterial 
Milled every national art. The vast plains of 
fypt and the great granite moulded majestic con- 
ptions to enormous conclusions, besides influencing 
tently tho schemes of color, just as the plastic and 
re marble of Greece suggested a finer era, a sub- 

>r and less apparent art permitting un unsurpassed 
tail and finish. But between the cell cause and 
e environmental modification, we must never omit 
place the proximate love cause in artistic develop- 
Bt, the strong creative Instincts impelling men ir- 

llbly no man know wherefor, crushing the love 
fort and the pleasure of raw sensation.

of death, heart hunger, longings after im- 
ly prompted in kings, the only free egoists of

Just a cold, white, saintly ceremonious Sunday, 
generally burdensome and wearisome with priestly 
unctions, and pious manners. Who would not feel 
and see a more desirable heaven promised even In 
this old carnal un regen erate earth In the best of our 
loving and striving in this world, even In the plow
ing our fields, tending our gardens and kine, build
ing houses and ships. Who would not rather watch 
the grass grow, tho trees bloom and the changing 
cloud glories of the summer sky, than forever look 
upon most aweful jeweled thrones, golden streets and 
celestial parades of white robed angels, even with the

THE NEW ESTIMATE OF IMMORTALITY.
By W. A. Cram.

For many centuries the churches of christendom 
have claimed a divinely granted prerogative to esti- 
m ate-, the realities, and value of life, death, and im
mortality; where any true vision or knowledge save 
in the church P

Unnumbered millions have blindly, and resignedly I church God very conspicuous and indulgent? If we 
accepted this estimate of life from the standpoint of I could have for the choosing after death this world’s 
church theology and faith. During the last century, ioved voices, the songs of birds, the harmonies of 
however, more particularly within the last fifty years w00ds, sea and air, or an eternity of thanksgiving of 
a wonderful change has arisen in the ideas and faith holy prayers and psalms among the ecclesiastical 
of the people concerning life here, death and the 8aints who would hesitate In choice?
after. The best everyday human hopes and striv- Theastronomor, the geologist, the naturalist, or 
Ings, the highest holiest loves and aspirations of chemist just entering the wondrous field of art and 
home and work, of knowledge, of beauty and good- knowledge, whose boundless domain seemed to widen 
ness, rebelled and cried, false and accursed be such an(i riae before him offering ever increasing and per- 
conceptions of God and human life; educated com- footing treasures of blessed life, what had death to 
mon sense and reason dared to declare, that if tho I offer such? They call to the church, “Tell us what 
church God so creates, so wills the world and life, beyond this death you claim all knowledge of? We 
then Is he stupid or miserably weak, we will have. havo just discovered and learned the first child les- 
naught of him. Later, science brought her light and 80n8 of the divine meaning, the wealth and beauty, 
revelation whereby the church God, and estimate of the soul prophecy of tho stars, the mountains, the 
life and death were discovered to he a kind of awed trees and flowers, and sky and all the varied creatures 
and terrified child’s vision, and conception of a world of the earth, must we die, forget and lose all this 
and life of grandeur and beauty and eternal promise I glorious world of mutter, of sense and life, whose 
of good, seen dimly through ignorance and fear that threshold we have hardly crossed?” The church re- 
d is tor ted them into strange and ofttimes hideous 8pOnded, “O carnal seekers and lovers of the knowl- 
sbapes and actions. edge and treasures of this world, all such shall perish

Consider briefly here, for contrast with tho new, I for you in tho grave. Tho wisdom, .tlio power and 
the old church estimate of tho life und death of man. I beauty of this world Is but vanity and illusion be- 
Horo are tho millions of millions of human kind liv- yond death tho saints rost and praise God world 
Inga little while in this world, then dying out of it. without end.” What a poor wearisome outlook such 
What does it all mean for thcmP Whither, and to a revelation presented to tho strong, eager thinker 
what are they tending? Of all this great multitude, and lover, the noble worker In the knowledge, 
the hopes, loves and strivings, the chief goods and beauty and use of this world, whose soul at death’s 
joys of life, are in the hearts of the homes, in tilling portal had just awakened and arisen to foresee and 
the fields, planting the gardens, building and mak
ing beautiful dwellings, In seeing kind faces, and 
hearing loved voices, in watching the growing corn 
and waving grains, in listening to the bird songs, 
just these homely common sense, common-hearted

aspire tor the infinitely vaster and richer treasures 
of being spreading out before him?

Is it strange that such have cried out In bitterness 
or scorn in answer to the church,—“Weak God and 
poor heaven—let the saints nurse and fondle them.”

I
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quite convincing—more 
ever saw; yet I have no 
as to how it was done, 
my own intelligence, re-

I

if

bettor things, aro mightier than all the powers of 
Booming ill and destruction, for they rost in, and 
flow from tho eternal reality of all being, the soul; 
they roach upward and holding immortality fast on 
tho otornal, can know no defeat or death for
ever, unless tho soul and God are defeated and 
die. _____________

In some cubos tho writing relates to what is entirely 
unknown to the writer—to her ordinary conscious
ness—though in some of these cases I can conceive 
it as posslblo, and doom it probable, that the writing 
rolatos to what has been noted or learned by the pas
sive consciousness, and Is evoked therefrom, evon 
though there is no recognition of its having been in
cluded in the person’s experience. But in other 
cases the writing has contained evidence of knowl
edge that Mrs. Underwood never could have obtained 
in any other way. She gave one or two Instances in i 
the August Arena. I will relate another of her ex
periences which, in my opinion, proves that there 
are supernormal methods of obtaining knowledge.

One morning, a message purporting to be from a 
young man recently deceased, was received. Neither 
Mrs. U—— nor I had ever seen his handwriting. We 
knew his name only as William S The message 
was signed “Z. W. S.” At the time, I remarked that 
I did not believe there was any Z in his name, and 
in this opinion Mrs. U— concurred. A few days 
afterwards we met the father and the mother of the 
young man, who were so impressed with the resem
blance between the handwriting and that of their 
son that they wished to take the writing with them. 
There was a Z in the name, but it was the Initial of 
his second name, and not of the first, as it was writ
ten. In the presence of the young man’s mother, 
Mrs. U------ ’s hand was moved to write, and the lady
asked if her father would give a test by writing his 
name. The first name, Solomon, was written slowly; 
and after a pause, the surname was written very 
quickly. Mrs. U—— did not know and never had 
known the name, which was written correctly; and 
Mr. S——, who is a lawyer and a man of critical and 
discriminating mind, and his wife, both declared that 
the signature closely resembled that of the old gen
tleman. Some days ago I wrote to Mr. S—— asking 
him whether, after further reflection, he could sug
gest a possible explanation of what Mrs. U------ wrote
without recourse to any occult theory. He replied 
and referred to the message purporting to be from 
his son, thus: “I have compared it with signatures of 
our boy. As I told you in Chicago at the time, 
the writing bears a very strong resemblance 
to his writing. Mrs. U------ did not, in my opinion,
either consciously or unconsciously, have any knowl
edge of Will’s full name. The writing, while quite 
similar to Will’s, is very different from Mrs. Under
wood’s.” My wife’s father’s name had not been men
tioned at all. Never had been in Mrs. U -■ — ’s pres
ence. I don’t think she had ever met a member of 
Mrs. S------ ’b family by that name, yet she certainly
wrote the name of Mrs. S------ ’s father, Solomon
M------ , very plainly, when asked to write the name of
the person who had just written that he had some
thing to Bay. This writing was also very, very 
Bimllar to tho handwriting of the old gentleman. 
The test, to my mind, was 
so than almost anything I 
fixed or positive opinion 
Still, I must, In justice to 
cord myself as against tho theory of sub-oonsolous 
action on the part of Mrs. U —•— on the ground that 
she never knew, consciously or otherwise, enough

“From 111o cloud or dying ohurohes of tho past, 
tho groat multitude of thinking mon and women look 
up and question tho highest, holiest loves and aspir
ations of our being; question tho grout and wondor- 
ful revolutions of solonconnd art; question thedlvinost 
prophots and seers of tho ages. What is this life 
heroP What beyond doathP In clear prophetic 
voice ono rosponso comes from all. If wo mlstako 
not, this a roal and blossod oon tin oily of all tho boat 
of this world and life, through death risen and trans
formed In naturo’s way into tho hlghor unseenP This 
world of sou and air, of mountains, trees and 
oreaturos, Is only tho grosser imago, tho changing, 
passing garmonts of tho soul moving through life | of thought, in tho use of words, and in tho statement 
and doatli Into tho truer, more boautlful and good of | of facts, tho Intelligence that directs tho pen,evinces 
tho soul’s otornal being. As tho crystal form and | largor knowledge than Mrs. Underwood consciously 

 

llfo of oarth is tho grosser, orudor imago and ohang- | possesses. Tho spoiling is somotimos dilToront from 

 

Ing garment of tho earth soul, reaching and climbing | her own, and tho stylo is often stilted, courtly, and 

 

upward to form and llfo In trees and flowers, so | even grandiose, while her stylo is simple and natural, 
tho bodies and Ilves of trees, animals and men of this 
world, aro to tho unsoon whither tho ourth soul, tho 
souls of all creatures and things move. Tho now and 
hlghor solcnoo, tho rising faith reveals and confirms 
more and more fully to tho minds and hearts of tho 
myriads dying from tho homos, Holds and gardens, 
tho sweet voices of lovo, from bird songs and summer 
skies, from earnest work and kindly deeds ns we 
know thorn hero, not tho church vision and estimate 
of immortality, but this old natural world and llfo 
risen and transformed, where this world’s homos, 
fields, gardenry, singing birds and blossoming trees.

- this world’s work and study and joy of love and 
boauty aro onward grown in naturo’s great perfecting 
way.' Tho astronomer, tho geologist, naturalist, or 
artist neod not fear then to lose tho promise of 
knowledge, of boauty and art, ho has only just en
tered upon hero when death bids him henco. Death 
is only a transition from a lower degree or room in 
the universe to tho next higher, where with more 
perfect senses and Instruments, in cloaror light ho 
may study and use tho stars, tho mountains and 
clouds, plants and creatures, grow into the beauty 
and power of art in spiritual forms and ways, just as 
naturally as here only one degree further forward 
toward the eternally true and good.

What if wo wore limited by our senses and organs 
of life to tho study and use of only tho roots and life 
of plants underground, to study tho heavens without 
tolosoopo or spectrosoopo, what if the best of our 
literature wore only rudo pictures and coarse cuttings 
on bark or stone, our music no better than drums 
and whistles of savages, our homes such as that of 
thecave dweller; then by some natural metamor

phosis of a night, or sleep, we were led forth and 
awakonod to seo and know and use the wonderful 
abundance and wealth of knowledge and art of our 
present world, our natural science, our music, paint
ing and literature, all of tho best of our homes to
day.

