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Tnotk-I

“OUR GMOSEN ONE.”
The Spirit Band of Nine, in their Counsel Cham.

her, daily (as we divide time) g ive teach ings, to an
a ssem b la ge  o f  th ou sands, who are seeking truth.

Upon the mundane, Rev. Mrs. T . B. S tryk er is 
“ou r ch o sen  o n e” (as they express it), fo r p rom u l
gating their intelligence, proving by her God-given 
powers, the immortality o f the soul, continuity o f  life, 
tangibility, recognition in the spirit w orld  and visita
tion of spirit friends to mortal friends here«
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What is the object the Spirit Band desires to
accomplish through Rev. Mrs. T. B. Stryker, 
their chosen instrument of communication ?
We, the Band o f Nine, w h o  are str iv in g th rou gh  

the in strum en ta lity  o f  th is m or ta l o rgan ism  to  reach  
ou t to  hum an ity, h av in g  b e c om e  c o gn iza n t o f  the 
g r ea t fu n d am en ta l law , Love, are str iv in g t o  a p p ly  it.

H a v in g  c om e  fa ce  to  fa ce  w ith  th is fact, that o f  the 
b r o th e rh o o d  o f  man, that a ll m en  are n ece ssa ry  to  us 
a n d  w e  t o  a l l m en, a s in d iv idu a ls w e  are a s atom s, 
that w e  ca n n o t rise, w ith ou t hum an ity rising, and i f  
h um an ity  fa lls, w e  m u st d e s c en d ; rea liz in g  con tinu ity  
a n d  ta n g ib il ity  o f th e fu tu re state o f  the spirit, that as 
a  m an  liv e s  an d  d ies, s o  the resu rrection  to  h is sp ir it 
find s h im , w h ich  en su es im m ed ia te ly  a fter transition. 
R e a l iz in g  fu l l  w e l l that in this, the primary depart
ment o f life, th e le s son s to  b e  a cqu ir ed  here, and the 
p r o b lem s  to  b e  so lv ed , are m o r e  ea sy  u p on  this p lane, 
than u p on  th e p la n e  w h ich  fo llow s.  A ll th in gs that 
h av e been , a re  n e ce ssa ry  to  th e present, ig n o r in g  
n o th in g, bu t u t iliz in g  a ll th ings. W e  con ce iv e  the 
idea, in  c o n n e c t io n  w ith  th e vast a rm y  o f  w orkers, w h o  
are str iv in g  t o  i l lu m e  th e  d a rk n ess o f  b igo try , su per
stition, an d  ign o ran ce , striv ing, th rou gh  d em on stra 
t ion s su ch  a s it is p o s s ib le  f o r  u s to  g ive, to p rov e  to  
the th in k in g  m en  o f  to-day, th e con tinu ity  o f  the life  
b e y on d ,  a ls o  d istin ct in d iv idua lity , w h ich  ea ch  retains.
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The grand final object is to establish harmony upon 
this, the mundane plane; fo r a ll d isea se, sin, an d  d a r k 
ness, th rou gh  w h ich  the sp ir it o f  m an  m u st p a s s  w h ile  
on  the mundane, is th e resu lt o f  in h a rm ony.

O u r ob ject, also, is to teach man to live here, th a t 
they m ay b e p repa red  to  liv e in  th e life  b ey on d , w h ich  
is a  con tinuation o f  th is life.

As we are dependent upon the sphere beyond us, f o r  
our light and intelligence, a s g r a c io u s ly  a n d  w i l l in g ly  
as it is im parted  to  us, ev en  s o  w e  g iv e  ou r  th ou gh ts, 
a ccom pan ied  by  love, t o  th ose  b en ea th  us.

Our object is not to tear down; bu t to  b u ild  up, a d d  
to, and illum in e the dark, m y st ic  ca v e rn s o f  th e o lo g y .

"Peace upon earth, good w ill unto men,” s o  th e  
an ge lic  ch o ir  sang, and w e  to-day jo in  in  th e g la d  
anthem , not in song, but in effort.

“Peace u pon  earth, g o o d  w ill un to m en  f  when har 
many is established.

Y ou  and I, m orta l and spirit, a ll that ev e r  h a s been , 
is, o r sh a ll be, have ou r part to act, b e fo r e  th is c a n
ever be estab lish ed .

Father G u ide, Leader o f the Band.
SHRIT NAMES, OF THE SPIRIT BAND.

Father Guide.
W isdom .
K isgar.
H ebron .

T h e  L ea st o f the B and . 
L ady  Lott a.
B righ t Star.
M orn in g Star.

T ru th



PREFACE.
A moral, sensible, and well-bred man
Will not affront me, and no other can.—Cowper.

T h e  a stoun d in g ign oran ce o f  a few  peop le, as to
what spiritualism is, and what manner of people
spiritualists are, calls forth this book.

It is published as an explanation of spiritualism, 
giving’ those who have been less favored an insight as 
to facts and an incentive for investigation.

Morning Star’s father was a skeptic, as was
Morning Star prior to his transition, but when the 
heart strings had been torn asunder, and an only son 
and child was in spirit life, then it was that light, as 
to the future life, was sought, and after the most 
searching investigation by a skeptic THE FACTS as 
here published were demonstrated.

G o d  is a forlorn hope ! H av e y ou  ever con s id 
e r e d  the fact, how few seek God, until d eep  afflic
t ion  c om e s  u p on  them — when all other hopes fa il God 
is our refuge.

Spiritualists are thinkers for themselves,
healthy in their organism, and liberal to all.

Spiritualists never backslide; once convinced
their conviction is positive, cannot be shaken; our
RELIGION, IS A RELIGION, OF KNOWLEDGE, evidenced
beyond question.

G. D . C.



EPITAPH
TO MORNING STAR.

H e r e  l ie s  th e  ru in ’d  C a b in e t  
O f  a  r ich  S o u l  m o r e  h i g h l y  s e t :
T h e  d r o s s  a n d  r e fu s e  o f  a  M in d  
T o o  g l o r i o u s  t o  b e  h e r e  c o n f in e d .
E a r th  f o r  a  w h i le  b e s p o k e  h is  s ta y ,
O n ly  t o  b a it, a n d  s o  a w a y :
S o  th a t w h a t  h e r e  h e  d o a t e d  o n  
W a s  m e r e ly  a c c o m m o d a t io n .
N o t  th a t h is  a c t iv e  s o u l  c o u l d  b e
A t  h om e  b u t  in  e te rn ity ,
Y et, w h i le  h e  b le s s’d  u s  w ith  th e  r a y s  
O f  h is  s h o r t - c o n t in u e d  d a y s ,
E a c h  m in u te  h a d  it s  w e i g h t  o f  w o r th ,
E a c h  p r e g n a n t  h o u r  s o m e  s ta r  b r o u g h t  fo r th . 
S o , w h i le  h e  tr a v e l’d  h e r e  b e n e a th ,
H e  l iv e d  w h e n  o th e r s  o n ly  b r e a th e :
For not a sand o f  ti7ne slipp ’ d  by 
Without its action sweet as high.
So good , so peaceable, so bless'd,—
Angels alone can speak the rest.

R. Fletcher.



PASSED TO S P IR IT  LIFE.
M orn ing S tar, o f  the Band,

D e c em b e r  9th, 1883.

A g e d  28 y e a r s ,  9 m o n t h s ,  a n d  4 d a y s=

my son !
The sun set, but set not his hope;
Stars rose; his faith was earlier up;
Fixed on the enormous galaxy.
Deeper and older seemed his eye;
And matched his sufferance sublime 
The taciturnity of time.
He spoke, and  words more so ft than rain  
Brough t the Age c f  Gold a ga in .

Emerson.

Had he ask’d us, well we know 
We should cry, “Oh spare this blow !’ 
Yes, with streaming tears should pray, 
“ Lord, we love him; let him stay.”

“ T o  PROVE TO MY FATHER THE IMMORTALITY OF
my Soul,’’ m y  S p ir it  S o n  s ta te s  in  h is c om m u n ica t io n ,  
w a s  h is o b je c t  in  r e tu rn in g  to  th e m u n d an e  sph ere.
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O u r sym p a th y  and re la t ion s f o r  th e la s t e ig h t  m on th s 
o f  h is s ta y  on  ea rth  (I b e in g  h is c on s ta n t c om p an ion  
d a y  and n igh t)  w e re  o f  th e m o s t  ten der, anxious, 
tru stin g an d  lo v in g  n a tu re ; m y  so n  e x h ib it in g  under 
n ine te rr ib le  su r g ic a l o p e ra t io n s  a n d  c o n se q u en t sufler- 
in gs, C h r ist ian  p a t ie n c e  s e ld o m  equ a led , w h ile  I, 
an x iou s t o  sa v e  m y  o n ly  c h i ld — m y  b u s in e s s  partn er 
a n d  com p an ion ,  m y  s ta ff in  d e c l in in g  y ea r s— must 
g iv e  h im  cou ra g e ,  fa ls ify  m y  h ea rt’s  fears, h o p e  a ga in st 
hope, p ra y in g  lie m ig h t  b e  sp a r e d  t o  m e, k n ow in g  it 
c o u ld  not be, a n d  u n d e r  su ch  su ffe r in g s a n d  heart-rend
in g  s c en e s I w a tch  h im  p a s s in g  aw ay d ay  b y  d a y , g o in g
w h ere  ? O u r  h earts b e c am e  tran spa ren t t o  e a ch  other,
I k n ew  h is  s t r o n g  lo v e  f o r  m e, he w itn e s se d  d a i ly  m in e 
fo r  h im . W ith  lo v e  in ten s if ied  b y  th e k n ow le d g e  o f
n ea r in g  separa tion , it c am e  ! N o  qu a ilin g , n o  fear, 
bu t w ith  k in d  m e s sa g e s  an d  in ju n ct ion s, a n d  “G od  
b le s s  y o u ! G o d  b le s s  y o u  !’’ m y  so n ’s sp ir it p a s se d  out 
o f  its e a r th ly  ten em en t. M y  so n  kn ew , that b y  p r o v 
in g  to  mfe “the Immortality o f  his Son I f  that m y  
sp ir it w o u ld  se ek  h is ; th a t th e o b je c t  o f  m y  life  h ere 
on  the m un dan e  w ou ld  l)e t o  s o  liv e  that I  m igh t 
rea ch  him , m y p a ren ts and  k in d red , w h en  I p a ssed  to 
the sp ir it w o r ld . My son gives the key to that which 
all humanity seeks to know, and, i f  it is k n ow led g e ,  
in stead  o f a s im p le  b e l ie f  o r  faith, is th ere a  qu estion  
o f  the resu lt to  hum an ity  an d  con se q u en t b etterm en t 
to  a ll the w o r ld ?  I f  a paren t, ch ild , hu sband, w ife  
o r  k indred, lo v e  d epa rted  ones, an d  th e p o s it iv e  know l-



e d g e  is g a in ed  that th ey  w a tch  o v e r  at.d a re < • n-'.o ■ . 
v is itin g you, that th ey  ca n  c o m e  and c o n  v n  
m ed ium istic  p ow ers)  w ith  y ou , tha t th e  !•*'■ r 
m ore  h um an e l i f e  y o u  le a d  h ere, th e l e t t e r  y< m  « t 
en c e  an d  on  a  h ig h e r  p la n e  it w ill b e  in  th e  sj.it it v. 
fo r e te rn ity , w h o  w o u ld  n o t s tr iv e  w ith  a il ;; j- -t
t o  l iv e  th eir b e st that th e  v e ry  sh o r t t im e  h e i r  (at t 
lon gest)  m ig h t  b e  a  p a s sp o r t  t o  th e ir l o v e d  o n e s  l**y< .ml 
fo r  e te rn a l u n ion  a n d  h a p p in e ss .

T h e  k n ow le d g e  o f  th e im m o r ta l i t y  o f  m y  s o n ’s s o u  1 
h a s ch a n g e d  m y  ch ara cter, m a k in g  m e  p u r e r  in  th o u g h t  
an d  sp eech , g iv in g  m e  a  b r o a d e r  lo v e  f o r  h um an ity .  
T h is  com m un ica t ion , a  p e r s o n a l on e , is pu! Itch ed  
h o p in g  that it m a y  b e  a  b e a c o n  t o  m a n y  a w a n d e r in g ,  
heart-broken, k n ow le d g e - s e e k in g  sp ir it,  a n d  trust ing 
that th ey  m a y  fin d  an d  p r o v e  th r o u g h  its tea* h.n,
the im m or ta lity  o f  th e ir  s o u ls  a n d  th a t G o d  is I > jv c .

g. r>. c.
Lovk on his errand bound to g o
Can swim the flood and wade through snow. 
Where way is none, ’twill creep and wid 
And eat through Alps its home to find.
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O u r  s y m p a th y  an d  r e la t io n s  f o r  th e  la s t e ig h t  m on th s 
o f  h is s ta y  on  ea r th  ( I b e in g  h is  c o n s ta n t  c om p a n io n  
d a y  a n d  n igh t)  w e r e  o f  th e  m o s t  ten d er, anx iou s,
t ru s t in g  a n d  l o v in g  n a tu r e ;  m y  s o n  e x h ib it in g  under 
n in e  t e r r ib le  s u r g ic a l  o p e r a t io n s  a n d  c o n s e q u e n t  sufler- 
in g s, C h r is t ia n  p a t ie n c e  s e l d o m  e q u a le d ,  w h ile  I, 
a n x io u s  t o  s a v e  m y  o n ly  c h i l d — m y  b u s in e s s  partn er 
a n d  c om p a n io n ,  m y  s t a f f  in  d e c l in in g  y e a r s— must 
g iv e  h im  c o u r a g e ,  fa l s i f y  m y  h e a r t’s  fea rs, h o p e  a ga in st 
iio p e , p r a y in g  lie  m ig h t  b e  s p a r e d  t o  m e, k n ow in g  it 
c o u ld  n o t lie, a n d  u n d e r  su ch  su f fe r in g s  a n d  h eart-rend
in g  s c e n e s  I w a t ch  h im  p a s s in g  a w a y  d a y  b y  d a y , g o in g  
w h e r e  ? O u r  h ea r ts  b e c a m e  tra n sp a ren t t o  e a c h  other, 
I k n ew  h i s s t r o n g  lo v e  f o r  m e ,  h e  w itn e s s e d  d a i ly  m in e  
fo r  h im . W ith  l o v e  in ten s if ie d  b y  th e  k n o w le d g e  o f  
n e a r in g  sep a ra t ion , it c a m e  ! N o  q u a il in g ,  n o  fear, 
b u t w ith  k in d  m e s s a g e s  a n d  in ju n c t io n s ,  a n d  “G o d  
b le s s  y o u ! G o d  b le s s  y o u  !” m y  s o n ’s sp ir it p a s s e d  ou t 
o f  its  e a r th ly  ten em en t. M y  s o n  k n ew , that b y  p r o v 
in g  t o  m b  “the Immortality o f  his Sou I f  that m y  
sp ir it  w o u ld  s e e k  h is ;  th a t th e  o b j e c t  o f  m y  life  h ere 
o n  th e  m u n d a n e  w o u ld  lie  t o  s o  l iv e  th a t I  m igh t 
r e a ch  h im , m y  p a r en ts  a n d  k in d red , w h en  I  p a s s e d  to 
th e  sp ir it w o r ld .  My son gives the key to that which 
all humanity seeks to knowy and, i f  it is k n ow le d g e ,  
in stea d  o f a  s im p le  b e l i e f  o r  fa ith, is  th e re  a qu est ion  
o f  th e r e su lt t o  h um an ity  a n d  c o n s e q u e n t  b e tte rm en t
to  a ll th e w o r ld ?  I f  a p a ren t, ch ild ,  h u sban d , w ife  
o r  k in d red , lo v e  d e p a r te d  on es, a n d  th e  p o s it iv e  kn ow l-
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edge is g a in ed  that th ey  w a tch  o v e r  an d  a r c  c o n s t a n t ly  
v is it in g  you , that th ey  ca n  c o m e  an d  c o n v e r s e  ( th rou gh  
m ed ium ist ic  p ow ers)  w ith  y ou , th a t th e  b e t t e r  a n d  
m ove h um an e l i f e  y o u  le a d  here, th e l e t t e r  y o u r  <-> i t 
e n c e  a n d  on  a  h ig h e r  p la n e  it w i l l  b e  in  th e  sp ir it  w o r ld  
fo r  e t e rn ity , w h o  w o u ld  n o t  s tr iv e  w ith  a l l th e n  jx  c r  
t o  l iv e  th e ir b e s t that th e  v e r y  sh o r t  t im e  h e r e  (at th e  
lon gest)  m ig h t  b e  a  p a s sp o r t  t o  th e ir l o v e d  o n e s  b e y o n d  
f o r  e te rn a l u n ion  a n d  h a p p in e ss .

