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JAM ES R  COCKE,
The Musical, Physical, Lecture, and Platform Test Medium,
Is now ready to make engagements to hold Parlor Seances or Concerts upon 
the Spiritual Rostrum in any part of the country. T e r m s  R e a s o n a b l e . 

Camp-Meeting Committees’ correspondence will receive prompt attention.
DR. JAM ES A. BLISS,

The noted Developing-Medium and Magnetic Physician, will accompany 
Mr. Cocke, and have entire charge of his seances.

As a Developing Medium, Dr. Bliss claims superior powers, and proudly 
refers to his mediums, that are now holding successful public seances in dif
ferent parts of the country, that have been developed in private sittings 
with him during the past 10 years. W ill give names if requested.

For full particulars, terms, &c., address only
DR. JAM ES A. BLISS, Business Manager, 

39 East Newton St., Boston.
N .B.— Read Prof. Kiddle’s endorsement of Mr. Cocke’s mediumship, on 

the first page of this magazine.

MRS. JAM ES A. BLISS,
FULL-FORM  MATERIALIZING M EDIUM

Holds her Wonderful Seances every

SUNDAY, W ED N ESD A Y, AND FR ID A Y  E V E N IN G S,
A t 8 p.m.;

FR IDAY AFTERNO O NS A T 3 P.M.; A T  

39 EAST NEWTON STREET, BOSTON, MASS.,
Until June 1,1884. After June 1st, and until October 1st, she w ill hold 
her seances at Onset Bay Camp Ground, East Wareham, Mass.

Post-Office address :
MRS. JA M ES A. BLISS,

39 East Newton Street,
Boston, Mass.



FACTS.
A ll Correspondence should be addressed to L. L. W h it lo c k , Editor, P. O. Box 8539, Boston.

OUR OPINIONS ON THE SUBJECT OP INVESTIGATION.
The success of any enterprise depends largely upon the individual efforts 

of its leaders, and the soundness of their principles and policy.
The F a c t s journal has, and we hope will always have, a set^ed course 

of action. Our plans in the main, and our ideas of investigation, are the 
same as when we began the publication of the F a c t s  magazine, nearly two 
years ago. We are not disposed to question the rights of others to investi
gate any science as they desire; and, therefore, of those who feel that no 
investigation of spiritual science is of value except by the methods of rig
orous physical demonstration, we claim an equal right to prosecute onr 
investigations in the manner which we prefer, and this certainly belongs to 
all investigators in any department of knowledge. Nor do we admit that 
our method of gathering facts by receiving all credible evidence, and plac
ing a judicious reliance on human testimony, is at all inferior to the method 
of those who think that the testimony of honorable, intelligent citizens is of 
little value, and that the only parts to be relied on are those which are 
gathered under rigid and extraordinary precautions, as if all parties to phe
nomena were destitute of veracity and honesty. We do not think that 
spiritual phenomena should be treated on any other principles than those of 
common sense and prudence which govern ns in business transactions, in 
the administration of laws, and the acquisition of geographic and historic 
knowledge. We do not sympathize with that statement which assumes 
that if there is the remotest possibility that any spiritual phenomena may 
be an error, therefore it must be false and fraudulent,—or, in other words, we 
do not assume that every spiritual phenomenon must be considered fraud 
and delusion until we have evidence as strong as mathematics to prove its 
truth. There may be skeptical minds that demand such a policy, but if it 
had been generally pursued it would have greatly retarded the progress of 
spiritualism, and hindered or damaged its chief supporters. Equally 
unreasonable do we consider it to demand that every witness of spiritual 
facts should be an expert in physical science, for spiritual and physical



sciences are as distinct as chemistry and music. A  professor of physical 
science may be profoundly ignorant in spiritual science, and unfit to give 
valuable testimony, while one who has no knowledge of physical science 
may be an expert in the spiritual, and worthy of implicit reliance. We 
attach no value to the reports of self-opinionated individuals who consider 
themselves qualified to judge of the whole subject of modern spiritualism 
because they have attended one seance, which, if not what they expected, 
or perhaps not free from untruth, was beyond their comprehension. Ignor
ance is always to be deplored, and we are not for one moment attempting 
to show that an ignorant man is more valuable to any cause than an edu
cated one, but we do claim that ignorance on any subject is a good reason 
why such a person should not profess to teach, or even express his opinion, 
until he has investigated, although he may be an honored investigator in 
some other oranch of scientific research. As we have said before, it does 
not require scientific investigation to say the moon shines; nor is it required 
to make a man believe he knows his friend if he sees him at a seance; 
therefore, we publish the evidence of others as they profess to have seen it, 
and while it is a fact to them, it is of more or less importance to others, as 
each mind sees it to be valuable. Nor shall we allow for one moment the 
vexed questions of the day, which belong to humanity at large, to enter 
into our work on mental and spiritual phenomena. W e hold that the accept
ance and investigation of these laws, from a scientific standpoint, has noth
ing whatever to do with a man’s life or morals, admitting that the more 
beautiful the conditions, and the more elevated the taste and character of 
the investigator, the better the quality of the phenomena, but not more con
clusive as evidence of immortality, or of more importance to science as a 
foundation on which to build; therefore, our investigations will be as prac
tical as the circumstances will admit. W e shall wait patiently to know the 
truth, and not judge hastily of evidence of which we are not absolutely cer
tain, but shall not refuse to publish descriptions of phenomena which we 
are satisfied are genuine, even though we know that under some other cir
cumstances the medium has been fraudulent, or that his moral character is 
bad. Our duty will be to obtain from all sources, so far as possible, the 
evidence of immortality, and we believe that evidence to be as valuable to 
science in establishing the truth when coming from a spirit whose earth 
life was eorrupt, but well defined, as if from an exalted spirit of light, even 
though the medium may be as bad as the spirit was while in earth life.



F A C T S .

THE NEW MUSICAL MEDIUM.
To the Editor of Facts:

Without the knowledge which we have acquired within the 
last few years of spirit control, the phenomenon presented by Mr. 
James 11. Cocke, the newly-developed musical medium, would 
be regarded simply as an inexplicable prodigy. Here is a young 
man, blind from his earliest years, who has received only the 
most meager outlines of a musical education, suddenly found to 
be able, while in the trance state, to improvise and perform, with 
marvelous execution, on the piano or organ, the most difficult 
compositions, possessing a high order of excellence, and illustrat
ing or reproducing the styles of the most eminent masters of 
musical art,— of such geniuses as Beethoven, Bach, Von Weber, 
Chopin, &c.,— composing and performing pieces almost endless 
in their number and variety.

That he is used by the spirits of departed musical celebrities 
simply as a human instrument, or as the means by which they 
may express again to mortal ears, and in sensuous tones, the 
ideal productions of their undying creative genius is not a mere 
hypothesis, since the controlling influences not only announce 
their presence by name, but cause Ihe medium to assume the 
promineut characteristics of their former earthly personalities. 
Thus each comes speaking his native language; and Beethoven, 
for example, exhibits in a very touching manner the physical 
disability of extreme deafness, from which he suffered during the 
latter part of his life.

The medium is also controlled for song as well as instrumental 
performance, male and female voices and styles being presented 
through him ; while there is often an improvisation of words, as



We wish to write more of the positions taken by mediums, which by 
many are considered fraudulent. Some cases there may be, and probably are. 
Mediums should feel that this is their cause, and whatever brings discredit 
on spiritualism is a disgrace to them, and the only way to rectify this is to 
make sure work for truth and justice. Let there be no m<?re questions; 
make everything as plain as possible. We do not mean by this that medi
ums can explain the mysteries of this undeveloped philosophy, which, like 
other sciences, has an origin beyond our conception, and of which even the 
spirit world are not able thus far to give us explanations of such a character 
as to satisfy our leading investigators; but we desire that no possible doqbt 
shall be entertained by any body of the honesty of our mediums.

Personation is as good of its class as materialization, and it is accepted 
as a spiritual manifestation, but is not understood when appearing at 
materialization seances, where people are looking for materialized forms 
from the spirit world; so, when a spirit comes out of the cabinet using the 
form of the medium, we at once feel that there is fraud, especially if on 
examination we do not find the medium in the cabinet.

We find in most of these cases that we are deceived only in this, the 
mediums do not understand these laws, consequently cannot explain them, 
but are simply acting at the dictation of the spirit

Materialization, a most wonderful phenomenon, and the highest* phase 
possibly of spirit expression to mortals, must ever be in our opinion a mys
tery as to its causes, while as a fact it is too well known not only by our 
own investigations but by thousands of reliable witnesses whose intelligence 
and honor cannot be questioned. Then, evidently, our true course is to watch 
carefully that we be not led into temptation, and deceive our own souls, but 
try the manifestations we are witnessing, whether they be personation or 
materialization. We should not object to our spirit friends using the mate
rial elements in the best way they can to make themselves known to us, 
but try to understand more of these laws.

Truth, in its highest form of expression, should be the object of every 
spiritual medium and investigator; and as discord and inharmony will 
drive our loved ones from the family circle in earth life, so will inharmony 
in the spirit circle drive out the best results.



(Continued fro m  February  FACTS.)Day by day tests came that made the communion as real as the 
ordinary experiences of external life. No room was left for 
doubt. One day Charles said that the sisters at home had found 
the key to her drawer, and had taken his locket, which they 
thought made the fits more frequent. Charles counselled her to 
let it go, as he wished her to “give up everything, as it would 
benefit her spirit.” He found a ring he gave, and which was taken 
from her hand the day of the funeral while she was entranced. 
Again and again he told of changes at her home, which we invari
ably found had been made. In fine, Charles lived with us really, 
joyously, and we had no more doubt of it than of our infant child 
whose prattle we could hear with the external ear. The details 
of that life would make an interesting story, for all circumstances 
were favorable for the most real and interesting intercourse. Her 
clairvoyant perceptions were very accurate and were tested by 
physicians, and confirmed by post-mortem examinations when she 
disputed professional diagnosis.

