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The Religion of Humanity and 
Church of the Spirit.

UNITY, ORGANIZATION ANO FELLOWSHIP 
DISCUSSED.

Responses to tlie Editorial on “Unity” in 
Last Week’s Issue of the Religio- 

' Philosophical Journal.

Walter Howell, Charles P. McCarthy, 
S. D. Bowker, M. D., Miss A. M. Beecher, 
Rev. Solon Lauer, A. J. King, Milton 
Alien, Mrs. A. Eldred, W. H. Holmes, 
E. W. Capron, Mrs. A. M. Munger, Mrs.

J. M. Staats, Lyman C. Howe, M. C. Ceesee.

WALTER HOWELL.
The higher we ascend in the organic scale 

of life the greater heterogeneity is observable; 
the lower we descend the more homogeneous 
are the forms with which we come in con
tact. This is not only true of physical or
ganisms but is equally so in mental evolu
tion. It must be conceded that among ns, as 
Spiritualists, the greatest differentiation of 
thought exists, and we scarcely conceive how 
it could be otherwise realizing the fact that 
those who profess to be Spiritualists are 
made up of former Episcopalians, Presby
terians, Methodists, Baptists, Agnostics, and 
in fact every shade of religious and non-re- 
ligious belief. The lamentable feature of 
this differentiation of the intellect is, that 
simultaneous with the evolution of individu
alism there has not been a corresponding de
velopment of the affectional nature. It is pos
sible for persons to be most widely different in 
opinion, but if love exists between them they 
are uuited in heart though differentiated in 
mind. Perhaps there is only one pivotal centre 
around which all Spiritualists would revolve, 
viz: A knowledge of continuity of life beyond 
the grave obtained inductively through a 
classification of facts which demonstrate, be
yond the shadow of doabt, an intercommun
ion between this and the so-called “other 
world.” It may be possible to organize our
selves upon a liberal basis, for there are es
sentially moral and spiritual truths which, 
I think, the more cultured among ns would 
readily concede. The present nebulous con
dition of the movement is in some respects 
deplorable, whilst in others its plasticity is 
rather an advantage than otherwise. The 
hesitancy on the part of many, in the direc
tion of organization, seems to be caused 
through fear of a possible crystallization 
which would impede rather than aid progress. 
Now, while it is not desirable to formulate 
a creed, it is essential that we give the world 
a clear statement of principles such as may 
have been deduced from our inductions.

In order to meet this commonly felt need, 
I have drawn up a declaration of principles 
which have been widely circulated in the 
city of Titusville, and whilst I do not believe 
in their infallibility I think they would form 
a suggestive basis of organization.

OBJECTS AXD AIMS OF THE SOCIETY. 
RELIGIOUS.

The development within ourselves of those spiritual 
faculties that shall bring us into conscious relations 
with the so-balled unseen world.

The propaganda of a truly spiritual philosophy that 
shall cope with the agnosticism and materialism of our 
age.

The fuller unfolding of that devotional spirit that 
shall establish a more perfect at-one-ment with the 
noblest side of human nature and our loftiest concep
tions of the Divine.

PSYCHICAL.
An Investigation of occult and spiritual phenomena 

as a means of inductively obtaining proof palpable of 
“life beyond the grave.”

ETHICAL.
A hearty co-operation with all systems ot reform hav

ing for their object the moral uplifting of humanity.
In unity there is strength; in disunity, 

weakness; therefore, more concerted action 
on our part is necessary unless we are will

ing to allow the efforts put forth to buildup 
and more successfully fortify existing in
stitutions to continue. There is something 
more than the mere demonstration of phe
nomena necessary; something Stillmore than 
the advocacy of our principles froip the ros
trum. The need of the hour is practical 
work—an embodiment of those ethical and 
spiritual principles which are being pro
mulgated. We have heard in the past a 
great deal about a "saving knowledge of the 
truth;” what is still better and most needed 
is a saving action in conformity with truth. 
We need less destruction of old ideas bv 
iconoclastic methods and more constructive 
teaching, aided by the revelations of new 
truths as they flow in from the world 
of thought. It is high time that the 
scattered energies of the Movement be con 
centrated in order that its potency may more 
successfully achieve victory over gross ma
terialism and the darkness of agnosticism.

CHARLES P. MCCARTHY.
The leading editorial entitled “Unity,” in 

current Journal, has been read by me 
with a lively interest. Construction 
through united organization and asso
ciation, founded upon those broad ele
mentary principles of truth which you 
have so practically Condensed in a few 
words, constitutes, in my judgment, the only 
means by which the aim and purpose of this 
unique and comprehensive utterance can tje 
achieved. The task is colossal, beyona con
ception, when we consider the almost super
human difficulties that bar the way and with 
which we are unfamiliar. Too well have we 
learned the easy art of destruction by im 
parting to existing religious institutions the 
elements of disintegration, so that as Spirit
ualists we have become skilful iconoclasts. 
It is so easy to destroy, but so difficult to re
construct. The woodman’s ax can cut down in 
an hour the mighty oak which stood the as
saults of flood and storm for centuries, 
through which it was slowly reared from the 
acorn. It is easy to kill, to destroy life, but 
to reduce the diseased and fevered pulse to 
the measured march of health, needs a divine 
power. The villain can steal virtue, but who 
can restore the stolen jewel? It is much 
more difficult to reform the criminal than 
to punish him.

These illustrations point out the grandetfr 
of the work which Spiritualism, has to com
plete, compared with what it has done, afld 
yet if the true, the pure and the faithfully, 
unselfish in our ranks will answer your in
vitation and con amove enter upon the 
necssary and sacr d duty involved in this 
timely call “to utilize the vast work which 
hap been accomplished,” then the divine and 
spiritual temple of our God and Father shall 
stand upon the earth; and His love shall be so 
triumphant, and evangelization in its true 
sense so continuous and unbroken, that in 
the not far distant future human character 
shall be so improved and elevated that the 
prayer of “The Master” shall be answered; 
when the divine will being the law of life, 
the true kingdom of Heaven will be estab
lished in the hearts of all the children of the 
adorable Over-soul of the universe. » '

The privilege of accomplishing this pur
pose of truth and love by the help of a pure 
angel ministry devolves upon Spiritualists 
to whom this sacred trust has been commit
ted. The question to be solved is, will they 
value this inestimable privilege and prove 
themselves worthy of the trust? Take the 
stars from heaven and leave it to midnight 
darknese; take the flowers from the beautiful 
earth and leave it to black desolation; take 
the tides from yonder ocean and leave it to 
dull stagnation; take the snn itself from its 
meridian splendor, and you will not have 
perpetrated a deed so dark and disastrous 
as the surrender of this holy duty, this sacred 
trust within which are the springs of the 
world’s greatness, and separated from which 
it would go down like a wreck at sea. leaving 
nothing behind but catastrophe, disaster and 
ruin.

296 Pleasant Ave., New York City.

S. D. BOWKER, M. D.
That the spiritual philosophy, when prop

erly comprehended and fairly formulated, is 
ample for all purposes of a correct life, is to 
me beyond all question. This result is not 
reached in a moment. It is wrought ont by 
the elimination of the truth from a vast en 
cumbrance in the shape of ignorance, inex
perience, careless and unsatisfactory investi
gation, added to the commercial and selfish 
uses of Spiritualism which open wide the 
door to fraud. No creed has ever been stated 
in terms so free from dangerous and fatal 
objections, as is seen in the basic idea of Spir
itualism, if care and candor guide onr feet in 
quest of the truth. Universal brotherhood of 
man and Fatherhood of God, filled witji the 
spirit of love, are certainly all that is needed 
now or in any world. But the exact state
ment of this great truth is of far less im
portance to our cause than the attitude of 
onr minds toward the object to be gained. 
Definition has always been the bane of efforts 
to formulate facts concerning the soul. Ma
terial sciences are too gross to invade the do
main of spirit. “God is my Father and every 
man is my brother” is a creed ' broad enough 
for the widest faith and practice, and narrow 
enough for the most concrete definition, if 
love and brotherhood hold sway.

The best minds among us have long been 
reaching the opinion that we mnst do some
thing that will permit no farther delay in 
making clear what we mean by Spiritualism. 
But few working facts have been developed 

thus far in onr history. It is true that thou
sands of way-faring soulshave been redeemed 
from the darkness of doubt, as they have here 
and there caught a few tangent rays of our 
feeble light, but the great work for which 
modern Spiritualism cam9 to this world has 
been tardy in making itself felt for lack of 
system, harmony, and simplicity in the de
tails of our cause. Freedom from the bondage 
and soul-tyranny of the old faiths has so ex
hilarated and unbalanced very many Spirit
ualists that disorder and chaos find in them 
champion promoters, and it is no longer safe 
to allow oiir ship to drift with so little evi
dence of skill in its management.

We are carrying too much sail for the few 
central facts composing our -cargo and muti
ny is sure to follow such general disorder as 
is now seen among onr crew.

“Science” has so invaded the domain of hu
man thought in all departpaents of our mate
rial being that we heaiythe clamor on all 
sides for the redaction oKSpiritualism to a 
“purely scientific basis.” This cry has well 
nigh made us paupers as compared with the 
high order of spirit influence of our former 
experience. As well make a science, bur
dened with a thousand rules of the love and 
emotions of affections we feel for parents, 
wife and children, as to put spirit force un
der the dictation of yardsticks or scientific 
nomenclatures. Now is the time to rally 
around a few facts on which nearly all Spir
itualists agree and demonstrate to the world 
that our cause is worthy their highest confi
dence and thoughtful investigation.

Kansas City, Mo.

MISS A. M. BEECHER.
“Unity, Organization, Fellowship” — the 

true watch w.ords of ’success in any under
taking in which human beings can engage, 
since it is true that “no man liveth to him
self.” The equivalent, of this aphorism is— 
man is a social and dependent being, and 
as such co-operation is his law; isolation is 
deterioration and decadence.

To any one who moves through the years 
of this last fragment of the nineteenth cent
ury with open eyes, it must be apparent that 
among all classes, a'nd in respect to all live 
issues, there is a tendency to unification and 
a growing desire for co-operation and fellow
ship, which however still needs to be fostered 
and judiciously guided. This can undoubt
edly be best accomplished by organizations. 
When iD the process and progress of civiliza
tion—which is always and everywhere a 
synonym for spiritual growth—man can safe 
ly become a law unto himself; separate and 
specific organizations, with formulated meth
ods, will not be a necessity.

In these times of struggle and adaptation 
to new conditions, before the perfect is at
tained, the law of expediency or that which 
most conduces to an approximating to the 
perfect, must be adopted. Absolute good 
can be reached only by approaches. Ideals 
may not be let down to present attainment, 
but attainment must ever be made steadily 
to approach ideals. An editorial in the Jour
nal of Oct. 12th, makes the necessity for uni
ty, organization and fellowship so apparant, 
that it would seem no argument were neces
sary to make it plainer or more conclusive.

It were hard to believe that all searchers af
ter truth, especially, after psychic truth 
through occnlt channels, will not be in sym 
pathy with the suggestions therein made.

The labors of the Journal, for the devel
opment and establishment of a well-founded 
philosophy and completely verified phenom
ena of the'oecult, will be more fully appre 
bended and appreciated as time goes on and 
the true spiritual ego is aroused and brought 
into fuller consciousness and activity. That 
man is a “spiritual being,” in the abstract is 
quite generally conceded, but the real im
port of the phrase is mnch in the mist. 
Organization, unity, co-operation, first for 
the understanding and education of this 
prime factor in man this spiritual potency, 
is what is most needed. This done, all the 
rest will naturally and inevitably follow.

Newtonville, Mass.
REV. SOLON LAUER.

I hasten to contribute my mite upon the 
subject of your editorial, “Unity.” It is in
deed time that the general fermentation of 
the public mind, which has been going on 
for many years in the various psychic move
ments, should begin to show some clar
ified result. In many respects the Movement 
of Spiritualism, with its allied forces, has 
been a sort of witches’ cauldron composed of 
all 'manner of uncanny psychic ingredients. 
A host of “weird sisters” have circled around 
this cauldron with occult incantations, mak
ing a picture of which the famous scene in 
Macbeth is but a faint suggestion. If now 
the time has come for a united effort among 
those who have progressed beyond the merely 
phenomenal phases of the movement, to 
whom messages and objective phenomena are 
not the all in all, many expectant souls 
will be gladdened by the fulfillment of proph
ecy. Phenomenal Spiritualism has certainly 
done a good work, judging largely and with 
divine charity. Whether or not the central 
claim of an open communion between two 
worlds be granted, the judicial observer 
must admit that the widespread interest in 
psychic phenomena has bad its result in a 
general weakening of materialism and a 
turning toward the inner and spiritual side 
of life. When the soul has been thus awak
ened through the agency of the senses, the 
time is ripe for more serious and lasting 
work. I have been a careful student, for sev
eral years', of all phases of the psychic move
ment and have prophesied the advent of a

great “Church of the Spirit,” in which the 
spiritual nature of man should find its high
est and purest expression in a rational but 
reverent form of religion. External phe
nomena, of themselves, are of no spiritual 
value. Spiritualism as commonly held is 
not a religion. It is no more a religion than 
chemistry or astronomy, or any other study 
of external phenomena. Science contributes 
to religion when she leads ns to look through 
nature up to nature’s God; and Spiritualism 
can be of real service to the world only when 
it conducts us through the clouds of sense
phenomena to the interior regions of the 
Spirit. When the time is ripe, there will be 
a fusion of the various psychic movements 
in the .form of a broad church. The religious 
nature of man is a reality, and must find so
cial expression. While the love of beauty 
lives there will be museums of art; while the 
love of music lives there will be temples ded
icated to harmony; and while the religious 
sentiment exists there will be" churches, or 
like institutions, where thi§ sentiment can 
be cultivated and expressed. No movement 
can succeed on the basis of individualism. In 
unity alone is there strength and permanen
cy. Naturb works through centers and or
ganization. Man must follow her example. 
The Church broadly organized and open to 
all new truth, is the noblest expression of 
human effort. Phenomenalism must first do 
its work, and then will come the Church of 
the Spirit in which the brethren of the broad 
and spiritual faith shall dwell together in 
nnity.

Milford, N. II. •

A. J. KING.
I approve the general spirit of your “Unity” 

leader in this week’s paper. I have always 
held that any effort to build up an organiza
tion out of Spiritualism and leave God entire
ly out, was vain, useless and foolish. When 
Spiritualists beeome spiritual and aspire af
ter God; when they reach out after the high
est possible spirit force in nature and try to 
come in rapport with it; when they delight 
in this—beeome religious, then they may or
ganize upon a natural and permanent foun
dation; and not till then will they do more 
than they are now doiDg. The great fault 
of Spiritualists is a want of spirituality, and 
a neglect to cultivate it.

Breckenridge, Colorado.
MILTON ALLEN. -

Yon have struck a*  key-note, and Spirit-, 
nalism must respond so as to satisfy the deep 
want that is felt, not only in our ranks .bnt 
in all the churches and among all thinking 
people, giving something that will satisfy the 
deep cravings of our inner nature. External 
Spiritualism will not do this, and we know 
too well that an external church, weighted 
with old worn-out and silly creeds, full of 
pride and form can not do it. If the world is. 
to be saved from a deadly materialism, 
Spiritualism < must awake and shake off the 
outward and come£forth with the real spirit
ual life and power that it' had in tne 
days of Jesus and the Apostles. We mnst 
have men and women who can boldly stand 
np and speak with a spirit power that will not 
only make a FeliXc tremble, as he did before 
the burning eloquence of Paul, bnt shall 
make whole congregations of -Felixes tremble 
and make a dead chnrch shake from center 
to circumference.

Such power and such spiritual gifts as 
will make the “valley of dry bones” shake, 
can only come from the highest source of all 
power, all life, all wisdom. To this high 
source we must look for direction, guidance, 
help.

Where? When? How?
Philadelphia, Pa.

MRS. A. ELDRED.
I have perused with interest your editorial- 

on “Unity,” and in a very few words I should 
like to say that I can most heartily subscribe 
to your statement. If Spiritualists, as a body, 
would become permanent and a power in 
the world, they must move on to the higher 
ground of right and build upon a foundation 
which looks to the highest development pos
sible in man. If we are to “become as Gods” 
we must cultivate the Godlike qualities 
which you lay down in your “proposition.” 
It seems to me that the error of Spiritualists 
in the past has been, the seeking fdr spirit 
communication as an end when it should 
only be an incident in life, pleasant and 
helpful, but good only as one of the steps by 
which we climb to Godhood. .Where com
munication with spirits is sought solely from 
a desire to prove an after-life or to bring our 
friends to us because we yearn for their com
panionship, it is no better than some-other in
dulgences of selfish desire. While it cannot 
be denied that Spiritualism has done a great 
work in the scientific and religious world, 
still I covet for it a more exalted mission 
than even this. May success attend your ef
fort. Ido not write this letter to publicly 
aiT my views but to assure you personally 
that I am with you.

236 Winchester Ave., Chicago.
W. H. HOLMES.

Your editorial headed “Unity” is broadly 
suggestive and should receive hearty re
sponses. With nothing special to offer, I 
wish to express the sympathy of an old-time 
Spiritualist with the drift of your article. 
Negative, or merely protesting positions, 
cannot satisfy those who believe they have 
positive knowledge of a subject so important 
as a future life whose significance may be 
enhanced by this. While progressed Spiritu
alists, if either mbdest or discreet, will not 

undervalue the crudest teachings of the least 
developed circle, or medium, they cannot rest 
content with mere kindly messages from 
“over there,” or beautiful poems depicting in 
flowing language the glories and joys of the 
“sweet by and by.”

Probably none of those really free long for 
any strong organization modeled after those 
formed to repress thought and look backward 
for light, while certainly many yearn for 
some co-operative method of public action in 
furtherance of the religion of humanity, 
reason, progress and freedom, which will be 
instructive, expansive, harmonizing and in
spiring, without the nucleus of any harsh or 
narrow creed. The ranks of the most liberal 
societies are now largely swelled by genuine 
cultured Spiritualists who want—will have_
some place where their social, moral, and 
spiritual faculties may find exercise. In my 
judgment, large numbers of Spiritualists 
who have never been captured by any creed 
and who can never beheld in fetters, will 
readily assist in any liberal plan of co-opera
tion for the exercise of their higher faculties 
and the spiritual education of their voung 
people. Let us hear, from thinkers, sugges
tions for practical methods of aetion.

Davenport, Oct., 1889.
E. W. CAPRON.

. I don’t know as I can offer anything that 
will throw light on the subject of the status 
of Spiritualism or the organization of the 
great overflowing conglomeration that passes 
under that name at the present time.

I was much interested in reading the com
munication from Providence, R. I., in a late 
Journal. It reminded me that I was the first 
to introduce the subject in that city in the 
month of December 1850. William Fishbough 
of New York and the poetess, Sarah Helen 
Whitman, were present. In the columns of 
the daily Mirror, which I then edited, I de
fended the Fox family from the vile attacks 
of Burr and the Buffalo doctors, but I was more 
int&rested in the statement of the organiza
tion that had been begun there. It is a 
“consummation devontly to be wished” by 
all who regard it as time that the miserable 
chaos which has become the leading feature 
of Spiritualism in nearly every large place, 
should be brought into something like har
mony and order. It was perhaps as it should 
be, that the first introduction of Spiritual jam 
should remain without organization until 
the public mind became somewhat settled on 
the main facts, before an organization could 
be effected. Numerous trials have been made, 
but all, so far, have proved failures. There is’ 
no real organization. The one after which 
the Providence society is named—-the Alli
ance—is a sham, a failure, and the other 
one is kept up by great pecuniary sacrifice 
of two or three men, or as I might say by the 
efforts of one man. Those societies have no 
general principles to organize upon. They 
receive everything and everybody that claims 
to be a Spiritualist or to have a demonstration. 
These societies are not what you suggest, not 
what the world needs. It is time the Spirit
ualists of the thinking, orderly class, should 
organize and drive back the immense flood 
of mediums who come before the public for 
-exhibition. There are scores of such medi
ums who are really mediums, but who are 
anxious to please a gaping and credulous pub
lic and deceive and pretend with no other 
claims to their great performances. It is 
time that old Spiritualises were rid of these 
pretenders and nothing but a good organ
ization such as you speak of can redeem the 
movement from this incubus. I do not, of 
course, know what your idea is of God, the 
universal father, but he can be idealized as 
well in that way as any other, and the name 
has a great charm for some. It is well 
enough. The fact of an organization in 
some such plan as you propose is a necessity 
if Spiritualism is to be preserved from its 
pretended friends.

New York City.

MRS. A. M. MUNGER.
Can Spiritualists organize? If Spiritual

ism is a religion, we answer, yes, surely, as 
well as any other religious organization. 
But if not a religion, even then they can 
unite in one harmonious body for mutual 
benefit '■ o themselves and for the purpose of 
disseminating the truths which we believe.

This question, “If a man die shall he live 
again?” has been answered to many of us 
past the shadow of a doubt. As to the manner 
of that life we are not all agreed. The time 
was (while still a church member), that 1 
was continually asking myself, “Is this thing 
!Ene«L’_78p.oilin? my P0rfect enjoyment in the Christian faith. There e^me a day when 
I thought the question answered satisfacto
rily. Yet this fact forever debars me from an 
abiding place within the fold of the professed 
followers of Christ. For when I say that I 
know my dead come back to me, I must step 
out from the old place and out from the old 
society; must find a -new place, new asso
ciates and new surroundings, or forever hold 
my peace; deny the light that has come to 
my soul, aye! live hypocritically on in the 
old way (on the smooth waters of public ap
proval) or step boldly out of the old beaten 
path, sharing with the minority the ostra
cism that comes to all who follow in the 
steps of religious reform.

Forty years ago was the beginning of mod
ern Spiritualism, and to-day, as then, we 
are an unorganized body—a body without a 
head, but still a body whose branches extend 
to the uttermost parts of the earth, and 
whose isms are legion. The babel of ideas 
belonging to this new departure in religion 

(Continued on Eighth Page.)
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QUESTIONS AID RESPONSES.

1*  To what church, or churches, did, or do, your 
parents belong; and are you now, or have you ever 
been, in fellowship with a church, and if so of what 
BOCti?

2. How long have you been a Spiritualist?
S. What convinced you of the continuity of life 

beyond the grave, and of the intercommunion be
tween the two worlds?

4. What is the most remarkable incident of your 
experience with spirit phenomena which you can 
satisfactorily authenticate? Give particulars

5. Do you regard Spiritualism as a religion? 
Please state your reasons briefly for the answer you 
fiflV&a6. ' What are the greatest needs of Spiritualis m, 
or, to put it differently, what are the greatest needB 
of the Spiritualist movement to-day?

7. In what way may a knowledge of psychic 
laws tend to help one in the conduct of this life—in 
one’s relations to the Family, to Society and to
Government?

RESPONSE BY THOS. HARDING.
The first effect of convineement of the 

truth of spirit return on thoughtful minds is 
to produce atheism; at least it was so in my 
case. I argued in this way: If each one pos
sesses the germ of immortality in his own 
right, and we are all creatures of law, there 
is no God, nor is there any necessity for one; 
we grow up and pass on possessing all the 
qualities of human beings as before. “We 
belong to ourselves” and, as the conse
quences of our deeds react upon us, causing 
us to increase in wisdom and power, we are, 
every one, independent entities. But about 
twenty years ago a circumstance occurred 
which set me to thinking further on the sub
ject. I will explain:

My wife was little over seventeen when we 
got married. She was small in stature and 
childlike in manner and disposition, unso- 
iyhisticated and innocent, and although she 
s now sixty years old she is as innocent, 

unpretending and vivacious to-day as she 
was then. Should subjects relating to sci
ence or philosophy be broached in her pres
ence, sheretirps on the first opportunity, or 
takes up a book or her sewing to avoid lis
tening. She has no heart for such things; 
her view*  are quite of a primitive character, 
simple and to the point, like those of an in
experienced child; and yet under the influ
ence of spirits she has often been deep and 
even sublime in her utterances, introducing 
matter, subjects and methods of thought and 
language entirely foreign to her character 
and antecedents; but, like every true-woman, 
she is always thoroughly sincere and exact.

One evening we were sitting alone when, 
as often before,her facial expression changed, 
her nerves twitched, her eyes flashed and a 
tremor possessed her pntire frame. I saw 
that she was influenced and waited for the 
first salntation; it soon came.

“Haugh! me come, chief, me come,” said 
the control.

“Good evening,” said I. “If I am not mis
taken this is Blue Jacket.”

“Yaugh, Blue Jacket,” he replied.
(Let me here remark parenthetically, that 

this spirit Blue Jacket was the one who 
awoke her out of her sleep at midnight, while 
she was yet a member of the Baptist church, 
and I must say it, very bigoted against Spirit
ualism. He convinced her and me. that night 
of the great fact, the particulars of which I 
hope to relate in a future paper under its 
proper heading. A sense of gratitude to this 
noble Indian, compels me to say here that, 
under the Supreme Father, he was, perhaps, 
the best friend she ever had, often coming 
unsolicited to heal her in sickness, soothing 
her excitement, enlightening her mind and 
dismissing her aches and pains, of which she 
has had very many; and many a time in the 
fullness of our gratitude we have uttered a 
fervent, “God bless you, Blue Jacket.”)

He talked for some time with me that even
ing in broken English and in that exclama
tory impulsive manner so well known. When 
he was about to leave, I said:

“Blue Jaeket, would you let me ask you a 
question before you go?” He became thought
ful at once as if he perceived what was com
ing.

“Blue Jacket,” I said, “when you were 
here in our condition, you believed in the 
Great Spirit---- ”

“Yes,” said he interrupting me, “and I be
lieve in him still.”

“Ha, ha!” I laughed. “You said on that 
night when you first came that you had been 
in the Spirit-world 80 years. Now let me 
ask you whether in all that time—80 years— 
you ever saw God. Tell me, if you can re
member, when yon saw him last—just once 
you know.”

“Now, chief,” he seriously replied, I am 
only a poor Indian. I can’t talk your lan
guage good, but I want to talk to you. I 
don’t want you to break in and cutoff my 
talk, because I am an ignorant Indian, and 
have not read and thought and studied as 
you have; but there are things that the poor 
Indian knows even better than some white 
men who can read in books and write on pa
per. You ask me did I ever see God? Yes, 
chief. I see God everywhere and in every
thing. I don’t see Him with my eyes.I see im 
with my soul, and chief, he knows I see Him. 
Now you think that we who live in the Spir
it-world are higher up than you are, and 
though you can’t see me, you know that I 
exist. Is that true?”

“Yes,” said I, “that is true.”
“Well, let me tell you that there are others 

away beyond me; they come to me and are 
generally as invisible to me as I am to you. 
They live higher up, but they come down to 
me and they tell me that others are higher 
than them, and as invisible to them as they 
are to me or I am to you, who come to them. 
So the Great Spirit binds all. Nature, all 
that we see and all that exists.whetherwesee 
it or not, is a great chain; it has great links, 
and every link is linked into one above and 
one below it. On and on, that great chain 
reaches above and below us too, we know not 
where; but from the rocks under your feet, 
up to bights which no human eye can reach, 
there is that which the soul only can see and 
which book-wisdom cannot reveal. Good 
night.”