T h e  k n o w le d g e  o f  th e  im m o r ta l i t y  o f  m y  s o n ’s s o u l 
h a s ch a n g e d  m y  ch a ra cter, m a k in g  m e  p u r e r  in  th o u g h t  
a n d  sp ee ch , g iv in g  m e  a  b r o a d e r  lo v e  f o r  h um an ity . 
T h is  c om m un ica t ion ,  a  p e r s o n a l on e , is  p u b l i s h e d  
h o p in g  that it m a y  b e  a  b e a c o n  t o  m a n y  a w a n d e r in g ,  
heart-broken , k n ow le d g e - s e e k in g  sp ir it, a n d  tru s t in g  
that th ey  m a y  fin d  an d  p r o v e  th r o u g h  its  t e a c h in g s
th e im m o r ta lity  o f  th e ir  s o u ls  a n d  th a t G o d  is I xjvc.

C .  D .  C .

Lovk on his errand bound to go
Can swim the flood and wade through snow.
Where way is none, ’twill creep and wind 
And eat through Alps its home to find.

F iim oN .



1st. A  fu tu re ex is ten ce . 2tl. R e c o g n it io n  o f  fr ien d s 
in  th e sp ir it w o r ld .  3d. The better the life here, the 
higher the plane in spirit life .
WHAT DOES THE SPIRITUAL PHILOSOPHY TEACH ?
T h a t  m an  is  h is o w n  sa v io r ;  m u st a to n e  h im se lf  for 

e v e ry  w r o n g  act. T h a t  h is l i f e  u p o n  th e m undan e 
g o v e r n s  h is  sp ir itu a l l ife  t o  a g r e a t  ex ten t.

T h a t  th is sph ere, is  o n ly  o n e  s p h e r e  o f  e te rn a l l ife ;  
a preparatory school o u t o f  w h ich  w e  g ra d u a te  at th e 
p e r io d  called death, a n d  en te r  th e  h ig h e r  c la s s e s  in  
the l i f e  b e y o n d ;  o u r  p o s i t io n  in  th a t l i f e  d e p e n d s  
s o le ly  an d  e n t ir e ly  u p o n  o u r  l i f e  h ere.

H a s  th is l i f e  b e e n  c r o w d e d  w ith  se lf- sa cr if ic e  and  
a sp ira t ion s t o  d o  th e  r i g h t ?  h a v e  w e  s t r u g g le d  to  
a tta in  the h e ig h t  o f  o u r  c o n c e p t io n  o f  th e  r ig h t ? h av e 
w e  l iv e d  a s n ea r a s p o s s ib le  an d  a p p l ie d  t o  ou r  liv e s  the 
g o ld e n  ru le  ? I f  so, th en , h a v e  w e  m a d e  a  su c c e s s  o f  
life. I f  in  l i f e  w e  h av e l iv e d  to  self, f o r g e t f u l  o f  a l l 
o b l ig a t io n s  t o  G o d  an d  m an, we find , after transition, 
su ch  a p e r s o n  c o m p e l le d  to  o c c u p y  a  v e r y  l o w  position .

W hat is Spiritualism?— It is th e  lea v en , that
lea v en s th e  w h o le  lu m p ;  it is th e  p h i lo s o p h y  o f  life. 
I t s  t e n d en cy  is to  e le v a te  a n d  a d v a n c e  h um an ity . Its 
phenomena is bu t th e s ig n a l to stop and think; it is the 
d em on stra t ion  o f  th e p h i lo s o p h y  a n d  req u is ite  to  the 
p h ilo s o p h y ;  but phenomena is not spiritualism .

Morning Star , o f the Band.



ALARMING SPREAD OF SPIRITUALISM!
Christianity m a d e  v e r y  lit t le  p r o g r e s s ,  until 400 

years after the advent o f Christ the Messiah, w h o s e  
m iss ion  on  ea rth  was, to act as mediator between God 
and man; (so t h e o lo g y  says.)

Modern spiritualism, 35 y e a r s  a g o ,  (y ea r 1849), a s 
a tid a l w a v e  sw e p t  o v e r  th is la n d , d em o n s t r a t e d  a t 
first b y  tin y  raps, at H y d e sv i l le ,  N . Y ., th r o u g h  th e  
litt le  F o x  g ir ls, 8 a n d  10 y e a r s  o ld .

S ta tist ic s p r o v e  th a t its a d h e ren ts  n o w  n u m b e r  f r om  
5 to  10 m ill io n s  in  th e U n ited  S ta tes, a v ow e d  b e l ie v e r s  
in its p h ilo so p h y , among them a very large percentage 
o f our eminent thinkers, philosophers, scientists and
divines. f

♦Note.—Alarming to theologists and orthodoxy.
tA VERY LARGE MAJORITY o f N ew YORK ClTY AND OTHER

eminent divines, have persona l knozvledge of spiritualistic 
philosophy and phenomena. Several 0/ ou r eloquent divines, 
have in and of their own families, those o f great mediumistic 
gifts. All that is lacking to make spiritualism the universally 
acknowledged religion, is, popularity ! Many o f our great 
divines, are only waiting for its popularity, to publicly avow its 
truth and their knowledge of it.
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A s I d rew  n ea r the end, m y  sp ir it s e em ed  le ss c o g 
n izant o f  the su ffe r in g  o f  th e b od y , w h ile  c on sc io u s  
o f  the torture th rou gh  w h ich  th e m a ter ia l w a s p a ss in g ; 
I  s e em ed  ra th er to  stan d  b e s id e  it, than  em b o d ie d  in 
it; w h ile  y e t life s e em ed  to  flick er, I w a s b a p t iz ed  
w ith  n ew  stren gth  an d  n ew  v igo r. I h a d  in qu iet 
m om en ts, after 1 r e a liz e d  that I  m ust g o , th ou gh t lo n g  
and  often , w hat I  sh ou ld  sa y  w h en  w e  pa rted , had 
p rep a red  m any  lo n g  m e s sa g e s  a n d  in ju n ction s, bu t at 
this, th e crisis, a ll s e em ed  w an t in g  a n d  in com p le te ,  
and  I fou n d  I  m u st em p lo y  the in sp ira tion  o f  the 
m om en t, and father, mot fur and boy must fart. In  
o rd e r  to  save p a in  a n d  scen e, I h e s ita ted  un til the la st
m om en t b e fo re  I  b a d e  th em  g o o d - b y e .  I  w a s n ot 
u n con sc iou s on e  m om en t, 1 r e a liz e d  fu l l w e l l w h en  
the vita l c o r d  w a s sev e red  w h ich  b o u n d  sp ir it and 
b ody , at that instant I  r e a liz e d  that I  w a s in d e ed  su r
rou n d ed  and  in the m id st o f  a h o s t  o f  lo v in g  re la tion s 
and friends, I  fo u n d  m y s e l f  a s ta n g ib le  a b e in g  a s I  
h ad  ev e r  been. W ea k en ed  an d  a lm o s t exh au sted  b y  
p r o lo n g e d  illness, I w a s u n d e r  th e n e ce s s ity  o f still 
b e in g  a ttended. It is im p o s s ib le  an d  u se le s s  to  a ttem p t 
to  d e sc r ib e  th e c om p le t e  h a p p in e s s  an d  j o y  I  e x p e r i
e n c e d  at the re cep t ion  m y  fr ien d s ten d e red  me, ea ch  
an d  ev e ry  on e  s e em ed  in ten t u p on  m a k in g  m e c o m 
p le te ly  h appy . T h e  first o n e  I  r e c o g n iz e d  w a s a very  
d ea r aunt, w h o  I  lo v e d  v ery  d e a r ly  in earth  life, and it 
w a s h er d e l ig h t  to  m in ister u n to  m e . M y jo y  w a s a lm ost 
com p le te , w h en  I  r em em b e red  the lov/*d on e s I  h ad  le ft
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upon  the m undane, and I said, I  m ust g o  to  th em  ! In  
vain th ey a p p ea le d  to  m e to  re con s id e r  m y  d etcrm in  
ation, bu t I  h e ed ed  n o t the a p p ea l o f  th o se  k ind and  
lo v in g  fr iends; bu t I retu rned to  h om e scen es, and 
w hen  I  en tered  the h ou se o f  m ou rn in g  and w itn e ssed  
the g r ie f  in d e scr ib ab le  o f  p a ren ts m ou rn in g  their first
born, and saw  the n ow  in an im ate fo rm  I o n c e  o c cu  
pied, then  in d e ed  I  w a s m iserab le ; I rea lized  fu ll w ell 
the d a rk  c lo u d  w h ich  ov e r sp rea d  that hou se, and fu lly  
com p reh en d ed  th e d ep th  o f  that lo v e ; th en  and there 
re g is te red  a vow , if  it w ere p o s s ib le  to  return to  earth  
and m an ifest m y  p resen ce, I sh ou ld  d o  so ; n o  task 
w ou ld  I  con s id e r  t o o  grea t, n o  to d  t o o  a rd u ou s to
a ccom p lish  th is end. I  lin g e r ed  lo n g  n ea r the inan im ate 
form , w a tch ed  the m in istra tion s an d  to k en s o f  lov e, 
and w as c on sc io u s  o f  ev e ry  k in d  th ough t. W h ile  thus 
e n g a g e d  in try in g  to  ca lm  a fon d  fa th e r’s angu ish , I 
w as v isited b y  a v ery  beau tifu l lady, an inhab itan t o f  
the w o r ld  o f spirit, w h om  1 a fterw ard  lea rn ed  w a s 
c a lle d  B righ t Star, and in a v ery  beau tifu l and lo v in g  
m anner she p rom ised  m e that the c o rd  o f  lo v e  w h ich  
b ou n d  u s s o  c lo se ly , sh ou ld  not b e  b rok en , but that 1 
c o u ld  an d  sh ou ld , th rou gh  the in strum en ta lity  o f  m o r 
tal, rea ch  my father, thus qu ie t in g  m y  a lready  a g ita ted  
sp irit w ith  the h ope, that at n o  d istan t day, I  should 
prove to hint the immortality o f my soul. T h u s I 
w a ited  and w atch ed , until th ey b ore m y  Ixx ly  ou t o f  
that h om e, to  return in lik e  m anner n o  m ore ; w a tch ed  
^vilh p lea su re the offices p e r fo rm ed  b y  lo v in g  friends.
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also fo llow ed  m y inan im ate b od y , n o t  a s a  m ou rn e r , 
but as one that re jo ices, to  its la st r e s t in g  p l a c e ; a ls o  
fo llow ed  those sad  fr ien d s b a ck  h om e ,  it d id  n o t  s e em  
hom e to them, but like unto a cave, empty, barren, 
dark, cold and drear.

Then  this beautifu l la d y  in fo rm ed  m e  th a t I  m u st 
first g row  stron g in sp irit a n d  th en  ava il m y s e l f  o f  e v e r y  
priv ilege to shed l ig h t  in to  that d a rk e n e d  h o u s e h o ld ,  
and I  determ ined so  to d o. I  m u st b e  tau gh t, a l l th in g s  
w ere so  new  to me, d iffe r in g  f r om  m y  id e a l  o f  th e  
future state. I  found w h en  se p a ra te d  f r om  th e b o d y ,  
all environm ents w ere  sep a ra ted  f r om  m e, s o  fa r a s m y  
material b o d y  w a s con ce rn ed . I  found myself the 
same individual, same tastes and desires. I  pound
myself interested in the same objects I  was in earth 
life. I  found myself possessed o f all the little peculiar 
traits of character that marked my individuality in 
earth life; so natural did I  seem and so tangible a ll 
surroundings, that at times I  was astonished when I  
realized that my friends in earth life  could not recog
nize me when I  entered their midst and endeavored to 
impress my presence upon them. In  th is d e l ig h t fu l  
sphere o f  life I  r e g a in ed  sp ir itu a l s tr en g th ; w ith  lo v e  
and friendship a b ou n d in g  in  m y  m idst, fr ie n d s  e n d e a 
voring to p rom ote  m y  h a p p in e ss ; s t il l th is b u rn in g  
desire, intensified b y  time, g r ow n  s t r o n g e r  b y  s e p a r a 
tion, was upon  m e to retu rn  t o  m y  ea r th  fr ien d s.  
T h rou gh  the k indness, sym pa th y , an d  d ir e c t io n s  o f  
the n ob le la d y  aforesaid, I  w a s e n a b le d  to  r e a ch

*
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m y  fa th er and im press th is desire u p on  him, and 
w h en  I  fu lly  a c c om p lish ed  the act o f  im pressin g this 
th o u g h t  u p on  h is brain, th rou gh  the elem en t o f  love, 
m y  j o y  w a s a lm o st com p le te , but still happier was 
I  w h en  h e a c ted  u p on  the im pression , and I was 
e n a b le d  th rou gh  the in strum enta lity  o f  others to 
r e a ch  ou t a  th ou gh t to  h im  and have it reverber
ate, th en  cam e  lig h t in to  h is dark en ed  sp ir it; then 
c am e  o n e  c rum b  o f  com fo r t to  h is troub led  heart, 
an d  th en  w a s  I  m ad e  happy. T h en  cam e k ind friends 
t o  m y  s id e  an d  d ire c ted  m e w here I  m igh t find an 
o p e n  d oo r , and then through the intervention o f spirit 
forces, was my father directed to the same door, it 
s e em e d  t o  m e  lik e  u n to  a w ick er ga te ; w hen these 
fo n d  sp ir it fr ien d s h ad  le d  m y fa ther to the outer side 
o f  th is w ic k e r  g a te  and  lo v in g  friends had led me 
d o w n  s t e e p  m oun ta in  s id e  to  the mundane, and placed 
m e  o n  th e inner s id e  o f  the w ick er gate, imagine, if 
y o u  can, m y  c om p le t e  happiness, when I thrust my 
h a n d  th rou gh  th e m esh es o f  this ga te to grasp his. 
Then were the fo o d  gates opened and my spirit wept 
fo r  joy.