One bright autumn day the four sisters were braiding palm-leaf 
hats in the front chamber before an open window, when a small 
piece of paper was seen to float in the window and drop upon 
Samantha’s hand, and immediately she was entranced. On this 
paper was the following communication. I preserve the form and 
some peculiarities:—

“ Reclaim yonder sinner for it is in your power Speak kind words to him Give him the earthly affection of thy heart Care not for the world’s censure And one star shall be added to thy heavenly Crown.You have often wished from the heart that Some guardian spirit should direct you I condescend,But delay not for your time is short.”
For some time before this Samantha had been prescribing for 

a young man who had been quite intemperate, and at first she 
thought he must be the “ sinner ” referred to. But all the time 
her mind reverted to a young man engaged to her cousin by the 
name of Edwin, of whom no one knew any wrong. For two days 
she was anxious, feeling she must do something, and yet not



with typhoid fever. The next train took me to her bedside, but 
no earthly skill could save her. She grew daily worse until 
she passed away. With her dying breath she uttered the words: 
“ Mother, mother, mother,” in the exact tones I had heard on the 
night of my momentous vision.

A few days after her burial I was walking, lonely and sad, 
through a quiet lowland where there were no dwellings in sight; 
suddenly I seemed to feel the presence of some one. Upon look
ing around I saw my child standing by my side. She was as tan
gible to me as any human being I ever saw, and the words as dis
tinctly uttered by her as she lovingly tried to console me, telling 
me not to grieve, as she had only passed into a state where all must 
go, but that it did not keep her from me, and she would stay with 
me almost all the time. Although I still deeply feel the loss of 
her bodily presence, I have never mourned as before. She often 
impresses me with her spiritual nearness, love, and affection 
so tangibly that I have no doubt about the fulfillment of her 
promise.

I would say to the reader, I am glad to give the testimony of 
my belief, yea, more, my knowledge of the possibility of the spirits 
of the loved dead to remain with us and tangibly manifest their 
existence under proper condition.

E d w i n  R ic h a r d s o n .
87 Mathewson St., Providence, R. I.

MATERIALIZATION AT THE SEANCE OF MISS 
GERTRUDE BERRY.

By Mrs. J u l ia  A. D a w le y , Editor of The Voice o f Angela.
On the afternoon of Saturday, Dec. 29,1883, I attended for the 

first time a seance for full-form materialization at No. 1 Arnold 
St., Boston, the medium being Miss Gertrude Berry. The seance 
is held in an upper room, in which were seated on this occasion, 
about twenty or twenty-two people, I being the last to enter. The 
genial conductor of the circle, Mr. Geo. Albro, requested anyone 
who wished to do so to examine the cabinet before the young 
lady should enter it. Another lady and gentleman, perfect strang
ers to me, as were all in the room, and myself, proceeded by the



aid of a lighted lamp to do so most thoroughly. The little room 
used as a cabinet contained only a lounge and a chair. The only 
window covered with oilcloth firmly secured against the glass, the 
green blinds being also closed, thus excluding every ray of light 
in the third story, with no roof or balcony between it and the 
busy street below, and would hardly be used in broad daylight by 
the most barefaced confederate as a means of entrance. A small 
closet opening into the room, empty save for an unused frame for 
the leaves of an extension table, was thoroughly and vainly 
searched for false panel trap-door or scuttle, or other means of 
communication with the outer world, and the door closed and 
locked.

The floor, ceiling, lounge, chair, and carpet of the cabinet-room 
being examined carefully with like result, the door leading to the 
hall was closed, locked, and sealed in our presence, the gentleman 
placing upon the paper some private mark, which paper and mark 
were found intact at the close of the seance.

Perfectly satisfied that whatever human being entered that 
room must go through the doorway of the one in which the sitters 
were, over which hung curtains of black cloth, we resumed our 
seats and awaited results.

The medium, dressed simply in a well-fitting, plain brown 
dress of some soft-clinging woolen material, came into the room, 
stood an instant before the curtains, her face turned toward us, 
then passed between them alone. The lady at the organ played 
a simple prelude, a few voices joined in singing, all eyes, we 
venture to say, being, as ours were, fixed on the curtains, which 
suddenly parted, and out slipped a form in white, which was 
recognized by the gentleman to whom she advanced, and who 
held a whispered conversation with her.

For nearly two hours, form after form (we counted thirty-two, 
and many more came) issued from that room,—large and small, 
male and female, in various dresses, nearly all able to talk, and 
one who sung; sometimes two at once standing in the middle of 
the open space before the curtain, all seemed to be rocognized, 
tests and names being freely given.

No personal friend came for me, but on the appearance of one 
apparently stronger than the rest, a tall and powerful woman, 
she signified her desire to show the medium to some one in the



circle and pointed to me. Much pleased at this mark of confi
dence, I rose, placed my left hand in her right, which closed over 
my warm one as cold as the hand of death, and, led by her, I 
passed between the curtains into the pitchy darkness of the cabi
net. Uncertain whether to turn toward the chair, I stood, my 
hand still clasped in that of the spirit form, when she said quite 
distinctly: “ She is here on the sofa,” and led me a step or two 
forward. I stooped to the lounge which was just before me, and, 
my left hand istill lying in that of the form beside me, which I  could 
see distinctly, with my right 1 certainly felt the soft, warm hair and 
smooth warm cheek of a living, breathing human being. There could 
be no mistake. It was not a dummy, and if my sense of touch is 
ever to be trusted, it was a woman’s hair, and cheek, and chin. 
As no human being except Miss Gertie and myself had entered 
that room since I saw it empty, I see no reason why I should 
not affirm that I placed my right hand on the m ed iu m , while my 
left was held by the materialized spirit which stood patiently wait
ing for my verdict. I thanked her for the opportunity given me. 
She bowed and smiled in answer to my words, and, turning, held 
up the curtain and stepped back, allowing me to precede her to 
the room I had left. Whether she followed me I do not know, 
as I stood a moment before resuming my seat, to tell the waiting 
company what I had seen and felt.

A few minutes later, by permission of a spirit who seemed to 
be the conductor in the cabinet, Mr. Albro entered it with a light, 
and, returning, reported the medium lying quietly asleep upon the 
lounge, as I had described her.

85 Laurel St., Somerville, Mass.

WHAT SHALL WE DO WITH SUCH FACTS.
Editor of Facts:

The following extract from a letter written by a practising phy
sician in Savannah, Ga. (educated in a German University), to a 
friend, not a spiritualist, residing in Tenn., is deemed by me 
worthy of a place in your columns.

“ In your letter, you asked me in regard to Spiritualism. In 
order to give you a satisfactory answer, I should have to write



many more pages than I have time for just now,— may give you 
more in the future upon special questions you put on this import
ant subject. For today only so much. I was an enthusiastic stu
dent and apostle for materialistic natural science for more than 
thirty years. Did not believe in an individual existence after 
death,—this view we nearly all imbibe in the German Universi
ties. But about ten years ago I had the opportunities, together 
with a few brother physicians and a smart lawyer, to thoroughly 
investigate two mediums, one a Massachusetts gentleman spend
ing a few months here, and the other a physician of this city 
(present coroner). These investigations were carried on in our 
homes, precluding the possibility of aid from confederates; and, 
besides, we put the mediums under such restraints that their own 
activity was out of the question. Also, we frequently could prove 
by depression of heart’s action (pulse) and temperature that the 
mediums could only be passive instruments for some invisible, intel
ligent actor or actors. Under these circumstances we observed 
the following: —

1. Manifestations of mechanical force, in the moving of heavy 
objects without the possibility of the medium coming in contact 
with such objects. (Medium sewed into a suit used for violent 
insane people, and tacked with hundreds of tacks on floor and 
walls.) Some such motions, however, could not have been pro
duced even if the medium would have been free, as, for instance, 
when half a dozen instruments were played at the same time, or 
when ponderous objects were violently shaken, that I, with all my 
might, could not move.

2. Performances which we mortals have not the power at all 
to perform ; for instance, a trace-chain having been wound around 
the medium from head to foot, the seven intersecting links hav
ing been attached by seven padlocks, the hands of the medium 
fastened behind his back by secure handcuffs, and in a few min
utes the whole dropt off, the medium was free, pulse and temper
ature depressed considerably. Or another; I put my overcoat on 
medium, sewed collar together under the chin, sewed right sleeve 
in crossed arm to the left side, and vice versa, ends of the strong 
flax thread well knotted. In one and a half minutes my coat was 
off. In the same length of time it was put on. Stitches per
fectly intact.



3. Manifestations of intelligence, by writing messages under 
the most varied circumstances, in all of which the medium could 
not have done the writing.” Submitted by

J. M a d i s o n  A l l e n .Home Sohool, Anoora, N. J.

WADE HAMPTON’S EXPERIENCE WITH J. V. MANS
FIELD.

By DE. Davbnfobt.
I was in Boston in 1857, and at that time a man came to the 

hotel to see the Davenport brothers, who were then with Dr* 
Gardiner. This man gave his name as Wade Hampton.

To make my story understood, I must take my readers back to 
some time before the gentleman came to Boston, his home being 
in the West.

The landlady of the house where he boarded came to him one 
day, telling him of a young lady that was in the house sick, under 
very mysterious circumstances. She said she was destitute, but 
that her parents were well to do and respectable. The young 
lady died and was buried.

When Mr. Hampton came to see me, he wanted to see a good 
medium. I took him to Dr. Mansfield. I told him to write a 
letter to his mother and seal it. This being done, we went to 
see the medium, but he was busy and could do nothing for my 
friend at that time; but, said he: “ Leave your letter, and I will 
see what I can do for you, and you may come again and get it,” 
which he did.