That “poor Indian” was wiser than I was. A 
man with a truth is a Sampson. He can pick 
up 1,000 men and carry them off with him. As 
the acceptance of the return of spirits, as a 
fact, is but the first step from agnosticism to 
religious knowledge, so the reception of the 
truth that Deity exists, is the first step from 
the darkness of atheism to the light of spirit- 
al truth; it is but the launching out of the 
ship upon its proper element, after which 
she has to commence her voyage to a distant 
port across an ocean which is often boister
ous and rough. It is a long way from “I be
lieve, help thou mine unbelief.” to “Whom 
have I in Heaven but thee, and there is none 
on earth that I desire beside thee.” It is one 
thing to believe that there is a city on the 
Pacific coast called San Francisco, and an 
other to get there.

If Spiritualism is not embarked upon a 
voyage toward spiritualization or unity with 
the Spirit of Divine Truth, I don’t want to be 
a Spiritualist, because Spiritualism is not go
ing my way. If she stops to talk with “spir
it friends,” and don’t mean to go any farther

I must leave her and continue my journey. 
But why cannot we all go on together ? If the 
“spirit friends” are not going, better we 
should go on without them than not go at 
all; but whether we recognize the fact or not 
they are going. It is not necessary to stop 
short for communion, for we can enjoy the 
sweetest companionship with them as we 
walk along, helping each otheL over rough 
places, drying each other’s tears, and easing 
each other’s burdens.

Correspondence with friends in Georgia 
does Dot make me a Georgian, nor does mere 
believing in, and conversing with disembod
ied men and women make me a Spiritualist; 
something more is required; that something 
is spiritualization by a power from whence 
all good spirits derive their power to bless 
and minister; a power which inspires to 
higher effort, knows our needs and supplies 
them. Physical man begins his career as a 
baby and grows on to childhood, youth and 
maturity, but the spiritual process is the op
posite. It brings him back through the dif
ferent stages to childhood and infancy, 
wherein he is utterly dependent upon, and 
finally brought into unity with, the Divine 
Parent, having no wills or desires of its own 
but all immersed in the Infinite, and the lit
tle child, spiritual, is the greatest in the 
kingdom of heaven.

But, as in the sacred mysteries of the an
cients, few take all the degrees and the un
initiated are in darkness. Too many Spirit
ualists regard Spiritualism as an end, not as 
a means to an end. They settle down upon 
spirit communion and the hope of future re
union with their beloved ones, as heaven suf
ficient; whereas these are but circumstances 
of their life history. They may be the means 
of advancing the process of spiritualization 
or they may be the reverse, according as they 
8re viewed and employed in the formation 
of character. The occult life of the soul and 
the secret springs of action, with all the in
evitable turnings and overturnings of indi
vidual experiences, are a great mystery to 
the world because it is a hidden process and 
each one must tread his “winepress” alone, 
unperceived, unexplained and often misun
derstood, both in joy and sorrow.

My earnest desire is that the great body of 
Spiritualists should turn their attention 
thitherward and understand the end for 
which they live; not loving the spirits less, 
but the Divine more. Spirit communion 
may be made a stumbling-block and draw 
the mind away into illegitimate channels if 
our anchors are not cast where they can take 
hold on the changeless rock of truth, and it 
may be the more seductive and dangerous 
in that it has to do with those whom we have 
loved in former days who have passed the 
portals of the tomb.

Let us sanctify our knowledge and our 
hopes by aspirations after that unity with 
the Divine Spirit and each other, which is a 
bond of peace. “Thou in me, and I in thee, 
that they all may be one in us;” and “Blessed 
are they who shall not be offended.”—Jesus.

I have been a believer in spirit return about 
27 years.

Sturgis, Mich.

RECOGNIZED MATERIALIZATIONS.
Seances with Messrs. Williams and Husk.

On Monday afternoon, Aug. 19, 1889, my 
husband and myself went to 61 Lamb’s Con
duit Street, by appointment, to have a pri
vate séance with Messrs. Williams and Husk.

Mr. Williams asked us to take a look at the 
room before it was darkened; we did so. The 
room is not largp, but there is a very large 
table in it, and wood bottom chairs are 
placed round. We saw nothing different 
from any ordinary room in which sittings 
are held.

Mr. WilliamB then proceeded to make the 
room dark, after which we went in and took 
our places at the table by the aid of a candle.

On the table were several things for the 
spirits to use, including a musical box. My 
husband and I sat together, with Mr. Will
iams on my left and Mr. Husk on my hus
band’s right, so leaving the two mediums to 
join hands at the far end of the table. After 
blowing out the light, we sat for a short 
time; then knocks came asking for musics 
After that we sat some time without any
thing particular taking place.

Mr. Williams then remarked that some
thing must be wrong. I said I did not think 
so, as we had not been sitting very long yet. 
(I must here state that I also am a medium.) 
Very soon I was under control by one known 
to us as “John King.” This spirit mani
fested to us some years ago, and told my hus
band that if it ever lay in his power to do 
something for us, he would do it; he would 
show himself to us, and do his best to con
vince me. I had quite forgotten all about 
the circumstance until he spoke, and when 
Mr. Williams heard his voice through me. he 
said: That must be “John King”; it is just 
his way.

Well, “John” desired that we should sit so 
that I might hold two hands of the mediums 
instead of one, and my husband thé other 
two hands, so that I might have full satis
faction, knowing that we two were holding 
all the mediums’ hands. We had been de
ceived by certain persons who go about the 
country professing to give physical séances, 
and I was a great skeptic. Mr. Williamslit 
the candle; we then changed seats, so that 
I sat at one end of the table and my husband 
at the other, Mr. Williams on my left and 
Mr. Husk on my right: thus we had the me
diums on opposite sides of the table, and “we” 
held all their hands.

Light was again put out, then we began to 
hear direet spirit voices, asking for the mu
sical box to be wound up; also one telling us 
that his name was “Uncle.” Very soon the 
luminous slate was picked up, and I saw part 
of a face close to mine. I was asked by one 
of the» spirits if I saw that. I replied, that I 
only saw the upper part of a face. At once 
the face came again, and I distinctly saw 
“John King,” his eyes looking into mine, 
and in a direct voice he said: “Do you see me 
now?” I knew at once who he was, as we have 
his portrait hanging up in our house at Shef
field. He then went to my husband, and he 
saw him just as real.

He then told us he had done that for my 
especilal benefit, but now we must sit as we 
did at'the first, for being three mediums sit
ting together, I was taking away the power. 
So we then sat as at first, with this differ
ence, that we both were quite satisfied that 
we had heard and seen a spirit without any 
trickery on the part of the two gentlemen 
mediums, who appeared to sit quite at ease 
with ns. We felt that it was indeed a reality 
when “John King” had redeemed his promise 
to ns, and even spoke in the third voice, tell
ing us he had visited us, and would do so 
again, as he wished to help us. You may be 
sure after that we gave the very best condi
tions, as if there was any feeling of suspic
ion “John King” had entirely taken it away.

It is impossible to state every little thing 
which now took place, but I will just take a 
few of the main things. An aunt of ours 
showed herself twice. We had not been 

thinking about her, and did not expect to see 
her there. We also saw some we did not 
know, and twice to me came two together; 
one seemed to be a very little child’s face, 
but I could not recognize it; the other was 
one of my own controls, a most beautiful 
female face. She was quite determined that 
I should see her well, and came so close I 
could have touched her by leaning my hand 
a little forward. I saw the loving eyes, and 
heard the sweetest of voices say: “Do you 
see me.” My husband says he saw the same.

Then we had “Uncle,” telling us he was 
going to give Mrs. Barker (meaning myself) 
a test. He struck the iron ring three times 
on the table, counting as he did so “one. two. 
three,” and then before we could speak it 
was on my arm. How it got there I cannot 
say. I do know I had hold of Mr. Williams’ 
hand at the time-, and the ring was on my 
arm after the séance was over. When one of 
the spirits requested Mr. Williams to wind 
up the musical box, he suggested that they 
do it themselves, as it was very difficult for 
him to do it with hisJôand joined to Mr. Bar
ker’s. At once they’complied with his re
quest, in such a manner that we were afraid 
the mechanism of the box would be broken. 
“Christopher” seemed to be very busy talking 
and working. Sometimes we had three di
rect voices speaking at once, with the medi
ums joining in. Paper tubes were carried 
about; the “fairy bells” played and floated 
over our heads, then were carried away 
through the closed door, playing all the time, 
until we could only hear the faintest sound; 
then returning, coming bang through the 
door .over our heads again,and at last with one 
or two final bangs, it was put down on the 
table; the spirits all the time making us feel 
quite at home with their quaint way of talk
ing, and asking if they had not done that 
well, and so on.

At last they bade us “good night,” and we 
departed well satisfied with the way we had 
spent our afternoon, and not at all sorry we 
had come all the way from Sheffield to Lon
don to see a spirit. That may sound rather a 
strange way of putting it, without an expla
nation. Well, the fact is, I have been a me
dium about nine years, and have been able 
to give light to many, but could not see it 
myself. Nothing would content me or satis
fy my craving after knowledge and truth, 
only seeing a spirit, under such conditions 
that there could be no room for doubt left.

ANOTHER SEANCE.
We again went to 61 Lamb’s Conduit street, 

on the evening of Tuesday, August 20. This 
time there were nine of us sat, four gentle
men and one lady, strangers to us, Mr. Wil
liams, Mr. Husk and ourselves. We sat un
der same conditions as before, and similar 
things occurred ; only we had the manifesta
tions commence very quickly after sitting 
down to the table, and they were more varied. 
We had the same spirit friends time after 
time; it seemed as if they were determined 
we should see them fully. Our aunt did not 
speak to us at the first sitting, but this time 
she was talking to me for about a minute. 
What she said I could not tell; her voice was 
low and weak, not at all like the voice of 
“John King,” nor of the beautiful female; 
neither was her face at all like theirs. She 
was not so bright; her face was a dull gray 
color; that might oe owing to her having so 
lately passed away. The female spirit, who 
is one of my controls, again brought with 
her a little one. I am so sorry I could not 
see it distinctly, as it had no luminous slate 
to show itself with, and the other spirit held 
her slate so as to show herself well, thus 
keeping the little one in the shade. It might 
be one of my own dear little babes, but I 
could not be certain about that. I wish I 
could.

“Uncle” said he would give Mr. Barker the 
ring test, which he did. The lady sitter 
brought with her a bouquet of flowers. There 
was one very nice rose, and “Uncle” asked if 
it was brought for him. The lady answered 
“Yes.” He then said-he would give it to me 
to take home for my little invalid daughter, 
at the same time he pushed it into my hand. 
My husband wore a red rose on his coat. I 
also had one, and I took it from my dress and 
held it between my fingers as well as I could, 
having also hold of Mr. Husk’s hand. I asked 
men tally that my lose might be taken across 
to my husband. Soon after one of the spirits 
took it out of my fingers and carried it to 
him, asking if he wanted a rose. He said he 
had one. The spirit then said, “Exchange is 
no robbery,” and took the one out of his coat, 
and fastening mine in its place he then 
brought his to me. One rose had not any 
stalk and the other had, so we knew they 
were changed.

The table was floated. I saw a spirit come 
to the lady sitting beside me and heard her 
converse with him. The paper tubes were 
used rather freely over our "heads, a spirit 
asking us to listen. He then gave my hus
band a blow oh the head with the tube, 
next we heard it striking the top of the 
room, then it fell on the table, he telling 
us he was not going to carry it down.

We had a most satisfactory séance, but it 
is utterly impossible for me to do justice to 
it. I can only say that, having tasted of 
the good things myself, I should like all who 
are desirous of proving for themselves the 
certainty of a future life, to taste of the 
good things also; that is, when they have 
gone through the ABC, and their spiritu
al nature is quite ready to receive the 
grand truth of life after so-called death.
A FEW OBSERVATIONS FOR SKEPTICS ONLY.

We did not hold a “stuffed glove” instead 
of the medium’s hands.

No one could stand upon a chair to float 
the fairy bells, for a very good reason, there 
was no extra chair in the room.

We could judge the iron ring was solid 
by the sound, and can only suppose it was 
a case of matter passing through matter.

The day after our séance my husband had 
to pass an examination by a doctor pre
vious to joining a sick club, and I am hap
py to be able to state that the doctor de
clared him to be of sound mind; so we were 
certainly not a “pair” of lunatics.
' H B A.RKER

40 Derwent Street, Cricket Road, Sheffield, 
Sept. 3,1889.

The above is copied from the Medium and 
Daybreak, and it is only fair to give, also, 
what the editor of that paper has to say with 
reference to it, which is a9 follows:

“Mrs. Barker’s report looks straightforward 
and reliable. It corresponds with what we 
have seen dozens of times. Williams and 
Husk have imperiled their good name by 
promiscuous sittings, as all mediums do 
who adopt that course. We do not publish 
these facts in the interests of the mediums 
at all, or as an advertisement, but in the 
interests of truth and as a set-off to the 
many rumors constantly circulated to dis
credit the manifestations. But other sit
ters need not throng these séances with 
the hope of being similarly favored. It is 
a question of “conditions.” If these medi
ums lived a hygienic life and sat only 
with proper sitters there would not be one 
word of suspicion. But when an Ignorant

crowd sit round a table many of the man
ifestations eannot be traced to -a spirit 
source, yet on the whole they may be of 
such a character that no theory of trickery 
could account for them. But people jump 
at conclusions where suspicion and malice 
are at the bottom of things, but they are 
very slow in accepting truth. Some sitters 
object to certain friends of the • mediums 
always frequenting the circles; all these 
things should be frankly discussed with ev
ery circle. We have observed from the be
ginning that these men are mediums. The 
spontaneity and variety of the phenomena 
change at every sitting. 'I hey ¡should, as 
far as possible, endeavor to protect them
selves from damaging insinuations. No ex- 
posure in the future can alter the facts of 
the past.”

A CHILD'S BREAM OF A STAR.
One of Charles Dickens’ Most Poetic Fan

cies.
There was once a child, and he strolled 

about a good deal, and thought of a number 
of things. He had a sister who was a child, 
too, and his constant companion. They won
dered at the beauty of flowers; they wondered 
at the height and blueness of the sky; they 
wondered at the depth of the water; they 
wondered at the goodness and power of God, 
who made them lovely. They used to say to 
one another sometimes: Supposing all the 
children upon earth were to die, would the 
flowers, and the water and the sky be sorry? 
They believed they would be sorry. “For,” 
said they, "the buds are the children of the 
flowers, and the little playful streams that 
gambol down the hill-side are the children 
of the water; and the smallest bright specks 
playing at hide-and-seek in the sky all night 
must surely be the children of the stars; and 
they would all be grieved to see their play
mates, the children of men, no more.”

There was one clear, shining star that 
used to come out in the sky before the rest,' 
near the church Bpire, above the graves. 
It was larger and more beautiful they 
thought, than all the others, and every night 
they watched for it, standing hand-in-hand 
at the window. Whoever saw it first, cried 
out, “I see the star!” And after that, they 
cried out both together, knowing so well 
when it would rise and where. So they grew 
to be such friends with it that, before lying 
down in their bed, they always looked out 
once again to bid it good-night; and when 
they were turning around to sleep, they used 
to say, “God bless the star!”

But while she was still very young, oh, 
very young, the sister drooped, and came to 
be so weak that she could no longer stand in 
the window at Dight, and then the child 
looked sadly out by himself, and when he 
saw the star, turned round and said to the 
patient pale face on the bed, “I see the star!” 
and then a smile would come upon the face, 
and a little weak voice used to say, “God 
bless my brother and the star!”

And so the time came, all too soon, when 
the child looked out all alone, and when 
there was no face on the bed, and when there 
was a grave among the graves not there be
fore, and when the star made long rays 
down toward him as he saw it through his 
tears. Now these rays were so bright, and 
they seemed to make such a shining way 
from earth to heaven, that when the child 
went to his solitary bed, he dreapied about 
the star; and dreamed that, lying where he 
was, he saw a train of people taken up that 
sparkling road by angels; and the star, open
ing, showed him a great world of light, 
where many more such angels waited to re
ceive them. All these angels, who were 
waiting, turned their beaming eyes upon the 
people who were carried up into the star; 
and some came out from the long rows in 
which they stood and fell upon the people’s 
necks, and kissed them tenderly, and went 
away with them down avenues of light, and 
were so happy in their company, that lying 
in his bed, he wept for joy.

But there were many angels who did not 
go with them, and among them one he knew. 
The patient face that had once laid upon the 
bed was glorified and radiant, but his heart 
found out his sister among the host. His sis
ter’s angel lingered near the entrance of the 
star, and said to the leader, among those who 
had brought the people thither:

“Is my brother come?”
And he said, “No!”
She was turning hopefully away, when the 

child stretched out his arms and cried: “Oh, 
sister, I am here! Take me!” And then she 
turned her beaming eyes upon him, and it 
was night; and the star was shining into the 
moon, making long rays down toward him as 
he saw it through his tear. From that hour 
forth the child looked upon the star as the 
home he was to go to when his time should 
come; and he thought that he did not belong 
to the earth alone, but to the stars too, be
cause of his sister’s angel gone before.

There was a baby born to be a brother to 
the child, and while he was so little that he 
never yet had spoken ; a word, he stretched 
out his tiny form on. his bed and died. Again 
the child dreamed of the opened star, and of 
the company of angels, and the train of 
people, and the rows of angels with their 
beaming eyes all turned upon those people’s 
faces.

Said his sister’s angel to the leader:
“Is my brother come?”
And he said, ‘‘Not that one, but another!” 
As the child beheld his brother’s angel in 

her arms he cried, “Oh, my sister, I am here 
Take me!” And she turned and smiled upon 
him,—-and the star was shining.

He grew to be a young man, and was busy 
at his books, when an old servant came to 
him and said:

“Thy mother is no more. I bring her bless
ing on her darling son.”

Again at night he saw the star and all that 
former company. Said his sister’s angel to 
the leader, “Is my brother come?”

And he said, “Thy mother!”
A mighty cry of joy went forth through all 

the star, because the mother was re-uniied to 
her children. And he stretched out his arms 
and cried; “Oh, mother, sister and brother, 
I am here! Take me!” And they answered 
him, “Not yet!”—and the star was shining.

He grew to be a man, whose hair was turn
ing gray, and he was sitting in his chair 
by the fireside, heavy with grief, and with 
his face bedewed with tears, when the star 
opened once again.

Said the sister’s angel to the leader, “Is my 
brother come?”

And he said, “Nay, but his maiden daugh
ter!”

And the man who had been the child saw 
his daughter, newly lost to him, a celestial 
creature among those three, and he said: 
“My daughter’s head is on my sister’s bo
som, and her arm is around my mother’s neck, 
and at her feet is the baby of old time, and I 
can bear the parting from her, God be 
praised!”—and the star was shining.

Thus the child came to be an old man, and 
his once smooth face was wrinkled, and his 
steps were slow and feeble, and his back was 
bent. And one night as he lay upon his bed 

his children standing around, he cried, as he 
cried long ago, “I see the star!”

And they whispered to one another, “He is 
dying.” And he said, “I am. My age is fall
ing from me like a garment, aDd 1 move to
ward the star as a child. And O, my Father, 
now I thank thee that it has so often opened 
to receive those dear ones who await me!”

And the star was shining; and it shines 
upon his grave.

For the Religio-Phllosophical Journal. 
SIGURD.

The True Hero of The Nibelungenlied.

B¥ THE COUNTESS OF CAITHNESS, DUCHESS DE POMAR.

At the present moment when the ears of 
every one in Europe are vibrating with 
the beautiful melodies of Richard Wagner’s 
famous Lyric Dramas and with the no less 
charming music of Ernest Reyer’s opera, en
titled Sigurd, which was given with great 
success at the Paris National Academy of 
Music, it will, perhaps, interest your readers 
to knowwhat history tells us of this most re
nowned hero of the Nibelungenlied and oth
er romantic legends of Northern Europe.

Historians speak of two Sigurds, Scandina
vian Vikings, or sea kings, both of whom 
were Earls of Caithness.

The county of Caithness is the most north
ern county in Scotland, beyond which there 
are only islands which are grouped in two 
distinct divisions, and which form two more 
counties, Orkney and Zetland. Caithness is 
a large province surrounded on three sides by 
the sea and divided from Sutherland on the 
south by mountains of some height, which, 
however, are the only ones in the whole dis
trict for the rest of the peninsula is flat, but 
its seashores are generally lofty and rugged, 
in some places presenting a front of giddy 
grandeur, in others cleft by gloomy chasms, 
while here and there tall, detached, strange
shaped pillars of rock stand out into the 
ocean at seme distance from the cliffs, giv
ing the coast that savage, fantastic scenery 
which is its most striking feature. Wick, a 
large, prosperous, commercial city founded 
by the Vikings, is now the capital; but 
Thurso on the western side is, perhaps, an 
older and more beautiful town.
. Originally Caithness was peopled by a Cel

tic race, but in the eighth century Scandi
navian pirates began to make inroads and 
sack the towns and in the ninth century the 
whole of the county as well as the Orcades or 
Orkneys and all the other islands of the north 
of Scotland were invaded by Norsemen and 
finally became subjected to the Norwegian 
monarchs.

These Scandinavian conquerors, who often 
made even Charlemagne tremble on his im
perial throne, were a semi-barbarous warlike 
people. The gods whom they worshiped 
were gigantic reflections of themselves. It is 
not without interest for us, students of the 
religions of the ancients, to notice, that they, 
almost alone of any known polytheistic race, 
had no images or idols. Wonderful as it may 
seem, these northern barbarians possessed a 
power of spiritual apprehension of which the 
Romans and the Greeks were destitute; and 
as a consequence of this, they’retained an 
awe and reverence for the objects of their 
worship to which these polished nations 
were utter strangers. First among their gods 
was Odin—the universal soul—whom they 
called All-Father, but the god whom they 
really adored was Thor, the son of Odin, and 
their god of war, and it was after him that 
the town of Thurso in Caithness was named. 
This Thor was the very ideal of a Viking, 
and after him all true Scandinavians endeav
ored to model their lives. The very consist
ent enemy of these brave warlike gods, the 
source of all evil according to the old Druidic 
belief, was Loki, the god or demon of fear 
and cowardice. In the depth of the by-gone 
ages he was supposed to have been expelled 
from the company of the gods on account of 
his cowardice, craftiness and cunning, and 
since then had waged against them perpetu
al and implacable war and by his treachery 
the beautiful Baldur, the god of love, was 
slain. Naturally, according to this warlike 
religion, only the brave and valiant entered 
their heaven, which they called the Valhalla; 
thither went those who died valiantly in 
fight and those who longed to do so; while 
cowards were consigned to the burning palace 
of Loki. In their description of the joys to 
be tasted in Valhalla, the ferocious Scandi
navian nature, rejoicing only in battles and 
bloodshed, comes out clearly into view. Odin 
lived there surrounded by heroes and by the 
beautiful Walkyries, a sort of warlike spirits 
who ministered to them and who, mounted 
on swift horses, fully armed and with drawn 
swords in their hands, were supposed in the 
throng of battle to select such as were des
tined for slaughter and conducted them to 
Valhalla.

Childish as may seem to us the outward 
dress of many of these myths, as described in 
the Eddas, the sacred books of this people and 
in their poems and legends called Sagas, they 
yet contain under their trivial garb much 
that is interesting, suggestive and wise, for 
these myths, like all ancient forms of nation
al belief contain a deep theosophical mean
ing, and they cannot bnt rouse many a sad 
and earnest thought in the mind of every one 
who reads of them when he remembeis that 
in their hidden inner meaning they contain 
all that was believed and thought about the 
dead futurity which awaits us all, by many 
an unenlightened but earnest and inquiring 
spirit.

Every one must confess, moreover, that thi9 
war-like religion was well adapted to a mar
tial nation like that of the Scandinavians, 
and was well calculated to inspire them with 
courage and lead them to conquest. And let 
us remember,when we study their theosophy, 
that we, too, are called to a war far more 
terrible than was ever fought by ancient 
hero or sung by ancient skald; remembering, 
also, that in that new nature of which all we 
read and hear should ever remind us, there is 
room and call for every truly human and 
heart-inspiring impulse, and for everything 
that is pure and noble, or that can rouse a 
high, strong, unselfish courage.

There exist to this day numerous ruins of 
druidic temples and of Scandinavian tumuli 
in Caithness, but the principal sanctuary of 
the Norwegian Vikings was in the island of 
Pomona, the largest of the Orcades (Orkneys), 
the remains of which, consisting of two large 
circles of immense upright stones known as 
the stones of Stenness, far surpass in grand
eur even the druidic ruins of Carnae and 
Lanleff in France.

Harold the Fair, king of Norway, having 
conquered the counties 0f Zetland, Orkney 
and Caithness, he bestowed their government 
on one of his generals named Ronald. This 
Ronald, whose tower is still standing at 
Thurso, was succeeded by his son Sigurd, 
who was created Tarl, Earl or Count of Caith
ness and the islands by King Harold. This is 
the first Sigurd mentioned in history, of 
whom little is known, except, that having 
vanquished in battle the Scotch Earl, Mel- 
brigd, and cut off his head, he hung it to his
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saddle in the over-weening pride of triumph, 
when a sharp tooth that projected from his 
enemy’s head chafed his leg and caused a 
wound which resulted in his death. (History 
of the Orkney Islands, by Dr. Barry, Edin., 
1805).

The seeond Sigurd became earl of Caith
ness in the year 990 and was the 6th of the 
Scandinavian Vikings.

There exists several histories of the first 
Earls of Caithness. We will, however, only 
mention a few that our reader can easily 
consult: The “Heims kringla” or “Chronicles 
of the Kings of Norway,” written in the 
thirteenth century by Snorro Sturlessou, 
a work which has been translated into 
English by Mr. Laing of Papdale and which 
gives a very detailed account of the Scandi
navian . conquests in Scotland; “Origines 
Paroehiales Scotiæ,” a most interesting work 
of referem-e; “An account of the Danes and 
Norwegians in England and Scotland,” by 
J. J. Worsaac.wriiten in Danish; ’‘concerning 
the genealogies of the ancient Earls of Ork
ney and Caithness from their first creation 
down to the fifteenth century—drawn up 
from the most authentic records by Thomas 
de Tulloch, Bishop of Orkney, with the as
sistance of his clergy and others, in conse
quence of an order from Erie, King of Nor
way, to investigate the rights of William 
Sinclair to the title of Earl of Caithness and 
Orkney—and dated May 4th, 1403,” translated 
into English from the original Latin and 
given by Dr. Barry in history of the Orkney 
Islands (page 399); “Tbe Orkneyinga Saga,” 
translated from the Norwegian by Dr. Dasent; 
“Northern Antiquities” by Mallet; “History 
of Caithness,” by James T. Calder, Glasgow, 
1861; “Our Scandinavian Forefathers,” by 
William Miller, Thurso, 1862, and finally, 
“L’ Histoire des Oreades et des comtés du 
Nord.” by Torfaeus, the writer to which we 
are chiefly indebted for onr knowledge re
garding tbe ancient history of Scotland and 
Denmark.

Thormod Torfeson (Torfaeus being the 
Latinized name) was a native of Iceland and 
was the historiographer of the King of Den
mark. His large work, which he composed 
in Latin, was published about the year 1690, 
under the title of “Oreades, sen rernm Orca- 
diensinm His tor iæ.” The English historian. 
Chambers, says of him: “Torfaeus sustains 
the character of a faithful historian, and 
the facts which he details are probably as au
thentic as the early records of any por
tion of the British Empire, while he has 
enabled us to correct several errors in the 
commonly-received accounts of Scotland.” 
And Samuel Lang, a still higher authority 
on this point, says that “his history may be 
regarded as the only authentic record of af
fairs in the north for many centuries.” The 
authority of Torfaeus on the early history of 
Scotland is justly entitled to the credit which 
it has always enjoyed, for the following cir
cumstances: When the Orkney Islands, 
(known as the Oreades by the ancients), and 
the connty of Caithness (Cathey), had from 
inert-ase of population and their proximity 
to Scotland become valuable appendages to 
the crown of Norway, an historiographer was 
appointed by tbe xiDg to reside in the island 
of Flota, and to record all transactions of any 
public moment that took place in these coun
tries. These were regularly entered into an 
official diary or journal entitled the “Codex 
Flatensis.” These archives, which were of 
national importance, were for better preser
vation afterwards deposited in the royal li
brary at Copenhagen; and from it and the 
“Orkneyinga Saga,” to which I have already 
allnded, and which is a compilation of the 
ancient legends of the Oreades by Jonas Jon- 
nacns. an Icelandic scholar of the middle 
ages, Torfaeus drew the materials of his his
tory. [There iB an English translation by 
Mr. Pope.]

