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Mediumistic Experience.
Biographical Sketch of Mrs. Lowe Watson.

Wo read lhe story of old of the wond-
rous birth at which the Heavens opened,
pouring forth a song of joy and good will
to men ; a birth over which a miraculous
star shown, and the Wise Men came and
proffered rich offerings. At the birth of
the subject of this sketch, of course, none
of these signs were in the air, but there
was that present on that occasion which
was better than miracles,—a mother’s ten-
der love. 'Those who come into the world
with this rich inheritance need neither
miracle nor wondrous sign, for the miracle
is here before them. The star may sink
out of sight in clouds, the Heavens grow
silent, and the wise men turn foolish; but a
mother’s love never fails us in this world.
Other love will guard and cherish us so
long as we shine with desired lustre, but a
mother’s love clings to us not only in the
innocence of our childhood, but when the
world turns away she still folds us to her
bosom with faith in the good that remains
and heals with her kisses our bleeding
wounds. The arms of such a love received
Mrs. Watson some forty-three years ago.

The beginning of her knowledge of
Spiritualism was at the age of seven years.
Hearing at that tender age of the wonder-
ful knockings at Rochester, she thought of
her little sister who had passed away, and
wondered if she were about her. On one
occasion as she lay in her trundle bed she
asked her mother, “ Is it true that little
sister is floating in the air?
is in the darkness?” Cold chills ran over

O akland, California,

That her spirit jstrange reports,

Jantary,

with great wonderment, saying, “ R---------
is making the raps.” And the dear mother
at first did not know what to do ; but final-
ly said to herself, “ God would not send to
my innocent little child an evil one to tor-
ment her and me; | have tried to live a
good life and obey His commands; why
should he let the devil in upon my little
sheepfold ?” and she sat down to the table
and “tried the spirits.” For two weeks
the mother scarcely slept, so anxious was
she to know the secret of this power, and
if it really was what it claimed to be;
sometimes it purported to be the little sis-
ter, sometimes neighbors and friends, and
always claimed to be a disembodied spirit
anxious to make itself known and to tell
something of that mysterious land that lies
just beyond. 'The result of all this was
the mother’s conversion to Spiritualism, and
a great scandal, of course, in the neighbor-
hood. 'The neighbors said that that dear
good woman had finally been deceived; for
as the Bible saith, the very elect will be de-
ceived.” 'The friends and neighbors gath-
ered in; some WEre convinced, and some
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than three or four years in a common dis-
trict school. ‘Twenty-five years ago to he
a spiritual medium was to be almost com-
pletely ostracized and disgraced. 'The dear
young companions dropped away from her.
and the old paths so precious to girlhood’s
life were closed up forevermore, and strange
and fearful stories were told of her. Some
said she was possessed of the devil, others
that she was going mad, while a few became
her warm and tender friends.

She was both too ignorant and too inno-
cent to know the awfulness of the tales
that were circulated by good souls in order
to put down the devil and his works.  The
stories that her friends wept over and wrung
their hands about, passed over her as light-
ly as thistle-down. 'The neighbors said,
“She is studying her sermons,” and de-
clared that she quoted whole lectures from
A. J. Davis and others, lectures of which
she had never heard. Some said she was
always a remarkably smart child; others,
that she was naturally stupid.

‘The days went on, and then as now she
was called before large audiences; but not

called it this thing and some that, but final- jthen as now could she count among them

ly it became a disturbing force in the house-
hold.
sorbed in the investigation; the father was

;very many friends.
The mother was very much ab-{were sent up to the rostrum to be answered,
;and almost universally a committee was

Questions of all kind-

not very religious—he would have been Jelected to choose a subject upon which the

called a materialist; he thought mother
gave too much time to the other world, un-
til the good angels said, “ Now we will
ileave you for a time; just call upon us
I'when you are sick or in need.’

| For several years the family lived the or-
"dinary life of country people. Hearing
but not having witnessed
;hardly any of these mysterious occurrences,

her at the thought, but her mother, who at length there came through her another
was a good member of the Baptist Church ! manifestation of this peculiar power, this
and firm in the old faith, answered, “ No, itime in the form of trance.  Sitting
my child, it is not true that your little sis- jaround the table at home this mysterious

ter is in the air ; she is safe with God in
Heaven.” One day at the school she at-
tended there came mysterious sounds on
the desks. All the other children were
wondering who made them. 'They were
sitting with their backs to the teacher, who
finally said, “ Children, turn around upon
your seats;” but still the raps continued.
She drew one child after another on to the
floor until she came to little I.ibbie, and her
she seated in a chair in the middle of
the room; still the raps continued. As the
children were returning home that day they
laid their hands upon the rocks, when those
mysterious raps were heard us plainly as
upon the desks at school. When home
was reached they burst in upon the mother

influence was felt sweeping over her; at the
second sitting her lips were moved to utter
strange things. She began to quote script-
ure and to talk upon different topics. She
was then thirteen years of age. After a
brief period, she resisted the influence; she
saw how her young males of the neighbor-
hood began to look upon her as something
uncanny; her great ambition to become a
school-teacher was going to be thwarted by
"this influence, and she begged her mother
not to urge her to yield to it any longer,
and she said she would not. But finally
the influence got the mastery, and at four-
teen years ef age her public ministry began.
It may be noted in this connection, that
she never went to school altogether more

lecture should be based. She was told by
a gentleman a few years ago that he listened
to\a lecture delivered by her when fourteen
years of age, upon the subject of “ The re-
Ration of matter and spirit,” a subject which
was chosen by the audience, and that it
equalled any that he had heard her deliver
since.

How changed the condition of the
world’s mind to-day from that of twenty-
five years ago ! as has been said, to be a
spiritualist then was to be banished and os-
tracized ; now it is quite popular. And
yet then for years she spoke three times
every Sunday. 'The neighbors declared she
would certainly go into a decline, but after
three months of public speaking she devel-
oped from a delicate child to the picture of
health.

When nineteen years of age she married
a gentleman with five children, “ rich, but
respectable.”  For several years she retired
from public wotk, and only officiated on
funeral occasions when she was the only
Spiritualist speaker available; and, as a
public worker, she became almost unknown.

During those years of private life the an-
gel ministry went on; if not in the same
manner, it it was not noised abroad, there
was at least that which was quite as sacred,
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the daily ministry of those patient nan Inis
who took In*%, an ignorant fluid ilotlicd in
tin' coarse garments of poveitv and inured
to the hardships ot the bio ot the poor; they
taught her what they eould, were patient
with her still in that private lile and m the
serviee whieh the true home requires at a
woman’s hand. As regards her husband,
she has told us that for over I\,enty years
she enjoyed the loyal love ol a great and
noble heart. Ihiring these years ol the
home ministrations there were many neces-
sities, many emergencies arising almost
daily in whieh she fell to lean upon a high
xr power. l'or weeks alter hei marriage
the good angels withdrew their presence,
and that (priori was the darkest of her mar-
ried life. “ | think 1 shed more bitter tears
during this time,” Mrs. Watson has said,
than 1 have ever since, for the reason that |
was thrown entirely upon myself. Cry un-
to them as 1 would, no response came; |
felt as though the Heavens were vacant,
f inally, one night, teeling that 1 eould no
longer bear this banishment from the
heavenly light, 1 remember that | had put
the little live-year-old daughter to sleep, as
usual, and 1 was feeling dreat and lonely
(my husband was away), 1 threw myself
upon my knees and prayed as earnestly as
soul ever prayed that the angels would re-
turn to me. And they did come back, and
for the first time in my married life | was
not afraid of my husband; as he came up
the stairs | felt no tremor of fear. And
then began the angel ministry in our house.
I was the second wife of course, and from
the moment that the little children began
to call me mother, there came over me the
influence of the angel mother. From the
moment | entered that home | felt that |
must win their love against prejudice and
against a feeling that my husband * had
gone mad after a poor little medium.” 1
felt that | must capture the citadel of their
innocent lives, and have on my side the
battle, the angel wife and the angel mother;
and the children, who never spoke her
name except in a whisper, and who thought
of her as too far removed to have any
sympathy or care for them; began to realize
what it was to have two mothers, one in
heaven and one on tiie earth. When 1was
in great trouble how to manage their little
tempers and the angel mother would give
the right word, and never shall 1 forget how
she ministered ;n all these emergencies and
days of trial, until her picture hanging
there upon the wall became sacred, and
how it seemed to slu-d lender benedictions
and thanksgivings when | had been particu-
larly patient with her dear children. It we
eould only feel the angel presence of moth-
erhood and fatherhood it would have a tar
more sacred and beautiful influence than
all the priesthood ol this world.

During all those years of domestic life
the good angels ministered. Mrs. Watson’s
first bereavement came to her thirteen yeais
«pos She had two lovelv blossoms on her
i’narri'age tree, belli sons. With  many

IIIK CARRIKK I)AT

another mother she had fell the longing lor]
that innocence, that tenderness, that grace
embodied, which wo conceive to te thé
proper gilt ol womanhood; how the mother
longs to look into the lace ol the baby
girl and Imd the beauty that she lacks, the
orace that she longs lor, the tenderness that
iies hidden in the human heart. And lhat
had been her prayer, and at last the answet
came in her little F.vangeline. She was a
golden-haired, blue-eyed darling, the child
of love; the tears fell from both the lathers
and mother’s eyes inshowers of pearl when
the little face came to make more bright
this world; she was the ewe lamb of that
little Hock, and for seventeen months her
face had only smiles for papa and mamma
who wove around her those tender threads
ofdream-lile and beautiful anticipation that
all fathers and mothers know of. Very
suddenly the little one was stricken with
that terrible disease, diphtheria, and the
agonized parents saw her turn pale under
the kiss of death. The mother has known
what it is not only to rejoice with exceeding
joy over a dear child’s birth, but she has
known what it is to pray for death to come
to release tt from awful suffering. So when
little Kvangeline lay there in the agonies of
slow strangulation she prayed for her re-
llease. Hut when the first joy of seeing the
little struggling body at rest was passed, the
great cloud of death stole over her, and it
seemed that all the heavens grew dark and
all the earth most desolate.

She had watched over the little one until
completely exhausted, and she became a
victim to the same disease, and lay danger-
ously ill, when the first sign of angel minis-
try came to her in the form of a gentleman
who had been sent thirty miles to lay hands
of healing upon her by spirit direction, he
not knowing of her affliction or of the cir-
cumstances of her illness. The physician
said she could live but a few hours, and
when this gentleman laid his hands upon
her, almost a miracle was wrought. When
left alone for a few moments after receiving
a treatment there came a signal from the
skies to her the first since little Kvangeline
passed away; it came in the form of heal-
ing hands that were as perceptible as any
human touch, and with such potency that
in a few hours she was convalescing. She
had with her at the time a dear lady friend,
one whom she had known intimately for
many years; she was not known to the pub-
lic as aseer, but had a remarkably clear
spiritual vision. She was in strong sympathy
with Mrs. Watson, and one morning as she
sal at her bedside saw an arch of light over
the head of the bed, and on the face of the
arch was written “ I'rust me, Libby; 1 will
love her, | will care for darling now.” Al-
mosl simultaneous with this message came
the touch of baby hands upon Libby’s
cheek. Remember the two were alone
in that room made sacred by the death ot
the little one, and under these circumstances
came this testimonial from that angel mother
,whose little ones were in Mrs. \\ atson § care.
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How natural that she should he near t
children's second mother, and when r
Kvangeline W4E€ BoYHE to the spmit ulli
that she should take to her arms thet hg "
soul! In her earthly home Mrs. W'
was ministering to her children; how
ml that in her heavenly home she
take Libbies darling, and seek to reti{
some ol the good deeds that she had tr'
to do for her. Such is the responsive®
of the heavenly spheres, and such the
pathy between us here and those who',
ever watching us over there. And
after day, at the twilight hour, the littlef,i
came to her mother on earth, a heauitif
palpable presence that made life rare a,
sweet, and took the Sting from death;,.
the victory from the grave.

In five months more another i
passed away, and in the birth of this be
boy of live years of age into the gm
world there came a strange experitiif,
Mrs. Watson did not see what wes aue
ally transpiring about her. but she rdiz,
most palpably the presence of many & -
children, who seemed to be welcoming re
boy in the spirit land with demonstrati..
of joy akin to those with which we get
the birthday of our children in this word
and that home, which in the common e«
perience of human beings would have ten
draped in mourning, was decorated with
immortal flowers, and vocal with the ©o?
of spiritual joy, guiding the dimpled festin
sunny paths. These are glimpses of te
ministration that came to her horelife
Finally there was a change in the ederd
surroundings; the prosperity  whidh
had tor so many years crowned the dfats
of a really noble lile now ceased, and re-
verses came that swept from their hard
the golden baubles ot earth. I1-hen, hw
was it ? Then as never before, the .beati-
ful truths of our philosophy shone fath
She and her co-worker never were so rid
as-when all seemed gone; there came fran
the upper spheres a voice, saying, ‘‘baet
are the uses of adversity, though the earth
ly riches may take wings and fly away te
riches of the soul survive and grow nue
beautiful forever.”

Finally her health failed and it ves
thought best she should have a change d
climate, and she came to this coast tor te
first time some ten years ago.

She came almost unknown to the peode
of California, and alter a severe strugle
she won a little place in their hearts am
did a little work. * 1 have never enjoyed
so much of real life,” we have been told by
Mrs. Watson, “ as | have in these ten years
in which | have been aide to stand before
the people and utter words of hope and en
couragement. From that time to this |
have been belore the public, making ro
preparation tor any service; attending to tre
necessary duties in the home, and coning
upon the rostrum empty, with only a great
hmging in my heart to do what good 1 might
with angel help. In all these experiences o
over twenty-live years, 1 can speak only pood

\



things of my brother men and my sister wo- jand right; 2, because she labors to make marked characteristics of her nature.

men. | have traveled alone across the

In
“humanity purer and better; and 3, because others which is one of the most strongly

continent three times with no protection jon most points among spiritualists her head |was the desire of her control- that she enter

except the presence of little children, and 1 jis generally level, her plain, practical, com- lthe field

have traveled up and down the earth a good
deal for the last twenty-five years, and |
have yet to meet with open insult; nay, 1
will say further | have yet to be placed un-
der circumstances where I have not found
some good and loyal man to render needed
assistance; some noble, faithful, tender wo-
man to give me needed consolation.”

“In standing upon the Spiritual Ros-
trum,” says Mrs. Watson, “ | want you to
feel that 1 am not confined to any ism, for
there is no ism that can express the longings
and aspirations of the human soul There-
fore I would come to you not merely as a
Spiritualist, not merely as a medium for
the utterance of truths connected with our
philosophy; but | would come to you, if
possible, as a representative of the great
and philosophical truths which are the in-
heritance of the race.”

For nearly five years Mrs. Watson has
been lecturing almost constantly in San
Francisco, and with ever increasing popu-
larity. Her many womanly graces, com-
bined with the eloquence and power of her
public addresses, have endeared her to the
hearts of her congregation; and probably no
religious teacher or pastor in the city is
more dearly loved by his faithful flock than
is the woman-pastor of Metropolitan 'Tem-
ple beloved by the eager-listening auditor
who each Sunday hang upon the burn-
ing words of fervid eloquence and beauty
that roll from her angel-touched lips in al-

as a public sjjeaker, hasing
mon sense enabling her to steer clear of the ifrequently been controlled to speak at
vagaries and delusions into which some of length in a very acceptable manner, to some
our public teachers fall. Mrs. Watson's of the cultured people of Boston: but pos-
i lab<>rs are principally devoted to the edifi- 1sessing a very retiring nature, she -brack
,cation and upbuilding of mankind morally Ifrom the publicity of such a position. she
and spiritually. Scientifically speaking, her Jwas devc!oj>ed as an automatic writing and
work is largely on the socialogical plane— ;test medium, [assessing fine clairvoyant
Ithe relations of human beings to each other jpowers. Upwards of twenty years ago she
in this world, the rounding out and |>erfect- jwas successfully used to treat a niece who
ingof character, the elevation of the race ;had been given up to die of consum; tion
irfthe domain of ethics the strengthening ;by two regular physicians, and sire e tha*
of the moral instincts and aptitudes. Such [time has been one of the instruments used
teaching, such assistance, the world needs! by Dr. Rush (who made the above men-
very much. Intellectual wealth is agrand tioned cure;, for diagnosing and treatin2
thing, .but moral affluence is grander. Jdiseases. After several years of opposition
Tnough one have the knowledge of a Her- to the public exercise of her mediumistic
bert Spencer or a Humboldt, or the elo- jgifts as a professional worker, she was forced
quence of a Webster, or a Demosthenes, ;to give up ail other business and enter the
and vyet is deficient in moral culture, that large field of spiritual labor, seventeen
person in the spiritual world ranks far be-:years ago, and was constantly employed
neath the honest, upright peasant, however] a medium in Boston, until removing *> 5a-
unlettered he or she may be. Morality is jFrancisco, in 1*72.

the true touchstone of human character, j An incident illustrating the power of pm-
Without it all our material wealth, all our vision and methods of spirit cor.tr 's "im
intellectual riches, counts as nothing in the itheir mediums may be of interest. |

sight of the angel world; and seeing how !a visit to Philadelphia, in June. \>~z. Mr-

largely Mrs. Watson’'s labors are devoted to

. Littlejohn was told by Dr.
the guidance and furtherance of the moral jStarr King (through the mediunmhi;

Rush and T.
Mr-.

sentiments, my soul goes out in thankfulness j Katie B. Robinson', of their desire

to her therefor.

with her in San Francisco, M-. K: co-

“ Moreover, the philosophy taught by her jpressing great anxiety “to meet ..y ;0.; ®

is so free from the delusive theories held by jthrough your meciumship.”
many spiritualists that it, in general, com-] murred, saying, "I

mands my sincere approbation; and so

Mrs.
have n t the
i make the cnar.ge, nor have | any ; rotect

L. de-

most measureless streams of richest har-]long, as she teaches a rational, common- ]Dr. Rush replied. “ You shad have a — -

mony and love.