This seemed at the time to be satisfactory, until some friends of 
his denounced Mansfield as a fraud, telling him that the letter 
had been opened and read. I said to Hampton: “ Test the medium; 
write another letter and see the result.” This he did, all the 
while denouncing the medium. But when he received the answer 
he was greatly agitated, and when we were safely at home again* 
he told me of the young lady that had passed away out west.

The letter was from her, thanking him for his kindness in bury
ing her body and placing at her grave a headstone. She gave to 
him her name, and he was perfectly convinced that spirits da 
return and manifest after what we call death.



WARNED AND SAVED FROM HARM BY SPIRIT
POWER.

B y Mr . W il l ia m  F lem m in g , Pittsburg, Pa.
For many years my heart has been filled with joy that I have 

lived in the beginning of modern spiritualism. I thank our 
Heavenly Father that he gave me knowledge of this truth.

My knowledge came with the Fox sisters. Before 1848 mes
merists were going through the country, and I thought I could do 
that. I tried and found I could, but not without years of study, 
and that was my introduction into spiritualism.

Many years ago a great fire burned over sixty acres, and 
thirteen hundred buildings were destroyed. Before this happened 
I was standing on the corner of 5th Avenue and Wood Street, 
April 10, 1845, and I saw all the fire engines and everything. 
Another thing that gave me a basis to work upon was this: in 
1859 I had some business between 6th Avenue and Wood Street. 
I lived in the fifth ward and had started for home. When near a 
place called Strawberry Alley a voice said: “ Do not go that way,” 
and seemed to want to stop me. I paid no heed. Again the 
voice was heard, and it seemed as though some one was tugging 
at my coat to keep me back. I reasoned against it. Still I heard 
the voice, I should think, eight or ten times. I could not fathom 
it nor see any danger. I saw a sign hanging between two poles. 
I came in front of the Eagle Hotel, and next a portico, and seemed 
suddenly to be pulled into the vestibule. I was no sooner there 
than I heard the cracking of timber, and thought the back of the 
house was falling. I realized I had been saved, for the sign had 
fallen to the sidewalk and was shattered to slivers. I had been 
taken out of harm’s way by a power higher than myself. Thus 
the truth of spiritualism came to me.

PREDICTIONS AND WARNINGS.
By Mr. A. C. R o b in s o n , Lynn.

In 1854 I was at Newport to lecture against spiritualism. The 
Baptist church was filled to overflowing. After the lecture a 
gentleman in the audience came to me and said: “ Either you are 
or will be a medium. If you are not one, you will be in three



months.” “ My dear sir,” I replied, “ you are far from the mark. 
I have studied under Sunderland, and I know there is nothing in 
spiritualism.”

In three months I was in Providence, where I received a com
munication saying that, on a certain night, I should receive some
thing from the spirit world. I retired, and almost as soon as I 
had lain down, I heard raps on the head-board. I began to in
vestigate. Then at the foot of the bed; again at the head; then 
to the bureau; then all around the room. I went back to bed, 
when the foot began to rise. The head rose also till, finally, the 
whole bed was raised several feet, and I with another man were 
rocked in the bed in mid-air.

At another time I was in Rochester waiting for a train, when I 
heard a voice say: “ Do not go.” The voice was repeated. I 
heeded the warning, and went to see some people who lived in 
that city. I could not see why, but did afterwards when the son 
of the people where I was, came in and reported that the express 
train had run off the track. I now said: “ If I was warned, why 
were not others?” And I afterward found on inquiry twelve 
persons who had been warned, but did not heed the warning.

PROPHECY AND EXPERIENCES IN PSYCHOMETRY.
By P h o f . ▲. B. Se v e r a n c e , of M ilw aukee, W ia.

About three years ago, I was traveling on the cars in company 
with my friend A. D. Williams, of Whitewater, Wis. We were 
talking of spiritualism, when a gentleman, sitting near, asked me 
what I knew of its phenomena. I told him, among other things, 
of psychometry, and some of my experiences in that branch of the 
spirit manifestations. After listening, he inquired: “ Can you 
read me?” I replied: “ Easily.” I then said to him: “ You are 
a professional man, I think a doctor. You have traveled north, 
south, east, and west as a lecturer on physiology and kindred 
subjects. You, at one time, was engaged in the business of sheep 
raising in Texas, and you lost money thereby. You had a long 
litigation at another time with a woman, and she won the suit in 
the end. You own land in Minnesota, and are going there now.” 
I told him many other things, all of which he admitted was correct*



Some years ago, T. N. Boor, who was employed in the patent 
office in Washington, was with his wife visiting at our home, 
when they received a letter from a friend. After reading it, they 
proposed that I should see what I could tell of the person. 1 took 
the letter and, after giving her traits of character and peculiari
ties of disposition, said: “ This lady is engaged to be married, but 
she will break the engagement; but within two years will marry 
a man of position and wealth, and he will be in government em
ploy ; will travel much in this country, and she will accompany 
him. He will be sent, in some official capacity, to Europe. She 
will mingle with royalty, and be introduced to crowned heads.” 
After listening to these statements, they remarked: “ This is very 
strange, Mr. Severance. You have given her character correctly, 
but the prophecy is very improbable. This is a very obscure 
individual, a girl who works for a small salary and knows of no 
relations.” The reading was so remarkable that they wrote it 
down, and a few years later I met Mr. Boon again. He referred 
to the incident and said: “ When they returned, they gave the 
reading to the young lady. When she reached the prophetic part, 
she^threw it down pettishly, exclaiming: “ I will marry Charley.” 
But she did not. Something occurred to break up the match, 
and later she married a man in government position who pos
sessed great wealth, and they together had traveled in Europe, 
and mingled with the nobility,” thus verifying my prophecy.

About five years ago I went to Minneapolis to attend a con
vention, in company with my wife, Doctor Severance, who was 
engaged to speak there. At the intermission I was handing a 
man one of my circulars, when another man, observing what it 
was, remarked: “ Yes, I know about tha t; I have had some of 
Mr. Severance’s readings.” The manner in which he spoke led 
me to think I had made a failure in his case. But I was soon 
relieved by his relating the following facts. Several years before, 
while living in the western part of Wisconsin, and at the time a 
church member, he happened to see a paper containing my adver
tisement, and, to test the matter, he wrote me for a delineation 
which he received in due time, correct in every particular, speak
ing particularly of some peculiarity in their social affairs unknown 
to any but themselves. His wife at this time was in Missouri, 
spending some time. During the time she passed south, she



chanced to meet a person who had received a reading from me, 
which induced her to write to me for one. After her return home, 
one evening she was talking with her husband on the subject, 
when he told her of his writing to me and the result, reading her 
his own communication. She then told him of her writing also, 
and on comparing them, the descriptions of their social conditions 
were remarkably alike. They then wrote me further and investi
gated in other directions, until at the time alluded to they were 
both spiritualists.

I also examine disease by this method, and might give you 
many facts in my experience, but will not occupy any more space.

WHY I BECAME A SPIRITUALIST.
By Mbs. K a t e  B u l b s ,  Worcester, Mass.

My daughter, who had passed to spirit life from consumption, 
was the means of making me a spiritualist. I know now that she 
comforted me when it seemed as though I could not bear the sepa
ration longer. She spoke to me not in words, but by her influence 
thrown around roe, and which prepared me for the time when I 
could more fully realize her presence. This she accomplished in 
a year and three months, when she made herself known to me by 
controlling my hand to write. Then I could only sense her pres
ence, while now I see her as plainly as anyone in the physical form.

On one occasion, not long after this, my husband had gone 
away, but I expected him home on the five o’clock train in the 
afternoon, as he had telegraphed to me to that effect. On the 
morning of that day, while I was preparing dinner, I said to a 
lady who was with me: “ I am going to Boston on the one o’clock 
train.” 1 made all necessary arrangements to do so, leaving my 
work to be finished by my friend. I was seated in the car before 
I realized what I was doing, then I began to question the expedi
ency of my movements; for, thought I, my husband will be home 
tonight, and how foolish this is ; but a voice said: “ You will meet 
him at the depot in Boston.” I arrived at my destination, but 
did not meet my husband where I expected to ; but, as I left the 
station, and was about to take a horse-car, I saw him. Of course, 
he was surprised to see me, at the same time pleased, for, said he: 
“ I have been thinking of telegraphing for you to come and stay



over Sunday with your sister.” My brothers and sisters were all 
together that day in a reunion, and, had I staid away, I should 
have been the only one missing; but my good spirit friends came 
to me, and, as it were, compelled me to go to Boston.

A SPIRIT PROVING ITS IDENTITY.
By Mbs. Katb Stiles, Worcester, Mass.

The knowledge of spirit return was manifested to me at a sitting 
I had with Mrs. Wildes, of Boston. She was controlled by a spirit 
calling herself my daughter. To prove to me her identity, she 
put her hand in my pocket, saying: “ Don’t be troubled; it is all 
right.” She took my pocket-book, opened it, took from it the 
notice of her death, which I had cut from a newspaper, and said: 
u Mother darling, here is the evidence of my death.” Her pres
ence gave evidence of her continued life. She has been to me at 
Mrs. Bliss’s and Miss Berry’s, where I have received tests that 
have come home to me, and brought me joy.

EXPERIMENTS IN INDEPENDENT SLATE-WRITING 
W ITH DR. HENRY SLADE.