But m om en ta ry  se em ed  this pleasure, for he must 
g o , an d  I  m u st g o . T h en  I  determ ined that I should 
t o i l  w ith  r en ew ed  v ig o r  to  op en  w id e this gate if it 
w e r e  p o ss ib le , and  con verse  fa ce to fa ce w ith him that 
w a s  m o r e  than father, a lso  com pan ion, w ho to-day and 
h a s  b e en  b ea r in g  on e  o f  the heaviest burdens that 
n a tu re c o u ld  im p o se  u pon  man. I determ ined through
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effort to aid h im  to bear th e bu rd en , n o t m a te r ia lly ,  
but spiritually. T h en  sou gh t I  ou t th o s e  w h o  h a d  
charge and sto od  b y  th is w ick e r  ga te , a n d  a sk e d  
perm ission to un latch  it w ith  m y  ow n  h a n d ;  th ey , 
perhaps, th ough t m e p re sum in g— a y o u n g  m an , o v e r 
estimating m y skill, zea lou s in th is o n e  p a r t icu la r ,  an d  
they heeded not m y requ est; w h en  t o  m y  a s to n ish 
ment, the father o f  m y  m u ch  b e lo v e d  m o th er, c a m e  t o  
the front and offered h is c red en tia ls  a s a  sa fe  g u a ra n te e  
for m y success, h on esty  an d  in te g r ity  o f  ch a ra c te r .  
Then also cam e a b e lo v ed  g ra n d  paren t, fa th e r  o f  m y  
nob le father, one w h om  I  h a d  lo v e d  d e a r ly  in  ea r th  
life, and w atched h is p ro g r e s s  d ow n  th e  s t e e p  h i l l  o f  
time until he pa ssed  over. N o b le  in  ch a r a c t e r  h e  
was, it is true, but not assum ing, th en , in  h is  n o b i l i t y  
o f character, offered to  “serve in  a n y  c a p a c i t y  i f  th e y  
would a llow  the b oy  to  m ak e  th e  e ffo r t.” S t i l l  h e  
who seem ed to b e au th orized  to  e x e r c is e  c om m a n d ,  
heeded not; as a last resort, on e  o f  th e  n o b le  sev en , 
whom  I  shall ever lov e  and  rev ere (K isgar), b y  s y m 
pathy stepped out and o ffered  u p  h is  p o s it io n ,  a s a 
co-worker and co- laborer w ith  th is B an d , i f  I  m ig h t  
be perm itted to operate. H e, in  th e fu l ln e s s  o f  h is 
nature, said, “I f this youth can he the means o f  scat- 
ter mg dar bless and bringing light; i f  he can be in 
strumental in bringing one soul out o f darkness into 
light, I  am willing to sacrifice my position, f o r  what 
more could I  do i f  I  should labor forever ?” T h e n  
spoke our noble Father G u ide and s a id : “It is enough,
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retain your position; young man you may be per- 
7 ?iitted,” and I  w a s p r iv ile g ed  to undertake the grea t 
m y stic w ork  o f  ra isin g this la tch  and em anatin g from  
ou t o f  the sph ere o f  sp irit in to the mundane, and c o n 
v e r s in g  w ith  th ose I  love.

H o w  w on d er fu lly  beau tifu l is the w or ld  o f  spirit 
an d  a ll that perta in s to  it. I  m ay say that I  have been 
su cce ss fu l in s o  fa r as I  have been  en ab led  to brin g 
ev id en ce  from  b e y on d  this (the mundane) sphere to 
th ose  I  love, to  p rov e to  th em  the continu ity and 
tan g ib ility  o f  the life b eyond . No longer does my 
parent mourn i?ie as dead, but only separated; we 
meet, and over the dark chasm we stretch forth our 
hands, and greet each other; the bridge which spans 
the d irk chasm, the grave, bears me safely oi'er to 
him, and no longer in dim faith looks he upwards, 
but in a fu ll consciousness of the knowledge that life is 
continual.

MY HOME LIFE IN THE REALM OF DAY.
August 2, 1884.

I  have b een  requ ested  to d escr ib e  life and m y hom e 
in the sp ir it w orld . It w ou ld  be s im p ly  im possib le  to 
a ttem p t to  pa in t a w o rd  p ictu re and expect it to d o  
ju st ic e  ; s o  m ea g re  and inadequate is lan guage, when 
b rou gh t in con ta c t w ith  the suprem e beauty o f  the 
su pern a l realm . N ever b e fo re  have w e rea lized h ow  
inefficien t the m edium , language, when com pared  w ith
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the vast rea lm  o f  th ou gh t,  a n d  s o  w e  w i l l  a t t em p t ,  
under th ese d is t r e s s in g  c ir c u m s ta n c e s ,  t o  s t r iv e  t o  
portray, a s b e s t  w e  m ay , our home and life  in the 
realm o f day,

I  fou n d , im m ed ia t e ly  a f t e r  c o n s c i o u s  r e a l i z a t i o n  o f  
the transition, that I  w a s  in  p o s s e s s i o n  o f  a  h om e ,  
unot made with hands, but eternal in the heavens
In  earth life  I  h ad  a sp ir a t io n s  in  r e g a r d  t o  a  h om e ,  
taste and desires, s om e  o f  w h ic h  I  n e v e r  a t t a in e d ,  
and, stran ge  a s it m a y  se em , n e v e r t h e le s s  t h e  fa c t ,  
the h om e in to  w h ich  m y  sp ir it  w a s  u s h e r e d  I  fou n d  
to correspond almost minutely with my earthly a sp ir
ations, T h e y  w h o  a c c om p a n ie d  m y  s p ir i t  t o  i t s  d e s 
tination. in fo rm ed  m e th a t th is  h o m e  w a s  th e  r e s u l t  o f  
m y  ea rth  life ; th e d e f e c t s  w e r e  th e  r e su lt s ,  o r  c o r r e 
sp on d ed  w ith  d e fe c t s  in  m y  life, o p p o r t u n i t i e s  n e g l e c t 
ed, w r o n g s  com m itted , a n d  g o o d  om it t e d .  T h e  a r c h 
itectural d e co ra t ion s a n d  a l l  th e  b e a u t i fu l a d o r n m e n t s ;  
the resu lt o f  th e g o o d ,  k in d n e s s  a n d  l o v e  o f  e a r th  l ife .  
I  fou n d  that th e d e f e c t s  m ig h t  b e  r e m e d i e d  b y  a c t s  o f  
lov e  and k in dn e ss in  th e n e a r  fu tu re, a n d  I  m a y  s a y  
that I  am  striv ing, a s b e s t  I  can , t o  m a k e  m y  h o m e  a  
p erfect one.

T h e  ex p e r ien ce  th r o u gh  w h ic h  I  p a s s e d  i s  a  c o m 
m on  on e ; I  am taught that every soul that enters 
spirit life , has its home, or place, o f  destination, and 
that place, the re suit of their earth life. I t  i s  n o t  in  
that sphere, a s it is in  th e m u n d an e , th a t  h e  w h o  h a s  
the m ost m ateria l, m ay  h a v e  th e  b e t t e r  a b o d e ; b u t  in
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th a t w o r ld  o f  th e sp irit, a ll th in g s  are r e c o gn iz e d  b y  
th e  sp irit, a n d  w e  are ta u gh t th a t h e  w h o  sp en d s a 
l i f e  d e v o t e d  t o  se lf ish  p u r p o s e s— the sp ir it o f  the m iser 
a n d  h e  w h o  b o w s  d o w n  to  th e g o ld e n  ca lf, wealth, 
w o r s h ip in g  a n d  s e e in g  it f r om  a se lfish  standpoin t, 
w h o  h a s  n o t  d e v e l o p e d  h is  sp ir it nature, that has 
a l l o w e d  th e  m a te r ia l t o  c o n t r o l th e sp ir itua l— are, 
v e r y  o ften , th o s e  w h o  o c c u p y  th e hu t and  the h ov e l 
in  sp ir it  l i f e ;  fo r  th e se  w e  have, a s w e l l as the m an 
s io n s  a n d  p a la c e s .  W h en  w e  un derstan d  th is fact, 
a n d  a c t  u p o n  it, th a t th is life , o r  th e ou tw a rd  sem b lan ce 
o f  l i f e  o n  th e  m un dan e, is  n o t a ll o f  life, but there is 
a dual, and that life  is the indicator,or the controller, o f 
what our after life  shall be. E a ch  a c t  o f  ou r e v e ry 
d a y  life ,  s e e n  o r  un seen , a d d s  to, o r  d e tra cts from  the 
h o m e  b e y o n d .  W h en  th is is r e a liz e d— w h en  th is truth 
is  p r e s s e d  h om e  t o  h um an ity  th r ou gh  th e b eau tifu l 
p h i l o s o p h y  o f  sp ir itu a lism — then, m eth inks, and n ot 
u n t i l then, w i l l  th e  g o ld e n  ru le  b e  tak en  as a sa fe 
g u id e  a n d  a  s ta ff b y  a ll h um an ity , an d  th ey  w ill rea lize 
it is not a ll o f  life  to live, or a ll o f death to die.

I  f in d  th a t in  m y  sh o r t  e x p e r ie n c e  in  sp ir it life, that 
th o s e  th in g s  th a t I  m o s t  d e s ir e  a n d  asp ire to, and am  
w o r th y  o f,  th o s e  th in g s  I  re ce iv e .

T h e  in e v it ib le  la w s  o f  G o d  to  w h ich  m en  on  the 
m u n d a n e  a re  s u b je c t e d  to, w e  are a ls o  o b ed ien t th ere
u n to .

A  w r o n g  im p r e s s io n  p r e v a ils  u p on  the m in d s o f  the 
m a sse s ,  th o s e  w h o  a c c e e d  to  a p o s s ib il ity  o f  a life
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beyond, e x p e c t  that l i f e  to  b e  t r a n s c e n d e n t ly  b e a u t i 
ful, a lth ou gh  th ey  h a v e  d o n e  b u t l it t le  in  e a r th  l i f e  t o  
m ake it so ; th ey  an tic ip a te  th e  r o b e ,  th e  c r o w n ,  th e  
palm, and  th e harp, w ith  th e  e n d le s s  s o n g s  o f  p r a is e  
and the en d le s s  w a n d e r in g s  b e s id e  th e  q u ie t  r iv e r  a n d  
the th rone o f  G od . T h e y  a ls o  a n t ic ip a t e  a  m a r v e lo u s  
resurrection  and  tra n s fo rm a tion  th a t w o u ld  in s ta n t ly  
ch an ge  th em  fr om  th e m a te r ia l b e in g  c r o w d e d  w ith  
m ateria l th ough ts, a sp ira t ion s a n d  a c c u m u la t io n s ,  in t o  
a b e in g  w h ose  o n ly  th o u g h t  is  G o d  a n d  th e  sp ir it .  
H ow  litt le  th ey  rea lize , h o w  l im it e d  th e ir  th o u g h t s ,  
h ow  n a rrow  their c o n c e p t io n ,  for, w o u ld  n o t  t h i s  b e  
ann ih ila tion? w ou ld  n o t th e o l d  s e l f  b e  a n n ih i la t e d  
and w ou ld  the n ew  m an  r e c o g n iz e  h im s e l f  ? W e  th in k  
n o t ! O r w ou ld  h e e n jo y  h im s e l f  in  an  u n n a tu ra l s p h e r e  
T h e  law s o f  G o d  a re im m u ta b le  a n d  a t  le a s t  c o m m o n
sense, and the in te rp re ta t ion  th e  t h e o l o g i s t s h a v e  p l a c e d  
on the resu rrection  is e x t r em e ly  at variance with com
mon seme— unmanlike, and decidedly ungodlike.

W e d o  n ot c on ce iv e  that w e  h a v e  o b t a in e d  a l l  o f  th e  
k n ow led ge, bu t fr om  ou r  sh o r t e x p e r ie n c e  w e  sp e a k .  
W e find sp ir it l ife  t r a n s c en d en t ly  b e a u t i fu l b e y o n d  
d e scr ip t ion ; w on d e r fu lly  ta n g ib le ,  d e c i d e d ly  n a tu ra l.  
T h e  m od e o f  liv in g, v a ry in g  w ith  th e  in d iv id u a l i t y ;  
no so  set ru le o r  law  h av e w e  fo u n d  c o m p e l l i n g  a l l  t o  
live alike; n o  on e have w e  fou n d  w h o  lo s e s  h is  in d i 
viduality in  another. W e  find th is  i l lu s t r a te d  in  e a r th  
life; sym pathy  and un ity  in  a l l th in gs, e x c e p t  in  i n d i 
viduality, and that d e c id e d ly  d ist in ct.



T h e  p lea su re s, enterta inm ents, and those things 
w h ic h  ten d  to  d iv e r t a n d  in sp ire the m ind in earth 
l i f e— a ll th ese  th in g s  w e  find, on ly  m ore intensified in 
sp ir it life . T h e  d e c o r a t io n s  and  adornments, beautiful 
d r a p e r ie s  a n d  m usic, art in  ev ery  department, w e 
have, i f  our acts are worthy the aspirations. Beauti
fu l h il ls  a n d  v a lley s, la k e s  and  rivers, fo liage, which 
r iv a l o u r  c o n c e p t io n  o f  b eau ty ; trees, w h ose fo lia ge 
n e v e r  w ith e r s ; th e s o f t  z ep h y r s p la y  and fan our 
b row s.  W e  h a v e  r o c k s  an d  w e have dells. W e have 
h ig h  la n d s  a n d  w e  h ave levels. W e  have great, e x 
p a n s iv e  se a s ; a ll th in g s  that in sp ire the heart o f  man 
f o r  th e b ea u t ifu l;  a ll th ese have w e in this the realm 
o f  th e  sou l.

Heaven, as a distinct place, we recognize not; but 
a l l c a n  en ter its p o r ta ls  w h ile y e t upon  the mundane, 
a n d  i f  it is n o t w ith in, p rev iou s to transition, it cannot 
b e  e v o lv e d  im m ed ia te ly  after transition, and the state 
o r  h om e  o f  that so u l is w hat it m ak es it.

L ik e  H e, o f  w h om  w e  read  in the grea t book, after 
r e a l iz in g  th e ta n g ib ility  an d  natura lness o f  spirit life,
I  d e s ir e d  to  return an d  c on v ey  the g la d  tid ings to 
th o se  I  lo v e d  on  the earth  p la n e ; as a g la s s  o f  c o o l
in g  w a te r  w o u ld  1 h o ld  it to  their pa rch ed  lip s that 
th ey  m igh t d r in k  and  b e refresh ed spiritually.

MY HOME, PLEASURES, ETC.
7 'he home into which my spirit was ushered seemed 

tangible and real. W h en  I  lea rn ed  that a ll material
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had a spiritual counterpart, and that material matter 
is as invisible to the spirit—as much so, perhaps, as the 
spiritual is to the material eye—then I could under
stand why, in this realm of the spirit, all things seem
ed tangible and real.

