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up, on hunting after the opposite sex.

We may not deserve to be called Theosophists, it would be enough for
us to be called Hindus ; that is what we aspire to.

Quite unperceived by Mr. Edge and his class, a great change has begun
in our midst and we are, notwithstanding whnt may be said to the contrary
by thoughtless, unobserving and prejudiced foreigners, intensely active in re-
gard to it. We are returning to the Religion of our Forefathers, that Glorious
Sanatana Dharma of ours. Books are being translated from the Sanskrit into

- the Vernacular, published and read by the rich and the poor, the Hindu Re-
ligion is talked about, discussed and supported, life shaped according to the

.injunctions of the Dharma Sstras and aspirit of hankering ftor more light
roused. We are rather a quiet nation, we do not like to rush into priut for

‘what we do, but nevertheless we do something; but our Edges want us to
do work in their own way and when we quietly ignore their right of inter-
ference, they recklessly blame us for all sorts of things.

i One thing more; some of us are translating Hindu literature into Eng-

. lish; how many have of you?

K. P. MURHERJL, F. T. s.

I have inserted the preceding letter, because it is an unique specimen of
‘its kind. I will briefly advert to the main points therein.

1. Mr. Edge nowhere accuses the Hindus of beings “ more selfish than
Westerners ;” nor is such a contrast in any way the purport of his remarks.
But he does accuse them of being selfish, apart from all comparison with
others. :

2, The very small number of works produced, showing either original
research, enquiry or thought, especially on spiritual subjects, is, at least, a
powerful support to the charge of want of intellectual activity.

3. As. Mr. Edge drew no comparison between Europeans and Hindus,
Brother Mukherji’s remarks bere are irrelevant and uncalled for.

4. Most observers of India—whether Hindus or Westerners—agrec with
Mr. Edge, and not with his critic, as to the absence of “ intellectual eager-
‘ness” among the Hindus, except when directed to rupce-getting.

5. The constant thought of *one’s own Karma and of a life hereafter,”
is thoroughly selfish : and the fact that Brother Mukherji extols it as a virtue.
among Hindus, is a most effective illustration of the truth of Mr. Edge’s
position. ‘

6. Surely our correspondent is not so foolish as to expect Europeans to
translate vernacular works and bhooks which are nnt in their native tongue.
At the present time, most of their energy is devoted to stirring up inert

" "Hindus who are the proper persons to undertake the task.

That Mr. Edge’s remarks are well founded has heen borne out by nearly
every native journal in India which has noticed the article; as well as by an
immense mass of private correspondence. The same evidence proves the
perfect good temper and intense sympathy with India which led Mr. Edge
to write the article and inspired him in its production.

Our Brother K. P. Mukherji thus seems to stand «uite alone in his
opinion of the article; and the tone of his letter leads me to think that it is
precisely the truth of Mr. Edge’s remarks which has stung him so keenly.
At any rate, he seems to find it necessary to act on the old maxim of the
‘Law Courts: “ When you have no case, abuse your opponent’s attorney.”

B. K.,
Ag. Ed., Theosophist.
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THERE IS NO RELIGION HIGHER THAN TRUTH.

[Family motto of the Maharajahs of Benares.)

OLD DIARY LEAVES.*
Chavrer X,

HE evolution of the Society up to its perfected organization having
been traced, we may now give attention to special incidents which
occupied the attention of its Founders and more or less affected its
interests. In a notice of this series of sketches, the reviewer of Lucifer
said “it requires to he well versed in the history of the T. S.to
follow the marrative with full intelligence.” For this very reason
it is written: if the details of early T. S. history were known
to the majority of its members this historical retrospect might
be left to some less busy person than mysclf to compile. In point of
fact, however, no other living person knows them all so well as T; no
one save H. P. B. and [ assumed all the responsibilities, took all the
hard knocks, organized all the snecesses: so, willy nilly, T must play
the historian. The special incident to be dealt with in the present Chap-
ter is the story of Baron de Palm’s connection with our Society, his
antecedents, death, Will, and funeral : his cremation will require a sepa-
rate Chapter. This is not Theosophy, but I am not writing Theosophy ;
it is history, one of several affaivs which were mixed up in our Societ)'r’s
concerns, and which greatly oceupied the time and thoughts of my
colleague and myself. These affairs threw upon me, as President, in