A marvelous and glorious awakening it would 
surely be into a state of wealth and power, of wis
dom and delight such as we could hardly dream of, 
and yet it was all about and just over us, a very real 
and natural world of being all the while wo in our 
lower condition foresaw and knew it not as our 
richer world and truer life to bo. The new estimate 
of Immortality reveals and announces to us more and 
more clearly that death Is as such a night, a passing 
sloop and glorious awakening into the upper world 
and life that touches and rests about, unseen, our 
world of to-day that thither we auroly tend.

In the light of this new estimate oi llfo and immor
tality all things, all human hopes and strivings, all 
loves and aspirations for more and better, though 
often appearing so weak and imperfect, sometimes 
as if aborted and destroyed, yet are foreseen through 
and over all triumphant and rounding into divine 
completeness of immortal love and beauty and good
ness.

In God's eternal ages of providence not one use
less, not one thwarted or destroyed even in death. 
The feeblest throb of kindly love, the faintest aspi
ration for beauty and goodness, the most halting 
struggle for the right, the tenderust bud of hope for

“AUTOMATIC" WRITING.
Tho Intelligence whloh sooms to bo extraneous, 

whloh Invariably claims to bo a departed spirit, now 
one, now anothor, is soinotimos inferior Intellect
ually to tho medium; at other times, in certain linos

on the subject to write whet she did. Tolqp, 
might apply to Mrs. 8 "—’a father’s name b 
she was thinking strongly of him at the time; 
the theory, in my opinion, falls very far boloyi 
I would call proof of telepathy, though I am qu|j| 
believer in telepathy as an established fact.’’

Fully awaro that Incidents long forgotten ma) 
rocallod, that possibly no lapse of memory Is lrri 
cablo, and that under certain conditions froim 
submerged solf may bo Bent up memories which 
not bo distinguished from newly acquired km 
edgo, still, I am confident that Mrs. Undorw 
hand has written names and statements of fact» 
only onco, but several times, which were not 
never hud been any part of her knowledge.

Professor Stain ton Moses, editor of Light (| 
don), says: “I liavo written automatically 
statements of facts, subsequently verified and fog 
to bo exact, such facts being demonstrably oil 
of my own knowledge.” This Is a correct staten 
also, of Mrs. Underwood’s experience, be thoen 
nation what it may.—B. F. Underwood, in the An

SPIRITUALISM IN ROUMANIA.
Rossi de Giustianiani, author of "SplritnaliaS 

History,” in French, writes La Revue Spirits of 
as follows: Spiritism is really making greatp 
ress in Roumanla. At Bucharest, especially, 
sons who are fully convinced of the reality of c 
munioations between the living and the dead are 
day to be counted by the thousands. This triuni 
of our doctrine we owe to M. Hasdeu, the lear 
academician, who, for a long time, has been eng 
in seriously investigating, and with the grea 
perseverance, spirit phenomena. All those w 
have assisted at seances at the house of M. Ilasd 
are men of science, literary men, doctors in phllo 
phy, doctors in sciences, physicians capable 
understanding and appreciating the philosophic 
moral purpose of our beautiful and consoling d 
trine. The incredulous, that is to say the narr 
and limited intellects who see nothing beyond 
visible and tangible, and who, in their fatuity, 
lieve themselves above common mortals, still try 
Roumanla, as everywhere else, to ridicule Spiritis 
but they have quite a task, as their rambling, hi 
sounding arguments without any scientific foun 
tion do not prevent Spiritism from acquiring day 
day new adherents and of destroying one by one 
obstacles which oppose its progress.

The most convincing and interesting phenone 
are obtained through mediums who meet twice 
week at the house of M. Hasdeu. The spirits m 
festlng do not give the names of this or that 
brated personality, a thing very difficult to veil 
but they are attracted by love and sympathy) 
only indissoluble bonds which unite here as in 
••beyond” the members of the same family. II 
chiefly the spirit of the daughter of M. Hasdeu 
that of his brother who manifest almost alw 
M’lle Julie Hasdeu, who died at the age of 19, gl 
during her life on earth, though so short, proof! 
an intellectual superiority truly remarkable.

As poet and literateur she wrote in French 
markable works. The small spiritual temple wb 
her parents have erected in her memory is a mai 
piece. The spirit of this extraordinary girl gave 
the medium quite unacquainted with architect 
the design of this temple, which is the sourg 
great admiration to all who see it.

M. Hasdeu receives at his house only serioul 
well Informed men, and the mediums who are I 
ing to aid him in his psychic investigations are 
with university degrees of all classes. During 
communications, these mediums do not write fl 
comfortably around a table, but standing up, in 
plete darkness. Entranced and having the | 
hand free, they write sometimes for more than 
hour, and the communications whloh they obtain 
not only of a private and family oharroter, but 
have a high philosophic and scientific value.

Tho experiments whloh havo been made and t 
which are produced at each stance are all dlreg 
by spirits who announce in advance tho obtalin
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‘•Whose? Mr. Duffey’s?”
••Yes.”
He had heard the unsatisfactory action of the 

board called the work of subliminal consciousness, 
and logically concluded that we meant him; and as 
we usually suppressed him, it was a thing to be 
suppressed.

I Now 1 ask with Mrs. Underwood, “is it more 
I likely that our sub-conscious selves Actionized this 
I sort of thing,” than that he was just what he claimed 
I to be, “a discarnated spirit, keeping still his unad-
I vanced earthly characteristics?”
I This •* ‘man in Croatia” tells us that his name is 
I Ahriman Bothnia, that he reached the Chicago fair
I in August with a handsome horse, and was in a

II Turkish theatre; that he was shot during a row in
i | the street in October, and that he came to us in 
i I March last, being attracted by the readings. Mr. 
- I Duffey asked him if there was any one in Chicago to 

whom we might write to learn anything about him. 
He told us to write to William Randall, who lived in 
the southern part of the city, on Osage street near

ila or that phenomenon. Perlsprltal light—la 
liniero porlsprltale—psychic matter and some heads 
! spirits moro or loss visible, have boon obtained 
trough tho photograph, in the most profound dark
ass, the photographing apparatus being hormetl- 
illy closed and sealed.
M. Hasdou intends, in a new work which he has 

i preparation and which will bo a sequence of his 
Sic Cogito,” to insert all tho photographs which he 
as obtained and givo at tho same time all the de- 
Uls of those curious and interesting experiments.
This work, which will be translated into French, 

dll produce a sensation, for it will alm to demon- 
trato again, by positivo undeniable facts, the reality 
f communications betweon the Incarnated and dis- 
arnatod, and will advance one more stop toward 
in veiling the world of tho invisible.

“A man Ln
"A man in

He once be-

“A MAN IN CROATIA.”
By Mrs. E. B. Duffey. r

l For the past six weeks my husband and myself * 
have boon experimenting with an espirito board, but i 
tho only noticeable thing evolved from our experl- ( 
ments thus far is “a man 11 Croatia.” Mrs. Under- ’ 
wood’s narrations of her experience with automatic , 
writing have interested me, and after reading in the 
last number of The JoUrnaL of her “E. R. Eames,” 
it has occurred to me that some one might like to 
hear of our “man in Croatia.”
I “He is a rascal and a liar,” wo are told again and 
again by the other intelligences who visit us; and 
[when he has been guilty of somo peculiarly heinous 
offense and we upbraid him for it, he will calmly 
fieolare that 1 ‘a man in Croatia is a rascal and a liar 
•and can’t tell the truth, but he can’t help himself 
because he has a bullet in his brain,” or “because he 
has a bad nature,” or some other “because.” 
t He is always present, and he usually succeeds in 
“holding the board” against all who desire to come. 
If ho is particularly good-natured, and kindly per
mits any one else to talk with us, he usually repents 
in a few minutes and takes the board away from 
lihem. “A man in Croatia is here,” will be his 
calm announcement. But his favorite pastime is 
personating others. He continued this most success
fully for a number of weeks, but we are now suspic
ious and on the watch. He lies, and lies unblush- 
ingly, and after he has been detected and comes to 
his own defense with a fresh batch of lies, and had 
them detected in turn, he will naively remark, “a 
man in Croatia is a liar, but he won’t do it again.” 
[ Mr. Duffey has a habit of reading aloud in tho 
evening, and occasionally in the daytime when he 
chances to beat leisure; and these readings are the 
attraction which draws him to us. Knowing this, 
we have not the heart to send him away, as it is in 
our power to do. To tell the truth, we have sent him 
away more than once, and then relented when we 
remembered his disappointment in being denied the 
readings. “I want you to read,” or “Please read,” 
is his reiterated request. He expresses himself as 
utterly opposed to all investigation of the board, as 

¡“wasting time when we might be reading.” “I am 
weary waiting for you to read,” “time for you to 
read,” and similar expressions are continually 
spelled out. On one occasion he was masquerading 

I as a person who had recently died, and was describ
ing her experiences immediatey after death, when 
he betrayed himself by the following language: “She 
has no more pain, but she has read of a man in Croa
tia who has a pain in his head, and you can help it 
by reading to him.”
[ He plays “jokes” on us of a nature that are far 
ifrom being amusing to us. Two weeks ago he told 
me that my mother was dead, and kept me in a state 
[of- nervous trepidation for a week, telling in detail 
the circumstances of her alleged death; referring to 
something In the 1/ist letter my mother had written 
me, mentioning incidentally the names of relatives 
'dead and alive, and placing me in the unpleasant 
dilemma of wishing to learn that my mother was 
dead, or else discovering that the board was wholly 
unreliable. He told me when I should receive the 
Better announcing the sad news; personated my 

I mother in daily visits which were so comforting in 
libelr nature that I began to feel that she was nearer 
land oloser to me in death than in life; and kept up 
I this docoption until the very last moment when my 
|Bon-in-law returned from tho postofiice without the 
l|etter I had boon repeatedly promised, and then re- 
| marked: “A man in Croatia is ashamed of his board, 
|beoause it is a liar and said your mother is dead and 
||ho is not.” When angrily told that the board could 
[tell no lies, but that tho liar was the intelligence 
back of It, ho stoutly persisted, “The board did it, 

d ho is ashftmod of his board.” At last ho oon«

about him and his friend “Rothermel,” of whom he 
We do not know whether there is an

fessed, promising to tell no more lies, but telling I 
several in the promising.