If on the material plane my home was built, I 
should say it was composed of marble. The grounds 
surrounding it are terraced, the pathway leading to 
the entrance is shaded by shrubs; and, as in earth 
life, I was excessively fond of flowers, I  found the 
very love I  bore these emblems o f  beauty, had provided 
them for my garden, attached to my spirit home. I 
found them classified, their beauty and fragrance de
fies description. I found, also, there were those whose 
highest aspiration was cultivation of flowers, and they 
it is that are ready in attendance to care for them.

If my tastes had been consulted and if I had been 
permitted to have dictated the architecture of my 
home, it could not have been more complete; not 
elaborate, but suggestive of ease and comfort. Each 
adornment was typical o f some kind act while in the 
material life. My greatest and most intense sorrow 
is, that my home was not better adorned; had I  under
stood the great philosophy of life, and comprehended 
that nothing was lost, either good or evil, my home 
should have been more completely decorated.

We have no need of windows, or doors, in our homes; 
there is no trespassing, or invading; no chilling wind, 
or intense heat of the sun to close out; but the sweet,
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soft zephyrs waft in through the apertures, and we 
have no wish to close them out. Running vines and 
trailing arbutus I have surrounding my balcony. All 
things that I  aspired to, or could desire, and was worthy 
of, through unselfishness, charitableness, and willing
ness to serve others, in such capacity as I could, I 
found already there.

A great love f o r  pets marked my earth life, and 
heaven in its grandeur and beauty could not have 
been heaven to me, as with many others, had I been 
debarred the pleasure o f bestowing my affection upon 
the an im al kingdom; but, what may seem strange, 
yet to me delightful, and goes to make my spirit 
home to me more beautiful, is the fact, that those 
things I  loved in  earth life , had been accorded me in 
my sp irit home.

L ife  in the sp irit world, is not monotonous, there is 
w ork for w illing hearts, willing brains, and willing 
hands. There is something for each one to do. There 
is a niche that one fills and each has his specific work to 
do. There is the advancing and educating of those 
in darkness; there is the uplifting, and we find that 
each can lend a helping hand to the others. t

I  am told by one much esteemed and considered 
g o o d  authority, that very many return andfind broad 
fie ld s upon the mundane f o r  their labors. There are 
those whose highest aspirations were to heal the sick, 
the physician cannot ply his vocation in the spirit world,
f o r  there is no sickness here, but to the earth plane he
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hastens, on  w in g s  o f  lo v e ,  a-wa7 through the instru . 
mentality o f others, s tr iv e s to  a l le v ia t e  th e  s u f f e r in g  o f  
m ortals, i s  n o t th is g r a n d  ? is  n o t th is  g l o r i o u s  ? th a t 
they w h o  pa ss b e y o n d  m ay  re tu rn  a n d  a d d  th e ir  k n o w l 
e d g e  to that o f  e a r th ’s in  b e h a l f  o f  h u m a n ity .  T h e n ,  
again, th ere are th o se  w h o s e  h ig h e s t  a s p ir a t io n  is  th e  
con stru ct ion  o f  m a ch in e ry ; a n d  th e y  r e tu rn  t o  th e  
m undane, to  th o se  w h o s e  lo v e  is a k in  t o  th e ir s, a n d  
th rou gh  their in strum en ta lity , w o r k  o u t  th e ir  p r o je c t s .

I am  to ld  whatever man aspires to be in earth life , 
whether mechanic, florist, orator, artist, musician, o>* 
whatever it may be, th a t he shall be, when he enters 
spirit life.

W ith the bu sy  life  in  th e sp ir it  w o r ld  we also have 
our pleasures; w e  h av e o u r  c o n c e r t s ,  th e  f in e s t  a r t  o f
the past are rep re sen ted , a n d  a ll p le a s u r e s  th a t  th e  
sou l desires.

Ifin d  no ceaseless marching and ceaseless pra ise; 
hut a ll e n jo y  th em se lv e s  a c c o r d in g  t o  th e ir  o w n  d e 
sires. W hat w ou ld  b e  p le a su r e  t o  m e, m ig h t  n o t  b e  
to  another. 1 find no immutable law, according to a ll 
alike. The singers o f the past are singers still, a n d  
tbe g rea t so u ls  o f  Mozart a n d  Beethoven a r e  o v e r f l o w 
in g  w ith m usic, a s in the past.

Spirit life is not a stagnant, but a progressive state. 
T h e  grea t literary m in d s o f  th e p a s t  a r e  s t i l l  in t e r e s t e d  
in their pursuits. T h e  h um an ita r ian  a n d  p h i la n th r o 
pist are the sam e still, th e g r ea t s o u l s  w h ic h  g o v e r n e d  
their m ovem en ts, are not dead, but alive. and returns.
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t h r o u g h  su ch  a v en u e s a s th ey  m ay have access to, to 
w o r k  ou t, f o r  h um an ity , s om e  good .

T h o s e  w h o  c a n  c om p r eh en d  the th ou gh t I  w ish to 
c o n v e y ,  w i l l  p e r c e iv e  tha t the spirit realm is surely a 
spkere o f activity, and they who anticipate an indefin
ite rest, and state o f languor, w itli n ou gh t else to do, 
b u t t o  p r a is e  G o d ,  th rou gh  s o n g  and adoration, will 
b e  s a d ly  d is a p p o in te d ,  and w ill learn this truth, that 
he who loves God most, works hardest, not for himself 
a lo n e ,  b u t  f o r  th e  b r o th e rh o o d  o f  mankind.

I  f in d  u p o n  in v estiga tion , many homes that are 
built in a group, and I  learn that these are the habita
tion o f  fam ilies, where they are united. Sad as the 
fa c t  is, n e v e r th e le s s  it is  true, m any fam ilies are not 
u n it e d  h ere, th ey  w e r e  n o t u p on  the earth plane, and
h ow ,  w ith  an y  d e g r e e  o f  c om m on  sense, can they
e x p e c t  t o  b e  in  th is land, w h ere  life is  truth, how  can 
t h e y  e x p e c t  t o  b e  u n ited  in th is sph ere of life, where 
a l l  a r e  e x p e c t e d  t o  d w e l l in harm ony.

<kIn  my Father's house are many mans i onsso  
fesu s said , an d  s o  w e  find it; when on e realizes that 
h is  h a b ita t io n  is  th e re su lt o f earth life and with him 
it rests solely and entirely what sort of a habitation it 
shall be, m e th in k s  h e w ill strive to  m ake it as pleas* 
a n t a n d  a ttra c t iv e  a s it is  p o s s ib le  for him to do.

W e  f in d  a ls o  in  th is r ea lm  o f  life, that will is the 
grand force , th a t m o v e s  a ll things. If, while in the 
m a t e r ia l b o d y ,  w e  w ish ed  to  reach  a certain point, 
e n v ir o n e d  a s w e  w e re  b y  m aterial, it necessitated our
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complying with material laws, in order to reach it; 
when separated from material, all environments per
taining to material ceases, and we fin d  that the fo r c e  
o f  will, is the grand motive pow er that a id s ns in reach  - 
ing out, wheresoever we will. If we will stop, and 
think, for one moment, and apply this philosophy to 
our material life, we can readily see, that even while 
upon the mundane, it is only the material that com 
pels us to comply with material laws.

This life, so new, so grand and beautiful, so d iffer
ent from  the old ideas which were inculcated in  our 
youthful days o f  earth life, so much to be unlearned, 
and so much to learn, this life, in which man stands 
upon his own basis, knows even as he is known, so 
full of sublime reality, so tangible, so real.

I stand a pupil of this Spirit Band, and find that 
truth is abundant, and all that will, can receive o f the 
pure waters of living life, and all it requires, is w illing
ness and desire, on the part of each individual, to strive 
for knowledge, if he would attain it.

There is no compulsory law  in  this land, and  who 
among you, experiencing what I  have, and the love 
burning intensely w ithin f o r  those in  earth plane, 
would not have done as I  have?  Limited as is rny 
knowledge, such as I have, I am willing to bring to 
the mundane and impart it.

Strange as it may seem, although surrounded in
earth life, with vtry many blessings, w ith a brillian t 
prospect fo r  my futtire, with the love and devotion o f
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parents, the friendship of a host of friends, yet, with 
all these, i f  it were my privilege to return and rein
habit the material body, I  should refuse; so tran- 
scendently beautiful is this world of the spirit, so de
lightfu l to be free jrom  pain and suffering, know
ing that by-and-by, those I love so dearly, will enter 
also into this, that in the meantime I  can minister 
and watch over them, keep alive the coals of love, and 
at last, welcome them in this sphere of life.

I  am con ten t!  aye, happy!! this is the united
evidence o f  all, with whom I  have come in contact.

With undying love to you, my dear father, and to 
her, my devoted mother, will I  watch over you until 
the sinking sun, signals your earthly work done; bring
ing all I can, of the happiness I enjoy, into your life, 
scattering your shadows, and adding to your joys. 
Now can I  better, than in my earth life, prove a staff 
in your declining years, for, can I not now feed the 
spiritual ? that is a ll ihere is o f you! fo r the material 
crumbles and decays.

I  would be a lamp to your feet, to illume the way; 
would a id you in your aspirations, and bean incentive 
to a good, pure, and noble life.

Your son, in Spirit Life.

M. C. C.,
Morning Star, o f the Band.
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Note. —

STARTLING PROOF OF MORTALITY.*

Mv son’s transition took  p la ce  D e c .  9th, 1883,

forty -one WEEKS AGO, Sep tem ber 21st. Since his
passage to spirit life, FORTY-ONE SOULS, OF HIS 
ACQUAINTANCE, o f which I have a m em orandum ,

have passed to the spirit world, and tw o  m ore  are

lyintf at the point o f death.

Morning Star’s Father.
Sept. 2i, 1884.

‘Forty-one deaths in forty-one w eek s !— parties 
whom my son knew 1

How fast has brother fo llow ed  brother,
From sunshine to the sunless land !

Wordsworth.



COMMON SENSE vs. SPIRITS.

W h a t  is  t h e r e  o f  y o u , e x c e p t  you r  sp ir itu a l
n a t u r e  ? W h a t is y ou r m ateria l body, excep t the 
ca sk e t, o r  en ca sem en t, for y ou r spirit b o d y  ? When 
y ou r  sp ir it h a s n o  fa rth er u se for the m ateria l body, 
w h a t b e c om e s  o f  it ? I t  pa sses ba ck  to  nature— vege 
ta b le  to  v eg e ta b le ,  and  m inera l to  the m ineral k in g 
d om  ; n o th in g  is lo s t o r  w a sted  b y  nature. What be
comes o f  your sp ir it?  It pa sses to the spirit world, 
fr e ed  fr om  a ll m ateria l en tanglem ents.

I f  y ou  are requ ested  to p erfo rm  an act, to which is 
th e requ est m ade, to  the material, or spiritual o f  y ou r
s e l f—what, d ec id es, yes, o r  n o ?  The spiritual,you 
answer! I f  I  m ak e a request wh ich  is repugnant and 
o ffen s iv e  to  you, w h ich  says yes, or no, and i f  you  
a c c e d e  to  the request, w h ich  p erfo rm s the act, is it the 
m ateria l, o r  sp iritua l ? W h ich  is the life and m otive 
p ow e r  o f  the engine, the steam, o r  en gin e ? W hich 
p r o d u c e s  th e m essage, the electricity, or the te legraph  
w ire s and  p o le s  ? The material body is nothing but 
dead matter, without its tenant, the spiritual body.

We know our w ill! or wont I when in the body,



Apply common sense to the fact of the spirits* superior 
independence, when bereft of the cumbersome material

y, then appreciate the want o f sense, when you 
come to investigate spiritualism, and make a request, 
or say " I  w ill believe in it, i f  the sp ir it w ill te ll me 
who appropriated 7tiy diamonds, or what horses w ill 
win in a race to take place next w eek” or more absurd 
and degrading requests, for a free and independent
spirit to comply with. I f  you  can ga in  something
material, then you w ill believe— WHAT ?

You require something tangible and positive, to
make you believe; yet few, i f  any, doubt the exist
ence of God; 7oho has seen him ? The spirits return
ing do not claim, or state, they have any knowledge 
of him, as a personal being; yet you, believe there is a 
God (so called) of nature, who controls everything, 
and is a part of everything. IVhy do you  believe i t ?  
Not from any knowledge, but from an innate senti
ment born with you and part of you.

You are positive o f  your mother's love, it was born 
at your conception and increased every day y ou r dear 
mother lived. While her spirit was in the body and 
great distances separated you, you felt her spiritual 
influence; when she died, you kneiv she watched over 
you; she suas, and is, your gu id ing angel, there is 
no question of the fact, but how do you know i t ?  
Common sense comes to your aid, and answers, such 
lcn>e as mv mother and I  bore each other never can 
die !



Do you suppose God, with His love and wisdom,
created man for this sphere, gave him the desires 
for learning, constant reaching out for something 
grander, to improve and advance himself in the opin
ion of man and self, simply for this existence, and 
when so-called death comes, all of our studying and
searchings, all of our intellectual acquirements, gained
by constant toil, all are for nought! Our instate nature 
says, I  believe there is a future, I  believe I shall see 
my friends, face to face. I believe the superior intelli
gence of a man here, will be recognized in spirit life as 
it is here. I believe this is a school elementary, 
and the farther advanced here, the higher in the next 
school I shall grade; all of these facts, the returning 
spirits verify, and must prove an incentive for increas
ed intelligence, and with it comes God-likeness and 
betterment of mankind. In what are we better than 
the savage, other than what intelligence has made 
u s?

Is it common sense? that I should apply to you to do 
some degrading act, repulsive to my nature, and ex
pect you to comply ? What is the difference if I apply 
to your spirit embodied or disembodied ? Simply, the 
insult would be the greater, to ask it ol the disembodied 
spirit. Those who will not believe in the return of 
their mother’s spirit, because she will not perform some 
menial act degrading to her, but more so to the one 
asking it, must be educated to know that a spirit freed
from the body, does not make retrogade movements
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and  b e c om e  se rv ile  t o  a  m e n ia l’s w is h e s ;  b u t t o  th e 
contra, a s e v e ry th in g  is g a in e d  in  sp ir it  l i f e  b y  a c t s  o f  
lo v e  and k in dn ess, y o u  w i l l  fin d  sp ir it s  r e tu rn in g  an d  
im p re s s in g  y o u  w ith  e le v a t in g  th o u g h t s  a n d  e v e r  r e a d y  
to  h e lp  im p r o v e  y o u r  sp ir itu a l a d v a n c em en t,  a s  th a t 
is  y o u r  c e r iif ic a te  fo r  p o s it io n  in  sp ir it  life . Spirit life 
is fa r  advancement, not retrogadation.

Spirits do not claim infallible knowledge o f what 
is to take place, in material matters, belonging to the 
mundane; but they see causes and anticipate effects; 
th ey  d o  te ll y o u  w h a t h a s ta k en  p la c e ,  and prove 
beyond all question, their individuality, a n d  k n o w l 
edge o f  y o u  an d  y ou rs, I T ie y  s e e  a n d  k n o w  y o u r  
sp ir itu a l m an ; they see the dual o f your character and 
nature. They c o n v in c e  y o u  o f  th e ir  l o v e  a n d  watch
fu ln ess o v e r  y ou , their anxiety fo r  you to be pure 
and honest here, that y o u  m a y  r e a c h  a  h i g h e r  gT a d e
there.