Editor of Facts:
The following statement may be of interest, not only to believ

ers, whose faith in spiritual phenomena is founded upon honest 
and intelligent investigation, but also to those who are searching 
for more and still more evidence of an assertion that power unseen 
and not yet explained, can act through the human body, thus 
conveying a knowledge superior to that possessed by the chosen 
instrument. The case is briefly this: —

The first day of August, 1883, my wife and myself had a sitting 
with Dr. Henry Slade, at Onset Bay, Mass. After having wit
nessed several physical manifestations (a chair being lifted from 
the floor, the slate , taken out of the doctor’s hand and imme
diately appearing at the opposite end of the table, too large to 
admit the thought that his arm could reach it even if he had made 
an effort to do so, which he most decidedly did not), the two new 
slates brought by us were put together with a little bit of Faber



pencil between them, and then placed on my left arm. The doc
tor held them there with the thumb and the forefinger, while the 
other hand rested with ours on the table. A scraping sound was 
at once heard between the slates, indicating that a writing had 
commenced. This lasted two or three minutes, and then came 
three tiny raps on the slates. They were opened, and the com
munication, as shown on the copies which I send you, were found 
on Nos. 1 and 2. The Latin is a quotation of a religious charac
ter. On slate No. 2, the four first lines commence a communica
tion in classical Greek, but interrupted, as the English message 
from one of the doctor’s controls, Dr. Davis, states, because the 
writing spirit was unable to control any longer, promising, never
theless, to continue some other day.

A fortnight later, the 17th inst., at Lake Pleasant, Montague, 
Mass., we had another sitting with Dr. Slade. The power was at 
first very strong, so strong that the slate held under the table was 
shattered into many pieces with a loud crash. The writing on the 
other (No. 3) was produced a few moments later. In what lan
guage it is, I have not yet been able to ascertain.

Dr. S. requested me to go over the way and buy two more 
slates, and, as soon as I had brought them, he placed them in the 
usual way on my left arm. The writing commenced immediately, 
and continued without interruption for six or seven minutes. The 
copies Nos. 4 and 5 show a very elaborate Greek communication 
of twenty-six lines. The promise was thus fulfilled, and the con
tinuation of the first essay at Onset Bay given. As a proof, it 
suffices to compare the Greek on slate No. 2 with that on No. 4, 
and it will be seen that the first lines correspond exactly in both 
places. As the Latin, it is a compendium of faith, which I intend 
to translate verbally when at my leisure. Though seemingly pure 
classical Greek, 1 should call it “ ecclesiastical,” as in the Greek 
church of our day all the prayers are read in classical Greek, or, 
as this has undergone several changes during early Christianity, 
it may, perhaps, be found more appropriate to refer it to what 
is generally understood as “ Monk or Cloister Greek.” It is 
also an item of the greatest importance that the writing on both 
slates (Nos. 4 and 5) was produced in so short a time, six or seven 
minutes, while it would take myself or any scholar a t  l e a s t  
TWENTY MINUTES TO COPY THE GREEK TEXT ALONE.
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At both times the communications were received in broad day
light, about four o’clock p.m.

The slates are in my possession, were seen by many people at 
Onset Bay and Lake Pleasant, and were immediately photo
graphed.

According to promise, I have the pleasure to forward you 
translation of the Latin and the Greek texts.

While at first considering it possible to meet a pure classical 
Greek, I have found my supposition to be right when calling it 
44 ecclesiastical.” Owing to this, and also to a want of clearness 
of some words, I may have committed a few philological errors, 
but, if so, that will neither change the sense of the communication 
nor detain me from rendering its translation public.

As to the identity of the writer, and the quotations made by 
him, I am not as yet certain, but, continuing my investigations, 
I hope some future communication may reveal it to me.

TRANSLATION OF LATIN TEXT. (Slate No. 1.)
“ There is, indeed, but one rule of faith, fixed and unchangeable, namely, that of believing in one almighty God, the founder of the world, and in his son, Jesus Christ, born of the Virgin Marjr, crucified under Pontius Pilate, raised on the third day from the dead, received in heaven, now sitting at the right hand of the Father, and who will come to judge the living and the dead through the resurrection, even of the flesh.From the book of the (veiled?) Virgin, c. I. L. d e  M o n t.”

TRANSLATION OF G r e e k  t e x t .  (Slates 4 and 5.)
“ There is, indeed, one church, though dispersed even to the limits of the whole world, the church which received from the Apostles, and from their disciples, the belief in one God, the almighty Father, the maker of heaven, the seas, and everything therein, the belief in Jesus Christ, the son of God, who was made flesh for the salvation of others, the belief in the Holy Spirit, which through the prophets taught divine providence and conviction, the birth from the Virgin, the passion (suffering), the resurrection from the dead, the allegiance (?) to those who had reached (inhabit) the heaven of the beloved Jesus Christ our Lord, his coming from heaven in the glory of the Father, to gather together for himself all things, and to raise up all flesh of all mankind, when (in order that), to Christ Jesus, our Lord, and God, and Savior, and King, according to the good pleasure of the invisible Father, every knee



shall bow in heaven, on earth, and under the earth, and every tongue shall confess to Him, and He will render just judgment among them to the spirits of evil, and will send the angels who transgressed and were in rebellion, the impious, the unjust, the unholy, the blasphemers of men, into the everlasting fire ; but to the just, and to the holy, and to those who have Kept His commands, and continued in His love, to these, indeed, having granted from the beginning life, on account of their repentance, will He bestow immortality, and will obtain for them eternal glory.L. de M ”
The public is, as myself, indebted to the ready kindness and 

particularly fine mediumship (reading of the most ancient 
languages) of Dr. James Cooper, M. D., Bellefontaine, Ohio, for 
the following translation of the characters on slate No. 3, and, as 
an additional interest, I also publish the doctor’s letter.

“ ‘Admit us to your hearts, O friends, for, as the wanderer on the desert, when he sees the green oasis in the distance, renews his courage and struggles on, so are we, of Lauka’s Isle, encouraged in our efforts to open communication with our brothers of today by this success.’
N. B. No name is signed or given in connection with the communication. T r a n s l a t o r .”

“ B e l l e f o n t a i n e ,  Ohio, Oct. 21,1883.
D r . H. G. P e t e r s e n  :Dear Sir and Brother,—Yours of the 17th inst., covering photo of slate containing characters obtained through the mediumship of Dr. Henry Slade, received, and I have given them a sitting with the enclosed result, which is a literal translation as I believe.There came with the letter three male spirits who claim to have lived on Lauka (the island of Ceylon) some four or five thousand years ago. They are true Aryans, rather small in stature, about five feet four or five inches, well formed, with large foreheads, finely-cut features, black hair and eyes, the hair wavy or inclined to curl, light-brown complexion, and noble expression of countenance.You will probably like to know how I get the translation. In this way. I place my left hand on the card, when the writer or writers present themselves. I see them almost as distinctly as I  see mortals, and being passive in their hands, they impress me with the translation, word by word, correcting any mistakes that
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may be made by nods, signs, or using my hand and pen, or pencil, to strike out the incorrect word.If you have any means of comparing this writing with Sanscrit, I am impressed that you will tind a resemblance, for these spirits claim that their language is related to the ancient Sanscrit. * ** * * * * * * * * * * * * * *
Hoping this may prove satisfactory, I am yours for truth,

J a m e s  C o o p e r ,  M.D.”
As soon as I had received the above letter from Dr. J. Cooper, 

and without alluding to his translation, I wrote to the dis
tinguished philologist and archaeologist, L. L^vy-Bing, Paris 
(France), whose learned reading of the strange inscription on the 
Grave-Creek stone in Ohio, U. S., has weight among scientific 
men.

This is a translation of part of his letter, in reply to my inquiry, 
with regard to the characters on slate No. 3.

44* * * * Without being able to affirm anything concerning these strange characters, I suppose that they may refer to Sanscrit, that is to say, to one of the more or less approaching archa- ical forms, or perhaps to an altered or lost Indian idiom. At all events it is impossible to certify their identity by means of alphabets discovered and deciphered by science. * * * * * ”
Apart from the marvel of the writing itself, several suggestions 

have doubtless presented themselves to the intelligent readers 
as to the contents of the above communications or quotations.

With regard to the Latin and Greek texts, we find the Catho
lic faith strongly expressed in the dogmas of eternal punishment 
and pre-ordination. If we believe it to originate from the spirit 
L. de Mont, who was perhaps himself an ecclesiastic, we also ask 
ourselves if he still holds this opinion, as we have known many 
spirits to do for quite a length of time, and if his intention has 
been to emphasize it on the occasion thus offered him. It may 
be so; but I think not, sincerely hoping that so uncharitable and 
cruel a view of our future destiny may have lost its ecclesiastical 
infallibility and charm to him when confronted with a sublimer 
and purer element of divine love. In my opinion, these dead 
languages, with which the medium is entirely unacquainted, were 
chosen as stronger means of proving the reality of the phenome
non, and this in more than one way. We have the record of



experiences by men of science and authority, as, for instance, Pro
fessor Zollner and his learned colleagues, etc., that independent 
slate-writing has been given and been manifested in different mod
ern languages, of which the medium was equally ignorant. Sup
posing now that L. de Mont was a Frenchman or an Italian, he 
would have had no difficulty in writing to us in those languages 
with which we were at least familiar, and to the rendering of 
which the medium himself had proved no obstacle. Instead of 
this a Greek quotation of considerable length is given.

The difficulty has been doubled. First, the Greek letters them
selves, which it requires, as any collegian knows, a longer time to 
write, owing to their separate and pieced-together construction. 
Second, the memory of the Greek text itself.

How many of our college professors of Greek in the present 
time can write this. language from memory ? But very few, so 
few that only those exceptional ones who pride themselves in 
knowing by heart a certain quantity of Homeric verses, etc., could 
enter the contest.

