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Did Jesus Believe in Re-Incarnation ?

BY W IL L IA M  E M M E T T E  CO LEM A N .

GEMS OF. THOUGHT.
Love conquers a ll th ings.—  Virgil.

N oth ing  is so good for an  ignoran t 
man as silence.— Saadi.

Speech is external thought, an d  thought 
internal speech. — Rivarol.

Love, hope, fear, fa ith ,— these m ake 
humanity.—Robert Browning.

It is the struggle and no t th e  a ttau v j 
meht that measures character.-

T ru e , charity  is th e  scope o f  a ll G od ’s 
’com m andm en ts .— St. Crysostom.

A bility  in  m an is know ledge, which 
em anates from  divine ligh t.— Zoroaster.

F aith  is th e  pencil o f  th e  soul, th a t 
pictures heavenly  th ings.— 7 \ Burbridge.

D oubt springs from  th e  m in d ; faith  
is th e  d au g h te r o f  th e  sou l.—-J. Pels'll 
Senn.

N urtu re  your mind" w ith g rea t though ts, 
to believe in  th e  heroic m akes heroes.—  
Disraeli.

A m an’s tongue is th e  key  o f  h is h ea rt; 
how few know  how  to  g u a rd  it from  being 
picked.

f,  T hough t w eaves, from  u n n o ticed  m o
ments, a  new link  to  th e  cha in  th a t un ites  
the ages.—Bulwer.

T he highest e x e rc ise . o f  ch arity  is 
charity to  th e  u n ch a ritab le .—-John S. 

Wuckminister.

I  Flowers are  [ th e  sw eetest th ings th a t 
God ever m ad e  a n d  forgot to  p u t a  soul 
into.—H . W. Beecher.

Man is a plant, not fixed in the earth, 
nor immovable, but heavenly, whose 
head, rising as it were from a root upwards, 
turned toward heaven.—Plutarch.

Memory is like a picture-gallery of past 
days, the fairest and most pleasant of the 
pictures are those which immortalize 
the days of useful industry.—M rs. Jame
son.

Deal gently with those who stray; draw 
by love and persuasion; a kiss is worth a 
thousand kicks; a kind * word is more 
valuable than a mine of gold.—Charles 
Dickens.

Hope is a Summer day, whose morning 
is imagination; noon, enthusiasm; after
noon, disappointment; evening, memory; 
and to-morrow, immortality.—Louisa P . 
Hopkins.

I According to what a man is, are the 
quality and amount of the virtue that goes 
out of him; and he can not cease to im
part his peculiar life, unless he sinks into 
the lethargy of death.—Sears.

Do not think pf knocking out another 
person’s brains because he differs in opin- 
R from you; it would be as rational to 

;k yourself in the head because you 
r from yourself ten years ago.—H.

Surely happiness is reflective, like the 
of heaven; and every countenance 
with the smiles, and glowing with 
nt enjoyment, is a mirror transmit- 
tothers the rays of a supreme and 
’ ing benevolence.—-Ik. Irving,

Mrs. A. Comstock, in the G o l d e n  , 

G a t e  of May 29th, asserts that “  Pytha
goras, Jesus, and many others, too numer
ous to mention, both of ancient and mod
em times, plainly show that they realized 

jit (re-incarnation) to be a fact in their ex
istence.” Now, that there is the least bit 
of evidence that Jesus ever believed in 
this dogma, I unqualifiedly deny. Where 
is there a single word ascribed to Jesus in
dicating that he supposed that he had 
lived on earth in a human body prior to his 
birth of Mary, or that he would ever again 
be reborn on earth and live another life ? 
Not a hint of such a thing can be found 
anywhere in the existing records concern
ing the life and teachings of the Nazarene 
reformer. The statement that he did is a 
pure fiction, manufactured out of whole 
cloth; and there is scarcely a doubt but 
that Jesus, during his entire earth life, 
never once entertained such a thought any 
more than he endorsed the then unheard- 
of dogmas of the Trinity, vicarious atone
ment through his blood, plenary inspira
tion of the New Testament, etc.

It is true that in the fourth gospel, 
falsely ascribed to the apostle John, Jesus 
is made to assert his pre-existence with 
the Father ere his earthly advent in Gali
lee; but pre-existence froin eternity in 
heaven is quite a different thing from liv
ing. on earth various lives through suc
cessive rebirths. That Jesus had ever 
lived on this or any other material planet, 
in a physical body, prior to his birth in 
Judea or Galilee during the reign of 
Herod, is nowhere suggested in the Bible 
in the remotest degree; and it is safe to 
say that none of the ‘founders of primi
tive Christianity ever dreamed of such a 
thing. Such a conception was wholly 
foreign to the trend of early Chystian con
sciousness. Through the evolutionary 
growth of Christian dogma, belief in the 
pre-existence of Jesus as a superhuman 
being became prevalent in the Church at 
an early period; but the re-incarnation of 
Jesus was.an idea so wholly unchristian, 
that it was a virtual impossibility for it 
even to have gained credence in apostolic 
or post-apostolic Christianity. I fear Mrs. 
Comstock has confounded the spurious 
sayings of Jesus in the fourth gospel, 
predicating his own pre-existence with the 
very different doctrine of the re-incarna
tion of Jesus. Pre-existence as a spiritual 
being in a spiritual world, prior to a single 
earthly incarnation*, is a different thing 
from being incarnated over and over 
again. Re-incarnation involves more than 
one material or physical birth; Jestis had 
predicated of him only one such birth: 
hence re-incarnation is wholly inapplica
ble to his existence, either as the actual, 
historical Jesus of Nazareth, or the ideal, 
mythical Christ of John’s gospel so-called. 
Even supposing that Jesus really gave ut
terance to the sentiments in “ John” in 
which he claims pre-existence, he would 
be as far off as ever from teaching the 
truth of re-incarnation, as pre-existence 
by no means involves re-incarnation; in 
fact, it does not necessarily involve incar
nation even, for a pre-existent spirit might 
live forever without being once incarnated 
in a body of physical flesh and blood.

But the truth is, that there is no likeli* 
hood that Jesus ever said a word about 
pre-existence; as his alleged utterances on 
that point are contained only in the gos
pel of “  John,” a book utterly unworthy 
of credit. The first three gospels, the 
Synoptics as they are called, doubtless 
contain much that Jesus really said and 
did,—to a certain extent they are histori
cal; and in them we discover nothing 
about the pre-existence of Jesus. The 
fourth gospel, on the other hand, presents 
us with a widely-different view of the 
life, character, and teachings of Jesus; 
and the sound conclusions of biblical 
science fully attest that it is a theological 
romance, a work of fiction, written for a 
clearly-perceptible dogmatic purpose. The 
language put into Jesus’ mouth in this 
gospel, fundamentally variant from that 
in the other three, was manufactured by 
its author, in order that his ideal Christ 
might teach doctrines in accordance with 
the attributes and character of the m§rthi- 
cal Jesus whose life he was claiming'to

portray. According to * the writer of 
“  John’s ” gospel, Jesus was the eternally 
pre-existed Logos or Word, who “ in the 
beginning” was with God,” and who 
“ was God,” in a certain sense. In the 
opinion of this writer, “ the Wo^d became 
flesh, and dwelt among us, (and we be
held his glory, glory as of the only be
gotten of the Father), full of grace and 
truth,” (John i., 14). That is, the eternal 
Word was incarnate once m the flesh in the! 
time of the Apostles,—became incarnate] 
for the redemption of the world; ‘and 
having accomplished that mission, .by his 
life and death in Judea, he returned to 
the bosom of his Father there to dwell 
forevermore. The idea of the Word*hav
ing been incarnate before his Israelitish 
existence in the first century, or that hel 
would ever again be incarnated, is totally 
foreign to the “  Johannine ” conception of 
Jesus, and is impossible of assimulation 
therewith. The re-incarnation of Jesus 
would completely overturn the entire 
scheme of“ John’s ” theology; and it is very 
ludicrous to see the absurd attempts made 
in the nineteenth century by re-incama- 
tioniststo torture and pervert the teachings 
of “ John” into an indorsement of their 
precious dogma. I challenge the produc
tion of the evidence that Jesus plainly 
showed that he realized re-incarnation as 
a fact in his existence, as asserted by 
Mrs. Comstock.

As regards Pythagoras, the accounts we 
have of him are so intermingled with myth 
and fiction that it is very difficult to deter
mine the facts concerning his life and 
teachings. It is all bqft certain that he 
himself.wrote nothing, Shd it appears that 
his immediate £uccessoSnd’the same. We 
are therefore obliged to rely for his supposed 
teachings upon the compilations of later 
writers, all of whom lived long subsequent 
to the Christian era, which Pythagoras 
probably flourished over five hundred 
years before Christ. There is strong 
probability that he did teach the doctrine 
of transmigration of souls into the bodiesl 
o f lower animals and of men. It is as
serted that he claimed to have a distinct 
recollection of having passed through 
other stages of existence, animal and hu
man; and it is said that upon hearing, 
upon one occasion, the howling of a 
beaten dog, he commanded the* striker to 
desist, saying, “ It is the soul of a friend 
of mine, whom I recognize by his voice.”| 
( Chambers' Cyclopedia, article “  Pytha
goras.” ) As this erratic philosopher had 
as lively a realization of the prior existence 
of himself and others, in the shape of 
brute animals, as he had of previous ex
istences in human form; and as he taught 
the constant descent of men and women 
into the bodies of brutes in subsequent 
re-incarnation, which doctrine is scouted 
by present-day re-incarnationists as false 
and delusive, I fail to see what support 
the wild speculations and absurd vagaries 
of Pythagoras can give to the equally 
delusive and nonsensical theories of the 
re-incarnationists of to-^lay. Of what 
utility or authority are the teachings of 
one who was confident that men and 
women were continually being re-incar- 
nated as cats and dogs, Hons and tigers, 
rats and mice, pigs and geese ? Really, 
however, the current theories about re
incarnation are very nearly as silly and 
puerile as were those of Pythagoras.

It is truly pitiable that good and worthy 
people allow themselves to be taken cap
tive by such preposterous rubbish, devoid 
of the least foundation of scientific verity, 
and so opposed to common sense, reason, 
philosophy, science, rational religion, and 
the instincts of the human heart, as the 
transcendent and self-evident absurdities 
of re-incarnation. No thoroughly sound 
mind ever believed in reincarnation. The 
existence of such a belief is a conclusive 
evidence of a mental twist,—evidence 
that there is a “ screw loose ” somewhere 
in the mental constitution. The ration
ality of such a belief is about on a par 
with the belief that twice two make five, 
or that the moon is made of green cheese. 
How pitiable it is that people should be 
cursed with such delusions as those of 
pre-existence and re-incarnation!

P residio , San Francisco, Cal.

[W ritten  for th e  G olden  G a t t . l

The True Sell

in
To live for self alone 

It is moral death, and 
tortures of the damned, 
illuminating the moral 
the joys of the higher life

is to live not. 
this death are 

As the intellect 
sense, greatens 
: so intellect as

the servant of lust, brings with this death 
the deeper damnation. %

He fives most wisely for himself, who 
forgets self in his obligations to all the 
rest. Blessings conferred, blessings re
turn. For every good deed done there 
is compensation in the doing. Let those 
who would climb to the higher moral 
bights know well this truth: Not by selfish 
ness is*the true and best served.

Who sympathizes with sorrow, cheer
fully relieves want, and labors to incul-[ 
cate lessons of knowledge and virtue, is 
himself ennobled through the nobility of 
his deeds. See that fireman rushing into 
the flame to rescue a sleeping child. No 
selfish motive here. He stops not to ask 
whether or not his deed will bring him 
praise or blame, poverty or riches. With 
no thought of self, he has performed a 
heroic deed, and his proper self is thereby 
enlarged and ennobled. Morally, he has 
grown stronger; he has risen to higher 
life, and can never again think of himself 
as weak, mean, or unworthy.

But he who is moved only by selfish 
motives—who never does a noble or mag
nanimous act—is morally little now and 
will be less to-morrow than he is to-day. 
By his selfish acts his proper self is dwarfed 
arfcT shriveled.

Suppose your bounty is not appreciated, 
or even rewarded with a *“ Thank you. 
If you did the act for the thanks, then you 
deserve not to be thanked. You may 
perhaps, justly regret having wasted your 
benefaction on one unworthy, but it is the 
motive of the act that greatens or dwarfs 
the actor. If the recipient has not the 
magnanimity to feel grateful, he, and not 
his benefactor 4 will suffer for his littleness.

* Isaac  K in  lev

timony of his son is to be added other 
evidence of an equally strong character.

If the man who appeared in this city 
-last week was alive, needing three meals a 
day like the rest of us, ana interested in 
human affairs, then there must be one of 
the best local sensations ever heard of. If, 
on the other hand, a spirit appeared, if 
the soul of the departed resumed its dis
carded body, or if, in the likeness of the 
temporal body, the spiritual body was de
veloped, then a mighty boom has been 
given to Spiritualism. We have only stated 
the (acts in the case.

Animal Magqftism;

Talking w ith  the  Dead.

T he price of ostrich feathers at Cape 
Town has declined from $250 to $50 per 
pound. The growers have become dis
couraged and are returning to wool-farm
ing which during the ostrich craze had 
been neglected. Over-production, changes 
of fashion and the general depression, are 
assigned as the chief causes.

[The "  Express"  of Portland, M e., vouches for the fol-j 
lowing story, and promises to  give names and additional! 
details :J

For many years there lived in this city, 
a man whose name was a household word 
with our citizens. He was a member of a 
noble profession, and honored his ministry 
as it deserved to be honored. He lived 
an honored, active, faithful, most devoted 
Christian fife, and he died a death that 
was worthy the man. He was laid to rest! 
by his friends and family, and was foil 
lowed to the grave by many who had beenj 
aided and assisted by the good man in 
fife. A stately monument marks his last 
resting place, and his memory is still held 
in high honor and respect. Last week his 
son was walking down Congress street one 
evening, and, when almost opposite the 
First Parish Church, he looked down the 
street and noticed ahead a familiar-looking 
figure. He was startled at the close re
semblance to his departed father, and 
quickened his walk. In front of the city 
hall, where the electric fight makes it as 
bright as day, the man ahead stopped and 
turned about. The two stood face to 
face, and each knew the other. The 
heart of the son almost stopped beating. 
He saw his father—not a shadow, but as 
he was when alive.

“  Father ? ” he said.
“  Yes; don’t be afraid,” was the reply 

of the parent, and he shook the hand of 
his son and walked with him down the 
street.

The two who had so strangely met 
walked together for a long time. We can 
not to-day give the conversation, but not 
the shadow of a doubt existed in the mind 
of the son in regard to the one fact*—his 
companion was no other than his own 
father, as of old. He was calm, confi
dent, as of old,- loving and interested in 
those near and dear to him. What mes
sage the father brought to the son from 
beyond the confines of the grave, we do 
not know, but if there is to be confidence 
put in human testimony, in testimony that 
would be accepted without hesitation in a 
court of law, then it must be believed that 
a man who has for years rested in his 
grave, or is so believed to have rested, has 
appeared and been seen by those who 
knew him, for we are told that to the tes-

Under this heading Le Messager calls 
attention to an article in' the Paris daily 
journal. La Nation, of April 10th. After 
enlarging upon the interest exhibited in 
the subject of Animal Magnetism by 
modem European savants, the writer in 
La Nation says:—

Numerous experiments of late years 
have been made in demonstrating the ex
istence of the faculty of what is called the 
second sight ( double vue), and the percep
tion of persons and objects more or less 
distant, and through bodies which refract 
light, or which are quite opaque. The 
following striking experiment has -been 
communicated to us:— x

A Viennese professor has founded an 
institution for the treatment of nervous 
disorders, whose subjects are especially 
proper for experimenting in magnetism. 
This professor at his clinical class one 
evening drew from his pocket a letter ad
dressed to him by, an English correspond
ent residing in London, This letter, 
which he had not yet opened, he placed 
in the hand of one of his subjects after 
putting her into the magnetic sleep, and 
asked her to tell him the contents of the 
letter contained in the unopened envelope. 
She said that she saw .the writing, but it 
was English, which she did not under
stand. The professor said, ‘ I will that 
you know English.’ The subject then 
read the letter in English, and as well as 
an English person might do. * Now,’ said 
he, ( translate into German.’

“  The translation was exact and lucid. 
The subject of the letter was upon a cer
tain point in physiology, and it abounded 
iu technical terms.

“  He then told the subject to describe 
the writer of the letter. She did so, say
ing that he was seated at a table in a study, 
which she also described.

“  The professor wrote to his English 
correspondent, asking him to send his 
photograph, and also a photograph of his 
study; and the description .by the mag
netized subject was found to be exact.

“  Experiments with this faculty of the 
subject have been made ten times without 
failure.”

A m a n  had met a girl in a lonely place 
and forcibly kissed her. She was .terribly 
indignant, and had him arrested. She 
gave an account on the witness-stand of 
how he gazed at her intently, and then, 
suddenly throwing his arms around her, 
imprinted a kiss upon her lips. The 
prisoner made no defense, and the jury 
was expected to promptly convict him of 
assault. They returned to the court
room. “  The j-u-r-y w-would like to ask 
the young lady two questions,” the fore
man said. The judge consented and 
she went on the stand. “  D-d-d-did you 
wear the J-j-j-jersey that you’ve g-g-got 
on now?” “  Yes, sir,” was the demure 
reply. “  And w-w-was your ha-ha-hair 
b-b-banged liked that?” “ Yes, sir*” 
“  Then your honor, we acquit the prisoner 
on the ground of emo-mo-mo-tional in
sanity.” ________  _____

P s e u d o - S c ie n t is t s .—There exist men 
who five in the erroneous opinion that 
they know and understand everything; 
therefore, what at first sight they can not 
comprehend, they declare conveniently to 
be impossible, and the facts or narration 
of the same to be a fraud. This kind of 
men forget, or more probably do not 
know, the saying of a learned man—I 
think the mathematician Gauss—that if a 
book is thrown at a* head and a hollow 
sound is heard, it is not always from the 
book, but more likely from the head that 
this hollow sound proceeds.—Baron H el- 
lenbach.

Commonplace minds usually condemn 
what is beyond the reach of their under
standing.
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OUR HOME IN HEAVEN.

It
la teen  a * a y

me

appears that 
from 

ne that they 
ring of

live

ml the chaidiei 
Summer Valley 

there in kl(

are

mess,
other place that ia prettier. 

Until older ones take them for their loved 
little darlings they do not call for other 
playthings than are furnished them there. 
Children from '* Summer Valley ” come 
to visit us, but do not seem to wish for 
any of our playthings, nor do they seem 
to be‘so until satisfied as in •* Summer 
Valley, " for they always expre 
return after they have had a good romping 
visit 
di

I were not right ? Whose fault was it ? Why 
(had he not taken better care of his own 
I wife? Now he was where he could not 
j care for her as he could when he was in 
1 the mortal body. Now he would learn 
I that to live rightly when on earth is far 
I better than to five a life of neglect. Years 
I and years of past neglect and misery came 
I up before him, and it was more than he 
could endure. He saw a cloud approach
ing him—soon became enveloped in it; 
he attempted to run from it, but could 
not; his limbs refused to act—gave one 
call for his wife and was unconscious. 
Upon awaking he found himself all alone 
in a place very green. There were tall 
trees, rocks, and everything looking like a 
meadow of uncultivated ground. He felt

could see tlu 
ly dowers. 
>ped upon si 
ne up

himself so lost, and could find no way out 
wish to l°r this place. He walked and walked 

but would find himself in just the place 
. . be started from. He became restless,

They love •their home best, and I j thirsty, could find no water; what was he 
not wonder at it, for I have to do? He must have a drink; was nearly 

crazed for a drink and could find none. 
He saw what appeared to be a ball of 
fire coming; as it approached he could 
distinguish faces that he had seen before; 
faces of friends in dissipation; could se[”~

not seen
so lovely a place as “  Summer Valley. ”

Now that the children were contented 
and happy with their dogs, carts, dollies 
and playthings, we turned our attention to 
the bland. We built a bridge across the 
river, of rustic pattern, to match the [many an old place of dissipation; could 
house—found on the bland a great quan- see men sitting at tables eating and drink- 
lily of beautiful shells; the little ones ing; they were his old friends. Would 
brought home some of them in their car-1 they give him. a drink ? 
riages, placing some around the flower- As this ball of fire reached him it threw 
beds and in the house. We went over to a light on all around him, and he was 
improve the bland, but found it perfect once more one of them; he seated him- 
already. self at a table and asked for something to

Now having completed our home I left quench his terrible thirst. No one paid 
the little ones there to enjoy themselves | the least attention to his call. He spoke 
while I once more began my missionary | to them, but they did not appear to hear 
work. I him. This was misery complete. He

We received visits from Susan and the comprehended the fact that these were 
children from “ Summer Yalley,” so that his old boon companions in earth life, 
your Adelaide, father, mother and brother and heard them say, “ Well, Sam, old 
did not become discontented in our home, boy, is where we all got to go; wonder 
and I was not interrupted in my work for I how he likes it ? bet a dollar that he is
some time. I seldom took my little ones 
with me in my missionary work, for I did 
not want them to become at all familiar 
with such scenes of distress, and so they 
remained at home learning their lessons 
every day, surrounded by loving care and 
happy conditions.

We have no day nor night here, but do 
experience a change which lasts about as 
long as your night. There comes regu
larly a slight darkness, as though the sunl 
had gone down. It'is  light, but*not as 
shining, and is very restful. At that time 
were we to return to earth we would find 
it dead of night. There is also a dew 
here which falls, not every night, biit as 
often as is necessary to keep vegetation in 
the right conditjpn.

Time passed on without any change, I 
doing good wherever I could and the 
children going to “  Summer Valley ” and 
returning with some of the children for a 
visit as often as they wanted to, till finally 
the time was fast approaching for your 
mother’s arrival here ta her home of rest. 

.We began getting ready for her. First,
we made a large easy-chair, covering it
with very soft moss, placed a large bouquet 
of flowers at the side of the chair, placed 

.flowers in every place very profusely, fill
ing the house with sweet perfume. * We 
made a frame over the head of the chair 
and draped a curtain so as to form a little 
room around it. All being completed I 
returned, accompanied by the little ones 
to her earth home, and there remained 

. until she passed out of mortal suffering; 
then I took her to our home and laid her 
in the chair, sitting down by her side 
awaiting the final awakening. After a lit
tle while she awoke just as you would 
from a natural sleep, only very much sur
prised at finding things so strangely beau
tiful. Her first words were, “ Why, 
what ha^ happened; where am I?  My 
dear husband, is that you ? ” I explained 
it all to her, but it was some time before 
she could get things right. She was as 
greatly surprised as myself at the change, 
and did not find heaven just as she ex
pected. For days she would £it on the 
porch and jest—perfect rest. The chil
dren were very much attached to her from 
the first, and they introduced the wonder
ful dogs. Mother enjoyed watching them 
very much.