WHERE IS TH E  SPIR IT W ORLD ?

On the mundane tor those of degraded natures and 
miserly characters, they remain in and around their 
haunts of vice and associations; out from  the mun- 
dane the different spheres are removed in the aura 
that surrounds the earth, and increase in beauty and 
refinement, as sphere follows sphere, and the spirit 
takes up its abode, in that sphere which its earthly 
iife has proved itself worthy by its own acts; same as 
in Ife , the higher and purer in character, life and
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m ora ls a man lives here, the higher here his plane in 
society ; common sense dictates the same rule in spirit 
life; it cou ld  not be otherwise; if not so, inharmony; 
consequently chaos, and that is not God like.

“O ur C h oses O ne .”
By Inspiration.

Millions of spiritual creatures walk the earth 
Unseen, both when we wake, and when we sleep,

Milton.

All are but parts of one stupendous whole, 
Whose body N ature is, and God the soul.

Pope.

For o f the soul the body form doth take,
For soul is form, and doth the body make.

Spexcel.

Those that he loved so long and sees no more, 
Loved and still loves,—not dead, but gone befcre

Samuel R ogees.

There are more things in heaven and earth, Horatio. 
Than are dreamt of in your philosophy.

Shakespeare-



To my Earthly Brother and Pupil:
If I remember correctly, the question put to me, on 

a previous occasion, was, I f  the phenomena o f the 
writing in the closed box was a fa c t, how was it per
formed? and our answer was somewhat after this 
fashion:

All things that you see as material, upon the 
material plane, are immaterial with us, and material, 
is as immaterial to the spirit, as the sp irit is invisible 
to the material, or mortal man.

You dwell in a realm of materialization, all things 
that you see are but spirit manifestations, sp irit mate
rializations.

The acorn is embodied in the cabinet o f earth, sur
rounded by the required conditions; the sp irit embodied 
in the acorn, asserts itself * pushes out the little tendrils 
into the earth, drawing the gases, and substances, that 
it requires, to itself, then pushes up in an 'opposite 
direction, its asserted life, through the little blade, 
above the surface, and draws to itself material from 
the atmosphere, the sun, the rain , and the gases that
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abound in the atmosphere and materializes itself, util
izing a ll things that it requires, to assert its individ
uality/; and year after year, the acorn adds to its mate
rialization, the material that surrounds it, until we be
hold the king of the forest reaching out its mighty 
branches, inviting the wayfaring and tired, dusty trav
eler, to a place of rest.

Man upon the material plane, requires something 
material; hews down and consigns to useful purposes, 
this materialization of the acorn, thinking he has some
thing material; while we know, what he calls material, 
is composed of the gases and juices o f earth, the atmos
phere and rays from  the solar system; and as it is com
posed of these elements of earth, it can, through puri
fying process of fire, be consigned back again to the 
position it was taken from. The material acorn, can 
be consumed by fire, and the smoke and vapor, that 
arises, go back to its previous state. So the box, 
which seems to you material and impossible of pene
tration, we only view as congealed gases, and to us it 
is simply immaterial; and that which is supposed to be 
a marvelous phenomena, is but a simple demonstration 
o f this fa c t, that the spirit recognizes not material, 
and the materialization of the acorn, is but an illustra
tion of life, as we find it, through all the kingdoms of 
the earth, from the least to the greatest.

T ruth, o f the Band.
N e w  York, A u g .  22, 1884.



INDIVIDUAL SENTIMENTS OF THE BAND.

Individual sentiments (verbatim) o f  T he 
Spirit Band and spirit friends, tran sm itted , t o
BE INSCRIBED, IN VOLUMES (selected by them) OF
Emerson's works, which were presented to

Rev. Mrs. T. B. Stryker, July 28th, 1884.

We are, what we are, because we are;
We cannot evolve nought but that which is first in

volved,
We cannot be God-like, if God is not represented

within,
Cannot be a saint, if our soul is bathed in sin.

Fa th er  G u id e , o f the Band.
Volume,
Lectures and Biographical Sketches.
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M en  liv e  f r om  w ith in ;
N o  m an  ca n  liv e  h ig h e r  than  h is asp irations;
H e  w h o  str iv es t o  im ita te, m ak es sh ipw reck  o f life .

Volume, W isdom , of the Band.
Conduct o f Life.

M orta l rea d  ! th en  s to p  and  think 
W h a t a  m a rv e l an d  a w on d e r  y e  are;
A n d  that y e  stan d  u p on  the brink, o r  b o rd e r  o f  the

o th e r  land.
L o o k  w ith ou t, a n d  th en  w ithin,
T h e n  str iv e t o  c le a n se  y ou r se lf fr om  sin.

H ebron, of the Band.
Volume,
Nature, Addresses and Lectures.

T h o u g h t s  o f  g r ea t m en, are as f o o d  to  our spirit, 
th ey  re fle c t o u r  th ou gh ts, to  w h ich  w e c o u ld  not g iv e  
u tteran ce.

Volume,
Lectures and Social Aims.

K is g a r , of the Band.



The universality of God, we see portrayed in all 
nature.

Volume,
Society and Solitude. T he Least of the  Band.

The great minds of the past, make the great minds 
of the present and the future.

The nations of to-day, are what the nations of the 
past have made them.

Volume, Lady L o t t  a, o f  the Band.Essays—First Series.

Purity of thought, much more to be desired, than 
wealth.

Volume, B r igh t S tar, o f  the Band.Representative Men.

To them who are wiser than I, I bow an obeisance 
and say, all this is within me; if it were not, it could 
not be in them.

Wisdom, like pearls, must be sought after; what
ever height of wisdom man has attained, 7ve mar at
tain also.

Volume, Morning S tar, o f the Band.Miscellaneous.
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Pythagoras, Socrates, Jesus of Nazareth, Luther, 
Gallileo, Newton, Morse, Franklin, Swedenborg, 
Parker, Emerson, and the ever immortal Plato, all 
misunderstood, because they represented Truth, in 
their time ayid place; can I  expect to be greater than 
they ?

Volume, Truth, o f the Band.
Essays—Second Series.

Poetry is a mirror which reflects our thoughts, as a 
fine stringed instrument which many play, but few
produce music.

Eelen Moore, invited friend o f the Band.
Volume,
Poems.

Life is but a fleeting shadow when ’tis spent; 
Each day an arrow, into eternity sent.

Emerson, Invited friend of the Band.
Volume, By proxy.
English Traits.



CHRIST’S CHURCH

Christ :r,is <; kuntimit<irian, the fou n d e r  o f  n o  sect; 
his church was b road  as the un iverse, as h ig h  as th e 
heavens carpeted with the green  verdu re o f  th e earth, 
and the canopy of heaven w as its d om e ;  o rn am en ted  

by day, by the grand so la r system , an d  its w a l ls  b y  
night, frescoed by the Stella w orld . H is  pu lp it, th e 

mount, the garden, the seaside, and on  th e r a g in g  
billows. Ifu t(*iki*gs% universal /ove9 unizsrsai
/.j/ir<hvu an*i brotherhood o f man.

Paul, or Saul o f  Tarsus, who, on  the w ay  to  D am 
ascus, was overtaken and overpovvered b y  th e A n g e l 

o f ligh t, to him are w e indebted for the fo rm a tion  o f
the sects which fa llow ed .

WISDOM, o f the Band.



SPIR ITUALISM !
WHAT IS THE GOOD OF IT?

The Noble Spirit B andtof which I  am an humble 
in strum en t o f  communication, teaches and proves the 
con tin u ity  o f  life, the tangibility and mutual recog
n ition  o f  fr ien d s in the spirit world.

That life here is a reality in its being a school to
e d u ca te  th e spirit fo r  th e next sphere. That the 
pu rer w e  liv e  here, th e greater our happiness here, 
an d  the h igh e r  p lan e w e reach in the spirit world.

That God is Lave fo r a ll humanity; and as we love 
hum an ity , g iv in g  p ro o fs b y  sympathy, or material aid, 
a c c o r d in g  t o  ou r ability, so  w e elevate ourselves here 
and  hereafter. T h a t G o d  neither here or in the next 
sphere, fo r sa k e s the m ost ungrateful.

Spiritualism d o e s  not base itself on faith, but on 
k n o w le d g e ; con v in c in g  to  the most skeptical.

The Bible is the Basie Stone of spiritualism, it pro
m u lg a te s  G o d  as Suprem e Ruler o f  the universe, a 
G o d  o f  L o v e  Universal.

Spiritualism proves that iove born here with the 
sp irit n ever dies, but passes with the spirit to the



42

spirit world; com es back to  u s in pa ren ts w a tch in g  
over their children, ch ild ren  w a tch in g  o v e r  th e ir 
parents and each inspiring the o th e r  to  d o  g o o d ,  b e  
pure, that they m ay pass in to a h igh er p la n e  in th e 
spirit world.

Spiritualism tcaches that as a man lives, s o  h e  d ies, 
and goes into the spirit w or ld  himself, n ot s om e b o d y
else; he goe s w ith his p ecu lia r characteristics, h e  is 
not changed by transition, o n ly  from  the m a te r ia l to  
the spiritual; and when seen  w ith the sp ir itua l ey e, h e 
is just as tangible and the s e l f  sam e person .

Spiritualism teaches that w e  are su rrou n d ed  b y  
spirit friends and our acts arc seen and k n ow n  b y  them .

The Bihle is the Basic S ton e o f  sp ir itua lism ; an d  t o 
day the greater m ajority o f  in te llig en t h um an ity  have
and are adopting its truths. Sp ir itu a lism  te a ch e s  u s to
Ire God-like.

These are a part o f the tea ch in gs o f  th e B an d  w h o  
control me and teachings to which my life  is devoted. 
If humanity cou ld  live w ithout m ateria l fo o d ,  h a b ita 
tion, or covering, I  w ou ld  g la d ly  g iv e  m y  tim e and  
God-given pow ers w ithout ch a rge, w ith ou t p r ice , 
to benefit humanity in op en in g  u p  an avenu e fo r  
their spiritual advancem ent and eterna l h app in ess.

“What is the good o f it?  ” It m ak es m an hum ane, 
it soothes the itching heart. It is a religion based on
knowledge•

Kev. Mas. rr. B. S t r y k k r .



PEARLS OF WISDOM.

Truth is as impossible to l>c soiled by any outward 
touch as the sunbeam.

Milton.

I preached as never sure to preach again,
And as a dying man to dying men.

Richard Baxter.

Just are the ways of God,
And justiliable to men;
Unless there be who think not God at all.

Agonistes.

Take, O boatman, thrice thy fee;
Take,—I give it willingly;
For, invisible to thee,
Spirits twain have crossed with me.

John Louis Uhland.
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Lo, the poor Indian, whose untutored mind 
Sees God in clouds, or hears him in the wind; 
His soul, proud Science never taught to stray 
Far as the solar walk or milky way.
* * * * *
But thinks, admitted to that equal sky,
His faithfu l dog shall bear him company.

Pope.

Hark ! to the hurried question o f Despair:
“Where is my child ?“—an Echo answers— “Where ?”

Byron.

Oh ! when a M other m eets on  h igh  
Th e B abe she lo s t in in fan cy,

Hath she not then, for p a in s a n d  fears,
Th e day  o f  w oe, the w a tch fu l n igh t.
F or a ll her sorrow , a ll h e r  tears.
An over-paym ent o f  d e lig h t  ?

Robert Southey.

God, from  a beautifu l necessity, i s  L ove.
Martin F. Tupper.
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An Atheist’s laugh ’s a poor exchange 
For Deity offended!

Burns.

The writers against religion, whilst they oppose 
every system, are wisely careful never to set up any 
o f their own.

Edmund Burke.

Henceforth the Majesty of God revere;
Fear Him and you have nothing else to fear.

Answer to a Gentleman who apologized to the Author fo r

James Fordyce.

T h o u g h  the m ills  o f  G od  grind slowly, yet they grind
exceeding small;

T h o u g h  w ith  patience H e stands waiting, with exact
n ess g r in d s H e  all.

Friedrich Von Logau.

The conscious water saw its God and biashed.
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Life’s but a means unto an end, that end,
Beginning, mean, and end to all things—God.
• * * * *
Poets are all who love, who feel great truths, 
And tell them: and the truth o f truths is love.

Philip James Bailey.

A little philosophy inclineth a man’s mind to athe
ism, but depth in philosophy bringeth men’s minds
about to religion.

Francis Bacon.

God takes a text, and preaches Pa-ti-ence. 
Bibles laid open, millions of surprises.

H erbert.

A God all mercy is a God unjust.
’T is impious in a good man to be sad.
A Christian is the highest style of man.

Men may live fools, but fools they cannot die. 
By night an atheist half believes a God.

Young.
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One God, one law, one element
And one far-off divine event,

To which the whole creation moves.
Tennyson.

(Speaking of justice.) Truth is its handmaid, free
dom is its child, peace is its companion, safety walks 
in its steps, victory follows in its train; it is the bright
est emanation from the gospel, it is the attribute of
God.

Sydney Smith.

Thy purpose firm is equal to the deed:
Who does the best his circumstance allows, 
Does well, acts nobly; angels could no more.

Young.

Every one is the son of his own works.
Cervantes.

Nor love thy life, nor hate; but what thou liv’st 
Live well; how long or short permit to heaven.

Milton.
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Only the actions o f  the just
Smell sw eet and b lo ssom  in the dust.

Jamkh Shirley.

That best portion of a g o o d  m an’s life,
H is little, nameless, unremerntxrred acts
Of kindness and of love.

Wordsworth.

Man is his own star, and that sou l that can  
Ik  honest is the on ly  perfect man.

John Fletcher.

Love is indestructible :
Its h oly flame forev er burneth ;

From Heaven it cam e, to H eav en  retu rneth ;
* * * * *

It soweth here w ith to il and care,
Hut the harvest-time o f  I/)ve is there.

Robert Soijthky.



Eye N ature * walk*, shoot folly a# it flics,
And catch the manner* living a* thev ri;*e;
Laugh w here we rriUKt, 1m: cand id when: we can, 
Hut vindicate the ways of (iod to man.

Pope.

’Tin greatly wine to talk with our past hour*,
And ask tlinn what report they boro to heaven.

Young.

The good die find,
And they whose heart* are dry as H um m er dust
Burn to the Hockct.

Wordsworth.

Til e old mu*t die ;
Th« r«urm may!

Prortrfii



Biblical Facts o f Christ’s Returning Tw e lv e
Times to Earth in Materialized Form.

First.—To Mary Magdalene:
The Garden.—Mark 16:9-10.

9 IT Now when Jesus was risen early the first day 
of the week he appeared first to Mary Magdalene, 
out of whom he had cast seven devils.

10 And she went and told them that had been with 
him, as they mourned and wept,
John 20:14.

14 And when she had thus said, she turned herself 
hack, and saw Jesus standing, and knew not that it
was Jesus.

Second.—To the women returning home:
The Garden.—Matt. 28:9.

9 IT And as they went to tell his disciples, behold, 
Jesus met them, saying, All hail. And they came 
and held him by the feet, and worshipped him.