* 1 shall be under great obligations to any friend who wishes well to this his-
torical sketch, if he (or she) will give or lend me for reference anv interesting
Gocuments, or any letters written them during the years 1875, 6, 7 and 8 by eithe?-
H. P. B. or myself, abont phenomena, the occult laws which produce them' or events
in the history of the T. S., or any mewspapers or cuttings from the same ;‘o]atirl t;:
the samesubjects. Loans of this kind will be carcfully returned, and T shall be gln,g(;l to
refund, if desired, any expense for postage incurred .by the senders. Reminiscences
of ()qcnlt things shown by H. P. B., if described to me by the eye-witnesses, will b;\
specially valued. 1 may not live to get out a second Edition of my book a}\d wisI{
to mnke‘the first as interesting and trustworthy as possible. One ought l;Ot at the
age of sixty, to trust too much to one’s own memory, although mine seem’s not to
fail me as yet. Friendly Editors will oblige very much by giving currency to this
request. ’ ) ’ a H. 8. O.
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particular, very grave responsibilities. When I say t]'mt- I currie'd
through the De Palm funeral obsequies with the conviction that it
would cost me a professional connection worth some #£2,000 a year, my
meaning will appear. The thing apprehended did happen, because I
mortally offended the gentleman—a bigoted Christian—who controlled
the matter in question and who influenced its transfer to another friend
of his. Of course, I should do it over again, and T only mention the
circumstance to show that we two people were not opera bouffe Theoso-
phists and did notlay the floor-beams of the house of the T. S. on a
foundation of rose-leaves and swansdown. Tt cost something to be a
worker with the Masters in those early days, beforc public prejudice had
been softened by seventeen years of honest work into the foeble dissent
our present associates have to battle against.

Joseph Henry Louis Charles, Baron de Palm, Grand Cross Command-
er of. the Order of the Holy Sepulchre and Knight of various other
orders, was born at Augsburg, May 10, 1809, in an ancient baronial
family of Bavaria. Late in life he emigrated to America, lived a num-
ber of years in the Western States, and about December 1875 came
to me in New York with an introductory letter from the late Col.
Bundy, Editor of the Religio Philosophical Journal, commending him to._r.ny
courtesy. Finding him a man of engaging manners, evidently familiar
with the best society, and professing much interest in spiritualism and
a wish tolearn something about our Oriental theories, I made him wel-
come, and at his request introduced him to H. P. B. The acquaintance
was kept up, the Baron joined our Society and, a vacancy occurring
soon after: by the resignation of the Rev. J. H. Wiggin, he was
elected a Member of Council on the 29th March 1876. As he com-
plained of feeble health, and of having no one in New York who
cared whether he lived or died in the wretched boarding-house
where he was pat up, I invited him to come and occupy a room in iny
¢ apartment’, looked after his comfort and called in a physician to pre-
scribe for him. Symptoms of pneumonia and nephritis showing them-
selves and the medical attendant pronouncing him in danger, he got me
to send him Mr. Judge, the Society’s Standing Counsel, and executed a
Will devising certain parcels of real-estate at Chicago to two lady
friends, making me residuary legatee, and appointing Mr. Newton, Trea-
surer of the T. S., and myself his Executors, with fnll powers. Under
medical advice and at his own earnest request, he was removed to the
Roosevelt Hospital on Friday evening, May 19th (1876) and died t.he

next morning. The result of an autopsy was to show that he had Jfor
years been suffering from a complication of diseases of the lungs, k.1(?-
neys and other organs ; a medical certificate that he had died of nephritis
was given and filed as prescribed by law in the Health Bureau, and
the body was conveyed to the receiving-vault of the Lutheran Cemetery
pending the completion of arrangements for interment. B