We will now translate for onr readers a few 
passages of the Latin history of Torfaeus, in 
which he speaks of the second Signrd of 
Caithness, who doubtless. is the true hero of 
the numerous legends and poems which bear 
his name, and who, would seem to us to be 
likewise the same personage who, under the 
names of Siegfried and Siegmund figures in 
the Nibelungenlied of the German poets.

doubted sovereignty over all the islands, and 
that, moreover Signrd by his presence on 
board the ship had placed himself completely 
in bis power, but that if he and all his fam
ily, together with all the inhabitants of his 
dominions would embrace the Christian faith 
and be baptized, he would secure his king’s 
fri ndship ever afterwards, and, what was of 
far more consequence, the everlasting friend
ship of the Sovereign of Heaven; but, contin
ued the king, “if you and your vassals refuse 
compliance I am determined to desolate your 
country and inflict on you all the punish
ment of death, and you will have jnst cause 
to expect hereafter a punishment infinitely 
more dreadful from the hand of an offended 
God.” Sigurd was amazed and confounded 
at the abruptness of the proposal and the 
threat with which it was accompanied. “I 
cannot,” said he, “ 0, king! renounce the re
ligion that has been sanctioned by custom, 
and which I received from my ancestors; I 
am not wiser than they were, nor can I now 
see in what respect the worship which your 
majesty proposes excels the worship that my 
forefathers practiced.” But the king would 
not argue the matter; it was enough that he 
had faith in the new religion himself, and 
was—wherever he had the power—determin
ed to propagate it to the fullest extent. He, 
therefore, seized Hundius, Sigurd’s son, de
claring that if they did not instantly ac
knowledge themselves converted, both father 
and son, and all with them, should forthwith 
be pnt to death. Under these peculiar cir
cumstances the Earl accepted the condi
tions, and together with all his people was 
baptized. Having thus settled affairs in the 
Oreades the king took his leave of Sigurd in 
the most friendly manner, and proceeded on 
his voyage to Norway, carrying with him the 
Earl’s son as a pledge of his sincerity. King 
Olaus was after his death canonized on ae- 
of his zeal for Christianity.

“Hundins, it seems, lived but a short time 
with King Olans, and as soon as his death 
was made known, Sigurd threw off the oath 
of allegiance he had sworn to the king of 
Norway and entered into a treaty of alliance 
with Malcolm II., King of Scotland, whose 
daughter he married and by whom he had 
an only son named Tborfinnus, who was af
terwards Earl of Caithness. By his previous 
marriage with Kriemhilda he had had four 
sons, the three who snrvived him succeeding 
him in his possessions 
Zetland.

♦ * *
“The last expedition

Among others was the family of Sinclair or 
Saint Clair, nearly related to the royal Nor
man line—who in the Fifteenth century by 
the marriage of William Sinclair (son of that 
Sinclair Baron of Rosalyn, who, in 1446,built 
the beautiful chapel of Rosalyn near Edin
burgh, the fineat specimen of Gothic archi
tecture in Scotland) with the last heiress of 
the Norwegian Earla, succeeded to their feu
dal landsand titles in Caithness and Orkney, 
when he surmounted the ancient arms of 
these counties with the Galic cock or chanti
eleer, the erest of the Saint Clair family, and 
adopted the beautiful English motto, “Com
mit thy work to God.” The family thus re
turned after a circuit through France, En
gland and Scotland to the very county whence 
their ancestors had set out with Rollo 500 
years years before, and the present Earl of 
Caithness—George Sinclair fifteenth of the 
Scotch line and now a Peer of England, is 
the direct descendent of this family.

The foregoing excellent article, by reason 
of its interesting features, ought to have re
ceived earlier attention in our columns, but 
a press of other matter has kept it in reserve 
until now, and it will be found to have lost 
nothing by the delay.

Wj>ma«’ÿi ^eparfinnif.
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“Sigurd, (Sieurdus Crassus-Torfacns writ
ing in Latin latinizes all his names) was the 
son of Lodver, Earl of Orkney and Caithness, 
and of Andna, the daughter of Rioval, King 
of Ireland; he resembled Sigurd, the first 
Earl of the Oreades in strength of body, cour
age, conduct and prudence. He was a man 
of aspiring genins and studied to| imitate his 
predecessors in the glory of his ¡exploits; he 
was also successful in extending lhe bound
aries of his states, for in addition to Caith
ness, he made a conquest of Sutherland, Ross, 
Murray and Argyle, all fine counties, and 
that, too, against King Kenneth, III. of Scot
land.

* * * * * *
“Being one summer challenged by a Scot

tish nobleman called Earl Finleie to fight a 
battle, he first consulted his mother, who was 
a person who made pretensions of divination 
and sorcery, telling her that the enemy was 
seven times stronger than he was....She 
delivered to him an enchanted standard, say
ing: ‘I have exerted all my skill to procure 
this for you from the immortal Walkyries 
who watch over the brave, and it is attended, 
with a peculiarity, that whoever has it car
ried before him shall be victorious. Mark, 
however, the standard bearer shall inevitably 
perish in battle.” This standard had a flying 
black raven (the bird sacred to Odin) woven 
in it with exquisite art.

“Signrd having marched to the place ap
pointed, on the frontiers of Caithness, en- 
taged in battle with Earl Finleie, and in the 

eat of action his standard bearer was slain. 
Another was ordered to supply Mb place, and 
he, too, was slain; then a third standard- 
bearer was killed and the Earl of the Oreades 
was at last victorious.

* * ■ * * * *
“Sigurd made an expedition to Iceland, an 

island which had been discovered bv Naddod 
in the year 861 (and which since 900 has be
longed to Norway), where he performed great 
prodigies of valor for his king and vanquish
ed four brave knights who afterwards became 
his vassals and fought 
galleys on the seas. His 

. have given rise to many 
recorded in the Sagas.

* * *
“In the year 995. Olaus (or Olaf or Olav) 

king of Norway, sailing to Norway from Ice- 
la d, where he had been converted to Chris- 
tia ity, with five or six ships anchored off 
th>- island of S‘>uth Ronaldsay, in the Orca 
des where Sigurd, the Earl or Viking of the 
Oreades was preparing to setoff on an expe
dition to Iceland, and he sent him an invita
tion to visit him on board the royal ship. The 
Earl, who was alike an intriped soldier and a 
thoroughly upright ruler, feeling confidence 
in the strength of his forces and not suspect
ing the king to have any ulterior designs im
mediately proceeded on board the vessel ac
companied by his eldest son. King Olans in 
formed him that he conld not but be aware 
that as King of Norway he exercised an un-

for him with their 
exploits in Iceland 
marvelous legends
* * *

* *
Sigurd made, 

and which proved fatal to him, was to Ire
land, having been induced to assist Prince 
Sytrig, surnamed Silk-beard,against his pow
erful step-father, King Brian. In this expe
dition, Sigurd felt confident of success, and 
was fully persuaded that victory would fol
low In the path o the magical standard 
given him by the Walkyries. After many de
lays the two armies at length met at Clon- 
fart, near Dublin. It was Cristinas day (in 
the year 1014). After a desperate encounter, 
Sigurd lost two standard-bearers and the tide 
of battle seemed turned against him, every 
body refusing to carry the magical banner, 
telling the Earl that he might keep his dev
iltry to himself, and tearing the colors from 
the staff aud twisting them ronnd his bosom, 
he dashed headloDg into the fight. King 
Brian was killed in this memorable battle, 
and also Sigurd, who was thrust through 
with a spear; and thus the mischief that fol
lowed the carrying of this flag, sacred to Odin, 
which his mother had foretold, was verified 
and prove? fatal to himself at last.* * * * *

“On the same day that this battle was 
fought in Ireland, the following prodigy was 
seen in Caithness. Am n named Daraddus 
saw a number of young, beautiful women on 
horseback riding ronnd a hill with drawn 
swords in their hands, clad in white and 
steel which glittered li e silver in the sun
shine, and they fiually seemed to enter into 
it. He was led by curiosity to approach the 
spot, when, looking through an opening in 
the side of the hill, he observed twelve lovely 
women employed in weaving a web. As they 
wove they sung a mournful dirge, descrip
tive of the battle in Ireland, in which they 
foretold the death of King Brian and that of 
the Earl Sigurd. When they had finished their 
task, they tore the web into twelve pieces. 
Each took her own portion and once more 
mounting their horses, six galloped to the 
south and six to the north.”

The spirits mentioned by our historian 
were, no doubt, the Walkyries, or choosers of 
the slain in the old Gothic mythology and 
the special ministers of 0>lin. This singu
lar legend derives a peculiar interest from 
the circumstance that it forms the subject of 
Gray’s ode, “The Fatal Sisters,” which is one 
of the finest and best known in the English 
language. ¡Motherwell, another English poet, 
has written also a beautiful poem entitled 
“The Battle Flag of Sigurd,” in which men
tion is also made of the Walkvries, and there 
exist several more poems in English and in 
Danish on this subject, the battle of Clon- 
fart being the most famous of all the battles 
fought in Ireland during the middle ages.

Torfaeus also tells us in another part of 
his history the following anecdote, which is 
likewise mentioned in the Orkeyinga Saga: 
“Harecus, an Orkney knight whom Sigurd 
had refused to take with his army when he 
left Orkney and desired him to remain at 
home, telling him he wonld be the first per
son he would acquaint of his success, saw or 
fancied he saw, Earl Sigurd with a troop of 
soldiers at some distance riding towards him, 
when a troop of beautiful women, also on 
horse-back, made their appearance from the 
other side; and one advanced and embraced 
him in the most affectionate manner. They 
were then seen to ride together to a little 
rising ground where they disappeared and 
were never seen afterwards.” Torfaeus 
supposes that it must have been the devil 
who thus carried off Sigurd, but the legends 
of the Scandinavians tell us that it was the 
beautiful Brunhilde, a Walkyrie whom Sig
urd had met in Iceland, and who carried him 
off to Valhalla.

The connty of Caithness belonged to Nor
way till the year 1468, when it returned to 
the Scotch crown.James III. then being king, 
under the following circumstances:

Ralph, the nephew of the First Signrd, 
having refused to owe sway to the King of 
Norway, Harold, he collected a band of men 
among his vassals, principally in Caithness 
and the islands, and toescape the fleets of the 
Scandinavians landed in France, where he 
wrested from its King entire possession of 
the large and fertile province which has 
since been named Normandie—the land of 
the Normans or men of the north, and of 

I which he made himself Duke. One hundred 
I and fifty years after the invasion of this 
Ralph—Hrolf or Rollo which is the softened 
French form of his name—his direct descend
ant,William the Conqueror, subdued England 
and proclaimed himself King. Toe follow
ers of William the Conqueror became, of 
conrse, the aristocracy of England, and many 
of them, penetrating also into Scotland were 
the founders of several noble families.

A BEAUTIFUL LIFE.
Flowers spring to blossom where she walkB 

The careful ways of duty;
Our bard, stiff lines of life, with her

Are flowing curves of beauty.
Our homes are cheerful for her sake,

Our dooryards brighter blooming,
And all about the social air 

Is sweeter, for her coming.
Unspoken homilies of peace 

Her daily life is spieading;
The still refreshment of the dew 

Is her unconscious teaching.
And never tenderer hand than hers 

Unknits the brow of ailing.
Her garments to tbe sick man’s ear 

Have music in their trailing;
Her presence lends its warmth and health 

To all who come before it.
If woman lost us Eden, such 

As she alone restore it.
And if the husband or tbe wife 

In home’s strong light discovers
Such Blight defaults as failed to meet 

The blinded eyes of lovers,
I

Wby need we care to ask?—who dreams 
Without their thorns of roses,

Or wonder that the truest steel 
The readiest spark discloees.

For still in mutual suffrage lies 
The secret of true living;

Love scarce ¡b love that never knows
The sweetness of forgiving.

—J. G. Whittier.
From an open letter on Maria Mitchell, the 

astronomer, by Anna C. Brackett in the Octo
ber Century, we quote the following: “ Noth
ing was more characteristic of her than the 
way in which she accepted the position and 
the salary offered her, without ever th nking 
to inquire whether the salary was the same 
as that given to the other professors. It was 
the chance to work that she wanted, the 
chance for influence in one of the first col
leges for women. The money she was to re
ceive was a miner consideration, and quite 
as characteristic was her indignation when, 
after being there for a considerable time, her 
attention was at last called to the fact that 
she, a mature woman, with a European fame, 
was receiving a salary less than that paid to 
some of the professors who were young men, 
almost entirely without experience and quite 
destitute of reputation. The indignant 
proles*,  which then called for an equal sal
ary, was not a personal affair. She flamed 
out in behalf of all women, and of abstract 
justice, with a glow which forced an imme
diate increase in salary. The excuse for 
this injustice must be found first in the 
faet that, at the time when Vassar College 
was established, women had not proved what 
they can do in professional lines, and, second, 
in the very conservative influences which 
guided the policy of the institution. In her 
religious belief Maria Mitchell was attached 
to one of the so-called most liberal sects. The 
children of the old Quaker families of Nan
tucket generally went over to the Unitarians 
if they departed from the strict faith of their 
fathers, so that in this matter also she was 
almost if not quite alone at Vassar. But she 
was appointed on the ground of her reputa
tion as an astronomer, and fortunate was it 
for the college that the question of her reli
gious belief was not raised until after her 
appointment.

“ The absolute truth which, as I have said, 
was the key-note of her character, could not 
fail to make her teaching thorough, for a love 
of truth is one and the same, whether in the 
intellectual or the moral sphere. But, as with 
all true teachers, it was the force of her per
sonal character that acted most upon the 
young women with whom she came in con
tact.

We cannot refrain from another quotation: 
Maria Mitchell’s Reminiscences of the Her
schels, which appears in the October Centu
ry, is such pleasant reading that we append 
a few paragraphs:

Although of Jacob Herschel’s children, Sir 
William and Caroline are the only ones who 
are known to science, it is evident that the 
taste for science belonged to the whole fami
ly, as Caroline Herschel in her autobiogra
phy speaks of lying awake and listening to 
discussions between the father and the elder 
brothers in which the names of Newton, Leib
nitz and Euler frequently occurred.

William Herschel considered himself very 
fortunate when he was engaged as musician to 
an English regiment. Growing in reputation; 
he was appointed organist in a church,studied 
Italian, Latin and reek by himself, and read 
mathematical works on music. Thus music 
led him to mathematics, thence to optics, to 
astronomy, to discoveries, to reputation. He 
became known to George III., was pensioned, 
gave himself wholly to astronomy, was knight
ed, and soon became a member of all the 
learned societies in Europe.

Workers in physical science have generally 
been long-lived, perhaps because only with 
length of years can any thing be done in sci
ence. Perhaps.too,scientific studies are health
promoting, for if it is hour after hour over 
books, it is also hour after hour alone with 
nature.

The Herschels worked a great many years. 
Sir William Herschel’s papers, published in 
various scientific Journals, stretch through 
a period of forty years. Sir John Herschel’s 
reached through a period of fifty-seven years 
—about twice the average length of life. Sir 
William Herschel died at eighty three, Sir 
John at seventy-eight, and, as if to show that 
a woman can live and work even longer than

a maD, Caroline, the sister of Sir William, 
died at ninety-eight.

Miss Minerva F. Whittier, who was princi
pal of Salem Street School, Worcester, Mass., 
for eleven years.has accepted a position ih the 
Sandwich islands as principal of the Kdhala 
Seminary.

Senator Wade’s daughter has entered a 
training-school for nnrses, and means to be 
a professional nurse. Congressman Breckin
ridge’s daughter is a teacher in a normal col
lege, and Judge Kelly has a daughter who is 
a very successful practicing physician.

Miss Mary Upson, who has been County 
School Superintendent of Gage county, Ne
braska, is the regular nominee for election. 
It is said that she has shown more energy 
and ability in the work than was ever dis
played by any of the long line of gentlemen 
who preceded her in office.

Amanda M. Douglas, the novelist, has, for 
the past sixteen years been the chief support 
of her father and sister, and most of the tim9 
of her mother also. During all these years 
she has written, on an average, two novels a 
year; in fact, she has been so busy that she 
has seldom been away from home for a week 
at a time.

The Pnndita Ramabai has named her home 
for high caste Hindoo widows “ Sharda Sa- 
dan,” or tbe “ Home of Learning.” 1 Ramabai 
now has eighteen pupils, most of them Brah
mins. Six live in the house with her; the 
rest are day scholars. She says: “ People are 
much prejudiced against me, but I hope this 
prejudice will gradually die away.”

Dr. T. B. Myers, of David 
City, Neb., writes:

“DR. SETH ARNOLD’S

COUGH KILLER! 
is the best remedy for 

^AiKBJi|WRjmjfi'^WhooP‘n9^ou9h and Measles
I ever saw.” ■ 

DruBKlatB, S5c,l5Oc and per bottle.

ni M «JW DIalognes, Tableaux, Speakers, for 
Ml H V School.Club&Parlor. Best out. Cata- 
I I logue free. T.S.Dknison,Chicago JU.

BOOK REVIEWS.
[All books noticed under this head, are for sale at,or 

can be orderen through, the office of the Bkli&io-Philo- 
SOPHIOAL JjUBJSAL.

THE WOOING OF GRANDMOTHER GREY. By 
Kate Tannatt Woods. Boston: Lee & Shepard; 
Chicago: A. 0. McClurg & Co. Price, $2.00. 
This beautiful poem is brought out by the enter

prising firm of Lee & Shepard who do so much to 
cultivate and educate the masses by illustrating in a 
most charming manner many familiar poems—there
by fixing them doubly in the mind of the reader. 
There is no sweeter poem than “The Wooing of 
Grandmother Grey,” and is admirably adapted for a 
gift book; the illustrations are by Charles Copeland 
and engraved by John Andrew & Son. '

EVERY-DAY BUSINESS. Notos on the Practical 
Details arranged for Young People. By M. S. 
Emory. Boston: Lee& Shepard; Chicago: A. C. 
McClurg & Co. Price, 35 cents.
A valuable little book full of information, on 

letter writing, postoffice business, telegrams, ex
press business, banking, taxes, mortgages, insur
ance, investments, and speculation. Young people 
can learn from this book how to avoid the perplexi
ties of inexperience in business affairs.

SPEAKING PIECES for Little Scholars and Older 
Pupils. By Ellen 0. Peck. Boston: Lee & Shep
ard; Chicago: A. C. McClurg &Co. Price, 50 cents. 
This little book consists of original dialogues and 

recitations, charades and entertainments for school 
and home exhibitions, and it will be found very ser
viceable to all interested in the work of arranging 
such entertainments.

SCOTT’S EMULMOK OF PURE 
Cod Liver Oil, with Hypophosphites, 
is not only very palatable, bat the remedial power of 
these valuable specifics is greatly increased, and as a 
remedy for Consumption, Scrofnla, Emaciation, or 
where there is loss of Resh and nerve power, it is 
remarkable in its results. Take no other.

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

Contain ingredients which act specially on the or
gans of the voice. They bave an extraordinary ef
ficacy in all affections of the Throat, caused by cold 
or over-exertion of the voice. They are recommend
ed to Singers and Public Speakers, and all who, at 
any time, have a cough or trouble with the throat 
or lunge. “I recommend their use to public speak
ers.”—Rev. E. R. Chapin. “Pre-eminently the best.” 
—Rev. Henry Ward Beecher.

Catarrh is in the blood. No cure for this loath
some and dangerous dieease is possible until the 
poison ¡8 thoroughly eradicated from the system. 
For this purpose, Ayer’s Sarsaparilla is the best and 
most economical medicine. Price $1. Six bottles, 
§5. Worth S3 a bottle.
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MAKE YOUR CHICKENS 
EARN MONEY.

If yon don’t knew how send for the book by Fanny Field 
called “Poultry for Profit and Poultry for 
Market.” She is acknowledged to be the best and most 
practical writer on this subject in America. It contains val
uable information in regard to Incubators, Brooders, and 
Capons, and tells you how to feed to get the most eggs. If 
you keep chickens you can make them pay you well by follow
ing instructions in this book. If you don’t keep chickens you 
ought to do so if you want to make money. Fanny Field 
tells in this book how she clears $1.500 a yeai on her 60-acre 
farm. Sent, postpaid, upon receipt of 25 cents. Address,

DANIEL AMBROSE,
45 Randolph St., Chicago, Ill.

RATIONAL THEOLOGY I
Ethical and Theological Essays by 

John Milton Williams, A. M.
-■An unusually strong and lucid discussion of the great 

questions which underlie et des and theology. The author 
goes over the ground and comes out substantially on the con
clusion of the accepted New School—New England Theology. 
The opening chapter, on old and new Calva ism, Is a model 
of clear cogent discussion, exhibits unusual reading, and a 
thorough consideration of the difficulties in tue case, which 
would do credit to any theologian, yet It it expressed In the 
plain non-technlcai style of a layman. Tneb<>ok meets a want 
of the times and Is the very best and practical and popular 
exposition of current theology, in its freer and most rational 
form, of which we have any knowledge.”—["The Independent.

This work contains essays on the following subjects: "Old 
and New Calvanism,” “The Conscience,” “Virtue from a 
cientiffc Standpoint,” • Regeneration,” Divine Sovereignty 
and Free Agency,” “The Atonement,” “The Future of In
corrigible Man,” and ‘ The Christ of Nazereth—Who Was 
He?”

Prof. Wright, of Oberlin, says:
“I wish every. clergyman and student of theology in the 

land would read It.”

Address, DANIEL AMBROSE, '
45 Randolph Street. Clilc ifi». XU.

i

The book Is bound in cloth. 12mo over SOO pages and will 
be sent, postpaid, to your address for (1.50.

BEST CALF FEEDER
in the market The calf Rets its milk in a perfectly natura 
manner. It can be attached to a pall tn one minute, and I 
made strong enough to last a 11 letime. Galt meal and pre 
pared food in water is taken as readily as milk. It can also 
be used to feed lamps and colts. Sample by mail 25 cents.

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

LJLZDIZBS’

GLOVES
FOR

ONE DOLLAR
WK WILL SKISTZD

FOR ONE YEAR
And make a present 

Ladies’

. It

to the subscriber of a pair of 
Fine Kid Gloves,

J

WORTH ONE DOLLAR,
And sold regularly at that price. In sending subscription give size and color’ of Gloves defired. We have pur
chased only a limited number of these gloves for this purpose and the offer will soon be withdrawn. The beet 
Weekly of the Great Northwest

Progressive! Aggressive!
/

Do not send postage stamps in payment. These 
Gloves are furnished by the well-known Dry Goods 
house of F. R. LAWLOR & CO., I 80 and I 82 Wabash 
Ave., Chicago. Address I

THE CHICAGO TIMES,
CHICAGO, ILL
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What Good?
“What is the good of Spiritualism any 

way?” is a not unfrequent question asked by 
those who have no conception of its all-potent 
power for good when properly understood aud 
utilized. Inter-eommunion between the two 
worlds is only a small part of Spiritualism, 
yet a most important one, often attended by 
results of the highest value. The Journal 
always discoarages the practice of depending 
on spirits to guide and advise as io worldly 
matters and deprecates the too common prac
tice of running to mediums for tips on 
stocks, grain and horse-races as well as ap
pealing to spirits to help in every business 
emergency. Yet that there are times when 
spirit friends can and do assist those in dire 
distress, or for purposes above and beyond 
the mere selfish interests of those aided, is not 
questioned by any one who has studied the 
subject. An instance has lately come to our 
knowledge for the truth of which we can 
unreservedly vouch, where a poor old mother 
was helped out of her distress by the aid of 
a son in spirit-life.

A lady who has been a resident of Chicago 
for more than twenty-five years, well known 
in former years as a brilliant member of 
fashionable circles, became convinced some 
fifteen years ago of the truth of Spiritualism. 
Gradually she developed clairvoyance and 
clairaudience, frequently seeing and de
scribing spirits aud as frequently hearing 
spirit voices. That these experiences were 
not mere vagaries of the mind has often been 
proven by the most incontestible evidence. 
For convenience, we will call her Mrs. B., be
cause that is not ¡her name, and because she 
would shrink from any publicity being given 
her philanthropic spirit and charity work. 
Her heart is ever reaching out to the poor, 
the sick and the oppressed. With a heart 
full to overflowing with gratitude we often 
recall her kindness to us when in the winter 
of 1885-6 we lay week after week in a sick
room suffering as only one can suffer who 
has bankrupted his nervous system and must 
endure the long and tedious process of recu
peration. Daring that unusually cold winter 
this delicate, great hearted woman came reg
ularly through the storms and biting winds 
a distance of several miles to bring us rare 
flowers from the hot-house, and, what was 
infinitely more grateful and health giving, 
the fragrance and healing power of her own 
sweet uplifting influence. And scores of 
people in this city, many of whom never 
heard of her until like an angel of hope and 
comfort she appeared in their presence, bless 
her as we do. She is not rich in this world’s 
goods; indeed, only by strict economy and 
self-denial can she venture to expend money 
in her work, but in spiritual forces her sup
ply is unlimited and the more she draws the 
greater is her ability to enlarge the draft. 
For the past year dr two Mrs. B. has been on 
a protracted visit with friends in New Eng
land, and so busy at her altruistic work, even 
there, that she rarely writes her old friends 
or speaks of what she is doing. Lately in 
writing to an intimate lady friend in Chica
go she recounted an incident illustrative of 
the practical good of spirit communion in 
relieving distress. The letter was shown to 
ns. It is plainly apparent that the good 
woman never for a moment thought of tak
ing any credit to herself but told the story 
as a third person might have done, solely to 
demonstrate how a spirit may guard and 
protect those dear to him. We feel impelled 
to give the story to our readers just as writ
ten in a familiar way to her friend, and here 
it is:

....I think I did not write you of a little 

experience I had just before I left Boston. I 
had been shopping with E. all the morning 
and came home to dine at two o’clock, her 
usual hour. I was very tired. After dinner 
I found it necessary to see my sewing woman 
who lived across Dartmouth street bridge. 
I felt too weary to walk and concluded to 
take two lines of ears. I came out to the 
sidewalk and heard in emphatic tones the 
word, “walk!” I started like an arrow, turned 
upon Dartmouth street and was nearing 
Commonwealth avenue when I saw a woman 
of perhaps 65 approaching me. She would 
go a little distance and stop. Presently I 
saw the spirit form of a young man who was 
urging her to speak to me. I walked towards 
her and she asked if I knew where she couldI
obtain work. I a<ked what she could do, and 
her reply was, “clean house, sew and scrub 
floors.” I said, “you are too old and not 
strong enough to scrub floors.” I stood upon 
the walk with her for nearly two hours and 
ascertained her history. As I was leaving 
she said, “I did not want to speak to you, but 
my son made me.” I asked where her son 
was; she said he had been in spirit-life for 
three years. I told her I saw him urging 
her to come to me. She was overjoyed and 
said, “I am so glad, for my friends call me 
insane.” I told her I would go to her home. I 
went, accompanied by my son, and found her 
absent, but a daughter of 18 was at home 
and a great invalid. We questioned her and 
found that the reports of mother and daugh
ter corresponded exactly. As I left, I said 
mentally, “If this work is for me, do not al
low it to pass from my mind.” I was awak
ened at midnight and immedia*ely  f< und 
myself planning for the needs of-the family. 
I had only two or three days before leaving. 
I sent for the woman to come and see me and 
when she came I gave her money and cloth
ing to relieve immediate wants. The woman 
said, with the money she could pay her rent 
and get food and fuel. “Oh,” said she, “1 
was wild to think my son was to leave me 
and he said to me,‘-Mother, God is merciful, 
and I am sure he will let me come back and 
minister to you,’ and it is my son who saw 
that you would help me.” She said that prior 
to his leaving he used to sit with her even
ings when she was sewing, as she had to 
sew at that time, being engaged during the 
day. He would sit at the table, and with the 
ends of his fingers drum tunes upon it. The 
mother worn and weary would say nervous 
ly, “Oh, Edgar, don’t make that noise.” He 
would answer, “Mother don’t drive me away, 
for when I am what you call dead I shall come 
back and make myself known to you in that 
way.” After he had been gone three months 
she was sitting alone sewing one evening, 
when she heard the familiar airs upon the 
table." On hearing this experience I said, 
“You can afford to let your friends call you 
insane. You have the knowledge; when they 
have suffered what you have, revelations 
may be given them. Hold fast to your 
knowledge and do not falter; ministering 
spirits will relieve your needs.” She was 
quite anxious to send her daughter to an 
uncle in Nova Scotia who was a farmer; he 
would keep her a year. Having only twenty- 
four hours to think about that and much to 
do for myself, I said audibly, when alone, “If 
I am to aid, open the way, and I will do the 
work.” I could think of little else, still no 
way opened. I rode to the station and was 
seated in the car, feeliDg that some one else 
mast do that work, when a wealthy friend 
came in and took a seat with me. I related 
my story and she said, “If you will do the 
work, I will furnish the money.” I accepted 
and through my son I did the work. The 
girl is at her uncle’s, improving from day to 
day and I have had two letters from her. 
Need we ask what good can come from Spir
itualism?