Mrs. Watson's continuous sojourn.in San
Francisco has been twice broken: first, by
a trip to Australia in 1S82, and secondly,
by a tour of the East in the Summer of
1885. In Australia she was most cordially
received and her lectures everywhere greet-
ed with large and enthusiastic audiences.
Her tour of the Flast last Summer was one
continued ovation. Whether speaking in
churches, halls, or camp-meetings, crowds
of rapt listeners hung upon the streams of
living eloquence that flowed in a ceaseless
torrent from the inspired lips of the *“sil-
ver-tongued orator of the Golden Gate,”
as she has been aptly termed; and her last
address at the Cassadaga Camp-meeting
has been characterized as one of the grand-
est and most transcendently eloquent ora-
tions that mortals have ever been privi-
leged to listen to. During her public career
she has been the recipient of many warm
encomiums from critical minds, both spirit-
ualists and non-spiritualists, and the fol-
lowing testimonial to her eminent worth as
a public ministrant, from Wm. Emmette
Coleman.

“1 regard Mrs. E. E: Watson as one pf
our most valuable and efficient spiritual
workers, and for the following reasons: L.
Because, in my opinion, she is an honest,
earnest, simple-minded evangel of truth

sense spiritualism, and so long as she labors
to improve men and women in '.heir social
and ethical relations, so long shall | most
heartily and soulfully commend the bene-
ficient life-work of Elizabeth E. Watson.”

Mediumistic Experience.

Sketch of Mrs. Albert Morton, of San Francisco.

Mrs. Albert Morton is a native of Maine;
her ancestors were from England and were
among the earliest settlers on Cape Cod,
Mass:, and springing from the same source
as inany bearing the name of .
have been prominently identified with
enterprising people of California.

Miss Howes married Captain Littlejohn,
of Portland, Me., at the early age of seven-

the

Itector and means, and we shad trice y.
Ithere when the proper time arrives '  Mrs.
L. was it*ich attached to her peo) le an |
had no desire to leave Boston, ¢ n-e ym "ty
gave little heed to the prediction. Bat
proposes and the angels dispose : :n mm
own good lime.

In August, of the same year, she was i -
vited by her warm friend, Mrs. Morton,
who had been id lor a few day-, out r.t
considered in danger, to pass the n:gn: Vi
her, and relieve Mr. Morton. After passing
a verv pleasant evening, laying ans tor
snending the usual summer va.nii.n un-

H.-Wegiends inMORihe, they retired to rest iinec

with anticip ui >s of the enjoyable vis:

to-morrow.  To-morrow dawned in sadness
for Mr. Morton was summoned ear.y  cm-
the doctor, but despite all the efforts + m.-

teen years, and was lelt a widow at the ex- jattendants, coliapse of the stomach ensued,

piration of eight years, with three small
children dependent upon her exertions.

Although a devoted member of the Epis-
copal Church, she soon became interested
in Spiritualism through the counsels of her
parents, who were earnest believers, and
shortly became a subject for various phases
of mediums'iip, and many of her evening
hours were devoted to giving seances to in-
quirers, without any compensation other
than the consciousness of having done her
duty in assisting to alleviate the trials of

land in the forenoon Mrs. Morion passed
away without pain or the consciousness
the approach of the new birth.

In a few days Mrs. E. accepted the in'l-
tation of Mr. Morton and the parents ot
his deceased wife, and became a member ot
the family. The result of the mutual es-
teem, ripened by daily association,
naturally, marriage, and the following Ty-1l
the promise of a “ protector” was fulnlleo.

Mr. Morton had retired from active ouy
ness, and being an earnest worker in -PirK



iialistn, was easily induced to return to Sau
Francisco and devote his serviees to the
cause of rational Spiritualism; and during
the early years of her labors here, Starr
King was able to realize his wish, for many
of Mrs. Morton’s sitters were his personal
friends and parishioners.

Although Mrs. Morton possesses various
phases of mediumship, the mere curiosity or
wonder seekers will be very likely to have
their attention called to more elevated
planes than those of a phenomenal nature,
if her serviees are sought.

The following statements from prominent
Spiritualists bear testimony to the work of
Nils. Morton as a conscientious instrument
of the angels.

Mr. C. M. Plum, formerly associated
with A. J. Davis, in the publication of a
spiritual magazine entitled the Friend of

/rcgvvxy, says:

“ Mrs Morton has for many years exer-
cised her peculiar and varied mediumistic
gitts in the several directions required by
the needs of her circle of friends and visit-
ors. The effect of her spiritual influence
upon sitters, as described by them, is, that
they feel endowed with increased strength,
enveloped in an atmosphere of serenity and
peace. They are not only relieved of un-
healthful physical conditions, but are tran-
quili/ed under great business or other dis-
turbances, fortified against mental depres-
sion, given new power of resistance, illumi-
nated as to future action, and buoyed and
sustained in daily life. The uniform result
isa noticeable improvement in health, in-
creased elasticity and vigor of mind and
body; greater power in the accomplishment
of needed ends, and a healthful balance and
harmony under all circumstances.”

Selden J. Finney, one of the most elo-
guent and grandest speakers ever in the
spiritual ranks—one of Nature’s noblemen-—
said at the close ofa seance:

“ Mrs. Morton, 1 feel that | have had a
feast from the spirit-land. 1 have been
blessed far beyond my anticipations, as 1
came for a different purpose. * * * 1
leel that the angels saw mv needs and used
the time for me instead. There is need of
more workers in the field like yourself, and
I fully appreciate your beautiful powers.”

Such evidence is of the highest value, and
carries great weight among those who knew
the man.

We close this sketch by copying from our
esteemed cotemporary, the Golden Gale, the
testimony of one of the most critical ob-
servers and writers, who has won a high
place among the literati and scientists of
America and Europe:

Editor ok Goi.okn Gait::---It is rarely,
I think, that anything relative to the medi-
umistic gifts of Mrs. Albert Morton a>| ears
in the public prints, and, having been <Oli-
vers mt for over five years with the various
phases of these gifts, | feel it incu.nl ent
upon me to make this public attestation
thereof, being ever retiring, not courting
notoriety, 'O much the more then should
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those acquainted with the good work done
by her let the facts be known.

Mrs. Morton has been used as a medium
for about twenty-live years sixteen years as
a public worker. During this time 1 learn
that she has been consulted by many of the
leading people in boston and San Fran-
cisco. Although her mediumship is varied,
combining Clairvoyant, Psychometric,
Healing, Developing and Advisatory phases,
her special phases are Diagnosing and
llealing diseases, and teaching the laws ol
health and spirit unfoldment. 1 am in-
formed that she has been consulted by many
prominent physicians in relation to obscure
diseases where they have been in doubt.

Some of our prominent mediums have
been assisted in their development through
her influences. The Ilate Jane Flint, M.
D., first sat with her for development for
several months. When first told she had
healing power, which would be used for the
public, she scoffed at the idea ; but she
shortly became one of the most successful
healers, having a large practice among
several of the leading families in this city.

I have been informed of the following
remarkable instance of her power in diag-
nosing and healing by absorption:

A lady in this city came to Mrs. Morton
in great distress, fearing she was in a condi-
tion to become a mother, and, from a for-
mer experience, confident she could not
bear a child and live. Mrs. Morton's
medical guide, “ Dr. Rush,” told her she
was not encientc- but she insisted that there
could be no doubt, as she had had a per-
sonal examination by two lady physicians,
who agreed in their diagnoses. She was
promised relief, and concluded to try, but
for several weeks was in great doubt. After
passing nearly the usual time of gestation,
continually increasing in size, and with the
usual symptoms of child-bearing, expecting
confinement in a few days, Mrs. Morton’s
guide said to her: *“ You have a uterine
tumor, into which have passed the impuri
ties in your blood; this tumor we will now
absorb and pass out of your system entirely,
leaving you in good health.”

The lady began to reduce in size, and in
a short time the swelling had disappeared.
She has been in excellent health ever since,
but it is not known what became of the doc-
tors’ baby. (?)

I'he following narratives indicate the pos-
session of remarkable clairvoyant powers,
oftimes of signal service to humanity:

Two ladies (strangers) called upon Mrs.
Morton, who were in considerable trouble
in relation to the will of their father-in-law,

involving a property valued at $250,000, iGo!'by,

which had been lost.
was in a poor mental condition, and his i
wife was jealous of the ladies, fearing diat,
in case of a new will being left at his de-

cease, it might be contested on the grounds tures

of mental incapacity.
anxious to clispel these unpleasant feelings,

The old gentleman |Selden J.

Alter the sitting, they said to Mrs. M
ton, “ You have accurately described
stoic-room, and an old black trunk innh,
you say this will is; but it is not pdaly’
that so valuable a paper is there, and 4
room has been thoroughly searched; h,,
ever, the accuracy of description ol a gt
von have never seen inspires us with sti|
cienl confidence to make another search f
the paper.” In a few days thereafter|(
old gentleman and his wife called lo exp.,
their gratitude for Mrs. Morton's irstrii),
tality in bringing them relief. Ona m
thorough search, the will had been
where it had slipped between the outs;.
cover and body of the trunk.

A lady had been sitting with Ms. M
ton, and went away without meking
urffavorable comments; but she wes cC..
dently disappointed. About three inuii:.
thereafter the lady called and said: “M
Morton, 1 have called to make an apolo.
and to testify to the accuracy of astu
you gave me several weeks ago. 1wan
advice in reference to taking steps towerd
divorce from my husband, but you advi-
against it, giving as vour reason the star
ment that my husband would not live lo.
enough for the matter to he brought totn
and stating that his death would sparer,
the notoriety and disgrace. | wes O ¢
siderably disappointed, and thought thei
formation given me to be talse, as ny In+
band was apparently in perfect health: i
in six weeks after my sitting he el do
with appoplexy in the streets of New Non
and | was spared the disgrace just as y
predicted.””’

A manufacturer, whose name is komn
throughout the world, in connection wn
his wares, had a sitting with Mrs. Mrton
and called for a second sitting within no
weeks. After his second sitting, he said »
Mrs. Morton:  “ Madame, when | had ny
first sitting, your control told me 1 hu
valuable papers in mv sate which 1 thogt
to be all right, but, on the contrary, tre
were all wrong. | was about to nale
changes in my business, and had the pgxis
all prepared, and thought you muwst v
mistaken; but your statements showed ad)
an intimate knowledge of my affairs tret |
thought it advisable to follow up the dens
you gave me. | found you were oorect
and, had it not been for that sitting, 1
would have been a loser of $20,000, aid
would never have known it.”

In the course of her mediumistic labors
Mrs. Morton has been the recipient of nary
very complimentary testimonies from lead
ing Spiritualists, among whom are Fuli.'i
\WVilliam  White, Allen Putram
Finney, Gerald Massey and I
M. Peebles, and also from Rev. (. \
llartol.

Thomas Gales Forster, in one of his lec-
in San Francisco, stated: "\ e

The ladies were lrecently had interviews with the eontrollit:-
slot its ot Mrs.

Albert Morion, ot voutv at™

and, as a last resort, decided to visit a me- during which they discoursed grandly a;

dium, although not Spiritualists.

eloquently upon this mid cognate subject"
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I found Mis'. Morton one of the
most truly magnetic and cultured mediums
I have ever known.”

Charles Bright, of Australia, in a letter to
the Re/ijo-Philosophical Journal, said: * |
had the satisfaction of listening to admirable
addresses and receiving many remarkable
test communications from Mrs. Morton’s
control. The influences which surround
this lady are of the highest and purest order,
and my seances with her were complete
spirit baptisms. In such communions we
reach the heart of religion.”

Mrs. E. L. Watson said, in her farewell
address in Metropolitan Temple, April 29,
1SS5: “The noble wife of my manager,
Mrs. Morton, is one of the first mediums in
this citv, and is daily ministering to sorrow-
ing hearts in her own quiet and beautiful
way. Her spiritual support and womanly
love have come out to me all the time like
a golden stream in which my heart has
bathed, and many times been healed. God
bless that dear, noble minister of the gospel
of angel love. Go to her, ye who sorrow,
and receive the heavenly baptisms! And
ye who are sick, and ye shall find in her
little temple the priestess of my manager’s
house dispensing blessings always.”

When Mr. Gerald Massey was in San
Francisco, en route to Australia, he said
that he intended returning to England via
India, going around the world, proceeding
Eastward; but Mrs. Morton told him that
instead of thus reaching England he would
return via San Francisco and America; and
it has so turned out. She also told him of
certain business difficulties which he would
experience with a certain person in Australia,
which occurred as predicted. This Mr.
Massey himself told me a few days since.

I have had various satisfactory sittings
with Mrs. Morton, particularly for psycho-
metric purposes. Some months since |
handed her a photograph of a lady friend,
merely to look at, with no thought of her
giving it a reading, when she immediately
named the most striking characteristic of
the lady—traits of a marked, peculiar char-
acter, accurately described by her. 1 sent a
copy of her delineation to the lady, who
thought it very remarkable.

On one occasion | obtained from her
psychometric readings of two lady friends.
Certain points of character given of each |
thought incorrect, according to my own
knowledge. Of one of the ladies, Mrs. M.
told me that | did not fully understand her
vet. 'This information was volunteered, as
I said nothing of my doubts of the correct-
ness of the readings. Not long afterward |
ascertained that I had not fully understood
either of the ladies, and that the points in
each reading that I thought wrong were in-
deed correct.

Mrs. Morton's address is N'o. 210 Stock-
ion street.

Wm.Emmette Coleman.

The Dove is the only illustrated Spiritual
journal published.

Sketch
Morton.

Biographical of Dr. Albert

The request of the editor for a sketch of
my somewhat uneventful life led me to feel
like the weary knife-grinder, “ Story! God
bless you, 1 have none to tell,” and, if it
prove uninteresting, the readers can assert
the prerogative of man, and, in the language
of our sneaking ancestor, Adam, lay the
blame on the woman.

Among those who left England in search
of freedom were three men named Morton,
who landed in Plymouth in 1626. From
them have descended nearly all the Mortons
in America of English descent, including
the writer. The family has generally held j
respectable positions in Massachusetts ; j
none have been hung to my knowledge, but i
one of my distant cousins cast a shadow on j
the ancestral tree by running for the Guber- j
natorial position—led the forlorn hope a|j
dozen times on the Democratic ticket—and |
was finally elected Governor over his oppo- |
nent, Edward Everett, by one majority,
and, it is said, cast that vote himself. My
family pride is especially centered on the
member of the family who was fined five
pounds for breaking the Lord’s day; prob-
ably his mantle of independence was my
inheritance.

My grandparents emigrated to the then
District of Maine early in this century,
where my father was united in marriage to
another descendant of the Pilgrim Fathers
and Mothers. In September, 1S32, an ad-
dition of three and one-halt pounds was
made to the family. Where it came from |
know not, nor do | think my re-incarnation
and Theosophical friends can throw much
light on the subject. Unlike A. J. Davis, |
have never heard that any prognostications
of future greatness attended the advent of
this heavy weight in America, but the day
has been frequently celebrated in Boston
and throughout the country ; probably not;
so much on account of being my natal day ;
as from the fact that it was the Anniversary
of the Settlement of Boston and the Adop-
tion of dm Constitution of the United
States. | have always had a very warm re-
gard for “ the Hub,” for it was there I first
found the comfort to a near-sighted person |
of the Boston wuniform of *“ culchure”
spectacles; and there, in later years, | found
the dear companion whose loving ministra-
tions continually brighten ray life.

My mother was veiy refined and sensi-
tive, and from her | probably inherited
mediumistic qualities, for, in childhood, it
afforded me great pleasure, after retiring at
night, to clairvoyantly review the scenes of
the day, which were as real to me as though
actually before my normal sight. In later
years | have met several persons possessing
this power.

My opportunities for acquiring a good
education were as good as the times and j
country afforded, which were not improved
as they should have been. | cmnot recall!
the time when 1 could not read; only re-1

member when three years ol age —a babe
in petticoats-- -1 was attending school, which
was continued until | was sixteen. 10 my
father’s regret | declined a collegiate edu-
cation. on the plea of weak eyes, and,
fascinated by sea stories, like most boys in
that maritime country, 1 wanted to enjoy
“A Life on tl>e ocean wave,” so beauti-
fully portrayed in the song with that title by
our arisen friend, Epes Sargent. It did not
take many trials to remove the practical

lhaze and disgust me with “ Roll on, thou

dark and deep blue Ocean, roll,” and
conclude that hereafter it might roll all it
liked, but it should not roll me, at least only
as an unwilling passenger.