In religion Baron de Palm was a Voltairean with a gloss of Spll'ltl:la,l-
ism. . He particularly asked that no clergyman or Prlest should officiate
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at his funeral but that 1 should perform the last offices in a fashion that
would illustrate the Kastern notions of death and immortality. The
recent agitation of the subject of cremation in Great Britain and
America, caused by the incineration of the body of the first Lady Dilke,
the scientific experiments of Sir Henry Thompson, (vide his published
essay “ The Treatment of the Body after Death,” London, 1874), and the
sensational articles and pamphlets of Rev. H. R. Haweis upon the un-
speakable horrors of the burial grounds of London, led me to ask him
how he wonld wish me to dispose of his remains. He asked for my
opinion upon the relative superiority of the two modes of sepulture,
concurred in my preference for cremation, expressed a horror of burial,
some lady he had once known having been buried alive, and bade me do
as I found most advisable. A dilettante sort of body calling itself the
New York Cremation Society, had been formed in April 1874 and I had
enrolled myself as a member and been elected a member of the Legal
Advice Committee ; but beyond passing resolutions and issuing pamphlets
the members had done nothing to prove the faith that was in them. Here
at last was the chance of having a body to burn, and thus inaugurating
the very needed reform. 1 offered it to the Society in question and it
was accepted. The weather being warm for the scason, urgent haste
was called for, and up to the evening before the day appointed for the
public funeral of the Bavon, it was understood that after the ceremonies
I was to deliver over the body to the Society’s agents for cremation.
Meanwhile H. P. B. and the rest of us bestirred ourselves to organize an
impressive ““ Pagan funeral "—as the press chose to call it—compose a
litany, devise a ceremonial, write a couple of Orphic hymns for the
occasion and get them set to appropriate music. On the Saturday
evening mentioned above we were rehearsing our programme for the
last time when a note was brought me from the Secretary of the N. Y.
Cremation Society, to say that they would have to give up the crema-
tion because of the great mnoise that the papers had made about the
funeral and their attacks upon the Theosophical Society. In other
words, these respectable moral cowards dared not face the ridicule and
animosity which had been excited against us innovators. Then the
fires of my wrath were kindled, and I spoke certain strong words, and
consigned moral cowards in general to torrid places needless to specify.
The quandary we were in did not last more than a half hour, for
I finally offered to take the whole responsibility upon myself and pledged
my word that the body should be burnt if T had even to do it mysclf.
The promise was fulfilled in due time, as the sequel will show.

Through the obliging courtesy of the Rev. O. B. Frothingham,
whose congregation were worshipping in the great hall of the Masonic
Temple, at the corner of 23rd St. and Sixth Avenue, New York City, we
were enabled to hold the Baron’s obsequies in that vast apartment. An
hour before the appointed time the street was crowded by an eager, even
somewhat obstreperous multitude, and a strong body of police had to be
sent for to prevent the doors being forced. We had issued two kinds of
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admission tickets, both of triangular shape, one a black card printed in
silver, for reserved seats, the other a drab one printed in black, for
general admission ; and the police were instructed to admit nobody with-
out one or the other kind. But an American or British mob 1is hard to
restrain, and there was such a rush when the doors were opened that
the 1,500 holders of tickets had to find seats as best they could. The
great hall, which holds 2,000 people, was crowded in every corner, the
very passages and lobbies were blocked, and from the buzz of conver-
sation and uneasiness prevailing it was easy to see that the multitude
-had come to gratify its curiosity, certainly not to evince either respect
for the dead or sympathy with the Theosophical Society. It was just
in that uncertain mood when the least unexpected and sensational inci-
dent might transform it into the wild beast that an excited crowd be-
" comes at times. Through the whole of the previous week the leading

. papers had been lashing public curiosity into a frenzy, and one of the

wittiest burlesques I ever read, that appeared in the World upon our
anticipated ceremonial and public procession, set all New York laughing.
For the benefit of our Theosophical grand-children I will quote the
following fragment :

¢ All right, said the Colonel ;¢ go ahead and make out your programme,
but leave everybody out but the members of the society, for the Masons
wont have anything to do with it.”