5 i

Third.—To two disciples going to Emmaus:
Emmaus.—Mark 16:12; Luke 24:13.

12 II After that he appeared in another form unto 
two of them, as they walked, and went into the coun
try.

Luke 24:13.
13 If And, behold, two of them went that same day 

to a village called Emmaus, which was frcm Jerusa
lem about threescore furlongs.

Fourth.—To Peter:
Jerusalem.—Luke 24:34; (I. Cor. 15:5).

34 Saying, The Lord is risen indeed, and hath 
appeared to Simon.

I. Cor. 15:5.
5 And that he was seen of Cephas, then of the 

twelve.
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Fifth.—To ten apostles in the upper room:
Jerusalem.—Luke 24:30; John 20:19.

36 II And as they thus spake, Jesus himself stood 
in the midst of them, and saith unto them, reace be
unto you.
John 20:19.

19 11 Then the same day at evening, being the first
day of the week, when the doors were shut where the 
disciples were assembled for fear of the Jews, came 
Jesus and stood in the midst, and saith unto them,
reace be unto you.

Sixth.—To the eleven in the upper room:
Jerusalem.—Mark 16:4; John 20:26.

14 H Afterward he appeared unto the eleven as 
they sat at meat, and upbraided them with their un- 
lielief and hardness of heart, because they believed 
not them which had seen him after he was risen.
John 20:26.

26 11 Ami after eight days again his disciples were 
within, and Thomas with them: then came Jesus, the
doors Ixung shut, and stood in the midst, and said,
l'eacc be unto you.
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Seven th .—To seven apostles at the Sea of Tiberias:
Tiberias.—John 21:1; 1-24.

I After these things Jesus shewed himself again to 
the disciples at the sea of Tiberias; and on tins wise 
shewed he himself.

Note.—Read John 21, verses 1 to 24.

EIGHTH.—To eleven apostles on a mountain in Galilee.
Galilee.—Matt. 28:16.

16 IT Then the eleven disciples went away into 
Galilee, into a mountain where Jesus had appointed 
them.

N inth.—T o five hundred brethren at once:
Galilee or Bethany.—(I. Cor. 15:6).

6 After that, he was seen of above five hundred 
brethren at once; of whom the greater part remain 
unto this present, but some are fallen asleep.



54

Tenth.—To J am e s :
(I. C o r .  15:7).

7 A fte r  that, h e  w a s  s e e n  o f  J a m e s ;  th e n  o f  a l l th e  
apostles.

Eleventh .— A s c e n s io n :
B e th a n y .— M a rk  16:19; L u k e  24:50-51.

19 IT S o  then, a fte r  th e  L o r d  h a d  s p o k e n  u n t o  th em , 
he w a s r e c e iv e d  u p  in to  h e a v en ,  a n d  sa t o n  th e  r i g h t
h and  o f  G o d .

L uk e 24:50-51.

50 If A n d  he le d  th em  o u t  a s  fa r  a s  t o  B e th a n y ,  a n d  
he lif te d  u p  h is h an d s, a n d  b l e s s e d  th em .

51 A n d  it c am e  t o  pa ss, w h i le  h e  b l e s s e d  th em , h e  
w a s p a r ted  fr om  th em , a n d  c a r r ie d  u p  in t o  h e a v e n .

Twelfth.—T o  P a u l:
D am a s cu s .— (I. C o r .  15:8).

8 A n d  la st o f  a ll h e  w a s  s e e n  o f  m e  a ls o ,  a s  o f  o n e  
h^rn ou t o f  d u e  tim e.
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PUBLISHER'S NOTE.

This collection o f poems and explanation of spirit
ualism  is issued for humanity’s sake, in the hopes and 
w ishes that many an aching heart may herein find so
lace. My mediumship came to me unsought and I 
am but an instrument in the hands of my maker, using 
his gifts to me, for the honest purpose of giving an in
sight into the future, as revealed through me by the 
spirits, whose truthfulness can be tested, as all matters 
pertaining to the future and betterment of mankind 
should be, by honest inquiry and tests.

Mrs. T. B. STRYKER.



COL. J. W IN C H E ST E R , O E  CA L IEO R N IA ,

A B O U T  MRS. T. B. S T R Y K E R .

Of all the psychometric “readings” or delineations 
of character, and o f the events o f life, past and pres
ent, with forecast o f the future, I have never seen a 
better than that of Mrs. Fannie Livingston, o f Colum
bia, Cal., by Mrs. T. B. Stryker, o f Brooklyn, N. Y.
In its wonderful accuracy and startling insight into 
characteristics and mental phases, as well as its terse
ness of language, its perusal, to those o f  us who know 
Mrs. L. intimately, was a succession o f surprises, for 
its faithfulness to the facts and the absence o f general
izations in delineation. A reading so severely practical, 
so apt, accurate and pointed, shows Mrs. Stryker to 
stand, in the fullness o f her gifts, second to no other 
psychometrist or medium, and one who cannot fail to
satisfy all who test her.

J. W in c h e s t e r .

Columbia, Cal., June 20, 1883.

Note.—Mrs. Stryker moved April last from Brooklyn, N. Y., 
to her present address, 119 East 28th Street, N ew  York City.
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tbs Yflcam Crsir.
There is no flock, however watch’d and tended, 

But one dead lamb is there!
There is no fireside, howsoder defended,

But has one vacant chair!

The air is full of farewells to the dying,
And mournings for the dead;

The heart of Rachel, for her children crying,
Will not be comforted !

There is no Death! What seems so is transition: 
This life o f mortal breath

Is but a suburb of the life elysian,
Whose portal we call Death.

She is not dead,—the child of our affection,—
But gone unto that school

Where she no longer needs our poor protection, 
And Christ Himself doth rule.

In that great cloister’s stillness and seclusion,
By guardian angels led,

Safe from temptation, safe from sin’s pollution,
She lives whom we call dead.

Day after day we think what she is doing 
In those bright realms of air;

Year after year, her tender steps pursuing,
Behold her grown more fair.
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Thus do we walk with her, and keep unbroketi 
The bond which Nature gives,

Thinking that our remembrance, though unspoken, 
May reach her where she lives.

Not as a child shall we again behold her;
For when with raptures wild 

In our embraces we again unfold her,
She will not be a child:

But a fair maiden, in her Father’s mansion,
Clothed with celestial grace;

And beautiful with a ll the souT s expansion
Shall we behold her face.

H en ry  W a d sw o r t h  L o n g f e l l o w .

DO YOU W ISH  TO H E A R  F R O M  YOUR  
CHILD, YOUR P A R E N T S  OR F R IE N D S ?

(Copy of letter sent Mrs. T. B. Stryker.)

M rs. T. B. Str y k e r ,
Dear Madame :—Broken hearted, wild with grief 

at the loss of my only child, seeking something to help, 
sustain me in my deep affliction; thirsting for a message
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of love, and communication from the spirit land, (if 
such things were possible), I was directed to you as 
a lady o f truth and special mediumistic gifts. I 
came to you a skeptic, but willing to acknowledge the 
truth, and glad to embrace the evidence, if satisfactory 
tests were given. How happy I  was in finding, be
yond all question in my mind, the fact that my child’s 
death was not annihilation; that I must not wait to 
cross the wide river to know that my child, and that 
of parents, children and departed friends, could and 
do hold communications with their loved ones here. 
All doubts of what the future is, all fears of death, 
and questions of God's Love, were settled. You are 
specially blessed in being controlled by a band of
spirits of grand intellects, pure in their teachings, and 
desirous to help humanity and guide them in paths 
that will enable them, by their acts here, to build a 
home of beauty in the spirit world. I take great pleas
ure in recommending you (to all who seek, in purity 
of spirit and love, communications from their departed 
children, parents or friends), as worthy of any confi
dence that they may place in you, and I say to the 
broken hearted, if they wish to meet and hear of their 
friends, who have gone before them, and learn the 
truth of the hereafter, so mystified, they can find 
through your instrumentality the end they desire.

I am yours in faith,
N ew  Y o r k  C ity ,  M a y  1st, 1884.

C. B. II.
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THE IMMORTAL SOUL.

“Art thou a Mourner ? — H a s t  th ou  k n ow n  
T h e  j o y  o f  in n o cen t d e lig h ts ,

E n d ea r in g  d a y s  fo r e v e r  flow n ,
A n d  tran qu il n ig h t s  ?

“O h  liv e !— and d e e p ly  ch e r ish  s t i l l
T h e  sw e e t r em em b ra n ce  o f  th e  p a s t :

R e ly  on  H ea v en ’s u n ch a n g in g  w i l l
F o r  p e a c e  at last.

“T h e Sou l, o f  o r ig in  d iv in e,
G o d ’s g lo r io u s  im a g e , f r e e d  f r o m  c la y ,

In  H ea v en ’s e te rn a l sp h e re  sh a l l sh in e
A  star o f  day .

“T h e Sun is bu t a sp a rk  o f  fire,
A  transient m e te o r  in  th e  s k y j  

The Soul, im m orta l a s its Sire, ’
Shall  never  d ie .”

James M on tg om ery .
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OVER THE RIVER .

Over the river they beckon to me,—
Loved ones who've crossed to the farther side;

T h e  g le a m  o f  th eir sn ow y  rob e s I  see,
B u t th e ir v o ic e s  are d row n ’d in the rushing tide.

There's one with ringlets o f sunny gold.
A n d  ey es, th e re fle c tion  o f  h eav en’s ow n  blue;

H e  c r o s s’d  in  the tw iligh t, g ra y  and cold,
A n d  th e p a le  m ist h id  h im  from  m orta l view.

We saw not the angels who met him there;
The gates o f the city we could not see.

O v e r  th e river, o v e r  the river,
M y so n  stan d s w a it in g  to w e lc om e  m e !

Over the river, the boatman pale 
Carried our boy,—the household pet:

H is  h an d  w a v ed  in the g en tle  ga le—
D a r l in g  ! I  se e  h im  yet.

H e  c r o s s’d  on  h is b o som  his d im p led  hands,
A n d  fea r le ss ly  en te r’d the phan tom  bark;

W e w a tch ’d  it g l id e  from  the silv er sands,
A n d  a ll ou r  sun sh in e g r ew  stran ge ly  dark.

IVe know he is safe on the farther side.
Where all the ransom'd and angels be;

Over the river, the mystic river.
My darling idol is waiting for me.
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biblical and modern sp ir ituali sm ex 
plained.

DIO AND DO SPIRITS OF THE DEAD RETURN AND C O M 
MUNE WITH KINDRED SPIRITS  OF THE LIVING?

/vr ;Vi\iVn<Y af Bible Spiritualism you are referred 
to extracts from a discourse, delivered by the Rev. 
l)r. — , one of New York’s eminent divines.

v of Modem Spiritualism, I refer you to 
the mil pit of to-day.

I'he majority of divines l>elieve it, and the most 
eloquent are inspired, but fra' ministers are honest 
enough, to the cause of their master and humanity, 
to preach what they believe and know is the truth, 
they fear it is unpopular; bigotry and early educa
tion force them to advocate ancient doctrines of ortho
doxy, saving to and among themselves, “the public must 
lv gradually educated in the truth of Spiritualism;** 
in the meantime man dies! and goes to an unknown
God, proclaimed by the clergy as an inhuman God 
of all the universe; «i Cn\1 who, in truth, is a God of 
Love for all humanity, not of a self-electing few. The
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Bible was written by inspired men, controlled by ad
vanced intellectual spirits of the spirit world, as have 
been all great men of the church and foremost men
in all spheres of life. The humane men are but in
struments used and influenced by spirits of intellect
ual souls of the spirit world, who, in their love for 
humanity and desire to work out God’s will, return 
with knowledge and Godlikeness to help poor, strag
gling souls of this sphere in their dire distress.

That this world is but one of the many spheres of 
existence which the spirit is to fill is a fact acknowl
edged by the majority of intellectual mankind—and 
feared by the balance.

Gen. Gordon, the commander of the English forces 
in Egypt, thus expresses his views as to a future life:
“I think that this life is only one of a series of lives, 
which our incarnated part has lived. I have little 
doubt of our having preexisted; and that also in the
time of our preexistence we were actively employed.
So, therefore, I believe in our active employment in a 
future life and like the thought. We shall, I think, be 
far more perfect in a future life, and, indeed, go on to
ward i^erfection, but never attain it.”

The New York Times, in an editorial, published
the following: “J/r. Beecher tells us that ‘ours is a
period when men are getting rid of coarser forms.’ 
The impulse of the world in religious matters is un- j 
doubtedly toward truth. There is a yearning in the 
human soul for light. Were man a pure intellectual *
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and un em otion a l b e in g, h e w o u ld  b e  an  in f id e l:  b e in g  
a creature o f  sen s ib ility  a s w e l l  a s rea son , h e  f e e ls  th e  
n eed  o f  a h igh e r  p ow e r ;  h e  fe e ls  th a t a  h ig h e r  p o w e r  
exists. Mr. .Beecher a d v a n ce d  th e s t r o n g e s t  a r g u m en t  
for the ex isten ce o f  th e D e it y  w h en  h e  sa id , ‘I  k n ow  
that I  am  in the p r e sen ce  o f  a sp ir it w h ich  e n c om p a s s e s  
me, in sp ires m e an d  lifts m e  up.* S u ch  a  f e e l in g  ca n  
never b e rea son ed  aw ay. I t  is th e  v o ic e  o f  n a tu re  
sp eak in g in the s o u l.”

It se em s in c r e d ib le  to  a r e a s o n in g  c r e a tu r e  th a t m an  
sh ou ld  strive f o r  in c r e a se d  k n ow le d g e ,  a n d  e a c h  a g e  
advance in w isd om , and  th e s o u l b e  a n n ih ila t e d  a t 
what is c a lle d  death . Oh, n o ! th a t is  n o t  G o d - lik e ,  o r  
com m on  sense.

The spirits, o f  w h om  I  am  an  h u m b le  in strum en t, 
o r  m ed ium  fo r  th e ir c om m un ica t ion ,  tea ch , “a s a  m a n  
lives, s o  he d ie s; an d  en te r s  a  s p h e r e  su it e d  t o  h is  
sp ir it’s character, a s h e ch o s e  t o  m a k e  it h e r e .” T h e  
selfish, n a rrow -con tra cted  sp ir it m e e t s  its a ffin it ie s; it 
w ou ld  n ot b e  at h om e  e ls ew h e r e ;  th e  sp ir it  o f  th e 
murderer, the m iserab le, g r o v e l in g  sp ir it o f  th e  m is e r  
and op p re sse r  o f the p oor, th e rum - se ll in g  d e s p o i l e r  o f  
b o th  sou l and b ody , d o  n o t m e e t  on  th e s a m e  p la n e  
w ith the ph ilan th rop ist, G e o r g e  P e a b o d y ,  th e  t e m p e r 
ance p leader, W illiam  E. D o d g e ,  th e a d v o c a t e  o f  fr e e 
dom , L lo y d  Garrison, the pa tr io ts, G e o r g e  W a s h in g 
ton and A b rah am  L in co ln .