In the “ fall of '49” my father started for
this EI Dorado, expecting me to follow him
after closing up his unsettled business ; but
circumstances prevented my coming, and,
being thrown upon my own resources, | fol-
lowed in the footsteps of Whittier, William
Lloyd Garrison, Henry Wilson, and many
other illustrious persons, and mounted a
shoe-bench, becoming, in a few months, a
full-fledged ladies’ shoemaker. In 1S51 3
emigrated to Wisconsin, and, in the follow-
ing year, while employed as a student of
medicine, | first heard the subject of Spirit-
ualism discussed—a family where 1 fre-
guently visited, the members of which were
orthodox, resided near two families re-
cently from the vicinity of Rochester. It
was said the poor, deluded people pre-
tended, and really believed, they held com-
munion with dead people ; such claims,
and the reports of their seances, led the
neighbors to look upon them as off tmir
balance; good people enough, but on that
subject monomaniacs, in which opinion |
sapiently coincided. Time modifies opin-
ions, and, a few years later, one of the
crazy members of that circle of cranks was
Lieut. Governor of the State and Member
of Congress. | paid no further attention : >
the subject, and shortly afterwards heard of
the death of my father, en route to California,
on his second voyage hither. Giving up ray
medical studies, | returned to ray ;eopie in
Maine, and the following winter made ray
residence in Boston, where, probably some-
what afleeted by my lonely condition, | be-
came deeply interested on the subject of
religion.  Although surrounded by scoffers.
I earnestly sought for the truth, and was
severely reprimanded by my good Christian
friend for listening to that arch heretic,
Theodore Barker, of blessed memory, and
still more blessed presence in after years, as
one of the controls of ray wife, from whom 1
have received instruction in spiritual mat-
ters of inestimable value. During that sum-
mer | heard the subject of Spiritualism fre-
guently alluded to by members of the family
where ray lot was cast, and, on one occasi at.
was invited by a young lady friend to have
a sitting, to which 1 reluctantly consented.
We knew nothing of mediumship, but ; laced
our hands upon the table, and, laughingly,
waited for manifestations. Tn a short time,
much to my surprise, we heard knocks u,*m
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“ In taking our leave of you to-night we
think it is fitting to express, in this public
manner, our great indebtedness—first, to
our beloved and worthy manager, Dr. Al-
bert Morton, who, for twenty months, has
taken charge of all business matters and
made the way clear for us; and, by his
continual encouragement and the faithful
performance of his duties, made our work
light, and helped us in a thousand ways to
do the best we could. We want to say to
you and to him that the great debt of grati-
tude we owe can never be paid, save by our
utter devotion to what we both believe
sacred and true; and that, forevermore,
the record of these days that have been
made golden by your encouragement and
silent ministration, will glow in memory’s
chamber. These services have been given
without money and without price, but for
the good of the cause, which he believed to
be the cause of our humanity, and we have
received them in the name of human love
and of divine truth; and, (to Dr. M.,) we
pray that those efforts which you have given
so freely, and, apparently, with such glad-
ness and free-heartedness, may at last bring
you in an hundred fold—a harvest of grati-
tude from hearts whom now you do not
know. The angel co-workers—who must
remain invisible, but who would be recog-
nized as your fellow-beings and truly as
your co-workers here— would tender their
undying gratitude, and would, so far as
possible, make the ministrations of the daily
life pure and tender, and full of good to you.
To you, our Manager, we owe many things
we cannot name to-night, but they are re-
corded in our hearts, and, as time unrolls,
you shall read them from the depths of your
own consciousness, and, in that reading,
find a portion of your reward.” (Applause).

The Christ With Us
tide.

at Christmas-

A Discourse, by Mrs. E. L. Watson, delivered at
Me litan Temple, Sunday Evening-, December
o 1

The life of man is one with the blossom-
ing clover and the rolling sphere. It travels
in an orbit and has its yearly blooming-time:
and the Christmas-tide, stripped from all its
sectarian paraphernalia, softened from all its
boisterous and rough features of one hundred
or two hundred years ago, flows in upon us
with a mingling of human and divine tender-
ness. It had not its origin in the birth of the
gentle Nazarene, for long antedating that
event was seen this yearly celebration; a hol-
iday in which the human heart threw off its
heavy load of care, and sang songs of joy
throughout all the world.

But the Christmastide of the nineteenth
century,like every other modern expression
of human life posesses a character peculiarly
its own. Time has modified this day, as it
has all human opinion, but it has lost none
of its sweetness or sacred significance because
of its entirely unsectarian character. No
class can monopolize its joy; Age as well as

Youth is conciousofa feeling of newness, of
exaltation and of inexpressible tenderness on
Christmas-day. @ The Christ was in the
world long ere Jesus came, else the world
would have been lost indeed; but the spirit
found new expression, new vitality, new em-
bodiment in the life of that noble man, and
we are quite reconciled to the idea of this
yearly, universal holiday being commemora-
tive of the event of his birth, since we know
that to dwell in the realm of the fair ideal,
to feel our lives liberated now and then from
the hard clutch of daily care, is to drink
anew at the fountains of youth, and is nec-
essary to keep alive our enthusiasm for
doing good. When we think of this
embodiment of the Christ life as found in
Jesus, our hearts our stirred with new cour-
age and new hope for all humanity.

We cannot say with any certainty that
Jesus of Nazereth was born on the 25th of
December, but we can say with certainty
that every 25th of December sees the true
Christ new-born upon the earth. We can
say with truth that if the angels failed to
sing songs of joy at the birth of Mary’s son,
they do not fad to feel a sympathetic thrill
with the joy that is born on Christmas-day
in the hearts of countless human beings.
We cannot say with certainty that Jesus
brought into the world any new truth; or
that his life and death will be the means of
redeeming all humanity, but we can say
with certainty that the Christ that now is
and ever has been, whose life was voiced in
part in the nolfie teachings and in the self-
abnegation of Jesus, will in time redeem the
world. It is good for the soul to feel itself
akin, even for one day of the year, to the
best expression of divinity which the world
has ever seen; and even among the ignorant
where the name of Jesus was never heard,
there is a tremor in the air, there is a bright
shining of human love, a tender voicing of
human sympathy which is felt superior to all
creeds, and which cannot be defined, but
simply cognized on the part of the human
soul. For every such expression and em-
bodiment, for every such token from God and
front human life, of love and goodness in
this world, we feel profoundly grateful.

We all become weary in well doing; we
cannot keep up to its full flow this feeling
of sympathy for our fellow men; the grand-
est spirit has lapses; and though virtue is
sweet, and we know that we must obey the
moral law, there are times when the hold
upon spiritual verities relaxes, and we fall
back into the prose of every-day existence.
Just as the old earth in her annual round
drops her shining leaves, congeals her sing-
ing streams and the birds take rest from sum-
mer song, so the human spirit, too, has its
night of sorrow, its winter chill of discour-
agement,and the Christmastide flows in, in
good season and when most needed to stim-
ulate anew human benevolence and bright-
en up our feelings for one another, and to
tear away the veil which hangs between us
and all that is best and truest in our lives.
In these expressions of tenderness, in our

self-forgetfulness, in our remembrance of the
needs of others at Christmas-tide, wc behold
the true Christ in actual presence with us in
the world; we again feel the glow of his ten-
der word, and the very spirit which descend-
ed upon Jesus when he was annointed the
Christ, enters the human heart.

Man'’s nature issuperior to all creeds; you
cannot formulate a faith large enough to
hold him or to express him at his best; you
cannot measure the height and depth of
these occasional excellencies that blossom
in his life. In view of this fact we are glad
that it is not among Christians alone that
this day which you are soon to celebrate, is
made precious. We are glad that this day
among all the other good days which the
year brings us does not belong to a sect, but
to all humanity, as indeed to all things else
that are good and true. If you are a searcher
after truth, if you are making discoveries in
the realm of science, if you have appropri-
ated in a moment of intellectual illumina-
tion a grand fact, you may feel for an in-
stant that it is your own, but very soon you
will awaken to the consciousness that your
fact is a universal possession and that in
giving it to another you have not reduced
its value, but rather enriched yourself by
this impartation. So it is with all virtue,
with all goodness, with all real blessings,and
the Christmastide is chiefly beautiful, excel-
lent and useful in that it melts, as it were,
all human hearts together, and runs our
thoughts for the time being into one gener-
ous mould. If we have been hoarding all
the year, this is a time when we feel the ne-
cessity of giving, not simply because it is
customary, but because the soul itself feels
the divine prompting in communion, in as-
sociation, upon these higher planes. Noth-
ing which is indulged in and enjoyed alone
is half so sweet as when it is shared with
some sympathetic nature; it is then that it
begins to show its true brightness and reveal
its real value. So it is at the Christmastide
seeing that others are also doing good makes
our goodness shine the brighter and warm
the heart to a more generous giow.

We love to think that the Christ came
into the world in a human form, that one
child was born holy, that there was one
expression of motherhood immaculate; we
love to think that the heavens were con-
cerned in one man’s conception and birth,
that the stars shone forth upon an angel
host, shouting, “ Peace on earth and good
will toward men,” for this thought lifts us
above the comiton contemplation of hu-
manity, which often pierces the heart as
with a dagger, for we see at times base in-
gratitude, a noxious weed, springing in our
midst; and we see alas! every day of the
year, except one, selfishness plying its task
and embittering countless lives, and so
blinded to their own real good that they
pass down to a dishonored grave. Since
this is true, to dwell on this great thought
ol divinity in the form of one man, since
we may think of the heavens at one time
aware of the needs of men and ready to sup-
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Which 1OW Y8 Fat it is in the' human home

that it (bids its fullest expression, for, in our
opinion, the h o « «® the garden spot of Ood.
where he plants h.s fairest flowers and
Where the divine attributes I,ml their fullest
expression. Not m grand cathedral, not in
the Christian ehurch. not at the public
altar, but m the home do we find the
Chris vas stai - -- « bt y. and
the Christmas j-'J' rising highest ,n the hu-
man heart: and. from the home-1ne flowing
outward to the world, the purest and tend-
ered human feeling. It lias become a day,
not for stimulating mens minds to the
adoption of fearful creeds, but a day torfor-
getting ais creeds, and paying tribute to that
universal spirit ot whic.i, when it shall
have t.assessed the world will see all dis-

w  want and violence banished for-
ever more. We are glad that these precious
d.ivs are bein- 'tripped ot the old garments
of religious and solemn ceremonials, and
ore taking on those beautiful adornments of
joyous celebration which makes the whole
world young one day in the year. We never
look into a child's face but our heart is
filled with unutterable yearning towards the
innocence that we see mirrored there. On
Christmas day the glance of the whole world
is into the child-face of humanity. We for-
get the weight of years, and dance anti sing
with the children- Our souls are turned
towards their stainless innocence, and
through ottrsympathies and blending with
this spirit of childhood, by entering into the
enjoyment of all their gay sports, pure plea-
sures and wild merriment, we are made
young again. lhe heart seems to lose its
scats, the face its dark and sorrowful lines,
and the soul is bathed in a golden flood of
memories. We are carried back to the days
of our own childhood, and there again we
hear our mother’s tender voice, the ringing
greeting of our young fellows, and our souls
responding to the happy melodies; we are
ennobled and purified by all these blessed
associations. In these seasons we feci that
it is true that the Christ is with i.s again on
earth.

I do not believe that there is ever a time
when the Christ deserts us altogether. There
i- not a day of the year that is not somehow
sanctified to the memory of some human
being b\ a noble act. We are glad to be-
lieve that every day of the year some soul
has been made happy by the generous a. tot

another, oi hv the spirit ul resignation that
has taken p."i >5. n of the heart, oi by the
letting go ot 'ume treasure that was highly
pri/ed, for the sake ot another. My heart
flons out to these spring times of our life
with gratitude and joy, tor | know that it is
the renewal ol all that is bi s*in us, anti |
believe that when life’s s.u red si riplure shall
be fully written it will not be so much tilt
work ot one supreme Cod, as it will be ol
(Iml in all variety "I human expression; it
will lie full of thoughts, deal and tender,
and of truths divine and infallible. 1 be-
lieve that when the Sacred Hook of the world
is written we shall find the acts ot these
Christmas days, when men forget the selfish
cravings of their own hearts and let the soul
flow forth in all sweet benevolence.

1 believe that in our present manner of
celebrating these sacred, joyous days, we see
the evidence of progress. Once it was the
rough play, the boisterous abandonment,
the overflow ing beakers, the much drinking
and eating that made ifa pleasant holiday; it
was rather the rejoicing of the outward,
animal man, than joy of an inner life. Now-
all things are being spiritualized, just as our
forms of religion are blossoming forth into
higher spiritual expression; just as day by
day the barrier between the real man on
earth and the ideal man in the heavens are
breaking down, so, too, in our festivals and
in our holiday merriment there is a refine-
ment which the old days did not know.
Now it is not the quantity of wine that is
drank, or th? brilliancy of tire feast that is
spread that makes the day so precious, but,
above all, it is the benevolence, '.he charity,
the love, the strong friendships and fellow-
ships which find expression that make it
sacred, and the Christ is more truly with us
at the present Christmastide thanon anv day
the world has ever seen. Once benevolence
was spasmodic, and the charities knew not
such an abundant flow; now the poorest per-
son has something to give on that sweet dav.
The garnishing of the home, the holiday at-
tire, the smiling faces, the pleasant greet-
ings—all this helps to cheer the heart and
sweeten the tides of lining; helps to bear us
upward, responsive to the shining throngs
which still sing, “ Peace on earth, good will

:toward men.”

Of all the acts performed by the religious
devotee 1 believe there is none so precious,
in the sight of the angels and ol God, as the
act of human charity. Of all the sacrifices
ofiered on the altars of an exacting creed,
none meets with such heavenly response as
those offerings of the generous human heart,
which seeks to soften the hard fate of a fel-
low being. Of all the sacraments, of which
the human soul may partake, there is none
S0 precious as that of sympathy. At Christ-
mastide the fountains, long sealed, break up,
and we feel, perhaps, as mi no other day of
the year, that humanity C not so bad after
all. 'Ve see the man lowest in the scale of
being trying to be a little more cleanly on
that flay, and theold veteran sitting in the
-am for thr warmth of the Christmastide, feels

it (lowing m upon him from the fi<c'*d
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sweetly and newly blossoming

it is blessed to feel the divine heart oeat.
in human bosoms, to feel that 1 K ,|nr'

of the Christ is here ineve.) era e, r
by mothers' love, is here in e'erX smj
childhood, in every lender a<1 °
man and the loving woman. 1
that doing good no? omy - -"
ourselves, and that it istoembo vt , 1
ciplcs of an immutable he. -/-

links in the golden chain binding us tolJ
that is best and truest in the world-

Oh, triends, if you could see with tie >
gels’ eve the needsthat may be met
Christmastide ! not only by dispens.ng
rial gifts, but by giving of the soul, wine
lies within the power of a! you w
lay m  much stress uj nth valu of -
upon, g :r tes wutward things]
bestow with a loving l,and. but rememhii
cheerful word often drops like a sunbeam is
the human heart. Remember that che<
ness is godliness, and is a part ot nature
religion, and at the Christmastide let us so*
anew not only the golden seeds ot ci.arn)*
which feed the hungry body, but the charity
that provides for the hungry soul as well.
Cet not only the feast-table be sprem
with visible viands, but those feast-tables of
the soul, when' new faith and new hope .;e
served. Bring flowers to the home, and a>
h1 there be immortal blossoms in which
reflected the heavenly ligh.t ot love.

Make not our Christmas dav a formal <x-
change of outward tokens: but spiritualize a
by the full and free expression of a tender
heart moved to a noble deed. Let every
token be significant of a deathless principle-
1 would have this day so full of the tme
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("hrbt-spiri' tli.it no harsh reprimand should
he hoard, and no cherishing of ugref, but
the nurture of all that is sweetest and best in
human life.

The Christ walks with us when we give to
those grand institutions where the weak and
the suffering find shelter and protection; the
Christ goes with .us when we spread the
sunshine of good cheer. The Christ is with
W in the children in our homes; let us al-
ways study the needs of these little ones, and
remember the Christ is possible in each, and
is waiting unfoldment there. Let us move
onward and upward with our Christmas day,
until its light and gladness runs through every
day of the whole round year.

Welcome the blessed day that brings
Forth human love in larger measure,

And draws our thoughts from sordid things,
To dwell in realms of pure pleasure.

The Star beheld at llethlehcm
Will shine, throughout the world,
So long as angels watch o’er men,
And good remains in the ascendant.

resplendent,

The Christ means Messenger of Cod,
Or one to noble work appointed,
And they who duty’s path have trod
Are justly called "I The Lord’s annointed.”

The holy child of Nazareth,

Our precious kin—since horn of woman,
doth in his life and in his death

Was sweetlv and sublimely human;

And at the merry Christmas tide
Sweet joy must till that sacred bosom.
To see good will on every side,
And withered hearts with good deeds blossom.

And as the angels sang that morn,
Above tbe hills of fair Judea,
When Mary’s noble son was born
To bless the world and make men freer,

So now we feel their joy thrill through
The silence of those starry portals,
As they behold the Christ renew
I'lis mission here 'mong suffering mortals.

The wondrous work of fairy, folk,

Their feats of joyous transformation,
We may with glad success invoke

At every Christmas celebration.

lint, more potent still than occult art,
Is pure, tender human feeling
Outpouring from a generous heart
For others, woes a halm all healing.