Organization.

. In this number of the Journal considera 
ble space is given to thought elicited by the 
very brief editorial, “ Unity,” in last week’s 
paper, wherein wa< advocated unity, organ
ization and fellowship. There are in hand 
more expressions of opinion on the important 
subject, which are of necessity crowded out. 
Those published this week are not selected, 
but taken in the order of their reception. 
We have no desire to manipulate the re
sponses in any way in the interest of our own 
personal views. Our only purpose, primari
ly, is to agitate thought upon a vital topic 
and to record the gauge of the class of intel
ligent, orderly and aspiring souli who con
stitute the great bulk of the Journal’s sub 
scribers. Should the gauge indicate sufficient 
unity of thought and purpose to make a pre. 
liminary movement toward concerted action 
and organization, the method and means and 
people for the work will develop as time 
goes on.

In precipitating this agitation we have no 
pet scheme or personal ends to advance, and 
above all things, no ambition for leadership. 
Our sole purpose is to advance the best inter
ests of Spiritualism, to develop it in all its 
tremendous potency along its scientific, 
philosophical, ethical and religious lines. 
To be a journalist, fearless and fair, progress
ive and abreast of the times, seems to us. 
personally, the extent of our duty, as it cer
tainly is of onr aspiration. We make this 
statement thus early in the campaign to 
forestall the criticisms of our opponents and 
allay any doubts of those who fear they may 
be led into some trap or drafted into the per
sonal following of some would-be leader. 
Continuons readers of the Journal will bear 
witness that the dominating feature of our 
journalistic career has been to make people 
think for themselves, to convict them of the 
truth by first stimulating their reasoning

powers and then setting forth tacks and ar- 
guments free from all sophistry and all gla
mour of party, or sect, or personal bias. Had 
we been desirous of a personal following we
certainly should not have pursued this course» 
but rather have sought to coax and cajole» 
to mesmerize and mystify, to feel the popu 
lar pulse and wait to “ count the returns,” 
to the end that we might run with the cur
rent of popular favor and secure the appro
bation of masses of unthinking people. 
That We have not done this is so self evident 
as to need no assertion on onr part at this 
time. ! And we ask onr readers to judge as to 
our present and future course by the past. 
This is enough on this point, and we regret 
the necessity pf-.saying even this much.

Among those putting themselves on record 
this week will be found some well-known 
names and others not so well known, but 
voicing views held by many of the “rank 
and file”—if this term is permissible. We 
spread before our readers the views of some 
of the earliest workers in the Spiritualist 
movement, as well as those of some who have 
come into a knowledge of Spiritualism only 
within a few years. We ask a careful study 
of all their statements, and then a wide and 
profound consideration of the subject pnder 
discussion. The Journal is open to brief— 
let them be brief—statements from all its 
subscribers who feel disposed to speak—and 
not one should be indifferent or silent. We 
do not ask or expect that all will wri‘e in 
harmony with our own position, but such 
writers need not fear they will be unwelcome 
or inhospitably treated. We only ask that 
the best thought of all or any shall be pre
sented, and in lucid language and a fair, fra
ternal spirit. ‘

In the very brief opening, in last week’s 
Journal, it was impossible that we should 
more than glimpse the ground to be covered, 
and unnecessary to magnify special points by 
extended treatment. In all of the responses 
published there are points worthy of edito
rial mention, either for the purpose of far
ther comment or a more complete exposition, 
but all these will be grasped by our wide
awake subscribers. There isa point or two, 
however, in Brother Howe’s communication, 
likely to mislead as to our attitude unless 
noticed. His remark as to the lack among 
Unitarians and Universalista is well taken, 
but when he inferentially criticizes our neces
sarily very brief and clearly apparent in
complete statement of last week, (in that we 
did not dwell more at length upon the “rec
ognition of man as a spiritual and immor
tal being, the continuity of life a nd conscious
ness beyond the grave,and the immanence and 
inspiring influence of the spiritual world in 
direct communion with this,”) when he does 
this, it seems to us that his gaze is not on 
our compact little editorial, but rather wan
dering up and down the country. Spirit 
eommunion was mentioned by us; but for the 
very reason that “this is the one central doc
trine accepted by all Spiritualists, irrespec
tive of all other issues, and is the inspiration 
of the entire movement”—quoting Brother 
Howe—we deemed it a work of supererogation 
to go into extended and specific statement. 
We evidently were mistaken, unless Brother 
Howe is unwittingly hypercritical. Therefore 
we hasten to second, and emphasize, if need 
be, what our excellent friend says on the 
’point.

“Moreover I deem it of vital importance,” 
continues Mr. Howe, “that in emphasizing 
the need of spiritnal culture by looking to 
the interior and dwelling on ^spiritual 
themes, we do not neglect the cultivation of 
phenomenal mediumship as an indispensable 
factor in this higher education.” That de
pends very mueh on what Bro. Howe has in 
mind. It he means that ‘phenomenal medi
umship” is indispensable in spiritualistic 
propaganda we heartily agree with him, aud 
this goe-i withoat saying. But if he means 
that to an' individnal already thoroughly con
vinced of continuity of life and spirit return 
“phenomenal mediumship is an indispensa
ble factor in this higher education”, we cer
tainly do not agree with him. Phenomenal 
mediumship to the confirmed Spiritualist is 
to our mind of no more help to him than 
would be a periodical rendering of the En
glish alphabet to a normal student of the 
language, if the confirmed Spiritualist is 
pursuing psychics in the interests of science 
and to elucidate psychic laws, then his at
tention to “phenomenal mediumship” is, of 
conrse, necessary and “indispensable,” not 
otherwise—in our opinion.

No one has suffered more from the un
healthy appetite of so called Spiritualists for 
“phenomenal mediumship” than has Brother 
Howe, whose able lectures have no attrac
tions for mere phenomenalists and whose in
spired spiritnal discourses and sweet, uplift
ing presence will be deserted any time by 
a majority of the average audience in or
der to witness the performance of some spir
itualistic fakir whose dime show has been 
opened at the same hour and who, possessed, 
possibly, of a modicnm of medial and psychic 
power and no moral character or aspiration 
above the mercenary, is prepared to tempora
rily supply the insatiable maw of the chronic 
wonder seeker. One result of organization 
would be to give such teachers as Brother 
Howe a fair show, and an earnest and con
tinuous hearing.

The Paradise of the Pacific, a paper that 
hails from Honolulu, has found its way to our 
table from which we learn some interesting 
facts. The name of the King of the Hawaiian 
Islands, Kalakaua, is not unfamiliar to our 
readers, for not many years since he traveled 
through this country and was lionized to 
some extent by a few of the American cities. 
The name of the Queen, Kapiolanl, is well 
remembered, for she created something of a

sensation a little more than two years ago 
and received mnch attention from Boston roy
alty-lover^; bnt it is not generally known 
that one of the royal family rejoices in the 
title and name of Her Royal Highness the 
Princess Victoria-Kawekiu-Kaiulani-Lunali- 
lo-Kalaninuiahilapalapa, but she does, and 
yet survives. The royal court is composed of 
nine personages, two of whom, the chamber- 
lain and vice chamberlain, have English 
names and mnst be either Englishmen or 
Americans. The King’s cabinet is made up 
of four straight English names: Damon, Aus
tin, Thurston and Ashford. The supreme 
court is comprised of five judges and one 
chief clerk. There is one Mack among the 
former, the rest being Americans or English, 
while the chief clerk is one of the ubiquitous 
Smith family. The police court is conducted 
by William Foster. The customs department 
is manned by Cleyborn, Board man and Ful
ler. There are thirteen government officials 
of whom eleven have Anglo-saxon names and 
two smack of German origin. The postmaster 
general is a German and the assistant post
master general is a native. In the board of edu
cation, consisting of three, we find the names 
of Bishop, Atkinson and Smith. The board 
of health, comprising three members, shows 
the names of Emerson, Ashby and the French 
surname of Trousseau. Thus, outside of the 
royal family, we find in the whole official 
directory only oue native name, that of D. 
Manaku, the assistant postmaster general— 
the whole machinery of the government be
ing run by foreigners with King Kalakaua as 
the figure head.

Talmage aud His Ruins

On Sunday morning last, as all the world 
will know before this issue of the Journal 
reaches its readers, Talmage’s tabernacle in 
Brooklyn was burned. Lobb, about $200,000. 
There was no fire in the building and no pos
sible way known by which it could have 
caught. It is pretty well settled that the 
huge pile was struck by lightning. Now as 
we don’t believe in Talmage’s God we don’t 
believe there was any “Divine Providence” in 
the disaster. We don’t believe God forged 
and fired the thunderbolt to punish the bla
tant sensationalist, though we are not so sure 
but what a small sizjd streak of lightning 
sent ricochetting down the long stretch from 
his head to his feet would do him good from 
the standpoint of moral sanitation. As this 
church was burned once before, it looks as 
though Talmage’s own heated imagination 
might be the cause of these repeated ignitions; 
leastwise it is a matter that the Brooklyn 
board of underwriters will do well to investi
gate before insuring the splendid structure 
which will undoubtedly rise from the ruinB. 
Supposing, instead of his own or some other 
costly orthodox church edifice, Mr. Ayer’s 
magnificent temple on Boston’s Back Bay, 
acknowledged to be one of the three most 
artistic architectural piles in that esthetic 
city, or Paine Hall, the noble structure dedi
cated to free-thought in the same city, had 
been struck by lightning and consumed by 
fire. What an opportunity Talmage would 
have had to interpret the will of God;how he 
would have reveled in all the superlatives 
and dextronsly handled his vast store of 
catch-words and mental pyrotechnics. It 
might have rnn something like this:

Ha, ha, ha! ye imbeciles,ye vipers, ye hell
spawn. God is after you with His thunder
bolts. Have not I, the servant of the Most 
High and interpreter-general to the Court of 
Heaven, warned you in tones of thunder to 
come in out of the wet? Have I not told you 
how God drowned your ancestors like rats.and 
how he would come down on yon sooner or 
later with fire! Yea verily! All thia and more 
have I preached and you heeded me not. I 
have filled (in my imagination)! all the in
sane asylums and penitentiaries with yon, 
and when I saw your /numbers, ^increasing 
and that yon paid not homage and tribute to 
me, I gave God the tip and He turned on the 
fire. What you got last Sunday morning is 
only a foretaste of what is in store for you. 
The fires of hell are heated to a white heat 
and the Devil is fanning them with a Dakota; 
blizzard. When they are thrice white-heated 
and the brimstone is transformed into super
heated gases, then will I gaze into the pit 
and jeer you as singly, in squads aud by the 
thousand you are tumbled into everlasting 
torment!

Polite and Christian readers, if you say the 
above is in bad taste we shall not deny it, 
but plead in extenuation that it is Taimagian 
and jnst such hifalutin as thousands of you 
pay to hear from the Brooklyn preacher; the 
preacher who has the sublime audacity, the 
unspeakable gall, to appeal to the whole 
world through the Associated Press to help 
rebuild his church I Here ib how he begs:

... .We want $100,000 which, added to the in
surance ($130,000), will build us what is needed. I 
make appeal to all our friends through christendom, 
to all denominations, to all creeds and those of no 
creeds at all to come to our assistance. I ask all 
readers of my sermons the world over to contribute 
as far as their means will allow. What we do as a 
church depends upon the immediate response made 
to this call. I was ou the eve of departure for a 
brief visit to the Holy Land that I might be better 
prepared for my work here, but that visit must be 
postponed. I cannot leave until something is done 
to decide our future. May thé God who has our 
destiny as individuals and churches in his band ap
pear for our deliverance. Responses to this appeal 
to the people may be set to me at Brooklyn, N. Y., 
and I will with my own hands acknowledge the re
ceipt thereof.

There are tens of thousands of guileless 
people, scattered far and wide, who believe 
the reports of Talmage’s sermons, appearing 
in numerous papers, from Maine to Califor
nia, from St. Paul to New Orleans, on the 
Monday following delivery, are actually re
ported on the spot and telegraphed. As a 
matter of fact, Talmage is paid some thou-1 

sands of dollars a year for advance copies of 
his sermons. These are handled by a wide
awake concern," which stereotypes them and 
sends the plates by express all over the coun
try in advance of the delivery of the sermon 
in Brooklyn. In this way it happened that 
the sermon for last Sunday was ready to go 
to press in the various qffices which buy this 
kind of ware, when the Are burned the church 
and prevented the delivery of the sermon 
The chances are that not all of the papers 
managed as adroitly in this dilemma as did 
the Chicago Times. ere is how the Time» 
utilized the plates and saved appearances:

New York, Oct. 13.—OwiDg to the destruction of 
the Tabernacle by fire last night. Dr. Talmage did 
not preach this morniDg. He, however, consented' 
to give bis manuscript to the Times reporter for 
publication. His sermon on “ The Saving Look”— 
text, Hebrews, xii., 2, “ Looking unto Jesus”—Ib as 
follows:

That Talmage is a silent partner and ac
cessory, before the faet, to the mild perennial 
hoax needs no argument to satisfy any ra
tional mind. How Jesus must admire his in
terpreter and prospective biographer! How 
the financier who carried the money-bag for 
Jesus’ company must regret that he is not 
now a denizen of earth to learn points in 
money getting from Talmage, or that he did 
not havethe Brooklyn preacher with him in 
the trying times of long ago.

Inter-State Exposition.

The Chicago Exposition is drawing to a 
close and those who have not seen it should 
avail themselves of the passing opportunity, 
for the 19th is the last day. Many people 
defer their visit until toward the finality 
thinking that the best is reserved for the last 
of the feast, and perbaps this is somewhat 
true, though it is not well to put off a call 
too long. There is really a very fine exhibit 
this year, and one needs to go early and stay 
late if he would wish to take it all in, but it 
would be still better to make repeated visits 
in order to fully appreciate the importance 
and excellence of the show. To lovers of art 
the picture gallery affords a world of interest 
and a whole day is no more than sufficient 
for an intelligent survey of the master
pieces there found.

It would require more space than we have- 
at disposal to give a description of the many 
meritorious exhibits that have found their 
way into the building this year, but there is 
one that deserves particular mention and that 
is the very elaborate showing of the State of 
Colorado in the south east portion of the 
structure. It is not only worthy of particu
lar mention but no one should come away 
from there without giving it a critical exam
ination. It is a magnificent display of the 
varied and valuable resources of the centen
nial State; we were prepared to see crvstal- 
ized silver, nuggets of gold, ingots of copper 
pigs of iron, etc., etc., for the mineral wealth 
of Colorado is world-wide knowledge now, 
but we must confess to a strange bewilder
ment at the dazzling display of fruit that 
confronted us. There were apples and ap
ples, plump and luscious, red, crimson, yel
low and golden, until it made us tired. And 
strange to say there were peaches, and grapes, 
and red peppers, and big squashes—and, well 
there’s no use trying to enumerate. We 
didn’t believe Colorado conld ever do such 
things but she’s done it and now we know it. 

There are other attractions at the Exposi
tion. Not only is the eve pleased, but the ear, 
also. To listen to the band concert alone is 
worth the price of admission, the orchestra 
under the leadership of Prof. Liesegang hav
ing no equal west of New York. And then, be
tween times, a boy-soprano at one of the pi
ano-stands chips in his warbling notes and 
never fails to draw an interested crowd. Tak
ing it all in all the Inter State Industrial Ex
position is a grand success.

Cranks.

Just now the world is threatened with an
other wave of crankism. Georgeism, Blavat- 
skyism, Nationalism, with the individnal 
eranks running hobbies in every corner of 
the earth. These people forget or don’t know 
that all the questions they are discussing 
have been discussed for the thousandth time 
with no perceptible result except that which, 
slowly emerges out of the universal chaos 
under the law of evolution which takes in 
all the factors of the world’s common life. 
Take for instance the land question. Every 
student of political economy knows that John 
Stuart Mill, Spencer, Ricardo, Louis Blanc, 
and others who have thought on the sub
ject, have declared that the ownership of 
land lies at the base of all our economin 
troubles. But the ownership of land exists. 
Jt has become, like all other kinds of proper
ty, a part of civilization, protected by law 
and subject to all the conditions of this hard I 
and selfish life. Tg disturb these relations 
involves a revolution which the law of evo
lution will settle if left to its peaceful, slow 
adjustments. Georgeism is cowardly, hypo
critical and revolutionary. If continued it 
will end in dynamite and the rifle. We like 
manliness in every thing.

. Nationalism is sentiment run to seed;. / 
harmless and yet amusing in its vagaries. 
Other fads are not so harmless nor so amus
ing, but even more ephemeral and diaphan
ous. And so the world moves in its univer
sal grind.

There are two kinds of evolution—one 
from below, the other from above. We want 
both, bnt we want them to rnn on parallel 
lines. Jnst now the infernal needs no help;; 
it can rnn the external if let alone. It is im 
portant that all men should have an eye— 
an understanding eye—to the inward. A 
higher life is needed; to attain it man must 
muster himself under the law whose minis
tering is the spirit of Justice and Love.
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At a noonday meeting in the Y. M. C. A. 
rooms, one days last week, a young New 

•i-Yorker by the name of John T. Swift gave an 
Interesting talk. In company with two com
panions he went to Tokio, Japan, a couple of 
years ago to engage in missionary work, and 
during the four or five months past he has 
been collecting money in Eastern cities for 
the purpose of establishing a Y. M. C. A. 
building in that city, and is now on his re
turn voyage. He represents Tokio as being 
larger than Chicago and nearly as progress
ive. There are no loafers there he says, every
body is busy about something. Wages are 
low; but the purchasing power of money is 
greater and people live in comparative com
fort. The Empire has a population of 38,000,- 
000 and is abont the size of Texas. Over 1,200 
miles of railroad are in operation and. tele
graph lines and telephones keep equal pace. 
Our Western civilization is copied with as
tonishing rapidity. There are 30,000 primary 
schools and attendance upon them is made 
compulsory. Of high schools there are 
300, colleges 6, and 1 university. In Tokio 
alone,we are assured,there are 8,000 students. 
These people are remarkable for their mental 
power. The deeper problems of philosophy 
and metaphysics have a special attraction for 
Japanese students and they grasp them with 
singnlar force. The great Imperial univers
ity of Tokio is the strong hold of free thought 
—the seat of agnostic philosophy—and the 
pages of Mill, of Spencer, of Darwin and of 
Huxley are familiar to the professors and 
students. The speaker said that the Japanese 
take naturally to the English language; that 
it is taught in the schools and that pupils 
are required to study it. The demand for 
English instruction is so great that any 
kind of material is eagerly seized upon to the 
detriment, often, of the learner, and the field 
would seem to be a good one for American 
teachers out of employment.

neighbor, and for the first time he is made 
aware that such a ceremony was ever in 
vogue. The same paper doubts the truth of 
the report, and adds: “The Jew knows no 
higher law than the law of the land, and in 
marriage and divorce,the latter beiug happily 
of rare occurrence, the laws of his land suf*  
fice. Of course, he prefers that all ceremon
ies be conducted according to the rites of his 
church, and by an official of that ehurch; but 
any authorized person may perform these 
same ceremonies, regardless of faith, and 
make the compact hard and fast according 
to law.”

Six Weeks Free.

In order to reach large numbers who are 
unfamiliar with the Journal and who can
not, from a single specimen number selected 
at random, jndge of the paper, the publisher 
will, from this date to December 1, send it 
six weeks free of charge on receipt of a re
quest from the person desiring to receive it. 
It will also be thus sent to lists of readers 
furnished by old subscribers, but upon one 
condition which must be strictly observed in 
every instance, in order to prevent any mis
understanding: The correspondent sending 
names must notify, by postal card or other
wise, those whose addresses he or she sends 
in and inform them of the offer made by the 
publisher and that the names have been for
warded. Correspondents furnishing lists un
der this proposal should be careful to notify 
the publisher that they have complied with 
this condition; otherwise he will not feel 
justified in filling the order. Now let us 
work together and see how many new read
ers can be judiciously obtained. Old sub
scribers need hardly be told that they should 

' exercise good judgment in the selection of 
names, sending in only those likely to under
stand and appreciate the paper.

Five Generations,
“Daughter,” wrote Mme. de Sevigne in a famous 

phrase, “go and tell your daughter that her daugh
ter’s little girl is crying.” There is a family at Ros- 
coff, in France, in which such a. remark would be 
appropriate, since there are fiv6 generations of it 
alive at this moment. The ■ oldest member of the 
family is a great-great-grandmother of 93, and the 
youngest a small descendant aged one month. They 
all went to church the other day when the newest 
generation was christened.

We clip the above from the Sunday’s Chi
cago Times, but upon the same date we were 
presented, for inspection, by Dr. S. J. Diek- 
sod, a photo of a group of five generations, 
the first being that of hi9 mother, Mrs. Isa
bella Dixon, of Westfield, N. Y.; the second, 
that of her daughter, Mrs. A. M. Culver of 
the same place; the third, that of Mrs. E. 
Peck, also of the same town, daughter of 
Mrs. Culver; the fourth, that of Mrs.G. Clark, 
of Girard, Pa., daughter of Mrs. Peck, and 
fifthly, little Minnie, the two-year-old daugh
ter of Mrs. Clark, one of whose great-great
grandmothers died a few years since at the 
age of one hundred and four years, and who 
still has a great-great-grandfather living in 
bis ninetieth year. The five generations are 
now in the enjoyment of good health, Mrs. 
Dickson being in her eighty third year, but 
having the appearance of a woman not over 
seventy years of age.

But that which is quite as remarkable is 
that Mrs. Dickson has several grandchildren 
who now have from five to seven or more 
grandparents living, one of them having six 
living within a stone’s throw of his own 
door and seven within the same town.

A story has been going the rounds of the 
press, through the country, about the divorce
ment of a Jewish woman from her dead bus
band and the husband's brother. A curious 
ceremony was depicted by the ambitious re
porter, and in order to give his yarn a sensa
tional climax he bad it that the woman be
came of ashen hue, reeled and fell to the 
floor in a dead faint. The American Israelite 
(Chicago), publishes the account in full and 
says that no Israelite can read it and preserve 
his gravity, but that at the same time it dees 
cause him some annoyance to reflect upon 
the fact that “thousands of well-meaning 
and kindly disposed Gentiles may have read 
it and immediately taken for granted that 
such is the prevailing custom among the 
Jews,” while in truth to the Jew it is as 
great a piece of news as it is to his Christian

We have in mind a gentleman who lately 
died in a neighboring city. We are going to 
watch the columns of our esteemed contem
porary in Boston for the next year with great 
interest, hoping to see a communication from 
the unhappy man, for we know he mnst be so 
after what transpired last week at his inner" 
al. It seems he had the indiscreetness to die 
and leave two widows behind—one was a 
divorced one to be sure, but she it was who 
caused all the mischief. The day was ap
pointed for the funeral and the second wife 
had everything most properly arranged. The 
mourners arrived,the services were commenc
ed and in fact nearly finished when wife No. 
one appeared on the scene. Her old affect ion 
came back and with consuming grief she fell 
across the coffin of the departed, when wife 
No. two, taking in the situation, with consum
ing wrath fell across wife No. 1, and the two 
scratched and clawed each other to the 
great diversion of the mourners who had 
now forgotten their sorrow and their tears. 
But after a while the combatants had to stop 
for want of breath. Then the undertaker who 
had been engaged by the first wife ran afoul 
of the undertaker secured by the second wife 
and a lively scrimmage ensued. They ham
mered eaeh other till the police had to inter
fere. Quiet Was then restored and the poor 
defunct was enabled to enjoy a short season 
of repose, but couldn’t be buried. Writs of 
habeas corpus were sworn out by both wo
men—injunctions and counter-iDjunctions 
served, but finally the second wife gained the 
day and the distracted remains were at length 
laid away to rest. If the too-mueh-married 
deceased can ever get a hearing at that Ban
ner of Light free circle he will surely speak 
his mind. As he was not a Spiritualist, but 
a consistent church member, it may take him 
some time to find his way to the Banner 
circle. _ ________________ ,

The people of England are beginning to 
appreciate and fully recognize what Mr. 
Gladstone, the “grandold man,” has loDg been 
striving for, and that is, intelligent home 
rule. But it has been brought about under 
a new guise and name which makes a de
mand for reform in the relation of landlords 
and tenants. The anti-landlord sentiment 
is rapidly spreading throughout the kingdom 
and every election lately held, instead of be
ing lought under the old war erv of Glad
stone and home rule (which caused little or 
no enthnsiasm), is now turning upon the 
capitalist and land question. The result of 
the growing realization of Gladstone’s pur
poses is, that the votes on his side are in
creasing every week. Mr. Michael McDavitt 
is a keen observer of this new movement, 
which is assuming great preportions, and he 
writes of it with a thorough knowledge of its 
meaning and probable results. He predicts 
that at an early date there will be a concur
rent triumph of land nationalization and 
home rnle. He says that it will be but a 
brief time before the industral classes will de
mand the abolition of indirect taxation, and 
will insist that the government shall raise 
the necessary national revenue upon land 
values alone in country and city. The im
portance of this view of the situation is man
ifest, and the Tories feel it very keenly. The 
general indication points to Gladstone as the 
great political reformer of the age.