He Is incorrigible, and sometimes we are so angry I 
with him that we tell him to go away and not come I ' 
back. “I must go,” he will say resignedly and will | 
then begin a series of entreaties that he may be per- I 
mitted to stay. “A man in Croatia will behave him- I 
self.” “A man in Croatia will let the others come.” I 
“I think you are a hard woman because you will not I 
lot him come back.” “The man in Croatia will not I 
kick up any more rows.” “She is having a hard I 
time to let me come back.”

Of course we finally relent, and he is told he may ' 
come back under certain iron-clad conditions, all of 
which he subscribes to in the most obliging manner 
possible. “The man in Croatia has a grateful heart 
because you have let him come back." 
Croatia will not tell any more lies.’ 
Croatia will not kick up any rows.” 
haved well for an entire day afterwards; but usually 
his promises are forgotten anywhere from half an 
hour to three hours.

His favorite amusement seems to be ‘^kicking up I Hudson, over a drug store, and he could tell us all 
rows,” as he calls it, with the other intelligences. *
We receive frequent complaint from the others about I has spoken.
this propensity of his, who always rejoice when he I Osage or Hudson street in Chicago, as we have never 
is sent away, and ask us not to let him come back. I visited the city, or heard them spoken of. We have 
One day when he was on his good behavior he told I written to the address, however, but shall be much 
us pathetically: “Aman in Croatia is having a hard I surprised if we receive a corroborative reply. The 
time not kicking up rows.” |~ 
them upP” “Yes.”

His most frequent manner of offending is in gain- I 
ing possession of the board and refusing to relinquish < 
it to any ono else until we read to him. “A man in i 
Croatia holds the board.” We remonstrate. “He 
will hold the board until you read to him.” We 
command him to go away, and say that we shall not 
road until he yields up the board to the others. 
“Very well, he will hold the board.” And he 
holds it.

He himself tells us that we can send him away, but 
whon we remember how much the readings seem to 
be to him, we have not the heart to do so. He tells 
us he is in “the hottest circle,” and perhaps these 
readings are the only alleviation of a sad existence; 
so we have decided to put up with the annoyance he 
occasions us. If he will not permit ug to investigate 
the board, we can at least investigate him, and we 
have already gained profitable knowledge in that 
direction.

His antics are always amusing and often unex
pected. One day he wished us to read to him, but 
the book he was interested in was mislaid.

“Can’t a man in Croatia find it for us?” I asked.
“He don’t know where it is,” was the reply. 
»‘What is a man in Croatia good for if he can’t find

1 things for us when we lose them?” I asked in return, 
and Mr. Duffey added:

1 “He can crawl into holes and look in places that
1 we cannot.”
* “A man in Croatia is not a rat,” came the prompt 

rejoinder'
1 One of the most amusing incidents happened two
1 or three evenings ago Mr. Duffey had read some

where about “subliminal consciousness,” and under
stands the meaning of the word just about as well, I 
suppose, as do others who use an obscure and inex
plicable phrase to explain something actually less 
inexplicable. We frequently seem just on the verge 
of obtaining a satisfactory test, when “a man in 
Croatia” steps,in and takes possession of the board. 
I think he is jealous of the others, and if there are 
to be any tests, given, wishes to give them himself, 
and often tries it with somewhat ludicrous results. 
At these times of failure Mr. Duffey is very apt to 
exclaim:

“I tell you it is only our subliminal consciousness 
playing us these tricks. There is nothing here to 
test.”

Well, it does seem like the dreams one occasion
ally has when one dreams of receiving a letter, and, 
being filled with anxiety to learn its contents, dis
covers that one must fabricate the letter as he reads.

This exclamation is usually followed by a remon
stration with, and possibly the banishment of “a 
man in Croatia.” The other evening Mr. Duffey re
marked to me:

“I want to ask a question. You will think it a 
foolish one, but I want to ask it and see what the 
answer will be.” So he asked his question:

“Do you know what a subliminal consciousness 
is?”

“No,” was the reply.
“Do you know how it acts.”
To our surprise and amusement the answer was: 
“Yes; it is a naughty consciousness, and is a thing 

to suppress and hold in check, because it is a 
naughty consciousness,”

“Why is it a naughty consciousness?” 
“Because )t holds the board and won’t let others 

oome,”
“You must be a subliminal oonsolousness theu?'
“Xes.”

“Do you like to kick I story sounds like a rational one, and there is nothing 
I improbable about it; but if it proves to be false in

- • • all its details, it will be a no bigger whopper than
dozens he has favored us with during his six weeks’ 
stay.

One day it occurred to me to show this man in 
Croatia some of the pictures of Turks, Persians and 
Arabs in the Fine Art Series of the fair. He looked 
at several, but said he did not know them. Two or 
three he said he recognized as acquaintances or 
friends; and when we came to a “Group of Arabs 
and Turks” in Vol. I., No. 15, he said the Turk on 
the left of the group was a picture of himself. He 
seemed surprised and flattered at finding it in the 
book. The next morning I showed him several pic
tures I had overlooked on the previous evening, and 
he recognized one or two more. When I came to 

i the “Mock Duel,”-' on the last page of Vol. I., No. 
> 9, he said the upright figure was himself, and added 
t that he himself had fought a mock duel on another 

occasion with the combatant on the left of the pic
ture, having the combatant on the right for referee, 
and that he got so angry in the fighting that he 
tried to kill him. It is evident that the person is 
the same as the one in the other picture. Of 
course we were incredulous; but he assured us that 
“a man in Croatia is a liar, and tells lies, but he 
is telling the truth now;” and what is more, three 
other intelligences whom we have so far had reason 
to believe truthful, have assured us that it is he; so 
until we find out otherwise we shall regard these 
pictures as giving the outward appearance of our 
“man in Croatia.”

If any one really has any information concerning 
such an individual, will he kindly give it through 
The Journal?

P. S. When we had concluded this article, we sat 
down to have a few moments’ talk with the “man in 
Croatia.” He has asked a favor of us, which we 
have promised to grant on condition that this story 
of his proves true. We made some reference to this 
condition when he remarked:

He “hopes it will prove true.”
••Don’t you know whether it is true or not?” 
“No,” was the somewhat surprising reply. 
“Well,” we asked, “what do you think are the 

chances of its proving true?”
“About half a dozen to six.”
Can any one tell us who and what is our “man in 

Croatia,” and what shall we do with him? We are 
open to any suggestion but that of sending him 
away. That we cannot, do while he wants us to read 
to him.

Bartow, Florida.

Mr. W. Q. Judge, the steersman of American 
Theosophists, has been giving his mature opinion 
concerning Spiritualism. It came into existence 
about forty years ago, he said; but not as a new 
thing: “it was known centuries ago as ‘devil wor
ship.’ ” Evidently Mr. Judge is not inclined to be 
complimentary. “The control is,” he smartly says, 
“a person out of control—a disorganized being. 
Spiritualism itself has no philosophy and no ethical 
basis.” What is all this but the result of putting on 
airs of superiority P and what would Mr. Judge think 
if we said that modern Theosophy is a patchwork of 
old rags, gathered from the Indian philosophies, 
English Socialism, and American Spiritualism? 
That would be slightly more accurate, but not a bit 
more useful. What is the use of this interchange of 
ocoult Jingoism? Had we not better try to find oqt 

| the rqna of truth in both camps?—JJght.

I
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1 dusty and dilapidated a condition from long days of 
traveling I did not care to see any one. I concluded 
to go on to the Junction. We reached there Sunday 
morning about eight o’clock; there were some changes

I to be made at this point and the train Was delayed 
I for a little in consequence so the cars shut off one 
I side of my view as I got out at a most decidedly 
I lonely looking station. I looked round for the 
I “hotel” the conductor had spoken of, and the only 
I house I could see was a somewhat large frame build- 
I ing, over the open front door of Which the word 
I “Restaurant” had been painted large, but had either 
I faded out or been thinly painted, or white-washed 
I over, but was still plainly discernable. I concluded 
I that must be the apology for a hotel of which the 
I conductor had spoken, so satchel in hand I walked 
I over to it. There was a short, thick-set, poorly 
I dressed old man, with dull eyes and phlegmatic fea- 
I tures walking up and down behind what had appar
ently once been a bar, but the shelves oehind it were 

| empty, as the room was. I hesitated, but as this 
was apparently my only refuge, I said inquiringly: 

“Is this the hotel?”
“Yes, I suppose you may call it so,” he replied. 
I stated my case and asked if I could get break

fast at once and stay over night. He Jed me into a 
I room adjoining where a tall, gaunt, hard featured j 
I woman about fifty or sixty years old was smok- 
I ing a short pipe while she was “trying” out lard 

I I from a recently killed porker. He introduced her as
I his wife, and she looked me over quite interestedly 
I and said she would get breakfast right away. I did 
I not like the looks of the place, but saw no help for 
I it and left my satchel there while I went back to the 
I depot to see if my baggage had been put under shel- 
| ter. By this time the train had moved on, and I 
I could see at quite a little distance on the other side 
I another house of much better appearance, and just 
I then a young, respectable looking fellow about 
I eighteen appeared and asked if I wished to go to the 
hotel, pointing to the newly discovered house. • ‘Are 
there two hotels hereP” I asked. “I understood 
there was but one, and I have ordered breakfast over 
there,” indicating the dilapidated “Restaurant” in 
the distance.

He looked at
and said, “I don’t think you’d like to stay there, 
Ma’am. They are queer people, 
come to our house.”

“Come with me then,” I 
get my satchel which I have left there, and I’ll tell 
them I’ve changed my mind.”

As we started toward the “Restaurant” I noticed 
he seemed somewhat disturbed, then he remarked, 
“If you will bring the satchel out, Ma’am, I’ll carry 
it over, but I’d rather not go in. As I told you they 
are queer folks and I don’t want to get into trouble.”

I didn’t know what to make of it all, butaI went in 
alone and said that I had been informed that the 
other house was the station hotel and had concluded 
to go over there and stay, when the woman broke 
out into a stormy talk, saying she had gone to the 
trouble of getting breakfast for me and the other 
house was jealous of their custom and I would be bet
ter dealt with here than there, etc; so perceiving some 
truth in these statements, I concluded to save troub
le by remaining as it was only a matter 
four hours, and I was used to putting 
conveniences in my western travels, 
missed the “runner” for the other hotel 
as if he wanted to say something further to me; but 
he walked quietly away.

But I did get a good wholesome breakfast, din
ner and supper served, which helped do away with 
the annoying suspicions aroused by the woman’s con
tinual questioning as to the riches of California and 
Californians. I told her truthfully that both were 
overmuch rated, that there was much suffering among 
common people there as elsewhere, but she looked as 
if she did not believe it.