“Two hours were then spent in making out an order of march and a pro-
gramme of exercises after the procession reaches the Temple, and the
following is the result. The procession will move in the following order :

- “ Colonel Olecott as high priest, wearing a leopard skin and carrying a roll
of papyrus (brown card-board).

“ Mr. Cobb as sacred scribe, with style and tablet,

“ Bgyptian mummy-case, borne upon a sledge drawn by four oxen. (Also

" a slave bearing a pot of lubricating oil.)

“ Mme. Blavatsky as chief mourner and also bearer of the sistrum.
(She will wear a long linen garment extending to the feet, and a girdle
about the waist.) .

“Colored boy carrying three Abyssinian geese (Philadelphia chickens)
“to place upon the bier.

“Vice-President Felt, with the eye of Osiris painted on his left breast,

"and carrying an asp (bought at a toy store on Eighth avenue).

“ Dr. Pancoast, singing an ancient Theban dirge,

¢ Isis and Nepthys, beginning and end:
One more victim to Amenti we send.

Pay we the fare, and let us not tarry,
Cross the Styx by the Roosevelt Street ferry.”

“Slaves in mourning gowns, carrying the offerings and libations, to
consist of early potatoes, asparagus, roast beef, French pancakes, bock-beer
and New Jersey cider. :

“Treasurer Newton, as chief of the musicians, playing the double pipe.

* Other musicians performing on eight-stringed barps, tom-toms, &c.

. “ Boys carrying a large lotus (sun-flower).
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“ Librarian Fassit, who will alternate with music by repeating the lines
beginning :
“ Here Horus comes, I see the boat,
Friends, stay your lowing tears;
The soul of man goes through a goat
In just 3,000 years.”

“ At the Temple the cercmony will be short and simple. The oxen will
be left standing on the sidewalk, with a boy near by to prevent them goring
the passers-by. Besides the Theurgic hymn, printed above in full, the
Coptic national anthem will be sung, translated and adapted to the occasion

as follows :
¢ Sitting Cynocephalus, up in a tree,
1 see you, and you see me.
River full of crocodile, see his long snout!
oist up the shadoof and pull him right out.’

With this sort of thing going on for days together in advance, it
may be imagined in what sort of dangerous mood was the crowded
audience, only a handful of whom were members of the T. S. and most of
whom were positively prejudiced against it. All went peacefully
enough, however, until an excited Methodist, a relative of an F. T. S.
who was assisting me in the ceremony, rising and wildly gesticulating,
shouted ¢ That’s a liec!” just when I had pronounced the words
“There is but one first cause, uncreated—.”’ Instantly the audience
sprang to their feet and some turned.towards the door, as people will in
such crises, not knowing whether the confused shout may not mean an
alarm of fire : some of the rougher sort mounted the chairs and, looking to-
wards the stage, seemed ready to take part in fighting or skirmishing in
case such should break out. It was one of those moments when the turn
of events depends upon the speaker. As it happened, I had once seen the
great Abolitionist orator, Wendell Philips, by imperturbable coolness
quell a mob who were hooting and catcalling him, and as the memory
flashed within me 1 adopted his  tactics. Stepping quietly forward, I
laid my left hand upon the Baron’s coffin, faced the audience, stood
motionless and said nothing. In an instant there was a dead silence
of expectancy ; whereupon, slowly raising my right hand, I said very
slowly and solemnly: “We are in the presence of death !” and then
waited. The psychological effect was very interesting and amusing to
me, who have for so many years been a student of crowds. The excite-
ment was quelled like magic, and then in the same voice as before
and without the appearance of even having been interrupted, I finished
the sentence of the litany—¢ eternal, infinite, tnknown.”

The two Orphic hymns that we compiled for the occasion were sung
by a volunteer choir of the New Yorker Swngerbund and the organ
accompaniment was the music of an Italian Mass, 300 years old ; * and”
—says the Sun’s report—*“as it swelled and then died softly away in
the half gloom of the crowded but hushed room, with the symbolic fire
flickering (on the triangular altar) and the ancient knightly decorations
flashing on the coffin, the effect was very impressive.”