The Worcester Daily Spy, of Oct. 7, has 
what it calls a “peculiar story,” all of which 
is embraced in fifteen lines, vouched for by 
veracious persons, and which, on investiga
tion, proved to be a fact. It goes on to say 
that W. A. Marcy of that city has of late 
been very ill, and on Sunday the 5th inst., 
some friends called in to see him. One of 
the party inquired if anything could be done 
for him when Mr. Marcy promptly an
swered: “Get me a partridge and I’ll show 
you what can be done.” “At that moment a 
bird flew by the window,” says the Spy, “and 
alighted on a tree in front of the house. 
A glance showed that it was the bird asked 
for by Mr. Marcy, a fine, plump partridge. A 
gun was soon brought and Mr. Marcy had 
the bird for dinner.” Here the story ends 
and we are left in doubt as to whether 
all was accomplished that Mr. Marcy thought 
could be done by the acquisition of a par
tridge. He evidently knew that his cook was 
capable of making a most excellent and sav
orybroth, if he only had the partridge, but 
we would really like to know whether the 
patient was killed or cured by it.

Mr. Weldon, chairman of the Chicago Har
monial Society, informs ns that owing to 
continued ill health Mrs. Ada Foye is obliged 
to cancel her engagement with him, as well 
as all others, and go at once to California. 
As she had a two-months’ engagement here, 
and others covering all the time until next 
Jnly, it will be a serious disappointment both 
to Mrs. Foye and the several societies.

Lyman C. Howe spoke at Elmira, N. Y., 
three evenings last week and attended the 
harvest moon festival at Waverly. He is 
lecturing the Sundays of this month in Buf
falo, and is still open to engagements for 
December, January and March. Address 
Fredonia, N. Y. Mr. Howe should be kept 
constantly employed.

Thos. A. Edison, fondly called “the wizard” 
by his admiring friends, returned from Eu
rope on the 6thinst., after an absence of eight 
weeks. The chief object of his visit was to 
look after his exhibit in the Paris Exposition 
though he also visited Cologne, Berlin,Heidel- 
burg, Metz. Brussels aud London. He had a 
surfeit of attention while ¿broad and speaks 
amusingly of the honors conferred upon him 
by the King of Spain and the French Repub
lic, but says hia head is not a particle bigger 
than it was before he received them. He re
ports that the Americans had anything but a 
representative exhibit and he was not at all 
proud of it. The French, he says, are mani
festing considerable interest in the forth
coming exposition in this country, and he 
was somewhat surprised at it. He is enthu
siastic for a tower to be built and wants 
it should be 2,000 feet high or 1,500 feet at 
the very least. A 2,000 feet tower, he thinks, 
is not a difficult problem for the engineers, 
and he heard in Paris that M. Eiffel Intend
ed coming to America to talk with capitalists 
about it.

Mr. A. Riker of San Francisco writes, that 
Mrs. E. L. Watson will probably resume her 
public work ere long. This will be grateful 
news, not only to the (friends on the Pacific 
coast but to thousand^ throughout the conn- 
try. Mr. Riker speaks of a reception given 
Mrs. Watson at the hospitable home of Mr. 
and Mrs. Robinson on the last evening of 
September, at which a number of guests dis
tinguished in civil life were present. Miss 
Lulu Watson rendered several numbers on 
the piano with such expression and finish as 
to elicit great enthusiasm. Mrs. Watson gave 
one of her soul-inspiring addresses. A reso
lution of thanks to Mr. and Mrs. Robinson 
and daughter was heartily and unanimously 
tendered, by the gnests of the evening, for the 
enjoyable re-union so thoughtfully arranged 
and conducted.

One Dr. Crosby lately made the statement 
that “beer is more nourishing than tea,” and 
a Ger-man of Freeport, Ill., in a communica
tion to the New York Voice don’t agree with 
him. He is sure that the Doctor never can 
have read what Prof. Leibig, a German sa
vant says, that “In as much flour as will lay 
on the point of a knife there is more nourish
ment than in nine quarts of the best Bava
rian beer.” The correspondent says he is a 
German, but he hates beer and thinks it a 
pity a man in such a high position as Dr. 
Crosby should bolster up the saloon business 
by any such sophistry.

In another place will be found the an
nouncement of Mrs. Hester M. Poole for her 
course of fall and winter classes in mental 
cure, physical and ethical culture. We can 
freely commend Mrs. Poole as a wise, faithful 
and competent teacher. Few, indeed, are so 
well qualified for the field she covers, for it 
is one requiring long years of careful study, 
self-discipline and practical application. Our 
readers within reaching distance of Mrs. 
Poole’s location should avail themselves of 
this opportunity; they will be benefited by 
her teaching and prepared to help others, as 
well as themselves.

Mr. Weldon desires it announced that Mrs. 
S. A. peWolf will occupy the rostrum of the 
Harmonial Society at 93 Peoria street the re
maining Sundays of October.

_ t

The Journal of Man for October, has an 
excellent- table of contents. Psychic Science, 
Education, Hygiene, Anthropology, are treat
ed. Single copies, twenty cents. For sale at 
this office.

The Theosophist for September has timely 
and suggestive articles upon Occultism, Spir
itualism , and ancient lore. Price fifty cents. 
For sale here.

Lucifer for September has a varied list of 
contents. We are prepared to furnish copies 
at forty cents.

MRS. POOLE’S AOOLACE.HEXT.

Lectures on Mental Cnre, Physical 
and Ethical Culture.

Mrs. H. M. Poole begs leave to announce that she 
will resume her classes in the study of Physical and 
Ethical Culture and the Mental Cure, on Tuesday, 
Nov. 5th, 10:30 A. M., at 333 West 34th St., New 
York. •

These classes will be held on Tuesdays, Wednes
days, Thursdays and Fridays of the first three weeks 
of each month. On these days Mrs. Poole can be 
Been of addressed as' above, beginning with the last 
week in October. Terms made known on applica
tion.

Each course will be prefaced by an open lecture, 
which will be given in the parlors of 347 West 34th 
Street, on the morning of every Saturday preceding 
the opening of each class. All friends interested in 
health and a symmetrical spiritual, psychical and 
physical development, are cordially invited.

In the subject matter of these lessons Mrs. Poole 
hopes to demonstrate that deductions from Intuition 
and from the latest discoveries of science, will, 
when practically applied, both heal and prevent all 
classes of disorders to which mankind are subject.

Private classes will be arranged to suit those who 
are otherwise engaged during the morning hours.

Look Here, Friend, Are You Sick?
Do yon suffer from Dyspepsia, Indigestion, Sour 

Stomach, Liver Complaint, Nervousness, Lost Ap
petite, Biliousness, Exhaustion or Tired Feeling, 
Pains in Chest or Lnngs, Dry Cough, Nightsweats 
or any form of Consumption? If so, send to Prof. 
Hart, 88 Warren Street, New York, who will send 
you tree, by mail, a bottle of Floraplexion, which 
is a sure cure. Sood tc-day.

. Oregon, the Paradise of Farmers.
Mild, equable climate, certain and abundant 

crops. Best fruit, grain, grass and stock country in 
the world. Full information free. Address the 
Oregon Immigration Board, Portland, Oregon.

Suffering, prolonged or temporary, is not neces
sary now that the Tar Oid Co. have furnished the 
public with such an admirable cure. For “Piles,” 
Salt Rheum and all Skin diseases this preparation 
never fails. Sold by all druggists or the Tar Oid Co., 
Chicago. !__________________

. Reugio-Philosophical Journal Tracts, em
bracing the following important subjects: The 
Summerland; The True Spiritualist; The Responsi
bility of Mediums; Denton and Darwinism; What is 
Magnetism and Electricity? Etc. A vast amount of 
reading for only ten cents. Three copies sent to one 
address for 25 cents.

WE USE SOAP

DISTORTED HANDS will surely come to those who clean house and wash 
clothes in the old-fashioned way—with soap. How can it be otherwise ? You 
rub—rhb—rub, and you ache—ache—ache. You spend hours inhaling the hot 
steam and odors which rise from the tub, impregnated with the filth of soiled 
clothing, and with all this you have not obtained the best results.

WITH PEARLINE a delicate woman can do a large wash. You do not have 
to rub yourself and your clothes to pieces. You do not have to inhale fetid steam; 
when finished you are not too tired to see that your work is well and economically 
done, and that you have saved many hours of woman’s hardest work.

JAMES PiLE’S PEARLINE is the modem soap. Beware of imitations.

t

G^medicine JS JK JMIJHHhMF guinEAbox^^ 
For Bilious and Nervous Cisorders, such as Wind and Pain in the Stomach. Sick Headache, Giddiness, 
Fulness, and Swelling after Meals, Dizziness and Drowsiness, Cold Chills, Flushings of Heat, Loss of 
Appetite, Shortness of Breath, Costlvenes, Scurvy, Blotches on the Skin, Disturbed Sleep, Frightful 
Dreams, and all Nervous and Trembling Sensations, &c.. THE FIRST DOSE WILL GIVE RELIEF IN 
TWENTY MINUTES. This is no fiction. Every sufferer is earnestly invited to try one Box of these 
Pills, and they will be acknowledged to be a Wonderful Afedicine.-“Worth ^guinea abox.”-

BEECHAM’S PILLS, taken as directed, will quickly restore females to complete health. For a 

WEAK STOMACH; IMPAIRED DIGESTION; DISORDERED LIVER; 
they ACT LIKE MAGIC:—afew doses will work wonders upon the Vital Organs; Strenathenlna 
the muscular System ; restoring long-lost Complexion; bringing back the keen edge of appetite, 
and arousing with the ROSEBUD OF HEALTH the whole physical energy of the huTnan Aatno, 
These are “facts” admitted by thousands, in all classesof society, and one of the best guaran
tees to the Nervous and Debilitated is that BEECHAM’S PILLS HAVE THE LARGEST SALE OF ANY 
PATENT MEDICINE IN THE WORLD, Full directions with each Box.

Prepared only by THOS. BEECHAM, St. Helens, Lancashire, England. 
Sold by Druggists generally. B. F. ALLEN & CO., 365 and 367 Canal St., New York, Sole 
Agents for the United States, who. (if your druggist does not keep them,) 
WILL MAIL BEECHAM’S PILLS ON RECEIPT OF PRICE 25 CENTS A BOX.

POWDER
It Imparts a brilliant transparency to the 

skin. Kcinove» all pimples, freckles and 
discolorations, and makes the skin delicate
ly soft and beautiful. It contains no lime, 
white lead or arsenic. In three shades; 
pink or flesh, white and brunette.

FOR SALE BY
All Druggists and Fancy Gaods Dealers Everywhere.

Or mailed on receipt of 35 2c-stamps. Address 
_____________  «L_A.. FOZDO.M, St. JLouis. Mo. 

TAROID 
A mew method of compounding Tar.'

SURE CURE for PILES, SALT RHEUM

Hofflin’s Liebigs Corn Cure
18 warranted. Try it. Price. 25 cents. Bj mail 30 cents.
J. R. HOFFLIN & CO, Minneapolis, Minn.

SALARY $40 EXPENSES IN ADVANCE 
ultlt J allowed each mouth. Steady eniploy- 

nientat home or traveling.No soliciting 
Duties delivering and making collections. No Postal 
Cards. Addresswitlistamp,HAFER<fcCO.,Piqua,O.

Our High Grade LIit aud 
Bargain Book sent to any ad- 
dress on receipt of a 2-c stamp.

LORD & THOMAS,
N ewspaper Advertising

45 RANDOLPH STREET,

CHICAGO.

VCDCEr DC WANTED K’erywhcr« y W VdlWClallW home or to travel. We 
wish i to employ a reliable person ia your county 
to tack up adrertiBements and show cards of 

Electric Goods. Advertisements to be tacked up every*  
• where, on trees, fences and turnpikes, in conspicuous 

places, in tow*  and country in all parts of the United ™ 
_ states. Steady employment; wage*  9S»£»O per dsy | 

expenses advanced; no talking required. Local work for O 
all or part of the time. ADDRESS WITH STAMP.

CHOKY & CO., Sixth and Vine 8U..
CINCINNATI, O. NO ATTENTION PAW TO POSTAL CARDS.

A Christian gentleman or lady in every 
All 11.LF • township as agent for ihe , popular sub

scription 
book

or ‘View of Heaven.” by Bishop 1< allows. ■ TL- 
choicer commendations from leading clergymen and relig-

“THE HOME EEYOSD” 
Tho 

lous papers. Just the book for a Christmas Present.
Address

NATIONAL LIBRARY ASSOCIATION,
103 State Street, Chicago,

....... .. - -------- \

Grafton’s Popular Winter Tours Through

MEXICO
In Pullman Hotel Cars, visiting all prin
cipal cities and places of interest. For 
an illustrated book, descriptive of these 
tours, address
J. «1. CRAFTON, 199 Clark St., CHICAGO.

One person in each locsillty can 
earn a good-sized bag of sold at work 
for us during the next fev^months. 

Some earn 830 a daS“nd up- 
wards, and all get grand wages No 

one can fail who follows uur di
rection*.  All is new, plain and 
easy. Experience not necessary. 
Capital not required, we start 
you Either rex, young or uld; 
You can live nt home, giving 
work all yourtimc or spare time 
only One person has earned 
$.5000during past few months; 
you can do as well No room to 

explain here. l*uh  particulars and information mailed fbbb to 
those who write us at once Better not delay if you want work at 
wnich you will be sure of earning a large sum of money 
every month. STnrscftr ft Co., Box GO9 • Portland, Maine.

SOTJIj.
¿BI)-

ALEXANDER WILDEB.
Pamphlet form, price 15 cents.
For sale, wholesale and retail, by the Bkliqio-Philosophi- cal. pubushtos House. Chicago.

Ç?

THIS LANTERM VY IP " DOZ COLORED SLIDES 
AND CHOICE OFANYCNE SET iM iii'iS LIST FOR—sa.so.-

&♦» pictures
44
Ch
44
4*
44

Bible Views, 
Scenery, 
Noted Places, 
Comic, 

i*e< ’lJnneous, 
Blackville fun,

Send one cent for complete list of slides, 
is well suited for a parlor ent ertainment. ,............ .
are of u class never before offered in anything butliiork 

~ -.2 < r__ 2 i’_.
wutiit as stated.

PRAIRIE CITY NOVELTY CO.,
46 RANDOLPH ST.. CHICAGO. ILL.

... 4 i>t. 

. . ?5e.

.. .5Oe. 
..5<>e.

BOe. 
...50c.

.. This outfit 
The pictures :.:,b 

priced outfits. Send us S2.50 and we will forward the

n
44
44

44

Hmrs.Bmarion walker!!
B I wish to cmploy a few ladies on salary, to take B 

chargeof my business at their homes. Entirely " 
B unobjectionable: light; very fascinating and 

healthful; no talking required ; permanent po- ■ 
sition; wages S10 per week in advance. GoodB 
pay for part time. My references include some w 

_of the best, well known people of Louisville, 
B Cincinnati, Pittsburg and elsewhere. Address B 
■ with stamp MILS. MARION WALKER, B 

and Chestnut Streets, Louisville^^^B

Tlie Chicago Harmonial 
Society

Holds Public Conference and Medium’s Meeting at 3 p. x. i 
every Sunday during the year, in the new and beautiful wail I 
93 S. Peoria Street, cor. Monroe Street Good speakers and 
mediums always in attendance, ail are welcome, strangers 
have the preference as regarcs speaking, eta

Sec’t. harmonial Society

American Spiritualists’ Alliance, New 
York.

The American Spiritualists’ Alliance meets at “Royal Ar
canum Hall” 54 Union Square, between 17th and 18th Sts., 
on ^4th Ava. N. Y.. on the 1st and 3rd Thursdays of each 
month at 8: P. m. The Alliance d< fines a Spiritualist as •‘One 
who knows that intelligent com-eunlcatlon can be held be
tween the living and the so-called dead.” All Spiritualists 
are cordially invited to become members either resident or 
non-resident, and take an active part In its work.

Parties seeing articles in tne secular press treating of 
Spiritualism, which in their opinion should be replied to are 
requested to send a marked copy of the paper to either of ths 
officers of the Alliance.

Prof. Henry Kiddle, President, 7 E. 180th Street, N Y, 
Mrs. M. E Wallace, Bea Secy., 219 W. 42nd St, N. Y. 
JOHN franklin Clark, Cor. Secy., 89 Liberty St, N. V.soo^:s 

Spiritualism, 
Psychical Phenomena 

Free Thought, and Science.
The crowded condition of the JOURNAL’S advertising 

columns precludes extended advertisements oilbooks, bat in
vestigators and buyers will be supplied with a 
CATALOGUE AND PRICE LISI 

on application. Address,
JXO. C. BUNDY, Chicago,III.

RELIGION,
AS BEVSAIaED

BY THE MATERIAL AND SPIRITUAL UNIVERSE
By E. Ji; BABBITT, D. I.

This work presents not only the sublime scheme nf tha-mn- 
verse as wielded by Deific power in connection with angsoty 
and human effort, but comes down to every day realities and 
shows by multitudinous facts how beautiful life and death 
may become by aid of the Spiritual system as compared with 
the same under the old religions. It also reveals man’s won
derful destiny in the future life, unfolds a broad world’s re- 
licion and places It side by side with the gloomy orthodox 
opinions of the day. It Is a triumphant vindication of the 
Spiritual Philosophy, and, being given in a kindly manner la 
especially adapted to opening the eyes of the peopla

OFINTOXS.
"Certainly a most beautiful and glorious gospel Tf aq 

should believe it» doctrine the world would become infinitely 
better than it Is under the present creeds and dogma« 
O. O. Stoddabd.

"The work above named bespeaks its issuance from amtn^ 
broad in range of thought and sweep of comprehension, g”?- 
erous and reverential, well stored in secular knowledge's**  
entifia logical, apt at illustration, fluent and perspicuous in 
style of communication.”—Allen Putnam. r

365 pp., 12mo. Cloth stamped in black and gold with <nv 
50 elegant Illustration. Price, $1.50, postpaid.

For sale, wholesale and retail, by the BxUGio-FBUMeam-cal PUBU8HIN9 Hous», Chicago.
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A T.eiien<l nt Brooklyn.

BY WILL CARLETON.

“ ‘Do I love you?’ O but Helen!” 
ADd he saw her dark ryes glisten 
With a gentle joy that filled him, 
With a passion wave that thrilled him. 
“‘Do I love you?’ Ask the ages 
Front of this life’s blotted pages— 
Cycles that our minds forget, 
But our souls reineniber yet— 
It the stroDds tt ey saw us twine 
In g eat uiommis half divine 
Cannot stand against the cold 
Voice and touch of sense’esB gold? 
How c-an wealth forbid the meeting 
Of two hearts that blend in beating? 
How can thrift presume to fashion 
Heaven’s eternal love and passion? 
Listen! If ’tis not o’er-soon, 
Come to-inorrow-day at noon— 
On that glad, that mournful day, 
When my girlhood creeps away; 
On that day—the understood 
Birthday of my womanhood— 
Come! and, j< ¡ned in hand as heart, 
We will walk no more apart. 
Meet me—do not let me wait— 
By this iron—this golden—gate 
When, its mic- iay hour to tell, 
Bings the silvery Court-house bell.

“Should I fail you, dear, to-morrow, 
Go away, but not in sorrow;
There be many ways may meet 
FetteiB rouud a maiden’s feet. 
There be watchers, there be spies, 
There be jealous tongues and eyes; 
Many hate my love for you, 
And would cut our love in two. 
Oh, they guard me all the time, 
As if loving were a crime!

“Should I fail the second morrow, 
Hope from next day you must borrow. 
If I fail you then—endure;
Hope and trust be still the cure. 
Naught oh earth haB power—has art— 
Long to hold us two apart.
Noeo but God were equal to it, 
And I know He would not do it. 
I will come to yon, indeed.
You would wail, love, were there need?” 
And he said, with brave endeavor: 
“X will wait for you forever.
Each day I will come for you, 
Till you come and find me true. 
Each day hear the hopeful swell 
Of the mid-day Court-house bell.”

So next day he stood and waited 
For the soul his soul had mated; 
Saw the clock’s black finger climb 
To its topmost rouud of time; 
Heard the mighty metal throat 
SiDg afar itB mid-day note; 
Listened with a uetvous thrill 
And his warm heart standing still; 
Glanced about with keen desire 
And his yearning soul afire;
Searched and searched with jealous cate— 
Searched, but saw no loved one there. 
“ ‘Should I fail you, love, to-morrow. 
Go away, but not in sorrow,’ 
’Twas her word,” he softly eaid.
“Be she living, be she dead, 
Still my heart is scent of fear;
She will some time meet me here. 
My sad soul I will employ 
With to-mormw’8 destined joy; 
Here is happiness for me, 
Living o’er what is to be.
She will come—her love to tell— 
With to-morrow’s mid-day bell.”

So next day he watched and waited 
With a heart by hope elated; 
Peering -searching for a face 
Full of love-exaled grace.
But his glance crept far and wide, 
With some fear it could not hide;

« Crept across the grimy pavement, 
Moaning in its dull enslavement; 
Roamed the long streets, empty seeming, 
Though with l..ve)y faces gleaming; 
Shiveied, as with landscape drear, 
’Neath a blue sky bright and clear; 
For the bell, with sorrowing strain, 
Called her to hie side in vain.
‘“If I fail the second morrow, 
Hope from n-xt day you must borrow,’ 
Twas her w< rd,” he bravely said, 
“Let tomorrow stand instead.” 
Still upon his heart there fell 
Shadows from the mid-day bell.

Day by day he watched and waited, 
By cold Disappointment fated;
Bit by bit his hoping ceased; 
Hour by hour his faith increased. 
Oft he strove to find her then, 
In her guardian’s palace den.
But the looks he met were bleak, 
And the marble would not speak; 
Would not show the poisoned thong 
Of a daTk and fiendish wrong; 
Would not tell the woe and rage 
Of a di eary mad-house cage, 
Where the girl was kept by stealth, 
Lest she claim her paltry wealth; 
Could not hear her frantic prayer 
That God’s band might reach her there*  
Could not ees her droop away, * 
Hour by hour and day by day;
Could not feel her breath grow still 
Wirh the healing arte that kill;
Could not trace the greed that gave 
Her a half-named marble grave. 
Still he watched and waited well 
’Neath the weary noontide bell.

Days and weeks and months and years 
Coat sed the face of time like tears— 
Spring’s sweet scented mid-day air, 
Summer’s fierce meridian glare, 
Autumn’s mingled lead and gold, 
Wintei’s mur< er thrusts of cold. 
Patiently h i braved each one 
At its mid-day cloud or sun; 
Silently he turned—was gone— 
Sad, desp< nding, and alone.
Still bis famished ejes crept round, 
Still be thrilled at eveiy sound.
“ ‘Naught on earth has power—has art— 
Long to hold us two apart.
None but God were «qual to it, 
And 1 know He would not do it.’ 
’Twas her word,” he grimly said;
“She will come, alive or dead.” 
Pavement travellers passed him by 
Day by day with curious eye;
DreameiB sought romance to trace 
In bis bronzed and fading face; 
Questioners, though kind, were yet 
With cold patient silence met;
Still he watched and waited well 
By the lonely Court-house bell.

Yet he came, yet crept away; 
And his dark-brown hair grew gray, 
And his manhood’s power grew epent. 
And his form grew thin and bent. 
Poorly clad and rough to see, 
Crushed by sickness’ stern decree, 
For in ten-»compassion fit, 
But still grandly scorning it.
“He is ciezed,” they said, aside. 
“I am earn-!” bis heart replied. 
“ ‘I will come to you, indeed;
You wmld wait, love, were there need?’ 
’Twas her word,” he faintly said. 
“Hands will meet if hearts are wed.” 
Sometimes to him it would seem— 
Half in earnest, half in dream— 
He fr 'uld view her loveliness, 
He c<>uld feel her fond caress.
But some passing sound or sight 
Sent the vision b ¡ck to night;
And a dull and mournful knell 
Seemed the leaden Court-house bell.

As one day bis weakened form 
Bent before a winter storm,
Ab be Ml—Death’s form before him 
And a veil of darkness o’er him—

Soft a voice—or was it seeming?— 
Full a form—or was he dreaming?— 
Brought a rapture that repaid 
Ali the debts that grief bad made. 
“Oh, my love!”- -the words came fast— 
“Do you see me, then. at last?
Do you bear me? Do y< u ft el me? 
Can the world no more conceal me?
‘Did I meet you?’ 0 bin listen! »
When released from pain’s black prison, 
Long through gardens ana through meadows, 
Long through a< ath’s black silent shadows, 
With my soul God's 1 elp e :treaiihg, 
Sought 1 for our place of meeting. 
Oh, I ctu-bed my arms around you 
When I found you --when I found you; 
Saw y< u sorrow’s black net weaving; 
F< ndly suffering, bravely grieving;
Saw the Huth you could not see; 
Felt your loving fait.ii in me.
How each d.-jy—G'd’s help enl.reatiug--- 
Cante I to our phen of meeting!
How i hailed each welcome morrow! 
How I strove to soothe your sorrow! 
Times the thought would come to cheer me, 
He can see me! lie can bear rue!
Then the mists of earth would screen us; 
Then ti e darkne-s stepped L etween us. 
Still your dear soul I could see, 
Suffering yet its way to me.
Pain at last baa cut the tether; 
Death will let us live together. 
Darling, throw your arms around me! 
You have found me—you have fouud me. 
Naught on earth bad power—had art— 
Long to bold us two apart.
None but God were equal to it 
And I knew He would not do it. 
Listen! Hear the echoes swell! 
’Tis our merry wedding bell!

—Harper’s Bazar of Sept. 28.

WONDERFUL LUCk.

Lost Fortunes Strangely Restored to 
Tlieir Owners.

The paymaster of a railroad company, having its 
headquarters in Boston, went out on one occasion 
with $30,000 to pay off its employes. The money 
was carried under his arm, wrapped up in an old 
newepaper. He stopped at a little wayside eating- 
house for diemr, and on going away, in a fit of ab
sent-mindedness, left them oney lying on a chair. He 
had not gone many miles from the place before he 
missed it, aDd bis dismay on discovering its loss can 
well be imagined. Almost despairing of recovering 
the package left in so public a place, he hurried 
back, and, with trembling voice, asked the woman 
in charge if she had seen the parcel. “There’s a bit 
of papec on the chair beyant,” said she; “perhaps 
that’s it,” which it pr ved to be, and the gentleman 
returned a happier and a wiser man.

A man in the same city le st a roll of bills amount
ing to $10,000, which aiso was wrapped up in a 
newspaper. He told a friend of his loss, and the 
friend made him describe all the ground be had 
been over since he had the money. The last place 
mentioned was ti e postoffice. The night was wet 
overhead ami slushy underfoot. ’They visited tie 
postoffice, and goiDg to the 6pot where the man 
had been standing they found two or three bits of 
torn newspaper. It was tte same. They looked 
further, snd at last fouud the lost treasure. It bad 
been kicked in turn by 6very one who came into the 
office, and. when found was untied and completely 
soaked with water. It was all there, however, and 
tbe friends returned to their hotel aud spent several 
hours in cleaning and diying it. The gentleman 
was so grateful for the sensible advice which bad 
saved him from serious loss that he took out his 
friend and bought him the haodsome3t gold watch 
chain that he could find in the city.