It seems, therefore, to me that there has been a decided inten
tion on the part of this supramundane writer not of hinting about 
creed and dogma, but of proving, as stated at the commencement 
of my report, “ that power unseen can act through the human body, 
thus conveying a knowledge superior to that possessed by the chosen 
instrument,” on a principle similar to that of electricity, which 
must, to become useful, have the aid and co-operation of intelli
gence.

Though the strange characters on slate No. 3 have not found 
scientific interpretation, yet I consider it of great interest to 
notice the coincidence of Dr. Cooper’s remark with that of the 
scientist L. L^vy-Bing, eventually referring them to “ one of the 
more or less archaical forms of Sanscrit, or to an altered or lost 
Indian idiom”

In concluding, I wish to say that the private letter to us on 
slate No. 5 is quite correct, and that I most cordially invite all 
who feel interested, whether as believers or as skeptical and crit
ical investigators, to communicate to me their views and ideas 
with regard to the above facts.

Db. H. G. P e t e r s e n .S3 Somerset St., formerly 721 Tromont St., Boston, Mass.
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IM M ORTALITY
FROM THE STANDPOINT OF THE MODERN WORLD.

R kv . M in o t  J .  Sa vage’s E astek  Ssh m o n .

In view of the fact that yesterday was Easter, Rev. Minot J. Savage, pastor 
of the Church of the Unity, deferred the delivery of his sermon on ‘‘Woman’s 
Sphere,” one of the course on “ Man, Woman, and Child,” and spoke on 
“ Immortality from the Standpoint of the Modern World.” He took for 
his text the following passages of Scripture:—

For I delivered unto you first of all that which I also received, how that Christ died for our sins according to the soriptures;And that he was buried, and that he rose again the third day aooording to the scriptures;And that he was seen of Cephas, then of the twelve;After that he was seen of above five hundred brethren at onoe, of whom the greater part remain unto this present, but some aro fallen asleep;Alter that he was seen of James; then of all the apostles;And last of all he was seen of me also, as of one born out of dne time.— I  Cor. xv. 3*8.
“ If a man die, shall he live again ? ” asks the old poet author of the book 

of Job. And it is safe to assume that no other one question has so long 
and so deeply stirred the heart of man. Since the first father, mother, 
friend looked down on the first white, dead face, and wondered what it all 
meant, until today men have tried to lift at least a corner of the leaden cur
tain of darkness and silence. They have peered, they have listened. Some 
have said they caught the sudden gleam of a face, or the swift beckoning of 
a hand; or that they heard a low whisper out of the stillness. Others have 
taken all these things to be only the subjective impressions of an excited 
brain, or a longing fancy. So, after all these thousands of years, a large 
part of the world is waiting and asking still.

For perfect clearness and accuracy of thought, we need, from the outset, 
to bear in mind one important distinction. Even if we could prove to 
demonstration that* some soul had survived the dissolution of the body, we 
should not then have established immortality. This means endless contin
ued existence. And it is, at any rate, quite conceivable that a soul might 
continue through many such changes as that we call death, and still come 
to an end at last.- This distinction, however, is important only for clearness 
of thought. If we could be quite certain that this first stupendous change 
does not mean the cessation of conscious, personal existence, the most of 
us would confidently take our chances as to the results of any future crisis



beyond that. To this one point, then, let us address ourselves, and see how 
it looks from the standpoint of the modern world. The disciples of Jesus 
claimed that he reappeared to them after his death; that they saw him, 
talked with him, and made themselves sure of his identity; and all this on 
more than one occasion. This is the most notable instance of the kind on 
record, for it was made the foundation stone of a great religion, and this 
religion is the one which has coincided with the greatest civilization of the 
world. Paul says: “ If Christ be not risen, then your faith is vain,”— the 
basis of Christianity is gone. We will take this claim, then, as our starting 
point. Let us refresh our memories with the outlines of the familiar story. 
Jesus had been with his disciples for three, to them, precious years. They 
had come to believe that he was, indeed, the promised Messiah of their race, 
who was to establish on earth a perfect condition of human society which 
they called “ the kingdom of heaven.” But at last, disappointed and dis
mayed, they find him in the hands of the Roman power. This power, urged 
on by the influential and official portion of his own people, has put him to 
an ignominious death, the death of a common criminal. This is Friday 
afternoon. And now, as we see in the case of the two friends who, through 
the cool of the evening, walked to Emmaus, the disciples have given up all 
hope. With an undertow of exceeding sadness and disappointment, wo 
hear them saying: “ We trusted that this had been he who should have 
redeemed Israel.” But it is plain that the trust is gone. They read in the 
cross only one more terrible failure. But on Sunday morning they are 
startled by the report that somebody had seen him alive again. He sud
denly appears to the wondering little company, though the doors be shut; 
and, after a brief conversation, as suddenly vanishes again. A t another 
time he eats with them, and shows them his wounded hands and side, tell
ing them he is no spirit only, but has flesh and bones like themselves. And 
then, long after, when they supposed him to be with God in the skies, he 
appears to Paul in a vision, and he talks of having “ seen ” him, as truly 
as had the rest of the apostles. As the immediate result of these “ appear
ances,” their hopes revive again. In the confident assurance that they are 
the disciples of a living master, they start out to preach their “ good news,” 
that the reign of death is ended; that Jesus is only withdrawn into the 
heavens for a little time, and that he will quickly return to reign over the 
kingdom of their grandest hopes. These later expectations, we know, have 
not been fulfilled. But our concern, for today, is only with this story of 
the reappearance. Let us, then, note two or three things concerning their 
report. What is the nature and value of their testimony ? Reverently, 
and with perfect frankness, we must deal with this from the standpoint of 
the modern world. Though they be Jesus’s own words, we cannot agree 
with them, when he says: “ Blessed are they that have not seen and yet



have believed.” We do, indeed, believe many things which we have not 
6een; but when it is a question of material fact, like the alleged coming to 
life of the dead, this is no matter of legitimate faith, but calls for adequate 
evidence. We must respect Thomas, then, for being a doubter until the 
proof was forthcoming. The world has suffered too much by “ taking 
things for granted ” for us any longer to consider it a virtue. As then, we 
look over the evidence of the four gospels, we find it confused and extra
ordinary. No matter if it be on minor points,— as, for example, as to 
whether it was Peter or Mary Magdalen who first saw him ; or as to 
whether it was before light or about sunrise. The Holy Spirit does not 
make mistakes as to matters of fact. This much, however, may well be 
said. Though the contradictions are utterly inconsistent with divine inspi
ration, they are not such as to necessarily impeach the accuracy of the story 
from a merely human point of view. These variations of detail are only 
such as we are all familiar with in the testimony of honest people concern
ing things that we know are true. But if Jesus actually reappeared, it is a 
fact of a very strange and unusual kind. And extraordinary facts require 
extraordinary testimony, both as to quantity and quality. You may rea
sonably believe almost anybody when he asserts facts of common, daily 
occurrence. But when a person asserts that very strange and unusual 
things have happened, it is only common sense and common sanity to 
demand a proof that is adequate. People may be very honest and yet very 
greatly mistaken. Were not this principle adopted in our courts, justice 
would miscarry much oftener than it actually does. Have we, then, here 
in our New Testament, reasonably satisfactory evidence that Jesus really 
appeared to his disciples after his death ? Frankly, we must admit that 
we have not. We do have abundant evidence in the records and in the 
history of Christianity that the disciples honestly believed that he was still 

'alive after his crucifixion. But for this belief the course of human history 
would have been changed. But Ghristianity is not the only religion that is 
rooted in what seems so doubtful a soil. Had not the followers of Moham
med believed in his supernatural claims, had he not believed in them him
self, it is doubtful if there would have been any Mohammedanism. A  sim
ilar thing may be said of Buddhism, of Mormonism, and of many other 
movements in human history. But what is the precise nature of this testi
mony ? To give us rational ground for belief today we need a great deal 
of remarkably good evidence. And it is hardly too much to say that we 
do not have it. We are not sure of the testimony of one single eye wit
ness. The gospels are anonymous, and contain only heresay. We cannot 
trace one single witness to his home, find his name, his standing in the com
munity, his carefulness as an observer, or his means for a knowledge of the 
facts. The apostle Paul is the only even apparent exception to this state



ment. He tells us, in what are undoubtedly his own words, that “ last of 
all, he was seen of us also.” But this supposed seeing was long after the 
alleged ascension into heaven. It was on the occasion of his vision on the 
road to Damascus; and he distinctly tells us in another place that he had 
never known Jesus “ after the flesh.”