After the singing of the first Orphic hymn, an invocation, or masn-
tram, was made to “the Soul of the ‘World, whose breath gives and
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withdraws the form of everything.” ¢ The universe,” it went on to say,
“is thy utterance and revelation. Thou, before whom the light of being
is a shadow which changes and a vapor that passes away; thou breath-
est forth, and the endless spaces are peopled; thou drawest breath and
all that went forth from thee returns again,” Good Vedantism this and
good Theosophy ! The same thought ran throughont all the parts
of the service—the hymns, invocation, litany and my discourse. In
the latter I gave such particulars about Baron de Palm as I
had got from himself (and very misleading they were afterwards
proved to be when I heard from the family solicitor). I explained
the character and objects of the T. S.¥ and my view of the complete ineffi-
cacy of death-bed repentance for the forgiveness of sins. I am glad to
see upon reading the newspaper reports after the lapse of many years
that I preached the doctrine of Karma, pure and simple. There was an
outburst of applause and hisses when I said that the Society “considered
the ruffian who stood underthe gallows a ruffian still though twenty
prayers might have been uttered over him.” I immediately commanded
silence and continued my remarks,—reported thus:

“ He then went on to say that Theosophy could not conceive of bad going
unpunished or good remaining unrewarded. It believed a man to be a res-
ponsible being, and it was a religion not of professions but of practices. It was
utterly opposed to sensuousness and taught the subordination of the body to
the spirit. There, in that coffin lay (the body of) a Theosophist. Should his
future be pronounced one of unalloyed happiness without respect to the
course of his past life ? No, but as he had acted so should he suffer or rejoice.
If he had been a sensualist, a usurer or a corrupter, then the divine first (and
only) cause could not forgive him the least of his offences, for that would be
to plunge the universe into chaos. There must be compensation, equilibrium,
justice.”

A pretty little speech perhaps, but it cost me the £2,000 per annum !

After the singing of the second Orphic hymn, Muys. E. Hardinge Brit-
ten, the eloquent Spiritualist orator, addressed the audience for about ten
minutes, in the capacity of a speaking medium, concluding with a strongly
emotional apostrophe to the deceased Baron, bidding him farewell, declar-
ing that he had “ passed the golden gates wherein (sic) sorrow entereth
not”, and strewing his bier with flowers, as symbols of full-blown life!”
This closed the proceedings and the huge audience quietly dispersed.

The body of the deceased was given in charge of Mr. Buckhorst, the
Society’s undertaker, to belodged in areceiving vault until I could arrange
for its cremation. I was obliged to devise a better method of preserving
it than the weak process of embalming that had been employed at the Hos-
pital, which proved its inefficacy even within the fortnight. It gave me

# < Thig Society” I said “ was neither a religious nor a charitable but a scientific
body. TIts object was to enquire, not to teach, and its members comprised men of
various creeds and beliefs. ‘ Theology’ meant the revealed will of God, ¢ Theosophy’
the direct knowledge of “God.” The one agked us to belicve what some one else had
geen and heard, the other told us to see and hear for ourselves. Theosophy taught
that by cultivation of his powers a man may be inwardly illumined and get thercby
a knowledge of his God-like faculties.”
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much anxiety and no end of enquiry and research was involved, but I
:eolved the difficulty at last by packing the cadaver in desiccated clay
inpregnated with the carbolic and other vapors of distilled coal tar. De-
composition had actually begun when the antiseptic was applied in the
first week of June, but when we examined the corpse in the following
December before removal for cremation, it was found completely mum-
mified, all liquids absorbed and all decay arrested. It could have been
kept thus, T am convinced, for many years, perhaps for a century, and I
recommend the process as superior to any other cheap method <’)f em-
balming that has ever come under my notice.