On one day of the year, at least,

Love rules throughout the world’'s dominions,
It sweetens every Christinas feast,

And justifies our good opinions.

May hearts forget to grieve that day
In earnest striving to bless others,
And all good gifts for which you pray,
He freely shared with needy’ brothers.

Old time will pause on shining wing,

Then onward sweep with added swiftness;
Then let life's joy-hells sweetly ring,

(loti sent! ou nil U'merry Christmas.

The Drummer of Tedworth.
A Psychical Study, by John Allyn.

Spiritualists, generally, suppose that the
raps witnessed at Hydesville, in March,
1848, were tbe first answers to <|uestions
plainly indicating intelligence in the invisi-
ble power producing the concussions.

That such is not tbe case will be apparent
to any one who will peruse tbe following
narratives of mysterious phenomena that
occurred at Tedworth, Wilts county, Eng-
land, two and a quarter centuries ago.
These phenomena and disturbances—for
such they were—occurred at the house of
Mr. Mompesson, a respectable gentleman
and magistrate. Eor an intelligent narra-
tive of these events we are indebted to the
works of Rev. Joseph Glanvill, Chaplain to
Charles the Second, a member of the Royal
Society, author of several theological works,
and a.defenderof the Baconian Philosophy.
These phenomena, apparently produced by
and connected with occult forces and intel-
ligence, were discussed for twenty vyears
throughout England.

In March, 1661, a vagrant drummer had
been annoying the country by his noisy de-
mands for charity. Mr. Mompesson, in
his character as magistrate, had his drum
taken from him and left in the hands of the
bailiff. This drum was afterwards placed
in one of Mr. Mompesson’s chambers. He
imagined that there was some connection
between this occurrence and the distur-
bances that soon after commenced and con-
tinued for two years. As the drummer was
still alive, he could not attribute it to the
hauntings of his spirit, but seemed to favor
the prevalent theory that, through witch-
craft, the drummer had hired Satan to do
this vengeful work for him.

In the light of recent phenomena of a

house, which continued a good space, and
then by degrees went off into the air.”

'1'his drumming and thumping was very
frequent, and always came as they were
going to sleep, whether early or late. After
a month’s disturbance outside it came into
the room where tbe drum lay, within half
an hour after they were in bed, continuing
two hours. The sign of it, just before it
came, was an hurling in the air over the
house, and, at its going off, the beating ofa
drum, like the breaking up of a guard. Mr.
Mompesson slept in the same room for two
months to observe it.

During Mrs. Mompesson’s confinement,
and for three weeks after, it intermitted ; but
“ after this civil cessation,” says Mr. Glan-
vill, “it returned in a ruder manner than
before, and vexed the young children, beat-
ing their bedsteads with that violence that
all present expected to see them fall to
| pieces. For an hour together it would heat
Ithe tat-too and several other points of war,
;as well as any drummer. After this they
;heard scratching under the children’s bed,
las if by something that had iron talons.”

Rev. Mr. Gregg and several neighbors
visited the house, and when the following
remarkable phenomena occurred:

“ The minister went to prayers with them,
kneeling at the childrens’ bedside, where it
was then very troublesome and loud. Dur-
ing prayer-time it withdrew into the cask-
loft, but returned as soon as prayers were
done ; and then, in sight of the company,
the chairs walked about the room of them-
selves, the children’s shoes were hurled over
their heads, and every loose thing moved
about the chamber. At the same a bed-
staff was thrown at the minister, but so
favorably that a lock of wool could not have
fallen more softly, and stopped just where it
lighted without rolling from the place.”

However whimsical and unlikely this may
|appear, it is fully paralleled by phenomena

similar character, which the writer has in- {witnessed by the writer at the Fisher ranch,
vestigated, he hopes, if he cannot fully in Shasta county, last August. It is thought
solve the mystery, to afford a clue that may jto possess value as indicating that missiles
lead to a better understanding of the causes were moved by an intelligence which had a
and significance of the occult mystery. power not possessed by men in the flesh.
Reserving our philosophical suggestions,  The next phenomena has great interest,
we will now give a brief narrative of the as being the first instance known to history,
phenomena : of responding, with apparent intelligence,
In April, following, as Mr. Mompesson by invisible powers. The following oc-
was about to start for London, the bailiffjcurred in the bedchamber of Mr. Mompes-
sent the drum to his house. When he re-1son’s oldest daughter, then about ten years
turned his wife told him that she had been of age. She was evidently a medium, but
greatly disturbed by noises about the house, mediumship had not then been discovered
which had likely to be broken into by assuch. “ Assoon asshe was in bed the
thieves. Soon the same noises were heard. Idisturbances began there again, continuing
“ It was a great knocking at the doors and three weeks, drumming and making other
at the outsides f)f the house. Hereupon he noises; and il was observed that it would
got up and went about the house with a exactly answer in drumming anything thai
brace of pistols in his hands. He opened Wwas beaten or calledfor.”
the door wijjere the great knocking was, | Afterward a gentleman, “ for further trial,
and then he heard the noise at anotherdoor. bid it, if it was the drummer, to give five
He opened that also, and went out around knocks and no more that night, which it
the house, but could discover nothing, only did, and left the house quiet the remainder
he heard a strange noise and hollow sound, j of the night. This was done in the pres-
When he got hack to bed the noise wasjence ot Sir Thomas Chamberlain, of Ox-
thumping and drumming on the top of the Iford, and divers others.”



The Rev. Joseph (ilanvill and a friend
visited the house, and used every effort to
find the eause, and especially if there was
any trick. He says: “1 had been told
that it would imitate noises, and made trial
by scratching on the sheet five and seven
and ten times, which it followed and
stopped at my numbers. | searched under
and behind the bed, turned up the clothes
to the bed-cords, grasped the ho sier,
sounded the wall behind, and made all the
search that 1 possibly could, to find if these
were any tricks, contrivances, or common
cause of it. The like did my friend, but we
could discover nothing, so that | was then
verily persuaded, and am so still, that the
noise was made by some demon or spirit.”

The drummer was prosecuted at the
Assizes, a bill having been found by the
grand jury ; but, to the honor of the grand
jury, he was acquitted, his connection with
the disturbances not being proved.
most of the facts were testified to before the
court by Rev. Mr. Gregg and others.

Robert Hale Owen, in his footfalls on
the Boundary of Another World, quotes the
case at great length, and devotes consider-
able space in arguing to convince the
materialists that the phenomena was not the
result of tricks or feats of legerdemain. In
those times there was a small minority who
attributed all such phenomena to tricks or
nnagination. The belief in witchcraft was
almost universal in those days,

Butlers.

they did these things in accoidance with
laws and forces of the spirit world, perhaps
but partially known to themselves.

The disturbance at the | isher residence,

tobacco by parents is the main cause of in
l'ant mortality, as it undoubtedly is, also, of
the rarity of a healthy old age?

Although tobacco was introduced into

in Shasta county, an account ol which the I fiance in 1560, it is only about fifty year-

writer published in the Golden Gate, last
September, seem to support the same theory.

since its use became general in that country.
Statist ics show that in 1830 there were 1055

The two eases have many strong parallels, ;centennarians in frame, while in 1877 there

and certainly the Shasta ghost takes the jwere only 120,
palm in the whimsical and trivial character | women.

of much of the manifestations.
ranch of live hundred acres,
]Jmuch natural beauty, was formerly owned
by T. 5 langlois, a frenchman.
crossed
and off his balance, left the country and
some debts. His brother allowed the
ranch to be sold at Sheriffs sale, and Mr.
fisher was the purshaser.  Afterwards
l.anglois returned and wept bitterly to see
that his property had passed to other mvn-
His guardian spirits, through sym-
pathy, may have had a strong motive to
cause the phenomena. Mr. fisher could
not be blamed, as he paid the full value of
the property. In both the above cases no
damage was done to person or property
other than long continued annoyance,

, It may be asked why the disturbances at
Tedworth continued so long—two years,
We know so little of spirit laws that specu-
lation seems useless, but, having learned,
perhaps accidentally in the past how to pro-

and the jduce them, they may have continued from

great majority, who attributed them to a habit, and perhaps they ergoyed the fun.

spiritual origin, explained them by witch-
craft and Satanic agency. The drummer
was accused of causing them by witchcraft
and Satanic aid—a bill was found by the
grand jury—and he was tried at the Assizes
and acquitted, on the ground that there was
110 proof that there was a connection he-
tween him and the disturbances.

This account is not written as a sensa-
tional wonder, but for the purpose of afford-
ing some rational solution, or aclue to a
solution of such mysteries. The writer has
no doubt but such mysteries, in the near
future, will be solved, and is willing to
labor and wait.

In most, if not all hauntings, a strong
motive or feeling ot wrong can he detected,
as in the case of murdered people. A sense
of being, wronged out of life, engenders an
intense emotion which seems to be neces-
sary to call
nomena. Next to taking life is the taking
away the means of supporting life, and, no
matter how humble that means is, or even
disreputable it may he, it is equally dear to
those depending upon it. My theory is,
that in this case the dru inner had no further
connection with the case, but that his guar-
dian spirits—perhaps mother, father, or
other near relatives, being connected by the
strongest ties of affection known to earth
life, and being moved by resentment at see-
ing their protege deprived of his means of
securing a living—produced the phenomena,
In this they were aided by the mediumistic
powers of the Mompesson girls. Of course

forth certain spiritual phe-

I hope to continue these Psychical
Istudies, and to be abD to get further help
Iby a case of most startling interest,

Tobacco,

The Effects Following- Its Use, as Proved by Statistics.

;  Every time a smart newspaper reporter
notices the “ old man who has used tobacco
fifty years,” he is sure to report the joke
about the “slow poison.” That may be a
good joke, but I venture to assert that the
old tobacco user’s children —if he has any—
will not live to reach the age of their father.
IThe stupefaction of narcotism deadens the
nervous centers, and destroys or injures the
germ from which progeny proceeds.
Istatistics were kept as they should be it
would not require many years to demonstrate
,this.

The statistics of France show a remarkable

degeneracy in the people of that nation dur-j

I flnot resist.

and most of these were
The school statistics of frame

The fisher show that the non-smokers greatly excel the
possessing \smokers in clearness of intellect and progress

in study, while the army statistics prove that

lie was !one-half of the conscripts are unfit for mili-
in love, and, becoming distracted itary service, presumably so because of the

use, by themselves or their parents, of to-
bacco and its twin destroyer—brandy.

When tobacco was first introduced into
furopean countries, it was recommended as
an antidote against contagious diseases, and
a panacea for nearly all human ills; but it
was soon found to be so direful in its effects
that, in 1600, its sale in Trance was prohib-
ited by law. In 1679 it was re-introduced
and protected by the Government, which
for 250,000 francs per annum allowed John
Breton the exclusive privilege of selling the
the poison. The monopoly was so profitable
that in 1718 the Government assumed con-
trol of the production and sale of tobacco,
and entered systematically into the busi-
ness of corrupting and ruining the french
people.

The revenue to the government increased
from sixty-four million francs, in 1820, to
three hundred and forty-four million francs
in 18S0, and during the same period the
number of insane people in France increased
from 3,000 to 52,400, and the suicides front
1,500 per annum to over 7,000 per annum;
and crime in about the same proportion,
while nervous disorders, delirium and other
brain troubles, kidney disease, apoplexy,
paralysis, and kindred ills increased out of
all proportion to the increase of the popula-
tion.

Of course the increase inthe use of intoxi-
cating dr'nks has had something to do in
causing this great increase of disease and
death, but the use of tobacco leads to the
use of intoxicants; it creates a thirst and a
craving for stimulants which the victim can-
Tobacco and whisky are twin
devils who travel hand in hand and assist
each other in their work of ruin.  Wherever
one is seen you may safely wager that the
other is not far away.

In the New England States fifty years ago

ing the last fifty years. The men are fmailer nervous diseases were much more common

of stature; the average duration of life isless
than it was, and there has been an increase
,of diseases. 'The first year after birth sweeps

off more than half of the children that are Jreason

among women than among mcn;but Dr.\Weir
Mitchell says they are now far more com-
mon among men than among women. The
is obvious—men, as anile use to-

born in Trance, and there is no telling how jbacco and whisky; women, as a rule, do not.

.many die before birth.
emy of Medicine,

'The Trench Acad-
which must

sicians, attribute this infant mortality to the

When we have the complete statistics of this

include |country properly classified, the result may
among its members some very sapient phy-;appear as appalling as in France.

As soon
as | can get time to go through the last cen-

“ native weakness of the children,” but itlsus reports, I will furnish you some facts
does not assign a cause for the “ native weak- Which 1 think will be surprising; and yet

ness.”

Is it not fair to infer that the use of'

those reports do not show one-half the facts



that one ought to be able to find in them.

The reason of this is that all legislation is
for the preservation of property instead of
for the benefit of humanity. Our law-

makers keep the “ almighty dollar” so closely
in view that they cannot see the millions of
human beings suffering for want of atten-
non. W. N. S.

Perfect Equality Between the

Sexes.

L his is mv sentiment over my autograph
in the Woman s Rights album of names col-

leeted at the centennial in 1876 and else-
where and expresses the sentiment 1 have

advocated with tongue and pen in public
and private for over forty years and which
prompted me in the constitutional conven-
tion of Wisconsin in 1846 to move to strike
out the word male from the suffrage article.

1 regret that this was not made in the reg-
ular session instead of committee of the
whole as the committee’s doings were not en-
tered in the journal and hence my motion is
not in the record nor my other to strike out
the word white in which thirteen voted with
me and only one on the question of male.

I have often been asked if this equality,
especially at the ballot box, would not put
Christians into office and the churches into
power and thus once more institute a perse-
cution of honest and outspoken liberal and
free thinkers and Spiritualists? | think not
for several reasons: First, because many ad-
vanced and leading churches and preachers
are already too liberal and too far advanced
to join in, or sanction, such course being
nearly as liberal as we are and rapidly adop-
ting our philosophy of spirit life and inter-
course. Secondly, because when woman
has other fields of mental labor and enter-
prise open to her as church work and educa-
tion of small children are now, her views-
and efforts will be expanded and enlighten-
ed on social, political and general business
matters and she will not only not join with
the tyrants that have so long crowded bel-
aud kept her out of the pulpits and made
her do most of the work to support them
and have also been most instrumental in
keeping her out of the halls of legislation and
the courts and held her in servile subjection
under the teachings of Paul, the great light
and guide of the church on social questions.
In the church meetings women have long
had an equal voice but are (without e.xcp-
tions) not allowed to teach from the pulpit
and by the church authority are mere slaves
in domestic life. Of course, the more liber-
al churches, above referred to, are growing
out of this under the advancing public senti-
ment which has been greatly increased by
the teachings of spirits and Spiritualists, who
have ever put women forward as rostrum
teachers with perfect equality and ever
taught that wherever a woman was made a
slave as a wife she had a just right to divorce.
I have also maintained the just and equal
right of women to one-half of all the prop

erty in the courtry she having earned half jour Bible aright and many preachers are en-

by a still greater number of hours’ labor than !couraginf Lhis fault. They are afraid to
man. So far as | can learn from assess-| tell the truths of the bible—few dare preach
ments for taxes, that are unjust because Ithe doctrine of future punishment. 1hey
without representation, she holds but little :say: ‘God is merciful. He is too good to
more than one-eighth of the property and 'damn anyone.” Yet God’s justice must
that should be exempt from taxes and church- jhave its way. One-half of the ministers
es taxed to help makeup theloss in revenue, apoligi/.e for God. They talk as if he did
If they had their share of the property and not mean what he said, or know what he
could wuse it in business to support them- meant. The Bible says that men who die
selves, thousands each year would be saved in their sins are lost. Of the ”~0.000 people
from prostitution into which they were driv-jwho die annually in this city, not ter. per

on I>v poverty, much of which and some of cent, believe in God. It is an infernal
ithe worst, is through the marriage ceremony piece of selfishness to be .it ease when this
Ajn which they are bound in the most solemn jsso. How can we thus sit still and see

manner toobey, as Paul directs, and to sub- friends and 1>ved ones damned?”

mit as the old churches teach, and to work We trust that it will afford some relief to
for only food and clothes (often poor at that) jthe perturbed brain of our reverend brother,
as the lawdirects and enforces in ourenlight- to know that we “ are not at ease when this
ened country which our churches call a isso.” It isnot so, outside of his own
Christian nation. | ask for this perfect limagination. We do not “ sit still and sec
equality because it is right and | am never jfriends and loved ones damned.” No one
afraid of right being perverted finally into ever saw one of them damned; or knew of
wron Temporary evils may sometimes one that wasdamned, and no one ever will.
arise lrom adjusting to the right a system iThey arc not damned except m the minds
long practiced in the wrong as in closing the lof a few unfortunate persons like the one
saloons and the liquor traffic which would j whose words have been quoted. We should
temporally throw thousands out of employ-'all be like Ingersoll if we believed what is
ment, and abandoning the use of tobaboco jsaid by the Rev. George J. Mingins and a
which would stop the profits now large on few others of his kind. “If | believed a
it as a crop and cut off the employment of{friend of mine was going to hell when
thousands of ‘iris and boys now being slow- Christianity would save him, I would seize
ly poisoned to death by working it into a him and hold him against the wall until |
condition to be used to more slowly poison had convinced him, says the great infidel.
our young men and boys and unfit them for So would do every mm, woman and child
marriage and oocial life. Let us have the that isa Christian. All manual labor would
help of woman at the ballot box and every- be suspended and the greatest excitement
where to purify society and reform it as she would prevail everywhere if the statement of
is generally opposed to the use of alcohol this pulpit erator that 36,000 of the 40,000
and tobacco and soam |I. Many of my people who die annually in New York City
friends know | have been picketed out in the |are damned, was true and belived by
outer picket guard of reforms for many years Christians. The reverend gentleman him-
and | do not intend to be driven in bv the self would be so anxious about saving them
clergy, nor by those who fear them and that he would not take time even to draw
think, as | do not, that they will control the his salary. But he does not really believe
women.— IVarrcn Chase in Spiritual Offering it, nor docs anybody else. It is a theory a
hundred veats too old to be taught.— The
Day Star.