I was not really suspicious of this couple, but I 
did not like the atmosphere, and when at ten p. m. 
I was shown to my room upstairs—a small room un
carpeted, save one small rugr in front of the old-

WAS IT A WARNING?
A certain experience which occurred to me at a 

time when I had no belief in spirit existence always 
puzzled my mind, so that when my thought recurred 
to it I was wont to think: “Well, if I could believe 

t . in spiritual warning I should say that was a case in 
point.”

Late in the autumn of 1871 1 was returning from I 
California where I had accompanied Mr. U— on 
one of his lecturing trips. At Cheyenne he left me, 
having engagements at Denver and other places, I 
which, having visited on the outward trip, I did not I 
care to accompany him to, as I was tired of travel I 
and anxious to return home. A group of us east I 
bound tourists, strangers to each other before and I 
after that time, affiliated as travelers often do, and I 
kept in the same party until in.approaching Chicago I 
our routes diverged. In the few days we were thus I 
thrown together, I had got to know the names and I 
something of the history of each of these, but as was I 
my habit when thus traveling, while social as the I 
others, I had revealed nothing in regard to my own I 
affairs, personal history or ultimate destination, save I 
perhaps my last name—possibly not even that. How I 
well I recall each individual of that pleasant group! I 
There was an elderly man, a long time widower, 
whose refined and cultured manners did not proclaim 
that he had lived for a number of years in Western 
mining towns, where he had acheived at least inde
pendence and had established his two sons in good 
professions and was now on his way east to visit his 
two daughters whom he had left in the care of a 
relative to be thoroughly educated and whom he had 
not seen since they were little girls, though now 
they were young ladies; then there was a bright and 
pretty young married woman from Ashtabula, who I 
had been away a year in the California mountains to I 
recover her health, and was now returning to her I 
husband and little child, and the young Californian I 
who on a visit the year before to his home in New 
York had wooed and won a charming girl—at least 
he told us so—and was then on his way to make her 
his bride. He took especial pains, I remember, to 
keep his really fine complexion in good order for the 
wedding day by carefully shielding it from winds and 
sun with a green veil which he wore when out pros
pecting at stations where there was any delay, and 
took advantage of such delays also to send messages 
to his lady-love. Last was “Annie,” an irrepressible 
California girl just passed into her teens, whom our 
party took charge of when we noticed her reckless 
patronage of the peanut venders and booksellers on 
the train, and found her lying asleep in her seat in 
the middle of the day with an open pocket-book in 
her lap containing the last dollar she possessed to 
buy food for several days ahead, and her railroad 
ticket taking her only within a hundred miles of her 
destination. She had lived from childhood with an 
aunt in California, but her mother in the East hav
ing married a second husband, “Annie” had been 
sent on alone to her. Sufficient money had been 
given her to buy food and the remainder of the fare, ' 
but it was her first experience with money and she 
accordingly squandered it. The miner promised to 
S6e that she reached her destination and the rest of 
U8 shared our meals with her.

Of this group I was the first to leave, as I wished 
to visit some friends about one hundred miles west 
of Chicago, and to do so would be obliged to remain 
over Sunday at a lonely junction, as no trains ran 
Sunday on the road by which I must go to that place.

The conductor on the train advised me not to stop 
at the Junction, but to get off at C------ , a large town
in Iowa which we reached a few miles earlier, for 
said he, “though there’s a kind of hotel there at the 
Junction, it isn’t a good one and the place is lonely , 
and your train wont come along until nine o’clock , 
Monday morning.” ,

But as I remembered that at C------ where I had
never been, were some friends of Mr. U------ ’ who had
often invited me to make them a visit, and who i 
would feel hurt if they came to know I had passed a I 
day there without calling on them, and I was in so <

me strangely, I thought,

You had better

replied, “and

of twenty- 
up with in- 
so I dls- 

who looked
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fashioned corded bedstead, covered with 
bedding, one window covered with a green 
curtain, one chair and a diminutive wooden 
sole furniture, I was without any distinct worry 
garding my lodging uhtil the hostess as she 
the door remarked with a searching glance at |^'l 
“There ain’t any lock to this door, but, we are 
honest folks here, and you needn’t be afraid.”

If she had not said that, I think I should not hi H 
taken the precautions which I did. My satchel 
tained the various odds and ends which I hadlear^^B 
to keep by me in traveling, among which were 
pair of scissors, with one of these I secured thool^H 
fashioned latch over the door and with the other t^^fl 
window. I noticed that the kerosene lamp on 
chair by the bedside was nearly full of oil and I 
a well-filled match safe with me so put some matcfc^H 
loose on the chair beside the lamp.

Although so late and on a Sunday night, in a 
where I could not discover any neighbors nearer tb^H 
the other “hotel,” and during the whole day no 
had appeared in sight but the old couple, 
after I retired to my room I heard strange voices fl 
two male voices apparently in conversation withtkfl 
couple down stairs; a little boisterous at first,but 
lowered, and finally after eleven o’clock all ceas^fl 
and quietness reigned. I wondered somewhat,mfl 
concluded it might be other travelers seeking lodgfl 
ings for the night. I was not actively suspicious ■ 
but only in a rather quiet state of guardedness, an« 
as the sounds died away, I grew satisfied all was right« 
put out my light, and toward midnight feel into sleep! 
From this sleep I was awakened suddenly and in thfl 
strangest way. I seemed to be bounced upward bjfl 
some strong force underneath the loosely cordefl 
bed!

I was wide awake in a moment and felt for th:I 
matches at the bedside, but before I could strike 11 
light the same force was again exerted and I wu| 
bounced in a very vigorous fashion upward. Mjl 
hands trembled as I tried to light the lamp and Iletl 
the short match burn my fingers rather than nil 
time to light another, for I was positively certain I 
some large person was under the bed, and the fl 
ment the lamp was lighted I sprang out of bed law 
in hand and crouched by the wall opposite the bi 
fully expecting to meet the eyes of the intruder us. 
der the bed, which stood so high that I could plainlj 
see every inch of the bare board floor underneath-^ 
but I could see nothing more. There was no one 
there! I thought of a possible trap door and exam
ined the floor carefully for trace of such,' but there 
was none!

Just then I fancied I heard a 
the door latch which resisted by 
sors, then as I moved toward the 
some one moving softly away in 
sitting-room covered with thick, 
so down the stairs. I then looked at my watch and 
found it was near one o’clock. I slept no more and 
kept the lamp burning all that terribly long night, I 
thankful that the pain of my burned Anger helped 
keep me awake, though nothing more occurred. Bull 
in those hours I had time to think of the really pre* 
carious situation I was in should anything happen to 
me. Not a soul’ of my acquaintance could guess 
where I stopped off, as the stoppage of Sunday trains 
was a recent arrangement, otherwise I should have 
gone direct to my destination. None of my lat« 
traveling friends knew my full name, address or ante] 
cedents, and only the young clerk of the house some 
distance away, knew any one was stopping at tW 
queer “Restaurant.” All trace of me could and 
would have been lost.

But when I went down stairs in the morning I wfl 
ready to laugh at my fears as the landlady gave m< 
a scrutinizing stare and said in a common-place wav 
“I hope you slept well—didn’t hear anything in th 
night nor nothing, I supposeP”

“O dear no!” I answered lightly, “I had a fail 
night’s rest.”

“I told ye so—we’re all honest folk about here 
you bet,” she remarked.

I was, however, glad to get away soon after brej

I
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fast before she saw the tell-tale lamp whose ex
hausted supply of oil Would speak of my vigils. I 
'was charged the best city hotel price for my enter
tainment, but saw no trace • of the visitors of 
the night before nor was any mention made 
of them. Of one thing, however, I was as sure
as physical sensation could make me—that was 
of the reality of the queer bouncing or shaking up I 
had received. Never before or since have I experi
enced such sensations as those two strong upheavals 
gave me—and I wondered!

Now my readers are ready to smile at my foolish 
scare—but let me relate the sequel.

Several months later Mr. U— was holding a de
bate with Professor Bu rgess at a town not far from 
the scene of my scare, and we were staying at the 
principal hotel there—not a large one—where also 
came many people from country farms and places

■ within twenty miles to listen to the debate. One 
day at the dinner table a party of us were discussing
hotel accommodations in different places and I told 

i of my experience at the Junction, giving the name 
of the station and describing the old people, etc. 
One gentleman at table looked at me strangely as I 
concluded.

j "I live near there,” he said, “and I 
must tell you that you ought to think your
self a pretty lucky person to get off as well as you 
did. The old folks and two dare-devil sons used to 
keep a sort of rogues’ headquarters for all sorts of 
bad characters, but just before the date of which you
speak, the sheriff had arrested the sons for a bold 
robbery, for which they are now serving time, and 
ordered the place dismantled and shut up. There 
isn’t money enough in this county, madam, to make 
me take the risks you did by staying in that hole.”

I This, then, explained the empty shelves behind 
the deserted bar,- the partly obliterated sign-board, 
and the young clerk’s fear to enter and his warning 
to me; also perhaps the late visitors who dare not 
be seen in the daytime—but who can explain the 
strange upheaving force which woke me from sleep

■ and which was the cause of my keeping awake? I 
have thought of that incident very gravely and

I thankfully since I came to understand that we have 
' interested friends in the unseen, as well as in the 
i world of sense.

obliged to 
admission, 
and deter- 
anxious to

Congress says: We realized 
energy involved in the preva- 

Concentration of energy for 
all, is the watchword which

■M

True, this I faced the future—a platform which not only ac-
1 corded hospitality to all present views, however dif

fering, but which distinctly prophesied the downfall
I of the power of creeds and of the antagonistic claims 
I of ecclesiasticism, and the coming in of the era of 
I the commonwealth of man. Toward that end, the 
I vital forces of religion, under the shaping construe- 
| tive power of emancipated thought, are moving.

ergy, the matter would cease to exist, 
has never been done; but one form of energy is con- I' 
Vertible into others. In fact, sir, the whole affair is I 
a mystery. We are-far from fathoming natural phe- I 
nomena; and it is this mystery which has led one, I 
and no doubt has led others to think that, while | 
tending to extreme skepticism regarding such revel- | 
ations as those which have raised this discussion 
(manifestations through the mediumship of Stainton 
Moses) it is worth while to chronicle and compare 
them, in the hope that eventually some way may be ' 
found which will explain them psychologically or 
physically, and will cause them to fit in with the 
system of “normal” events which we are accustomed I A. B. 
to deal with. I netic theory of mind.