I f  the spirit o f the life-long skeptic s h o u ld  b e  in- 
tantly c h a n g e d  at h is death , h e  w o u ld  en te r  th e  sp ir it
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w o r ld  a n ew  be in g, n o t kn ow in g or being acquainted 
w ith  h im se lf, an d  an entire stranger to his former asso
c ia tes. T h a t is n ot the ru le o f  advancement we have 
b e en  e d u ca te d  in. W here w ou ld  be his remorse for 
h is e x am p le s  and  con sequ en t results upon his fellow 
m an  ? I s  n o  a ton em en t requ ired ? i

Do spirits recognize kindred spirits ? Most as
su r ed ly .  S o  the B ib le  teaches. H ow ?  A ll that is 
m a te r ia l— has a sp iritua l counterpart. H ere in this 
m u n d a n e  sphere, material; in the spirit world, spirit
ual.

A d v o c a t e s  o f  a d van ced  ideas, particularly those pro
c la im in g  f r e e d om  fo r  humanity and freedom  for the 
sp irit, h a v e  h a d  to  figh t the b igo try  o f  the self-opiniated 
d is b e l ie v e r s  in  ev e ry th in g  that emanates outside o f 
th em se lv e s,  o r  th e cre ed s they nursed, without know
in g  o r  q u e s t io n in g  i f  it w as truth or justice. So it has 
b e en  t o  th o se  p u b lish in g  spiritualism. I f  not nailed to 
th e cro ss, l ik e  u n to  Christ, for procla im ing a new doc
trine, t o o  o ften  th ey have been  crucified by personal 
o p in io n ;  bu t to-day, the m a jority  o f  thinking, educated 
m an k in d  are b e liev e r s in heart, if not publicly con 
fe ssed , and  th ey  are in un ison to-day with the teachings 
o f  th e fa r-advan ced , grea t in tellect ami humane teacher 
o f  fo r ty  y ea r s  ago, the Rev. Th eodore Parker, who 
a d v a n ce d  a n ew  doctrine. Believing in G od  as a hu
m an e  G o d ,  h e a tta ck ed  w ith grand eloquence the old 
s c h o o l  id e a s  o f  eterna l punishm ent and a brutal God. 
I f  h ere  to-day, in  the flesh, he w ou ld be one o f the
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forem ost in the a d v a n cem en t o f  sp ir itu a l truths, l e a d 
in g  to the en lig h tenm en t o f  h u m a n ity  in  s o lv in g  th e  
p rob lem  o f  e te rn a l l i f e— in  th e  fa c t, a s a m a n  liv e s, s o  
he d ie s; but th r ou gh  G o d ’s g r e a t  lo v e ,  h e  a d v a n c e s  
from  sph ere to  sph ere, n e a r in g  p e r fe c t io n ,  b u t  n e v e r
b e com in g  p erfect, or  G o d .

Do spirits return to this world ? P o s i t iv e ly  to-day , 
as in B ib le  h istory. M an y  sp ir it s  d o  n o t, th e y  h a d  
n oth in g in fr ien d sh ip  o r  o th e rw is e  to  m a k e  e a r th  d e s i r 
able, lea v in g  n o  fr ien d s o r  lo v e  b eh in d , w h y  s h o u ld  
they return ? But to  th o se  e a r th - b ou n d  b y  lo v e  f o r  p a r 
ents, ch ild ren , sisters, b ro th e r s, w iv e s  a n d  h u sb a n d s,  
d o e s  it se em  rea son a b le  that with death love is annihi
lated— the lo v e  o f  th e m o th e r  f o r  h e r  c h i ld r e n  ? O h , n o  ! 
no on e b e liev e s that. So Love, th e  g r e a t  ta lism an , 
b r in gs b a ck  the d e p a r te d  sp ir it to  g u id e  a n d  w a t ch  o v e r  
its lo v e d  ones. W h o  h a s n o t f e l t  th e s p ir itu a l in f lu e n c e  
and in sp iration o f  th e ir d e a r  p a ren ts  th a t h a v e  p a s s e d  
o v e r ?  W ha t fa th er o r  m oth er, h a v in g  fa ith  in  G o d ’s 
love, has n ot b ow e d  d ow n  in  g r i e f  a n d  a p p e a l e d  t o  
G o d  and Christ, to  w a tch  o v e r  a n d  p r o t e c t  th e ir  d a r 
lin g w h o is in the sp ir it la n d ?  W h a t  p a r e n t  q u e s t io n s  
if they w ill m eet and r e c o g n iz e  th e ir  l o v e d  o n e s  w h en  
they to o  p a ssov e r .  Y ea r s  m a y  e la p s e  b e tw e e n  th e  d e p a r 
ture o f  ou r d ea r on e s  an d  ou r  in e v ita b le  fa te , death; h o w
is the lo v e  to  b e  k ep t green , i f  n o t b y  sp ir itu a l m ean s, th e  
spirit retu rn ing to  its k in d red  lov e , a n d  k e e p in g  m e m 
ory and lo v e  warm . W h a t is th is w o r ld  w ith  o u r  
lov ed  on es gone I W h a t w o u ld  th e  sp ir it  w o r ld  b e
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w ith ou t th em ?  “ N o  on e has ever returned to tell us 
o f  th e  sp ir it w o r ld !” P erhaps n ot to you, because you 
h a v e  n ev e r  p la c e d  y ou r se lf in communication.

How do spirits recognize one another ? T h e m ate
r ia l b o d y  has w ith in  itse lf a spiritual b ody  which is its 
cou n te rp a r t. T h e  sou l is the tabernacle o f  the spirit. 
W h a t  th e m a ter ia l b o d y  is to the physica l man, that 
th e  s o u l is to  th e spirit.

How can spirits return? Just the sam e as your 
sp ir it  c a n  retu rn  to  and  d escr ib e any p la ce you have 
v is ited . Y o u  ca n  in stan tly  lo ca te  your m ind at any 
p o in t  y o u  h av e been . Y ou  cannot describe the Spirit 
L a n d  ; y o u  h av e n o t seen  i t ! But the spirits of your
departed ones can !

How do spirits com?nunicate with, friends here? 
Through me b y  m e sm er iz in g  m y b ra in ! using it and 
m y  v o c a l  p ow er s,  ju st the sam e as one in the flesh 
m e sm e r iz e s  an o th e r  in the flesh. Mesmerism is the 
p o w e r  o f  m in d  o v e r  m in d  ; sp irit over spirit; the most 
p o s it iv e  ta k in g  p o s se s s io n  o f  the le ss positive, and reflect
in g  u p on  th e b ra in  o f  the m esm erized  the w ishes and 
th o u g h t s  it d e s ir e s  to  com m un ica te— the brain and vocal 
p o w e r s  a c t in g  in un ison. A ll know  that the m ind is 
c o n t r o l le d  b y  th e spirit, n ot sub ject to the material 
b o d y  f o r  th ou gh ts.  T h e  material body, when the 
sp ir it  p a s s e s  ou t o f  it, is lik e ou r hom es when vacated. 
W e  as in d iv id u a ls  ou t o f  our houses fee l more freedom  
a n d  ex p a n s ion .  I f  s o  w ith  us o f  the body— how  is it 
w ith  ou r  sp ir it— is it n o t stron ger detached from the
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material bod y, which is continually out of sorts, most 
certainly! If so, and a spirit can magnetize my brain 
while in its body, most surely it can and does when 
released from its taxed and weakening influences, and, 
taking charge of my brain, it communicates through 
iny vocal organs its thoughts and wishes. You can 
see it is no mystery—it is simply a phrenological 
fact.

W'hat my spirit band teaches, Christianity embodied 
as it is in the nth Commandment, “That ye love 
one another.” Spirits that have passed over—see
your heart, as it is, true love stands out, the sycophant 
is unclothed, and in the spirit world like finds its own.
Oeath, or passage over to the spirit world, does not
end work, spirits return as God's messengers on mis
sions of love for poor, blind humanity, and errands of 
love to comfort the broken hearted.

My spirit band also teaches rne, that as a man lives, 
Mi his spirit enters its new sphere; as a rnan sows, so lie 
reaps—Gut no eternal remorse, no eternal hell—no im
mediate heaven, but as in this world you earn your
own promotion by your acts of love to suffering
humanity.

The hand of spirits who control me are varied in
characteristics. 'I he philosopher, the divine, the min
istering angel and others of fieautiful and truthful 
characters, liearing great love for humanity.

I he hand nuinljcrs eight, and I was selected, by 
them, as an humble instrument through which they
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com m un ica te their messages fryr the betterment of
mankind. I trust I may, in the future as in the y>a •», lie 
the means of soothing aching hearts and quieting the 
doubts of what is beyond the grave.

If we believe our friend* and loved ones do come 
and are our guardian angels, can such facts do harm ? 
Oh, no ! liut will lie a constant reminder that we seek 
truth, do our duty honestly and faithfully for the 
short time we remain here, that we may ;pend eternity 
with those wc love in the spirit land.

W ith love for humanity, I am
Mrs. T. B. STRYKER,

119 E. 28th Street,
New York.

TH E  K INGDOM  OF GOD.
I say to thee, d o  thou repeat 
T o  the first man thou mayest meet,
In lane, highway or open street,
That he, and wc, and all men move 
Under a canopy o f  Love,
As broad as the blue sky above:
That doubt and trouble,_fear and pain% 
And anguish, all are shadows vain; 
That death itself shall not remain:
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Thill wenry dcHCrtN we may head,
A dreary labyrinth limy thread,
Through duiu way* underground I** led;

I >/, if we will one (iuide obey,
The dreariest path, the darkest wav 
Shall issue oat /// heavenly day;

Ami we, on divers shores now east,
Shall meet, oar perilous voyage past.
All in our leather's home at last.

And ere Ihoti Iruvr Inin, Miiy tlion iIhh:
Vrl one woid more; 'They «*nIy mint
The winning ol tlml perfect I»1 imm

It ho will not count it true that lame, 
Hlessmg, not cursing, rules above,
And that in it we live and move.

And one IhlnK furlliOl nmke Idm knows
l lntl lo hrlirvr IhfiMe thilltfH urr mo,

Till* In hi luitli never to torero, -

DeMhile ol till wliicli neemn at wlrife
Willi hlcMing, uml with cur»CH rile,
/ hat this is blessing, this is life.

KlUlARh ( UKNI. Vl\ I UICNC II
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T il ANA TOTS IS.
So live,that when tliy summons coined i<> join

T h e  innum erab le caravan, which movcK
T o that mysterious realm, where each shall take 
11 in chamber in the silent Inills of death,
T h o u  g o  not, l ike the <|uarry-»lavc at night,
Scourged to his dungeon, but sustain'd and soothed
By an unfaltering trust, approach thy grave
lake one who wraps the drapery of Ids couch 
About himi and lies down to pleasant dreams.

— W ii.uam C ijlucn Bryant.

B IBL ICAL  *  SP IR ITUAL ISM .
Rev. Dr. , on e  o f New York’s em inent Divines,

AT THR

H U n E R A L  $GRVl< iG» OH A n  AGGD LADY,
Tuanduy, January 30, 1883,

At No . 001 M ad i v o n  Avenue,  New York,

| / his is published in the interest of truth, t'ersonal portions
o f  the disc ourse are omitted.]

And thus ends another life! In what sense does it 
end i* Not in extinction, but rather in change of con
dition, m the in visibility of the body to us, but in the
perpetual consciousness of the departed.
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Individuality is indestructible. Death is a removal
and not an annihilation. All that is immaterial and 
spiritual continues forever. The spirit is a unit and is 
indissoluble. The integrity o f  personal identity is a 
sublime fact. We can never be less than ourselves, 
nor ?nore than ourselves, nor other than ourselves. 
We must t>e ourselves with all the integrity of our 
intellect and moral being. Memory holds the past. 
The imagination prophesies the future. The judg
ment, the reason and the understanding remain intact,
while the affections hold fast the tender objects of 
domestic life.

This venerable woman has gone to the bosom of
her God, not to sing songs nor to be idle nor indifferent 
as to the scenes of earth and time. These sons and 
grandchildren, over whom she watched with tenderest 
love here, she w ill continue to love and gu ide here
after.

How sad must be that heart returning from the 
grave, feels all was buried there! Earth, indeed, 
would l>e poor were the departed forever separated 
from us; but reason and revelation combine to lead 
us to the Ixdief that those who have passed to the other 
side are still working for the interests of those who 
remain on earth. Humanity is ever asking the ques
tion, “Have we heard from beyond the grave!” 
“What is the proof ?” It is twofold: the testimony of 
persons in all ages, in all countries, of all religions,
and the record of facts contained in the Bible, and in
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personal experience. The belief is all but universal 
that the spirits o f the departed have returned to earth.
It is so in China. The best of the Greeks and Romans 
were strong in this opinion, and those eminent in the 
Church for learning and piety, have cherished this com
mon faith.

7 wo worlds met in Bible times. The communi
cations were as real then between earth and heaven as
between New York and London to day. From Adam 
till John there was frequent intercourse lietween those 
who had gone and those who were left behind. God 
spake to Adam, Noah, Abraham, Moses and Solo
mon. Angels dined with Abraham; led Lot out of 
Sodom; were companions of Daniel in the lion’s den; 
they conversed with Mary; they delivered Peter from
prison; they visited Cornelius, the Roman centurion.
Celestial visions were given to Isaiah and the prophets, 
to Paul and the apostles, to Stephen and the martyrs, 
while Samuel and Moses and Elias were returned to 
earth. And why should we suppose that there is less 
interest in heaven for earth now than in the glorious 
) jast ? We have the inspired record o f the return of five 
persons to our earth, three of whom entered the spirit 
world through the portals of the grave. One was 
translated and returned, and one was caught up into
the third heaven. The first to return was Samuel, the 
prophet. When a lad in the sanctuary he had heard 
from beyond the grave, and conversed with the Lord, 
lie  died at the advanced age of 98, and was buried at
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the spirit of Samuel to return to earth, and the request 
was granted. Samuel re-appeared in the form and 
garments most familiar to Saul. What Saul saw was
not an apparition, not a semblance, not a confederate 
of the witch, not an emissary of Satan, but the verit
able and venerable Samuel, wearing the same m ajes
tic look which Saul had seen before, and speaking
with the same authority as when judge and prophet.
This is indicated by his intimate know ledge o f Sau l’s 
past life, by the predictions which were fulfilled, and
all this was for the benefit of the nation and for the
world. And what information did Samuel give o f 
the spirit world? That sainted souls are there at rest. 
“Why hast thou disquieted me ?” That they have a 
knowledge of the earth. “The Lord hath rent the 
kingdom out of thy hand as he spake by me.” And 
that they have information of the future. “The Lord 
will deliver thee into the hands o f the Philistines, and 
to-morrow shalt thou and thy sons be with me.”