Ami if one goes to Heaven without a heart.
(o<l knows lie leaves behind his better part.

I love mv fellow-men : the worst | know

| would do good to. Will death change me so
That 1 will sit among the lazy saints,

Turning a d -af car to the sore c nnplainls

Of souls that suffer. Why, | never yet

J.eft a p jor dog in the strad 1 har 1beset.

Or ass o’erladen 1 Must | rate man less

A Great Deal Too Old.

The Rev. George J. Mingins, of the Union
Tabernacle in this city, is evidently trying
to frighten his Hock, and perhaps other
folks, into activity in the church. He lately
denounced laziness with great vehemence
and declared that “ 'The lazy people in the
churches include .the grumblers and women
who have time only to talk about their neigh-

bors. They are a pest in the. church, put Than dog or ass, in holy selfishness -
there by the devil. They till the church Mefhi . v
. . efhink.-, (l.ord. pardon, if the thought be'sin !)
with the odor of scandal and gossip, and . ) )
” The world of pain were belter, if therein
no wonder God keeps away. If brother

One's heart might still > human, and desires
(if natural pitv drop upon its lives
Some cooling tears.

Mingins is right the devil is stronger than
the Almighty, and.instead of God being Su-
preme in Wisdom, Goodness and Career, He
is subordinate to Satan in the latter, certain,
ly, and we have all been mistaken in our
conceptions of the Creator.

But we do not get the whole of this preach-
er until his thunderbolt on hell and damna-
tion has been hurled from his lurid brain.
“The ttuth is, he said, “ that we do not read

Il hitliei .
Thev are slaves who fear to speak

Tor the fallen and the weak ;

They are slaves who will not choose,
Haired, scoffing and abuse,

Rather than in silence shrink

From the truth they needs must think ;
they are slaves who dare not be
In the right with two or three.

l.oivitl
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Our Advertisers.

Wec would call the attention of our read-
ers to the business cards of our advertisers,
and solicit for them your generous patron-
age. We can cheerfully recommend them
as honorable dealers, and ask you to give
the nyour support as liberally as they have
given us theirs.

Personal Mention.

Among the friends from abroad, who have
visited our sanctum during the last week,
we ha”e had the pleasure of numbering Mr.
an'd Mrs. Owen, editors of the Golden Gate,
San Francisco; Miss Martha (. Wright, of
Reno, Nevada; Mr. and Mrs. J. |. Whitney,
of San Francisco; Mr. H. C. Wilson, Presi-
dent of the Society of Progressive Spirit-
ualists; Mrs. Mayo, San Francisco; Mr.
Thos. Middlemist, Yreka, California; Miss
Bennett, Mind Cure Healer, San Fran-
cisco; Mrs. F. M. Bates, Alameda, Cali-
fornia; Mrs Thayer, Monticello, Cal.

The New “Dove.”

The Cakkikk Dove speeds joyously forth
this Happy New Year, hearing its “glad
tidings” in an enlarged and beautifully
Illustrated Magazine form.

We trust our readers will he pleased with
this new departure, as it has been our most
earnest wish to make our paper a success
since we first commenced its publication,
three years ago, asa little four-page Lyceum
paper. From that small beginning it has
grown to its present form, and, conse-
quently, greatly enlarged sphere of useful-
ness. It holds a place among the Spirit-
ualistic literature of the day, distinctively
its own. It is the only illustrated Spiritual
journal published.
not only in portraits of prominent Spirit-I
ualists, hut Spirit-pictures will be repro-
duced, with authentic accounts of the man-
ner in which they were first obtained. The
first of our illustrations this month consists
of an interior view of Metropolitan Temple,
as photographed last Anniversary Day,
March 3ist, 1885, showing Mrs. Watson
seated on the rostrum, and near her the
Chairman. Dr. .Albert Morton.

Grouped around her are the members of
her Executive Committee: Mr. J. M.
Mathews, Mr. M. B. Dodge, Mr. F. A

Woods, Mr. A. Weske; and the choir con-|

sisting of Mr. F. M. Brown, Mr. C. H.
Wadsworth, Nellie Parkhurst, Mary .

Irwin, A. O. Eckman.
The floral decorations, as will
served, were very beautiful.

he oh-j

jspond to the sweet chanties

“good Samaritan,"” and “ like the shadow
of a great rock in the desert,” as her hus-
band has so touchingly portrayed in a fire
engraving in connection with her portrait,
which was an exquisite copy of the onefrom
which our engraving was made. It wes
indeed a beautiful tribute of love for the
happy (,'hristmas time.

Dr. Albert Morton's geniai face will also
he a welcome visitor in many homes, where
he is remembered with affection; and to
those who only know of him by his reputa-
tion as a zealous, noble worker for the
Cause of Truth. His and Mrs. Morton’s
biographical sketch will be found exceed-
ingly interesting.

The photograph of Mr. Aspinwall, with

The illustrations consist j hjs Spirit friends, is fully described by him

se|f [n connection with it, and demonstrates
satisfactorily, to any candid mind, the truth
of SpTit photography.

The remaining illustrations are copies of
Spirit-pictures drawn by ayoung lady under
Spirit-control, one of which was recognized
by a gentleman as his mother and a little
brother who was drowned. He purchased
the picture of the medium for fifty dollars,
as it was one of the first she drew, |he re-
maining picture, by the same medium, is
that of an Italian lady who committed
suicide from being disappointed in love.

The Lecture—*" The Christ with us a
Christmas-tide”—is an earnest appeal for
the observance of Christmas festivities for
the sake of the little ones, and for the sake
of the soul-growth it brings to all who re-
and' sclf-

The portrait of Mrs. Watson, We feci isacrifices so necessarily blended on this
sure, will he hailed with delight by her joccasion.

many friends, both East and West; and, to!

those who know her not, save through her;
loving and inspired utterances, which have ;

been wafted to the uttermost parts of the
earth, it will he a confirmation of the ideal
picture of a face wherein is mirrored
womanly sweetness and tender grace. The
biographical sketch accompanying this [tor-
trait will prove of absorbing interest, and
faithfully delineates the life-work ol this'
most estimable woman.

The portrait of Mrs. Albert Morton will
he no less giadly welcomed by the many
friends East, and those to whom she has
endeared herself bv a quiet, unostentatious
life of noble service in her own sell sacnlic-
ing way, daily dispensing blessings upon all;

~Nie closing ,improvised poem is a sweet
MU8 *or Christmas time, and will
awaken a responsive echo in every svnipa-

thetic heart.
And now, dear readers, wv leave you to

con the remaining pages of our new Dovi .
at your leisure, knowing you will find some-
thing to interest, instruct and amuse, all the
way through,

Those wishing to consult a good test me-
dium should call at this office, 8541- Broad-
way, where Dr. L. Schlesinger will give
sittings to all who come, asking as compen-
sation that you subscribe either for the

The Carrier Dovi . the only illustrated

who seek her in the retirement of her own jSpiritualist journal published, will he sent

home; and,

unto such, she is indeed a

to any address one year tor $2.”0.



The New Year.

The Carrier Dove wishes all its friends
a happy New Year; a New Year fraught
with choicest blessing, fragrant with tender
memories of the year just ended, blossom-
ing with beautiful hope-buds for the future,
realizing each day the sweet fruition of past
effort and aspiration for the highest good,
drawing the Spiritual world of light and life
nearer and still nearer the throbbing heart
of humanity; permeating it with its divinity,
until each human life shall radiate the shin-
ing star-beams of infinite love and tender-
ness.

May the New Year which has just dawned
upon the world bring with it such an influx
of Spiritual light and power, that, where
now injustice and tyranny sit enthroned,
ruling with despotic sway, right and justice
will triumph and be clothed with the vest-
ments of authority, until the swift revolving
wheels of time shall disclose a world of
beauty, from which poverty and crime, war
and its resultant evils, sin and suffering of
all kinds shall be banished, and in their
stead, peace and plenty, love and good-will
uniting all nations in one common brother-
hood. Then shall the upturned faces of
humanity behold the great millennial dawn
fore told by prophets, sung by poets, and
described by seers since time began-. Al-
ready we see glimmerings of this dawn. Its
golden rays are shining through the mists
and clouds resting upon the hilltops, and
they prophesy of the noontide splendor later
on. Brave, noble men and women are
everywhere laboring to this end. Never in
the world's history have heroes banded to-
gether for such divine purposes as now; and
never has there been greater need of strong,
persistent effort on the part of heroic souls,
than at the present.

Injustice, greed, the tryanny of the strong
oxer the helpless, have wrought such ruin in
the word, that now the white arms of lov-
ing angels must be outstretched to save, or
the darkness of night will again settle upon
us. But hope whispers, they arc come.
Many are being led by their wise and ten-
der guidance to labors of love so great, so
deep and broad, that finally they will en-
compass the whole human race with their
divine and potent power. These are the
glimmerings of light we now see which her-
ald the dawn. These angel messengers are
finding their way into the hearts and lives of
men quickening them with noble impulses,
lofty aspirations and deathless hopes.

Everywhere are the angel teachings of the
last thirty-eight years blossoming and bear-

ing fruitage. We feel their silent influence,
radiating from the pulpits of orthodox
churches, permeating the literature of the
day, developing humanitarian projects, and
framing more just and lenient laws. Our
judges and juries are swayed by the popular
sentiment which evidences the growing spir-
ituality of the people, and shrinks from ad-
ding crime to crime in the administration of
supposed justice. In stead of this, noble
men and women are earnestly planning and
perfecting schemes for the amelioration of
the sufferings of the criminal classed, and
educating the people in the laws governing
reproduction of human beings, so that no

criminal will be born, but only those in
whom the divine life shall find largest ex-
pression.

- The Children.

The Children’s Department of the Car-
rikr Dove will hereafter contain messages
from loved ones in spirit-life, from what-
ever reliable source they can be obtained.
The present number contains a very inter-
esting communication from Spirit Made,
daughter of the editress, given through the
mediumship of Mrs. J. J. Whitney. A re-
markable coincidence occurred on the day
we received this communication. We were
seated in Mrs. Whitney’s parlor, reading it
aloud, when a lady came in and took a
seat, waiting tu see Mrs. Whitney. When
we read that portion where mention is made
of Maudie Wise, the lady became greatly
agitated, and was asking concerning it
when Mrs. Whitney entered, and said a
Spirit had controlled her to write, giving the
name ut Maudie Wise; said her father s
name was John Wise, and her mother’s
name was Sarah. She said she died with
diptheria at the age of nine years; was now
seventeen. The lady burst into tears, say-
ing, “It is my daughter—my own little
Maudie—and is all correct.” The lady had
never visited Mrs. Whitney before. She
was a member of a rich and fashionable
church in San Francisco.

We hope, if any of the messages which
appear in this journal are recognized by
friends, that they will acknowledge them
through these columns; this is but just to
the spirit and the medium through whom
they are given. Reliable reports ol tests,
given through different mediums, gladly
received for publication.

Our Editorial Contributors.

Among the names of those who have
agreed to write for the Cakkikk Dove will
be found some of the best and most favor-
ably known writers on the Pacific Coast,
jand who are prominently associated with
the best Spiritual journals in the world. We
will add other names to this IEt until we
jshall have a shining galaxy of the most able
writers known to Spiritualistic literature.
We are determined to make the Carrier
Dove a celebrated bird, one on whose
pinions will indeed be borne “ glad tidings"
to all the world; and, whatever of success
has attended our efforts thus far, is due to
the wise guidance of our invisible benefact-
ors, in whose hands we are but feeble in-
struments, many times walking almost
blindly, yet earnestly, endeavoring to follow
jthe voice of the Spirit, knowing bv past ex-
I perienee that it leadeth unto the dawn.

To the Friends and Patrons of the

Carrier Dove.

The proprietors of this journal \ish to ex-
tend to you all, dear friends, their grateful
acknowledgments for your very generous
patronage, which has enabled us, each
month, to send forth the Dove, bearing,
we trust, the olive branch of peace to many
of earth’s children. We have always en-
deavored to gi\-e you our best inspirations
and highest interpretation of truth. If we
have differed with you sometimes it was be-
cause our interpreters saw that it was best
we should.

Our aim, in the future, as in the past, will
be to make our journal worthy of your con-
fidence and support, and we feel, with the
new and greater facilities at our command,
we'shall be enabled to do this still more
acceptably. We thank you, not for our-
selves alone, but in behulf of the dear angel
guides who labor with us for humanity .
May the New Year bring to each one of you
as much of joy and blessedness as will de-
velop into highest fruition the angel-side of
each life and the uttermost good to all.

We decided it would be best to commence
the new Dove as Yol. 3, No. 1, instead ot
Yol. 3, No. 5, as it really is. As X\e do
not wish to lose the last four numbers we
will reproduce the portraits and sketches
which have appeared in them some time
during the present year. We have a few
bound volumes for the year beginning Sep-
tember, rS8g to September, 18X5, whifih
we will dispose ol at $1.50 per copv.



Editorial Note*,

(hir book review* ami < - <x<tunp
. notice- will ap|xar = i month

Mrs. J. |, Whitney, of San !ram isco,
will visit T1Ait Angeles during the month of
February.

Ling (,>/ifn (/ittr am! t'\Kini I>oi will
Ixath lie sent to any uddres, for $j j*tr year.
>tnglc all)-a nations $2.50 i nh.

I he Spiritual Offnitt , ( Inhiui.i nnm-
her is an exceptionally fine uric. It con-
tains three engravings, and is tilled with
intellectual and Spiritual food.

The February numlrer of the C akiikk
Dovk Will contain the |xjrtratt and biograph*
ikal sketch of Win. Kmmette Coleman, one
of the most distinguished scholars and writ-
*on the Pacific Coast.

Ihc (Solder (Sale and C akkim Dovk,
at eilhci office, will 1., furnished to sub-
scribers at $4 [ier annum. 1)r. Schlesinger,
who is a remark ible test medium, sill give
a free seance to all subscribersto cither.

1f our readers will preserve their Doykx,
arid at the end of the year have them bound,
they will possess a valuable book of Spirit-
ualistic biography, and a collection of por-
traits of celebrated mediums, nowhere else
obtainable.

\ deeply interesting serial, entitled “ Cur-
nered Sheaves,” bv Dr. N S. Aspinwall,
*9 be commenced in the February number
of the Cakkikk Dovk. Subscribers should
renew in time to get the first chapters ofrhis
excellent story.

Those who wish to take the C.akkikr
Dovr, and are to |>oor to pay for it, can se-
cure a year’s subscription free by sending
us four subscribers at $2.50 each. Almost
any one can obtain four names among their
friends, thus helping us jnd themselves also.

The following editorial

notice wc dip
rom the Golden Gate:

It always affords u> pleasure to say a good
word for that excellent medium and genial
big-hearted gentleman, Dr. Schlesinger, of
Oakland. As a test medium, we have never
sat with a better. In fact, his powers are
most wonderful.

Mrs. J, J. Whitney h ave* San
for 1.ox Angeles, abom Kcbruiiv it,

|IMr, C
= Lwil rail s 19 hr, .upjxzit iff theve

f after Mr.

h

may be poxxibb she wili visit other places ;aX t»ey aré the only Spintuai

m the Southern p««t Of Ib< -state d ifing ir't 'held in (>zland, arid if
We trust ,dl Who lan wbi av o! them- lMmade great giv.e may i4 utf,

trip.
.else of this opjxjftmiity to scat ota of our
most gifted mediums.

I'hc science of mental healing is one of .. gericfOii ~ ilottdUtiH 1§ 2 '

gradually and surely displacing the div-i

[M*reer» of drugs, and proving to mankind |\ qq ot oppfeci

that disease is imaginary; that when or><c
we* come to know ourselves we bid good-j
bye to sickness, trouble and pain. Mrs.
M
where she would be pleased to sec or talk

with any one desirous of .earning or inw sti-
gating the subject of mind cure.

Mr B, 1. Watson wes the rrecipient of

pleasant surprise at the dose of her lec
Sunday cxening, December 20th. As be
was Mxraking of the children's Christina
festival, \fr. Dodge stcpjxtd uiron sbe ros-
trum and presented her 1nh *7', in gold
coin, as a Christmas token of e teem from
her friends. Mrs. Wat .0 quite ove -
come with emotion at thi. testimoniai of
affectionate regard, O u soon recovering her-
self, she feelingly express'd her thank- to
the generous donors, regretting her ability
to reciprocate other than in her earnest rxish
to serve and bless her jrcople.