We were all happy-now; the little chil
dren went with mother to “ Summer Val
ley ” very often, when she was very happy 
among so many little ones.

One time while mother and I were tak-- 
ing a morning walk she inquired how it 
was possible for us to have made such a 
mistake ajxwt heaven; and also inquired 
if I had seen our Heavenly Father yet.
I had not and did not now expect to for 
many a long time; but hoped to reach 
that condition some time.

Libbie and Susan made us a long visit, 
and mother returned with them to their 
home and was very happy. Nellie being 
the older of our girls is a great help to 
mother in getting from place to place.

Now I will describe my son Sam’s re
ception. As his spirit left the body, it 
formed perfectly; had all its senses and 
fully realized what had taken place; saw 
himself standing by his mortal body; saw 
his wife and children weeping over the old 
form; spoke to his wife, but she did not 
appear to hear him; he wondered that she 
did not hear him, for his voice to himself 
appeared natural. There he was outside 
of his own’ self, unable to make himself 
known, and he was very uncomfortable.
If he could only tell his wife how it was, I c 
what a relief it would be. He put his a

thirsty; let us dnnk to the health of Sam." 
I One of the crowd said, “ I say, boys, I 
ain’t going to talk that way about our old 
friend; I bet you that he is better off than 

I we will be; he was a good-hearted fellow, 
[anyhow.” Yes, you are right, he was, 
but would not give a cent for him how.” 
So they talked on, he remaining to hear 
all, and became so crazy for drink that it 
was the very greatest torture to him.

J Finally one stepped up and said, “  I will 
[offer one to Sam in memoriam.” He 
reached out to take the glass, and the ball 
of fire rolled away out of his sight; he 
watched it leaving him, and called upon 
his comrades, but none answered; he sat 
down and felt that he was forsaken by all.

Finally he thought that if he could only 
live over again, how he would improve 
every moment for good; was so sorry now 
for the life he had lived, and wondered if 
there was any help for him now—wondered 
if he was doomed to live alway thus. He 
thought of his angel wife; could he ever 
meet her after living such a life of dissi
pation ? No, be did'not wish to meet her, 
for he would be ashamed to look into her 
pure, sweet face. If he'only knew how 
he would try and undo, if possible, the 
wrong of past years.

He walked about, and finally went 
upon one of the large rocks and there sat 
down to think of what he could do with 
himself. Looking down at his side, in a 
little crevice of the rocky discovered, a’ 
little tiny flower, perfectly wlfite, the first 
he had seen. He plucked it and looked it 
over and over. “ Simple little flower, how 
did you come here ? Only ’ one, how 
strange.” His whole being cried out in 
sadness at the recollection of other days; 
tears rolled d9wn his cheeks, and he was 
crushed with grief at his past wrongs.

He looked up to the sky and could see 
dark, dull, heavy clouds passing by; fin
ally, at a distance he saw one coming that 
looked like a bank of pure-white snow. 
It came nearer and nearer; he became 
very much interested in this one white 
cloud that appeared to be coming toward 
him. He arofce and. felt that some one 
was coming from some source to help him 
out of this place of wretchedness. As it 
reached him it parted, and the whole 
heavens above him were .lighted beauti
fully, and there came down to him from 
that cloud a little child. She had in her 
hand one little spray of evergreen which 
she dropped at his feet, and then she 
passed out of sight again. He looked 
after her, but she had gone—no one to 
be seen. He buried his head in his hands 
and wept like a child with a broken heart. 
After becoming calm again he took up the 
evergreen and kissed it.

“  Can it be possible that I see clearly ? ” 
Here is a little note pinned to it, which 
read: “  Look up and once more live. Do 
unto others as you wish them to do to 
you.” “'Yes, I would, if some one 
would only come just to tell me how.” 
Here I went to him and laid my hand on 
his head and he fell asleep. In that con
dition 1 took him to pleasanter scenes; 
took him to a place where flowers bloomed 
and birds were singing; where everything 
was beautiful, and placed him upon a bed 
of moss; then left him to awaken, which 
he did in a short time, and finding him
self in a more beautiful place; he raised 
his eyes in thankfulness; picked some 
flowers that were at his feet, and won
dered at the change, and how it came 
about. “  Did he do it, or some one for 
him ? Could not decide how this change 
came about, but was more contented here,

put his and that terrible thirst had gone; was morel 
arms around her, but she heeded him not; restful, and he placed his hand under his [ 
he became nearly wild with distress; what head, closed his eyes and rested, and was
was he to do ? He had not expected this 
change, and had not left his business in 
right shape at all; what was he to do? 
Now he could not help her, and hi? con
science goaded him, by asking why things

aroused by hearing singing in the distance! 
He was not sure at first, but sure enough] 
some one was coming and singing, too.l 
He could see away off at his left some! 
children running toward him; they were I

[their arms were full | 
They came nearer, I 
ing him; then each 

arately, dropping their]
I flowers upon him. He inquired who they 
I were and what they did that for? “ Be
cause you are not very happy." “ No, 1 1 

I am not, but you seem to be. Dear little I 
I ones come here and talk to me. I am I 
I lonely, won’t you stay here ?" One U
| little boy came forward and said: “ No, I 
I not now, some other time you will see us.” I 
He inquired why and where you are going? I 

I “ Oh! we have much to do, and must go I 
now. Good-bye." And they all disap-1 

I pea red before he could ask any more I 
I questions.

He took up some of the flowers and 
was busy looking at them, wondering 
what it all meant and who would next ap
pear—felt that if he could only see his 
wife that was left with so many little ones 

I to look after he would try and help her— 
sat there thinking of her, and on looking up 
saw a rainbow, only a little way in front 

I of him; it was perfect, yet no rain; what 
did it mean ? It came nearer and stopped; 
a white mist formed under it, and he 
could distinguish a little path passing 
through it, looked like a path in the snow, 
and as he was wondering, a lady camel 

I down the pathway; shel
beautiful white, throwing_
around her; she ha,d a wreath of pure! 
white lilies on her head and an anchor ini 
her hand. He.could not distinguish her 
face as it was covered with what appeared 
to be a veil. She came close to him, put 
the anchor by his side, and knelt down 
by him. All was perfectly quiet; she re
mained there a few minutes. He did 
not move for fear that all would vanish. 
Upon finally looking up in her face again 
the mist or veil had passed away, and 
there by his side was his own true angel 
wife.-

Words of love were exchanged; all past 
wrongs forgotten and forgiven. Though 
he felt unworthy, she lifted up his headl 
saying, “  My dear husband, I have seenl 
all; have never left your side, but could 
not until now come to you* since you 
passed out of the mortal. I have given 
yqu good thoughts and have endeavored 
to uplift and help you out of your un
happy condition.^ You have a great deal 
to learn, but I will never leave you; here 
there will be no parting in tears. Look 
up; do you know who this- is ? ” As he 
raised his eyes he saw that his father was 
there before him. .H e cried out, “ Oh! 
father forgive me; I will do better now,” 
and with the help of the Almighty and a 
loving wife he is now at rest—building a 
home for his loved ones that are coming 
sometime to once more be as one here. 
I will leave them, blessing them and re
maining ever ready to lepd a helping 
hand to each ancfall who are suffering.

I now rfeturri&rto 'my home and I found 
mother waiting for me. In a short time 
pur son and wife were with us to remain 
for a long time, as the weak need a strong 
arm to support them. We are helping 
each other to become more perfect in 
this world of love and beauty.

Our life1 here is spent in different ways; 
something to do all the time; yet we can 
be idle if we wish to, but we do not wish it.

I will close my diary by saying to each 
one of you separately that you have your 
happiness in your own keeping; it is impos
sible to wipe out a life of sin on a sick bed 
of repentance.

If you-want to be happy here you must 
live a good, true life there; do not leave 
this work for the very last to be done be
fore entering this world of bliss. Our 
wrongs surely follow us until we ourselves 
choose to cast them off. Lend a ‘helping 
hand to the needy, speak kindly to those 
in distress and do all you can to make 
your fellow mortals happy. I will say to 
all, and pray for all to be pure in heart 
“  for of such is the kingdom of heaven.”

You, my son Hezekiah, can do with 
this work of .mine as you choose; it has 
given me great pleasure to hand it to my 
loved ones that they may know and be 
prepared for what is to come, and my dear 
son and wife remember that your father 
is ever watching over you both with a 
love so deep and eternal. -

F a t h e r  K e n y o n .

Nihilism.—The true nihilism and so
cialism is found in the spirit; arise out of 
yourselves into your true divine selves, 
into God, and all the tyrants of the world 
can not bind you. No jail, no prison can 
hold you. If every ruler in the world 
was blown up with dynamite, we would 
be bound still. If every jail in the world 
was destroyed the prisoners would be 
prisoners still. It is only our lack of self- 
respect that binds us. No power in 
heaven or earth can usurp your kingdom 
if you are master of it. He that ruleth 
his spirit is vastly greater than he that tak- 
eth a city. What is a tyrant? Only an 
image, a god, made a god by our own false 
thoughts. Nobody can oppress us but 
ourselves.

N ew H ampshire contributes to the 
strike-news something at once unique and 
strange. A dispatch from Laconia says: 
“ The laborers in this section are satisfied 
that better wages are paid here than else
where, and there is no cause for alarm 
concerning a strike.”

G e n . Johnson, of Minneapolis, is 
quoted by the Atlanta Constitution as 
authority for the story that a Minneapolis 
congregation left the church one Sunday 
because the minister took his text from 
Sr. Paul.

EXPERIENCE DEPARTMENT.

The Girl Medium, Angle.

but left the old body at Benton Barracks, 
M o." Well, this was a puzzler to me, as 
I nor my sister, who was much younger 

1 than 1 , never had heard nor knew any- 
Ko*taa ... u>iu«v (.*Tr.  ̂  ̂ l thing o f any Benton Barracks. Still he .

1 was relating an incident which oc- I went on writing, saying, “  I want you to 
curred through the girl Angie'sm ediumship I tell R ech (the short for Horatio, my broth- 
to a  gentleman of this city to-day that I do e r’s name) that 1 want him to go to Mr.
not think was ever in print. It occurred » — 7 s* lhe Q[ a  * * *  «

. , . ,  that tim e, on T htrd  street, St. Paul, and
in this way: O ne evening the girl me- get my money 1 left with him (giving the
dium , Angie, was under the influence and  I amount) when I went into the army and 
was blindfolded as was our custom ; a  [send it to  my father; he is.old and poor." 
spirit wrote its name as M innie N orton, 11 » » d , “  W here is your father and what is 
and  wrote she had  a  friend there  on his H e wrote “ My fittWs
whom she called for a  fnendly interview. Wayne. In d ."  Well, here was certainly a 
I asked if any one present had a  lost I quandary, as I knew my brotherlabood any 
friend by that nam e, but no one remem-1 an d  everything relating to Spiritualism, 
be red any such a  person. U pon this I But I felt it my duty to approach him on 
the spirit wrote that she was well a c - l th e  subject, and , of course, met with a 
quainted with a  person present who was I repulse, but finally persuaded him to 
also well acquainted with her. Still there I listen to  what Louis had to say. The re- 
was no one rem em bered her. We then  I suit was tha t m y brother went to the livery 
asked the spirit to  write the nam e oi the I m an and  told h im , without telling him how 
party she referred to , when the nam e I he rechived the information, asking him 
C inda was w ritten. T here  being no one I to  write to  Fort Wayne and find out about 

1 p resent who was known by th a t nam e, a  | the  sp irit's  father, which he did, and
lady whose given nam e was Lucinda asked I found all true, and  the result was the 
if  she was the person she knew , when the I sending, of the money to the indigent 
spirit replied in  th e  affirmative. T h e  I father. As I  can prove all this by living 
lady said, “  C inda was the pe t nam e 1 1 authority  1 would like to have skeptics ex- 

was dressed in I was called by when a child , bu t I  do no t I plain it. I f  it is not just what it purports 
a  silver light all | rem em ber any one by the nam e o f M innie I to  be what is it ? E msf.f. D f.e .

N orton .” T h e  spirit then  wrote, “  W hen I L os A n g e l e s , Cal.
you knew me, my name was Minnie1 
Nichols.” “ Oh!” said the lady, “ I 
knew a girl by that name in Cincinnati, 
Ohio. She was a schoolmate of mine, 
and I wish she would write me where she 
lived at that time in Cincinnati.” The 
spirit then wrote, “ At the comer of Hand 
Eleventh street.” “  That is true,” said 
the lady; “ and will you now write m§

I knew you Theyour history since
spirit then wrote when and whom she 
married; how many children she had; 
where they moved to when she left Cin
cinnati, and when she died. Then the 
lady asked, “  Do you remember, Minnie

A Cause of Inharmony.

Here, as elsewhere, materialization, 
“  the crowning phase of spiritual manifes- ■ 
tat ions," is the cause of inharmony in the 
spiritual ranks. There are some good 
Spiritualists who do not believe it possible 
for spirits to take on the solid form in 
which they appear at most materializing 
seances, and who consequently reject evi
dence that satisfies others.. From the 
same evidence they reach diametrically

when we ran away from home and went I opposite conclusions. It would seem that 
over into Covington.” “  I remember | they might do this without personal ill
when we ran away from home, but we 
did not go into Covington.” “  Yes we 
did, Minnie,” said the lady. “  No we 
did not, Cinda,” “  But I know we did,” 
said the lady. “  But I know we did not,” 
wrote Minnie; “  1 will explain how it 
was: We were little girls then, you know, 
and we ran away from Sunday-school, 
and the ferryman knowing we lived in 
Cincinnati would not let us land, and 
we did not go into Covington; so you see 
we did not go in, did we? “ That is 
so,” said the lady; “  you are right, Minnie; 
I was in error; I acknowledge it.” “ And 
would you like a reminder of our school- 
girl-days ? ” again wrote the spirit. “  In
deed I would,” said the,lady. “ Then 
I would ask,” wrote the spirit, “  if you 
remember the'time I bit your fingers ? ” 
“ I do remember the time very well.” 
The lady then showed the scars on the 
middle finger of her right hand showing 
the prints of Minnie’s teeth which remain 
even to this day. This we thought a good 
test. C. A. R b e d .

Portland, Oregon, May 27, 1886.

by

feeling; but I am sorry to say that the 
language used on both sides is denuncia
tory and unkind; and what is worse, 
the bitter discussion is indulged in not 
only in private conversation, but in the 
public meetings of the spiritual society, 
and the result may be* (as in l>os Angeles) 
the disruption of the society, though I 
hope not.

The San Bernardino Spiritualists have a . 
hall of their own, but they do not employ 
lecturers. There are some good speakers 
among them, and, like the Quakers, they 
remain silent, or speak as “ the spirit 
moves.” Wm. Heep, the president, gen
erally opens and closes the meetings with 
remarks. John Brown frequently, though 
briefly, testifies to his knowledge. (Spir
itualists do not not say faith, you know). 
Mr. Kenworthy and Mr. Potter are fluent 
talkers, and Mrs. Spaulding (who also 
has a children’s class), speaks “ under 
influence.” But the finest orator and 
most profound thinker is Prof. J. S. Love
land, who has made Spiritualism and all 
the kindred sciences a long study. He 
lives six miles from town, and it is only 
recently that he has taken part in the 
meetings, doing so now by special invita
tion of the society. He is a harmonizer, 
and may succeed in allaying ill feeling’on 
the question of materialization, but he 
has a few enemies who work actively 
against him, personally; and although he 
I does not strike back, yet even the “ har
monizer ” is the innocent cause of more

An Indigent F a th e r  Relieved 
Spirit Son.

E u it o k  o f  G o l d e n  G a t e :

I am one of the many who are made 
happy by the visit of your soul-cheerin 
paper every week. As its name implies, it 
is, indeed, a “  Golden Gate” wide open 
giving us a view of the “  Golden Life i-— -— 
in sight for all of us if we will but step up or^ Sfi the glorious gospel of
out and above the dross of our clinging Spiritualism ought to be made better by 
beliefs that “ so easily beset us”; and as their belief, but there are many who do 
I have had a rich and eventful experience, J pot seem to be any better men or women

lin consequence of it. It does not take 
hold of their lives; it makes them no 
more honest or conscientious, yet they 
believe that they are by their every act 
and, thought forming the character which 
they are to take with them into the spirit 
world. How do you account for this ap
parent contradiction ?

Among the visitors here at present is 
Mrs. Jennie Warren, of Los Angeles, an 
excellent test medium and fair speaker; 
also Mrs. E. P. Thorndyke, of Temescal, 
who expects soon to enter the lecture field. 
She has had much financial trouble, hav
ing, after working hard for years, lost 
nearly all she possessed. Her house 
burned down last year, the acme, as was 
then thought, of her reverses, but now 
the decision of the Supreme Court in re
lation to riparian rights has interfered with 
the water privileges of her ranch, prevent
ing the sale of-it. Spiritualism has been 
some comfort to her in her troubles, hut 
even that seems to bring to some of us as 
much of sorrow as of joy. The watch
word of Spiritualism is “ progress,” and 
the path of progress is not always pleas
ant. Duty seems to precede happiness in

I send you a “  drop out of the- bucket, 
hoping it may prove a feast and blessing 
to other readers as some of theirs have 
been to me.

Many, many years ago, when a belief 
in our beautiful God-given philosophy cost 
something, and this something social ostra
cism, slanderous epithets, “ Crazy Spirit
ualist,” “  A little weak in the upper story,” 
etc., again, and again, I would offer them 
some of the pearls of truth, and like the 
“ swine of old they would turn again and 
rend me.” But often when such experi
ences would come that would startle even 
skeptics and force them to admit that it 
could not be reconciled with their pet theory 
of mind or mind reading, etc.; and when 
the orthodox would debar and shirk all 
honest inquiry, and hide behind their big 
bug-a-boo, the devil, still I felt I must 
and did humbly present for their accept
ance that which was the greatest blessing 
ever offered a benighted being, that was 
ever one degree above the animal.

One experience was this: We were 
startled one day by .a- sister of mine being 
controlled while holding a pencil in her

arm commenced writing | the Spiritualists’ vocabulary.!_
Fraternally yours, W. N. 

San Bernardino, May 27, 1886.

B o sto n .—Grant Allen has this to say 
of Boston in his novel, “ Babylon”: 
“  Boston has worn itself out. The arti
ficial center of an unnatural, sickly, ex

hand, and the]_
mechanically. We were astonished and I 
frightened, but still, with the curiosity of a 
true daughter of Eve, secretly investi
gated, ana as our family were bitterly op
posed to anything that savored of the 
Devil’s works we had to1 be very careful, 
when at once and swiftly, and as if in as[_
much trepidation as we, the name of Louis Idtic culture, ever aliemto the Americanl 
Bemhart was written on the slate. I knew soil, it has gone on studying, criticising, 
the name as that of a hired man who  ̂had analyzing, till all the vigor and spontaniety 
worked for my brother but had enlisted it may ever have possessed have utterly 
and died while in the army, but whom I died out of it from pure inanition. The 
never knew, as I was married and lived Nemesis of sterility has fallen upon its 
many miles from my brother’s home at head in the second generation. It has 
the time. Involuntarily, I commenced to cultivated men, fastidious critics, receptive 
ask him questions, such as “  Where did I and appreciative intellects by the thou- 
you die ?” and as in all cases I have ever [sand; but of thinkers, workers, originali- 
known \xas answered, “ I am not dead I ties, hardly now a single one.”



June 886.] G O L D E N  G r A T I
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glimpses in  s p ir it  land .

Visit to

I look away in a direction nearly north and 
I See a Urge body of land like a continent 
I stretched out before me. A branch of the 

the Grand Temple Aggamede. the I broad stream over which 1 came separated
I me from its nearest shores, but 1 could 
I see a sandy beach stretching away on 
I either hand in the distance. Towards the 
I center I could see high in the clouds 
I the turrets and high peaks of a grand 
I temple. So great was the distance that

The Business of Spiritualism.

C a b i n e t  of A n t i q u i t i e s ,  on the Island of Accropannemede.

• The control said, they will take the 
medium to an island where are preserved 
various great antiquities, situated near an 
island visited before, called the Island of 
Antiquities, where we visited “  the asylum 

. devoted to the curing of those who become 
insane from too great a devotion to one 
idea.”

She said that the power of vision pos
sessed by spirits could scarcely be com- i 
prehended by mortals. The atmosphere 
of the spirit world was such, together with 
their power of vision, that they could see

facts of spirit return, spirit identity, and 
the realities of spirit life are ignored,

-------- I and *• re-in c a r n a t i o n ** Buddhism,**
■v j. j. morse. I “  theosophy,** "  mind-cure,” “ occult-

-------  I ism,” and other subjects of more than a i
Are we quite clear as to what constitutes I questionable utility or goodness are trotted I 

the real business of Spiritualism, and is | lo l.hc fronl as the true business of Spirit
ualism ? The vaporings of a Blavatsky; 
the re-hashir.gs of a Sinnett, the philosoph- I 
ical absurdities of a Kardec, the “  soul I

P U B L I C A T I O N S .
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that business being 
multiplicity of side

only see the upper portion.
We now passed over the stream and 1 

was taken high up so my view could take 
in the whole extent of this island, for 
island they called it. 1 saw it had the 
shape of a pear with its stem pointing to
wards the North; on my right and to the 
eastward of the northern end of this island 
was situated another island, but much 
smaller; this small one was the island of 
Antiquities visited before by me. land
ing now on the southern end of the 

island we found ourselves on thesufficiently well to distinguish objects for I - — P---- j—r------1 sand beach so smooth and beautiful that
seemed to invite me to a pleasant walkgreat distances. They could see down

through the spheres, but they could not I along its shores  ̂ Here^^vas- toId~that 
see up beyond the point to which their I the name of the river that surrounded the 
condition would allow them to go. She j island was Apelobaco, and the name of 
said that each sphere had its planetary I the stream that came in to the northward 
system; and when they looked up to the | the island of Antiquities was Atodyle. 
sky that encircles the sphere they beheld The great island on which we were was 
it dotted with stars. These stars were I called Accropannemede. 
not material bodies like those mortals see, I ^  e entered a path and walked along it 
but they were luminous bodies that marked I for some distance, that was of pure white 
the places where in advanced circles pro- I crystal, inlaid with charming designs, 
nessed snirit* H nH  f iv o H  » h « i r  h A n w>« The figures beautifully distinct but only

I the grain of crystal to distinguish them 
from its settings. Many paths or avenues

gressed spirits had fixed their hom es.|
In conversing upon the streams of elec

tricity, she said they were always in cir
cles; now passing through the spheres, 
reaching the earth, passing, through it, 
and returning again through the spheres, 
up further than her knowledge extended, 
to some grand center, from whence it pro
ceeded. Some streams go from the spheres 
to the far distant planets, encircle them, 
return again to a source only known to 
those who have progressed far on towards 
the grand center of eternal power.