Our dear H.P.B. had no official part in the public celebration of the
De Palm obsequies, but made herself heard all the same. She sat with
the non-officiating members of the Society among the audience, and when
tl.le excited Methodist interrupted our litany and a policeman was getting
him in hand to escort him out of doors, she stood up and called out
“ He’s' a bigot, that’s what he is!” and set everybody around her
laughing, in which she soon heartily joined. The members who took
Part in the ceremony were Messrs. Judge, Cobb, Thomas, Monachesi
Oliver and three or four more whose names I cannot recall. ’

. The ('}ouncil of the T. 8., at its meeting of June 14th and the Society,
in 1t§ session of 21st June (1876), passed Resolutions ratifying and con--
firming all that the officers had dome in connection with the De Palm

autopsy, obsequies and embalming. A Resolution was also adopted to the
cffect that, :

“The President and Treasurer’ of this Society, who are the executors
u.nder the last will and testament of our late fellow be, and hereby are autho-
rized and empowered to do in the name of this Society any and all further
acts, which they may deem necessary to complete-the disposal of the remains
of our late fellow, according to his expressed wishes and direction.”

The Baron’s funeral being over, the next thing was to see what his
estate was likely to realise for the Society (for although all was left to
me individually there was an understanding between us that I should be
free to hand over everything to the T. S.) Mr. Newton and I obtained
Probfa,t.e of the Will and Mr. Judge was instructed to make the necessary
inquiries. Our first shock came when we opened his trunk at the hospi-
tal: it contained two of my own shirts, from which the stitched name-
m.ark had been picked out. This looked very cloudy indeed, a bad begin-
ning towards the supposed great bequest. T'here were also in the trunk
a small bronze bust of a crying baby, some photographs and letters of
actresses and prima donnas, some unreceipted bills, some gilt and
enamelled duplicates of his orders of nobility, a flat velvet-lined case
containing the certificates of his birth, his passports and the several
diplomatic and court appointments he had held, the draft of a former
Will, now cancelled, and a meagre lot of clothing. Beyond this,
nothing ; no money or jewellery, no documents, no manuscripts, no
books, no evidences of a literary taste or habits. I give these de;;a,ils

.
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—in which Mr. Newton and Mr. Judge and others will corroborate
me—for an excellent reason, to be presently stated.

The old Will described him as Seignior of the castles of Old and
New Wartensee, on Lake Constance, and his papers showed him to be
the presumed owner of 20,000 acres of land in Wiscousin, forty town lots
in Chicago, and some seven or eight mining properties in Western States.
Upon the low estimate that the farming land was worth $ 5 per acre, the
rumour spread that I had inherited at least £20,000, to say nothing of the
two Swiss castles, the town lots and the gold and silver mining claims.
It ran through the whole American press, editorials were written upon it,
and I received a shoal of letters, congratulatory and begging, from
known and unknown persons in various countries. Mr. Judge com-
municated with the lady legatees, with public officials at home and
abroad, and with arepresentative of the Baron’s family. This took several
‘months but the final result was this: the ladies would not take the
Chicago lots for a gift, the Wisconsin land had been sold for taxes years
before, the mining shares were good only for papering walls, and the
Swiss castles proved castles in the air; the whole estate would not yield
even enough to reimburse Mr. Newton and myself for the moderate
costs of the probate and funeral! Laboravit mons, parturit ridiculus mus.
The Baron was a broken-down noble, without means, credit or expec-
tations; a type of a large class who fly to republican America as a last
resource when Europe will no longer support them. Their good breed-
ing and their titles of nobility gain them an entrance into American
Society, sometimes chances of lucrative posts, oftener rich wives. I
never knew exactly what our friend had been doing in the West, but
through importunate creditors who turned up, I found out that he had at
any rate been concerned in unprofitable attempts to form industrial
companies of sorts.

Neither then nor since have I discovered one grain of proof that
Baron de Palm had either literary talent, erudition or scholastic tastes.
His conversation with H. P. B. and myself was mainly upon superficial
matters, the topics which interest Society people. Even in Spiritualism
he did not seem to have been a deep thinker, rather an interested observ-
er of mediums and phenomena. He told us much about his experiences
in diplomatic circles, and ascribed his present straightened: circum-
stances (as regards the possession of ready cash) to his futile attempts,
when an attaché, to vie with rich English diplomats in showy living and
fashionable indulgences. He read little and wrote nothing: as I had
ample opportunity of observing, since he was living with me as my
guest.