I gin and development of our present perceptions— 
For some years and until lately, the Now York I particularly those ot number and space—from the 

Herald refused to print notices, even paid advertise
ments, of Spiritualist meetings. Now every Sunday 
issue of that paper contains an editorial sermon in I cording to their anatomy use 
which Spiritualism is preached. Si 
27th contained one of those editorials in which it is I which mediate them, 
claimed that spirit communion is the natural infer- 1i 
ence from the general tenor of the Bible. *"
a portion of the article: A whole sect of curious folk I 
has arisen within the last fifty years whose only 
ground for existence is the possibility of some kind 
of communication between the earth and the upper 
air. They call themselves by the unique name of 
Spiritualists for the simple reason that they believe 
in the continued love and helpfulness of the departed. 
They have revived the ancient faith, and boldly 
assert what every personage of the New and every 
prophet of the Old Testament would assert, that 
heaven is within speaking distance and that the 
conscious companionship of angels is one of the in
alienable rights of aspiring souls. If Christians had 
thoroughly believed the Bible and accepted its reve
lations in this regard Spiritualism would never have 
been born. There would have been no more demand 
for it than for a class of scientists who should an
nounce their faith in the law of gravitation. But 
the truth is they (the Spiritualists) have appropriated 
one of the most excellent and needful truths, which, 
for some reason or other, our pulpits have thrown 
aside, and on that one truth have built an enormous 
structure under whose roof thousands and tens of 
thousands find shelter from the storms of life.

“TRUISMS” QUESTIONED.
[ In the Journal for Psychical Research, W. Ramsay 
[ replying to Mr. Bark worth’s “truisms” that the less I 
r cannot contain the greater, that two bodies cannot 
p occupy the same space at the same time and that 

matter cannot pass through matter, says:
I The metal sodium is of such a density that 1 gram 
| occupies 1 015 cubic centimetres at ordinary tem- 
| perature; the element oxygen at—200 degrees is of 
t such a density that 1 gram occupies 0.807 cubic cen- 
fr timetres. Now these two elements combine in such 
I proportion that 46 grams of sodium occupying 46.7 

cubic centimetres unites with 16 grams of oxygen,
I occupying 12.9 cubic centimetres. The sum is 59.6 
L cubic centimetres. But 62 grams of the compound 

occupies only 21.8 cubic centimetres. Is this not 
interpenetration of matter P Where are the odd 

| 37.9 cubic centimetres? Mr. Bark worth would an- 
- aver, the sodium and the liquid oxygen are both 
| porous, and the pores in one are occupied by the 
I matter of the other. Are theyP If so, surely some 
I proof should exist of the pores. One plan of dimin- 
I ishing the volume of a substance is by compressing 

it; another is by lowering the temperature. Now 
these methods, applied to sodium and to liquid oxy
gen, produce a minute decrease in volume; but they 
are wholly unable to account for the enormous dis
appearance of 37.9 cubic centimetres out of 59.6.

I have chosen this one simple instance to show 
Mr. Barkworth that chemists and physicists are led 
to inquire whether the “common-sense” view is al
ways to be trusted. Some of us take the view that 
what we call matter is merely one of the factors of 
energy; and regard it as conceivable that if kinetic 

orgy could be converted wholly into radiant en

Ginn & Co., Boston, are about to issue a work 
entitled “Our Notions of Number and Space,” by 
Herbert Nichols, Ph. D., late instructor in Psycholo
gy, Harvard University, assisted by W. E. Parsons, 

It is an experimental contribution to the ge
lt seeks to trace out the ori-

nature of our past experiences. Our experiences 
vary, for different regions of our limbs and body, ac- 

„ . Our perceptions of
The issue of May I same outer facts vary according to the regions 

The present work by coupling 
these o two truths, and studying the parallel

We quote I variations in each topographically, seeks to deter
mine the intimate nature of perceptions and judg
ments in general.

Dr. Emil G. Hirsch referring in Unity to the re
cent Liberal Religious 
the enormous waste of 
lent division of forces, 
purposes identical for
henceforth will pass along the whole line of the Lib
eral battalion. This will tell in the propaganda, in 
the work in smaller communities, in our publications; 
and if not so immediately, yet ultimately in the ed
ucation of the liberal leaders, ministers and lec
turers. The organization perfected is democratic. 
It combines autonomy of the component parts, with 
the possibility of united action in and through the 
whole. This is glory sufficient for the first American 

' Congress of the Liberal Religious Societies.

Referring to the Congress of Liberal Religious 
Societies, the Non-Sectarian says: The vast crowds 
in attendance at each of its sessions indicates the 
deep interest which is felt by the people at large in a 
movement, so recently inaugurated, and which a few 
years ago would have been regarded as Utopian, to 
bring together and weld into one harmonious whole, 
the scattered forces in the Liberal ranks—Unitarians, 
Universalists, Jews, Ethical Culturists and Independ
ents. A significant feature of the Congress was that 
Sinai Temple was selected as the place of meeting, 
and that racial as well as sectarian lines were utterly 
ignored. The vast auditorium with a seating ca
pacity of twenty-three hundred was literally packed 
on the opening night—hundreds being 
stand and hundreds more unable to find 
From start to finish there was enthusiasm 
mlnation, a willing spirit of compromise,
surrender everything, except principle, which stood 
in the way of others, and an earnestness of coopera
tion and brotherhood which at once begot a confi
dence assuring success.

Of the recent Liberal Religious Congress the 
Christian Register says: This Congress represents 
one of the most important movements toward organ
ization which the Liberals of this country have taken. 
It is a movement which does not displace existing 
organizations established on historic lines, but which 
extends the opportunities for affiliation and coopera
tion, and enables the liberal religious societies of 
this country without regard to sect to focus their 
aim and purpose for the grand objects and principles 
which they all hold in common. Even if the Con
gress does not attempt any organized missionary 
work, the proclamation of its sentiments in .he an
nual Congresses it purposes to hold will constitute a 
missionary work of no little value.

Truth, right, brotherhood—these are coming to 
the front as greater words than any that are stated 
in church creeds, and as representing a stronger 
power than any sectarian walls. A quarter of a cen
tury ago the Free Religious Association anticipated 
the progressive organic movement of the vital ele
ments of all the specific religions forward to some 
finer achievement for truth and human welfare. It 
did not attempt to manipulate these vital elements. 
It sought to put them into no close corporation. 
Rather it has held itself plastic to their power. It' 
established a free platform, but a platform that

Of course, few things would delight us more than 
the arrival of a few mediums for well tested spirit
photographs. We want them badly. But we have 
to be first careful, and then jubilant. We believe 
that genuine spirit-photographs have been obtained, 
that they will probably be obtained in the future 
more readily than now, and that their evidential 
value will be very great; but all this only points to 
the supreme need of caution. Untested “spirit
photographs” are simply useless. In fact, there 
should be no flinching from the severest tests. We 
cannot afford to be loose in this matter, or good- 
natured; and for this reason, if for no other, that we 
cannot afford to be taken in.—Light.

Clemens has contributed co the Revue Spirits sev 
eral articles on his visit to the United States and ex
periences with mediums, especially for materializa-' 
tions, with a decided leaning to believe in their 
genuineness. Ou the contrary Mr Arthur Engel 
contributes to Annales des Sciences Psychiques a 
long article giving his experiences with materializa
tion mediums in the United States in 1887 and 1893, 
and is filled with much doubt of the genuinen ess of 
the phenomena,

m
SS
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▲ HERO.
an acbostic.

By J on* r n Wmanr Dickinson.
What »unlit standard shall the licro-soul, 
in the eternal warfaro again»! Wrong. 
Lika to the Chevalier of old unroll. 
Loftily borne on high, with spirit strong? 

K I marked thee, in the fight, 'midst dangers dire. 
And all-cnoircled -by the rancorous foe. 
Most loyal; self devoted; all on fire

the news boys selling the evening papers 
from Seattle cry out, "All about the death 
of Jay Gould! Jay Gould died in New 
York City this morning at half-past nine 
o’clock.” There is about four hours dif
ference in time between New York and 
Snohomish. Half-past nine there, would 
be half-past five here. Thus, it seems I 
was dreaming of the death of Jay Gould 
within fifteen minutes of his actual death. 
Does the rest of the dream typify the pos
sible action of the industrial army?

Eldridge Morse.

Thy soul of courage, giving blow for blow* 
Hast thou not, from on high, that strength and 

power.
O’er all triumphant In Existence* strife;
Mighty to conquer In each dangerous hour, 
Aa when thy path with peril, then, was rife;
So to sustain and shield, amidst the blows of life?

Still battiest thou, but now on alien ground. 
Thy falchion bright piercing Injustice’ heart; 
Even »<>, a hero! Whilst thy foes surround. 
And each would, fain,envenomed wounds Impart; 
Daring! Defiant, »till! Well played thine Abdlel 

part!
CmcAao.

A PECULIAR DREAM.
To the Editor: Residing nearly four 

¡miles south of Snohomish, Washington, 
my business requires me to stop in town 
•over night quite frequently. Just before 
Xhe hard limes began I was sleeping In my 
room in town. Towards morning I began 
-to dream, it seemed as if 1 were in some 
large Eastern oily among immense crowds 

•of people. Al first I did not recognise the 
locality, but as the dream progressed. I 
seemed to be near the edge of Capital 
square, Washington. D. 0.