A still more remarkable incident is related of tbe 
finding of $130,000, lost by M. Pages in the North
ern Railway Station in Paris some tea years ago. As 
one Ezslot, a French soldier, waB walking with two 
comrades through tbe station, they noticed on the 
floor a small package wrapped in a newspaper. 
They kicked it akng before them for some distance, 
and when Ezelot was getting into the train, go
ing home in short leave, one of his comrades, 
picking up tbe package, thrust it into the can
vas forage bag slung at bis side, Ezelot going 
on his way without having perceived the little 
pleasantry. Arriving at Neuiily, where his parents 
lived, Ezelot’» mother, emplying the foiage bag, dis- 
coves ed the bundle, but, thinking it a roll of old 
newspapers, put it on a table in the kitchen. There 
it remaned for four or five days, till a married sis
ter, calling in and seeing the package, «as moved by 
an unwonted curi< siiy. Opening ¡t ehe discovered 
documents representing £26 00°, the loss of which 
M. Pages bad advertised, unougbout Europe. The 
soldier and Lis parents, however, had not seen the 
advertisement, and not knowing what else to do, 
had recourse to the maire. That functionary, com
municating with Paris, speedily brought down M. 
Pages, who, gladly paying the promised reward uf 
£1,000, went off with his oddly recovered tie.ieure. 
It wouid be an iutere-ting supplement to tbe naira- 
tive if we could have a record of the feelings of the 
soldier who thrust this unexpected good fortune 
upon Ezelot when he heard the sequel of his little 
joke.

Onions Insteml of Quinine.

One day I was taken with chills and headache, 
signs that my old enemy, malaria, was on band. My 
quinine box was empty and I was looking forward 
to a restless, sleepless bight. In desperation I peeled 
a raw onion and slowly ate it and then went to fled 
with warm feet and an extra comforter, when, pres
to! I was asleep in five minutes and awoke in the 
morning free from malaria and ready for the day’s 
duties.

Our homely but strong friend will be appreciated 
in time as a medicine, and if agriculturists would 
turn their attention to raising a model onion, with 
the strong scent taken out that taints tbe breath so 
unpleasantly, families will be patting their “pills” in 
the cellar by the barrel and. the doctors would take 
to onion farming. Tbe onion acts as a cathartic and 
diuretic and may help to break up a cold or lesson 
the bad symptoms. Said a doctor: “I always store 
a barrel of onions in my cellar during the fall. We 
have them cooked twice a week, and whoever of the 
family is threatened with a cold eats some onion 
raw. If this vegetable were generally eaten there 
would be no diphtheria, rheumatism, gout, kidney or 
stomach trouble.

“But, bless you! tbe young men and women are 
afraid to eat them. Odo young man went so far as 
to say to me; ‘If my wife ate onions I would get a 
bill of divorce.’ ”—American Grocer.

How and Wlieu to Drink Water.

According to Dr. Leuf, when water iB taken into 
the full or partly full stomach, it does not mingle 
with the food, as we are taught, but passes along 
quickly between the food and lesser curvative to
ward the pylorus, through which it passes into the 
intestines. The secretion of mucus by the lining 
membrane is constant, and during the night a con
siderable amount accummulates in the stomach; 
some of its liquid portion is absorbed, aud that 
which remains is thick and tenacious. If food is 
taken into the stomach when in this condition it be
comes coated with this mucus, and the secretion of 
the gastric juice aDd its action aie delayed. These 
facts show the value of a goblet of water before 
breakfast. This washes out tbe tenacious mucus, 
and stimulates the gastric glands to secretion. In 
old and feeble persons water should not be taken 
cold, but it may be with great advantage taken 
warm or hot. This removal of the accumulated mu
cus from the stomach is probably one of the reasons 
why taking soup at the beginning of a meal has 
been found so beneficial.

Mourning one! Is the cradle empty where thy 
treasure lay? Is the partner of tby life sleeping? 
Has tbe cold winter of Death frozen up all thy joys? 
Has the pride of thy life been hidden in “Death’s 
dateless night?” Tbe spring-time comes—the spring
time comes, with all itB budding glories! The frosts 
of Death can never reach the spirit; beneath the 
cold exterior the living, waters still wind and play, 
and when the paradisean pring-time dawns, even 
the surface shall melt again into life, and break 
forth into everlasting song and rejoicing. The 
spriDg-time conies. Send up the voice of thanks
giving for the spring-time!--Overland Monthly.

A BOSTON LETTER

Current Information about Venders of 
Commercial Spiritualism.

To the Editor of the Religlo-Philosophical Journal.
As Onset is over and the numerous exposed frauds 

who have been gathering their harvest there are 
now scattered, it may be interesting to tell of the 
whereabouts of a few of the more notorious of them. 
I see by the columns of the Banner that Albm and 
his “grass widow” medium have opened their show 
at the old stand. TbiB medium began as an appren
tice io Ait ro’s developing institution, as a humble 
confederate, and lias been advanced step by step to 
tbe positif n of leading ma:eiializer of “full forms” 
to the perfect satisfaction of the Banner and that 
piofouiid advocate of this htisiuees, Mr. Brack-tt.

Tbe Cow?ns pupils of Ainro, have gone back to 
their respective trades of plumber and shoe-fitter in 
some small town. By the way, Cowan’s little girl, 
or “baby spirit,” who so long acted as his ch ef fe
male impersonator, receiving the embraces and 
kisses of Dr. Whitrej, Brackett and others in the sé
ance room, is now married aud sett'ed down, but 
occasionally favors her friends with an imitation sé
ance showing how she dropped on her knees for a 
spirit child and baby talk and got into the cabinet 
on all fours under the floor through a hole in the 
brick wall. She performed at the séance when 
J. W. Fletcher offered his resolutions of thankful
ness for the wonderful gifts of tbe Cowans and a 
testimony in shekels was contributed by their 
friends.

From the Pacific slope we have the presence of 
“Dr.” Stansbury, advertised io the BanneraB a regu
lar eclectic clairvoyant physician, medium for inde
pendent slate writing, etc. ThiB “Dr.” fresh from the 
laurels gathered at Onset, in producing Dis Debar 
pictures, bas set up his variety shop opposite Odd 
FeilowB Hall. This doctor was a trifle unfortunate, 
down at Onset, on leaving bis cottage, for curiouB 
people got access to the premises and found every 
conceivable color of paint and pigments, besides 
bottles which had contained chemicals. With these 
he produced Ihb wonderful spirit daub of Tbeodore 
Parker, which about as much resembled Parker as 
Stansbury resembles an honest man. His room, 
here, contains tbe usual musty black cabinet in 
which is suspended a sort of tin trumpet and to this 
iB attached many yards of rubber tubes and through 
them came the “whisperings of the epirits” as spoken 
in the trumpet by his confederate. It was through a 
machine of this kind that Charles H. Bridge (the self 
acknowledged fraud who is now in Philadelphia ex
posing his own methods), communicated such valu
able spirit messages to Mr. John Wetherteefrom his 
son. Stansbury has been fathered here by L. L. 
Whitlock, who is understo< d to be a silent partner in 
the business. The “doctor’s” public performances 
are given in Whitlock’s rooms, just across tbe street. 
WhitL ck, as editor of Facts and The Soul, an ac
knowledged leader of a certain set of wonder mon
gers, is past fifty years and bas been the husband of 
ihiee women, all living. He has been on crutches 
most of tbe past summer, and following is tbe rea
son: A pleasing youDg married woman was em
ployed in his office as copyist. She was subjected 
by Whitiock to gross insults and overtures. This 
behavior was communicated to 1er husband — a 
young dentist of this city—who repaired to Whit
lock’s sanctum and gave him such an unmerciful 
pounding as confined him to his couch for many 
days before he was able to stand with tbe aid of 
crutches.

Space forbids me to say more about the frauds 
now practicing in this city, but they may rest as
sured they will be followed up closely, and when 
opportunity offers the hard blow of exposure will 
follow. The Hon. Sydney Dean from the platform 
at Onset well said, “ Spiritualism has been dragged 
loDg enough through filth of all kinds, and no won
der people despise and reject it. He did not 
blame them.” W. H. C.

■ ------- • 3
Merïxss Sabbatic us.

To the Editor of the Religlo-Philosophical Journal.
I clip the following from a Seventh Day Adventist 

paper which somebody insists upoD sending me ev
ery week or two, evidently with a view of convert
ing me to a knowledge of that faith. The diagnosis 
of the disease very appropriately named “Morbus 
Sabbaticus,” as herein set forth, is purely from a 
theological standpoint, and tte doctor who makes it 
is evidently a doctor of divinity :

“ There is a fearful disease, which is prevalent 
among a great many church members, and in order 
that they may recognize its presence and its danger, 
we give the following description from an ex
change: Morbus Sabbalicus. or Sabbath sickness, a 
disease peculiar to church inembfTS. The attack 
comes on suddenly every Sabbath; no symptoms are 
felt on the prec a ng night ; the patient, sleeps well 
and awake-i feeling well; eats a hearty breakfast, 
but about church time the attack comes on and con
tinues until services are over for the morning. Then, 
the pa:if nt frets easy and eats a hearty diornr. Iu 
the afternoon he feels much better and is able to 
take a walk, talk about politics and read tbe newr- 
papeis; he eats a hearty supper,¡¡but about church 
time be has -another attack and stays at home. He 
retires early, Bleeps well, wakes up next morning 
refreshed and able to go to work, aud does not have 
any symptoms ot the iii-eaea until the following 
Sabbath. The peculiar features are as follows:

“1. It always attacks members of the church,
“ 2. It never makes its appearance except on the 

Sabbath.
“3. The symptoms vary, but never interfere with 

the sleep or appetite.
“4. It never laets more than twenty-four hours. 
“ 5. It generally attacks tbe head of the family. 
“ 6. No physician is ever called.
“7. It always proves fatal in the end—to the soul. 
“8. No remedy is known for it except prayer.
“ 9. Religion is the ODly antioote.
“ 10. This disease is often called ‘ systematic ly

ing,’but its true name is ‘Morbus Sabatticus,’ or 
Sabbath sickness.

“ It is becoming fearfully prevalent, and is sweep
ing thousands every year prematurely to the devil.”

The symptoms of this malady aie fairly described, 
but the soul-doctor fails to say anything in reference 
to the cause (a not uncommon omission for this 
school of celestial medicine), who seldom, if ever, at
tempts to reason from cause to effect. It remains 
then for an earthly physician to treat of the cause. 
To tbiB end, then, let us assume a dialogue. An old 
farmer is attacked with “ Morbus Sabbalicus.” and a 
sinful physician of the flesh Is called to prescribe, 
contrary, of course, to the general rule. The doctor 
with an eye to business feels the pulse and examines 
the toDgue. Nothing alarming is found in the beat 
of tbe pulse, and the toDgue discloses nothing ab
normal or unnatural except, perhaps, the Btains of 
tobacco. His mind appears clear upon subjects of a 
worldly nature, aud the doctor, nonplussed by exter
nal signs, seeks to ascertain by inquiry what the 
pulse and tongue refuse to reveal in any other way; 
and tbe following dialogue ensues:

Doctor: Have you aDy pain in the bead, any diz- 
zinees, drowsiness or languor?

Farmer: No pain in the headwbatever.no diz
ziness, no languor, and no drowsiness except whilst 
listening to a sermon.

Doctor: Have yon a good appetite? Do you sleep 
well?

Farmer: Yes, I have an excellent appetite; my 
food digests ieadily aud I sleup well, except when I 
am disturbed by reflections touching the teachings 
of the church on the subject of future punishment 
and the lixe.

Doctor: Are you generally happy and contented? 
Are you pleased with y<«ur surroundiDgB?

Farmer: I am happily possessed of a genial tem
per. I love my friends, and although they are hu
man and sometimes fall short of perfection, I am 
stroDglv inclined to forgive them and under no cir
cumstances can I consent to see them punished 
eternally, even though such a procedure might grat
ify the veng-ance of a jealous God.

Doctor: Pardon me for trespassing upon holy 
gmuud, but are you harassed by doubt?

Farmer: Ab, doctor, I see you begin to under
stand my case. Yes, indeed, I am seriously in doubt. 
Tbe fact is I never did believe the fish story, and the 
account of the feeding of the multi.ude at the picnic 
I have always regarded as a whopper; and tbe story 
of the forty she bears devouring little children by 
God’s command fur calling Elijah old bald head, in 
common parlance I believe to be a lie! You see I 
joined the church to please the old woman and the 
girls. As a preparatory step, of course I went 
through tbe farce of searching for Jesus and made 
stereotyped prayers, and groaned when it seemed to 
be neces-ary, aDd finally professed a change of heart 
For a time I could and did tolerate this nonsense to 
keep peace in tbe family, bnt tbe longer I live, and 
the more I sre of tbe chnicb, and tbe belter I be
come acquainted with its members, the more intol
erable the whole thing becomes to me. I cannot 

appreciate the exhortations ot our class leader when 
I remember that tbe bald-headed old disciple per
sistently and purposely deals in short weights; that 
he exacts 15 per cent, interest from the widow who 
borrowed money to buy a cow, and somehow I re
gard as hypocritical the saintly smile which lights 
up the features of Sister Jones, and more particu
larly so when I remember that her slanderous tongue 
has already deprived one poor woman of life, and 
sent another to the asyium tor the insane. In fact, 
I never felt fully at home in class meeting, and 
yet,when questioned as to what, the Lota had done tor 
my soul, i used t-> speak my piece and say, “ He has 
taken my feet from the miry clay and placed me 
upon a sure foundation cf faitn”; and many times 
after delivering myself in this way I felt as though 
I ought to engage some cheap man to kick me sev
eral times around the barn. Iu short I am thor
oughly disgusted with this hypocritical cant called 
evangelical religion, and hitherto I have lacked the 
moral courage to say so. During the first paroxysm 
of my present complaiut I sought the advice of the 
man whom I hah hired to do my thinking, sayiog: 
“I apply to you, my spiritual physician, for a reme
dy.” He looked wise, groaned somewhat in spirit, 
and in drawling sentences delivered a short lecture 
on the terrible sin of unbelief aDd finally ended by 
prescribing praye . This so-called remedy I have 
tried, and I find it to be worthless. Now, doctor, 
what shall I do? As an earthly physician what 
would you prescribe?

Doctor: Prayers, preachers and pastoral calls 
having failed, I would in the future prescribe good 
sound common sense in full doses to be taken as 
often as the urgency of the case may seem to re
quire. S. D. Pace.

Port Huron, Mich., Sept. 13,1889.

Mattison Grove Campmeeting..
To the Editor of the Religlo-Philosophical JournaL

With your permission, we will give the readers of 
the Journal a brief notice of the Mattison Grove 
camp mt eting, held by the Spiritualists of this and 
adjoining towns, the first of tbe kind ever held in 
our vicinity; and, con-idering all the unfavorable 
circumstances, was a decided success. The meeting 
began September 14, continuing until September 23. 
The weather during that week waB the most un
pleasant of the season, and all farmers were very 
busy, as it waB in the midst ot seeding, corn-cutting, 
and tbieshing. For this reason, the attendance 
through the working days was quite limited; but 
on both Sundays a goodly number were present, and 
we believe a good work has been done; that seed 
has been Bown which in the near future shall grow 
and ripen into progressive ideas. Mrs. Carrie Firth 
of Coldwater, and Mis. King of Butler, both inspira
tional speakers, were present every day and aeliv- 
ered most of tbe lectures. They are both earnest, 
outspoken and pleasant, and never fail to interest 
an audience. They weie assisted by Mre. H. N. Read 
ot New York city, who is a grand test medium and 
psychometrist, which science she has taught for 
many years in many of our largest cities. She also 
gave private sittings to ali who desired, and among 
the large number who patronized her we heard of 
no one who was not satisfied that she was genuine. 
Mrs. Robinson and Mr. Barney, both of Vicksburg, 
were camped on the grounds and rendered efficient 
aid. Both are clairvoyant and healing mediums. 
Mis. Robinson was twice called away during the 
meeting, to visit the sick. In her medical capacity, 
Bhe dons tbe character of an Indian doctor, and 
hunts the grounds over for roots and herbs, giving 
careful prescriptions. All mediums and campets 
report a nice time, and all feel that it was a good 
move in the right direction. After the close of tbe 
meeting, a society was formed looking to a future 
meeting to be held near Colon, next June. Spiritu
alism, in this vicinity, is in its infancy but is rapidly 
gaining ground. Latent perceptions have been 
awakened aud many are investigating. The princi
pal query with all skeptics seems to be as to wheth
er spirits of our departed friends do or can return. 
But few will deny that there is something very mys
terious about tbe phenomena, but where does the 
intelligence come from? There’s the question. 
Never has there been such a tidal wave of spirit 
power passing over our country, as at present. Many 
orthodox sermons are highly tinged with Spiritual
ism, and we believe tbe gradual, yet certain change, 
will finally transform the clergy without their cog
nizance. The' potent influence which surrounds 
them, must and will do its work. Spiritualists ev- 
erywh»re should feel encouraged to labor on patient
ly waiting for the good results that are sure to fol
low work performed for truth’s sake. I

Mrs. A. S. Prout, Cor. Sec.
Colon, Mich., Sept. 30,1889.
As a rule we decline & publish reports of meet

ings unless sent in promptly, but we make an excep
tion in this instance.

OiiLTUA RY MOTES.

Another Ol<l Subscriber Gone.

Dr. Isaac M. Comings died at bis home, 354 Ninth 
Stree:, Brooklyn, N. Y., on Thursday evening, Sep
tember 26, after an illness of some months’ dura
tion. Di. Comings was born in Freedom, Me., Jan
uary 28, 1812. He was a graduate of Colby Univer
sity, of the Class of 1836. Upon bis marriage, in 
1839, he lemoved to Georgia, where he studied med
icine, graduating in 1842 from the Reform Medical 
College. Iu 1843 tbe doctor was appointed profes
sor oi anatomy m toe Macon College, later on filling 
similar positions in Worcester College, Massachusetts, 
and in the Metropolitan Medical College, New York, 
Cityi editing, at the. Bame time, the Journal of Medical 
Reform. In 1859 Dr. Comings removed to Brook
lyn, where he h«s since resided, in the Eighth and 
Twenty-second wards. Although he lived in Brook
lyn, Dr. Comings’ office and practice were in New- 
York City. As a physician he was remarkable for 
quickness of perception, pis diagnosis was formed 
rapidly and was rarely incorrect. This power of 
intuition, combined with a thorough and profound 
knowledge of medical science, rendered Dr. Comings 
a most successful practitioner. As a surgeon his 
skill was great and bis rapk high, and as a writer 
his contributions to medicài journals were many and 
valuable, and in his character Dr. Comings was 
practical and self-reliant,¡sensitive to all suffering 
and eager to relieve it, combining gentleness with 
firmness. He was esteemed and honored the most 
highly by those who knew inm the heist.

Tbe above is from the Brooklyn Daily Eagle, and 
we add our testimony as to ihe nobleness and worth 
of our departed brother. lie had long been a con
tributor to the Journal. i

Passed cn to a higher life, Sept. 27,1889, at Grand 
Rapids, Mich., Ruben F. Gustine, aged 82. He had 
been a Spiritualist for thirty years. The funeral 
was attended by many friends aud the services con
ducted by the writer, Sarah Graves.

In Meinoriam.
At Whitewood, Dak., Aug. 30th, the spirit of Mrs. 

M. F. Seeley passed to the higher life, after mnch of 
mortal suffering. She was firm in her knowledge 
of the beautiful beyond.

Life’s journey thus is ended, 
Its work is nobly done;

And peacefully she goes to rest
As rets the golden sun.

Her eyes were closed at even, 
Her poises ceased to beat,

A heavenly smile her features wreathed 
That angels seemed to greet.

“Love”-—“love” had been her watchword— 
Her guide and anchor, too,

And proved the password sure to be 
That bore her gently through;

And ere this life was over 
Another had beguD— 

A life that never more will end 
Nor have a setting sun.

Mrs. H.S. Slosson.

Mrs. Sarah Gravrs, Grand Rapids, writes: 
Our Meetings, both the Religio-Philosophical Socie
ty and the Spiritual Union are increasing in num
bers and interest since the weather has become' 
cooler. We hope for a good revival of the truth, and 
that it will prevail. Our best wishes are for the 
good Journal.

G. W. Cottrell writes: To my mind, the Jour
nal is the best and truest paper, with tbe ablest 
corps of contributors of any, on the sublime subject 
which it advocates, and as such I take much pleasure 
in recommending it as opportunity offers.

Notes and Extracts on Miscellaneous 
Subjects.

Shakespeare began to write about 1590.
The drum was used by the Egyptians and brought 

by the Moors into Spain.
The Turkish empire was established in Asia, un

der Otbman I., in 1299.
Confinement iu prison or in a lunatic asylum 

would help faith cure doctors to understand their 
btlief.

A Titusville woman went to tbe cupboard the 
other day. got the sugar bowl, discovered a live 
mouse in it and fainted dead away. ,

The Queen of Madagascar has issued a decree 
that all persons brought from the neighboring 
Coast of Africa as Blaves shall he set free.

Senator Stanford has not been able to find a presi
dent to his mind for his great Caiifoinia university 
and he will take tbe reius himself until he discov
ers a man approaching his ideal.

Mr. Gladstone, in a letter to the Sabb3th Observ
ance Conference at Paris, attributes his long life 
with preserved faculties in great part to the privi
leges of Sabbath rest.

Men working in an old cellar on Larned street, 
Detroit, dug out several cannon balls. The place 
where they were fouud was near the site of a fort 
magazine during the war of 1812.

That was a good day’s work which a Maine minis
ter performed last Sunday, he having preached five 
sermons, two of them funeral sermons, attended 
Sunday-school and held a prayer meeting.

Evangelical churchmen in England are terribly 
alarmed at tbe prospect of a revival of the monastic 
ByBtem in the anglicau church. Tbe subject will 
be discussed at the next session of convocation.

A statue of Walter von der Vogelweide, tbe min- 
ne-singer of the twelfth century, was unveiled on 
Sept 12 at Bozbd, in the Tyrol, where he is supposed 
by some to have been born, xt is a colossal statue.

Workmen in a natural gas trench at Dayton yes
terday tapped a main. The escaping gas ignited 
and two of the men were blinded before help could 
reach them. The foreman’s face was literally cooked.

The Australian python which escaped from its 
cage on steamer Denmark several weeks ago was 
found dead under one of the engines after the ves
sel’s return to London. It measured twelve feet in 
length.

The prophecy of a madman that a disastrous earth
quake would shock London on April B, 1750, caused 
thousands of persons, particularly those of rank and 
fortune, to pass this period in their carriages and in 
tents.

A new gem, the Pierre Tonqainoise, is in the 
market. When cut like diamonds it is said to be 
very beautiful. Its color is a dark-blue, mote brill
iant than sapphire, though some varieties have a 
purple or red tinge.

A dog which was swimming in the bay near the 
Brunswick and Western dock at Brunswick, Ga., 
Wednesday, suddenly gave a yelp and disappeared. 
Spectators supposed that a shark had made a meal 
of him.

After destroying a very large number of letters, 
Mr. Gladstone has selected 60,000 for preservation, 
and has built for them a fire-proof room. When his 
biographer comes to overhaul them he will find his 
work half done in advance.

John Ericsson, thi great Swedish inventor, is to 
be buried beside Robert FultOD, in Trinity Church
yard in New York City, aDd an appropriate monu
ment is to be placed over both men who did so much 
to change and improve naval warfare.

The Columbia River, with all tbe valuable terri
tory about it, was saved to the United States by a 
missionary. Now the annual yield of fish from the 
river amounts to $15,000,000; more than twice as 
much as the country gives foreign missions.

The Astorian says: The Methodist Book Concern 
gives a dividend to the Oregon conference this year 
of $532. The earnings of tbe Book Codcern go to 
the support of the worn-out ministers and the wid
ows and orphans of those who have died in the 
work.

It has been discovered that the recent fire in the 
Temple of Heaven at Pekin was of incendiary orig- 
icn. Several persons have been arrested for com
plicity in tt-e crime The authorities have learned 
that the object of the incendiary was to create the 
idea that the fire wa9 an omen to warn the people 
against the introduction of railways in China.

Two ancient aqueducts have just been discovered 
at Athens—<ne large and fit for use, in the part 
called Goudi, toward Hymettus; the other, made of 
brick, in tbe city itself, beneath tbe royal stables. •
Near the latter have been found several tombB of 
marble, aDd in both places fragments <f inscrip
tions, one of them bearing the name of Pbilagros.

A Buenos Ayres paper affirms that there is now 
in Bolivia a surgeon, Luca Silva by name, whose age 
is not lees than ODe hundred and twenty-nine years. 
He was born in Ccchabama in 1760, and devoted 
himself, after graduating in medicine, to the practice 
of surgery. Lately be was taken to the house of 
Senor Jose Ramailo, President of tbe Diamatic Col
lege of La P»z, aud gave a lucid account of the rev- •
olution of 1809. which resulted in the emancipation 
of his country from the Spanish yoke.

There is a woman in Ellijay, Ga., who' has a sing
ular experience about reading. When she was about 
twenty years old she was converted and joined the 
church. Sbe does not know how t<» read, just barely 
knew her letters, and she was very anxious to read 
the Bible. She got her sister to help her read three „
chapters in the Bible, and then she took it np her
self and can read tbe Bible as fluently as any one 
and pronounce all the proper names correctly. The 
strange part is that she cannot read anything else 
but the Bible. She cannot get aDy sense out of a 
newspaper or aDy other book.

A celebrated divine, who was remarkable in the 
first period of bis ministry for a loud aDd boisterous 
mode of preaching, suddenly changed bis whole 
manner in the pulpit, and adopted a mild and dis- 
paeBioDate mode of delivery. One of bis brethren 
observed it, and inquired of him what bad induced 
him to make the change. He answered: “When I 
was young I thought it was tbe thunder that killed 
the people; but when I grew wiser I discov
ered that it was the lightning; so I determined to 
thuDder less and lighten more in future.”

One of Edison’s chiefs lives in a house at New
ark, N. J., which is alive with wires. As one ap
proaches tbe front gate it swings open and shuts 
automatically. The visitor’s foot on the steps of the 
porch rings a bell in the kitchen and also one in 
the master’s study. By touching a button be opens 
the front door before the stranger has time to knock. 
An electrical music box plays during aiuner. When 
the guest retires to hiB bed-room tbe folding bed un
folds by electricity. When he puts out tbe gas a 
strange, mocking display of skeletons, gravestones, 
owls and other hideous phantasmagoria dance 
about on the wail at his feet.

Dr. Pine), of Paris, is said to have succeeded in hyp
notizing several subjects by means of tbe phono
graph. All the commands given through this chan
nel were, be declares, as readily obeyed as those 
which he uttered directly, and suggestions of every 
possible sort were as effectually communicated 
through the medium of the machine as if made viva 
voce. The conclusion which he deduces from bis 
experiments is that the received theory of a mag
netic current passing from tbe operator to the sub
ject is entirely baseless, and that tbe real cause of 
the phenomena of hypnotism is nervous derange
ment on tbe part of those subject to them.

Most people think that rattlesnakes are entirely 
useless upon tbe earth, bnt tbe story told by the 
Athens, Ga., Banner will set aside such a belief. 
There are places in South Georgia where men ex
tracted oil from the rattlesnake aDd used it to cure 
rheumatism. These persons will give a negro $1 to 
point ont a rattlesnake to them, end then kill it 
in a peculiar manner. They place a forked stick 
over the snake’s head, then put a cord around it and 
strangle tbe snake. This is done to keep the snake 
from bitiDg itself. The body of tbe reptile is then 
strung up and tbe oil extracted from it. It sells at 
$2 per ounce, and this industry is a very profitable . 
one; Tbe snakes in that section are very large, aver
aging five ft et in length, and one r ttler gives up a 
great deal of oil. A little negro once saw two rat
tlers lyiDg close together, and warned to get the 
money for finding them. - It was a mile to the near
est bouse. He was afraid the snakes would crawl 
off while be was gone, and so be took off bis coat 
and placed it between the snakes. He went off, 
came back, and found them still eyeiDg the coat. He 
bad thepa charmed. So the snake is cultivated down 
thereas a profitable industry. ' ’ •

I
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Mississippi Camp Meeting.