The church does not help us any in this matter, for all her Easter cere
monials, and even the date itself, are older than Christianity, and are pal
pably borrowed from pagan sources. On such testimony then as the New 
Testament furnishes us for so stupendous a claim as the reappearance of 
Jesus no modern court would convict a criminal of petit larceny. A  thou
sand times more evidence in favor of spirit return in the modern world is 
offered us by the despised and outcast body of spiritualists. And yet 
thousands believe an alleged fact 1851 years old, while rejecting a good deal 
better testimony for similar alleged facts on the part of their next-door 
neighbors. In the next place, if the orthodox claim be true, and Christ 
was God, his rising from the tomb, after lying in it only two nights, would 
hardly be good evidence that we shall rise from our graves after having gone 
back to dust for thousands of years. A  wholly exceptional case like this 
is hardly good ground on which to base a common hope for our common 
race. But, once more, if he was a man like ourselves, and if we can find 
reason to think he really did appear to his friends after his death, then we 
may reasonably hope. For one such fact would prove that death is not 
necessarily the dissolution of our personality. If one man survives the 
shock, then “ Wo are (not) suoh stuff as dreams are made of, and Our little lives are (not) rounded with a sleep.”
Then we might shout, “ 0  death, where is thy sting? O grave, where is 
thy victory?” But for this ancient story, alas! we have no such satis
factory evidence. Do you not want such evidence? I most certainly do. 
Tet there are in this modern world many true, sweet souls who, like 
Harriet Martineau, say they have had enough. They do not quarrel over 
much with life ; but they get tired and only ask for bicep. I, too, get tired, 
and often I  feel oppressed with “ the weight of all this weary world.” But 
still I  want to live. The wonder and the love of all this conscious exist
ence are very strange and very sweet to me. The mystery and glory of 
the world sweep over me at tim6s until I feel, for days together, like a 
child at a show, looking with wide-eyed wonder at the visible embodiment 
of an endless fairy tale. Even if this is all, I am glad with every breath to 
be alive. And do not think that this is because I walk through no dark
ness and thrill with the agony of no sorrows. Few perhaps are more sen
sitive ; for, if I know the hights of heaven, I have also walked the gloom 
of hell. But I  have stood on sunny mountain peaks of experience when



one swift moment’s ecstacy was pay enough for years of sorrow. I  need 
no heaven, then, as payment for earthly trials. So I  have no sympathy 
“with the doleful wail of Tennyson : —

* * * “ Shallhe,
“ Who loved, who suffered oonntless ills,Who battled for tbe true, the just,Be blown about in desert dnst,Or sealed within the iron hills ?
“ No more? A monster, then, a dream,A discord. Dragons of tbe prime Who tore each other in their slime,Were mellow mnsio matched with him."

But I  want still to live and labor and think and love. What will the 
world be in a thousand years ? I  want to know, and to help on, if I  may, 
in whatever sphere, the process of evolution. I want to travel this wond
rous universe, explore its deeps, and stand on its light-crowned hights. So, 
standing here on the lower one of

* * * “ The world’s great altar stairsTbat slope through darkness up to God,"
I  want to climb and see if the mystery resolves itself, and so find the key 
to this great enigma of life. Let us, then, address ourselves anew to our 
problem. It is 1851 years since the alleged appearance of Jesus. How 
stands the matter today ? Though the church claims that Jesus was God, 
and that he came on purpose to establish a divine kingdom among men, 
only a small part of the human race knows anything about him, and but a 
fraction of even this small part accepts the claims that are made on his 
behalf. From the church’s standpoint it looks dreadfully like a disastrous 
failure.

The average Christian seems but half in earnest about it.  ̂ Paul says: 
“ To die is gain,” and “ to depart and be with Christ is far better” than to 
live. But church members today do not at all act as though they really 
believed it. Very little is the apparent consolation they find in the hour 
of death. With crape on their doors, they wail over going to heaven as 
though it were the last great disaster that crowns with gloom a Christian’s 
life. I  think it will be the honest testimony of both doctors and ministers 
that the Christian dies no more peacefully than another man. I have just 
learned that my old father of ninety, after more than seventy years of active 
work as an orthodox cl.urch member, is now mourning by the day over the 
fear of going to hell. “ Miserable comforters are ye a ll” may we well say 
of this great promising group of orthodox doctrines that claim to speak for 
God. After these 1851 years, then, we find a world divided, so far as our 
purpose needs to take account of it, into three great camps. On the one 
hand is the great army of science. Its greatest leaders are agnostic,— they



simply sa y : “ We do not know.” In personal conversation with Herbert 
Spencer, he has given to me his opinion that, concerning the matter of a 
future life, science can neither affirm nor deny. “ Evolution,” he says, 
“ does not necessarily touch the question. It stands just where it did be
fore.” Such, in substance, also, is the opinion of Huxley, of Tyndall, of 
John Fiske, and the other great exponents of modern thought, both in 
Europe and America. Personally they may believe or doubt; but no wise 
or cautious man among them will claim any scientific warrant for positive 
affirmation either way. A t the other extreme stands the great army of 
spiritualists. In spite of frauds and delusions, which are only too numer
ous; in spite of all the “ exposures,” false or true; in spite of learned 
u explanations ” of all the strange phenomena,— it is still true that this 
army is on the increase. Converts of science, the church, and the world 
are swelling their ranks. Only still more evidence of depravity, thinks the 
church; only another swelling toward the flood of the overturning tide of 
popular superstition, thinks science. In any case, it is true the tide is ris
ing, whatever be the cause. Scientists, philosophers, physicians, statesmen, 
novelists, poets, artists, jurists, people of every rank and country, are declar
ing their conviction that those we call the dead do live, and that they can 
send back proofs of both their existence and their identity. Between these 
two great armies stands traditional orthodoxy. It possesses the advantages 
of neither side, and between them, as though they were upper and nether 
millstones, its crumbling and inconsistent material is in danger of being 
ground to powder. It has neither the logical method of science nor 
the present-claimed proofs of spiritualism. It drifts down the current of 
the centuries, swept on by the force of tradition. But, like an iceberg at 
sea, however bravely it may glitter, it is getting into latitudes too light and 
too warm for it, and is destined to melt away. The great question of the 
modern world is as to whether this is a material or a spiritual universe. 
And this question the church cannot help us to settle. Science has a vast 
body of truth capable of constantly repeated verification. Spiritualism has 
a large body of asserted truth that she at least claims to be able to prove 
by ocular and tangible demonstration. As against those, orthodox Christ
ianity has only the traditional testimony of certain unknown men long since 
dead. In talking with one of America’s best-known literary men the other 
day, he expressed his conviction in, as nearly as I  can remember, words 
like these: “ The battle, it seems to me, has got to be fought out between 
the agnostic scientists and the spiritualists. Orthodoxy is now only a 
tradition, and does not count.” So far as this great problem of continued 
existence is concerned, I agree with him. Let us see, then, if we can justify 
this opinion, and see where a rational man may stand in this modern world. 
A  few words more as to the orthodox position. As fine a morality and



as profound and tender a spirituality  of character as the church can show 
are found today on every hand outside its walls. It has no monopoly of 
the anti-materialistic philosophy of the world. As a church, then, it con- 
tributes to the solution of our problem only an alleged fact of reappearance 
after death, testified to by inaccessible and unknown witnesses. Science 
rules the testimony out of court, and declares it to be incompetent. While 
spiritualism, on the other hand, claims that she can offer a thousand similar 
facts, testified to by living witnesses, at the same time she rejects the body 
of doctrine that the church has built up. Even if her asserted facts be 
granted, either science or spiritualism can assimilate and use it for their 
own purposes, while rejecting all else that is special or peculiar. We will 
leave it out of account, therefore, and see what the others have to say. We 
pass, then, to consider the attitude of science. I take science first, because 
if it can prove that the belief in continued existence is not true, or that, 
even if it is true, we can never find it out except by dying, why then of 
course the discussion is at an end. In speaking of the attitude of science 
I  need to define myself. The spirit of dogmatism is not confined to any 
one section of humanity. So we need not be surprised to find scientific 
dogmatists as well as religious ones. Men like Clifford and Haeckel and 
Buchner, are ready to declare very vigorously that all hope of future exist* 
ence after death is absurd. But in so doing they violate the spirit of 
science and go beyond the facts. When they say such things, you may 
comfort yourselves by reflecting that you are listening to their individual 
voices, and not to the voice of science. For it has gone to the utmost 
limit of its legitimate warrant when it has modestly said: “ I don’t know.” 
But this is by no means the end. For, in the first place,'the belief has 
the field, and it has a right to retain it until it is driven out by fact and 
argument. And, in the next place, all that science knows on the subject 
is open to the investigation of any intelligent man; and he is at liberty to 
put his own construction on the facts, so long as he. does not contradict any 
established principle of reason. And it is my opinion that the facts and 
reasonings of science are by no means all on the side of doubt. Let me 
hint a few points for your consideration. To my mind, it is much that 
science cannot disprove the “ hope ” that

* * *• Springs eternal in the human breast."
Then this hope itself is a fact, a fact produced by, and springing out of, the 
universe, a fact that must be accounted for, at least, before it is rejected. 
And though some of the forms that this hope has assumed may have been 
explained, the fact itself has not. The dominant science of the world is 
anti-materialistic through and through. The demonstration of the law of 
the persistence and correlation of forms demonstrates the immateriality of 
mind. Thought and feeling, that which is the highest and most distinctive



in man, the materialist can give no rational account of. M ind— an insolu
ble mystery— is found in company with matter—ran insoluble mystery; 
and that is all that science knows about i t  If any man shall confidently 
attempt to “ explain” either of them to you, you may set him down at once 
as.an ignoramus. Since, then, science cannot explain mind as the result of 
putting together cunningly-devised particles of matter, it cannot assert that 
this same mind will cease to be when the material particles are taken to 
pieces. It is open to any man to say that he has never seen any mental 
action that was not associated with a brain. And then it is equally open to 
you to tell him that there are, doubtless, a good many other things he has 
not seen, which things may, nevertheless, be true. Col. Ingersoll said the 
other day: “ I  don’t know much about it, for I live in one of the rural dis- 
tricts of the universe.” That thought may well make all of us modest. 
Then again, science demonstrates that the invisible and intangible forces of 
the universe are mightier than all we can see and handle. And it proves 
that all so-called facts and phenomena are the outcome and product of an 
unseen and eternal energy that we cannot think of or figure as material. It 
only needs to make this eternal energy prescient and loving, and we have the 
God of the highest thought of Jesus,—  He who is “ spirit,” and who is to be 
“ worshiped in spirit and in truth.” And once more, for all that any man 
knows to the contrary, this earth may be surrounded, encompassed, and 
accompanied in its mighty sweep through space by an invisible, intangible, 
though intensely-active world, a world beautiful in form and color, and peo
pled by wise and loving intelligences akin to ourselves. On what looks like 
indubitable evidence, science asks us already to believe as wonderful things 
as this. For example, the interplanetary and interstellar spaces seem to 
us quite empty. But the undulatory theory of light, which science regards 
as established, asks us to believe that this apparently empty space is filled 
with a lumeniferous ether that Prof. Stanley Jevons says is “ immensely 
more solid and elastic than steel.” The pressure of this ether upon each 
square inch of the earth’s surface has been calculated by Sir John Herschel 
to be about 17,000,000,000 pounds. “ Yet,” says Prof. Jevons, “ we live 
and move without appreciable resistance through this medium, infinitely 
harder and more elastic than adament.” Beside the difficulty of imagining 
such facts as these to be true, the passing of matter through other matter, 
the wonders of clairvoyance or magnetism, or any claimed power of mind 
over matter, seem easily credible. In presence of such facts, Prof. Jevons 
adds: “ All our ordinary notions must be laid aside; yet they are no more 
than the observed phenomena of light and heat force us to accept.” W e 
know that the ordinary pressure of the atmospheric air upon our bodies is 
about fifteen pounds to the square inch. And through this the wave move
ments that we call light, when they are translated into consciousness, beat