The "hardest limes** ever known in all 
America seems to prevail. Fearful of the 
future, working men were going "on to 
Washington" from al) over the whole , 
country seeking relief, for which Congress 
had refused to do anything, although in 
session many mouths. The wealthy and 
official classes were dead opposed to them 
and determined to grant no relief. I had 
nothing to do with them. Some other 
business had accidentally brought me to 
Washington; but in my dream, I saw from 
150,000 to 2,000,000 of these men in con
sultation with the head officers of the Gov
ern men I, Congress, and a large delegation 
of New York capitalists. The officials 
and capitalists refused every demand 
made and sought only to get these men 
out of Washington. They had been there 
a long time and had been misused in every 
way. They finally became wild with 
rage against those who misused them, and 
as a wild Populist mob, the cry arose, 
"Let us surround all these rascals who 
have made the 'hard times' and ruined 
the country,” "Lotus drive them into the 
Capital,0 "Let us destroy them." Fiercely 
and quickly they drove them into the Cap
ital and set fire to the Capital In place 
of blazing up in fierce flames, the fire 
smoked and smouldered, until one by one, 
the walls of the Capital settled and fell 
together, the whole gradually becoming 
smaller and smaller until the whok build
ing, with its living contents disappeared. 
All that was left in sight was the dome of 
the Capital which had also become so 
small that it was only about two and one- 
half feet in height and looked like a large 
lamp extinguished. Then the cry arose, 
"We have destroyed all the wretches who 
have ruined the country, let us go home." 
A moment later all this vast crowd had 
disappeared and I stood there alone facing 
the smouldering' ruins of the Capital. 
Curiosity prompted me to examine these 
remains. I walked up to the dome of the 
Capital, lifted it up and set it one side, 
with my thumb and two fingers, as I 
would a lamp extinguisher. Underneath 
it I found a great quantity of gold, silver, 
precious stones, and other relics of destruc
tion. Stooping down I gathered all these 
things into my arms, when it occurred to 
me that I was the only one benefilted by 
all this ruin. This caused me to wake up 
laughing. Apparently wide awake I was 
musing on this singular dream, when a 
voipe, seemingly near to me, (there was no 
one ppar me) said in a common business 
tone qf voice, "Jay Gould is dead.” Im
mediately I arose, walked down town and 
found if to be fifteen minutes before six 
o’clock th the morning. Some twelve 
hours later, when starting home, I heard

REINCARNATION.
To tbs Editor: Dr. Holbrook in his 

suggestive article upon "Reincarnation" 
throws down a much needed challenge to 
some of our progressive thinkers. One 
of the singular anomalies of our day is the 
eagerness with which lovers of truth fol
low seductive relics of older schools of 
thought.

The Western world, owing partly to 
the opening up of Eastern literature has, 
in our own day, received an immense 
stimulas to the revival of mysticism and 
carried away by the sweet promise of a 
scheme of life which shall be logical as 
as well as hopeful, appears to be in actual 
danger of turning back the wheel of sci
entific progress and of sinking into the 
inert contemplation of older Eastern civ
ilizations.

Not content to accept the higher truth 
which a knowledge of Eastern literature 
has endorsed of the essential harmony of 
all religious aspiration, as the outcome of 
the inherent longing for God in the human 
heart, our eager students accept the theo- 
sophic "will of the wisp" as representa
tive of pure Buddhism and adopt without 
a question the crude conception of justice 
as it appeared in the unscientific ages of 
early historic records.

It is surely worth while to try to trace 
this belief in reincarnation to its earliest 
inception. We hail the crowning glory of 
our own nineteenth century civilization 
that recognition in all departments of 
learning of one universal law of progres
sive change and interchange known to us, 
in general terms as the law of evolution. 
But this idea which we call our latest con
tribution to the study of the problem of 
human life, and the history of our little 
planet is certainly not the product of our 
own time. Aristotle conceived it as ex
planatory of the problems of his age and 
undoubtedly the idea of an evolutionary 
progress of and in an eternal order, was as 
familiar to Eastern thinkers in those far- 
off civilizations of which we have mere 
hints as to ourselves. The difference ap
pears to me to be this: So far as we can 
judge the ancients had no conception of 
the myriad worlds and systems of worlds 
which are necessarily always present in 
the consciousness of the modern mind. As 
a logical necessity they conceived 
the evolutionary idea but were forc
ed by the restrictions of their igno
rance to confine its operation to laws gov
erning the one world of their knowledge. 
Hence arose the idea of reincarnation or 
evolutionary possibi.ity for the individual 
—traveling step by step over the same 
ground of humau life and possibility by 
the evolutionary sequence of experiences 
running through successive births.

To-day, should we not be prepared to 
accept the logical idea latent in the rein
carnation theory and through our own 
more advanced evolution conceive of a 
progression out of time into eternity; ever 
onward, ever upward, progressive in its 
entirely, not (as the cycle theory of the 
East would lead us to suppose) retrogres
sive through successive births upon onj 
plane?

Janet E. Ruutz Rees.

A CRITICISM CRITICISED.
To the Editor: On the first page of 

The Journal of June 2d, E. E. 0., has a 
critical review of Mr. Hudson's "The 
Law of Psychic Phenomena." E. E. C. 
misunderstands, the writer thinks, a cer
tain passage he quotes from that work. 
He says: "At the outset Mr. Hudson 
makes the following affirmation: ‘It is safe 
to say that no two individuals, whether 
believers or unbelievers In the generic doc
trine of spiritism, exactly agree as to the 
ultimate cause of its phenomena. The 

I obvious reason is that no two persons 
have had exactly the same experience or 
the same phenomena.’ ” After comment
ing on the clearness of the above state
ment, E. E. 0. continued: "To say that 
no two persons ever witnessed the same 
phenomena at the same time, seems to us 
perfectly absurd,” ^ow, right here, is 

where the writer thinks E. E. 0. exhibits 
n misunderstanding of Mr. Hudson’s state
ment. Mr. Hudson does not say that, 
"no two persons ever witnessed the same 
phenomena at the same time," and, the 
writer believes, he would have us under
stand that any given two persons may, at 
the same time, have witnessed a phenom
enon or a series of phenomena and yet 
each have witnessed a phenomenon or a 
series of phenomena some time when the 
other was not present, making them have 
in the aggregate a different sum of experi
ence.

Judging from the balance of E. E. 
C's excellent review. Mr. Hudson has 
enough sins to answer for without having 
to stand up and be punished for one 
which, if the writer mistakes not, he 
never committed.

Yours for fairness,
George Cretien.

Dallas, Texas.

THE ECLECTICS ARE NOT SAINTS.
To the Editor: Dr. King m his arti

cle "Who is a Quack” claims entirely too 
much for the eclectic physician. One of 
their remedies is iodide of potassium, 
which, according to their authorities such 
as King, is given in large doses. Four
nier, the French sypholographer. reports 
a death by it from grains. It produces 
itself what has been considered late stages 
of syphilis, asterio sclerosis, etc. All for
eign substances introduced in the body, if 
they are not natural food products, act 
alike. They all at first stimulate the 
nerves and then paralyze them. What 
the majority of physicians eclectic as well 
as others cannot understand is what the 
ablest of living physicians. Professor 
Nussbaum, declares to be the limitation 
of medicines. Medicines do not cure any
body. That is his doctrine. They may 
help along a little, but disease takes its 
course to recovery or the grave.

Karl Crolly. 
Pleasantville street, N. Y.

AUTOMATIC WRITING.
A very pleasant theory is just now re

ceiving the attention of various kinds of 
people who are interested in the occult or 
the curious. It is to the effect that the 
operation of conscious thought is not nec
essary in writing. The caustic wits may , 
declare at once that about nine-tenths of 
our literature are in evidence that this is 
a fact and not a theory. But such irrele
vant fellows may be brushed away with a 
goose quill as being altogether unworthy 
to sit in censure of anything approxima
ting an idea. Those persons, on the con
trary, who are willing to admit that there 
are mysterious things not yet set down in 
our philosophy will be interested to know 
that what some style automatic and oth
ers term inspirational writing is practiced 
to a very considerable extent in these days 
of mental excursions into the region of the 
recondite.

Whether or not obsessions from a spir
itual world are beating upon mundane 
materialism with more than former per
sistency, it is certain that serious-minded 
persons are coming to a degree of faith in 
the intervention of elemental forces which 
we may term spiritual and that are be- 
leived to operate with increasing precision 
and effectiveness upon the mind and body 
of man. It is claimed for automatic 
writing that any person who is of the right 
temperamental conditionscan put himself 
into a state of such passivity as to thought 
and act os to become a perfect medium of 
this kind of writing. The modus oper
and! is to ait calmly and undisturbed at a 
table, with pencil in hand and a writing 
pad in position. Then by patiently wait
ing and thinking of nothing at all, the sub
ject will, if trusting enough to allow the 
mysterious elements time to act, begin 
writing, and will set down coherent, ra
tional, and sometimes very remarkable 
matter, seemingly quite nt variance with 
his own processes of thought and stales 
of mind. Entire success may not be 
reached until after repeated and systematic 
trials, but instances nre not few of satis
factory results of the first experiment. The 
active consciousnefs mny ask questions 
that will be answered often to the contrary 
of expectation, and advice will be given 
to a course of action or conduct the reverse 
of that the usual judgment would have 
proposed.

There is no denying the fact of this 
writing. The question is as to whether it 
is automatic, the result of a sub-conscious
ness, or is inspirational, the prompting 
of occult forces controlling the passive 
muscles of the subject. Each one may 
answer this question according to foil OWR

—■———— -==^a
beliefs or theories. There is sotnetk 1 
very consoling in the idea that this »1 
of thing may be done, and its genen/M 
ceptance will perhaps give us a qJjXl 
and character of composition that 
relieve men of a great load of resn^M 
bility. If certain writers would (¿zW 
themselves strictly to the plan of 
until their pens and pencils movewp 
out their conscious direction the 
would be vastly their debtor. We 
estly recommend the scheme to 
—The Inter Ocean.

That
Tired Feeling]

So common at this season, is a I 
condition, liable to lead to 'lisastro^ I 
results. It is a sure sign of decliguB 
health tone, ami that the blood is u I 
poverished and impure. The best «w I 
most successful remedy is found in I

HOOD’S 
Sarsaparilla

Which makes rich, healthy blood, I 
thus gives strength to the nerves, elu I 
ticity to the muscles, vigor to the brifc | 
and health to the whole body» |n 1 
truth, Hood's Sarsaparilla

Makes the
Weak Strong

Be sure to get Hood’s and only Hood’i

Hood’s Pills are purely vegetable, per- 
tectly harmless, always reliable and beneficial.

f You Want Work
that Is pleasant and profitable, send us yonraddnu 
Immediately. Wo tench mon and women bowfl 
earn from IS per day to 13000 per yoar without hat | 

Ing had previous oxporlenoo, and furnish tho ea 1 

ploymont at which thoy oan make that amoua 
Capital unnecessary. A trial will oost you notlpni 
Write to-day and address,

E. C. ALLEN 4k CO.,

Box 1001. August a. Ale. i

OUR BARGAIN TABLE
Advancement of Science. Tyndall.............. Ill 
A Presentation o tho Doctrine of tho Unknow- | 

nblo. With a Now Synthesis. Bodes......... 1
Biographical Sketches of Prominent Spiritual- 1 

lets; Watson, Haro, Slobblns, oto............. ■ 
Childhood of tho World......................... ■ 
Duties of Liberals Toward Tholr Children. W. | 

M.Sailor............... ........................ « 
Haunted School House........................... H 
Ingorsolllsm and Christianity................... • ! 
Josus and tho Prophets Against Paul. Alshah.. # 
Llfo As It Is In tho World Beyond.............................. B
Man's Immortality. J. B. Loomis................ fi 
Mental Evolution. Faraday...................... B 
Nora Ray,tho Child Medium...................... B 
Religion of Spiritualism. Crowoil................II 
Spiritism. Heinrich Llodemann................................ II
Stories For Our Children. Hudson and Emms ] 

Tuttle........................................... » 
The Vestal......................................, • 
Game—Snaps.......................................  N 
Game—Totom...................................... W 

Eaoh of the following sent on reoeiplfl 
two two-oent stamps.