Me are pleased to learn th'at the C.\r np;
Dovk, of (Oakland, will ap;.»ear ina n
enlarged, and greatly improved form, with
its January number. It will be a beauti-
fully printed and bound magazine of twenty-
four large pages, with an elegantly engraved
cover, and filled with the choicest reading.
As the pa]»er will contain more than double
its former amount of reading matter, the
price xill be raised to $2.50 [ter annum.
Mr. and Mrs. Schlesinger are to be con-
gratulated on the success of their ciiter-
prise. - (rolden (dot'.

Mrs. M. J. Mcndee will lecture every |
Sunday evening at Medical College Hall,
on Clay street, between Tenth and Elev-
enth streets, Oakland. Her first lecture at
that place on “ The Science of Life,” on
Sunday evening, December 20th, was an i
able effort and well attended. At the same
place, at 2 to si., Sundays, is held a medi-
ums' meeting, under the management of

rested at X54* Broadway. |

'“Qud , v

KeHo! utiorcj of Regard

Mfv. L. S P> f i
Fro. revsiic '
, day, December 27, with tf
it >C e
framed t
SUITTV of Tvr,. >KIK
: Kovember - -
fif<n ST Ur. (). yr .,;
jdirectors and m the -oc.-;- ame
Spiritualists which it represent
Ipleasure of in: - LLr ,

ia_n{‘ wa-

riday, the 3#n instant, and art
the Board of Directorx with f_;]rja;efe
sioris of regard to the  ero., ev .

The Society accepts the trust

spirit that inspired the giver, and will” ?

vote it to the deve -
humanity and the advancement of
truth. As you realize the
the hour, so may your
to rea ze your
unto them full} .
As the .Society has found favor with
and has been chosen a.
carry out your noble, phiian*

for the lasting benefit of L2
children, so may you find favor wik a ,
arisen ones; and when the :- pvZ'Z
earth foryon shali have past, an . '
ing arms your dear one.. sh... have'v.-™
you to your beautiful home.

your good deeds, may you

them as a fitted inslru: e:.t :j,;c;rr,".
inating wisdom, justice. .e

all the children of men. MWMZIr>, ;r_.
future acts will prove that y, r
has not been misplaced.
Hy order of the Board of lhr.m-....
the expressed «eish of the tinier.
In the pursuit of truth,

Il. C. Wilson, Pr~idcni.
The New Leaf.

MI, w ]..ji leaves - Hitt -
W ith fail bful wri
Oh, would that love shone clear .  ;re

Each plan and pur|x>sc clearly ihrmvh

I hat zeal did never fain, and \\r_m

‘1lat il#n e 'er waned to Ce ire :
That SOeach New Years’ daw n should tmnj
I lie 1-ld year ; nnK to ! lossoiuing ;

And so all plans and hopes should
Through patient word to perfect en i.

—.1. A, Hopkim.



Our Title Page.

While our new engraved magazine cover
presents an attractive appearance, there is
in it a Spiritual significance deeper than is
outwardly expressed. It is difficult to em-
hndv literally a Spiritual truth, although the
attempt to do so may assist somewhat in
conveying the idea intended. (Clairvoyantly,
the Editress saw a beautiful picture of a
group of angel forms looking earnestly earth-
ward. and floating downward from their
hands was a beautiful, snowy-winged Car-

jhim who is ieit to finish life’s journey alone

where so much of her work was done, for
many years ‘‘Father Mabrey’s” doors were
opened for tree meetings, and many people
came to know the truth through their in-

Istrumentality.

is done, and
loved ones

And now her work on earth
we know she is happy with the

“gone before,” and the only sadness is for .

blit only a little way behind.
the “ gate ajar,” and will wait for him and

says- -

kikr Dove, bearing the “glad tidings of
great joy” toearth's children, that, “ though The following poem was read at the

2 man die,i’ he shall “ live again,” bearing _funeral of Mrs. Eliza J. Mabrey, December
the “ glad tidings” that our loved ones are J26th, 1885:

not lost to us forever, but that, with infinite

tender_n?SS and love, they are watching (-)VGII‘ I We are not sad to see the gathered grain ;

us, gwdlng and guardmg us all along life's j Xor when their mellow fruits the orchards cast;
pathway, speaking timely words of warning ! Xor when the yellow woods shake down the ripened
in moments of temptation, or loving words mast.

ot hope and encouragement when  the j We sigh not when the sun, his course fulfilled,

shadows of earth gather thickly about us. " Ilis glorious course, rejoicing earth and sky.
| In the soft evening when the winds are stilled,
jSinks where his islands of refreshment lie,

j And leaves the smile of his departure spread

"'COMK CI* liniMKR.”

Oh, it is sweet in darkest hour,
To feel the strong magnetic power

Of angel hands, to guide and save—
Bidding the fainting heart he brave.

Oh, it is sweet to feel and know

That through life’s journey here !>elow.
We are attended, day and night,

By angels from the sphere’s of light.

Oh, it is sweet when Sorrow’s cloud,
With sable pall our lives enshroud,
When from our loving, clinging grasp,
The dearly cherished one has passed—:

To feel and kno-.e they are not dead,
The loving spirit has but fled

f rom out a useless, shattered form,
Which, like a garment, old and worn

[s laid asitle, for raiment new —

A form most beautiful to view.

Where stains of earth have left no trace,
But clothed upon with angel grace,

lhey linger near the sorrowing friend.
And tender messages will send

To those on earth they dearly love;

So speed ye forth bright Carrier Dove.

Passed On.

Mrs. Mabrey’s spirit passed from the
mortal, on Christmas Eve, December 24th,
1885. Her life was filled with deeds of
kindness, but more especially was her
motherly heart drawn out towards homeless
children. A firm believer in the harmonial
philosophy, for over thirty years she was
an earnest worker for that cause.

Mrs. Mabrey passed away in San Fran-
cisco, b't is better known in Oakland,

On the warm colored heavens and ruddy mountain
head.

Why weep we then for her who having nearly won
The bound of our appointed years at last.

Life's blessings all enjoyed, life’s labor done,
Serenely to her final rest has passed,;

While the soft memory of her virtues yet

Lingers like twilight hues when the bright sun has j my mind,

set.

Her youth was innocent; her riper age

Marked with some act of goodness every day;

Anti watched by eyes that loved her, calm and sage,
Faded her late declining years away.

Cheerful she gave her being up, and went

To share the holy rest that waits a life well spent.

And | am glatl that she has lived thus long,
And | am glad that she has gone to her reward,;
Xor can | deem that Nature did her wrong,

| Softly to tlisengage the vital cord,
i For when her hand grew palsied, and her eye

[dark with the mists of age, it was her time to die.
— Selected.

Spirit Picture.

Editor Carrier Dove:—In accordance j

with your desire, | write out the history of
the Spirit Picture given you, to be engraved
for the January number of your excellent
magazine. In my visit to the Eastern
Spiritual Camp Meeting, last July and
August, for the purpose of investigating the
different phases of mediumship and Spiritual
Phenomena, | noticed a sign—Spirit Photo-
graphy. | at once felt interested, as in my
early life 1 had experimented considerable
in that business. | entered the cottage,
and lound upon the centre table specimens

of Spirit Pictures and a basket of cards,
reading—Dr. Keeler, Spirit Photographer.
| asked the lady present (who proved to be
Mrs. Keeler) if | could see the Doctor, if
|not engaged. She said certainly, and called
him. When he came | said to him: Doctor,

I'l used to be a photographer; and | would

like to investigate this. He said, “ | would

be glad to have you do so.” 1 then said,

_JMrs. Keeler, | would like to look at you

' Ithrough this camera. She said, “ With plea-

She has left jsyre,” and took the seat. | found the

Icamera all right, and then said: Doctor, 1

jlead him gently over when the great spirit Will sit for a picture, but I must go with you

to the dark-room, see the plate prepared,
which | did, and after the sitting went with
him to the dark-room,and saw him develop
the picture with bath and chemicals, and
saw the faces come out, the plate washed
and put up to dry. Another was taken im-
mediately aftei with entirely different faces,
and I have a number taken by the same
artist of different mediums, some having
different spirit face> plainly discernable.
The one before you is the guide and Spirit
; Picture of mv oldest daughter and her
:youngest child, who passed to the higher
life in January, 1885. While here she was
an exemplary member of the Methodist
Church. After this picture was taken she
appeared to me at two different rnaterializ-

jing seances; told me of having her picture

taken with me, and bringing the baby; told
me her name in lull, and the names of the
'three children she had left; talked with me
lof their present location, of her mother s
" health, and made herself immediately know n
to me in many ways. That Spirit Photo-
;graphs’ and Materialization are facts is, in
indisputable. It is with regret
that | say I found many frauds, and did not

*hesitate to pronounce them so publicly, and

, if, in materialization, those who are called
up to greet their friends, they had any
doubt of their genuineness, would insist in
holding them until they dematerialized, the
frauds would soon be stamped out. 1 saw
and investigated all the different phases of
mediumship at Onset Bay and Lake Pleasant,
the two largest Spiritual Camp Meetings in
this country, and may, in the near future,

;give you my personal experience while there.

Hoping that the Carrier Dove will be
appreciated, as its merits deserve, with a
large subscription list, I am your friend and
co-worker in the Great Cause of Human
Progression.

S. N. Asrinwall.

I think the spirits of those departed
never or rarely ever visit puerile idits, or
evangelical or editorial egotists, because
they know it would be useless, as the fool
is too unwise to utilize the information tney
could impart, and the conceited are too full
of themselves to seek instruction even from the
angels.— Dr. foseph Simms.

Subscribe for the Carrier
per year.

Dovf, $2 50



Mason Valley Letter.

M ason Y ali.ky, Nevada.

Dear Friends: " (<o ring the bells and
tire the guns and fling your starry ban-
ners out.” A faint Spiritualistic echo has
crept over the mountains and dropped,
weary and faint, among the sage brush and
alkali on this side, to die and be laughed
over by the natives.

Two young men whom we will call ( .
and K., both dealers in general merchandise
in this wee. wee town, occupy stores on the
same side of the one street and but a short
distance apart. They may and they may
not be rivals in any other respect, but it is
generally supposed that K. has appiopriated
to himself a certain young lady who, when
a photographer from San Francisco wand-
ered up this way, wished to ‘“have her pic-
ture taken." 1he thirteenth of the dozen
the artist claimed for himself, and she con-
sented to his keeping it.

One day at the restaurant table the board-
ers were told that if they would sit for their
pictures a Spirit f ee would appear on the
plate, which would be that of the future
marriage partner.

CQuerv.—In that case how could it be a
Spirit ?)

C. made the trial and obtained a face, so
closely resembling the young lady mentioned
that every one recognized and joked K.
about it, whereupon he demanded the
picture. C. persistently refused to give it
up, and high words followed, accompanied
by some shaking and pushing from K , the
whole ending in a suit brought by C. for
assault and battery. The jury disagreed,
and everv one laughed, but more alcoholic
spirits appeared than any other, and better
suited to the wants of the people, whether it
is to their needs or not.

One Sunday morning not long ago our
attention was attracted by groups and strag-
glers of men and horses slowly approaching
the house in a lone, uneven line. As thee
came near we saw that thevwere I'iutes. out
on the long-expected rabbit hunt.

They sa$*, “ White man want um rabbit
killed. Piute want um, so come kill um."
Accordingly, perhaps one hundred and
fifty. more or less, assemble each fall atone
end of the valley and sweep the whole length
of it, r-hooting the frightened creatures as
they crouch trembling under a bush or leap
forth in wild search for a safer place. 1he
Indians were of all ages, sizes and decrees
of ugliness; and, when they passed,"each
had from four to eight rabbits hung to his
belt, which, as he walked, gave him a ne-
culiar appearance of being all legs.

This hunt is quite an advantage to the
farmers, as the animals exist in such mini-
bers they would otherwise devour much
of the crop. A squaw, who speaks English
quite well, told me they used the skins for
blankets in cold weather.

Sneaking ot the Piutes reminds me of an
item | saw in an Eastern paper some time
i-.,). referring to a speech of Sarah Winne-

mucca’s, in regard to her tribe. She is re-
ported to have said that seven thousand
were kept on the Reservation here, and
suffering all sorts ot miseries, including star-
‘ration,

lam told there are not more than seven
hundred, and, judging by what | can see
1and learn, they are well fed and comfort-
;ably clothed. 1'he men hunt, fish, gamble
and work in the hay field; the squaws go in
twos, never one alone, from house to house,
jand wash, scrub, or do any other rough
work for half a dollar a day, always going
before breakfast, or at least always wanted
one before they begin work,

The babies ride on their mothers’ backs
jn queer little pointed willow-baskets and
|0ok out on the world with their quiet black
eyes, while the older children trot by their
mother’'s side. So it sometimes hap[>ens
that while we are having our washing done
we have a whole family to keep, but their
families are never very large. They seem
to have no taste for fancy work, except the
making of willow-baskets, which they do
be uitiftilly.

They have a school, N:.c., on the Reserva-
tion and, so far as 1 can see, enjoy as much
freedom as the whites, except the glorious
privilege of getting openly drunk, and even
that they often get by stealth.

I' hope to learn more of them before |
leave, and, if it is possible, shall visit the
Reservation.

S. D.

Correspondence.

Dear Mrs. Schi.fsinger : | received
the October number of the Dove, and tound
" 1houghts helped to till its clean pages,
I hardly see how you can make room for
me, when your paper is always so full of
sparkling gems. My husband does not
claim to be a Spiritualist, but says he wants

Dear Friends; (For since the doup
letter came some weeks ago | am going ..
claim you both." | base been waiting™,
a eonvienient opportunity to reply 3,.(
have also been thinking about what it rfn
tained.

You think 1 am mediumistic without
knowing it. 1 cannot prove it other*.,,
yet have never supposed it to be so e\r>.
in so far as this life is concerned. | st
to absorb other people’s troubles witho .
their joys and add them to mv own which
have not been any too light. | haveen
dured enough of a woman’s miseries to e..
detstand something of woman’s position F
this life and in that way, perhape cr.
sometime be made a means of help to athe-
women, for my mind turns most jiersistent-
ly in that direction. If such i- to lie tx
purpose of my life | would say. “Be
unto me according to thy word,” for -,:re
no better thing could | do, “but ho. tn.
these things be seeing” | am so cumhere\
wtih family cares, my mind so worried * 1
“ What shall we eat and what shall we tin .
and wherew ithal shall we be clothed?

These troublesome questions have
vented *my preparing anything for ;
Dove, for, though it takes no time to
it does take some time to write down ore-
thoughts, and | would not wish to put tre
down as hastily as my letters are thro
together. I'ne idea is fascinating, as
the promise of the new and wonder.’,
land to the wandering Hebrews. Whe-
scarcely in my teens | began to dre.ru
literary work and string together Frames: -
the paper in the country town where i
lived, but most of my writing has been see
by no one until this Summer | -h er
some of them to Jane. At twenty | nmar-
ried and the cares of this world choked:.-.-;
ambition and limited my efforts to a stran
gling correspondence with personal fnew ;
In looking back over my life | cannot he!;
feeling as if the one effort of whoever c :-

the Carrier Dovf: lie thinks itis the best Itrols my fate hid been to crush my per? '

Spiritualist paper he has ever seen, and | |al wishes.

agree with him. It does not quarrel, nor
g*ve chatt tor pure grain,
L seems to me that spiritualists are

»thinking too much ot building costly tem- :

1 have an intense love of r a
but in the twenty-three years >ince |
ried have moved almost n-..ruberess tiuiec
I cling to old'friendsand am slow in meking
new ones, but as soon as they are made am

when there is so much poverty and Sobliged to leave then'..

destitution in the world. We need places
tor public meetings, to be sure, but it is the ;
principles we teach, and the deeds ot kina-!
ness we do tor needy humanity, that shall
for us Purees that shall never crumble,

* want lo sa3 that PlaclllS the Prunes ot
the pictures of mediums in \oui paper is, |
think a splendid idea, and 1 hone you will
please subscribers by putting m your own

pictuie.

| think my subscription must have nearly -
run out, but | shall renew it soon. | hope

I shall be able to send in a few new names -

to you.
I shall
long.

I shall try any way. lam afraid :
trouble you making this letter so :
\ ours tor 1lruth.

Mr> | . 1.

Jamestown, New \ ork.

| detest cooking and the unvarying rega-
larity of three meals a dav. but have bee-
compelled all my life to b it. fhe care
of 'mall children an 1 ;he ;n n<and !

ieconomies of the poor are inexpressibly

worrying to me, and they hn\e decided-
ly been my position. 1ne details of far.'

Ilife are disgusting to me so | have been

obliged to have a iil*eral share ami have
never had time and means ; indulge ’
but one strong Itkeing and that was for
flowers; but even that is taken awav new
for the >ul is of such a nature they do nc.

flourish. Excuse me if 1 am too : orsotu;
but you led the wav which must be '
apology. Realizing ali this \ou wi;: unde:

stand something of what mv life has hour
and whv | so ardently on. merer
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work, and why | so eagerly accept the ray
of hone you sent in my direction. 1> not
say more than the facts justify for me in
case of a failure, the disappointment would
be great.

Do you remember tbe first time 1 visited
you? | had felt as if | must go, but | did
not want treatment so much as friends. If
that visit leads to my being associated with
vou in your work in ever so humble a ca-
pacity | shall bless the day and believe a
good angel guided me. That brings me to
another part of your letter and a question
that has been struggled ever since men be-
gan to think; predestination and free
agency. If all my life has been ordered
for me how do 1deserve blame or praise
for any of it?