I asked her if she could explain to me 
how life was supplied so that it would gen
erate under the following conditions: I 
will take earth and expose it to an extremel 
heat, until as far as I can see every parti
cle of animal or vegetable life is destroyed.

• 1 will * take water and boil it until no life 
that is apparent to my senses exists, water
ing the baked earth with the boiled water,
I will place over it a glass in so close a 
manner as to be impervious to the atmos
phere. I leave it in the light of the sun, 
when I soon find that both vegetable and 
insect life are generated.

Her answer was: In the first place, man 
has not the power to destroy life. It can 
never be destroyed; second, each particle 
of earth could not exist in substance, with
out that life that belongs to it. Existing I 
as it does, it is ever ready to receive that! 
element of life that pervades everything 
in nature, and awaken to a new develop
ment. This element covers and sur
rounds everything; there is nothing that 
man can contrive that can shut it out.

The mountain stream bears from the 
wooded mountain glen the many tiny 
seed germs of trees and plants that fall 
to the earth; and bearing them into the 
broad river, they are distributed along the 
banks and along the flooded plains, where, 
inspired by this interior subtle element 
that pervades everything, they are wedded 

[ to the earth, and germinating in her warm 
Embrace, they grow to the perfect plant, 
and fulfill the law of the germ.

The wind, another element, finer and 
more subtle, and apparently less con
trolled, rushes over the forest and plain, 
plucking from the tiny grass her little seed, 
shaking from the oak the acorn, gathering 
in her voluminous folds the many seeds of 
flower and shrub, and carrying them 

: broadcast over hill and plain, embraces 
the earth in her sweet valleys and on hill- 

j sides, and plants the germs o£ future trees 
and plants. The generous earth receives 
her loving embrace, and warmed and 
mged to action by the all pervading life 
element she brings forth to glorious matu
rity the flowers and jflants, the seed of 
which the wind has sown. Thus water 
and air elements, whose flaws mortals can 
partly trace, and which are apparent to 
our Senses, are constantly performing the 
work of supplying germs of hfe.

There is another element finer still, of 
which but little is known to mortals—elec
tricity. It is governed by laws as rigid as 
earth, water or air; it runs in streams or 
currents, ever obedient to its laws. On 
the bosom of its grand streams are borne 
the germs of insect, animal and vegetable 
life; of such seeds as have lost the protection 
that nature has given them, to withstand 
the coarser elements are given as complete 
an existence, and are carried on the bosom 
of the streams, where air aqd water can 
not go. Wherever a particle of matter 
exists whose conditions are favorable for 
development these streams penetrate; into 
the ocean cavern it plants the germ of the 
marine plant and tarries to every particle 
of matter the seed for which it is adapted; 
and the finer and more subtle element 
that surrounds and pervades all supplies the 
life which induces growth and develop
ment. This is indeed the “ River, or, 
rather, Ocean of life that proceeds gSm 
the throne of God.” •

Such is the substance of my conversation
with 11 -----during her control. She now
bade me good-night saying the medium 
had returned. Her relation of what she 
saw is as follows:

1 have been accompanied by T. Star 
King, M— and E— . We passed along 
I large electric river through space |  long 
distance. At last I saw 911 either side 
mountains, hills and valleys, Coming to 
where the stream separated we stoppea at 
a point of land; from this point I could

led up from the beach and over the gentle 
rise, some were strewn with a fine gravel 
of various colors. We passed on over 
the extensive country of plain and low un
dulations and I found myself before the 

| grand temple whose towers I had seen 
' piercing the clouds at my standpoint, at 
the junction of the two streams.

I have never before been so impressed 
with the grandeur of greatness. How 
can I give you this description so you can 
describe it as I saw it ? As I stood before 
the temple the door alone took in the 
field of my vision. As I looked at the ex
terior of this massive .structure the out
ward appearance was that of a building 
covered with a succession of jagged peaks,- 
unequal in hight, but harmonious like a 
range of mountains; some of these peaks 
went up far beyond my right, among the 
clouds; others were lower and I could see 
the tops. Far away this grand building 
stretched and seemed to consist of many 
wings, thrown ‘off from a central building; 
and each of these peaks which I saw 
formed the roof or covering of one of 
these wings. The material of which this 
grand edifice was erected appeared to my 
eyes to be of pure crystal.

We walked along the center and I could 
see, high over my head, the elliptical 
arches, which ’were supported on columns 
in size corresponding to the hight of the 
arch it supported. I now was told that 
each one of these wings was the receptacle 
of some great work of ancient art. Here in 
a large wing was a grand palace, complete 
and of full size; it had been the life-work 
of some great king on the earth of some 
ancient time. • And in another wing werp 
buildings of various construction; now a 
piece of ponderous machinery. Passing 
on I saw an ancient attenJpt to construct 
a reaping machine; the rudeness of its 
construction compared unfavorably with 
those now in use. We reached at last one 
of the large wings, whose top towered high 
in the clouds; it was shown us as the 
tower of Babel. Here this grand tower 
stood completed that had failed of its 
completion on earth, whereby mortals 
might pass up to heaven without encoun
tering death. A -winding path or stairway 
led up to the top, one on the outside and 
one on the inside- It had chambers and 
seemed to have been designed for the 
occupancy of spirits. 1 received the im
pression that it was constructed to save 
the inhabitants from another overflow of 
their country such as had occurred some 
generations before. From the center of 
the main tower shot up one of smaller 
dimensions to an immense hight.

A magnificent cathedral of great size 
filled one of the spaces; everything was a 
copy of some ancient work of art or some 
symbol of ancient days. We entered a 
wing devoted to ancient paintings. Here 
the walls were covered with the works of 
the old masters. Before them, gazing in 
reverential attitude, were spirits who had 
come to visit them, and with their assist
ance arouse the memories of by-gone 
days. And this was the grand object of 
this great temple. Here spirits who were 
lingering in their progresrion. and who 
could not see that there was really any 
progress, could come and behold the 
greatest works of the ancients in all of 
their perfection of completeness, and then 
contrast them with the works of the 
present day. I was told that it would 
take numberless years to visit all the 
apartments, their number was so great.

I should have said, that in approaching 
this temple we passed through an arched 
gateway that opened an entrance through 
the walL that surrounded the temple. In
side, the grounds were laid out in great 
beauty; an immense variety of trees and 
shrubs were growing. As we entered the 
gateway we were met by a spirit who said 
to us, Eg Welcome, Zona, to our temple 
Aggamede. (I was told the word Zona 
meant visitor, and the name given of the 
temple meant cabinet of curiosities.) While 
viewing these wondrous scenes, this grand 
temple and the vastness and grandeur all 
around me, I could not but reflect how 
small a speck was earth, and what i  glori
ous awakening there is for mortals in their 
spirit homes.

issues that from time to time are forcibly 
I** hitched” on to our great question?
I Or, is it incorrect to say that there is any 
particular business, above all others, that 
we ought to confine ourselves to? In 

I former years the one great matter ever 
I held before the minds of mediums, lec
turers, writers, and champions in general, 
was the demonstration of immortality I 
through the facts proving spirit-return 

land identity. The one great business of 
those days was the obtaining of evidence 
in those directions. Our mediums, our 

I speakers, our writers all labored towards 
I that end, and our papers teemed with 
I records of such facts, to the delight of 
Spiritualists and the discomfiture of skep- 

I tics. Then it was that spirit return and 
I spirit communion were proclaimed as the 
foundation of our faith and the fruit of 
our mission. In those days our speakers, 
normal or abnormal, devoted their at
tention to the nature of the next stage of 
being, its conditions, facts, laws, and 
circumstances, and our relation thereto, 
and it is correct to say our public gather- 

I ings were never more largely attended

Gleanings In Various Fields of Thought,

Bv J . J . OWEN,

stuff* ” of a Cues are, by several votaries, 
thrust under the noses of Spiritualists as 
being infinitely superior to any teachings I 
that the old-fashioned Spiritualist thought I 
was what the world needed, and these I 
disciples of the modem Bathos coolly as-1 
sert that they look down with pity upon I 
those Spiritualists who have not attained to I 
the hights these immaculate vanguards I 
have reached. Whenever these people I 
have facts for their statements they have 
even then no single fact that is out
side the ordinary range of either medium- 
istic or mesmeric experience, and where 
they have no facts it would not be un
charitable to assume they are “  intoxi
cated with the exuberance their own ver- I Qf able writer has been fully illustrated, 
bosity ? ” And when such people, either I Owen is editor of the San Jose Mercury^ >
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first

We consider the volume a must readable and 
useful compilation, in which the taste and ability

Mr. 
one of

n the platfbrm, or in our public prints, I the leading newspapers of the State; edited with
> of Sniritual- I Breat tact and good management, and conducted

than in the times referred to, nor^ ^ ^ H w e r e  
our claims upon popular respect ever 
sustained with better arguments. There 
was the enthusiasm of self sacrifice, of 
deep conviction, a seance was then a 
veritable “ holy of holies,** the teachings 
and facts then received were comparatively 
free from alloy, and all. felt that at such 
meetings that it was “ good to be there.** A 
vital spirituality pervaded those gatherings, 
and fraud, trickery, balderdash, and 
bathos had not then asserted themselves. 
Our business was spirit communion, and 
the dissemination of the facts supporting! 
it and the teachings obtained through 
instrumentality. We all stood upon its 
firmest ground then, and the preciousness 
of our privilege sustained us under every 
attack of the skeptical, the thoughtless, and 
the malicious. We had found p.. new- 
bond of brotherhood, and in those pi$mi- 
tive days harmony and honesty reigned 
among us.

In the course of time clouds appeared 
upon our horizon; we had to reckon with 
foes within as well »as enemies without. 
Cupidity invaded our ranks and we learned 
our first great lesson in being compelled to 
admit that the faculty of “  mediumship *’ in 
a persons nature was no guarantee of the! 
intrinsic honesty of tha$person*s character.! 
Then was inaugurated, tbe .era .of “  test 
conditions,** the existence of which has 
been frequently the cause of unwise at
tacks upon such conditions upon the parts 
of those who failed to grasp the nature 
of the cause that first called them into 
co-operation, and which cause, as stated, 
still continues to-day. Mediumship grad
ually passed out of its primitive function 
and became a professibual avocation, 
legitimately so,—but as soon as it did so 
additional causes were introduced tending 
t.o destroy the primitive conditions of 
mutual trust, spiritual purpose, and steady 
adherence to the main business of demon
strating spirit return and identity. Hon
esty compels the admission that profes
sional mediumship has not been an alto
gether unmixed blessing, True it affords 
us many examples -of unselfish devotion to| 
duty, and prompt obedience to the call of 
the spirit world, bout its advantages and das-1 
advantages are too well understood by 
thoughtful Spiritualists to need emphasis 
here. The cure for its evils consist in the 
necessity of the movement at large insist
ing upon the highest standard of personal 
character in its representatives, and an em
phatic denial of representative positions to 
those who will not conform to such re
quirements. We can not afford to be re
presented by instability, weakness, or de
moralization in any direction.

In the progress of our cause the plat
form has beert one of the most useful 
agencies that we have resorted to, and 
therefrom the world has received some of 
the soundest teaching regarding life, death, 
and immortality that this age has listened 
to. Mediums have given evidences of 
spirit return,—though it is questionable 
indeed whether a public platform is the. 
most suitable place for such work,—our 
trance and inspirational speakers have 
discoursed upon the loftiest themes re
garding man’s nature, duty and destiny as 
a spiritual being, and the great laws of 
“ compensation” and “ retribution” 
have been taught to the multitudes, and 
as long as our platform was consecrated to 
such work we fed the spiritually hungry, 
and built up the weary and despondent. 
Conferences were in order for the consid
eration and orderly discussion of our facts 
and teachings, and those with our regular 
lectures, or services, did an incalculable 
amount of good, until the one blunder, 
—-which was worse than a crime,—was 
made, that of. establishing a so-called 
“ free platform,** the result being that 
all the“  cranks** that had been excluded 
from the “ free platforms’* elsewhere 
made a descent en bloc. upon our I 
rostrum, creating the utterly vicious con
dition that meetings ostensibly in the in* 
terest of Spiritualism wye the places in 
which frequently one could learn the least 
upon the subject. Gradually it has re
sulted in almost every question except 
Spiritualism being thrust before the world 
as part and parcel thereof. The great

assert that the real business of Spiritual 
ism is to teach their ballooneries they I 
must be prepared to hear the level-headed I 

I among our people tell them that ours is 
a more serious necessity, that the exposure 
ofchurchal ignorance and assumption* and 

I materialistic hostility, to the reality of the 
cardinal facts that Spiritualism rests upon 
is a duty that is paramount, since by its 
fulfillment alone can we hope to demon
strate to mankind the reality of the future 
life, and the possibility of communion 
therewith.

I great tact and good management,
| with care and marked clear-headed judgment. 

His writings are always readable, terse, vigorous 
and clear-cut, and in, the choice little volume 
before us, he gives us. the very best flowers culled 
from the bouquet which his mind and brain have 
combined together.—Spirit o f the Times.

It is calculated to elevate the mind above the 
mere greed for gain and momentary pleasures, 
and cause the thoughts to run in a more elevated 
channel. * * * It contains some magnifi
cent gems, and is of that character that will 
command a place among the literature of the 

I day.— Pioneer.
As to the contents of the book wc can not

for several years been written for the Mercury by 
Mr. Owen. It-is a collection of the beautiful 
thoughts—thoughts characteristic of the culti
vated mind and warm heart of the author, 
clothed in the purest and best English. Mr. 
Owen, as a writer, has few equals on the Coast, 
and his “ Sunday Talks” were penned in his 
happiest vein.— Foot light. ,

The compilation brings before us, in a compact 
form, the talented author’s best and noblest 
thoughts on life and morals. Nothing in quiet 
hours will give more food for wholesome reflec
tion than one of Bro*. Owen’s essays.— Gilroy 
Advocate.

Spirit return is the sheet-anchor of our l speak too much praise. The selections arc prin 
cause, and all that it involves, medium- 
ship, the nature of the next Hfe, the re
lations of our present life to our next 
estate, are the .real business of our cause.
Spiritualism has no rdom for any sort of 
pharisees, “  cults,” or superior classes,*it is 
a democracy of the truest and highest! 
character. Our real business still remains 
to demonstrate the reality of immortality 
by cultivating the proofs of spirit com
munion, and present day inspiration. If 
that business with all its attendant bless
ings for humanity at large is not good 
enough for the Blavatskys, Sinnetts, and 
Cuess, ct a l, let them tread their lonely 
Himalayan paths alone; the mysterious 
“  brothers,” the wondrous “ Mahatmas,” 
and the'exalted “  adepts” are their fitting 
companions and about the only ones that 
can sympathize with their “ unfolded” 
souls ? We need orderly thinking, com- 
monsense, and. the . assertion that our 
platform is not maintained to afford a 
stamping ground for those who are “  blown 
about by every wind of doctrine,” or fol
low after any “ smart” adventurer’ who 
may be .able to vamp up the teachings of 
the past, and with an assumption of mys
tical authority claim to be heaven sent de
liverers o f educators te the present genera
tion. Let all such hire their own halls, run 
their own papers, and let Spiritualism 
severely alone; it can not help them, and 
they discredit it. An orderly platform 
devoted singly to our one business will 
bring back to us those who have retired, be
cause of the vagaries, a so-called “ free” 
platform has often caused us to suffer from, 
and would increase the respect of the 
thoughtful in the community towards us.
Our business is the demonstration of im
mortality, spirit return, and spirit identity; 
let us adhere thereto. A “  free ” plat
form for us means a place where all are 
free to support or criticise our facts, but it 
does not mean, nor should it mean, a 
place where every question under the sun 
shall have a right to be discussed utterly 
independent of its relevancy or otherwise 
to our own particular business as herein 
insisted upon.

F reedom.—After the primary necessities 
of food and raiment, freedom is the first 
and strongest want of human nature. 
While mankind are lawless, their desire is 
for lawless freedom. When they have| 
learned to understand the meaning of 
,duty and the value of reason, they incline 
more and more to be guided and restrained 
by these in the exercise of their freedom; 
but they do not therefor desire freedom 
Hess; they do not become disposed to ac
cept the will of other people as the repre
sentative and interpreter of those guiding 
principles. On the contrary, the com
munities in which reason has been most 
cultivated, and in which the idea of so
da! duty has been most powerful, are 
those which have most strongly asserted 
the freedom of action of the individual— 
the liberty of each to govern his conduct 
by his own feelings of duty, and by such 
laws and social restraints as his own con
science can subscribe to.— M ilFs “  Sub
je ct iam o f  W otneA''

M v t e r i a l i s m .—“  It makes Ufe a grand 
phantasmagoric procession from nothing 
to nowhere. Men and women come out 
of the dark, dance, play, laugh, and cry 
for a little while on the stage of life, and 
then go out into the dark again—puppets 
that fate sets going for no special purpose 
and that death lays away in the box again. 
It is a play devised hy nobody, with no 
spectator to enjoy it, and with no reward 
for those who play it well. As Macbeth 
says of life:

*-----It is a talc
Told bv an idiot, full 6f sound and fury, 
Signifying nothing.* '*

—Pn>. Afiuot J .  Savage.

Five female lawyers make Hfe a burden 
to the juries of Iowa. *

The volume is made up of short editorials on 
thoughtful topics culled from the columns of the 
author’s newspaper, which tell of studious ap
plication and observation, written in a pleasing 
and interesting style, and full of good "meat,”* 
with the intent of benefiting their minds.—Car- 
son Appeal.

As a home production this collection of pleas
ing essays and flowing verse is peculiarly interest
ing. The author wields a graceful pen, and all 
of his efforts involve highly mural principle. 
Although these are newspaper articles published 
by an editor in his daily round of duty, yet when . 
now bound together in one volume they seem to 
breathe more of the spirit of the cloistered 
scholar than is wont, to gather round the minis
trations .of the editorial tripod.—-& F . Post.

Bro. Owen’s ability as a prose and verse writer 
is unquestionably of a high order, and in thus 
grouping a number of his best productions into a 
compaot and handy little volume, he has con
ferred a favor on many of the Mercury's readers, 
who, like ourselves, have read and appreciated 
the "Sunday Talks,” and from them, perhaps; 
have been led to form a higher and more enno- # 
bling idea of the mission and duties of mankind. 
San Benito Advance.

Owen has a poetic way of saying practical 
things, a neat and attractive Way . which makes 

I them readable and easily assimilated and 
| digested, and this volume 'should have a wide 
| circulation.—Foot H ill Tidings. *

The volume is readable and suggestive of 
thought.—.S’. F . Merchant.

They embrace editorials on miscellaneous sub
jects, poems, sketches, and short articles, and are 
really what he styles them, "Gleanings in Vari
ous Fields of Thought.’* Th  ̂ contents are as 
creditable to Mr. Owen’s literary ability as the 
handsome looking volume is to the taste and re
sources of the Mercury printing establishment.— 
£. F . Call.

The articles in "Sunday Talks” are written 
in an easy, flowing style, enchaining the reader, 
and teaching grand doctrine. One lays down 
"Sunday Talks” feeling improved in spirit, with 
a renewed confidence in mankind and a brighter 
opinion of the world. The poems are beautiful, 
and one in particular, "Across the Bar,” if 
name were not attached, would easily pass for 
the production of some of the noted ppets of the 
country. The poems have a similar tone to the 
ballads of B. F. Taylor, one of the sweetest 
poets of America. "Sunday Talks” should 
have a large circulation.— Watsonville Paja- 
ronian.

We have read the "Sunday Talks” and shall 
continue to do so, for let us open the book where 
we may we are sure to find something that makes 
us feel the better for reading; every article is the 
expression of the thoughts of a manly man to.his 
fellow man.—Monterey Californian.

Bright, crystallised sunbeams, which gladden- 
the heart, and give fresh inspiration to the souL 
The few moments we allotted to their enjoyment 
have lengthened to hours, and with a sigh of 
regret we turn from their contemplation, only 
because the duties of the day have imperative 
claims upon our attention. These sunbeams 
have been materialized in the magic alembic of a 
master mind. A more beautiful, instructive and 
entertaining volume never was issued upon the 
Pacific Coast, or any other coast. Every page 
is gemmed with bright, sparkling thoughts, the 
sunbeams of a rarely cultured intellect. As we 
read page after page of this splendid volume, we 
are forcibly reminded of the impressions received 
from our first perusal of Timothy Tit comb’s 
"Gold Foil,” or Holmes* "Autocrat of the 
Breakfast Table.” It is a work which represents 
the highest, purest standard of thought, ex
pressed in the best-chosen language. It is one 
of the happiest contributions which our home 
literature has ever received.—Santa Barbara 
Brut.

They are each and all of them full of deep 
thought, felicitous expressions, and clear insSght 
into life and its needs and lessons. They are 
better than sermons, preaching purity and nobil
ity of character in language too plain to be mis
understood, and too earnest to be forgotten. 
Throughout the volume are choice gems of 
thought in paragraphs, as pointed and pungent 
as those of Rochefoculd, without any of the lat
ter’s infidelity.—Fort Wayne ( I n d . )  Gossett*

P R IC E  «ln okoth , O N E  D O LLA R.
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• H A L F W A Y  H O U S E .

There m bo code of morality more pure and 
beautiful than that found in the teaching* of Uni* 
tarianum; and we might truthfully add, there is 
no culture mote refined and complete, and no I 
Christian system more Christ like, than that rep
resented by such grand characters as Theodore 
Parker and T. Starr King. And yet the doctrine 
of the Unity of the Godhead and the humanity 
of Jesus, when accepted as a great religious truth, 
as it no doubt is, is for from satisfying the reli
gious demands of the soul. The heart still hun
gers for something more—a something which only 
the positive knowledge of a future life can felly 
satisfy.

Man must know that “ if he die he shall live 
again,” to rest content, when once he has cut 
loose from the trammels of the old. Unitarian* 
ism does not give him this knowledge; hence, to 
many souls it is but a pleasant caravansary for a 
night’s rest—a halfway house in the journey from 
evangelism to Spiritualism.