Bible Criticisms.
Cross and Stooplo; Tholr Origin and SlgntfloslM 

By Hudson Tuttle.
A Discussion Between K. V. Wilson, SpIrltnallsUBi 

Elder T. M. Harris, Christian.
Mr. Ilenphy's Ghost.
Lunn Spiritualism. A Sntlro on Modern Pheno*t 

nallsni.
Oration on Leadership and Organisation. ByS.1 

Brittan, M. D.
Power and Permanency of Ideas. A. B. French, j 
Spiritualism aa a Science. J. J. Morso.
Tho Absence of Design In Nature. Garrison, fl 
Tho Now Science. Mrs. Corn L. V. Richmond- 1 
Three Plans of Salvation.
Woman. Mrs. Hurlburt.

"The Progress of j 
Evolutionary Thought.

Tho Openina Acltlrertn by 1 
B. F. UNDERWOOD, the Ohnlrmnn, 

before the Congress of Evolution hold In CM 
September 38th, wth and 80th. Price. 9 cont'ill 
sale a» tbe eBet ot Tub Journal.



1
REUGIO-PHILOSOPHICAL JOURNAL

get all out of life that you can.

Tl* a very good rule—ns rules may go—
Of value to woman aud luau;

fv cal the day» by the star of faith
Aud get all out of life that we cau.

II.
Yhe coffers of hope hold lutluite stores, 

And we may supply* them at will;
We may heap them with treasure that uever shall 

tade.
With wonderful beauty may fill.

ill.
Ye», get out of life all we can every day; 

But let us retleol ou the meaning.
Shall wn wrest from the weak because we are

strong
Each thing that of value is seeming?

IV.
Shall we feel that possessions are riches alone? 

And Insist that we lead lu the vau?
In fulOlling this rule that we hold for our days. 

To get all out of life that we oau?

At
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There are those who do this, but you will 
I know.

For you hold that the secret of liviug—
Of beautiful days full of lutluite charm

Lies only lu loving aud giving.
Vi.

Togetoutof lite we must put into life
All geuerous courage, all sweetness;

Be thoughtful tor others, be courteous and kind, 
And then will life grow to completeness.

VII.
And thus will the days as they glide into years 
’ Hold their riches for woman and man,
Who follows this rule iu its meaning sublime,

To gel all out of life that we can.
—Lilian Whiting.

INSURING WOMEN’S LIVES.
t . Insuring women’s lives has become such 

a precarious business that insurance com
panies disapprove of women risks, and 
have discontinued largely the oustom of 
insuring them in favor of their husbands, 
fearing that men will abuse their oppor- 

| lunilies. A writer in the American 
Women has been investigating the sub
ject, and has gathered some information 

i which may serve to put women on their 
guard, and cause them to be more suspic
ious of the faithfulness and undying affec
tion of their lords and masters. Tue Urst 
reason given against women as subjects for 
life insurance is that they rarely, if ever, 
give a true statement of their physical 
condition. Examinations may find them 
in apparently perfect health, when, in re
ality, they have some incurable disease. 
If reference is made to their habit's of life 
and manner of dress they promptly assert 
that they dress in the most approved and 

| hygienic plau. An officer who may be 
called cynical goes so far as to state that 
when women go to have their lives insured 
they tell only a minimum of the truth. 
Companies consider it unsafe to insure 
property which has no insurance value, 
and take it for granted that a woman’s 
income is not large enough to justify any 
large amount of insurance. It seems that 
the moral risk of insuring women is far j 
greater than physical; not that the woman 

' herself is morally a risk, but that the 
avaricious tendencies of her husband 
make it a hazardous experiment. Per
mitting a husband to put a moneyed value 
on his wife Is fraught with danger which 
has not been anticipated by loving, un- I 
suspecting wives with their husband’s 
welfare al heart. One large insurance 
company discovered a great increase in the 
mortality of their female risks, aud upon 
investigation came to the conclusion that 
men are not to be trusted. While no 
cases of real murder have been found 
against these men, physicians were in 
many cases convinced that with good care 
many a woman might have lived out. her 
allotted time. One method among hus
band after a wife insures her life is to 
treat her with neglect, and when she be- 
bomes ill attend to it that she has no med
ial advice until it is too late. The writer 
rods that “men have been known to 
marry women, have their lives insured, 
give them cause for divorce, and sell them 
loolhei men for their insurance.”

The triumph of Miss Kate Windachied 
graduated from the old Universi-

of Heidelberg with the title of doctor of I 
philosophy is a triumph for all German 
women. She is the first woman to win 
this distinction in Germany, and she won 
it from the proudest and oldest university 
of the fatherland, and against prejudice 
aud traditions which heretofore had been 
insurmountable. The theory—or fact, 
rather—of the intellectual equality of men 
and women has never been admitted by 
Germans in general, although they have 
read proofs of it in their copies of Plato 
and in the pages of thousands of other 
writers. They kept not only the profes
sional schools at the universities closed to 
women, but the gymnasia, or colleges, 
and forced the clever ones to quench their 
thirst for knowledge in the so-called “sem
inaries” whose curriculum was made up 
chiefly o’ history, literature and modern 
languages. Bui with the action of the 
university regarding Miss Windschied all 
prejudice seems to have been overcome , 
and by the time that the first diplomas I 
are granted by the women's gymnasia the I 

1 doors of every university in Germany will 
probably be open to their graduates. Miss 
Windschied was born on August 23,1859, 
in Munich, as the daughter of the late 
Professor Windschied, one of the most 
famous teachers of law on the continent. 
She was educated at schools in Munich, 
Heidelberg, Leipsic and Berlin, attending 
the Victoria Lyceum in the latter city. Her 
course there was supplemented by studies 
in England, where she worked much in 
the British Museum. In 1890, having 
been a teacher in the meantime, she began 
the study of philosophy at the university 
and was graduated a few weeks ago. The 
subject of her theses was “The English 
Pastoral Poetry from 1579 to 1625.” Miss 
Windschied has an interesting face, kind- 

I ness being expressed in almost every fea
ture. Her type is purely German.

“What are we to do with our girls?” 
distracted parents ask incessantly. The 
answer is easy enough. Consider them, 
respect the needs of their nature, and do 
not require them to conform to the exi
gencies of the day before yesterday. Par
ents who would do their duty by the mod
ern girl should recognize the fact that the 
average of intelligence is higher in her sex 
than it used to be, that observation is in
voluntary, and that silence may conceal 
thought, but does not stifle it. The rea
soning faculty is there, and will work of | 
its own accord, but probably all awry if 1 
not carefully directed. There are very 
few girls who will not strive after an ideal 
of life if only it is offered to them early. 
Girls are of a plastic nature. Their in
clinations for the most part tend toward 
refining influenced: but influences they 
must be, and if there is an absence 
of that which is noble in the shape into 
which they are first moulded, then that 
which is ignoble is apt to take its place. 
There is no more difficult or delicate task 
in education than the forming of a young 
girl’s character. If a well judged touch 
will on the one hand produce the most 
beautiful results, so on the other one that 
is ill judged will warp and disfigure.— 
Sarah Grand in North American Review 
for June.

It is suggested in France that "the beau
tiful and patriotic features"of Joan of Arc, 
the new patron saint of the nation, whose 
memory is being honored in various prom
inent ways all over the country just now, 
be put on the next edition of French 
postage stamps.
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BY CORA LINN DANIELS. I
RICHARD HODGSON, SECRETARY AMERICAN I 

Branch or tue Society- you Psychical He- I 
search, write«: 1 have re read with much pleasure, | < 
in print, the page» which 1 read co long a<o in manu- I I 
script. It acema to me that you might have «till I 
more emphaalxed the fact that the book is not tne I 
produel of your normal conacluuao«aa. This n>ake» 
It all the more remarkable, whatever be the origin 
of “The Voices" whose utterances form the book— 
whether disembodied hunian spirits, or th« vary lng 
manifestations of your own subliminal conscious
ness, or «ome yet more foreign Intelligence. And 
while 1 canDut Bay that 1 agree with every opinion 
expreBBcd in It, 1 think that few persons can read JI 
wtthokl feeling better and stronger, and 1 certainly 
believe that most ot our members would bo very 
glad to have It brought to their attention. It la a 

1 charming and valuable production.
F. L. BURlt. for a quarter of a century editor of 

the Hartford Dally Times, writes: Your experiences 
on the borderland of two world» are curious and 

' f aacl natl ng. The life wo are lcad I ng he ro Is not the 
beginning nor the ending. It is, as you assert, cer
tainly not the ending. 1 can never for one moment 
alter tho GIbralter of my faith, that our loved one» 
do come back to ub; sometimes, as In your case 
they materially aid us, as also in various uuL-*Ai-’. 
way».
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emancipation of mind realised... .that the truth may 
be practically and readily tested by all who desire to 
know It for themselves....That the words of this 
book may lift many to the mount of vision to behold 
the nearness of the kingdom, and inspire them with 
boldness and courage to outer 'n and possess Its 
treasuries, Is the prayer of the author.”

The work Is printed from large clear type and 
covers 166 pages.

Price, SO cents, postage 6 cents.
Tor sale, wholesale and retail at Ths Rkugio- 

philosophical Joints al Office.
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The Kind J
medicine
you need is the 
old reliable tonic and I 
blood-purifier,

AVER’S
sarsaparilla

can have 
no substitute.
Cures others,

will cure yoJ

yesterday (May 2d), at the mansion of the 
Duchesse de Pomar, where, in the splen
did lecture room, Madame Emma Britten 
gave a magnificent inspirational address. 
Madame Britten’s reputation is world
wide throughout all English-speaking 
lands. Her eloquence’is brilliant, impas
sioned, and powerful, and her erudition 
is astonishing.___________

The Free Religious Association held its 
tweuty-seventh Annual Convention in 
Boston May 31st and June 1st. Article 
II. of the Constitution was amended to 
read as fellows: "The objects of this As
sociation are to encourage the scientific 
study of religion and ethics, to advocate 
freedom in religion, to increase fellowship 
in spirit, to emphasize the supremacy of 
practical morality in all the relations of i 
life, and to encourage the organization of 
local societies or free churches on the 
basis of free, spiritual and universal re
ligion.” Colonel T. W. Higginson was 
elected President. Vice Presidents: O. B. 
Frothingham, Felix Adler, F. E. Abbott, 
Elizabeth B. Chase, Lewis G. Janes, 
Nathaniel Holmes, Frederick Douglass, 
Solomon Schindler, B. F. Underwood, 
Edmund Montgomery, M. D. Conway and 
Edwin D. Mead. Secretaries: Paul R. 
Frothingham and W. H. Spencer. Treas
urer: J. A. J. Wilcox. Directors: Edoa 
D. Cheney, J. C. Haynes, D. G. Crandon, 
D. H. Clark, J. A. J. Wilcox, Mary H. 
Ladd, J. Lloyd Jones, William Filene, 
Mrs. R. P. Hallowell, Anna Garlen Spen
cer, Mary F. Eastman, A. W. Martin.