upon the sensitive nerves of the eye at the rate of from 500,000,000 to 
800,000,000 of millions of times in a second. By so wondrous a process 
do we perceive the beauty of a rose, or answer back the glances of one we 
love. “ We see, then,” says Prof. Jevons once more, “ that mere difficul
ties of a conception must not in the least discredit a theory which otherwise 
agrees with facts; and you must only reject hypotheses which are incon
ceivable in the 6ense of breaking distinctly the primary laws of thought and 
matter.” And Dr. Young, the discoverer of the universally-accepted theory 
of light, commits himself distinctly to the opinion that other inhabited 
spheres may be all about us. It is, then, strictly in accord with all we 
know that the soul may be represented as saying: —

I know there aro voices I do not hear,And colors I do not see;1 know the world has numberless doors Of whioh I have not the key. ,
Science, then, does not negative such a belief; and she compels us to 

accept a universe quite as wondrous. If one will believe only plain and 
simple things, he will believe very little in a universe like this. To the 
wise man it is all wonder. Leaving science, then, let us pass to what is 
known as modern spiritualism. Without fear or favor, I  shall try to treat 
this fairly, as I endeavor to all other subjects.

And at the outset let me remark that it is too big a factor in modem life 
to be ignored. Thousands and thousands in £urope and America believe 
in its central claim. There are thousands of silent believers who do not 
like to be called knave or fool, and so keep still about it. Like Nicodemus, 
they come by night “ lest they be cast out of the synagogue.” It is my 
conviction that, whether true or false, it ought to be investigated by com
petent minds. If it is true, ignoring it will not blot it out. If false, the 
thousands of deluded victims ought to be helped to find it out, and so be 
delivered from its bondage of error and folly. What are some of the atti
tudes that men take toward it? Crowds of people pooh-pooh it as all non
sense. Many are afraid of it with a sort of superstitious fear. Many, 
like Prof. Phelps, of Andover, admit the claimed facts, but say “ It is the 
work of the devil.” Many look at it askance because it is not “ respect
able,” just as churchmen in England would have nothing to do with Dar
winism until Darwin himself was buried in Westminster Abbey. Now it 
has been recognized by “ society,” and they will condescend to look at it. 
In the presence of a great fact, it seems to me that all these attitudes are 
unwise. And whatever else we may say about it, that large masses of 
people do believe in spiritualism is a fact. It is a fact big enough to touch 
and shape a large part of our modern life. Do you wish to know my own 
attitude toward it ? I have nothing to conceal, and am willing to tell you



frankly, I would like to believe its central claim. That is, I  would like to 
know that the continued existence of the soul was demonstrated as a fact. 
I  hope to believe, but I would like to know. Beyond that, I  have no pry
ing curiosity. If I  never had a single message from beyond, it would give 
me great content to be demonstratively certain that there is a beyond. I  
count my faith as very strong already. I  doubt if any clergyman in Bos
ton has a stronger belief. But if any man says he knows, ou the basis of 
any old-time doctrine, I  know that he is saying what he does not know. If 
he says he feels quite certain, so do I. But that is not the dictionary mean
ing of knowledge. Tennyson frankly sings: —

•‘We have but faith; we cannot know;For knowledge is of things we see."
A ll men who are perfectly frank and open, inside the pulpit or out, must 

join in the poet lauriat’s song. Let us then turn and look at spiritualism, 
and see what is the form and outline it presents to us. As to any alleged 
impossibility attaching to its central claim, science can have nothing to say. 
It can only ask for adequate proof. There is nothing in it out of accord 
with the faith of those who already believe in continued existence. That 
our friends, if they still live and love us, should want us to know it, is only 
what we should expect. It reduces itself then to a question of fact. The 
most obtrusive fact that presents itself to us, as we look at spiritualism, is 
a large amount of what, it is charity to believe, is self-delusion, and what 
one is fairly compelled to believe is outright fraud. This is repellant and 
disgusting, and all honest believers can do their cause no better service 
than by helping to exterminate and destroy this whole horde of conscience
less parasites. To trade thus on the most sacred affections and hopes of 
the great army of the afflicted is the basest of crimes. The next fact for 
us to notice is that, in spite of all this, it continues to live and grow, having 
among its adherents some of the wisest and best men and women of the 
age. The story goes that many years ago a man went on a visit to Rome. 
He was amazed and disgusted at the corruption he found there; and yet he 
returned a convert. When asked to explain the apparent contradiction, he 
said: “ I became convinced that nothing short of a divine religion could 
carry such a load of evil and live.” Perhaps in such a reflection, some of 
the better spiritualists may And some consolation. For better ones there 
are by the thousand. And they repudiate and fight against the frauds and 
delusions as vigorously as anybody. And it is a noteworthy fact, well 
known to historical students, that almost all the charges made today against 
the common run of spiritualists were equally made against the common run 
of the early believers in Christianity. To establish this claim [that the 
dead do live and can communicate with us] there is a body of evidence 
that would be regarded as conclusive proof of any other proposition what



soever. Tet I* find no fault with this incredulity so long as it is honest and 
sincere. For if it is true, doubt will not destroy it. And we can all much 
better afford to wait than we can afford to be deluded. It is worth next to 
consider as to just what might be regarded as adequate proof. Physical 
manifestations, however startling, are not enough. The phenomena of 
hypnotism, of mind-reading, of clairvoyance, of magnetic healing, all these, 
however well established, would fall far short of proving spiritualism true. 
And yet, by the unthinking, they are all classed indiscriminately together. 
One fact, and one alone, can establish it, and that is undoubted proof of the 
presence and activity of an intelligence that is not that of any of the em
bodied persons present. I can conceive of evidence that might be regarded 
as satisfactory. And if such evidence were forthcoming, I see no reason 
why either religion or science should hesitate to accept it. As to religion, 
it would only be proof positive of her every-day assumptions. As to science, 
I  see no right that she has to turn her back on any fact. And since she is 
all the time dealing with invisible forces the nature of which she cannot 
explain, it could be only arrogance that could lead her to disregard one of 
these because it seemed to be intelligent. To go back now for a moment 
to the early Christian claim with which we started, it is worthy of remark 
that, if the modern world shall ever demonstrate the fact of spirit return, it 
will make it perfectly reasonable for us to believe that Jesus actually did 
return, and that his disciples saw and talked with him. In that case, how
ever, it would be no miracle; and it would not necessarily be any evidence 
in favor of the special dogmas of Christian theology. It would also be a 
rational explanation of a thousand other claimed facts of human history. 
Here, then, the matter stands. I have no quarrel with those who cling 
longingly and lovingly to the hope, even if they can give for it no sufficient 
reason. Neither have I any quarrel with those who claim that they have 
found adequate proof as the result of modern investigation. Only, for their 
own sakes, and for the sake of others, I would have them thoroughly “prove 
all things, and hold fast” only “ that is good.” Neither can I have any 
quarrel with those who tell me they think this life is enough. Such a state 
of mind is little affected by argument. But as for me, though I find this 
life very sweet, I do want another. And though I cannot go so far as to 
say: “ This one is not worth having if there be no other,” I do say that 
dust and ashes seem a somewhat poor and impotent conclusion for such a 
magnificent, grand, terrible life drama as that we are playing here on this 
old earth. M So strange, so deep, so wondrous life appears,I have no words, but only happy tears.

“ I oannot think it all shall end in naught;That the abyss shall bo the grave of thought.
“ That e’er oblivion’s shoreless sea shall roll O’er love a n d  w o n d e r  a n d  the Lifeless soul."



No, friends, I expect to keep on. I have no fear of death, and I do not 
regard the grave as my final home. Rather do I look upon it as a low- 
arched gateway through which I hope to pass into the brighter sunshine of 
another life.

Meantime, whether we feel assured or not, the best thing we can do is to 
build ourselves after the plan of a large and noble life, so that, if death 
does fulfill our hopes and lead us across the threshold of a higher existence, 
we may be ready to enter it with all the advantage of the best life-training 
here. “ Learners are all at aohool,

Eager youth and weary age ;
Governed by the self-same rule,

Poring o'er the self-same page.
“ Life the lesson that we learn 

As the days and years go by;
Wondrous are the leaves we turn 

On the earth and in the sky.
“ Oft our sight with tears is blurred 

While we strive in vain to tell 
What may mean some harder word 

Than our wisdom yet can spelL
“ But we read enough to trust

That our grand hopes are not lies,
That our hearts are more than dost,

And our homes are in the skies.'*
[Reprinted from the Botton Herald, April 14,1884.]