This is no mere assumption, but one that can 
find ample illustration in all large cities where 
Unitarian ism once had a strong hold upon the 
enlightened thought of the people. And espe
cially is it illustrated in this city where once the 
hearers of that eloquent and white-souled embas
sador of the gentle and loving Jesus, T. Starr 
King, could scarcely find standing room in the 
grand edifice erected for his ministry. Many of 
the once regular attendants at that .place of wor
ship are now found at Metropolitan Temple, and 
other meetings, for instruction in the facts, phi
losophy and religion of Spiritualism, at almost 
any of which places will be found a- larger attend
ance than at ihe church above mentioned.

Now this is from no lack of ability on the part 
of the eminent divine who ministers at said 
church,—for there is none in this city superior to 
him in point of culture, ability, or the graces of a 
true Christian character,—but rather to the crys- 
talized conservatism that takes unkindly to' radi
cal innovations—makes no new growth.

Must people, bo doubt, do the best they cab— I B II not the best they know. If they know the right I 
I and do it not. these must be a reason for it, and I 

. I that reason may be in their distorted men- I
■ I tality, as the result of heredity, or of education:
-I or in their environments. This truth should I 
! I make us charitable towards all mankind, however I 
I ranch we may condemn their errors and iniquities. I 
I It should teach us to look kindly and sympathetic I 
I cally even upon the worst of men. for the worst I 
I ate in the greatest need of sympathy ami love.

But instead of condemning the evil deed we I 
I place the evil-doer beyond the ranch of oar reforms- I 
I tory efforts by condemning and denouncing him; I 
I hence, the slow progress of reform in the world. I 

The church creeds embody some most abnmina-1 
ble doctrines—such as original sin, the foil of 

1 man, the vicarious atonement, eternal punish
ment, etc. At the same time there are thousands 
of church members who are infinitely better than 
their creeds—grand, noble souls, fell of all good
ness and all tender sympathies for their fellow- I 
beings; and they, to a certain extent, constitute 
the church.

How common a thing it is to hear infidels, 
freethinkers, and sometimes Spiritualists, bitterly 
berating the churches, when to be just, as well ms 
generous, they should direct their execrations at 
the errors of doctrine that have crept into the 
church. * ,  •

The church hjts ever taught that man possessed 
a spiritnal nature capable of grand possibilities on 
this and on another plane of existence. This 
fact alone should make Spiritualists feel kindly 
disposed towards the church. What would have 
become of man as a spiritual being but for the 
fostering care of the church ? His spiritual nature 
would have been left undeveloped, and thereby 
the advent of Modem Spiritualism would neces
sarily have been postponed, perhaps for ages. 
Let us recognize the good there is in the churches,
—at least let us be just.

Spiritualism should become in practice as it is 
in precept, the light of the world. It is the frui
tion of the spiritual element in all religions— 
bringing, literally, life and immortality to light. 
Its believers should lay aside all besetting sins— 
all base desires and practices—and enter upon a 
broader and higher plane of thought and action. 
They should become the “ light on the path ” to' 
lead mankind upward. But first they must be
come manly and generous' in their intercourse 
with each other, and in their treatment of those 
who differ with them. They must carry into 
practice the Golden Rule, which is the essence of 
all true religion.' *

DEAD.
And here we regret to admit that, as a rule, 

while the Unitaraian clergy make little or no ad
vancement in religious thought, their hearers pass 
on to other spiritual and intellectual delights, 
and leave them alone encased in a form which is 
surely not appreciated by the multitude whom 
they have helped and encouraged to come out 
from their old" shells, the evangelical churches. .

But Unitarianjsm is a grand step. forward, 
nevertheless, 'and thousands of intelligent Spirit
ualists are no doubt grateful to theiir Unitarian 
brethren for the ladder they have furnished them, 
whereby they have been enabled to climb to the 
starry hights of a positive knowledge of a-future 
life. • '

If our able brother of the Unitarian pulpit of 
this city could only rise superior to the trammels 
of an eccleriasticism,—moderate in form, though 
it be as compared with that of evangeiicism,—and 
preach what we think he really, in his heart, be
lieves,—viz., the positive knowledge of a future 
life, as furnished by the phenomena of Spiritual
ism,—hiS hearers would soon be obliged to go 
early td obtain seats.

But that could hardly be expected; and the 
mere suggestion of such a radical change in min
isterial policy, coming from the Go l d e n  Ga t e , 

would naturally (not spiritually) be regarded as 
an impertinence.

Fog.—A news item speaks of a danse fog only 
a few yards in, breadth, that settled down upon 
one of the wharves of New Haven at noon, one' 
day lately, while the sun shone brilliantly else
where in the vicinity. This is typical of the 
toental and spiritual fog that hangs around so 
many human lives, sometimes consciously, but 
more often unconsciously, to the individuals. 
Lives of gloom, in which no birds, no flowers 
"bloom; no rosy morning and golden evenings 
shine upon them to lure their thoughts to the 
eternal spiritual beauties and harmonies. These 
things reflect upon earth. Nature is the mate
rialized thoughts of heaven, set about us in a 
changeful way, that we may catch its gleams 
amid its storms and tempests of this brief exist
ence, without mistaking the copy for the originaL 
Alas! how many there are whose minds never 
penetrate the fog to behold the sunshine that falls 
in splendor all around them, until the spirit is 
liberated from its cell of clay. A dark cell in
deed is many a body to the soul, about which the 
fog of ignorance Koven at midday and declares 
that man is bom to die like the beasts of the 
field, not to live again.

—Dr. J. D. MacLennan, the eminent magnetic 
healer, is located for the present in Salt Lake 
City, Utah.

We talk of the dead, by whom, is generally 
meant those bodies lying peacefully in their nar
row beds in Earth’s bosom; but while we speak 
another voice speaks too, and tells us there are 
more dead above ground than beneath it, and 
stopping to reflect we do not contradict..

To breathe is not to live; to eat, sleep, laugh 
and weep are but results of breathing, they serve 
nothing but to vary themonotony of the passing 
hours. But this is about what constitutes life to 
two-thirds of*humanity, with hard work added. 
Yes, “  the work is honorable;” but what is the 
use of struggling for the breath of life merely for 
the body when the faculties of the mind and soul 
are dumb ? or, if conscious and longing, are 
trammeled and bound by those dire circumstances 
of physical being whose chains are stronger than 
iron ?

Dead indeed are those persons who can not help 
themselves, to say nothing of aiding their fellow- 
creatures. Many of them are beasts of burden 
for other lives, seeing nothing and comprehend
ing nothing but the meanest drudgery without a 
thought of ever doing or taping anything but 
slaves; and for what ? For the breath they 
draw, and the few low pleasures that they would 
continue to enjoy (?). Still dead to the beauties 
of earth and sky and all the bright tokens of soul- 
life ground them; to the possibilities and powers 
within them, they mope, yawn, grumble and 
complain at they know not what, for they know 
not what they want, nor dream that they have a 
starving soul and a ravenous mind, if only they 1 
could be stimulated to exertion.

.This lethargy of spirit is a common thing and 
not the result of overworked and defrauded 
bodies. There is as much living death among 
people of means and leisure as those of poverty 
and drudgery. How truly the great poet said, 
“ It is not all of life to live nor aH of death to die." 
The living are dying, and the dead are just begin
ning to live every day. That many dying people 
could be restored to usefulness in this sphere of 
being, by live human association and sympathy, 
we do not doubt. But jileft attracts like, and the 
many will go with their dead living.

H appiness.—All are seeking happiness, and 
in the hurry and hubbub of its pursuit most per
sons forget how easy a thing it is to confer upon 
another, and that in conferring it upon others we 
contribute to our own. No one is ever so easily 
made happy as when a child. Five cents wifi fill 
his life with a pleasure that five thousand or any 
other sum can never do for him as a man. This 
is no power of money, but of innocence and 
ignorance of life. Moneybags passes the street 
all day long and sees little forms raised on tiptoe 
peeping in at shop windows, so eagerly, at the 
child treasures stored there, but he does not do 
himself the good of ever expending a nickel for 
some toy that would be more than bread to  the 
littl%one who never knew the pleasure of owning 
such a beautiful thing. A kind word and a smile

am just as potent among children of more years. ] 
bat they are withheld from each other, as gold is 
locked from thieves. * So se mingle in the public 
highways as strangers, and the sad spirit and 
aching heart find b o  cheer.

T H E  **F O O L IS H  V I R G I N S "

Jesus taught great lemons of life and duty by 
parables, which, to the undeveloped minds of his 
hearers, were like object lessons to the untutored 
mind of the child.

The parable of the ten virgins is, or ought to 
be, familiar to everybody. The five “ foolish vir-

A N O T H K R  S C IE N T IF IC  »?* E X P L A N A T IO N .

That was a happy thought of Epes Sargent 
that named his book “ Planchette; or the Despair 
of Science," for if science ever had cause to 
I "despair "—that is, orthodox science, or science 
that insists that things are not what they are, 
it was when it undertook to wrestle with the 
phenomena of Modern Spiritualism.

With the “ toe-joint ” theory of the Rochester 
movom/ s,  the “ od-force” idea of President Mahon, 
the "unconscious cerebration” fantasy of Dr. 
Carpenter, the "hypnotism” hypothesis of Dr

gins,” whose lamps were without oil, and as a re- I Baird> the .. psychic force” notion of Dr. Cox,
suit of their thoughtlessness were 'shut out from | 
the marriage supper, have had their counterparts 
in all human history, and in no era of the world 
more than the present.

The influx of spiritual light and knowledge to 
the world, in these “ latter days,” may be regarded 
as the marriage of the divine to the mortal. The 
wise virgins are they who are prepared to accept 
the truth, this inflowing spirit, and who go forth 
to meet it, and take U to their hearts and lives.

The moral heavens are luminous with new and 
wonderful lights dawning upon the world. And 
yet there are but comparatively few who can be
hold them, for their eyes are covered with the 
scales of material things. Their lamps are with
out oil, and they are not prepared for the mar-1 
riage feast.

The demonstration of spirit existence is the 
most stupendous fact of the century, and of all 
centuries. It is the proof palpable of eternal life 
—the joyful answer to the prayer of the ages for 
light beyond the grave. To the heart hungering 
for spiritual food it is a royal banquet of precious 
things. And yet the lamps of the multitude are 
without oil; they can not comprehend this won
derful truth. To many it is of no significance 
that the spirit survives the dissolution of the

the "unconscious secondary self” nonsense of 
Dr. Somebody Else, the " masked somnambu
lism "and "transferred hallucinations” of Von 
Hartmann, and many other quirks and fancies 
by other scientific noodles, we supposed we had 
reached the end of that string of profound stud 
lowness that insists that spirit is not spirit. But 
no; it seems that the end is not yet; for now 
comes the Toronto M ail with a new explanation.
It is “ transmitted memory ” that does it all!

Thus, reader, when your friend returns to you 
from the thither shore, bringing messages of love 
and good cheer, and ofttimes valuable informa
tion hitherto unknown to you—coming with 
every evidence of personal identity,—even writ
ing, independently ol the medium, in his own 
hand, his well-known autograph,—it is not your 
friend at all, but a " transmitted memory” ! 
Whose memory, pray? Transmitted how, where 
and to whom? Can memory, however “ trans
mitted,” write between two sealed slates? Can 
it lift a table, play upon musical instruments, 
psychologize the brain of a sensitive to speak and 
write in strange languages? Can memory be 
“ transmitted” into mortal shapes,—into object
ive realities,—and become for a time a tangible 
entity?

Individuality.—To tell what we would do If 
in another's place, is very common talk, and 
harmless, if we leave out of consideration the 
reckless waste of breath; but it is foolish, since 
one can not put himself in another!* place, unless 
in all respects he were that other’s duplicate. 
Many persons may meet their doom together, but 
the impulse that actuatea their conduct, and the 
thoughts that surge through their minds are u 
different as the various secondary causes that pro
duce their wounds and death. Though a num
ber may be drowned together, not any two will 
meet death in the same manner and thought, as 
their differing appearance plainly shows. In the 
excavations of Pompeii many forms have been 
exhumed in perfect preservations but no two 
cases have yet been found in the same attitude or 
position. Different thoughts and feelings actuate 
each in moments of peril and extremity, and 
these are unmistakably stamped on the, physical 
forms of all who die by accidents. Could then 
be time in calamity to take advice, not one in a 
thousand would listen, but would do their own 
individual way.

Bicy cles .— Next to flying, we imagine the 
movement of th is vehicle to be the most delight- • 
ful; and its use is coming to be considered better 
Ithan the family doctor or medicine chest. It can 
not be called a substitute, since its mission seems 
to be to prevent those ailments that doctors and 
medicine were invented to experiment upon. Re
port informs us that about fifty divines will set 
out, or rather, roll out, from New York, in Au
gust, for a five hundred-mile trip thrrough the 
East. Elmira has a bicycle club of which Rev. 
Thomas K. Beecher is the president. Rev. George 
F. Pentecost of Auburn, says, if he could not 
get another bicycle he would not sell his for its 
weight in gold, so much good has he derived from 
the exercise and pleasure of the steel horse. It 
is a great pity that woman’s dress robs her o( the 
benefit of this graceful invention. If man gains 
so much from this mode of travel, who can ever 
estimate what it would do for women? While 
there may be a woman’s bicycle club here and 
there, their field of use is too narrow to be what 
they are to men, who take in the whole country.

body. Of what use are the spirits to them if 
they can not be made to serve them in sordid 
ways ?

But now, as ever in the past, the marriage 
feast is for those whose lamps are trimmed and 
burning, and are ready to enter in. If we would 
be of that happy number we must see to it that we 
“ be not ignorant of spiritual things,”—that our 
lamps are well filled with oil.

GOOD BEGINNING.
It is a hopeful sign when labor organizations 

turn their attention and means to land invest
ments, for in a few years they will have something 
to attend to besides the possessions of inflated 
monopolists.

There is no doutf that the combined savings of 
the working cla$$e§ of the several States would 
aggregate a capital ‘ that could control immense 
enterprises, if only a sound basis could be con
structed, and all poor material in the shape of 
foreigners, outlaws and desperadoes excluded from 
rights and privileges of incorporation. The 
Knights of Labor is a grand organization, and 
should not for a moment be held responsible for 
the deeds of crime that so lately bepame a park 
of our civil history. It is not right that a phi
losophy, religion or organization, should be held 
responsible for the misconduct of any of. its fol
lowers, who .wotild be the same under any or no 
designation. The individual should be judged, as 
he i,s punished, personally, without any reference 
to his belief or-pretensions. But, we are wander
ing. We were going to say that the Minnesota 
Knights of Labor have purchased in Crow Wing 
county six hundred acres of land, upon which 
they propose to establish a co-operative colony. 
The land is to be held in common forever, while 
the profits are to be divided yearly among the 
workers. A village will be laid out, and each 
colonist allowed to hold one lot in fee simple. 
The purchase was made of the North Pacific Rail
road, that has agreed to hold the entire township

Why is it that science, which exhibits a fair 
amount of common sense in other matters, be
comes daft andtbullheaded when considering the 
claims of Spiritualism ? Is there anything more 
irrational in the fact of another life than there is 
in the fact of this present life ? Is one any greater 
mystery than the other ? Does not the history 
of mankind abound with the proofs of the exist
ence of spiritual beings ? Does not the church 
preach it, and nearly all humanity believe it ? 
Then, when a class of facts is brought to light, all 
pointing with unerring certainty to the stupen
dous fact of spirit existence, why not, at least, ac
cept them as evidence in the case ?

But no; our Carpenters, Von Hartmanns, and 
other scientific lights, will not have it so. The 
church .will not have it, although it is the very 
evidence it needs to round out its preaching. 
And so they ransack creation and their own be
fogged brains for explanations and excuses for 
phenomena as palpable as human life, or the 
noonday sun.

But it is all of no avail. ‘ The fact is there 
still, and the evidences thereof are accumulating 
on every hand.* And it is a glorious and precious 
fact to all who have seen their loved ones go 
down into the cold waters of death. To know 

that they live right on, with no loving tie sun
dered,—and that they wait for us with tender 
longings, in the beautiful Land of Souls; one 
would naturally think everybody would gladly 
welcome evidence going to prove such a fact as 
that.

But Spiritualism can bide its time. Whoever 
rejects it but simply bars the doors of his con
sciousness to a beautiful truth.,

A NEAT ENDORSEMENT.

S ham e .—Although women have always been 
politically classed with Indians and idiots, they 
are not so humiliated and dishonored as are men 
by their own legislative enactments. Whipping
posts and other coercive means of preventing wife 
beating, stand against them. Flushing, L. I., 
has a rigidly enforced ordinance that punishes - 
married men who stay away from their homes 
too late at night. One family man who remained 
out at his club after prescribed hours was 
drenched in the village fountain a few nights ago 
and sent home to explain his condition as best he 
could. But the worst thing of all is that men 
can’t be trusted to keep sober on election days, 
and so the law closes the saloons—in front, bat 
leaves the back door open to a protecting provi
dence. Women will help make the laws some 
day, and it would be but fair if they should all 
use their votes to disfranchise all male citizens 
who are so in name only, but really words of the 
law, and incompetent to keep decent without.the 
aid of its strong arm.

T r a n sie n t .—All worldly things seem created 
with a special reference to the uncertainty and 
shortness of mundane life, and its insecure tenure 
of what it holds as its own. Fire, water, famine, 
plague, earthquakes, tornadoes and cyclones are 
not only constantly destroying human life, but 
worse, they often leave it maimed and tom, 
bereft of every material , thing from which 
it derived comfort and luxury; and added to 
this is the agony of seeing family and friends 
lying dead, mangled beyond recognition. 
Thousands of homes and lives have thus 
been bereft in a few years by storms that do their 
grim work in a few seconds, and are gone to pour 
out destruction again when least expected. But 
Nature smiles anew and lures men on to new 
efforts of life and construction. It is like the 
hope that “ springs eternal in the human breast,” 
oft deferred and made sick, but never dies.' 
Truly, these is nothing material we can safiily 
claim. Only what the mind and soul has garnered 
may we keep for our very own.

in reserve for the order for a reasonable time. 
The lahd is inalienable. The divisions of profits, 
will distinguish this community from all others 
that have preceded it*

THE SHIP RAILWAY.
Captain Eads is a great genius, and he has a 

wonderful piece of work carried far towards com
pletion; he is proud of the remarkable engineer
ing venture—the great ship railway; but he is not 
proud enough in other respects. On first being 
refused aid for his project by our Government, he 
applied to foreign generosity for the same and re
ceived it. His petition is again presented to 
Congress, according to report, in a new form. 
The bill establishes Captain Eads and some of his 
friends as a body corporate with the title of the 
“ Atlantic and Ship Railway Company,” with 
power to issue capital stocks and bonds not to ex- 
exceed one hundred million, the United States be
ing pledged to pay the company when the railway is 
completed, a sufficient sum to make its net revenues 
amount to three and one-half millions-annually; 
the deficiencies to be made by the Government 
not to exceed seven and one-half millions at any 
tfme.

It always seemed to us that Congress was ob
stinately blind in not first granting assistance to 
the scheme, when it could have done so on such 
terms as would have placed the enterprise 'under 
the control of the United States. But, since the 
scheme has virtually fallen into foreign power, 
Congress is both consistent and wise in standing 
by its refusal.

If it is. true, as reported, that Captain Eads 
controls the Senate Committee on commerce, this 
last application may aot be at once disposed of. 
In granting the subsidy now would give the 
United States nothing but a new burden of debt. 
It will doubtless prefer to subsidize something it 
can manage as its own.'

At the close of her lectnre at the Temple, on 
Sunday evening last, Mrs. E. L. Watson spoke 
of the rich treat the Spiritualists had in store for 
them in the camp-meeting, to be inaugurated to
morrow, in Oakland. She said that under the 
management of Hon. Amos Adams, chairman of 
the meetings, Spiritualists had the assurance that 
all would be conducted with reference solely to 
the highest good of the cause. The ministrations 
would be elevating in character, dignified, no im
proper persons being permitted to occupy the ros
trum. She also referred to Mr. Colville, and his 
remarkable endorsement by the Chronicle's corre
spondent, and hoped, if her health permitted, to 
take some small part in the exercises. It was a 
very neat thing for Mrs. Watson to do, and 
showed her earnest interest in the work.

There is certainly a very general determination 
among Spiritualists to make the camp-meeting a 
success. All seem disposed to enter into it with 
a will, and in a spirit of harmony. Let this 
spirit prevail, and it will surely be a grand suc
cess, and a means of spiritual good and growth 
to hundreds.

Spiritualists should become better acquainted 
with each other; and they should study those little 
amenities and graces of character that go to make 
them pleasing to each other. In short, they 
should cultivate a broader spirit of charity and 
harmony, overlooking each other’s imperfections, 
and seeing only the true gold of every individual 
character.

Spiritualism teaches that there is good in every
body, and this good is the germ of the angel. 
Let us seek for the good, and the evil, finding no 
encouragement, will gradually disappear.

—-A correspondent inquires, “ Do you know if 
J. M. ^Peebles has passed over to the Golden 
Shore ? ” He has not, but his address is un
known to us.

W o m en ’s C lothing .—Where is the man de
serving the name, who would wish to be keeper 
of his wife’s wardrobe? ,We can imagine no one, 
but Ohio has decided that the husband is legal 
owner of his wife’s clothing. If she has worked 
out by the month and earned it before marriage, 
it becomes his all the same. It is nonsense to 
say he can not wear it. It was not awarded to 
him for that purpose, but more likely in sympa
thy for possible desolate homes, when he shall be 
bereft of a. helpmeet and out of tobacco. The 
same law prevailed in Massachusetts until 1879, 
and would have gone on till doomsday if left-to 
the discretion of man alone. But the women 
suffragists of that State persistently descried the 
barbarous statute until it was repealed. Our 
State is a century behind in its property laws for 
married women, and if the noble workers among 
them ever succeed in establishing their rights to 
their own earnings, independent of husbands, it 
will be one of the greatest victories of the cause.