From a scene so sad let us turn to one that is 
cheerful. I^et us stand on the summit o f Tabor. The 
Lord is transfigured and the voice o f 11 is Father is
heard, “This is my beloved Son in whom I am well 
pleased,” and to attest the divine mission of Jesus to 
visit us from the present spirit world returned to earth. 
They stand on Tabor and converse with Christ. One 
of the two is Moses, who died on Mount Nebo 1,500 
years prior to His return. The other is Elijah, who
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900 years before the transfiguration had been translat
ed. Moses appeared as Moses, Elijah appeared as 
Elijah. Moses represented the disembodied, Elijah 
represented the embodied. Have we heard from  be
yond the grave ? Yes. What do Moses and E lijah say 
o f  the spirit w orld? That they are there as they were 
tn their personal identity, consciousness and knowl
edge here ; that they know what we are doing and have 
a deep interest in our spiritual welfare. “They spake 
of his death which he should accomplish at Jerusa
lem.” Time does not lessen their interest in earth. 
The centre of their joy is the suffering and glorified 
Jesus. They are permitted to do in their glorified 
state what they were not when on earth. Moses 
treads the promised land from which he had been 
excluded. The two worlds meet. “They appeared 
in glory.” Peter, James and John are our witnesses 
to this communication. How did they know them ? 
By revelation? By spiritual intuition? By conversa
tion? It matters not; they knew them, and thirty
years after the event Saint Peter recorded the fact.

The fourth person who came to us from beyond the 
grave had always lived there. That was His native 
land. He was there long before any had arrived on 
our shores. He then came in bodily form into this 
life. He is always represented as coming. Having 
lived thirty-three years he returned to the spirit world, 
and remained three days. And what does Christ say 
of that world ? There are many mansions there. The
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inhabitants live forever. They are in a garden o f 
delights. During those three days between H is cruci
fixion and resurrection Christ was in the spirit land. 
He first entered Paradise with the trophy o f H is re
demption, for He had said to the dying thief, ‘‘To-day 
thou shalt be with Me in Paradise.” H e then d e
scended into Gehenna, and, according to I Peter iii. 
19, He preached to the unhappy spirits, to the antede- 
luvians, to the Sodomites, to all who had died prior 
to His crucifixion. Did they accept him ? We are 
not informed. It is reasonable to suppose they did. 
He then returned to earth, and, after a residence 
here of forty days, passed into Heaven, and from His 
throne communicates with His people on earth.

And there was another who was born here and 
went to that spirit land and returned to us and remain
ed with us from June 44 A. D. till June 64 A. D., a 
period of twenty years; and six years after he made 
this declaration public. He said: “I was caught up 
into the third Heaven.” This is leviation, as taught 
in I Kings xviii. 12, Ezekiel iii. 14, in Acts viii. 39 
and 40. He went not only to the place o f departed 
spirits but to Heaven, where he heard unspeakable 
words. What he heard in successive detail he could 
not find language adequately to express, and no mind 
on earth could intelligently receive the exalted 
thoughts contained therein, for they were designed 
for him alone, and hence it was not lawful for him to 
utter them. What report does St. Paul bring us from
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the spirit world ? That there is a power to convey us 
there; that great thoughts are there communicated to 
the mind, and that his journey thither begat an earnest 
desire to return again: “I have a desire to depart and 
be with Christ.” It was to him a perpetual inspir
ation ; it was like Peter’s recollection being with the 
Lord in mind.

Do you say i f  only one o f our own race and time 
would go and return and witness to us it would be 
sufficient ? Most lawyers are satisfied with one good 
witness. The law is that two witnesses are sufficient 
to confirm a fa ct , but here are eight: Samuel, Moses, 
E lia s , Christ and fou r apostles. These eight witnesses 
are as good as eight hundred.

But does the communication between the two worlds 
continue to this day? Let us not be deterred in 
answering this question, because a great Bible fact has 
been perverted fo r  lust and lucre. Let us rise to the 
sublimity and purity o f the great Bible truth, and on 
this day o f sorrow console our hearts therewith. It 
was the opinion of Wesley that Swedenborg was visit
ed by the spirits of his departed friends. Dr. Adam 
Clark believed that the departed spirits returned to 
earth. Hannah More, when dying, extended her 
arms to embrace some one, and calling the name of 
a dear sister, long before departed, exclaimed, “Joy,” 
then expired. That was an interesting case of Car- 
naval, whose reason became disturbed by the early
death of his intended bride, He would not believe
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that she was dead. He mourned her absence and
chided her long delay, but when dying, reason regain
ed its throne, and the dying lover in sudden joy 
stretched forth his arms saying, “Ah! there thou art 
at last,” and then went to her. That was an extraor
dinary case when the eloquent Buckminster of Boston 
died suddenly. His father, who in New Hampshire 
and in a dying state exclaimed, “My son Joseph is 
dead,” and soon thereafter the father expired. It was 
St. Paul who said, “Are they not all ministering 
spirits sent forth to minister to them who shall be heirs 
of salvation.” In his work called “Man all Immor
tal,” page 108, Bishop D. W. Clark writes thus:
“ There are seasons when the soul seems to recognize 
“the presence o f and to hold communion with the 
“ departed. They are like angelic visitants. We 
“ meet them in our lonely walks, in our deep and 
“ solemn meditations, ami in our closest communions. 
“ We meet them when the lengthening shadows hal- 
“ low the even tide. Mysterious and solemn is their 
“ communion. We meet them when sorrows encom- 
“ pass us round about, and hallowed is the influence 
“ their presence imparts. Who shall say that at such 
“ times there is not a real communion between the 
“ living and the dead! Who shall say that there is 
“ not then a real presence o f the dead with the liv-
4 1  ing ! ”
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THE B E T T E R  LAND.

“ I  h ea r th ee  sp e a k  o f  th e b e tte r  la n d ;
T h o u  c a l l’st its c h i ld r e n  a  h a p p y  b a n d ;
Mother ! oh where is that radiant shore—
Shall we not seek it and weep no 7 )iore ?
I s  it w h ere  th e f low e r  o f  th e  o r a n g e  b low s ,
A n d  th e fire-flies g la n c e  th r o u gh  th e m y r t le  b o u g h s  ?”

“N o t  there, n o t  th ere, m y  ch i ld !”
* * * * *

“ E y e  h a th  n o t s e e n  it, m y  g e n t le  b oy!
E a r  h a th  n o t  h ea rd  its  d e e p  s o n g s  o f  jo y ,
Dreams cannot picture a world so fa ir ,—
Sorrow and death may not enter there;
T im e  d o th  n o t  b r e a th e  o n  its  fa d e le s s  b lo om ,
F or, b e y o n d  th e c lo u d s ,  a n d  b e y o n d  th e  tom b ,

I t  is  there, it is th ere, m y  c h i ld !”
Felicia. D orothea H emans.

N OW  AND AFTERW ARDS.
“ Two hands upon the breast, and labor is past.”

Russian Proverb .
“T w o  h a n d s  u p o n  th e  b rea st,

A n d  la b o r’s d o n e ;
T w o  p a le  f e e t  c r o s s’d  in  re st,—

T h e  r a c e  is  w o n ;



Ajff lot Urn
T«o feet that

W a l k i n g  ! l i *  w a p ;
Two eye* that look above

Tiohpailill hfvatHtfg love, 
Not wrath, o»k feart}'1 

S *  f * x t  m t Urn *m m

l>t*a m  Muu M t^  n Ciuk.

THE W R B  OF U F A .
My life, winch was so straight am) \

IU* now Iwcoene a tangled «kem. 
Yet G**l still hol ts the threat!;

Aeaee as I may, lies hand doth gwi
The shuttle** c«wrw. howeerr wale 

TV * chain in woof he wed.
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Sh a ll I  m ee t o th e r  w a y fa r e r s  at n i g h t ?
Those who have gone before.

T h en  m u st I k n o ck ,  o r  c a l l  w h e n  ju s t  in  s ig h t ?  
They w ill not keep you standing at that door.

Sh a ll I  find c om fo r t ,  t r a v e l- s o r e  a n d  w e a k ?
Of labor you shall fin d  the sum.

W ill th ere b e  b e d s  fo r  m e  a n d  a l l  w h o  s e e k ?  
Yes, beds fo r  all who come.

C hrist ina  G eorgina  R o s s e t t i .

THE GOOD , GREA T  MAN.
H ow  se ld om , fr iend, a g o o d ,  g r e a t  m a n  in h e r it s  

H o n o r  and w ea lth , w ith  a l l h is  w o r th  a n d  pa in s!
It seems a story from  the 70 or Id o f  spirits 
When any man obtains that which he merits,

O r any m er its th a t w h ic h  h e  o b ta in s .

Hath he not always treasures, always fr iend s ,
The great, good man ? Three treasures,— love and

light,
And calm thoughts, equable as infant's breath; 

And three fast friends, more sure than day or night,—  
Himself, his Maker, and the angel Death.

S amuel T aylor  C o l e r id g e .
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OH, WHY SHOULD THE SPIRIT OF MOR
TAL BE  PROUD?

O h , w h y  sh o u ld  th e sp ir it o f  m orta l be p roud?
L ik e  a  fa st- flitt in g m eteor, a fast-fly ing cloud,
A  fla sh  o f  th e ligh tn in g , a b reak  o f  the wave,
H e  p a s s e th  fr om  life  to h is rest in the grave.

S o  th e  m u lt itu d e  g o e s  lik e  the flow er and the weed, 
T h a t  w ith e r  a w a y  an d  le t o th ers su cceed ;
S o  th e  m u lt itu d e  com es, even  th ose w e behold,
T o  r e p e a t  e v e r y  ta le  that hath  o ften  been  told.

T h e  th o u g h t s  w e  are th in k in g  our fathers w ou ld  think; 
F r om  th e  d e a th  w e  are sh rink in g from, they too w ou ld

s h r in k ;
T o  th e  l i f e  w e  are c l in g in g  to, th ey too  w ou ld  cling; 
B u t it s p e e d s  f r om  the ea rth  lik e  a bird on the wing.

’T is  th e  tw in k  o f  an eye, ’tis  the draugh t o f  a breath 
F r om  th e  b lo s s om  o f  h ea lth  to the pa len ess o f  death. 
F r om  th e g i ld e d  sa lo on  to  the b ier and the shroud,—  
Oh, why should the spirit o f mortal be proud?

W illiam Knox.

" BABES ALWAYS.”
’T is la te— in m y  lon e  chamber,

B o rn e  th rou gh  the e ch o in g  hall, 
I  h ea r  the w in d’s hoarse sobb ing, 

T h e  ra in -d rop s’ p la sh in g fa ll;
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And the street- lam p, on  th e c e i l in g ,  
T h row s m an y  a w e ird - lik e  f o rm —

Tree-shadows, dancing w ild ly
T o  the m u sic o f  th e storm .

C a lle d  I  m y  v ig i l lo n e ly  ?
T h e  d o o r  is st ill a n d  fa st :

O ’er th re sh o ld  an d  o ’e r ca rp e t 
N o m orta l fo o t has p a s s e d ;

N o  rustle o f  w h ite ra im en t 
Or warm breath stirs the air;

Yet I  speak aloud my greeting -- 
* ‘My darlings ! are you there ? ’ ’

N ot the th ree w h o, b y  m e  k n e e lin g ,  
Said, “O u r F a th e r ,” h ou r s a g o ;  

W h ose  ch e ek s  n ow  d en t th eir p i l lo w s—  
L ik e ro se s u p on  sn ow .

They dream not o f the graveyard 
And o f the hillocks twain,

Snow-heaped to-night (Lord, help me !) 
And dripping with the ram !

T w e lv e  years !— a m an ly  str ip lin g ,
O u r b oy , b y  th is h a d  grow n!

I s  it fou r years, o r  tw en ty,
S in ce I  k issed  the e y e l id s  d ow n  

O f her w h ose  b a by - sw ee tn e ss 
W as a la ter g if t  fr om  G od ,
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And straightened in the coffin 
Wee feet that never trod ?

T h e s e  are n o t  s tra n g e r s’ g la n c e s  
T h a t  e a g e r ly  se ek  m in e ;

I  k n ow  th e  lo v in g  stra in in g
O f  th e a rm s th a t r o u n d  m e tw ine.

Thou hast kept them babes, O Father 
Who, not ’m id Heaven's bowers,

Learning the speech o f angels,
Forget this home o f ours;

O r  her, w h o  b r a v e d  D ea th ’s an gu ish  
T o  w in  th em  to  h e r  breast,

I f  th ey  f le d  in to  th e su n sh in e—
F r e e  b ir d s  f r om  n a rrow  n e s t—

They come to me when longing 
A nd pain are at their height.

To tell me o f the safety,
The love and the delight

O f  th a t e te rn a l d w e ll in g .
(W ith  our n am e  u p on  th e d o o r  !)

T h e  r in g  o f  b a b y - v o ic e s  
S h a l l g la d d e n  ev e rm o re ;

T i l l ,  ’n ea th  th e ir  ten d e r  so o th in g ,
I  l if t  m y  h ea rt and sm ile,

And gather faith and courage
To bide my <*little while."

Marion I I a r l a n d .
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SCHOOL LIFE.

I sat in the sch oo l o f  sorrow ,
T h e Master w as teach in g there; 

But my eyes w ere d im  w ith w eep in g, 
And m y heart w as fu ll o f  care.

Instead o f  lo ok in g  upw ard 
And see in g his fa ce divine,

S o full o f  the tenderest p ity
F or w eary hearts lik e m ine,

I on ly  though t o f  the burdens,
T h e cross that b e fo re  m e lay,

So hard and heavy to carry  
That it darkened the ligh t o f  day.

So, I cou ld  not learn m y lesson, 
And say, Thy will be done;

And the Master cam e not near m e 
A s the w eary hours w en t on.

At last, in m y w eary sorrow ,
I lo ok ed  from  the cro ss above: 

And I saw  the M aster w a tch in g 
W ith a g lan ce o f  tender love.
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H e  turned to the cross before me,

And I thought 1 heard him say:
A/Iy child, thou must be civ thy burden
A nd learn thy task to day.

“I may not tell the reason,
’T is enough for thee to know 

That I, the Master, am teaching, 
A nd give this cup o f woe.”

So I stooped  to that weary sorrow;
()ne lo ok  at that face Divine, 

H ad  given me power to trust Him,
And say, “Thy w ill, not mine.”

And thus I  learned my lesson, 
T au gh t by the Master alone;

H e  on ly know s the tears I shed,
But H e has wept H is own.

A nd fr om  them come a brightness
Straight from  the Home above, 

Where the School L ife w ill be ended, 
A nd the cross w ill show the love.

Author unknown.
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JUDGMENT WITHOUT INVESTIGATION.
“u n l i m i t e d  s e v e r i t y  o f  j u d g m e n t  w i t h o u t  i n -

VEST IGAT ION IS  A VIOLATION OF THE  LAW OF RIGHT, 
OFTEN W O R S E  THAN THE  FAULT YOU ARE CONDEMN ING .
W h e n  y o u  a r e  s e n d i n g  o u t  a r r o w y  s e n t e n c e s

AND SHARP  W O R D S  IN THE  E X E R C I S E  OF  THE  ANIMAL 
T E N D E N C I E S  OF YOUR HUMAN NATURE,  G O D  KNOWS
i t . W h e n  y o u  s e t  y o u r s e l f  a g a i n s t  y o u r  f e l l o w -

- f c

MAN IN A S P I R I T  OF WANTON CRUELTY,  YOU S E T  YOUR-
4

SELF FOR THE  T IME«BEING AGA INST  GOD .  T H E  MAN 
WHO E X E R C I S E S  LOVE AND CHARITY IS A CHRISTIAN,
T h e  m a n  w h o  d o e s  n o t  i s  a n  i n f i d e l . "

H enry  w a r d  B e e c h e r .