We, as spiritualists, are certainly under obligations to Mr. 
Savage for speaking so boldly on this subject in the above 
sermon, and while tens of thousands of people who know these 
truths to be absolute facts are to be found, yet few ministers in 
the pulpit are like Mr. Savage, honest enough to say what they 
think; but, on the other hand, do assert these phenomena to be 
all fraud without investigating. And those who profess to have 
investigated, either intentionally or ignorantly, have been to some 
advertised show on public platforms, where some weak or dishon
est medium has been induced to pretend to expose spiritualism, 
because he could make money faster in that way, being well-sup- 
ported by Christians, infidels, and materialists who are anxious to 
put down what seems to them to be their common enemy. No 
other class of people we have ever met, are so critical in their 
observations, or know so well how to investigate spirit phenomena 
as the harmonious spiritualist. Our prayer is, give us honest
teachers and preachers.



MRS. KATE IRVING’S RECENT VOLUME.
The truth is for all. The great difficulty is to make people know it 

while society is so tied up with creeds and dogmas. It is a pleasure to find 
a publishing house independent enough to undertake the publication of 
books on so important, and at the same time so unpopular, a subject as 
that of spiritualism. We are glad to have the privilege of noticing the late 
work of Mrs. Kate Irving on spirit phenomena. It well deserves a place 
in every library, and will undoubtedly have a very large circulation, giving 
as it does some important statements of phenomena which will be read by 
many who would not buy the standard works on spiritualism. We are glad 
to know that Carlton & Co., of New York, have published it, and hope that 
other houses will be ready to follow. Mrs. Irving has certainly done a 
good work for the cause; and while nearly every description given might 
be duplicated by ten thousand or more spiritualists, yet they are all interest
ing, and the pleasing manner in which they are written will do much to 
cause people to read.

WHAT THE BOSTON ‘ COMMONWEALTH * THINKS OF* FACTS.*
The following notice from the Boston Commonwealth of April 12th we 

reprint, that our readers_may know what one of the most interesting literary 
journals is willing to say for the truth of this science. It is, indeed, a source 
of gratification to every fair-minded investigator that some of our best jour
nalists are willing to speak the truth, though upon subjects that are unpop
ular. We agree with our friend the editor that “ there is a heap of fraud 
lying around loose.” Were it not so we should have no use fo r  works on spirit- 
ualism to prove its phenomena, as the world would have received it an truth 
long ago. Wherever we find human nature, we expect more or less decep
tion, and spiritualism claims nothing for its phenomena beyond natural 
law, therefore, when perfection is reached on the physical plane, we may 
reasonably expect perfect spiritual manifestations. Until that time let us 
receive whatever of truth may come to us, always waiting aud hoping for 
more light on a subject the laws of which, at most, we know but little of.

The sermons of Rev. Mr. Applebee, which are full of intellectual, moral, 
and spiritual teachings, are printed every week in the Commonwealth, and 
should find a place in every family circle.

“ Facts, for March, has eight or ten hard nuts in spiritualistic phenomena for the doubters and skeptics to crack, and we hope they will do it and yet save their teeth for others doubtless to come. All we can say is the phenomena at present are inexplicable. But there is a heap of fraud lying around loose.**



MATERIALIZATION AND DEMATERIALIZATION.
By De. J. D. Mo o r e .

Full-form materialization is to me as much of a fact as a rap. 
I was made a convert to it by seeing the last form step from the 
cabinet at the first public materializing seance ever held by the 
Berry sisters. It took place on these grounds last year.

At the seances of these sisters, who are among the very best 
materializing mediums in the .country, forms come out strong, and 
are more perfect in their “ make-up,” or representation of friends, 
and dematerialize in a more beautiful manner, than at most 
seances which I have ever attended. These are characteristic 
peculiarities of their seances everywhere.

To speak of but one of them: a form stepped out of the cabi
net, and, after being recognized and staying out several minutes, 
was led by the friend to different parts of the seance that all 
might have the privilege of seeing her beautiful features and hair 
distinctly, was requested to step into the center of the room and 
dematerialize. This she did, sinking down apparently into the 
floor till nothing was seen but a fleecy cloud upon the carpet. 
After this had remained for a moment stationary, she reappeared 
as he had disappeared, and, after bowing as gracefully as a prima 
donna, reentered the cabinet.

Miss Helen C. Berry is now holding a series of private seances 
daily for a scientific gentleman, with no one present but his 
wife, the conductor, Mr. Albro, and Miss Sinclair, the organist. 
There seances are held for the purpose of obtaining historical 
and scientific knowledge. I am permitted to know nothing con
cerning these seances except that the most marvelous results are 
obtained by him beyond anything he had ever before received.

[We have never seen the time when the opportunities were so 
good for investigation as they are at Onset Bay today. Many of 
the best mediums are here, and, with the perfect harmony that 
exists, good results are obtained. A beautiful dematerialization 
also occurred under the best conditions at the seance of Mrs. Gray 
and her son, Mr. De Witt C. Hough, on Tuesday evening, the 22d, 
at which we were present. A full form stood with her friend, 
Rev. Mr. Sherman, of E. Providence, R.I., and dematerialized while 
holding his hand, four or five feet from the cabinet.—Ed.]

Onset Bay, Mass., July 23,1884.
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DR. JAMES A. BLISS

Will give Private Sittings for tlie Development of
MEDIUMSHIP

AND THECOMMUNICATION OF SPIRIT FRIENDS,
At his Residence on Central Avenue, 

ONSET BAY, MASS., 

During July, August, and September, 1884.
EXAMINATIONS BY MRS. C. M. MORRISON'S MEDICAL BAND AS FORMERLY.— For medical diagnosis by letter, enclose lock of hair and one dollar. Give the age and sex. Terms for magnetized remedies will be sent with the diagnosis. Address P. 0. Box 2519, Boston, Mass. Office, 4 Jackson Place, Dorchester District. H. B. W illcox, Secretary.
“ THE VOICE OF ANGELS.”— A semi-monthly paper; devoted to searching out the principles underlying the spiritual philosophy, and their adaptability to every-day life. Now in its ninth volume, eight pages, will be Issued as above at 35 Laurel Street, Somerville, Mass. Price, 5 cents for single copies; per year, in advance, $1.50. Letters and matter for the paper must be addressed as above. Specimen copies free. J u l i a  A. D a w l e y ,  Publisher.



Dr. R. C. FLOWER,
1762 Washington Street, Boston, Mass.

Extracts from an article in the Boston Sunday Globe, entitled : “ Miracles, I f  Such They Are,” showing the wonderful "power that Dr. R. C. Flower possesses to diagnose disease, and to heal the sick. The writer says, “ No professional man is better known; his opinion in critical cases is regarded as final."A distinguished physician of Bostou, of over 40 years’ practice, sa id : MI regard Dr. Flower the most wonderful of living physicians, and one of the most i wonderful o|f men. I have called him at different times to see 21 of my patients, after I, with other physicians, had regarded them as incurable. Of these Dr. Flower, after examination, prononnced four as incurable; the other seventeen, in his judgment, if certain treatment was observed, would recover; and to my surprise they did, while the four died. I tell you, sir, there is a destiny in Dr. Flower's diagnosis of disease; he reads the internal condition of a patient the same as you would an open book. As a rule the diseases o f  the doctor’s patients are of the worst kind. I have seen him make over 200 examinations, and all without asking a single question. The doctor treats all kinds of disease,—lame* ness, cancers, tumors, scrofula, heart, nervous, spinal, kidney, and rheumatic diseases; and all with the same good results.”An educated Frenchman, from Rue Le Due Nazareth, Paris, came to see the doctor about his rheumatism, from which he had suffered for over sixteen years, and which had twisted his feet out of shape. “ Well,” said the doctor, “ since you have come so far to be treated, we will see if you can be cured in half an hour.” After a few manipulations the doctor said, “  You are tcell now." The Frenchman, to his surprise, walked as well as he ever had, and exclaimed, “ My God! my God! what have you done?” What sort of a man are you? Where did you come from, and how did you do it? The best physicians at home pronounced my case incurable.” He then handed to Dr. Flower 10,000 francs, which was more than double the doctor’s fee.A Mrs. F. C. Baily, from near Memphis, Tenn., who had five cancers, and who had been given up by four of the leading physicians o f the south and west, who had said she could not live over sixty days, came and implored the doctor to save her. He took her case reluctantly, but in ten weeks and two days every cancer was removed, and today she is in excellent health.Another wonderful cancer cure was that of a Mrs. W. H. Shaw, o f Portland, Maine. She said: “ I wish every sick person could know what Dr. Flower has done for me; for to come into his presence is health, and to touch is cure."The wife of a leading Unitarian minister, of Boston, writes: “ My dear Dr. Flower, I can never express to you my sincere gratitude for your successful treatment of my case. Oh, what a relief 1 have experienced; my life is a pleasure now.”Rev. J. W. Phelps, a Methodist minister of Chicago, who has been a patient of Dr. Flower’s, advised a lady of Bloomington, 111., who had nearly lost her eyesight by scarlet fever, to visit the doctor. Dipping his hands in water, he held them over the eyes for a few minutes, then taking them off said quiokly: “ Open your eyes,” when, to her astonishment, she saw with both of them, and in two  days the inflammation had all gone, and she could see as well as she ever coold.These are but a few of the many, mauy cases that have been cured by this truly wonderful physician, and are facts given in an unvarnished way. Cali it what yon may, but when it comes to a man standing in the presence of a dying patient all eaten up and wrecked with pain, making a prophesy as to the future of Vie patient, and then go to work to fulfill his own prt/phesy, which is apparently the changing of natural and inevital>le results; I  say, when it comes to a man doing this constantly, it calls for the honest investigation of the puJblic, rather than sneering from professional rivals. Dr. Flower’s greatest powers are seen In desperate cases and moments of great emergencies. He is frequently called from the city to various, and at times to distant, points to consult with other physicians, or, as a last resort, to save the life itself.