Hardly Fair.—Lilce most orthodox ministers, 
Rev. Samuel Jones believes that heaven is a place 
and not a state. So, in one of his sermons; 
lately, at Chattanooga, Georgia, he said that 
he would give five hundred dollars to any 
4>ne who would sign a sworn statement that 
he did not want to go to heaven. L. L. Good
win, an aged member of the audience who has 
progressive ideas regarding the attainment called 
heaven, accepted Mr. Jones’ proposition, but we 
are sorry for the hitherto straightforward reputa
tion of the clerical gentleman, that the money 
was not paid. Mr. Goodwin was in such good 
earnest about winning the five hundred dollars 
that he consulted a lawyer with an idea of put
ting Mr. Jones through a course of law to corapbl 
its payment, but was informed that no such suit 
could be sustained.
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____  “ “T h e  law g ivers a t  A lb a n y  a re  d o in g  th e ir  best

- F r o m  a  p r iv a te  T e tte i w e le a rn  th a t  M aud  I *° B* kf  a  b e tw een  tb e  tem perance
I d e m an d s a n d  th o se  o f  free  w h isk y . T h e y  pro*
I pose t o  a llo w  th e  sa le  o f  liq u o r o n  S u n d ay s  be*
I tw een  2  p . m .  a n d  m id n ig h t. C o u ld  a  w orse 
I t im e  be  ch o sen  fo r th e  sa le  o f  th o se  d r in k s  th a t  
I in c ite s  t o  a ll  m an n er o f  d is tu rb a n c e , from  insu lt 
I d o w n  t o  m u rd e r ? I f  th is  is th e  bes t th a t  flour

ish in g  c a p ita l carf d o  i t  h a d  b e tte r  g ive  o v er a l l  to  1 

I S a ta n  a n d  p u t i ts  t r u s t  in  th e  S a lv a tio n  A rm y .

W . J . Colville. P U B L I C A T I O N S .

L ord is ab o u t to  v is it S an  F ra n c isco .

__M rs. S . Seip , p sy c h o m etris t, w ill c o n tin u e
her circles, a s  usual, a t  1 9 1 0  M a rk e t  s t r e e t ,  o n  
T h u rsd ay  a n d  S u n d a y  ev en in g s , a n d  w ill a lso  
give s itt in g s  d a ily  a t  th e  c a m p  g ro u n d .

— A  n ew  a n d  w onderfu l b o o k — i f  w e m ay  ju d g e  
from  w h at w e h e a r— is th a t  re fe rred  to  o n  o u r  
fifth page— ‘ ‘ \  o ices fro m  M a n y  H ill-to p s— E ch - I — V isito rs  to  th e  C am p -M ee tin g  from  th is  c ity

c a n  h av e  th e ir  ch o ice  o f  th re e  ro u te s : I f  b y  th e  
S .  P .  C . fe rry  (n a rro w  g au g e ) th ey  w ill ta k e  th e

I  oes from Many Valleys." We shall await its 
appearance with much eagerness.

—Spirstualists attending the camp-meeting will 
find a full line of men’s and boy’s clothing; under
wear, etc., and all at bedrock prices, at O'Banion 
& Dagenais*, 712 and 714 Market-street, and also 
at Schafer & Co.’s, No. II Montgomery street.

—During tlje present month there will be meet
ings on Sunday afternoons at 2 r. m., at Irving 
Hall, 141 Post street, and on Wednesdays at 8 
p. M., at St. Andrews' Hall, i l l  Larkin street, 
for the discussion of mental science, spirit and 
mind cure. #

—At no period in the history of Modern Spir- J 
itualism has there been so much inquiry for the I 
truth as at the present time. Thoughtful mem* 
hers of,the various churches, intelligent people in 
high social circles, business men—merchants and 
bankers,—are alike seeking for the troth.

—Hon. I. C. Steele and wife, of Pescadero, 
are stopping at the Russ House. Mr. Steele, 
who is an advanced thinker on all subjects relat
ing to man's truest welfare, will occupy the ros
trum at the Spiritualists' Camp-Meeting in Oak
land at 2 p. m. to-morrow.

—'* Shadows,” the excellent work on Spirit
ualism, by John Wetherbee, can be had hereafter, 
in doth, for $i„ and in paper coven for 75 cts. 
Any one who has read Mr* Wetherbee’s pleosantl 
articles in  the G o l d e n  G a t e  will naturally wantl 
a copy of “ Shadows.” Send orden to Colby & 
Rich, Banner o f Light office, Bosson.

—“ The Business of Spiritualism ” and “ Drafts 
on Memory,” two admirable original papers—the 
fint by J. J. Morse, and the other by John Weth
erbee—published in this- issue of the G o l d e n  
G a t e ,  will be found of rare interest. Our corps 
of contributon now includes many able pens, 
and is steadily increasing.

—There is another man in Utah who must be 
quite as obnoxious to the Saints as was Governor 
Murray, and who is quite as likely to be removed 
if Mormon influence can again be brought to bear 
in the right direction. This man is Judge Zane, 
who refuses to grant naturalization papers unless 
the applicant promises to obey the laws of the 
United States with reference to polygamy.

—The reception given to Mrs. E. L. Watson, 
on Friday evening last, at the residence of Mr. 
and Mrs. Matthews, was a most enjoyable suc
cess. Their elegant parlors were just comforta
bly full and the beautiful spirit of harmony pre
sided over all hearts. A portion of the evening 
was spent in a musical and literary way, in which 
a number of the guests acquitted themselves with 
credit.

—Without meaning any disrespect, we would 
like to know if woman was ever kflown to retire 
with her boots on? One Mrs. John Watkins, of 
Almina, Michigan, is said to have so kicked while 
dreaming as to break several bones in one of her 
husband’s feet. Pointed French heels might be 
capable of such execution, but for a naked, un
armed, tender heel of a woman to do such a thing 
is physiologically impossible.

—There is a young man ia Harrodsburg, Ky., 
who began on April 7th, a forty days’s fast. He 
believes the fast will result in purifying him of all 
earthly dross and eliminating his inherited sins. 
He is said to drink much water and smokes two 
or three cigars daily. “ Two or three cigars” a 
day are not bad for a smoker; but if the young 
man does not regard the habit as “ sin and dross,” 
he is fasting in vain. He can never come up to 
an ideal standard of a pure life while defiled by 
the disgusting habit of smoking.

—There is something ridiculous in the public I 
demonstration made by Don Carlos, in repudiat
ing the infant son of Queen Christina as the 
rightful successor to the throne of Spain. To 
be sure, there are things, that among crowned 
heads, must be looked after in time; but it does 
appear reasonable to suppose Don Carlos might 
have waited to sep if the wee baby passed safely 
through those infantile maladies that lie in wait 
for his and all such comings. To declare resist- 
ence to so small a mite of royalty is looking a 
long way ahead for trouble.

—We copy elsewhere Prentice Mulford's timely 
sketch of W. J . Colville in the S. F. Chronicle of 
Sunday last. This gifted speaker will address a 
California audience for the first time, at the 
Spiritualist Camp-Meeting in Oakland, at 11 a. 
M. to-morrow. San Francisco Spiritualists should 
turn out en masse and give Mr. Colville a rousing 
audience. As no meetings of Spiritualists will 
be held at the Temple, or at Washington Hall, to
morrow, the opportunity for a picnic at the Oak
land camp will be unsurpassed. Go early and 
stay all day.

—Bulwer in his “ Last Days of Pompeii ” 
makes the following statement in regard to 
Christianity then in its infancy: “ They (the Ro
mans) regarded the Christian as the enemy of 
mankind; the epithets they lavished .upon him, of 
which ' Atheist ’ was the most favored and fre
quent, may serve, perhaps, to warn believers of 
that same creed, now triumphant, how they in
dulge the persecution of opinion a Christian then 
underwent, and how they apply tq those whose 
notions differ from their own the terms at that 
day lavished on the fathers of their faith.”

—For the opening day, to-morrow, at the 
camp-meeting, W. J. Colville will speak at 11 
o’clock a. m., followed by Dr. Matthews with 
tests from the platform. At 2 p. m .,  Hon. I. C 
Steele, of Pescadero, late Graud Master of the 
State Grange, will occupy the platform, followed 
by Mrs. Foye, with a grand test seance. At 
8 o'clock the same evening W. J. Colville will 
speak again,'followed again'by’Dr. Mathews. 
Surely, here is an intellectual and spiritual feast 
of fat things that ought to satisfy all, as it no 
doubt will.

O a k la n d  tr a in  from  th e  M ole t o  th e  te rm in o u s  o f  
th e  t r a c k  a t  T w e lfth  s tre e t, w hence  th ey  c an  
w a lk  five b lo c k s  t o  th e  c a m p  o r  ta k e  th e  h o n e  
cars , a s  th e y  m ay  p refe r. I f  b y  th e  O a k la n d  
ro u te  th e y  sh o u ld  leav e  th e  tr a in  a t  O a k -s tre e t 
s ta tio n , th e n c e  w a lk  five n a rro w  b lo ck s  t o  c a m p . 
O r  th e y  c a n  ta k e  th e  S a c ra m e n to  t r a in  a t  th e  
M ole t o  th e  E a s t  O a k la n d  s ta t io n ,  w h en ce  h o n e  
c a rs  ru n  d ire c tly  t o  th e  c a m p .

[P rcatk c M alford ia S- F . Chronic!* o f M ay jo lk J

W. J. Colville, the great metaphysical I 
teacher in Boston, is one of the most ex-1 
txaordinary men on the planet. He does I 
ten times the talking of any clergyman 
and revels in doing it. He does more I 
than talk. He is a flood of ideas. He I 
is always wound up and ready for action. I 
His body is small, his mind large. He is I 
never daunted by questions put him by I 
his audience. These seem to him but as 
a spur. His -hall (Berkeley Hall) is one 
of the finest in the city. He is his own | 
choir, his own organist, his own pianist.

M O V  IN  T H E  H A N D S  O P  T H E  P U B L I S H E R S .

A Spiritual Legacy for Earth’s Children.

This book of many lives is the 
legacy of spirit Kona to the 

wide, wide world.

as
like

A book from the land of souls, such 
never before published. No book

T h e  San Francisco G o i .d k n  G a t e  comes to us regularly, 
freighted with intrinsic Spiritualistic thought, embodied ia 
the choicest o f  language. W e wish it abundant success.—  
B a n n e r  o r  L ig h t .

T h a n k s , Bro. Colby. If in the coming time 
we c a n  attain to one-half the success reached by 
the grand old Banner we shall be more than sat
isfied.

Division.—The city of Beunos -Ayres is said
to contain nine Spiritual societies. There is  a t  _ _ _________ __________________________|__
peculiar tendency among Spiritualists to divide I thought and opinion of the people about

ing, commence with an improvised poeml 
(the subject being given by the audience)] 
and end with another a quarter of an 
hour in length, if he or what is behind 
him feels like it. He is now but twenty- 
eight years of age. He has been lectur
ing from the age of seventeen. When a 
child of but five years he says he heard 
poems in the air as well as lectures on his 
peculiar philosophy. He is never at a 
loss for a text and can get one out of any
thing, from a turnip up to a planet. Off 
the platform he seems as simple as a child, 
but is as deep as a serpent. He will ask 
what might be deemed the most silly 
questions or make remarks of a like 
nature. He amuses himself by the

unto this has ever found its way to 
k-land, showing that 

been a demand for such a publication.He x :a n  run every department of a meet- 1 I h o ld e r  t o  a n  a n n u a l d iv id en d  o f  te n  p e r  c e n t .

TO FRIENDS OF THE GOLDEN GATE
F o r  th e  pu rp o se  o f p lac in g  th e  G o l d e n  G a t e  

u p o n  a  b as is  th a t  sh a ll in sp ire  p u b lic  co n fidence  
in  i ts  s ta b ility , a n d  a lso  fo r th e  pu rp o se  o f  ex 
te n d in g  tb e  field  o f  i t s  usefulness, a  n u m b e r  o f 

I p ro m in e n t a n d  in flu e n tia l S p ir itu a lis ts  h a v e  o r- 
I g a n ise d  them se lves in to  a  J o in t  S to c k  C o m p an y  
I k n o w n  a s  tb e  “ G o ld e n  G a te  P r in tin g  a n d  P u b - 
I lish in g  C o m p a n y ,”  w ith  a  c a p ita l s to c k  o f  $ 1 5 ,*
] 000 , d iv id ed  in to  3 ,0 0 0  sh a res  o f  $ 5  e ach . T h e  
I c o rp o ra tio n  is  in v ested  w ith  po w er t o  ca rry  o n  a  
I g en e ra l p r in tin g  a n d  p u b lish in g  b u sin e ss ; t o  b u y  
I a n d  se ll, h o ld  a n d  in h e r it  rea l e s ta te ;  t o  receive,
I h o ld  a n d  d ispose  o f  b eq u es ts ; to . d e a l in  b o o k s  

a n d  p erio d ica ls ; in  sh o r t, th e  fo u n d a tio n  is  la id  
fo r th e  fu tu re  o f  a  la rg e  p u b lish in g , p r in tin g  a n d  
b o o k -d e a lin g  b usiness.

I t  is  a g reed  th a t  e a c h  sh a re  o f  th e  c a p ita l 
s to c k  o f  sa id  C o m p a n y  su b scrib ed  fo r  sh a ll e n t i t le

T h is  b o o k  h a s  b een  g iv e n  b y  sp ir it  E o n a  th ro u g h  
t h e  “  S u n  A n g el O rd e r  o f  L ig h t ,”  to  

h e r  so u l-m a te  E o n , a n d  th ro u g h  
h im  to  th e  w o rld .

T h is  hook or leg a cy  is composed o f  the various experi
ences o f  earth-land pilgrim ages an d  soul-land rests, in past 
ages, in spirit spheres, and on m any worlds, that sw ing in 
the depth o f  space, and is respectfully dedicated to a  world 
groping In darkness an d  blindly peering in the dark and 
gloom y mists o f  religious teachings, vain ly  striving to find 
the rignt p ath  that leads to their Father's house.

T IT L E  PAGE I

and organize under different society names, which, I 
we think, is a sign and cause of weakness through
out their ranks. The basic principles and belief I 
is the same among all classes of Spiritualists, and 
it seems to us that all of that faith in each par- j 
ticular community should unite in one organiza
tion—consolidate, and thus be able to build a 
temple of worship equal in size to their numerical 
strength. The different Spiritual societies in the 
towns and cities of the United States are mainly

him, who size him up in consequences as 
a simpleton. He is peculiar in his man
ner. His peculiarity is himself—perhaps! 
but a small part of his many selves or] 
sides of himself.

H e seems insensible to fatigue and is 
invulnerable to an extreme temperature, 
whether of heat or cold. His theory that 
mind in all things is superior to matter 
and can master it he seems to carry out 

.in  practice. He is an extremist in noth- 
poor, the majority depending upon hired halls or jng jn hjs advocacy of the idea that 
rooms in which to hold their meetings. We hardly I medicine in healing save mind, andl 
think this would be the case were they united in I 0ne*s own mind at that, is unnecessary, 
one corporate body in harmony, actuated by I an(j that even when taken and a cure 
mutual intention and aspirations. Divisions and I effected the result is moredue to faith in 
subdivisions are appearing on all sides, under the I the drug than the drug itself. He gives 
general nome of Spiritualists. We trust the I specific, mental causes for every disease, 
time will come when the small difference that now When Colville is not lecturing on meta
separates them will be set aside and a grand union physics he is giving brilliant essays on 
take place. noted characters, such as Dickens, Shak-

•  — speare, Byron, etc. He analyzes and
T h e  G o l d e n  G a t e , San Francisco, Cal., one I g 0 e s  through a character and a nature 

of the neatest and most interest.ng pa^rs from d g  the bedrock and picks out every 
the land of flowers, is as indispensable as our old . . . , . . TT . r  . u /
and familiar friend from New England, the ■ • Ban- gg“g  1  gold jg He IS perpetually get- 
ner of Light.” How the Western coast is bios- ting up and giving benefits to deserving, 
soming into beauty and intelligence! We stand and sometimes undeserving, charitable ob- 
1--“  tU- "f flw* “ “ **"•"* anA eLvteS5<s 1 jects. Some of these objects are individ-

Voicts fro m  M any /fill-top s,—
— Echoes fro m  M any V alleys;

Experiences o f  the S p irits E on  and E on a ,
In earth life an d  spirit spheres;

In  ages past, in the long, long ago; and their m any incar
nations in earth life an a  on  other worlds.

GIVEN THROUGH TH E

“ S u n  A n g e l  O r d e r  o p  L i g h t . ”

JOHN B. FAYETTE & CO.,
Box s i*  S a n d u s k y , O h io .

juns-iyjm*

PROFESSIONAL CARDS.

MR S . S . SEIP .

PSY C H O M ET R IST ,

Will continue her Circles, as usual, Thursday and  Sunday 
evenings, a t 8 o'clock p . m., a t  1910 M arket street, 

comer Rose Avenue; and Sittings daily on 
the Camp Ground, Oakland, Cal.

S i t t i n g s , $x.oo.

here in the middle of the continent _ and extend 
our hands each way to greet them with fraternal 
regards and unflinching tread for human advance
ment— The Liberal.

J. J. Morse.

[ A  W ash ing ton  co re s p o n d e n t o f th e . G o l d en  G a t e

uals and some are not. He has a certain 
following of that class who can’t help 
themselves, who don’t want to, and who 
are always propping themselves up by 
some strong propper. He turns a ready 
ear to every tale of distress, and fre-

T ) R .  J .  D . M a & E N N A N ,

M A G N ETIC  PH Y SIC IA N ,

Palace Hotel, Main Street, com er Third,

S a l t  L a k e  C i t y , U t a h .

p ays the  following w ell-m erited tribu te  to  one  o f  o u r ab lest I q u e n t l y  t u r n s  h lS  p U f S e  U p s id e  d o w n  i n
inspira tional speakers.]

We have had the great privilege dur-l 
ing she past month of listening to the j 
controls of Mr. J. J. Morse, the well-1

the same direction*- He will buy a new 
overcoat which in a fortnight will be on 
another man’s back, while Colville is 
wearing his old one. He has been thus 
milked regularly, so that if his purse was

R E N T A L  S C I E N C E  C O L L E G E ,

850 M a rk et S treet, an d  8 Stockton  S treet, R oom s 47 an d  48, 

SAN FRANCISCO.

M I N D - C U R E , P S Y C H O L O G Y  &  M I N D - R E A D I N G  

Su ccessfu lly  ta u g h t b y  

P r o f . C h a s . M c L e a n , M . D .,

known and deservedly highly esteemed full on Monday the buckskin would be 
Spiritualist, speaker and writer. I think empty by Wednesday, 
that none of even our most eloquent .Though he preaches no creed and does 
speakers are so gifted with the faculty of P??acih  a faith j unlike any theology, he 
handling our belief and its phenomena in atterjds mass quite regularly. Hence the] 
a philosphical and scientific manner. His I reP ?^  some ° f  the more  ̂ violent
method of defiling with the subjects upon a^rti-Catholics that he is a Jesuit in dis- 
which he (his control) lectures is profound gmse* He preaches simply the divinity of 
and the at same time lucid and entertaining, natural laws and the facts that through 
The society in San Francisco can assure knowledge of natural laws even greater 
themselves that they have before them, in things are coming than the so-calied mira- 
the prospect of his advent among them, a cles of Biblical history. He believes in the 
very rare intellectual treat. Mr. Morse’s I Christ philosophy and the reality of alii 
letters, delightful and interesting as they JJ*at Christ performed. He does not be- 
are, are but a faint expression of his liev.e ° f  Preach the worship of Christ as 
powers of attraction as a pflblic speaker. I an individual, but the worship and devout 
Wherever he may go he will draw the following of truth, whether given through 
most thoughtful, earnest and intellectual I Jepus of the Jews or the Christna of 
of our people. the Hindoo. He will take any Biblical

text, and with it waltz around any clergy- 
l w ritte n  for the G old en  G a te .]  I man, give him all the points and distance

Bfrdg' him on his own ground. He antagonizes
no point in Scripture, but rather builds

The Boston Journal relates cases o f |himself on itan d  makes himself and the 
, .  , , . j ,  ,  , ' - , text stronger than ever. He believes in
birds being killed by harshness of speech, prayer> 0 °al or verbal> 1 1  scientific factor
and cites the case of a woman who wished I in the kingdom of nature, whether uttered 
to make a bobolink stop singing, finally by a man or expressed in the inherent 
scolded it, and took up a scarf and shook desire in plant or animal for an ever-

at the bird. In a few moments the He argues that the
•« . j  j  r  11 j  j  , highest, the best, the most powerful life is
bird nuttered and fell dead.' We know that which becomes a never-ceasing and 
that all birds are very sensitive to differ- almost involuntary and unconscious men- 
ent tones of the voice, but we do not be- tal condition of prayer. He seems to 
lievethatmerescoldmg,unaccompamedby | « rej0ice evermore,” as well as to “ pray

without ceasing,” and is as full of fun and 
life as a kitten.

Form er P resid en t o f  the M in d -C u re  A ssociation, an d  E d i
tor o f  the S cien ce  D epartm ent o f  the "M e n ta l Science 
J o u rn a l,"  C h ic a g o , is now  o rgan izin g a  M en tal Science! 
C o lle g e , w ith C h arter R igh ts to  gran t D ip lom as. T erm s 
v e ry  reason able. O ffice hours, to  a .  m . to  8 p . m . jun$|

payable in subscription to the paper. That is, 
the holder of five shares, or $25 of stock, shall be 
entitled to a copy of the paper free, so long as 
the corporation exists, together with all the 
profits and advantages which the ownership of 
said stock may bring. (The paper at $2.50 -per 
annum-—>the lowest price at which it can be 
afforded—being equivalent to ten per cent of 
8*5.) F or any less number than five shares a 
pro rata reduction will be allowed on subscrip
tion to the paper. Thus, the holder of but one 
share will receive a perpetual (reduction of fifty 
cents on his annual subscription. That is, he 
will be entitled to the paper for $2 per annum.
The holder of two shares will pay but $1.50; of 
three shares, $1; four shares, 50 cents, and of 
five shares, nothing.

By this arrangement every share-holder will re
ceive, as we have before stated, what is equiva
lent to a perpetual annual dividend of ten per 
cent. The subscriber for twenty shares of the 

1 stock, or S100, would be entitled to four copies of 
the paper. He could, if he chose, dispose of 

1 three of these copies among his acquaintances, at 
]the regular subscription rate of $2.50 for each per 
annum, and thereby realize what would be equiv
alent to a cash dividend of seven and one-half 
per cent on his investment, and have his own 
paper free in addition. *

This plan of incorporation can not fail to com
mend itself to every Spiritualist who has the wel- 

I fare of the cause at heart.
As no more stock will be sold than will be 

necessary for the needs of the business—which 
will not be likely to exceed, in any event, over 
fifty per cent of the nominal capital—-and as the 
paper-will be conducted on the most economical 
principles, there will be no probability of, or 
necessity for, future assessment-*. The sale of the 
reserved stock would be ample to meet any con
tingency that might possibly arise. But, with 
Careful management, there will be no necessity to 
draw upon this reserve. On the other hand, 
from the present outlook and the encouragement 
the paper is receiving, we confidently believe 
that the time is not far distant when the business 
will pay a fair cash dividend upon the stock, in 
addition to that already provided for.