It would be painful for me to dwell upon these personalities but for
the necessity of my showing the man’s character, and leaving my readers
to judge for themselves whether he was fit to be a teacher or mentor to
a person like the author of “Isis Unveiled” and “ The Secret Doctrine,”
For that is the disputed point, With an inconceivable malignity cer-
tain unprincipled foes of hers have spread the calumny that her Isis
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Unveiled” is “ nothing but a compilation from the manusecripts of Baron
de Palm, and without acknowledgment.” This will be found in a men-
dacious letter of Dr. Elliott Coues in the New York Sun of July 20, 1890,
which the Editor of that influential paper has but recently, in the most
honorable spirit of justice, expressed regret for having published and
declared unsupported by evidence. The falsehood has been circulated,
as I am informed, by Mrs, Emma Hardinge Britten, also by a learned
calumniator in The Carrier Dove, and by other hostile newspaper
writers : it has, moreover, been given a certain permanency of publication
by an expelled French F. T. S., one M. (. Encausse (known by the pseudo-
nym of * Papus”) in his work “ Traité Methodique de Science Occulte,”
which was reviewed in the Theosophist for August last. Finally, in the
(N. Y.) Truthseelker of June 11, 1892, there appeared the following open
letter from a well-known American littérateur.

“ DR. ALEXANDER WILDER, Dear Sir: When “Tsis Unveiled” was pub-
lished in 1877, I corresponded with Madame H. P. Blavatsky and paid her for
a copy of the book. She was a learned woman—could write Greek and
Hebrew—but in one of her letters she said : “My only curse is that I know
English so imperfectly. I am going to study it now that I have nothing
better to do.”

1 then inferred and believed that she had an editor for “ Isis Unveiled.”
Recently I have been credibly informed that you were the editor, and fur-
ther, that you did not believe that she was the real author of the work, but
that she came in possession of some manuscripts of Baron Palm, a learned
Russian, who had died in New York and was cremated.

I now beg you to state what you know or helieve in regard to the an-
thorship of the hook.
Respectfully,

Washington, D. C., May 26, 1892. . W. H. Burr.”

Prof. Wilder’s connection with the writing of “ Isis” together with
all other details about the book will be thoroughly explained in the
proper place, so for the present we may leave Mr. Burr unanswered: my
smmediate concern is to show how this false rumour originated, and upon
what basis it rested. To those who knew H. P. B.’s mode of life while
writing her book, who were acquainted with Baron de Palm at the West
and in New York, who were associated with him during his brief con-
nection with the T. S., the above candid and easily proven details about
his personality, habits and acquirements will suffice. For others, I re-
luctantly append the scathing letter which Herr Consul Obermayer, of
Augsburg, Bavaria, sent Mr. Judge in response to his official and pro-
fessional enquiry as to M. de Palm’s supposed European properties, and
which Mr. B. Keightley has obligingly translated for this publication
from the original in my possession. From its date, the reader will sec
that we did not receive it, and consequently did not know the truth
about the Baron’s European antecedents, until a full year after his death,

and five months after the world-famous cremation of his remains :
2
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“ CONSULATE OF THE ARGENTINE REPUBLIC, AUGSBURG.
May 16th, 1877.
No. 1130.
To,
WitLiam Q. Jupek,
Attorney and Counsellor at Law,
71, Broadway, New York.

“ From your letter of the 7th wult., I gather that Baron Josef Heinrich
Ludwig von Palm died in New York in the month of May 1876.

“The undersigned, Consul Max Obermayer (late United States Consul at
Augsburg from 1866 to 1873), happens by chance to be in a position to give
you the information desired regarding the deceased in a thoroughly exhaus-
tive manner, and is very willing to do so.

“ Baron von Palm was in his youth an officer in the Bavarian army, but
was forced on account of his many shady transactions sand debts to leave the
service. He then betook himself to other parts of Germany, but could not
remain long anywhere, because his great frivolity, his love of good living
and his debaucheries constantly led him to incur fresh debts and involve him-
self in shady transactions; so that he was even condemned by the courts
and sent to jail.