It is hard to believe | have needed such
bitter lessons as | have sometimes received,
but it may be that one day it will be made
clear. | thank you much for your efifert to
tret a message for me. It is a great thing to
be destined fora holy purpose and if it is

| MIC GARKIKK DOVK.

workers—than toil on forever in the way
thousands of our brightest, best and most
amiable women are doing; and, when too
weary to toil longer, lie down in the prime
of life a faded, shattered wreck, and leave
little baby-fingers to cling to other hands
than those that should lead and guide them.
The tired, worn-out form is laid away; and,
save for the faint remembrance in the
chiidish hearts of a patient face and tender
voice, the world knows not that they ever
lived. It is for the encouragement of that
class that brave words should be spoken. It
is to those silent martyrs that our sympa-
thies go out in unutterable yearning. We
long to open the doors of their prison-houses
and give them a glimpse of God’s great,
boundless universe lying just outside their
narrow limitations. We long to say to every
cramped and dwarfed human soul—gtoii',

so | am thankful, but the human heart cries jexpand, be free, break every shackle that binds
out for something more and | wish there ;w/>and grow unto the full stature God

had also been a personal message from one fdesj d

I knew and loved, some one who knows
my daily trials. | wish some more positive
evidence would come to me for | am such
a doubter, and it is so hard to tell which is

myself or whether after all we are not all j

deluded as outsiders say we nre.

But it is time to meet the stage and | |source of all spiritual power.

should.

Mind Cure Talks.

Number 1.

“Is the
If )e have

:Faith,” says W. F. Evans,

will take this with me and, perhaps, can faith even as a grain of mustard seed ye

add a little more with not so many T’s in it.
J. sends her regards and Mr. A.

can say unto this sycamore tree, be thou
Per- |removed and planted

in the sea and it

haps he will write next time, but he had so jshall obe¥ you.

much work he has done little writing be
yond business letters. It is useless to ask

We eat our food by faith, we go to sleep
when tired, by the same unconscious faith.

him to have sittings for | think he has !f SO much can be done by our unconscious

made avow not to have anything to do 1Kith "hat may not be done it we but cry
with it as he says for a year from the time jout “yom t%e depths of our hearts in the
we left there. He might as well vow to ;words of the disciple, l.otd, increase our
have nothing to do with air or sunlight, and !Kith. t. .

it he refuses the bright side the dark will i Y1 Mnnet »lves  Instance of the
surely come, but you know a man cannot' P°'ver which resides in faith, the marvels
be reasoned out of a thing vihen he is de- iwrought by the Oriental adepts. Their train-
termined not to be. He apparently tries !’ng is designed to develop the principles

ABt 6 thiRk of HﬁWPimg EBAnected With if 1O faith. Dblit every Olte WIIO aSXX flOW aiTl
and words cannot tel! how lonely | should , 1to =et this faith? the” desire to obtain it is

be without the dear letters | receive from '@ Prayer in itself. ~The sole condition of
friends. | wish you could tell how long | |F€ceiving is a willingness to receive and a

shall be in passing through this purgatory, 1disposition to use beneficiently. By assu-
Please say a fen' masses for me. ming an attitude of passivity toward it we

. . may absorb it as the earth does the light
Our dear sister will pardon us for pub-

Y _ _ and heat of the sun.
lishing her private letter instead of the In every genuine act of faith is the union
article sent for publication. It expresses so

of thought and faith which makes it the
much that is true of the lives of many

Word Power. In one of the sacred books

- - of the Hindus it is taught that the exercise

women, so mu'ch of the ynsatlsfled yearrpng of such will power is the highest form of
broader fields, away from the narrow, Strong %il/ force makes no more exertion
monotonous limitations of humble, home-j in a silent curative effort directed to our-
life, with its ceaseless round of unappre |Selves or others than the mind makes in
ciated, unrequited toil, preferring to strugglejgfe“?gg;g and affirming that two and two

and battle with life in the great, broad, free stryggling is not will, but a lack of it.
world, and win, step by step, their places In effecting a cure through the science of
ik ti> world’s recognized and honored mind no more effort is necessary than in

Lupa.

raising an arm or taking a drink when
thirsty, the faith that the writer " ill quench
the thirst is all-sufficient.

We have and possess a thing in propor-
tion as wc b>-lievc; we cannot have units,
we believe we have. If ve believe we have
disease the thought finds outward expression
in the body. All disease, so far as it has
a bodily expression, must have hadan ex-
istence before in ari idea or fixed mode of
thought. Tbe secret of the Christ's heal-
ing was owing to a perfect faith combined
with a pure, unselfish love.

M. |.

Oakland, December 22, 1885.

Mvon .

A Remarkable Dream.

The following is related by one Helmon .
the first mate of the brig “ 'Bed jacket.”’in
1844:

“While at sea, after having weathered n
terrific gale in the latitude of Bermuda,
Helmore retired to his berth and imme-
diately fell into a troubled sleep. Ik-
dreamed that his father, who had died
twelve years before, came to him with the
intelligence that his uncle John, with three-
companions, were exposed to the sea in an
open boat, and that it was in hi- power to
rescue them.

After having conducted the sleeper to the
scene of the wreck and back again, the
visitor informed him that, to accomplish
the desired end, he must slightly turn tk.
ship to a southeast bv easterly course,
whereupon he departed. Aroused by his
dream, Helmore communicated the same to
the pilot, and they together concluded to
make the experiment,
captain, and, suiting the action to the word,
changed the vessel’'s course two points to
the east.

Having so kept her for four hours, or
until daybreak, they were actually rewarded
for their pains by the welcome salute from
the ratlins of ‘Boat, ahoy!" What is very
remarkable, is the fact that one of the four
rescued men was the veritable uncle John,
alluded to in the dream, whose brig, the
“loseph  Brown,” from Liverpool to
Jamaica, had sprung a leak and sunk ten
days before.

A most extraordinary coincidence is still
further afforded in the fact that the uncle
dreamed the night previous that he and his
comrades would be picked up by a passing
vessel on the approaching morning.”—Phe-
nology and Physiognomy, ifjj.

unknown to the

Next to the sunlight of heaven is the sun-
light of a cheerful face. One glance at this
face lifts ns at once out of the arms of des-
pair; out of the mists and shadows, awav
from tears and repining into the beautiful
realms of hope.

All labored effort, all strain, all j

Tobacco costs New York city far more
than is paid for bread by the inhabitants of
the whole State.



The Christian Church and Women.

By Mrs. Elizabeth Cady Stanton

(Republished from the fmr.vv)

The grand ideas of Confucius, Zoroaster,
Buddha, Mohammed, Jesus, have been
slowly transforming the world from the reign
of brute force to moral power, and science
has been as shncly emancipating mankind
from their fears of the unknown; but the
Christian Church has steadily used its intiu
ence against progress, science, the education
of the masses, and freedom for woman. It
is often asserted that woman owes all the
advantages of the position she occupies to-
day to Christianity, but the facts of history
show that the Christian Church has done
nothing specifically for woman’s elevation.
In the general march of civilization, she has
neccessariiy reaped the advantage of man’s
higher development; but we must not claim
for Christianity all that has been acheived
by science, discovery and invention.

If we admit that the truth it has taught,
as an offset to its many errors, has been one
of the factors in civilization, we shall con-
cede all that can be fairly claimed. The
prolonged slavery of woman is the darkest
page in human history; and she has touched
the depths of misery since in Bethlehem the
Magi gathered round the child inthe man-
ger, who was hailed as the Saviour of man-
kind. But the life and teachings of Jesus,
all pointing to the complete equality of the
human family, were too far in advance of
his age to mould public opinion. We
must distinguish between the teachings at-
tributed to Jesus and those of the Christian
Church.  One represents the ideal the race
is destined to attain; the other, the popular
sentiment of its time.

Had Jesus lived in Russia in the nineteenth
century, he would have been exiled as a Ni-
hilist for his protests against tyranny and
his sympathy with the suffering masses. He
would have been driven from Germany as a
socialist, from France as a communist, and
imprisoned as a blasphemer in England and
America, had he taught in London and New
York the radical ideas he proclaimed in Pal-
estine.

| speak of the Cluistian Church, Catholic
and Protestant, of the priesthood, the bulls
of its popes, the decrees of its councils, the
articles and resolutions of its general assem-
blies, presbyteries, synods, conferences,
which, all summed up, compose the canon
law, which has held Christendom during
what is called the Dark Ages until now un-
der its paralyzing influence, moulding civil
law and social customsand plunging women
into absolute slavery.

The worst feature of the canon law reveal
themselves to-day in woman’s condition as
clearly as they did fifteen hundred years ago.
The clergv in their pulpits teach the same
doctrines in regard to her from the same
texts, and echo the same old platitudes and
false ideas promulgated for centuries by ec-
clesiastical Councils. According to Church

teaching, woman was an afterthought in the
creation, the author of sin, being at once in
collusion with Satan. Her sex was made a
crime; marriage a condition ot slavery, ow-
ing obedience; maternity a curse; and the
true position of all womankind one of infe-
riority and subjection to all men; and the
same ideas are echoed in our pulpits to-day.

England and America are the two nations
in which the Christian religion is dominant;
yet, by their ethics taught in the pulpit, the
ideal woman is comparatively more de-
graded than in pagan nations. | say com-
paratively, for, because of the various steps
of progress in education, science, invention
and art, woman is now more fully the
equal of man in these countries than in any
other nation or period of the world. And
yet the old ideas taught by the Church in
the Dark .Ages of her inferiority and de-
pravity are still maintained; and, just in
proportion as women are the equals of the
men by their side, the more keenly they feel
every invidious distinction based on sex.
To those not conversant with the history of
the Christian Church and the growth of the
common law, it may seem a startling asser-
tion; but it is, nevertheless, true that the
Church has done more to degrade woman

than all other adverse influences put
together. And it has done this by playing
on the religious emotions (the strongest

feelings of her nature), to her own complete
subjugation. The same religious conscience
that carried the widows to the funeral pyre
of their husbands now hold some women in
the Turkish seraglios, others in polygamy-
under the Mormon theocracy, and others in
the Christian Churches, in which, while rich
women help to build and support them,
they may not speak or vote or enjoy any of
the honors conferred on men, and all alike
are taught that their degradation is of di-
vine ordination, and thus their natural feel-
ings of self-respect are held in abeyance to
what they are taught to believe is God’s
will.  Out of the doctrine of original sin
grew the crimes and miseries of asceticism,
celibacy and witchcraft—woman becoming
the helpless victim of all the delusions gen-
erated in the brain of man.

Having decided that she was the author
of sin and the medium through whom the
devil would effect the downfall of the
church, godly men logically inferred that
the greater the distance between themselves
and all womankind, the nearer they were to
God and heaven. With this idea, they
fought against all woman’s influence—both
good and evil. At one period they crucified
all natural affection for mother, sister, wife
and daughter, and continued a series of per-
secutions that blackened the centuries with
the most horrible crimes.

This more than any other influence was
the cause of that general halt in civiliza-
tion, that retrogressive movement of the
dark ages, for which no historian has satis-
factorily accounted. At no period of the
world was the equilibrium of the masculine
and feminine elements of humanity so dis-

tilled. The result was moral chaos—just
what would occur in the material world, if
it were possible to destroy the equilibrium
of the positive and negative electricity ar
of the centripetal and centifugal force.

For the supposed crimes of heresy ad
witchcraft, hundreds of women endured
such persecutions and tortures that te
most stolid historians are said to have wept
iin recording them; and no one can red
them to-day but with a bleeding heart
And, as the Christian Church grew strong-
er, woman'’s fate grew more helpless. Even
the  Reformation and  Prostestanlism
brought no relief, the clergy being all alog
their most bitter persecutors, the inventors
of the most infernal tortures. Hundreds
and hundreds of fair young girls, innocent
as the angels in heaven, hundreds and hun-
dreds of old women, weary and trenbling
with the burdens of life, were hunted doan
by emissaries of the Church, dragged into
the courts with the ablest judges and law
yers, of England, Scotland and America on
the bench, and tried for crimes that never
existed but in the wild, fanatical imagina-
tion of religious devotees. Women were
accused of consorting with devils and per-
petualing their diabolical propensities.
Hundreds of these children of hypotheti-
cal origin were drowned, burned and tor-
tured in the presence of their mothers, to
add to their death agonies. These things
were not done by savages or pagans; they
were done by the Christian Church. Neith-
er were they confined to the Dark Ages,
but permitted by law in England far ino
the eighteenth century. The clergy every-
where sustained witchcraft as Bible doc-
trine, until the spirit of rationalism laughed
the whole thing to scorn, and science gawe
mankind a more cheerful view of life.

So large a place has the nature and po-
sition of woman occupied in the councils
of the Church that the Rev. Charles Kings-
ley facetiously remarked that the Christian
Church was swamped by hysteria from tre
third to the sixteenth century. Speaking of
witchcraft, Lecky says the Reformation wes
the signal for a fresh outburst of the super-
stition in England; and there, as elsewhere,
its decline was represented by the clergy as
the direct consequence and the exact
measure of the progress of religious sceptic-
ism. In Scotland, where the reformed
ministers exercised greater influence than in
any other country, and where the witch
trials fell almost entirely into their hands,
the persecution was proportionately, atro-
cious. Probably the ablest defender of the
belief was Glanvil, a clergyman of the
English Establishment; and one of tre
most influential was Baxter, the greatest of
the Puritans. It spread with Puritanism
into the New World, and the executions in
Massachusettes form one of the darkest
pages in American history. The great re-
ligious leader of the last century, John
Wesley, was among the latest of its sup-
porters. He said giving up witchcraft was
giving up the the Bible. Skepticism on the



subject of witches first arSse among those
who were least governed by the church, ad-
vanced with the decline of the influence of
tha clergy, and was commonly branded by
them as a phase of infidelity.

One remarkable fact stands out in the
history of witchcraft, and that is, its victims
were chiefly women. Scarce one wizard to
a hundred witches was ever burned or
tortured.

Although the ignorance and crimes of the
race have ever fallen most heavily on wo-
man, yet, in the general progress of civiliza-
tion, she has had some share. As man be-
came more enlightened, she, of necessity,
enjoyed the results; but to no form of popu-
lar religion has woman ever been indebted
for one pulsation of liberty. Obedienceand
subjection have been the lessons taught her
by all alike.

Lecky, in his History of Rationalism and
his European Morals, gives facts sufficient
to convince any woman of common sense
that the greatest obstacle in the way of the
freedom and elevation of her sex has been,
and is, the teaching of the Church in regard
to her rights and duties. Women have ever
been the chief victims in the persecutions of
the Church amid all its awful tragedies, and
on them have fallen the heaviest penalties
of the canon law.

But the canon law did not confine itself
to social relations. It laid its hand with
withering touch on the civil law, and blighted
many personal and property rights accorded
woman, under the Roman Code.

Speaking of the Roman Code before the
introduction of Christianity (Gaius), Maine
says: “ The jurisconsults had evidently, at
this time, assumed the equality of the sexes
as a principle to the code of equity. The
situation of the Roman woman, whether
married or single, became one of great per-
sonal and property independence; but
Christianity tended somewhat, from the
very first, to narrow this remarkable liberty.
The prevailing state of religious sentiment
may explain why modern jurisprudence has
adopted these rules concerning the position
of woman, which belong peculiarly to an
imperfect civilization. No society which
preserves any tincture of Christian institu-
tions is likely to restore to married women
the personal liberty conferred on them by
middle Roman law. Canon law has deeply
injured civilization.”

Rev. Charles Kingsley says: *“ Whoever
wishes to gain insight into that great institu-
tion, Canon Law, can do so m pst effectively
by studying Common Law in regard to
woman. There will never be a good world
for woman until the last remnant of Canon
Law is civilized off the face of the earth.
Meanwhile, all the most pure and high
minded women in England and Europe
have been brought up under the shadow of
the Canon Law, and have accepted it, with
the usual divine self-sacrifice, as their des-
tiny by law of God and nature, and con-
sider their own womanhood outraged when
it, their tyrant, is meddled with.”

Women accept their position under the
shadow of the Canon Law for the best of
reasons—they know nothing about it. And,
if they should undertake to explore it, they
would waste their lives in the effort.  While
spending a year in England, | heard that a
learned clergyman in the Established
Church, living near by, had a remarkable
library of old and valuable books, and,
among others, innumerable huge volumes
of the Canon Laws. So, thinking I might
readily find those affecting women, | made
arrangements to spend a day in his library.
I'he volumes, as large as our largest family
bibles, stood there in long rows, leather
bound and clasped, without an index, and
all in Latin. Seeing the formidable array,
| said: Could you be kind enough to give
me the volumes that contain canons special-
ly affecting woman? He said, Alas! |
could not, without looking through all of
them; and that, as you readily see, would
involve more time than you and | have to
spare. But, he added, as the customs of
society, the position of woman in the
church, and the old common law of Eng-
land have all been moulded by the Canon
Law, you can judge of the general spirit of
these volumes by what you see and hear or
woman’s condition in every day life.

This is one of the peculiarities of wo-
man’s position; she knows nothing of the
laws, either canon or civil, under which
she lives; and such churchmen as Rev.
Morgan l)ix are determined we never shall.
Nero was thought the chief of tyrants be-
cause he made laws, and hung them up so
high the people could not read them.
What shall we- say of the great State of
New York, that makes laws for women, and
binds them in calf, and then forbids its
daughters to enter the law schools where
they might learn them, or to plead for the
most unfortunate of their sex in our courts
of justice?