This is no vagary of an inexperienced journalist, 
but the firm conviction of one who has had a 
quarter of a century of successful experience in 
journalistic management. You can order the 
stock by mail just the same as in person, and 
will receive therewith a guarranty of free sub
scription.

While the paper is now placed beyond the pos
sibility of failure, still its future usefulness will 
depend, in a large measure, upon the liberality of 
its patronage. All Spiritualists who can afford it 
should not only take the paper but also secure 
some of its stock, which will be a safe and 
profitable investment.

The Board of Trustees named in the articles of 
incorporation (which have been duly filed) con
sists of the following gentlemen: Amos Adams, 
M. B. Dodge, R. A. Robinson, Dr. Robert 
Brown and J. J. Owen. President of the Boagd, 
Hon. Amos Adams.

CAL’A. SPIRITUALIST’S CAMP-MEETING.
A D V ERTISEM ENTS.

B UY O N L Y  T H E  L I G H T - R U N N I N G

N E W  H O M E , ”

other demonstration would produce death. 
From our own experience, we are certain] 
that in the case of the woman above men
tioned, it was not the harsh words, but| 
the shaking of the scarf that killed the 
bobolink, of which he was afraid. All 
birds are very fearful of strange objects,!

TESTIMONIALS.
|W e , the undersigned, have examined carefully 
[the manuscript of “ Elements of Universal His-

__ 1 * * s.a. . . . . .  . ^ to ry ,” written by H. M. Cottinger, A. M., and
artd it is no difficult thing to frighten them I cordially commend his work to the public, 
to death in a few seconds. We came I principally for the reason that the author gives a 
near losing a fine canary by showing him 1 particular account of the ancient and modern re- 
a lace necktie. Holding it up before publics; and, therefore, his work is better adapted 
his cage, he dropped to the bottom as if |°  the schopls-ofa republic. N. F. Rawlin, past
1_. ? , * ,  j  . * tor of Baptist Church; Walter Thome, M. D.J
he had been struck, and remained per- Mrs. F. Hill, late teacher; O. W. Childs,1
fectly still, but panting in abject terror, and Professor of History in the Normal School; Miss 
was so weak for half an hour he could not | Jessie B. Thompson, teacher ~ in the Normal
stand on his perch. The more intelligent 
a bird, the more sensitive he is. Some 
persons never gain the confidence of their 
feathered pets, but ever set them to flut
tering about their cage in uneasiness and 
dread when they come near them. This 
is generally due to indifference and inat
tention, for kind effort never fails to win

School; Mrs. N. A. Simonds, late teacher; E. A| 
Clark, M. D.; Mrs. Nellie* Eyster, teacher and 
authoress.

San  Jose, Cal., Dec. 1, 1884.

W, J. COLVILLE.
The* eloquent trance speaker of Boston, during 

the four weeks of the camp-meeting, will tepch a 
- , _ , .  I  ^private class on the grounds under the inspiration

the regard and confidence of caged birds. 0f his guides, in metaphysics and mental nealingl
M. PuLSIFER. | The course will comprise twelve lessons, or three] 

each week. During.these teachings mediumshid 
• n o  S P I R I T S  O P  DEAD M E N  A N D  W O M E N  I *' greatly developed in the pupils. Price of the! 
h J  R etu rn  to "M o r ta lif  M rs. E .  R . Herbert, a  spirit course is 8 5 .  Persons wishing to join the c lo S S |  

d a ily  from  ia  to  4 p . m ., (su n * or desiring further information, are requested to 
T w e lfth  S treet, O a k la n d ,

M ed iu m , g ives slttinj___■ _Jus ^ —
d a y  excep ted ), a t N o . 418 T w e lfth  p r e e t ,  (Oakland, I [poinmuhicafei with the Corresponding Secretary.

B i K i B i i g B 1 i  |  ■  3*° i l l s s,reet- San Fr*ncUc»

The Second Annual Camp-meeting will open 
| at Oakland on the 5th of June, and continue to 
I July 5th. Our local speakers and mediums will 
j be assisted by W. J . Colville, trance speaker, of 
Boston, and F. O. Matthews, platform test me- 

I dium and speaker, of Brooklyn, N. Y. An after
noon and evening meeting will be held each day 

| of the week, with exception of Monday. There 
I will be a good restaurant on the grounds, and an 
| abundance of tents furnished and ready for occu- 
I pancy upon arrival qf campers. A cordial invi- 
| tation is extended to all to be present and partici-. 
pate. All communications should be addressed to

G. H. Hawes, 
Corresponding Secretary. 

320 Sansome street, San Francisco.

GROVE MEETING.

The •Clackamas County Religious Society of 
Spiritualists, of the State of Oregon, will hold a 
grove meeting at their grounds at New Era, be
ginning Thursday, June 17th,’ and holding five 
days, or more if agreeable, to campers. Efforts 
will be made to secure the usual reduction in fare 
for those attending the meeting. Good order

The B est Sew ing M achine in  th e  W orld ! | A
WM. PHILLIPS, President.

G en era l A g e n c y  an d  Salesroom s,

6 3 4  M a r k e t  8 L , o p p o s i t e  P a l a c e  H o te l ,

SA N  FR A N C ISC O .

T h o m a s  B u c k m a n , S e c re ta ry .

MR. AND MRS. FRED EVANS.

jnnjqm
A R TH U R  M. H IL L , Manager.

T H E  '.‘ D O M E S T I C ."

These popular young mediums will hold their 
I interesting seances for full form materialization, 
independent slate-writing and physical manifesta
tions on Tuesday, Thursday and Sunday evenings, 
at 8 o’clock sharp. Mediums sit in audience 
room. Seats may be secured in advance by call
ing or addressing Fred Evans 1244 Mission 
street. *

PASS THEM ALONG.

We printed large extra editions of all the earlier 
I numbers of the G o l d e n  G a t e , many copies of 
which we have yet on hand. As interesting sam
ples they are just as good to send to those who 
have never seen the paper as the latest edition. 
We will send these papers in packages, postage 
paid, to whoever may wish to scatter the good 
seed, for fifty cents per hundred copies—package 
of fifty copies, twenty-five cents.

From  its  position A T  T H E  H E A D , the

“ DOMESTIC ”

A F F O R D S  A  S H I N I N G  E X A M P L E  O F  W H A T  A N  
H O N E S T  E F F O R T  T O  M A K E  T H E  

B E S T  W I L L  D O .

J . W. EVANS,
G en era l A g e n t,

2 9  P o s t  S t r e e t ,  S a n  F r a n c i s c o .

m ars4-tf-sthp

FORM OF BEQUEST.

To those who may be disposed to contribute by 
I will to the spread of the gospel of Spiritualism 
through the G o l d e n  G a t e , the following form 

| of bequest is suggested;
“ I  give and bequeath to the G o l d e n  G a t e  

Printing and Puolishing Company, of San Fran- 
I cisco, incorporated, November 28th, 1885, in 
trust, for the uses and dissemination of the causa 
of Spiritualism, ■■ -  dollars.”

G O L D E N  G A T E  E U R O P E A N  A G E N C Y .

H . K e r s e y ,  N o .  i  N e w g a te  s *.rcet, N ew castle-o n - 
I T y n e , w ill a c t  a s  a g e n t jn  E n g la n d  for the Go l d e n  G a t e ,  

during the ab sence o j J .  J .  M o rse , receiving’ subscriptions 
I therefore a t  ta s  6d p er annum , p ostage  included.
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D ra fts  on Memory.
w m u i  m i ,

Shm
I »h<

the househo 
wU n ot be 1

vcnuijj,
p a rt;

Well, they are all abaent and 1 am alone 
this evening, but I am not lonely. Who 
are the guests of my heart? The lines 
which I have quoted seem to express my 
mental state; of course there are near 
ones, the later departures from my home 
to the land of the hereafter are still with 
me; as Victor Hugo would say, *' invisi
ble but not absent ” ; I am sure of that, 
but I have a feeling that there are other 
invisible guests with me to-night. I am 
writing at the table, and opposite to* me, 
quite filing the room, are five soft, easy- 
looking ana large chairs; they seem to be I 
sociably located as if the forms of the de-l 
parted were seated in them, so they are 
not as empty as they look. I have a very 
strong impression that there is a friend in 
each, and I can not get the impression out I 
of my mind, and that fact makes the im-l 
pression lean towards actuality. Why 
should I think of Luther Parks, that rich 

.old merchant and strong-minded Spiritual
ist, who passed over the river near a quar
ter of a century ago, and I have not 
thought of him for a decade ? How plainly 
in my mind’s eye I see his white head, 
and near him sits the Hon. Charles E.J 
Jenkins, an alderman, who all but blos-| 
somed into a mayor of the Hub, and near 
by in a chair in which he had many times 
sat in life sits my old friend and neighbor, 
Epes Sargent, and in the other two sit, 
attending to each other, Dr. Gardner and 
Phineas E. Gay. Have I not then some 
guests of the heart ? no question, we will 
say if what I fancy was only fact.* Ah I 
there’s the rub.” It is queer that I should 
think thus of those five old friends and I 
workers, and the impression of their pres-l 
ence is so strong that it almost seems for 
a purpose— now there is the rub again; 
what is the purpose ?

" Ghosts of happy, food illusions,
Flitting over land and sea,

Through my heart your viewless footsteps 
Come and go eternally.”

Well this may be one of the “  illusions,”! 
but with the illusion, if it be one, comes 
a fact, and that may be “  its purpose.” 
The five deputed faces suggest a circum
stance that may be interesting to relate; 
perhaps that was the object of the strong 
impression I had. The beings of the 
other world perhaps took that way of jog
ging my memory, for all those five immor
tals were connected with the circumstance 
to which I have referred; so I will con
sider them “  the guests of the heart ” as 
well as fellow guests at a social occasion a 
quarter of a century or more ago, where 
a spiritual manifestation occurred that was 
one of the most satisfactory and interest
ing ones in my experience. Perhaps to 
relate this was the “  purpose ” of this im
pression, or illusion, so what we have 
written thus far we will call introductory.

This occasion was at the house of our 
venerable friend, Daniel Farrar, who was 
then in the prime of life. At his house 
in those days occurred some of the best 
manifestations in my spiritual experience.
It was there where Rollin M. Squire de
veloped as a physical medium, and a re
markable one he was; for reasons, when he 
reached manhood he hid his light under 
a bushel and became a “  lost art ” in the 
constellation of. Spiritualism. He has 
lately grown into * prominence in New 
York City— if not in popularity, as one of 
tne controling powers in that great and 
wicked city. Remembering him in his 
youth and the way the spirits* worked 
through him, and it makes me wonder 
whether his position now is not by the in
fluence of spirits, good or bad. But 1 am 
digressing, so,I will go back to the circum
stance— the social occasion at Daniel 
Farrar’s. There were present about fifty 
persons (Spiritualists), intelligent, and 
many of them quite distinguished. Be
sides the flow of intelligent conversation, 
which was the chief feature of the occa
sion, there was a sort of side issue in the 
adjoining parlor, where a young lady by 
the name of Ada Hoyt was having some 
spiritual manifestations (she is now Mrs. 
Foye, a California medium). I was in
terested in the conversation of which I 
have spoken, but after a while was per
suaded to take a seat at Miss Hoyt’s table, 
and with a few others became interested 
in her manifestations. The relation of 
pellet tests, now so common, will seem 
hardly of consequence enough to narrate 
in an*article, but I think I am justified in 
this case, for it proved an uncommon ex
perience and covered the whole ground of 
the spirit theory, a perfect demonstration 
that it was nothing else and that the iden
tity of the spirit was perfect. All of us, 
some four or five, who were sitting around 
the table, were asked to write three or 
four najnes of friends in the spirit world, 
on small pieces of paper and fold them 
up so that she, the medium, could not see 
the names severally written, and we all 
did so, and inlthe center of the table they 
were piled up together, and she would 
touch one with the end of her pencil and 
take it out of the pile and tell the name 
of the spirit whose name was written there- 

. in, etc. By describing my own experi
ence at this sitting it will give the idea, 
and it had a peculiarity quite unusual in 
ordinary manifestations, and it seemed to 
be designed for a purpose, and the im
pulse to relate it now, as I have said, may 
be the purpose or inspiration of this article.

When writing n a m e s  as directed, 1 took 
I a notion to write the names of a few 11 
I knew who had committed suicide. I had 
I no particular motive for doing so unless it 
I was that the names of daughter and sister 
I and others, as I had made them somewhat 
I known, would not be as good tests, so, as I 
I have said, I wrote suicides. 1 wrote the 
I name of Henry Jacobs who cut his throat 
I in solitude; then of John Smith, my 
I mother’s cousin, who shot himself in New 
I Bedford; then the name of Thomas W.
I Hooker, a teller with whom I was very in- 
I rimate, who w a s  a  defaulter and hung nim- 
I self in the merchants* bank building, and 
I then the name of Patty Gray occurred to 
me, who hung herself, and I wrote her 
name. I rolled them up very tightly and 
placed them with the others in a pile on 
the table. These pellets, one after an
other, were pushed out of the pile with] 
the end of a pencil which the medium! 

| had in her hand, and the name inside and 
the circumstances were severally cor
rectly given. After a  while one was 
poked out for me; she without opening 
it wrote the name of Patty Gray— that was 
the name that was written in the pellet. 
It will be necessary to give some of the 
particulars of that unfortunate young 
lady, so 1 will digress a trifle for that pur
pose, and which will be seen is the point 
in the manifestation.

[The Gray mansion was a large, yellow 
three-story wooden house, situated on 
Pemberton IHill (which is now a part of 
Court street), the house was nearly oppo
site Hanover street. Mr. Gray had a 
daughter Patty; she went to tne same 
school with my aunt, and they were quite 
intimate. She became insane and jumped 
out of a chamber window, breaking her 
leg or hip, and she looked up at the open 
window and said, as if talking to some 
one, “  Ahl devil, you desceive me I”  I 
have no doubt she saw a spirit; probably, 
instead of being insane, it may have been 
a case of obsession. Some months after
wards she hung herself. This must have 
been about 1795, the latter part of the 
eighteenth century. One of the things I 
very perfectly remember was, when a little 
boy walking, out with my grandmqther, or 
the aunt of whom I have spoken, and 
passing by this old mansion on Pemberton 
Hill, they would show me the window- 
pane from which she jumped and the 
spot where she struck. The house at this 
time was occupied by Dr. Shurtliff, with 
whom we were well acquainted. As I 
continue this narrative, it will be seen that 
the above particulars, so very briefly- 
stated, will make it clearer this digression 
will not be out of order.]

I then wrote six forms of death, includ
ing the one that fitted her case, and 
touching them one at a time the raps came 
at suicide, which was correct. Then I 
wrote six kinds of suicide, and touching 
them as before, the raps came at hanging, 
which was correct. Then I wrote six 
towns, including the one where she com
mitted the act. I wrote Roxbury, Bos
ton, Dorchester, Cambridge, Brookline, 
Charlestown, and touching them one at a 
time, the raps came at Cambridge. I said 
“  no,” the spirit was wrong, Boston was 
the place. The spirit controlling the me
dium then wrote very vigorously “  No! it 
was Cambridge.”  I then • said, “  I may 
be mistaken, but I thought it was Boston.” 
She wrote again, “ No! Cambridge!”  I 
let it pass as if I might have been mis
taken, though I was sure I was not. Did 
I not know the house she lived in, and 
the window she jumped from ? Bnt as the 
manifestations had been generally so cor
rect and satisfactory that I let this slip go 
as if I might have been mistaken, when I 
knew I was not.

A few weeks after this my aged aunt, 
who was the schoolmate of Patty’s, came 
to this city from Sharon, where she then 
lived, and made us a visit. Thinking of 
this circumstance, I said to her, “  Aunt 
Caroline, where did Patty Gray live when 
she died?”  “ You know, John,”  she 
said, “  in the house where Dr. Shurtifif 
lived so long, on Pemberton Hill.”  “  Oh I 
yes, I remember that, but I didn’t know 
but she might have died somewhere else.” 
“  So she did, John,”  said this aged spin
ster. “  Her father was so afraid she would 
make way with herself after she had 
jumped out of the window, he thought 
she would be better guarded away from 
home, and he boarded her in Cambridge, 
and hired a woman to take care of her 
and to be with her all the time. She, 
I suppose, after a while, got careless, and 
Patty watched her opportunity, and in an 
unguarded moment she was missed, and 
looking after her, they found her hanging 
on a limb of an apple tree, in the garden, 
dead; thus Cambridge was the place, and 
the spirit was right.

It seems to me that here is a case that 
must have been the spirit of Patty Gray, 
or at least a spirit which after all is the 
main thing. For I never in my life ever 
heard her mentioned in connection with 
Cambridge, so there could be no mind 
reading, but on the contrary, it has always 
appeared to me as a very perfect identifi
cation of a spirit, and if I have been lucid 
and correct in my statement, the reader 
can come to no other conclusion. Look 
at it; a young woman who was an entire 
stranger, and it so happened there was 
not a person in that gathering who had 
been a resident in this city forty years, or 
who could know anything of the circum 
stances, and I only traditionally, because 
an old relative had been intimate with her 
and related to me the sensational circum 
stances. The facts were absolutely un 
known by all the persons present, and the 
medium included. It couldn’t have been 
the reading of my mind, because if it had 
the raps would have come when I touched

the word Boston; and the (act that the 
1 rap came at Cambridge, Is clear, unmis
takable evidence of an invisible intelli
gence, acting independently off
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Close by here, writer 
from New Orleans, in

irrespondent
the

I Cathedral, stands the little red-tile crimi- 
I nal court-house, in which General -Jack*
|son was found guilty, or rather in which 
he pleaded guilty, of superseding the civil 
law with that of military during the siege 
of the city by the British.
■ A mile or two further down the em
bankment of the angry and surging river 
[stands the once famous Ursulinc Convent 
H-the first in all the Americas. Thc| 
Idoorsill was red with blood on the day oil 
[the battle here. General Harney, our 
oldest soldier, told me last Summer that 
he saw the battle of New Orleans, but he 
did not take part. He told me that hel 
was but a lad then, but distinctly remem
bers standing on the high and heaped-up 
bank of the river and seeing them carrying 
the wounded into the convent.

The battle-ground of New Orleans is to
day the very prettiest spot of interest to 
be found in all our land. It is a beautiful 
orange grove, and under these fruitful 
and laden trees is the most perfect riot of 
flowers that art and gerierous DaturC can 
bring together. Many of these flowers 
are such as blossom the Winter through.! 

Here the Federal authorities established] 
cemetery for the soldiers. 'Twelve 

thousand Federal* dead lie here, with 
nearly as many thousand British. In 
corners of the graveyard you sec little 
heaps of British cannon balls, dug up 
when digging graves for Federal dead. 
These balls are small and rusty, not un
like* the oranges that hang on the trees 
overhead. *

The monument to General Jackson, 
placed on the spot where he is supposed 
to have sat on his horse and directed 
the battle, is only half completed, and in 
a sad state of decay. I passed up the 
circular step inside to view the top of the 
half-finished shaft.. Our party was at
tacked by a swarm of honey-bees, the 
February day being warm enough for them 
to be out, and we had to hastily descend. 
At the base of the monument I saw a nest 
of mice in a sheaf of rice. Negroes are 
afraid of this monument, and never go 
near it. In fact, they are afraid of the 
whole region round about this battle 
ground and the monument; too many 
skulls and cannon1 balls and the like are 
plowed up to suit our colored brother. 
And so it is the bees up in the broken old 
monument, and the little mice in the 
rice at the base of it, have it all their own 
way, and nothing comes near to frighten 
or disturb them save an occasional and 
rare knot of tourists from the North, like 
that of my party yesterday aftemnon. *

But some day they will be rudely 
disturbed— the dead and the living-. Up 
yonder by the' convent the river is furi
ous. It foams and frets and chafes 
against the bank, and it is eating it away 
terribly. It is reportecj to be eighty feet 
deep here in this furious eddy. Great 
frames and drains and dikes have been let 
down here, weighted at the bottom with 
iron bars; aprons with great weighty stones 
to hold them in place against the bank 
have been let down into the deep, dark, 
whirling water, but it will not be satisfied. 
Some night the old Ursuline Convent, 
and all its noble army of nurses and 
ministering angels, will go down together. 
And then the monument, the double 
burying-ground, the cannon balls, and all 
will follow*.

I  Doubt.— T his is said to be an age of] 
doubt and skepticism, but it is also anl 
age of affirmation and strong faith and 
[positive knowledge. The doubters who 
in days gone by were silent speak out.| 
The larger Charity and the lesser power of 
[bigotry allow this freedom of expression. 
It may sometimes be abused, vet it is far 
better than the old silence and fear. This 
is a day of critical analysis and close sift- 
ling of evidence, and nothing is held too 
sacred for investigation. The result is that 
agnosticism and materialism are open and 
pronounced, while the affirming of great 
spiritual truths is strong and clear. This 
outspeaking and sifting shocks cherished 
feelings of reverence, and is some times 
rude and flippant, yet it is not without 
marked benefits. It clears up and settles 
and solidifies our conceptions of things; it 
goes to the foundation so that truth stands 
the firmer, and error is undermined and 
toppled over. Doubt helps to make the 
truth clearer. He who blindly accepts 
the highest ideas because they are in some 
book or creed which is authority over his 
soul, has often but vague and shadowy 
views; but let Kis thought be questioned 
and his views doubted, or let him dare to 
doubt and question himself, and discus
sion or thought brings new light to his 
soul, the vagueness is gone, the truth 
stands in its perfect proportions.-— ^. P . 
Journal. • ■ ‘ *' • .

Catholics are always clamoring against 
the Reformation, but the following is what 
Strauss says of it in connection with mod
em science: “  The men of the Reforma
tion conquered for us the right of free in
quiry in Scripture, but modem science 
has conquered for itself the right of free 
inquiry about Scripture.”
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iling to submit to hardships, if great 
economy becomes necessary, and opens 
her heart to give liberally for good objects 
when they have the means. The very ex
planations which the husband gives to his 
wife concerning any important matter of 
business enable him to see more clearly 
what is the right path to take. ‘ TellL 
your wife * should be the watchward with 
every husband. A wife thus trusted be
comes trustworthy; and the husband’s sal
ary should go into her hands at once, he 
applying to her afterward for what part of 
their common store he needs to use per
sonally, and she should keep an accurate 
cash-book. The wisdom of this plan will 
be acknowledged by all who have tried it, 
as the writer did for over forty years.”

S w i t z e r l a n d  is now adopting very 
rigid restrictive temperance measures. 
For ten years they have had free trade in 
liquor, and governmental reports show the 
result to have been terrible.
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' p H E  F R E E T H IN K E R S *  M A G A Z IN E ,

T o  be published monthly after Jan. t ,  1886.