To the Editor of the RellgloPhllosophlcal Journal.
I have seen no notice in the Journal of the meet

ing above named and would like to speak a good 
word for it. This camp opened its seventh session 
on the 27th of last July and closed August 28th. It 
is situated just outside the city limits at Clinton, Io
wa, and has street cars at its gate. The grounds 
embrace nineteen acres (ten of which are in the 
camp proper), and nearly all paid for. There is an 
auditorium or hall seventy or eighty feet square, 
furnished with a platform for speakers large enough 
for theatricals of which they bad several very good 
performances, and will seat 300 or 40C persons. 
There is an out-door Epeaker’s stand, also, and a 
natural grade provided with seats for an audience. 
There are fifteen or twenty cottages, some of them 
two-stories high, niceiy painted, surrounded with 
flowers and all the comforts of home life, and also 
tents conveniently furnished for campers, at reason
able rates. The place is well-lighted and pleasant 
at all times. I spent two weeks there with pleasure 
and profit, finding it as orderly a community as I 
was ever in.

Prof. J. S. Loveland, a medium and inspirational 
speaker, is Pi esident. who does the honors thereof 
without partiality. He ír an advanced thinker and 
gave several very excellent lectures. He is ready in 
conference as well as in a set speech.

Miss Jennie B. Hagen took the camp by Btorm, 
not only in her platform efforts, which are inimita
ble,, but carried sunshine wherever she went and we 
all felt the better for it.

• Mrs. R. Shepard Lillie came a blessing and á 
benediction and helped to lift a little higher.

Dr. E. L. H. Willie appeared on the stand the day 
I came away, and he gave some strong meat—rather 
new I think to most persons there.

My purpose, however, íb not to report speeches 
but to call the attention of western people to the 
fact that there is in their midst and easy of access a 
moBt beautiful camp furnished by nature with a 
succession of ridgeB for buildings and tents, shaded 
with second growth oak, having perfect drainage and 
good water, making it a delightful place in which 
to spend tbe warm summer days of August.

The management, I am assured, intend to lift it 
to a higher standard of usefulness and make it com
pare favorably with tbe best camps in the East. 
Come up ye tired and hungry ones and make this 
camp, next year, a power for good. I understand 
that Mies Hagen and Mrs. Lillie have been en
gaged for next season. J. A. Unthank.

The Mississippi Camp Meeting shbuld have a char
acter of its own and one so excellent as to be an ex
emplar for others. If our correspondent will take 
note of “Boston Letter,” published on the sixth page, 
he will Bee that there is much to be guarded 
against and avoided rather than imitated—and that 
copying after what are called some of “the beet 
camps in the East” would be a very disastrous pro
ceeding.

Señorita Ysabel Echequeren is the reigning sen
sation at Monterey, Cal. She is tbe richest heiress 
in Mexico, her father being worth $80,009,000 and 
known aB the Vanderbilt of tbe western coast. 
The señorita is á demi-bloude of 17, tall and wil
lowy, with fair complexion and auburn hair. She 
will inherit one-third of her father’s wealth, which 
makes her one of the rich girls on this side of tbe 
Atlantic.

All pain quickly yields to the influence of Salva
tion Oil. Price 25 cents a bottle.

“A monument will be erected to tbe discoverer of 
Dr. Bull’s Cough Syrup.”—Ex.

A faded or gray beard may be colored a beautiful 
and natural brown or at will, by using Buck
ingham’s Dye for the Whiskers.

“Mrs. AVinsIow’» Soothing Syrup for 
Children Teething,” softens the gums, reduces in
flammation, allays pain, cures wind colic. 25c. a 
bottle.

The Light of Egypt has lately come from the press 
and is a work well worth a careful perusal. It is 
sure to create a sensation and be productive of last
ing results. For nearly twenty years the writer has 
been deeply engaged in investigating the hidden 
realms of occult force. It will interest Spiritualists 
and all students of tbe occult. Finely illustrated 
with eight full page engravings. Price, $3.00.

Our Heredity from God, by E. P. Powell, shows 
the latest bearings of science on such questions as 
God and Immortality. Mr. Powell believes that 
science is at last affording us a demonstration of our 
existence beyond death. The book is also a careful 
epitome of the whole argument for evolution.

Dr. Stockwell, author of “The Evolution of Im
mortality,” writes: “I am thrilled, uplifted and al
most entranced by it. It is just such a book aB I 
felt was coming, must come.”

Science devotes over a column to it, and says: 
“One does not always open a book treating on the 
moral aspects of evolution with an anticipation of 
pleasure or instruction.” Price $1.75.

Planetary Evolution or a New Cosmogony, being 
an explanation of Flanetary Growth and life Ener
gy, upon the basis of Chemical and Electrical rela
tions of the elements of nature. There is a great 
demand to illustrate the process of Evolution and 
this work may assist the reader to a better knowl
edge of Natural Laws. . Price, cloth, $1.00, paper 
50 cents. For sale here.

Illuminated Buddhism, or the True Nirvana, by 
Siddartha Sakya Muni. The original doctrines of 
“The Light of Asia” and the explanations of the na
ture of life in the Physical and Spiritual worlde. 
This work was recently published and the preface 
informs the reader was originally written in India 
but being so intimately connected with the present 
religious ideality of America and Europe an edition 
in English was the result. Price, cloth, $1.00; pa
per cover, 50 cents. For sale here.,

What I saw at Cassadaga Lake in 1888 by A. B. 
Richmond is an Addendum to a Review in 1887 of 
the Seybert Commissioner’s Report. Since the au
thor visited Cassadaga Lake in 1887 his convictions 
of the truth of spirit phenomena have become 
stronger and stronger, and this Addendum is the re
sult of his visit. Many will no doubt want this as 
they now have the Seybert Report ^nd the Review 
of tbe Seybert Report. Price 75 cents. For sale 
here.

D. D. Home’s Life and Mission is as popular as 
when first from the press and it is well worthy the 
praise it bas received. The career of a remarkable 
medium like D. D. Home should be familiar to 
all students of the spiritual philosophy and occult 
students generally. Cloth, plain $2.00; gilt, $2.25. 
For Bale at this office.

A Few of the Many Good Books for Sale 
at the Journal Office.

Orthodoxy versus Spiritualism is the appropriate title 
of a pamphlet containing an answer to Rev. T. De Witt 
Talmage’s tirade on Modern Spiritualism, by Judge A. 
H. Dailey an able antagonist to Talmage. Price only 
five cents.

Plot. Alfred R. Wallace’s pamphlets. If a man die, 
shall be live again? a lecture delivered in San Fran
cisco, June 1887, price 5 cents, and A Defense of Mod
em Spiritualism, price. 25 cents, are in great demand. 
Prof. Wallace believes that a superior intelligence is 
necessary to account for man, and any thing trom his 
pen on th's subject is always interesting.

The History of Christianity is out in a new edition, 
price, SI.50. The works of Henry Gibb ' ssed
with standard works and should be int- ..»raryof all 
thoughtful readers. We are prepared to fill any and all 
orders. Price. 81-50.

Animal Magnetism, by Deleuze Is one of the best ex
positions on Animal Magnetism. Price, 82.00, and 
well worth the money.

How to Magnetize by Victor Wilson is an able work 
published many years ago and repmted simply because 
file public demanded It. Price. 25 cents.

Protection or free trade? One of the ablest ar
guments yet offered is G-Ies B. Stebbins’s Ameri
can Protectionist, price, cloth, 75 cents, paper cov
er, 25 cents. A most appropriate work to read In 
connection with the above Is Mr. Stebbins’s Progress 
from Poverty.an answer to Henry George’s Progress and 
Poverty. This work has ran through several editions 
and is in great demarid, price, cloth. 50 cents; paper 
25 cents.

Nova Scotia is remarkable for the number of its 
old people. It has a larger number of centenarians 
than aDy other country, there being one to every 
19,000 inhabitants, while England has only one to 
every 200,000 inhabitants. They are chiefly of. the 
farming class, in comfortable circumstances, accus
tomed to exercise in the open air, plain food and 
plenty of it, with good inherited constitutions.
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THE effect produced by Ayer’s Cherry

Pectoral. Colds, Coughs, Croup, 
and Sore Throat are, in uios.t cases, im

mediately relieved 
by the use of this 
wonderful remedy. 
It strengthens the 
vocal organs, allays 
irritation, and pre
vents the inroads of 
Consumption: in 
every stage of that 
d read disease, 
Ayer’s Cherry Pec
toral relieves cough
ing and i n du c e s

¡Srefreslnng rest.
“I have used Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral 

in my’ family’ for thirty years and have 
always found it the best remedy for 
croup, to which complaint my children 
have been subject.”—Capt. U. Carley, 
Brooklyn, N. Y.

‘.‘From an experience of over thirty 
years in the sale of proprietary’ medi
cines, I feel justified in recommending 
Ayer’S 'Cherry’ Pectoral. One of the 
best recommendations of the Pectoral is 
the enduring quality of its popularity, it 
being more salable now than it was 
twenty-five years ago, when its great 
success was considered marvelous.”— 
R. S. Drake, M. D., Beliot, Kans.
“My little sister, four years of age, 

was so ill from bronchitis that we had 
almost given up hope of her recovery 
Our family physician, a skilful man and 
of large experience, pronounced it use
less to give her any more medicine ; 
saying that he had done all it was pos
sible to do, and we must prepare for the 
worst. As a last resort, we determined 
to try Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral, and I can 
truly say, with the most happy results. 
After taking a few doses she seemed to 
breathe easier, and, within a week, was, 
out of danger. We continued giving the 
Pectoral until satisfied she was entirely 
well. This lias given me unbounded faith 
in the preparation, and I recommend it 
confidently’ to my customers.”—C. O. 
Lepper, Druggist, Fort Wayne, Ind.

For Colds and Coughs, take

Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral,
PREPARED BY

Dr. J. C. Ayer Sc Co., Lowell, Mass..
Price $1 ; six bottles, $5. Worth $5 a bottle.

(

A NEW TREATMENT, 
I Sufferers are not generally aware that 
I these diseases are contagious, or that they 
1 are due to the presence of living para

sites in the lining membrane of the nose 
I and. eustachian tubes. Microscopic re- 
I search, however, has proved this to be a 
fact, and the result of this discovery is 
that a simple remedy has been discovered I 

I which permanently cures the most aggra
vated cases of these distressing diseases by 
af ew simple applicationsmade( two weeks 
apart} by the patient at home. A pamph
let explaining this new treatment is sent 
free by A H. Dixon & Son, 337 and 339 
West King Street, Toronto, Canada.

FOR SALE AT A BARGAIN.
. Five small Brick Houses in Vermontville, Mich, Will sell 

for low cash price, or exchange for Chicago property. Addrew
J.HOWAKD START,

4t> liaHvOlfih m.. Cliiic.Mvo

OSCJM If I JLlWourS00<i3bysumpletoihu wholesale
Xfi/w a mbob vi BaS Wand retail trade. We are the largest 
EianufactnrersinourJinoin the world. Liberal salary paid. Penna*  
Dentpofiition. money advanced for wages, advertising. cto. For full 
terms uddruss, Centennial Affs. Co.,Chicago. IlLjorCincinnati, O.

I

PERFECT COFFEE MAKER.
A new Invention for making 

Coffee or Tea better than any 
thing now in use. Saves J4 of 
the Coffee. Can be used with 
any Coffee or Tea Pot, If you 
like a fine cup of coffee this ar
ticle is just wnat you need.

Sent by mai 1 upon receipt of 25 cts. 
Agents wanted.
PRAIRIE CITY NOVELTY CO., ___  45 Randolph St., 

CHICAGO, - - - * ILL.

INGERSOLL’S INTERVIEWS
ON

TALMAGE.
By ROBERT G. INGERSOLL.

This is the well-known Author’s latest work—being six inter
views with him on six sermons by tho Rev. T. De Witt Tal
mage, D. D., to which is added a "ialmagian Catechism.

Price, cloth bound, $2.90 postage 15 cents extra; paper, 
81.00. postage S cems.

lor sale, wholesale and retail, by the Religjo-Peilosophi- 
cal Publishing House. Chicano.

P’lLE'B L 0.
THE PITTSBURG Population 32,000-1-3 increase in one year—and continued rapid growth. In 
OF THE WEST the center of Coal Mines, Iron Mines, and Mines of the Precious Metals.

GREAT Smelters, Rail Mills, Steel Works, Stove Factories, Foundries, Iron anti Lead Pipe
MANUFACTURING works, Nail Mills, Machine Shops, Wire Works, Copper Reduction Works and others now 

INDUSTRIES running Pay roll exceeds $250,000 per month and fast increasing.

ELEVEN Eleven Railroads, and several more projected and building, give Pueblo the lowest
RAILROADS ' going freight rates and an enormous Market for manufactured Products.

FARM 
LANDS

GRAND 
BUSINESS 

OPPORTUNITIES

REAL 
ESTATE 

INVESTMENTS

MANHATTAN 
PARK 

ADDITION

CHEAP 
EXCURSION 

TICKETS

REFERENCES

Pueblo Is the business center and supply point for the Farmers and Stock Mon, on 
3,000.000 acres of Fertile Soli. Market Gardners and Farmers have large op
portunities here. Good Lands cheap.

Pueblo needs more merchants and manufacturers of every kind, with some means, 
and large energy. Wholesale and Retail Merchants. Coal and Iron Merchants, and 
Mine Operators, and Manufacturers of all kinds may write us for full information about 
any lme..

Real Estate is advancing in price and is very attractive to investors. In eight 
month- we have sold over $600,000 of property largely to non-lcesldents. Every buyer, 
who has not sold, could do so at a large profit. Tbe advance In 6 months has exceeded 
150 per cent, in some cases.

We have the exclusive selling of property in Manhattan Park Addition and vicinity. 
This is the choicest Residence property In the fashionable direction. Prices, $1,500 
for blocks of 46 lots each; $750—of blocks of 23 lots each. Less amounts $40 per lot 
Not less than 5 lots sold, one a comer lot Terms 14 cash, balance in 4. 8 and 12 
months; or % cash, balance In 6 and 12 months, 7 per cent interest Sorb to Ad- 
► ance Rapidly. Will quickly Doublb. Write for maps and full information.

From all points, on all roads, north and west of the Ohio river to Pueblo and return 
within 30 days, at one fare for the round trip, on September 24th, and October 8th, 
Ask your station agent for them and come and see our Wonderful City.

We refer to the FIRST NATIONAL BANK, and the STOCKGROWERS’ NATION
AL BANK, Pueblo. We shall be happy to see you or to answer your letters.

"RTT H î KT .Qy - - - OOLOZEÒ-A.TDO.

Wasliington_ Territory.
9 per cent, to Eastern Investors.

Approved first.morteages. Also bargains inReal Estate.!a 
the future State Capital, Rapid grov> t ! 1.

CHEAP, RICH LANDS.
Large business openings. Write lor full information. 

WALTERS & CO.. Ellensburg, W. T.
J5?“Best References East and W est

FACIAL BLEMISHES
The largest Establishment m the World 1c? 
the treatmentof Hair and Sculp, Eczema, 
Sides, Warts, hupcrtluous Hair, Birthmarks, 
Moth, Freckles, Wrinkles, Rea Nose. Red 
Veins,Oily Skin, Acne.Pimples. Blackhead.-?. 
Barber’s Itch. Scars, Pittiugs. Powder Marks. 

F'f/Bleaching, Facial Development, etc., Sena 
y IO cts. for 1 t^S-pacc book on all ekin im

perfections and th» ir treatment.
JOHN II. woomklir, Deraatolo- 

25 West42d Street,NEW YORK CITY, N’. Y. 
P. 8.—Use Woodbury’sFecIalSoap fortheskin and 

fbreai© utalldrussists» or by 50 cents«

CANCER and Tumors CURED: no knife, 
book free. L. I). McMIVHAEL.2!.!)., 
ISO Wabash Ave., Chicago. III.

co. 
cn
o

CUIDE-POSTS
ON

IMMORTAL ROAMS.
By MRS. JACOB MARTIN.

The author says: •• As a firefly among the stars, as a ripple 
on the ocean, I send out this small beacon of hope through 
the valley of despair.”

Price 25 cents, postage 2 cents extra.
For sale, wholesale and retail, by the Religio-Philosophi- 

cal Publishing House, Chicago.

TSSAYS”AND"LECTUBiS.

Best£ough Syrup. Tastes good. Use 
I Tn time. Sold by druggists. I

CURES WHERE ALL ELSE FAILS.
I

L

By B. F. UNDERWOOD.
This volume contains some of the author s best Lectures, 

comprising the following: Influence of Christianity on Civil
ization, CL istianity and Materialism, Paine the Political and 
Religious Reformer, The Authority of the Bible, etc., etc.

Cloth. Price, $1.00; postage, 8 cents.
For sale, wholesale and retail, by the Religio-Philosophy 

-l-I ? jBLTSHIN'j HOUSE. 'Ji’-XgC,

■ EÊ7VT------
'rSHBS HOLE
I » WYOMING""

UNACQUAINTED WITH THE GEOGRAPHY OF THE COUNTRY WILL 

OBTAIN MUCH INFORMATION FROM A STUDY OF THIS MAP OF THE

MONT. I

Chicago, Rock Islantt & Pacific Ry.
Including' Lines East and West of the Missouri 

River. The Direct Route to and from CHICAGO. 
ROCK ISLAND, DAVENPORT, DES MOINES. 
COUNCIL BLUFFS, WATERTOWN, SIOUX 
FALLS, MINNEAPOLIS, ST. PAUL, ST. JOS
EPH, ATCHISON, LEAVENWORTH, KANSAS 
CITY, TOPEKA, DEN VER, COLORADO SP’NGE 
and PUEBLO. Free Reclining Chair Cars to and 
from CHICAGIO, CALDWELL, HUTCHINSON 
and DODGE CITY, and Palace Sleeping Cars be
tween CHICAGO, WICHITA and HUTCHINSON. 
SOLID VESTIBULE EXPRESS TRAINS 
of Through Coaches, Sleepers, Free Reclining 
Chair Cars and (East of Mo. River) Dining Cars 
daily between CHICAGO,' DES MOINES. COUN
CIL BLUFFS and OMAHA, with FREE, Declin
ing Chair Car to NORTH PLATTE (Neb.), and 
between CHICAGO and DENVER, onmn A-nn 
SPRINGS and PUEBLO, via St. Joseph, or Kan
sas City and Topeka. Splendid Dining Hotels 
west of St. Joseph and Wangns City. Excursions 
daily, with Choice of Routes to and from Salt 
Lake, Portland, Los Angeles and San Francisco. 
The Direct Line to and from Pike’s Peak, Mani
tou, Garden of the Gcds, the SMiitariTima, and 
Scenic Grandeurs of Colorado,

Via The Albert Lea Route.
Solid Express Trains daily between Chicago and 
Minneapolis and St. Paul, with THROUGH Re
clining Chair Cars (FREE) to and from those 
points and Kansas City. Through Chair Car and 
Sleeper between Peoria, Spirit Lake and Sioux 
Falls via Rock Island. The Favorite Line to 
Watertown, Sioux Falls, the Summer Resorts and 
Hunting and Fishing Grounds of the Northwest.

The Short Line via Seneca, and Vanknlraa n-fTayq 
facilities to travel to and from Indianapolis, Cin
cinnati and other Southern points.

For Tickets, Maps, Folders, or desired informa
tion, apply at any Coupon Ticket Office, or address 
E. ST. JOHN,

Gen’l Manager. ______
__________________CHICAGO. ILL.

JOHN SEBASTIAN,
___Gen’l Tkt. & Pass. Agt.

HIND. THOUGHT AND CEREBRATION.
BY ALEXANDER WILDER.

Pamphlet form, price 10 cents.
For sale, wholesale and retail, by the REr-rGio-PHiLOSorm- 

u; Publishing House. Chicago.

TTONKST' 
JlB_ samnle 
WatchSi^O 
net(nodise’t> 
Good profits 
to ag'ts. Send 
6c postage for 
Illustrated! 
Catalogue, 
full particu
lars. It will 
keep its color 
and wear a. 
l.i.f e -time.

AataericMlMkL 
<Jente*%ptate£tafc  
wind and set, WDBb, 
improved tack eft- 
chet,qnick tnunfa» 
000 bests per hoaxK 
straight liu Jctw 
Sapementjewefee 
balance hoks tun! 
■end stones, iridrnn. 
pallet stones, caire- 
fufiy regulated; ¡si. 
Dueber S-ilverisWi 
case, not silve.. tax 

stronger; ge«L 
timer & war

rantent' 
Send 
forexjTï’ 
charpts 
aaè it 
w i I ’ te. 
sent t<x- 
examrak- 
tran-C-iL 

V1D. If as
Xfc^reeesfc- 
ted vea 
can jap 
foritCH.'’- 
erwfcr rr 
turn U- 

When 
you sænd. 
n order f 

Will sen£. 
OneWafchFitt

Wholesale. 9O3ffi 
Ave^ CHICAGO. 

References; Any tank, commercial agency or this pa®®®.

ill I Eb HI Iv I B 8 BydMIrs.tp
Saur, M. D. Revised and enlarged. 150 pages added... Contains over 750 pages. The most complete 
book of the kind ever issued. Treats all dis
eases and conditions of. women. Gives complete 
directions for care of infantsand children in health 
and disease. "In the hands of an Intelligent mother 
this book is worth its weight in gold.”—!.. W. Cham
bers, M.D. Endorsed by physicians everywhere. 
Nearly 100,000 sold. Sent postpaid on receipt 
of price. Cloth, 83.00; Leather, 83.'V5. Intelli
gent ladies wanted everywhere to sell this book. 
Active agents make from 810 to ■ A FUTA 
835 per week easily. Experience fill Ell I J 
not necessary. Write quick for c'r-culars. L. P. MILLER < <>. UffiMTEIl 
X3O Adams St.. Chicago, III. WW gflgy | EU

THE SPIRITUAL HARP.
A. MUSIC BOOlf.

FOB

Choir, Congrégation or Social Circle.
Over one-third of Its poetry, and three-quarters of its music 

are original. Some of America’s most gifted and popular 
musicians have written expressly for it.

The Spiritual Harp is a work of over three hundred pages, 
comprising songs, duets, and quartettes, with piano, ."gan, 
or melodeon accompaniment.

Plain Cloth, 82. Pull <xilt. 83; postage 14-
Abridged edition of the Spiritual Harp, contain, Ve hun

dred and four pages, price $1.0©; postage 8 cents.
For sale, wholesale and retail, by the RrLTOl'9-PHtLOsa',Hi' 

cal Publishing House. Chicago.

How Could He Help It?
Help what? Why, help buying a pair of these shoes, of course. He was sens

ible and knew it was cheaper to bny of us than to have his old shoes mended. Re
member we guarantee every pair of these shoes.

ALWAYS ENCLOSE CASH WITH YOUR ORDER.

No. 1. Our great 
HAND - SEWED FOOT - 
FORM SHOES, Warran
ted to equal any $5 Shoe 
in the market. Genuine 
Hand-Sewed, made from 
Oak - Tanned Calfskin. 
Kangaroo Tops, Seamless

No. 2. Men’s Genuine Calf Shoe. Ma
chine Sewed. Dongola Tops. Button, Lace 
or Congress. Tipped or Plain Toes.Q Medi
um or Wide Plain Toe. E width only. $2.25. 
This Shoe is genuine Calfskin, and isl'a 
splendid wearer. Send for a pair.

No. 4. Ladies’Genuine Glazed Dongola 
Button Shoe. Machine Sewed. Common 
Sense or Opera Lasts, and C D and E Width. 
Price §2.20.

No. 6. Ladies’ Genuine Glazed Dongola 
Hand Turned Button Shoe. Common Sense 
or Opera Lasts. C D and E widths. This 
Line is a Bargain at $3.50. We only ask 
you $2.85.

Vamps, in Button, Lace 
and Congress, Medium or 
Broad Plain Toe Sizes 
and half sizes. A, B,’C, 
D and E widths. Try 
them and be happy. 
Price, $4.25.

Send for a pair.

No. 3. Men’s Westcott Calf Shoes. Good
year Sewed Seamless Vamps. Button, 
Lace or Congress. Tipped or Plain 
Toe. Medium or wide, Plain Toe. 
E Width only. A Splendid Fitter. $2.55 
This Shoe is sold everywhere at $3.50. We 
save you an even $1.00 on this line.

No. 5. Men’s Cordovan Standard.’Screw 
or Machine sewed. Glove Grain Tops. Tipped 
or Plain Toes. This is more of al mechanic 
shoe and will stand hard wear. A Rare 
Bargain. Price, $2.05.

No. 7. Ladies’ Genuine Glazed Dongola 
Button Shoe. Machine Sewed. Common Sense 
or Opera Lasts. C D and E widths. The 
equal of any $3.00 shoe in the market and 
a Perfect Fitter at $2.55.

Be sure always to enclose at least 30 cents to pay postage. We will return 
any stamps we do not use in mailing. Do not miss this opportunity to buy a good 
honest, shoe cheap. Send for our Catalogue of General Merchandise.

/

Favorite Co-Operative Association,
45 Randolph Street, Chicago, III.
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For the RellcloPhllosophical Journal. 
GIORDANO BBUW.

TGiordano Bruno was burned In the Campo de Fiori 
(Field of Flowers). Feb. 17th, 1600. On the same 
spot, June 9th, 1889. a monument to his memory was 
dedicated In the presence oi the King of Italy, and 
thousands who gathered to do honor to the memory 
of the martyr.]

EMMA. ROOD TUTTLE.

Posthumous Justice!, We have live! to see 
How unforgetiing thou canst sometimes be;
How strongly p .ue.it thou c»ost Wrong confront 
And bring thy worthy heroes to the front, 
"Wrenching tleir names from time-beclouding Fate, 
To share the glory of the truly great.
Rome had a dark transaction years ago, 
(Almost three hundred- -lessten years or so) 
When, iu her Field of Flowers, by orders dire, 
Great Giordano Bruno died by fire;
The “Holy Inquisition” did decree, 
For heresy, be burned alive should be.
What heresie*?  Tb’ infinity of space;
More worlds than this, which is our dwelling place; 
The Earth’s rotation, to its orbit true. 
These were his heresies—old truths to you!
His rankest heresy was nothing worse 
Than this, “Our Earth is not the Universe!”
Christiane! in cool, premeditating mood 
You murdered or e wb ^ longed to do you good, 
Creed-mad t. rn.entort! though you tore his tongue 
With pincers, still tn snntless Truth he clung;
Clad in her valor, when he went to die, 
He met hiB fate without a moan, or cry.
You dreamed that fire and death bad ended all; 
That Bruno slept beneath Oblivion’s pall;
You even dared bis cruel fate deny, 
And crown your haired with a coward lie 
Aa dark ye <rs reled it. But, alack, in vain! 
The ages have writ out jour record plain!
Shou’! Rome bel-i festival this year in June 
When flowers were bountiful, and birdB in tune; 
The Nineteenth Century awoke, at laBt, 
To honor Bruno, martyr of the past. 
In Campo de Fiori, wherehe burned, 
Lo! a grand monument his greatness earned.
Builded by men of thought, of many lands, 
A fine rebuke to Bigotry itstendt-;
His noble likeness towering grand and high, 
With band uplifted toward th’ infinite sky, 
A mighty preacher, standing there to say 
How surely wrong and darkness flee away!
And Rome was full of souls a-tbrob with light, 
Full thirty thousand, rapturous with delight; 
One hundred bands of music centered there, 
And nineteen hundred banners kissed the air; 
Italy’s king among the throng appeared,
Saw Bruno’s monum« nt, admired and cheered.
0, graDd and righteous triumph! come at last! 
The age and wisdom Ruin -’s mind forecast 
Are with <i»! But th“ P >pe—oh—where was he? 
Locked in Lis p I ce’s grim security!
And not -.> piis st was seen that day in Rome! 
Shame hidden, the» bemoaned such day had come!