As the result of the canon law, what is
woman’s position in the State and the
church to-day ? We have woman disfran-
chised, with no voice in the government
tmder which she lives, denied until recently
the right to enter colleges or professions,
laboring at half-price in the world of work;
a code of morals that makes man’s glory
woman’s shame; a civil code that makes
her in marriage a nonentity, her person, her
children, her earnings the property of her
husband. In adjusting this institution of
marriage, woman has never yet in the his-
tory of the world had one word to say.
The relation has been absolutely established
and perpetuated without her consent. We
have thus far had the man marriage. He
has made all the laws concerning it to suit
his own convenience and love of power.
He has tried every possible form of it, and
is as yet satisfied with none of his experi-
ments. If an inhabitant of some other
planet could suddenly light in one of our
law libraries, and read over our civil and
criminal codes, he would be at a loss to
know what kind of beings women are, so

anomalous is the position we hold, with
some rights partially recognized in one
place and wholly obliterated in another.
In the criminal code, we find no feminine
pronouns. All criminals are designated as
“he,” “his,” “him.” We might suppose
our fathers thought women were too pure
and angelic ever to commit crimes, if we
did not find in the law reports, cases in
which women had been imprisoned and
hung as “he,” “his,” “him.” And yet,

while the masuline pronoun can be made to
do duty for punishments, when it comes to
privileges we are excluded, because the
aws and constitutions do not contain the

feminine pronouns “she,” “ hers,” * her.”

We are a kind of half human, half animal

being, like those wonderful questioning

sphinxes we see in the Old World.

And we present very much the same ap-
pearance in the Church. Go into any lit-
tle country town, and the chief excitement
among the women is found in fairs, dona-
tion [parties, festivals, church building, and
decorating. The women are the chief, un-
tiring pertinacious beggars for the church.
They compose the vast majority of the
congregations. Rich women give large
sums to clear church debts, to educate
young men for the ministry, and to endow
theological seminaries. Poorer women
decorate the temples for Christmas and
Easter, make surplices and gowns, ern-
oroider table covers for the altar, and slip-
pers for the rector; and all alike think they
are serving God in sustaining the church
and ;he priesthood.

In return, the whole tone of church
teaching in regard to woman is, to the last
degree, contemptuous and degrading.

Perhaps the very man educated by some
sewing society of women will ascend the [pul-
pit and take his text in | Corinthians, xiv:
34-35, “ Let your women keep silence in
the churches; for it is not [permitted unto
them to speak; but they are commanded to
be under obedience, as also saith the law.
And if they will learn anything, let them
ask their husbands at home, for itis a shame
for women to speak in the church.” Ephe-
sians v: 23: “ Wives, submit yourselves unto
your own husbands, as unto the Lord. For
the husband is the head of the wife, even as
Christ is the head of the church. 1 Timo-
thy ii: 11—3: “ Let the women learn in
silence with all subjection. But | suffer not
a woman to teach, nor to usurp the author-
ity over the man . . .. For Adam was first
formed, then Eve.” |. Corinthians xi., 8,
9: “ For the man is not of the woman, but
the woman of the man. Neither was the
man created for the woman, but the woman
for the man.”

Now, my friends, what effect do you
think such Epistles as these, written by Paul
to the Ephesians, the Corinthians, and the
Thessalonians, had on the men and women
of those times; and what is the effect of ser-
mons from such texts to-day, but to degrade
woman and demoralize man? These teach-
ings in regard to woman so faithfully reflect



the provisions of the canon

law that it is so many of our leaders now in the field are.

fair to infer that their inspiration came from We are now bringing a power to bear which

tire same source, written by men, translated will soon be felt.

by men,revised by men. If the Bible is to be 1
placed in theological seminaries, proclaimed :
as God’s law in our temples of worship, let
us by all means call a council of women in
New York, and give it one more revision
from the woman’s standpoint.

Disraeli said that the early English ;
editions contain six thousand errors in the
translation from the Hebrew,which were con-
stantly introduced and passages interpolated
tor sectarian purposes or sustainnew creeds,

The Church Union says of the present;
translation that there are more than seven
thousand variations from the received He-
brew text, and more than one hundred and
fifty thousand from the received Greek text,
making bv these two authorities one hurt-
dred and sixty-three thousand errors. It is
fair to suppose that at least one-half of these
errors are with reference to woman'’s position.
It would not be assuming too much, in view
of all the facts of history, for woman to take
the liberty of defining her own position,
without the slightest reference to the church,
its canon law or Biblical interpretations.

But, to return to the temple of worship
the sermon finished, to which women rev-
erently listen in silence, the choir performs
its part in this travesty on womanhood.

In all the great cathedrals in England
and in some here in New York, boys from
ten to fifteen chant the hymns of praise
that woman’s lips may not profane, while
they, oblivious to these insults to their sex,
swell the listening crowd, and worship the
very God they are told who made them
slaves, and cursed them with sufferings that
time can never mitigate.

(Concluded in Our Xcxt.)

Through the Mediumship
of Mrs. E. A. Higgs.

Written

Uiica, N. Y.. February 18, 1885.

Man must be subjugated ! Yes, the time
is fast approaching when woman, with her
fine intuition power, will, with her ability
and far-sightedness, bring to the minds of
people the absolute necessity of a complete
subjugation of the power which is now cast-
ing a blight all over this land by its unwise
and selfish administrators.

Woman, with unselfishness and strong
desire to see justice accorded to all classes,
will sweep out from the halls of our Legis-
lature the filth and corruption which has
been accumulating for so many years, and,
by her judicious and wise management, will
bring peace anti harmony out of the confu-
sion which has hitherto existed. This, my
friends, is true. We have pledged ourselves
to help fallen man and woman.

We do not want to de-
base man, but, on the contrary, we want to
lift him up, and, in order to do this, we
must first subjiigate him.  There must be a
power wielded over this nation which will seek
to withhold from the iron grasp ot avarice
that which is now causing so much anxiety and
distress amongst some of our brightest jewels,

We want equality. We want to bring be-
fore the masses, in the kindest and gentlest
manner, some of the wrongs which are now
being enacted by the men whom we are ex-
pected to look up to and admire, but from
our standpoint it is only with feelings of
loathing and condemnation we think of
them. They are already trying to bring
into the cabinet those who can be used as
tools in the hands of those who are only
working against the interests of our most
estimable citizens, the working classes,
hew of these men care for the interest of
the people. It is to the interest of those
who can bring to them the greatest amount
of that which they are striving so hard to
gain at the expense of suffering humanity.
It makes no difference to them how many
are deprived of the necessities which will
keep the physical body in a condition to
battle with the storms of this life, so long as
they live in gilded palaces and their sensuous
appetites are ministered to. \Ye, who are
not unmindful of the condition many of
earth’s children are now subjected to. would
enjoin upon all intelligent and thinking
people the utmost caution in regard to the
officers they put into power. Beware of
those who are already trying to plant their
standard on this beautiful free American
soil. See to it that all pernicious men a”e
debased from exercising their wiles by in-
gratiating themselves into the confidence of
their unsuspecting victims. It is through
these very means they expect to conquer.
This is why we feel the importance of bring-
ing woman to the rescue. She is true to
others; she will be better enabled to cope
with these vipers who are coilingy them-
selves into our most prominent offices; to
see that the virus emanating from these
false and poisoned fangs will be thoroughly
cleansed before reaching those thev would
destroy. It is through woman we hope to
save this nation from a slavery worse than
has ever befallen her.

The ladies of Sorosis Society, New York,
gave a breakfast tu Mary Anderson, in that
city, a few days ago, that lasted from eleven
o'clock until four. The guests included
only women, of course; and, it any one
doubts woman s ability to contribute to the
maintenance of a club—independent ot

We are jmen—he or she should become familiar

ever striving to impress upon the minds ot jwith the doings ot Sorosis, and the women
earth’s children the neecssitv of bringing \who run it. When Sorosis meets the mascu-

vom.tn to tile trout. We can through their
oigam.-m wtelu a Mleater mwer over the

line clubs languish with curiosity -the inem-
bers all stav at home waiting for the return

Hash.

Rashly wrench the vine from the shrub
by which it first climbs, and you shall hae
I'withered leaves, broken branches and bleed-
ing tendrils.  Left to itself, it reaches at
for the first tree that promises to bear it
aloft. As it higher climbs the lower clasp
let go, while it clings the more lovingly ©
the forest tree, whose branches lift it to tre
kisses of the morning.

When William Penn became a convert in
; Quakerism some of his brethren complained
to George Fox that the young gentleman
neophyte, still carried his sword. «Let
him carry it, if he can,” said Fox, wdl
i knowing that the religion that would ai>h
war must soon also do away with its syrmbols.

As with the vine, so it is with our oan
moral and spiritual growth. We reach ad
fasten to the higher, and the systens
which we once lovingly clung, and which
seemed necessities to our spiritual groath,
begin gradually to depreciate, and firdl}
losing their whole value and becoming tote
as things of the forgotten past.

The world outgrows rather than reputes
its superstitions. Yonder is a revivalist,
who tells us of a real personal devil and of
a literal hell of fire and brimstone, wheie
the wicked must burn and wail forever ad
forever. A half century ago these mwth
were terrible realites, to doubt whichwes ©
be the child of the one and the elected
victim of the other. 'To-day they arc fes
becoming absolete ideas, and the roaring
threatenings of the fanatic scarcely excite-
emotions other than pity.

But let us not be offended at their fally.
Let them alone and they will reach to the
higher, and, as they fasten here, they wn
let go the lower of themselves. The mnd
that has grown high enough to conceive thet
the eternal God is omnipotent can not log
hold to that lower belief that divides hs
dominion with the devil. The mind thet
has conceived of the universality of law will
gradually let go all notions of special excep-
tions by which the power of darkness is
permitted to burn cites, or to make lair
regions desolate with the terrible cyclone.

It will not be denied that it is sometime-
necessary to denounce folly by name andto
meet error face to face, that truth and error,
right and wrong, are mutual antagonisms,
and must, therefore, mutually contend.
But, when the judgment has been con-
vinced and the heart persuades, the higher
way will be accepted voluntarily.

Doubtless it is better to note vice in
embodied form than not to be averse to it
all.  But when the comeliness of the right
way and the uncomeliness of the wrong
have been once thoroughly ingrained into
the mind, a vastlv higher reformation hes
been effected than that which comes onlv
ot the dread of punishment.

Let us so teach and xo live, that while
our teachings may point out the better wav,

mind" ot the people than we can through lof their companions, hoping once more 0> our lives may To its best exemplification.

1tinsc who arc steeped in vice and crime, as

learn something. Golden Gn/e.
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Children’s Department.

Oh ! sweet .is the breath of a morning in spring,
\vc the beautiful messages the dear children bring;
To the troubled in spirit they s]>eak holy calm.

\!'H into the hearts that are bruised they pour balm.

This department of the Carrier Dove will al-
ways contain something for the children from those
in spirit life; and will be edited by l.itllc Spirit
Matie. daughter of Mrs. Schlesinger, the com-
munications being written through the mediunship
f Mr-. 1. I. Whitney, of San Francisco.

Why We Grieve.

What grieve we for ?

Our pet lamb is gone.

The Shepherd above

One morning looked down
In pity and love,

Then softly he called

Our lamb to his fold.

What grieve we for?

The wee bird has flown.
Whose music made glad
The hearts in our home,

Aral now we arc sad.
No more will be heard
The song of our bird.

What grieve we lor?

We nursed a sweet flower
The Great Gardener came
One morn to our bower
And severed the stem,
Then bore from our side
Our floweret, our pride.

Our lamb, so they say.

In spirit lives still.

Our bird flown away.

Its music still trills,

Our flower, with more care,
Is growing more fair.

Our boy, free from pain.
Ncarfus still remains.

We hope it is so,
but faith will grow weak.
For how do they know?
Have they heard him speak?
Deceive me not, friends,
For | hear no sound,
See naught, yet | feel
Vou may not be wrong.
Lira.

Spirit Message.

My name is Matie. My mama's name is
Julia, and my grandma’s name is Mary. |
have such a nice home in Spirit world. |
was not quite two years old when my
mama buried my little body on the plains.
She put flowers in my hand; then she cried
so hard all night and day. | did not know
what made her cry, but 1 know now. She
thought | would be lonesome without her.
| staid with mv mama until she felt better,
but 1 could not make her hear me laugh

She knows 1 can come to her
it is the

and sing.
now. She writes such a nice naper;

Dove, and so many nice spirits want to write jcannot always make you understand.

to all their dear ones on earth to let them
know they are happy, and what nice homes
we have, and so many to love us. | learn
music and drawing. | can teach some lit-
tle children how to speak to their mamas
when they come to the medium. Some-
times | can tell them mv name, but they
say, “ 1 don't know you.” !l'hen they sav
no one talks to them because the ones they
wanted could not tell what they wanted to
know. My mama always says she is glad
to see any spirit that will speak. There are
nice rapping spirits that come with me.
There are two boys with me and they know
how to rap and make sounds in circles.
One is Snowdrop; his sister is Lily. She
is in your world and a medium. Oh 1she
is so nice. Her mother is sick sometimes,
then the Indian gives her something to
make her well. There is such a pretty lit-
tle girl here.
that is what brought her here. She had a
nice sister here, but she could not talk
while in earth life—something was the mat-
ter with her throat; but she can talk now.
Her name is Morse; she has aunties and
uncles and grandma here. There is a nice
little girl here named Laura Baker. She
wants to write to her mama. Millie Baker
is here. He isa big man now. He is go-
ing to show us how to come on spirit
pictures; then my mama will see me and
grandma. Aunt Maria wants little Bernie’s
picture. Lily Kenney wants to write to her
papa in Rock Island. Little Starlight and
Sunbeam are with Lily; they are oh, so
nice! Lily has such a dear little baby.
She wants her papa to know she is with him
so often. She has twin brothers here—
James Antonia and James Henry, and her
mother, whose name is lJennie. Her
papa’s name is William. Some time when
I can write more | will tell you what we do
here—what nice schools we have and how
we learn. We do not have to read books,
we have a much nicer way to learn than
that. | heard a big Guide talking and say
that many mediums would be developed
next year, 1S86, then we can make you all
understand.

I am going to write for my mama's paper
all the time, and lots of spirits will send
messages to their dear ones.

Maudie Wise is here, and wants to write.
She was a little girl when she came here ;
now she is seventeen years old. She is very
beautiful; her eyes are so large and bright.
Her mama does not go to mediums. A big
man is here and wants me to say to mama,
he will write sometime. His name is Wil-
liam Sherwood. A boy comes and says
his name is Zansford. We have lyceums,
which we all like to go to. Lilly Benson
wants me to tell her mother she is so happy
now.

Allen McCarty and Jennie arc here. |
will have to stop, there are so many
who want to talk and the medium will not

She fell into the water and r1us this morning.

hold the pencil. We are all nappy; and
, when we speak or write we do our best, but
A
, pretty lady says that if | will say her name
was McCarty and her brother s name was
Tim, that the one she wanted would see it
and come and talk to her. His name isJ.
S.

Mama, grandma says that grandpa is
feeling better, and do not worrv. | love
imv brothers; O, | do love Robbie so much.

Your Lit ie Matie.

Li/./ie Miller wants her mama to know
she is with papa, and aunt Phebe and two
grandmas. Mmie.

Spirit Communication.

1 want to send a message to my loved

ones. My name is Tibbie Anderson. My
papa is j. Z. Anderson, of Santa Clara
county. | want them to know | am often

home with them. Mama was speaking of
I wanted to make them
hear me speak, and understand that |1 am
with them, and enjoy this Christmas day.
I want mania to know the doctor is with
her often, and she is much stronger. The
Indian will take all the bad feeling from her
limbs. Mama, do you know that Josic,
Eddie and Wellington have grown and
progressed? Oh, they are so bright 1 When
I came to Spirit-Life | was so glad | had a
sister and two brothers to welcome me. |
never thought much about sister Josie only
as a tiny baby, for you always spoke of her
as such; but she is a beautiful lady now.
Eddie is like papa, only taller. Mama,
don't you think 1 look like you and ta; :,
both ?  Wellington looks like grandma.

Mama, | am often home, and try to make
you realize my presence: and | know you
do. When that happy feeling comes over
vou, you may know that we are there.

Papa feels so much better. | want Mrs.
Cozzens to know her husband dees not have
to walk with a crutch now, and he is not so
big and fat as he was; but he laughs, and is
just as merry as he used to be.

Wesley Bentley wants to tell his mother
he did come to her: she will know what that
means. You are anxious to know what we
do in Spirit-World, and how we live? You
will think it strange when 1 tell you we have
beautiful homes, and more fruit and flowers
than you do. We have schools, but not
books, as you do. Every beautiful word
that is given to us we remember, and soy. u
see, mama, it is not hard to learn. We
have so many beautiful places to go, and
every one welcomes us. They do not say,
"T do not know you,” as so many do in
circles when we speak to them. People
will understand, after awhile, that strangers
can help them as well as their own loved
ones, who all come back with guides.
Mama, you are a medium, and will soon
develop so we can talk to you, and write
through your hand.

Dr. Spencer is here, but he cannot make

his loved ones understand he can come