Thi* is to be a  f r e e  magazine, from which no communi
cation will be rejected on account o f the sentiment ex
pressed. A nd tne> editor will reserve the right to be as 
free in the expression o f his views as are tne correspon
dents. E ach  writer is to be solely responsible for his or her 
opinions. E ach  number will contain 48 pages and the price 
will be $2.00 a  volume, 25 cents for a  tingle number. 

Address, H . L .  G R E E N , Editor and Publisher,
Salamanca, N . Y.

M A N U A L  O F  P S Y C H O M E T R Y .

T H E  D A W N  O F  A  N E W  C IV IL IZ A T IO N ,

B y  Joseph Rodes Buchanan, M . D-,

Author o f  "  Authropology,”  “  Therapeutic Sarcognoeiy." 

For sale a t  this office. Price $2.00.

C P I R 1T I S M , T H E  O R IG IN  O F  A L L  R E L IG IO N S , 

By J. P. Dam ir o n .

Author o f  "  T h e Dupuy Papers,”  "  Devil and Hell," 
“ T he Evil Forces in N ature."

For sale at this office. Price, $1.0

and
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Seen in a Vision.

[New York* Sun.]

\ * While so-called superstition is ridiculed 
by an intelligent people at the present 
day, it is nevertheless a fact that nine peo
ple out of ten have more or less supersti
tion in their natures, and give rein to it. 
Dreams are supposed by the masses to 
have just as much significance as a hun
dred years ago, and Friday is considered 
the unlucky day of the week the same as 
when sailors refused to leave port on thatl 
day. There is, however, say what you 
will, something in dreams, visions, warn
ings and the like, which now .and then 
startles candid and intelligent minds.

A few years ago a man named Bronson, 
who was an agent for a big seed house, 
was traveling through Tennessee making 

{ collections for his house. He had to visit 
many towns off the railroads, and in such 
cases he secured a horse and buggy orl 
rode horseback. One night after he hadl 
finished his business in Chattanooga he 
made ready for a horseback trip of fifteen 
or twenty miles the next day. Upon re
tiring to his room for the night, he sat 
down to 'smoke a cigar. He was neither] 
over-tired nor sleepy, but after smoking al 
few minutes he had what he termed oj 
vision. He was riding over the country! 
on horseback, when at a junction of the]

■ roads he was joined by a stranger. He 
saw this man as plainly as one can see an
other in broad daylight, noting the color 
of hair and eyes, and taking particular] 
notice of the fact that tbe horse, which! 
was gray in color, had a “  y ” branded on 
its left shoulder.

The two rode along together for a mile 
or more, and then came to a spot where a 
tree had blown down and fallen across the 
narrow highway. They turned into the 
woods to pass the spot, he in advance, 
when he saw the stranger pull a pistol and 
fire at his back. He felt the bullet tear 
into him, reeled, and fell from his horse, 
and was conscious when the assassin 
robbed him and threw his body further 
into the woods. He seemed to see all 
this, and yet at the same time knew that 
he was dead. His corpse was rolled into 
a hollow and covered wit(i"brush, and then 
the murderer went away and left him 
alone. In making an ^effort to throw off 
the brush, the dead man came to life; 
that is, the agent threw off the spell and 
awoke himself. His cigar had gone out, 
and as near as he could calculate *he had 
been unconscious, as you might call it, for 
about fifteen minutes. He was deeply 
agitated, and it was some time before he 
could convince himself that he had not 
suffered any injury. By and by he went 
to bed and slept soundly, and next morn
ing the remembrance of what had hap
pened in his vision had almost faded from 
his mind.

Luckily for Bronson, he made some in
quiries at the livery stable as he went for 
his horse, and he was told that it was a 
lonely road and that it would be prudent 
to go armed. • But for this he would have 
left his revolver in his trunk at the hotel. 
He set out on his journey in good spirits 
and found the road so romantic, and met 
horsemen going to town so often, that he 
reached the junction of the roads without 
having given a serious thought to his vision. 
Then every circumstance was suddenly 
recalled in the most vivid manner. He 
was joined there by a stranger on a gray 
horse, and man and beast tallied exactly 
with those in the vision. The man did 
not, however, have the look or bearing of 
an evil-minded person. On the contrary, 
he seemed to be in a jolly mood, and he 
saluted Bronson as frankly as an honest 
stranger would have done. He had no 
weapons in sight, and he soon explained 
that he was going to the village to which 
Bronson was bound on business con
nected with the law.

The agent could not help but feel 
astonished and startled at the curious co
incidence, but the stranger was so talka
tive and friendly that there was no possi
ble excuse to suspect him. Indeed, as if 
to prove to his companion that he medi
tated no evil, he kept a little in advance 
for the next half hour. Bronson’s distrust 
had entirely vanished when a turn in the 
road brought an obstruction to view. 
There was a fallen tree across the high
way! This proof that every point and cir
cumstance in the vision was being un
rolled before his eyes gave the agent a 
great shock. He was behind the stranger, 
and he pulled his revolver and dropped 
his hand beside the horse to conceal it.

“ Well, w ell!” said the man as he 
pulled up his horse. “ The tree must 
have toppled over this morning*. We’ll 
have to pass around it to the right.”

Bronson was on the right. The woods 
were clear of underbrush, and naturally 
enough he should have been the first to 
leave the road. But he waited.

“ .Go ahead, friend,” said the stranger, 
and as if the words had been addressed to 
the horse, the animal which the agent be
strode started up.

Bronson was scarcely .out of the road 
before he turned in his saddle. The 
stranger had a pistol in his right haud. 
What followed could not be clearly re
lated. Bronson slid from his saddle as a 
bullet whizzed past him, and a second 
later returned the fire. Three or four 
shots were rapidly exchanged, and then 
the would-be murderer, uttering a yell to 
show* that he had been hit, wheeled his 
horse' to gallop off. H e had not gone ten 
rods when the beast fell under him, and 
he kicked his feet from the stirrups and 
sprang into the woods, and was out of

sight in a moment. The horse had re
ceived a bullet in the throat and was dead 
in a few minutes.

As a matter of course, Bronson put the 
case in the hands of the proper officials, 
but the horse could neither be identified 
nor the man overhauled. It was agreed 
that he was an entire stranger in that 
locality, and that, while he did not know 
Bronson nor the business he was engaged 

[in, he was ready to commit a cold-blooded 
murder, and take his chances of finding a 
fat wallet to repay him.

A Strange Coincidence.

(Atlanta Constitution.]

The superstition connected with photo
graphs is well known. When first the old 
“  ambrotypes were gotten out the super
stitious Were wont to watch them with 
suspicion, the mystery of the thing adding 
to this prevalent superstition. Many were 
the yarns of pictures fading after the sub

ject was dead, and I know of a widow of 
a confederate soldier who believes till this 
day that the mark that suddenly appeared 
across the picture of her husband was an 
omen of his death in battle among the 

I far away hills of Virginia.
Then there was a ghostly picture, in 

1 which a shadowy face appeared behind 
the real picture, gradually developing un
til the first face was lost in the outlines of 
the spiritual usurper. All these things are 
well known, but the most conspicuous 
and most remarkable coincidence in re
gard to a picture and its original was told 
me to-day.

Prof. A. T . Lyon is a well-known artist, 
standing very high in the ptofcssidnj'and 
known in all the principal cities in the 
State. When Bishop George F. Pierce 
celebrated his golden wedding, Prof. 
Lyon went to the scene of festivities well 
equipped with a fine, large camera and 
extra large plates to photograph the re
markable scene. On the grounds he 
erected a pavilion, floored it with a carpet 
covered with Masonic emblems, and to be 
sure of correctly timing it, he first took a 
picture of the court house, forwarded it to 
Atlanta and had a friend to develop hand 
telegraph the result. The friend did so, 
and dispatched him that it was all right.

Well satisfied with his arrangements, he 
had the bishop, his wife and the forty- 
eight descendants, besides numerous 
friends, assembled in a group, and the 
photographer obtained three fine, large 
negatives of the wonderful assembly. 
The work was well done, and the artist 
congratulated himself on the success of 
his venture. He brought the negatives to 
his studio, in Macon.

Now comes the strange coincidence. 
Prof. Lyon waited to perfect his arrange
ments for copyrighting his great picture, 
and meanwhile the negatives, securely 
boxed, reposed on a shelf in his dark 
room. The box was, perhaps, a third 
wider than the- shelf on which it rested. 
For many months it rested there in per
fect safety. i Suddenly the announcement 
that the grand old man was ill and dying, 
casta shadow of sorrow all over the South. 
Two young college girls visited the studio, 
and the artist told them of what a good 
snap he had on his photograph which he 
had just arranged to publish. He brought 
out the negatives .and showed them to 
the young ladies, and then carried them 
back to the dark room and placed them* 
on the same shelf where they had reposed 
so long. Returning to his work-room he 
began retouching some pictures, when 
suddenly he heard a great crash, and, 
rushing into the dark room, there lay the 
beautiful negatives smashed into a thou
sand pieces. His grief was terrible, but 
an additional pang was added to it when, 
in a few minutes, came the telegram an
nouncing that Bishop Pierce was dead. 
The negatives were broken just as the 
spirit o f the grand old Christian hero took 
its flight. It was a strange coincidence, 
to say-t|ie least.

H .

P R O F E S S IO N A L  O A R D S.

. A B B O T T ,

( l .a tc  o f  W ie h ila w , K i i u k t l ,  

N A T U R A L  IIE A I .K K .

P R O F E S S IO N A L  O A R D S.

D ugn uM . (Hi4a.«» without one oonl*>f information. N early 
all (Im s m i  | ha I the human fatally are subject to, 

treated successfully.

T k IIMS K k aSOXAHI-K. |  D lA liK IU It F kisk.

Can be found at

It] V alencia Street, - • Between tglh and Mb Street*. |

J . H O F F M A N .

T R A N C E  M E D IU M .

Circle*. M onday, Friday and Saturday Evening*, i )  Cent 

M AHNAtiK T itK.V I MKN r .

933 Mission Street, near Fifth, San Francisco.

Sitting* daily. $1.00. m ay «

M R S .  H l-B B A R l) ,

4 7 9  Jeetie Street, com er Sixth. 

l 'S Y C H O  M E T R IS T  A N D  T E S T ' M E D IU M . 

Sitting* daily, $t.

Circle

A D V E R T IS E M E N T S .

H. r .  WOOD , A .  K O U IN S O N , M .  I t .  A T I IK H T O N .

i Sunday and Thursday lv  
may***

“S '.

M R S .

| u L I U S  L Y O N S .

A T T O R N E Y  A N D  C O U N S E L O R  A T  L A W ,

L o s  A n g k i . i

i is , Tem ple Block,

feho7-6ni*tni
C  M .l  • IM IK I A .

M r s - M- M I L L E R .

M E D IU M ,

M eeting*— T u esd ay, Thursday and Saturday evenings, 

and Fridays at a p. m. Sittings d aily, $i.oo.

114 T u rk  Street, between T a ylo r and Jones.

Sittings d ally . Admission to Public C ircles, ladies 
cents, gentlemen >5 cents.

M r s - A - **• S O U T H E R ,

M A T E R IA L I Z I N G  M E D IU M .

\y O O D a , R O B I N S O N  &  A T H E R T O N .

S T O V E S  A N D  R A N G E S !

K ito h e n  F u rn ish in g  G o o d s,

TIN  ROOFING,
PLUMBING,

And GAS FITTIN G .

MANUFACTURERS OP

T i n , I r o n  a n d  C o p p e r  W a r e .

io a ] i  N inth Street, below H ow ard. San Francisco.

S a i f U r r  C ih c l k s  :
Sunday and Thursday evenings at 8 o 'clock, 

no 1 a* i f

D A IR Y  W O R K  A  S P E C I A L T Y .

j y j K S .  A L B E R T  M O R T O N ,

J A R . D A V I D  J . S T A N S B U R Y ,

43 N . F im st  S t ., S a n  Jo sk , C m ..,

S P E C I A L I S T  IN  D I A G N O S IS  A N D  T R E A T M E N T  | 
O F  A L L  O B S C U R E  A N D  C H R O N I C  D I S E A S E S  

O F  T H E  B L O O D  A N D  N E R V E S . • 

Including

E v a . E a r ,  T h r o a t  and L u n g  T rouiilkh.

S P I R I T  M E D IU M  A N D  P S Y C H O M E T R IS T .

D iagnosis and healing disease a  specialty.

1 W ork Prom ptly Attended to and Satisfaction G uaranteed,

1 8 0  V T h ir d  S t ., S am F r a n c isc o . { 1 8 0

s to  Stockton Street, San  Francisco.

n o i4*lf

d r- j- E . &  C . M A Y O  S T K E R S 'S  

S P I R I T U A L I Z E D  R E M E D I E S .

MR S . S . S K IP ,

tOio M arket Street.

'C L A I R V O Y A N T  A N D  P S Y C H O M E T R I S T .

nder

Sittings d a ily . $1.00 : Circles, T h ursday and Su n d ay, |
at 8 o 'clo ck  p. m.

S p ecially  Prepared and M agnetised to suit each case, ui 
the direction o f  spirit controls Dr*. N icotian and 

R osie. Send lock o f  hair, g g c , sea, one 
leading sym ptom , a-cent stamp, 

and nave your case diag* 
nosed p u r r .

O k h u - j j i  H r n n r p in  A v k k u k .
A ddress, P . O . B ox 1037, : M inneapolis, M innesota, 

muy 1.6m

A R E M A R K A B L E  O F F E R .

S E N D  T W O  a -C E N T  S T A M P S ,

A D V E R T IS E M E N T S .

'H E A P  L A N D S  I

L o c k  o f  hair, state ag e  and sex, and give you r nam e in fu ll, 
and 1 will send you  a  C l a i r v o y a n t  D ia g n o s is  o f  your 
disease. F risk. A ddress,

I . C .  B A T D O R F , M . D „  

Principal M a gn etic  Institute, Jackson, M ichigan. C H E A P  L A N D S  F O R  S A L E
SH O RT-H A N D  A N D  C A L I G R A P H  T E A C H E R .

M I S S  G E O R G I A  H A L L ,

A t 161 S even th  Street, t Oakland.

■ jyf.RS. L .  S . B O W E R S ,

T H E  W A S H O E  S E E R E S S  A N D  A S T R O L O G E R ,

T h e  most reliable Prophetess that has e v er been on the 
coast. T h e  first one who e v e r p redicted the 

discovery o f  the Com stock ledge.

S h e seldom  fails to  d iscover stolen property, an d  can be I 
consulted on m ines, e tc .

d3 T  W i l l  V i s i t  S a n  J o sk  f o r  a  S h o r t  T im b .*TE& 
m ay8-tf

SAN LUIS OBISPO CO.

*&‘6 5 0  A c r e s  o f  C h o ic e  F ru i t  L a n d ' l l

M R S .  R , A . R O B I N S O N ,

P S Y C H O M E T R I Z E R  A : TD  T E S T  M E D I U M .

308 Seven teen th  S treet,

B etw een M ission and V a len cia , S a n  Francisco.

M RS- J* J* W H I T N E Y ,

T h e  w ell-know n

C L A I R V O Y A N T , C L A I R A U D I E N T  A N D  T R A N C E  
M E D I U M .

Is now located at No'. 120 Sixth street, 

S a n  F r a n c is c o .

S ittin g s d a ily , $1.00..

A / T R S . d r . B E I G H L E ,

W IL L  D IA G N O S E  D IS E A S E  W IT H O U T  

Q U E S T IO N S ,

A  D r e a d f u l  A f f l i c t i o n . — Waiting for 
death, the World says, in a little back 
parlor in Brooklyn lies Dr. Charles F. 
Reed, fifty-six years old, who has not 
been able to move hand or foot or turn in 
his bed since he was thirty-four. He 
lives only in his head, for every joint is 
fast bound, and his body and limbs are 
wasted to tbe bone. His eyes are sight
less, his neck stiff, his jaws set so close as 
to prevent him from taking any food un
less it be in very soft or liquid form, and 
shoulder joints, elbows, wrists, «finger 
joints, hips, knees and toes, are immova
ble. The knees are drawn up, the left 
knee joint is almost thrown from its socket; 
the right foot is turned so far outward as 
almost to turn backward. A  white rhus- 
tache and beard that Rip Van Winkle 
would have envied, cover the lower part 
of a face strong in outline and full of 
character. Around this sufferer’s bed, 
where so heavy a cross has been laid, 
gather almost daily people who come to 
get consolation in trouble. Dr. Reed is a 
philosopher, and his cheerful disposition, 
in spite of the extreme hardness of his lot, 
has made him the wonder of everybody 
who knows him. Those who have lost 
friends call there to learn lessons in forti
tude, and all who meet the Doctor say 
they go away with new ideas of life and its 
purposes. He is well read in every branch 
of literature.

P h e l a n . B l o c k ,' : M a r k e t  S t r e e t , :

H ours from  9 to  5. 

N e r v o u s  D is e a s e s  a  S p e c i a l t y .

R oo m  314.

F ) R .  J E N N I E  E . W IL L IA M S ,

E L E C T R O -  M A G N E T IC  P H Y S IC IA N  A N D  PSY - 
• CH O M  E T R IS T ,

Office— 305 Kearny street, San Francisco, Cal.

Hours— From 9 to 12 o'clock m ., a n d '2 to  6  o'clock i\  m .

Electric and Medicated Baths a specialty. All Nervous 
and Chronic Diseases speedily cured by entirely new and 
improved methods of treatment. Electricity, Magnetism 
and Massage scientifically applied. .

Within six miles o f the celebrated Paso 
Robles Mineral Springs, and near the 
proposed railroad from San Francisco to 
San Luis Obispo. About one-third is 
valley land, through which the “  Huer 
Huero ”  creeks runs, the balance rolling 
land. No irrigation needed as the rain 
fall is sufficient. No better climate in the 
State; being twenty miles from the coast, 
is free from the cold fogs and bleak winds 
that prevail near the epast, and is free 
from the intense heat o f the interior 
valleys.

Price, $12.00 Per Acre!

Here is an opportunity to buy from six to 
twelve acres o f land for the same price 
asked for one acre in Santa Clara or Napa 
county, with a better soil and, better cli
mate than can be found in either the 
valley* named.

T H E

D O D G E  R O C K  B R E A K E R

CHALLENGES THE WORLD 

T o produce as good and cheap 

a machine. .Rock Breaker and 

Cornish Rolls combined in one 

machine. Pulverizers, to gradu

ate ores, for roasting, chloridizing, 

leaching and concentrating.

Concentrating Machinery for 

concentrating gold, silver, lead 

and copper ores.

Furnaces for roasting and chlo- 

rodizing ores, for amalgamation 

or leaching.

Plans, drawings and estimates 

for working ores by any process.

M. B. D o d g e ,

143 Fremont St., San Francisco.

D R. T . C. K E L L E Y ,

M A G N E T IC  H E A L E R , 

946 Mission Street, San Francisco, Cal.

■ T re a ts  a l l  cases o f  A cu te  and C hron ic D iseases , b y  
N a tu re 's  v ita l forces, w ithout th e  aid  o f  d rugs o r  m echani
ca l ap p liances. O ffice hours, from  9 a . m . until 5 p . m. 
Consu ltation  free.

E. G. A N D E R S O N ,

S H O R T -H A N D  R E P O R T E R .

.Depositions, Dictation and all kinds of Short-hqnd Work 

done with neatness and dispatch, and on reasonable terms.

Room i i ,  526 Kearny St., San Francisco.

T h e  G o l d e n  G a t e  comes to uS weekly. 
It is clear, strong, and of a wholesome 
growth. Read it, friends.— AT. Y. Beacon
Light.

J } R .  R. B R O W N  &  CO .,

%
P H Y S IC IA N S , S U R G E O N S  A N D  E L E C T R IC IA N S ,  

Santa Crus, California.

These wonderful Magnetic Healers will diagnose diseases! 
without any explanation from, patients; diseases of women 
a specialty; rheumatism positively cu red |'all rectal dis
eases cured, such as ulcers, fistula in-ano, fishurspruritus, 
polypus recti, stricture, etc., which is the cause of consump
tion and decline, depletion of the nerve forces* e tc .; elec
tric treatment given ; cancers cured without cutting; guar
antee to cure all cases they undertake; medicines can be 
sent to the country, with instructions how to use them, 
after diagnosis is given by lock of - hair, fee $9. Consulta- 
tion free. Office noun, 10 a. m. to 4 p. ra., and.6 to 8 p. m. 
Dr. R . Brown &  Ca - are also solcmgents for

D r .'B er l in ' s H ydrasVIN U t e r in ft S u p^o rt^ rs **'
For the State of California. These Supporters are doing 
wonders In curing displacement and ulceration of the womb. 
All ladies afflicted should call on these Doctors and have a 
talk with them, and if you can be cured they will soon 
effect that cure. Agents wanted for these Supporters in 
ever>* town in the State.

1 3 5 0  A c r e s  o f  E x c e lle n t  G ra z in g  IL an d ,

Adjoining the above, I have a stock 
ranch of 1350 acres covered with bunch 
grass, clover and alfillerea, the most nu
tritious of all native grasses. A  stream of 
running water the year rotind passes 
through the land. Plenty of oak trees on 
hoth places for fence posts and fuel.

Is an Independent and Pro
gressive Physician and the 
most successful, as his prac
tice will prove. He has, for 
twenty years, treated exclu
sively diseases of the Sexual 
Organs, in the cure of which 
he stands pre-eminent.

Spermatorrhoea and I mpo
tency as the result of self
abuse in youth and sexual ex
cesses in mature years, caus
ing night emissions by dreams, 
loss o f  sexual power, rendering 
marriage improper and un
happy, etc., are cured perma
nently by an outside applica
tion in sixty days. No Stom
ach Medicines used. It is one 
of Dr. Fellows' valuable rente- 

die-...................... w._, aii...wwn to the medical profession.
M  u  not a  attch-penny get-up, such as a pad, belt, 

pastille nor magnetic appliance, out simply a medicine to 
be applied externally on the parts affected, which cures by 
absorption, and which is the only reliable method o f curing 
Seminal Weakness and Loss of Sexual Power. Send five 
2-cent stamps for his “  Private Counselor," giving full in
formation. Address, Dr. R. P. F e l l o w s ,  Vineland, N . J.. 
and say where you saw this advertisement.

Price, $10.00 Per Acre.

Part of the purchase money for either 
piece of land can remain on mortgage.

AM OS A D A M S,

n o  Ninth St., S. F.
J a n u a r y ,  1886.