Berlin He’g* ’! , Ohio,

Spiritualism in Naslivilie Thirty live 
Years Ago.

The kindly notice which you gave, in a 
recent number of the Journal, of a com
munication of mine bearing tlffr above head
ing, emboldens metooffsr your readers a fur
ther resume of that Nashville Movement. 
Looking through the haze of so many inter
vening years—years of travail, bitter experi
ence and the failures of life’s plans and pur
poses—those early experiences come back 
with all the freshness of a morning memory. 
It is rendered the more interesting as the 
writer finds you with the same problems un
solved and reaching out after a more earnest 
life of spiritual growth—deploring the want 
of it in our current Spiritualism. Don’t be 
discouraged.

In justice to our united effort I must say 
that, "during all these years of stir in the 
world’s thought and straggle, in which I have 
in no small degree been a participant, I fail 
to find the same spirit of uplift, the single
ness of aim, the self-sacrifice, the devotion to 
the great principles announced as in that 
Nashville cirele. It planted, as the writer 
believes, the seed germ of the then future 
and now present demands of the age. It 
forecasted all that Spiritualism has yet at
tained and anticipated—the fundamental 
principles of Modern Theosophy—and gave 
the clue by which every true man and woman 
can attain, each for himself or herself, the 
fullness of the promise of Christianity in its 
new birth in God. When it swept away, in 
its iconoclasm, the superstitious rubbish of 
the past and posited a God whb met the re
quirements of to-day, it tore down with a ten
der hand and reverent spirit. It gave back 
more than it took away. It destroyed no 
truth by whomsoever held, but fired the soul 
with a new pnrpose in its service of God and 
man. It simplified, as you have donp, the 
common faith: The Fatherhood of God, the 
brotherhood of man and the indwelling life 
of the spirit of love and wisdom—birthing in 
man the Divine likeness, and through this 
inbirthing the indwelling Christ of God.

This movement taught pure and undefiled 
Christianity—the Christianity as taught by 
the Christ without its accreted superstitions. 
Without attempting to define or to settle the 
place and office of "the Christ, or teaching 
doctrines of any kind, it left man—each 
individual man—free to grow and to culti
vate his ‘higher nature” Godward, as the 
light which “enlighteueth every mau that 
cometh into the world;” inspired and opened 
his faculties to its tender beams. Freedom 
was the law of intercourse; love the immuta
ble principle seeking to bind the universe in 
harmony and union. It was taught that 
when so bound, ‘ God would then be God in 
the heart of humanity.” It was taught that 
we must look to the present for the inspira
tion of God; that we must “come forth from 
the dark labyrinth of the past” and share the 
illumination of to day. That he was a God 
who dwelt in plenary fullness of light and 
love in each individual breaBt. That this 
God was self-existent, eternal, ever adminis
tering, as a loving Father, to the spiritual 
wants of man universal; that His Providence 
was over all; and that His mercy and justice 
brought peace and communion to all when 
He was sought iu patience, meekness and 
honesty of purpose. That md was the in- 
spirer of all true manhood aud that we were 
ultimately, as we grew in the higher life, 
born into a state where we become his true 
sons aud dauahtera; and when so birthed a 
life of endless progress, in Him, was the out
come of our destiny. We came forth from 
God and to Him we return.

As showing the earnestness of those who 
presided over the Movement the writer gives 
a few extracts from a “communication” now 
before him. In those early days we had to 
have a “thus saith the spirits;” and of 
course, to focalize the influx, a spirit whose 
name I refrain from giving became the au
thority and mouth-piece of what we received. 
He said:

“I want a oneness of sympathy and feel
ing that shall characterize our conceptions 
and achievements. I want you all to feel 
that you meet for high and noble endeavors. 
I want you to bold an honest communion 
with yourselves and your spiritual interests. 
I want you to look beyond the vain and emp
ty show of earth, and realize the immor
tality of your being. I want you to hold 

sweet communion with the celestial spheres. 
I want all to awake to the ingathering of the 
intuitive impress of divinity upon the heart. 
I want you to feel that your existence is 
ready for the high inscriptions of the im
mortal life. I want you to look to your souls 
and your God for the confirmation of your 
acts. I want you to behold in the spiritual 
affinities you bear, an infinite union 
with your God. I want you to realize the 
responsibility you bear to your day and gen
eration. I want you to realize and know 
that these impressive truths will make 
you wiser and better, and bring yon in 
unison with that iufinitude born of God. 
I want you to realize that immortal 
interests are at stake. I want you all 
to feel aB the chosen instruments of 
heaven to scatter manna from on high to 
a famishing people. I want you to look at 
the deep miasma that absorbs the best inter
ests of humanity. I want a thorough recog
nition of the limitless sea that rolls heedless
ly at your feet. 1 want you to feel as mari
ners embarked upon the tumultuous ocean 
of life, ready ever to avert the impending 
storm that bids fair to wreck the brightest 
hopes of maD. I want you to feel that the 
world is a charnel house, dead with the 
stench of its own pollution. I want you to 
know that this animal existence is but the 
foreshadowing of mightier conquests. I 
want you to be willing suppliants at the 
throne of thought. I want implicit obedi
ence to that higher nature that speaks of 
God in the heart. I want a self-sacrificing 
spirit that looks not to the casualties of time 
and sense. I want to instil this higher na
ture, that leans not to the formalities of 
earth. In fact, I want a man fashioned in 
the image of his God, that his reflections may 
be like him.”

I give this extract that the Journal’s read
ers may catch the spirit under which our 
work was planned and pushed. It was no 
child’s play. The language maybe “florid 
and stilted,” as you say. but for those early 
days it will compare favorably with the class 
of literature then poured upon the world. It 
left a lasting impression upon the writer’s 
heart, and again ani again has he returned 
to it as the highest inspiration co which his 
experience has been treated. * *

Parkersburg, W. Va.

Religion of Humanity and Church of the
Spirit.

(Continued ftom First Page.) 
is confu-ing. A few years of investigation 
with the uncertainties which cling to the 
very foundation stone of this incomplete 
structure; an insight into some of the darker 
sides which have lain íd shadow, but'which 
the pure light of day is surely revealing; 
props falling from under the pillars of hope, 
upon which we thought our knowledge rest
ed secure, make many of us to long for the 
“Rock of Ages” npon which we were wont to 
lean with the perfect faith of the true devo 
tee of Christ.

The sway of reason, however, will keep 
true Spiritualists out of the old bonds. They 
believe that the loved ones can return, that 
there are no dead, that friends shall meet in 
the sweet by and by in a glorious reunion. 
They believe that if wc open our hearts to 
the influence or'tbe angel world, we shall be 
guided in the paths of truth and wisdom ; 
that our spirits while ill tho mortal may be 
quickened by the source or inspiration that 
penetrates the veil between this and the un
seen world, while our mental vision beholds 
gleams of glory and peace and joy that shall 
some day be Gars. They believe that the ed
ucation which comes from this divine source 
shall be endless, that we shall go on and on 
for aye! and that now j »y and new wisdom 
shall be added unto each as the growth of the 
advancing spirit can bear the light and the 
wonders of endless progression.

Every true Spiritualist will claim this as 
his belief, and is it not truly a beautiful 
one? There are no tenets laid down as yet 
in organized form, but should there be, they 
eould be all summed up in a few words: 
Brotherly love, hatred of evil and a desire to 
promote good for the ultimate advancement 
and uplifting of souls unto the glory of God. 
God is the soul of the universe, and the soul 
of man is in the image of this Divine soul; 
hence we are a part of God, and none may 
bid us stand still on our journey to the infi
nite.

If we will aspire after “the good, the true 
and the beautiful,” will not the law of attrac
tion bring about the unity which we seek? 
Let us come together in some kind of organ
ized form. Let the first society be national. 
Let it be composed of the bravest, the truest, 
the purest, the most competent of our ad
vanced thinker«; then shall that society be 
able to utilize the vast work which has been 
accomplished in all these years, bringing or 
der out of chaos. Then will it be able to do 
missionary work and establish a mission 
wherever a few earnest souls can be gathered 
together, feeling the need of the higher life.

As a vast array will rally round the loved 
flag at the call of their leader, so we, who 
have started out on this broad field of truth 
and progression will rally, to the first call 
from our leaders for organization, around 
the banner inscribed with the motto, “Love 
to God and fellow man.” Let our watch
words be unity, truth and progression. Is 
not unity with friends congenial? Is not 
progression broad? Is not truth uplifting? 
And will not love come with rays of light 
from above, tempering every thought, word 
and act?

When we have done all these things we 
have exemplified Christ’s mission upon earth, 
namely: A free salvation for, and a new mor
al creation of the whole human race. 
When Christ’s work upon earth is fully devel
oped, it will restore the whole human race to 
God.

Newton, Kan., Oct., 1889.

MRS. J. M. STAATS.
Can Spiritualists organize and become a 

harmonions body of advanced workers in the 
great field of labor to elevate humanity? This 
is a long unsolved problem which at this 
day, after a work of forty years, appears as 
difficult of solution as when in its earliest 
infancy. Frequent efforts at organization, 
which many assure ns exist, have not been 
prolific of results calculated to win and hold 
the majority; While I am willing to admit 
a shocking dearth of spirituality amongst 
the great body of Spiritualists, I cannot think 
that it is possible to have too much reliable 
evidence on a subject of such vital import as 
Is modern Spiritualism. Oné test which ap
peals to the reason and common sense of the 
investigator seldom fails to quicken aspira
tion, from the fact that it addresses man’s 
Spiritual nature and al once creates a desire 
to learn more of the beautiful and true. I 
have very frequently listened to lengthy de
scriptions, given by Spiritualists who claim 
to define God and set before their hearers 
some remarkable theory regarding Jesus of 
Nazareth, believing their dissertations en
tirely true because the information was fur
nished by an excellent spirit who had recent
ly taken up his abode in the spirit land. It 

is rather difficult to understand how it is 
possible for a spirit in the short space of a 
few months to fathom mysteries which have 
for untold ages defied explanation and lain 
hidden beneath superstition both ponderous 
and dark. These questions are answered to 
many satisfactorily, no doubt, while to a 
large portion of earnest questioners, spirit 
authority relative to God and Christ has 
brought confusion and dissatisfaction.

Yonr proposition is simple, hence beauti
ful. Nothing could be more so. “God is the 
universal Father. Man is the universal 
brother,” etc. I sadly fear there are many 
Spiritualists ready to demand which God you 
mean.

There are remnants of early education in a 
large number (I speak from experience) who 
call themselves Spiritualists, who still cling 
to the shattered vase in which their dogmas 
were doubly distilled, unwilling to admit 
that the fumes of the dear odor are not still 
there, with their soul scaring essence im
proved. They will in some way dovetail it 
so as to fit in with God’s great love and in
troduce it, if in no other way, by asking 
what Diakka means. It is to be feared that 
such as these cannot be held by the working 
power of love and truth; certainly it will be 
a difficult matter to harmonize, and yet, if 
not done, how can one expect organization?

If Spiritualists have a truth in advance of 
the church (as no one doubts they have in 
their proofs of immortality), why not prove 
it by beginning to build themselves, as indi
viduals, becoming “a law to themselves and 
a light to others.” Oot of completeness of 
character, which comes through the working 
elements of truth and love, most also evolve 
the electric spark of Deity which is destined 
to make all the world akin.

It must be remembered that no religion, 
philosophy or ism in this nineteenth century 
has ever vouchsafed to humanity such per
fect freedom of speech and thought as has 
Spiritualism. Hence we cannot say that the 
field is barren, of “specific results.” Better 
let the earnest lecturer ventilate his “fad” ; 
he may drop a truth which will prove the 
leaven for another’s loaf.

The signs of the times certainly warrant 
a fair harvest in the field where Spiritualists 
have a right to cull and bind some, glorious 
results. The Church of England revises her 
adamantine prayer-book. The creed of the 
Presbyterian chnrch, led by iron-bound and 
copper fastened Scotland, is being changed to 
meet the demands of a weary humanity 
—of mothers whose agonized hearts have 
bled through belief in the doctrine of infant 
damnation! The working power of love and 
truth has tugged at the hearts of creed bound 
professors. God is organizing for us, and as 
rapidly as we are ready to receive and adapt 
will his great love enfold us, giving unmis
takable evidence of the organizing power of 
love and truth, with which, unknown per
chance to us, we have worked thus far.

New York, Oct., 1889.

LYMAN C. HOWE.
Your questionings in the Journal for Oct. 

12th, are timely and significant. Spiritualism 
is in a transition and many puzzling prob 
lems confront us. How best to utilize our 
opportunities is the ever recurring que-tioa. 
The intense individualism that Spiritualism 
has evoked is an indispensable preparation 
for a higher unity, and the “undisciplined 
thought” has been the great educator. The 
world’s thought has been too much under 
the discipline of creeds and arbitrary au
thority both in religion and science. The 
Spirit-world has introduced a higher disci
pline which is just now chaos, to the old 
systems and aifficult to regulate by oid 
methods, if organization among Spiritual
ists cannot be accomplished without antag
onizing this higher purpose aud deeper dis
cipline, I for one shall oppose it. But I be 
lieve it can. Organization is Nature’s meth
od. It is her index of progress. But she 
has no perpetual, unchangeable bodies. She 
uses her miterial structures for spiritual 
ends. Can we follow her example? If not 
we fail. Any body of men and women whose 
aim is not upward must go down in failure. 
If the leading purpose he material power 
and personal glory it holds the seeds of its 
own decay.

The first requisite of unity and success is 
such devotion to truth as shall enable ns to 
rise above all personal ambition and pro
scriptive prejudice. If a sufficient body of 
such heaven-trained disciples can be brought 
together as a nucleus unity and effective
ness would seem easy. The proposition 
which y on suggest as a basis acceptable to 
all, seems to me defective. I find nothing in 
it to identify or express the central thought 
of Spiritualism. “ od the universal Father 
and man the universal brother and the spirit 
of love and troth the one working life of 
both,” might not be objectionable to any; 
but what is this more than all Unitarians 
and Uuiversalists accept? The great hiatus 
in Uaitarianism, as you have often shown, 
is the conspicuous absence of any recogni
tion of man as a spiritual and immortal be
ing, the continuity of life and consciousness 
beyond the grave, and the immanence and 
inspiring influence of the spiritual world in 
direct communion with this.

This is the one central doctrine accepted 
by all Spiritualists, irrespective of all other 
issues, and is the inspiration of the entire 
movement which distinguishes it from all 
other religious systems of the age. A spirit
ual organization with this left out, or only 
recognized as an afterthought of secondary 
importance would have very little force or 
attraction for Spiritualists. Moreover I deem 
it of vital importance that in emphasizing 
the need of spiritual culture by looking to 
the interior and dwelling on spiritual themes, 
we do not neglect the cultivation of phe
nomenal mediumship as an indispensable 
factor in this higher education. If such 
unity can be effected and dominated by the 
spirit of wisdom and generous toleration, it 
will soon “crystalize” for purposes of prac
tical work in the world of sense. The 
spirit world will doubtless sustain any such 
move which they see is inspired by right mo
tives, and the outcome might be the asso
ciation of means for a larger education, bet
ter schools, more effective rostrum work, 
higher unfoldments in mediumship, and ex
tending the influence of progressive princi
ples into all departments of government and 
society. What answereth the “consensus of 
the competent!”

Elmira. N. Y., Oct., 1889.

M. C. CEESEE.
It seems to me the Journal has from time 

to time broadly, though not fully, hinted 
what is essential in order to meet the want 
of many Sniritualists. It is evident to even 
the superficial observer that we must have 
an organization of some kind or the garner
ed treasures of the last-forty years will be 
wasted and Spiritualism itself will be a 
thing of the past—one of the lost wonders of 
the world. All whose lives have been better
ed; all who have received comfort from the 
unquestioned facts of spirit communion; all 
whose minds have been broadened into the re

alization of a higher faith, have before them 
a duty which cannot be ignored nor longer 
silenced with vague dreaming individualism.

The time for concerted action has arrived. 
There certainly can be found a common 
ground to stand npon. Spiritualists are al
ready familiar with the uniform teaching of 
Spiritualism from the beginning, and this 
fnruishes a starting point. Its creed is sim
ple—self-evident, God is the universal Fath*  
er; Man is the universal brother and the 
spirit of love and wisdom is the life of all— 
the universal teacher. To this simple faith 
all spirits out of the form and all true ad
herents to Spiritualism in the form adhere. 
Why not then accept this declaration as the 
ground of fellowship and unity? Is there 
any higher faith? Certainly not. Here all 
can stand; Christians, Jews, Mohammedans, 
Buddhists, or any and all of the east
ern cults. Each can have his own in
dividual creed outside of this one faith. 
Of course none but a Spiritualist can 
embrace it. It has no fellowship with 
materialism of any kind. It is the gos
pel of spirit, not of matter. All, therefore, 
who believe in spirit, whether they are tech
nical Spiritualists or not, can find a home in 
this organization. Its creed is as broad 
as humanity, and its God the loving Father 
of all His children. Love being the basic 
principle of its life, no law of ethics is nec
essary other than obedience to its behests 
within every heart.

The law of right has been so wrought into 
the experience of humanity,so crystallized in 
the law of the state, that it is useless to fore
stall the moral ground of human action by 
the annunciation of what everybody, not lost 
to a sense of decency, intuitively accepts as 
the basis of all fellowship among men. If 
there are those who cannot appreciate this 
simple moral code, if there are Spiritualists 
who cannot or will not live the life their 
faith implies, then they have no place in this 
organization. These should be excluded as 
being only fit for the reformatory or the mad
house.

The Fusion of Races.

The Neu> Ideal of Boston for October has 
an excellent article ou “The Future Ameri
can Citizen,” written by B. W. Ball, from 
which we cannot forbear making a few ex
tracts. He opens by saying:

“When the ancient city of Corinth was 
burnt up by the Roman general Mnmmins, a 
newkihd of metal called Corinthian brass 
was th? result of the fusion of metals canned 
by the fire. In like manner, in the course of a 
century |fence, a new kind of humanity may 
be the result of the fusion of so many’ races 
as are found to-day ou this continent.”

He then- enumerates the great number 
of races that are to be fouud in this country 
but which are in the crucible for ultimate 
fusion “to form the American o' the remote 
future,” and continue--:

“I do not wish to be understood as affirm
ing that.,.there is not already an American 
nationality as distinctive, sui generis, and 
marked, ais the German or French or Spanish 
or Russian or Italian nationality. The 
American white man has already arrived, 
and is everywhere easily and quickly recog
nized. Although largely of English blood, 
he does not look like the Englishman, and 
although he speaks the English language his 
manner of speaking is not like that of the 
home-staying Anglo Saxon. The American 
of the remote fnture, no matter of the com
mingling of how many races he may be the 
re.iult, will not differ in hue, form dr feat 
uro from the American of to-day. The new- 
world mau of Earopean descent is modified 
by bis new-world environment so that he is 
easily distinguishable-’, from a European. 
Meantime, no matter liow many heterogene
ous immigrants there ¿¡ay be to our shores, 
one thing is certain, namely, that the char
acter and institutions of this coufltry were 
fixed a century ago and more, by the immi
grants who entered this continent at James
town and Plymouth.

“If we take the whole country into ac
count, neither the descendants of the New 
England puritans nor of the Virginia cava
liers are dying out, as the Romishs /priests 
are so fond of asserting, because the wish 
with them is father to the thought.

“Down to 1840, the average population of 
New England was of a higher mental, moral 
and social grade than was ever found in any 
other community on the globe. But take the 
country over its entire surface, and its 
American population of the old stock contin
ues to be master of the situation, and will be 
found to be so in an emergency such as is li 
able, to arise at any time. Our politicians 
and newspaper press, that are pandering to 
foreign superstitions and Earopean reaction
ary clerical politics and schemes, may, in 
some sudden emergency, find it convenient 
to right about face, lest they incur the fate 
of renegades. But this country has hitherto 
always been in luck, and it will continue to 
be so.”

17 lie Meadville, Pa..Evening Republican.]
ts That Cobb Hoose.”

Editor Evening Republican:
Will you kindly permit me, through the columns 

of the daily, to correct a statement made in the 
Crawford Journal of October 3?

In speaking of the exposure of the pretended me
diums, the Cobbs of Mantua, Ohio, after giving a 
copy of their confession at Buffalo, that paper states: 
“The Cobbs were prominent mediums at Cassadaga 
Lake last summer.”

This is an error. They were at Lily Dale three 
days, it is true, but not as prominent mediums. I was 
there during the whole session, but did not see them 
once. During the last week of the meeting I heard 
that they were on the grounds, and that they gave 
two of their fraudulent shows at private cottages. 
I then openly stated that they were frauds. Over 
two years ago I attended two of their seances(?), 
detected their tricks and exposed them; I wrote to 
the Religio-Philosophical Journal of Chicago, 
stating that they were frauds and explained their 
show, and they were openly denounced in that pa
per.

The religion of Spiritualism is not a “Cobb House,” 
but a “temple not built with hands.” The exposure 
at Buffalo simply proves that the Cobbs were frauds, 
nothing more', and has no greater moral force 
against the beautiful philosophy of Spiritualism 
than the late domestic fiasco of a beloved minister in 
Franklin, Pa., or the recent arrest of a “preacher of 
the gospel” at Chicago for bigamy, or the countless 
number of “good men who have gone astray” (to 
Canada) has against the revered religion of ortho
doxy.

“In faith and hope the world will disagree,
But all mankind’s concern is charity.”

A modern philosopher, in Bpeaking of the “golden 
rule” as laid down by Confucius, the Chinese sage, 
five hundred years before the Christian era, naively 
remarks: “That those whose habitations are con
structed of vitreous material should not project 
petrous fragments of geological formations against 
the domiciles of their neighbors.”

Respectfully yours, A. B. Richmond.

A new edition of Dr. J. H. Dewey’s, The Way, 
The Truth and Life is out. This work has had a 
large sale and Is still meeting with great success 
For sale at this office, price, $2.00

If you have made up your mind to buy Hood’s 
Sarsaparilla do oot be induced to take any other. 
Hood’s Sarsaparilla is a peculiar medicine, possess
ing, by virtue of its peculiar combination, propor
tion and preparation, curative power superior to any 
other article of the kind.

ADO.VATIOV.

*1*0  Pastors aud SuperiuteaMeatte.

Any church or Sunday-school feeling the need ef 
a large Cabinet Organ of the very best class, bat un
able to raise the $250 to $300 necessary may apply ts 
me for assistance. Through a business transaction 
I, have received direct from the manufacturers one 
of the celebrated Sterling Cabinet O gans, solid wal- 

• nut case, highly ornamental top, 5 octaves, IS stops, 
and all tne latest modem improvements. Th« cash 
value of the instrument is $250.

I will donate $150 of the purchase price, making 
the net cost to your Church or School $100. Or if spe
cial reasons are shown to exist, I mignt increase my 
donation to $170, making net cost to your Church or 
School only $80. As I p< >83639 but the one organ this 
should have immediate attention. The organ can be 
seen at my place of buBin»>ss.-

J. HOWARD START,
45 Randolph St, Ooleago.

A. Jlew Through Liue to Denver aud 
Cheyenne.

A new through car route has been established via 
Chicago & Alton and Union Pacific Railways, be
tween Chicago and Cheyenne, via Kansas City and 
Denver.

This through train will leave Chicago^ ba Chicago 
& Alton “Kansas City Limited” train, «.’00 p.m. 
daily, arriving at Kansas City the following morn
ing, Denver the second miming, connecting at 
Cheyenne with the “Overland Flyer” for Ogden, 
Salt Lake City, and all Pacific coast points.

For all further information, tickets, and reserva
tion of berths in sleeping cars, please call at city 
ticket office of Chicago & Alton R. R.. No IK South 
Clark Street, Chicago.

Catarrh Cured.
A clergyman, after years of suffering from that 

loathsome disease, Catarrh, end vainly trying every 
known remedy, at last found a piescri’ tion which 
completely cured and saved him from death. Any 
sufferer from this dreadful disease sending a self-ad
dressed stamped envelope to Prof. J. A. Lawrence, 
8 Warren ¡street, New York, will receive the re- 
pe free of charge.

pÇPRICEÿ 
CREAM 
Baking pqwdei*

PERFECT

Its superior excellence proven in millions or Homes tor 
more than a quaiterot a centurj. It is used by the United 
ScatesGovernment. Endorsed by the beads of the Great 
Universities as the Strongest Purest, and most Healthful. 
Dr. Price’s cream Baking Powder does not contain 
Antonia, Lime, or Alum. Soldonlyln Cans.

PRICE BAKING POWDER CO
XEW70HK. • CHICAGO. ST. LOUIS.

The MOST BELIAH’-B yO-D 
For Infants & Invalids. 
Used everywhere. Aot a mea- 

------------- ,icine, but a steam-cooked /ood,
I suited to the weakest stomach. 

_ _ J Pamphlet free. Wo->!rich & Co-,

ELY’S CBEAM BALM 
is the best remedy for CHILDREN 

suHering from 

COLD IN HEAD
OR 1

CATARRH
Apply Balm Into each nottrll. 
cLY BROS., 56 Warren St, N. Y.

pATARBr

WEDDING STATIONERY

CORRESPONDENCE PAPER

CRESTS

MONOGRAMS

ADDRESS DIES

DINNER CARDS

LUNCHEON CARDS

A. C.

McCLURG

<£• CO.9___ _

Wabash Avenue and Madison Street 
Chicago.

ABOUT CLOVES.

t
When you are buying uloves remember 
that there Is such a thing as a r- \-e that 
is too cheap. It is better to r-/ a fair 
price and get good gloves like

HUTCHINSON’S.
They are made from selected skins and 
are W A KR AA TED. If you want to 
know more about gloves in general, and 
Hutchinson’s in particular, send stamp 
for hi» book “About Gloves,” it will 
Interest you. Established 1862.

Will send a good glove measure with 
book to those who mention this paper.

J.C. HUTCHINSON,Johnstown, N.Y

MEDIUMSHIP
-A—

CHAPTER OF EXPERIENCES.
By MRS. MARIA M. KIMG.

This Pamphlet of 50 pages is a condensed statement of th*  
laws of Mediumship Illustrated by the Author’s own exper 
iences. It explains the Religious experiences of the Chris 
Ian in consonance with Spiritual laws and the Spiritual 
Philosophy. It is valuable to all, and especially to the Chris- 
tian who would know the true philosophy of a “change of 
heart” It ought to be largely circulated as a tract by Spirit 
uallsts.

Price$6 por hundred; $3.50 for50;$lfor 13,and 10 cent 
per single copy.

For sale, wholesale and retail, by the Rbligio-Philosophi- 
CAL Publishing House, Chicago.__________

GHOSTLY VISITORS
—BY—

*< SPECTRE-STRICKEA.”
A Series of Authentic Narratives, with an Introduction bp 

M. A. (Oxon). Cloth, pp 128. Price 75 cents, postage 8 
cents.

For sale, wholesale and retail, by the ReugiO-PHILOSOPRI*  
oai Publishing House. Chicago.
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