The Twentieth Century. The object of 
this journal is to aid in introducing direct 
legislation bills in legislatures and in giv
ing the issue of direct legislation its proper 
place before the public, to serve as a bul
letin for the news of the movement, to 
furnish a common medium of communi
cation to supporters of direct legislation 
and to outline the development of the re
form in the United States. Mr. Sullivan 
has made direct legislation a subject of 
special study and he is an able and care
ful writer. Office of publication Concord 
Cooperative Printing House, 104 Elm St., 
(corner Qanal), New York.

PUBLISHED AT 92 LA SALLE ST., CHICAGO 
B. F. UNDERWOOD. Publisher and Editor. 
SARA A. UNDERWOOD, Associate Editor.

Entered nt the Chicago Post-office as Second-class 
Jail Matter.
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DISCONTINUANCES.—Subscribers wishing The 
Journal stopped at the expiration of their sub
scription should give notice to that effect, other
wise the publisher will consider it their wish to 
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REMITTANCES.—Should be made by Post-office 
Money Order, Express Company Money Order, 
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Mrs. F. G. Seabury, Norfolk, Va., sug
gests that persons who are in communica
tion with the unseen, by automatic writ
ing, etc., ask those who communicate
with them to give some statement as to 
what part of the Spirit-world they are in. 
"This,” she says, “will furnish us with 
interestinginformation and help to explain 
the different statements given by different 
spirits of their surroundings. I invariably 
ask this question of all who talk with us. 
I thus learn, from my family and friends, 
when they change their location, which
they do as they progress. Would you also 
request this of others who contribute to 
your paper? It would aid me, as well as 
others, for I am investigating in certain 
lines.”

[ELY'S CREAM BALM cures!
_______________ g®

¡PRICE 50 CENTS, ALL DRUGGISTsfafl

THI8 PAPER 18 A MEMBER OF THE CHIOAGO 
PUBLI8HER'8 ASSOCIATION.

You can help The Journal during 
these hard times, by ordering from this 
office any books which you wish to add to 
your library. On a five dollar order a 
special discount will be allowed.

MYf^tWIFF CANNOT SEE HOW VOB J 
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he best 

country.

A Verbatim Report ’of the Proceedings 
of the Liberal Religious Congress held in 
Chicago last month, including all the ad
dresses—those of Thomas, Hirsch, Savage, 
Jones, Salter and others—is for sale at 

t his office, at 25 cents a copy. Ten copies 
t o one address for $2.00.

bring to public notice The 
goes everywhere and is one of 
advertising mediums in this

Miss Abby A. Judson has published 
another book, felicitously entitled, "The 
Bridge between Two Worlds.” The 
"Bridge” is founded on what she consid
ers the basis of the spiritual philosophy— 
the trinal nature of man, as constituted of 
physical body, spiritual body, and soul. 
This work aims to give a clear, scientific 
and practical method of harmonizing the 
outside form with the great magnetic cur
rents of the terrestrial sphere, and the soul 
within, with the higher spirit intelligences. 
If the methods inculcated in the book can
accomplish what its author claims for 
them, and all who know her cannot doubt 
her sincerity, the publication of this book 
should mark an era in the progress of a 
pure Spiritualism. For this, and Miss 
Judson’s other works, see advertisement 
on another page.

It appears from a statement which 
comes from the President’s office of the 
Theosophical Society, Adyar, signed by 
the President, H. S. Olcott, that the ac
cuser of Mr. Judge of misconduct for 
which he is to be tried by a judicial com
mittee in London, on June 27th, is Mrs. 
Annie Besant.

Let the thoug ht which clergymen whis
per to each other secretly in their libraries, 
which esoteric students declare in their 
select circles, which a bishop admonishes 
a too frankly speaking preacher for pro
claiming in his pulpit—let such thought 
have course here as free as the air of 
heaven, and go untrammelled and un
smothered to ears that are also free.

L. Dow, New York: I write to call your 
attention to a weak point in Mr. Hudson’s 
"Law of Psychic Phenomena” which I 
think fatal to his hypothesis. I have not 
seen that any of his critics have taken no
tice of it. On page 30 he says: "The ob
jective mind is merely the formation of 
the physical brain.” Now this formation 
he has apparently conceived of as an en
tity, with qualities and faculties of its 
own. This is not conceivable. No defini
tion of formation admits of this posses
sion of faculties, generalities, experiences 
of its own. His working hypothesis, it 
seems to me, breaks down at the start.

In reply to a question by a contempo
rary as to who is accountable for the con
ditions which have rendered possible the 
recruitment of tramp brigades the Nation 
says in substance: To reach Washington 
is the one aim of all the "armies.” If we 
can discover, therefore, who it is that has 
been teaching the people of the United 
States that all prosperity must come from 
Washington; that without the help of 
Washington there cannot be steady em
ployment and fair wages for the laborer, 
or reasonable profits for the capitalist; 
that when you are poor and unfortunate 
in business, you should write to your Con
gressman or appear before the committee 
and "demanda hearing”—if we can find 
out who did this, we shall find 
out who is accountable for those expres
sions of "social discontent” known as 
"Goxeyism” and "Populism*” Both these 
rely on Washington to get them out of 
their troubles.

Hundreds of old subscribers who have 
renewed promptly, year after year, write 
that during these hard times they are out 
of work and without money and ask that 
if possible, the paper be continued to 
them, on condition that they pay as soon 
as they can. To such, among whom are 
some of our most appreciative readers, 
The Journal will be sent, and we rely 
upon those of our subscribers who are 
more favored as to worldly possessions, 
for remittances necessary to meet current 
expenses. We are carrying on our list 
many who, in reduced circumstances, 
frankly write that, although The Jour
nal has become almost a necessity to 
them, they cannot now pay for it. We 
wish to continue the paper, which is not 
and never has been a money making en
terprise to as many of these as possible. 
Will not those who are in a condition to do 
so, help us during this prolonged business 
depression, to send The Journal to these 
worthy friends who are hampered by 
poverty. Several have made contribu
tions for this purpose. There are others, 
we are sure, who will do so when the facts 
are made known to them.

A LATE BREAKFAST
is often caused by a late milkman, 
cream for the coffee or oatmeal has 
layed many a morning meal. Keep a sup
ply of Borden’s Peerless Brand Evapora
ted Cream in the house, and avoid such 
annoyances. _______

No 
de-

If afflicted with scalp diseases, hair fall* 
ing out, and premature baldness, do not 
use grease or alcoholic preparations, but 
apply Hall’s Hair Renewer.

Direct Legislation Record is the name 
of a little monthly published by J. W. 
Sullivan, formerly one of the editors of

Mrs. Emma Hardinge Britten in May 
made a visit to Paris and was the guest of 
the Duchesse de Pomar, in whose palatial 
residence, in the A venue Wagram, is fitted 
up a lecture room where eminent thinkers 
every Wednesday of the Paris season favor 
the Duchesse’s guests with lectures on 
their favorite themes. Mrs. Britten was 
the speaker on May 2d and 7th when she 
reviewed the spiritual history and experi
ence of the race. Le Gaulois, a leading 
Paris daily, referring to the first lecture 
said: The English and American visitors 
and residents here had a great rendezvous

"Is this hot enough for you?” is a silly 
question; but if you meet a man who com
plains of suffering from the heat, ten to 
one you will find, on inquiry, that he does 
not use Ayer’s Sarsaparilla to tone up his 
system and free his blood from irritating 
humors. 
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“Why She Became a Spiritualist," 264 nJ 
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"From Night to Morn; or, An Appeal! 

the Baptist Church,” 32 pages. One copy, 
cents: ten, 81.00.

“The Bridge Between Two World’», 
pages. One copy, 75 cents; six, 84.00.

Apply permanently to Abby A. J nd won, q 
clnnati, Ohio, by P. O. Order, Express Order, 
Registered Letter.
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The Scientific Plancheffl
Improved from the Origins 

Pattern of 1860.
Many devices and Instruments have been Invea 

since Planohette first appeared but none of U 
haveever answered the purpose so well.

DIRECTIONS FOR USE.
Place Planohette on a sheet of paper (prlntliq 

wrapping paper will answer), then place theb 
lightly on the board; in a few minutes it begin 
move and 1b ready to answer mental or spoken^ 
tlons. It will not work for everybody; but wbi 
party of tnree or four come together it ls(£lmoiti 
tain that some one of the number will have 
peculiar power necessary to enable Plnnchetl 
display its mysterious workings, f one be u 
oessf ul let two try it together.

That Planohette is capable of affording com 
entertainment Is well established by thirty JI 
use, nor is It less likely to afford instruction, 
numerable cases are of record where It has been 
means of’ conveying messages from spirits to i 
tals. Planohette offers a wide and never en 
field for speculation and. experiment.

Price, 75 cents. Sent by mall packed n ill 
board bpx free of postage. . _ J

For sale, wholesale and retail, at THB Kiu 
PHU.OBOPBXOAL JOURNAL OfflOO

Evolution and Its Relati 
to Evangelical Religio
Addresses of B. F. Underwood, Prof. P. A. 

bourne and Prof. Asa Gray at a mooting 4 
Evangelical Alliance hold In Boston, Sept. !• 
These addresses, which wore gt.cn befot 
clergymen, were a subject of geneftd oomroC 
the religious and secular press through«»1 
country. Price, 6 cents.

For sale, wholesale and retail, at THE BV 
FaiLOHOPniOAL Journal Office.

BAES AND THRESHOLDS.-
By MRS. EMMA MINER.

This story Is full of Interest and spiritual philoso
phy. Its author Is a fine inspirational writer and 
medium. When published as a newspaper serial It 
created much into ret; and the demand has been suoh 
as to warrant putting it in book form, Every Spirit
ualist and every liberal thinker will enjoy tho story

Paper covers. 210 pp. Price 25 cents.