“ After it became impossible for him to remain longer in Germany, he
went to Switzerland to enter on a new course of swindling, and he actually
succeeded, by false promises and misrepresentations, in persuading the owner
of Schloss (Castle) ¢ Wartensee’ to sell him that property, which he forthwith
occupied. His stay there, however, was short; not only was he unable to
raise the purchase money, but he could not even pay the taxes, and in con-
sequence the property was sold for the account of the creditors and Palm
fled to America.

“ Whether or not he supported himself in America by frauds is not known
here.

“ Of property in Europe he possesses not one cent's worth; all that may he
found among his effects to that purport is @ pure swindle.

“The only property on which he had any claim whatever before he went
to America, was a share in the Xnebelisher inheritance in Triest. When he
left he had already taken much trouble to obtain immediate payment of this
amount, but in vain.

“Towards the end of the year 1869, Palm addressed himself to the
undersigned in his then capacity of United States Consul, with the request
to arrange for the payment to him of his share in the Knebelisher estate
mentioned above.

“This request was at once complied with, and, as appears from the en-
closed copy of his receipt, the sum of 1,068 Thalers 4/6=9% 3247-53 was
placed at Palm’s disposal by a consular letter of Jan. 21, 1870, and he availed
himself thereof through the banking house of Greenbaum Bros & Co., as
appears from his letter to the consulate of Febh. 14, 1870.

“I can only repeat that Palm possessed in Europe neither a single dollar
in money, nor a single foot of ground, and that everything which may be
found among his papers to the contrary is based solely upon fraudulent
representation,

1893.] The Babis of Persia. 203

“Lalm’s only known relatives are the two Baronesses Von Th............
domiciled in Augsburg, both families in every way most respectable, and to
whom Palm in the last year of bis residence in Europe caused much scandal
and annoyance.

“The above contains all that is to he known about the deceased Palm in
the most exhaustive manner, and probably more even than you may have
expected.

(Signed) Max OBERMAYER,
Consul, Argentine Republic.”

My compliments to M. Papus, Mrs, Britten and her * pals,) and T
hope they will enjoy the improving company of this erudite and congenial
Bavarian refugee when they meet as full-blown lives” “ within the
golden gates.” Palmam qui meruit, ferat !

H. S. OLCOTT.

THE BA'BIS OF PERSIA.*

N the latter part of the first quarter of this century was born a child
I at Teheran ata time when there is said to have been a large shower
of falling meteors. This phenomenon recalled to the minds of several
learned Persians the prophesy of the coming of the Mehidi, and in time
the child came to be regarded as the promised Saviour. Toko-ullah
is said to have been one of the first who declared this child to be a new
prophet, but he was hanged by the order of the authorities, and the
boy-prophet at the age of ten was banished to a plain called A’k4 along
with his followers. Sayad Mahamad Ali, for that was the name of the
youth ; at the early age of nineteen—some say twenty-nine—began to
preach his doctrines at Shiraz and assumed the name of “ Bab,” or the
Gate of Divine knowledge and grace. He also called himself “ Nuktch,”
or the central point for the concentration and radiation of divine will
and commands. He was better known however by the former name,
and his followers have hence been known by the name of * Bebss.”

An excellent speaker, a ready composer of verses, an able controver-
sialist, Bdb soon won the regard and affection of his hearers, while his
extreme youth excited admiration. The learned Mullah Husein, hearing
of his fame, travelled all the way from Khorassan to vanquish him ; but
was himself worsted in argument and became his staunch disciple.
Another pious man, Mahamad Balfaroshi, became an ardent follower,
and his third great disciple was the fair Zarin Taz or the golden crown,
called also Karat-ul-ain, or the Balm of the eyes, owing to her won-
drous beauty. Zarin Taz was a learned and gifted lady and worked
strenuously for the promotion of the cause.

* Compiled from the accounts publiched in Guzrafi in the ¢ Bombay Samactar’’
and ¢ Jame-Jamud.”























































