IN PR ESEN TS G IV EN  AW AY. Send US 5
cents postage, and by mail you will 

(  j U U U  get f r e e ,  a package of goods of large
Value that will start you in work that will at once bring you 
in money faster than anything else in America. All about 
the $200,000 in presents with each box. Agents wanted 
everywhere, of either sex, of all aces, for aU the time, or 
spare time only, to work for us at tneir own homes. For
tunes for all workers absolutely assured Don't delay. H . 
H a i.l b t t  &  Co., Portland, Maine.

G E N T ’S  F U R N I S H I N G  G O O D S  E M P O R I U M .

M e n 's ,  Y o u th s ’ a n d  Boys*

R E A D Y  M A D E  ahu C U S T O M

—  I C L O T H IN G . (

No. it  Montgomery’ Street, San Francisco, Cal.

S C H A F E R  & CO.

C H E W 'SS
P h o to g r a p h  G alle ry ,

N o. 523 Kearny Street,

S a n  F r a n c is c o ,. C a l .

G L E N  H A V E N  S A N IT A R IU M .

Open w i n t e r  and S u m m e r .  A ll f o r m s  of 

D i s e a s e s  and D e f o rm it ie s  successfully treated. 

A H o m e  for A g e d  In f irm  P e o p le .  Board 

)«rith or without treatment. B u ild in g  L o ts  and small 

F a r m s  for sale C h e a p .  Immigration solicited. High 

school to  be started. Community of interests to be in

augurated. For full particulars, address

D r. T . B. T A Y LO R . A. M ., 
to-if ' Soquel, Santa Cruz Go.. C a l.'

What is the use of paying five and, six dollars per dozen 

or Cabinet Photographs, on Montgomery and Market 

streets, when the very best work can be obtained at -this 

Gallery for half the price.

Children's Cabinet Pictures taken by the instantaneous, 

process for three dollars per dozen; ana, no matter how- 

restless, a  good likeness guaranteed. 5

A r i  T C  rp  —Send ten cents postage, and we will 
'*■* * *  I mail you f r e e  a royal, valuable, sample

box of goods that will put you in the way of making m o r e  
m o n e y  at once, than anything else in America. Both sexes 
of all ages can live at home and work in spare time, or all 
the time. Capital not required. We will start you. Im
mense pay sure for thOsi *who start at once. S t i n s o n  &  
Co., Portland, Maine.
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[W ritten  fa r  the G o  id e a  G a te .)

Fate’s Decree!

BY U A I Y  W . U C Y ICA R.

T n t f a t e ’ s  d e c r e e t  I t  seem s •  co w a rd 's  a r y :
A n d  y e t  w h at d w a rfs  o a r  live*  to .  lin e  b y  lin e.
From  th at h igh  p la c e  to  w h ich  we m eant to hold 

T h ro u g h  a l l  the ch an ges o f  sw ift-tid e  a n d  tim e.

H e re  w here w e  strove to stand  w ith  stea d fast co u ra g e . 
W e  trem b le a t  som e d a rk , rem orseful th ou gh t.
A n d  crou ch  beneath  the la sh  o f  retribution.
C ru sh ed  b y  the d oom  o u r d eed s  h a v e  w rought.

W h a t m oved us from  o u r n oblest purpose ?
T h e  pow ers w e sh o u ld  h a v e  p u t to u ses high 
S o  thw arted  th a t w e  c r y  in va in  lam ent.
W h y  life  so  sad ly  its  d esires b elie.

W h y , w hen b esid e a  frien d  m ost true a n d  ten d er. 
A re  a l l  the g en tle  w ords w e should  h a v e  sa id . 
T u rn e d  b y  som e tr iv ia l, w e a k  im patien ce 

T o  co ld , an d  often  b itter w ords in stead .

L i t t l e  P h il .

'•  M a k e  m e a  h ead b o a rd , m ister, sm ooth  a n d  p a in te d . Y o u  
ace.

O u r  m a she d ie d  la s t W in ter, a n d  s ister a n d  J a c k  a n d  me
I a s t S u n d a y  could  h a rd ly  find her, so  m a n y new  g ra v e s

•bout.
A n d  B u d  cried  one. '  W e ’ v e  lost her,* w h e n  J a c k  g a v e - a  

lit t le  sh ou t.
W e  h a v e  w o rk ed  a n d  sa v e d  a l l  W in te r  —been  h u n g ry , som e

tim es I  ow n—
B u t w e  h id  th is  m uch from  fa th e r, u n d e r th e  o ld  d o o r e to n e :

H e  n e v e r  g o e s  th ere  to  see  h er; he h ated  h er; sco ld e d  J a c k
W h en  h e  h eard  u s  ta lk in g  a b o u t h er a n d  w ish in g  th a t s h e ’d  

com e b a ck .
B u t up  in th e  g a rre t w e  w h isp er, a n d  h a v e  a  g o o d  tim e to

ary.
F o r  o u r  b eau tifu l m other w h o  kissed  u s , an d  w a sn ’t  a fra id  

t o  d ie .
P u t o n  th at sh e  w a s  fo rty , in  N o v e m b e r sh e  w e n t a w a y ,  _

T h a t  she w as th e  b est o f  m others, a n d  w e  h a v e n ’t  fo rg o t to  

pnyt
A n d  w e  m ean to  d o  a s  sh e  ta u g h t us— b e  lo v in g  a n d  true 

a n d  sq u are.
T o  w ork  a n d  read— to  lo v e  h er, t i l l  w e  g o  to  h e r  up  th e re .
L e t  th e  board  be w h ite , l ik e  m other (th e sm a ll ch in  q u iv e re d  

h ere ,
A n d  the la d  c o u g h e d  so m eth in g  u n d e r a n d  co n q u ered  a  

reb e l te a r).
H e re  b a l l  w e  co u ld  k eep  from  fa th e r, a  d o lla r  a n d  th ir ty  

cents;

T h e  rest he’ s  g o t for c o a l  a n d  flo u r, a n d  p a r t ly  to  p a y  the 

'  ten ts.'*
B lu sh in g  the w hile  a l l  o v e r , an d  d ro p p in g  th e  h o n est e y e s :

"  W h at b  the p rice  o f  h ead b o a rd s, w ith  w r itin g , a n d  hand

som e s b e ? ”

“ T h r e e  d o lla rs  I " — -A y o u n g  roe w o u n d ed  ju s t  ( a lb  w ith  a  

m oan; a n d  h e,

W ith  a  (a c e  lik e  th e  g h o st o f  h b  m oth er, s a n k  d o w n  on  h b  

ta ttered  k n ee .
"  T h re e  d o lla rs  1 a n d  w e  s h a ll lo se  h er; n e xt W in te r  th e  

ra in  a n d  th e  snow — “
B u t th e  b oss h ad  h b  a rm s a b o u t h im , a n d  c u d d le d  th e  h ead  

o f  to w

C lo se  up  t o  th e  g re a t h eart's  sh e lte r , a n d  w o m a n ly  te a rs  fe ll  

la s t—

“  D e a r  b o y , y o u  s h a ll n eve r lose h er; o h , c lin g  to  y o u r  

sacred  p a s t  I
C o m e to-m orrow , a n d  b rin g  y o u r  s b te r  a n d  J a c k , a n d  th e  

bo ard  sh all b e
T h e  b est th at th is  sh op  c a n  furn ish ; th e rf com e h ere  a n d  live  

w ith  me.**

W h en  th e  orphan s lo a d e d  th e ir  tr e a s u re  o n  th e  ru g g e d  

o ld  c a r t  n e x t d a y ,—

T h e  surp rise o f  a  fo o tb o a rd  va rn ish , w ith  a l l  th a t th e ir  lo ve  

co u ld  sa y ;
A n d  “ E d ith  S t .  J o h n , O u r  M o th er,'*— B a b y  J a c k  g a v e  his 

lit t le  sh o u t,
A n d  B u d , lik e  a  m ountain  d a is y , w en t d a n c in g  h e r  d o ll 

ab o u t;
B u t P h il g re w  w h ite , a n d  tre m b le d , a n d  c lo se  to  th e  boss he 

crept;

K iss in g  him  lik e  a  w o m a n , s h iv e re d , a n d  la u g h e d , a n d  W ept.
** D o  y o u  th in k , m y b en efa cto r, in  h e a v e n  th a t s h e 'll be

g la d r
“  N o t  a s  g la d  a s  y o u  a r e , P h illip — b u t fin ish  th is  j o b ,  m y  

lad.*’ ,  ,  •

O nly a  W o m a n .

O n l y  a  w o m an , sh riv e lle d  a n d  o ld  I 

T h e  p la y  o f  th e  w in ds a n d  the p re y  o f  th e  co ld  1 
C h e ck s  th a t a r e  sh ru n k e n ,

E y e s  th a t a r e  su n k e n ,

L ip s  th a t w ere  n e v e r  o ’erb o ld ;
O n ly  a  w om an , fo rsa k en  a n d  p oor,
A sk in g  a n  a lm s a t  th e  bronze ch u rch -d oo r.

H a r k  t o  th e  o r g a n ! ro ll u p on  roll 

T h e  w a v e s  o f  its  m u sic g o  o v e r  th e  sou l!
S ilk s  ru stle  p ast her 

T h ic k e r  a n d  faster;
T h e  g r e a t  b e ll c e a s e s  its  to ll.

F ain  w o u ld  she en te r , b u t n o t for th e  p oo r 
S w ia g e th  w ide o p en  th e  bronze ch u rch -d oo r.

O n ly  a  w om an— w a itin g  a lo n e .
Ic ily  co ld  o n a o  ic e-co ld  th ron e.

W h a t d o  th e y  c a re  fo r  h e r?

M u m b lin g  a  p ra y e r  for h er.
G iv in g  n ot b re a d  b u t a  sto n e .

U n d e r  o ld  la c e s  th e ir  h a u g h ty  hearts b eat. 
M o c k in g  th e  w o es o f  th e ir  k in  in th e  stre e t I

O n ly  a  w om an I In  th e  o ld  d a y s  
H o p e  ca ro lle d  to  h er, h e r  h ap p iest la ys; 

S o m e b o d y  m issed  h er,

S o m eb o d y  k issed  her,
S o m eb o d y  crow n ed  h er w ith  p raise; 

S o m eb o d y  fa c e d  up  the b a ttle s  o f  life .
S tro n g  for h er sak e w ho w a s  m other o r  w ife .

S o m eb o d y  lie s  w ith  a  tress o f  h er hair 
L ig h t  on  h is heart w here the d eath -sh a d ow s a r e ; 

S o m eb o d y  w a its  for her.

O p e n in g  th e jg a te s  fo r  her.
G iv in g  d e lig h t fo r  d esp a ir.

O n ly  a  w om an— n everm ore poor—
D ea d  in the snow  a t  the bronze chu rch -d oor I

M u s ic .

■ F u ll m an y spiffs there arc w hom  harm ony 
O f  in terw oven  sounds fills  w ith  a  p eace  
S o  com fortin g th a t, th o u gh  the m usic c e a se ,
Its  blessing lin gers in th e  m em ory 
L ik e  a  d e a r  h an d 's  ca ress. B u t I in vain 
S e e k  here for rest; for a lw a y s  in  th e  song 
A re  w hispers o f  a  la n g u a g e  sw e e t a n d  stron g. 
H alf-h ea rd , e lu siv e , a n d  1 kn o w  th e  p ain  
O f  on e w ho co o  b u t u nderstand in  p art.
W h o  sleep s, a n d , h earin g  v o ic e s , kn ow s he dream s,
Y e t  ca n  n ot w oke, until a t  tim es it  seem s
Som e sudden  chord m ay w ell-n ig h  b rea k  m y heart.
A h d  is  th is  a l l  ? O r  w ill D e a th 's  g en tle  hand.
L a id  on  m ine ears, help  m e to  u n d erstan d ? ,

— A v s k ic  S t a n im s h  F m a m cisu i "  T h e  C hristian  R e g is te r ."

C om pensation .

O  e y e s  th at are h e a v y  w ith  tears unshed,
O  hearts th a t a ch e  w ith  a  lo ve  untold,

K n o w  y o u  nqt th at e v e r  the sorrow -led 
M a y  clearer see, and m ore su re ly  hold .
T h e  w ealth  o f  th at love w hich  is  m an ifo ld?

T h a t  n ow , a s  aforetim e, the cup o f  pain 
A nd bread  o f  affliction mqst nourish those 

W h o , o u t o f  their fu lln ess, shall p our ag ain  
T h e  balm  to  solace an oth er’s  w oes.
T h e  sym p ath y bom  o f  th eir ow n  h eart-throes ?

G O L D E N  G A T E [June 5, 1'886.

“ I and the Father are One.” 
____

[Helen W ilasw  in Woman's World. 1

I hold that the crime of crimes is igno
rance o f one’s own worth.

I want to say with all the strength of 
my newly-awakened life and thought, 
that you who read these words are great 
in all natural resources as the greatest 
men and women of any past age, only 
lacking a knowledge of the fact.

I want to say that a knowledge o f this 
fact will inspire you to such hope that 
nothing can crush you. With such knowl
edge comes the belief to a man that he is 
a man; and who doubts that the world, 
the universe itself, is for him who is 
strong enough in inherent manhood to 
take it.

That we are so feeble— the mere sport 
of luck and chance— the mere hangers 
on to the ragged edge of something we 
call “  destiny ” — is because we do not 
know our own strength.

Why, I say that the greatest combina
tion o f powers in all infinitude, past and 
present, is centered in you who reau 
these lines. I do not care how dim 
your eyes may be, or how palsied the 
hand that holds this paper, you have 
within your organization a l l  t h e r e , 

i s . You are a check drawn on the 
bank of time for all the future contains. 
You can present that *check now if  you 
only have faith in its genuineness, and 
begin to receive payment from this hour; 
payment in that renewed vitality which 
a knowledge o f your true value confers. 
Do not— I entreat you— think yourself 
old and feeble; do not say, “  My day is 
dead,”  if you will consider how great 
you are it will hold you to the present, 
so that you can not grow old.

Be up and doing in the full conscious
ness o f strength.

A  wail ? How we should despise it! 
We carry babies in our arms because we 
are strong and they are weak; but no
body carries us; we stand on our own 
feet. But so »far we have stood upon 
our feet feebly, expecting every moment 
to fall. What shameful doubt to heap 
upon our greatness. We sec so little in 
ourselves, and that little we say is van
ishing. This is because our faces are 
turned downwards towards the ground. 
Let us lift our faces sunward and open 
our eyes. We have absorbed earth in
fluences alone, and from the cradle to the 
grave has been one prolonged death.

Here now at last, at last, O , man, 
comes, the dawn of a truth that dims all 
past truths. It says to us, “  Ye are 
soul and not body. Y e are, each one, 
the incarnate expression of the great a l l  
s o u l  tor whom weakness and sickness 
and sin are impossible in proportion as ye  
believe.

Believe in whom, in what? In your
selves I say. Believe in yourselves as the 
indistructible expression of all there can 
be. Never mind your body; the body 
is the ever changing expression of indi
vidualized soul, and should be— nay, 
must be— pliant to the soul, as wax in 
the hands of the moulder. Matter is the 
tool of the soul, the hands of the soul, 
the servant of the soul, ministering to the 
soul’s needs.

Do you not see how this belief con
nects us with the Great First Cause ? 
Do you not see how it brings us within 
the line of law! Do you not perceive 
how it rescues us from the no-law of 
chaos, and the blind, irresponsible action 
of the dead force of matter, and how it 
makes us individualized expressions of 
the eternal ocean of All Thought ? Do 
you not feel the greatness which a knowl
edge of this fact confers upon us ? Why,
I am one with the eternalness of things, 
no longer a drop of spray thrown by the 
great ocean of All Soul upon the barren 

| shore of deadness and nothingness to 
perish in an hour, but a part of the great 
ocean itself; nay, verily, I am the great 
ocean; the all in all. How I grow, ex
pand, exult in my new greatness! But 
— let me be thankful— I, am not alone.
I am surrounded by m y' peers; you are 
as great as I am. Only believe and find 
it true; believe and live. Doubt alone 
has power to kill.

“  But,”  you say, “  I do not want to 
sink my individuality in any power; I must 
be myself or nothing.”

There was a hollow in the rock on which 
the storm swollen sea beat until it was 
filled with water; then the hollow said,
“  Behold, I am a sea.”  It made no ac
count of the fact that it was broken 
from the great body of the water; it was 
glad to be thus separated, and called it
self individualized. But the air absorbed 
it in a day. There is but one way to be 
individualized, and that is to become 
mingled with the life of the All Soul. 
You do not thereby lose our little all, 
on the other band you atfn the whole. 
What Christians call “  losing yourself in 
God,” I call finding yourself by your con
nection with and your appropriation of 
a l l .  There is strength in this belief; it 
is the strength of life against the no
strength of death.

“  We are dead in trespasses and sins,”  
means that we are lost through ignorance 
of our own worth. We drift with the 
downwrad current of matter instead of rais
ing'ourselves by faith in our possibilities. 
We consent to be dead weights obedient 
to the laws of gravitation, ignoring that 
other law which draws away from matter 
and helps to make the to and fro current 
without which even the universe would 
perish.

This idea which I am trying to make 
clear to you is not new. It is as old as

I the hills. Wherever a man or woman 
has risen above his or her fellows, where- 

I ever a person has handed his name down 
to posterity, he has been impelled by the 

I thought I am now trying to make plain; 
the more this idea entered into his con- 

I ception the greater he became. It was 
I left to Christ, the greatest of all, to say,
I “  I and my Father are one.”  I am at 
I one with the divine law, was what he 

meant; I am working in the line of law, 
and not at cross purposes with it. Back 
behind all things lies the purpose. It 
is taken from us, but we are a part of it. 
To hold onrselves nobly passive to its 
influx, to be upborne by it and impelled 
onward and upward by it is the position 
in which all strength is developed.

Prayer ? T o  many people prayer is 
the mere shifting of responsibility; the 
puling cry o f selfishness. But when 
prayer grows into co-operating with the 
eternal purpose, who shall measure its 
power? This is the translation*of religion 
from formula to fact, from its aerial to 
its practical basis. This is taking it out 
of the cold chambers of the brain and 
planting it in the warm, fertile soil o f the 
heart.

I recall a lonely gulch at the foot of a 
great pine-covered mountain where, dur
ing moments stolen from hard, unrequited 
toil, I used to go and kneel in prayer. 
Such, agonized prayer 1 It seems to me 
now but the cry of extreme weakness. I 
think perhaps, nearly all prayer is just 
such crying. It is the child’s hand 
stretched out in the dark feeling for its 
mother.

We go apart from our fellows into si
lence and loneliness with our hearts full 
o f questions. We stand appalled before 
the magnitude of these questions. Their 
answer becomes a matter o f life and 
death to us. So great are they— of such 
momentous import, they bum the brains 
that projeet them, and prostrate us in 
utter helplessness upon our faces, with 
tears that drop down and aspirations that 
ascend— but who can measure the result 
or those aspirations ?

I say that every earnest soul at last 
climbs to truth. Why a universe of 
truth is pledged to meet the earnest soul, 
even in the beginning of its upward climb. 
It met Mahomet in a desert o f flying 
sand, and showed him his relation to the 
great first cause. As sure as the world 
stands, Mahomet saw the moment when, 
like Christ, he could say, “  I and the 
father are one.”  The flash of truth came 
to him like lightning out of heaven illumi
nating his soul so divinely, that before its 
light had died out, millions of men caught 
sight o f it, and their religious beliefs were 
moulded to the outer form of it, though’ 
the soul of the idea escaped them. AH 
true religion is founded on this great 
truth as it bursts from the life of Christ. 
“  I and my father are one,”  “  I and my 
Mother are one,”  is the foundation truth 
of all truth. It is this alone that can join 
a chaotic and broken race with its source 
of life, and make it a co-operative part of 
the universal plan. It is this alone which 
confers upon you and me and every sepa
rate unit of all the people, the combined 
strength and integrity and virtue and 
beauty of the whole. But it can only 
confer it upon us as we believe in its 
power to do so. “ According to your 
belief, so shall it be unto you.” “ As a 
man believes, so he is.” . Wonderful words 
when translated from the realm ofideasto 
that of practica l every-day life.

“  Practical, every-day life.”  These 
words express all there is of newness in 
the coming religion. To establish in 
deed and in truth the great fact that you 
and I and all of us are living souls, and 
not decaying bodies; to convince every 
child o f earth that sin and sickness and 
death are the penalties we pay to the 
doubting part of us, and that every evil 
may be banished by a belief in our own 
great indestructible greatness, based on 
a knowledge of our own ubiquitous source, 
and to go to work in our thoughts this 
instant to connect ourselves with the in
finite, though unseen purpose, is to banish 
anxiety and fear, and to feel at rest on the 
bosom of the All Soul; nay, it is to feel 
one’s self to be the All Soul, whose power 
is absolute, and whom no vicissitude of 
time or eternity can shake.

“ A r e  you a philanthropist, sir?” 
asked an old gentleman of a young man 
who was distributing a quantity of butter
scotch to some little children in Washing
ton Square. “  Am I a what? ”  said the 
young man. “  A  philanthropist ? ” “  No, 
sir; I ’m a dentist.”— Puck.
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p R E D  EVANS*

M agnetised

D E V E L O P I N G  S L A T E S !

FRED EVANS,
— THE—

W O N D E R F U L

INDEPENDENT

S la te - W r i te r !
A n d

A U T O M A T I C  
W riter I

H a s been  instru cted  
b y  h is  g u id e s  to  an- 
nonnee to  his friends 
and the p u blic ., th at he 

is  p rep a red , th rou gh  his gu id es , to  d evelop  a n y  m edium istic 
persons for these co n vin cin g  p hases o f  spirit pow er.

P ersons resid in g a t  a  d ista n ce  can  send for M r . E v a n s '  
M a g n e t is e d  D e v e l o p in g  S l a t e s  with in stru c tio n s ,o f 
h o w  to  s it. S e n d  fo u r i-c e n t stam ps for circu lar, statin g 
a g e , s e x . e tc ., in y o u r  h an d-w ritin g, to

F R E D  E V A N S ,
m a y  39 1344 M ission  S treet, S a n  F ra n cisco . *

SOUTH PACIFIC COAST
O A S S E N G E R  T R A I N S  L E A V E  S T A T I O N .  F O O T  
*  o f  M a rk e t S treet, s o u t h  s i  b e .  at

A . M .. d a ily , fa r  A lv a ra d o . N e w a r k , C e n tre v ille , 
O , 0 0  A Iv L o . S a n ta  C la ra , S A N  J O S E ,  L o s  G a to s , 
W rig h ts . G lc n w o o d , F e lto n . B ig  T r e e s , B o u ld e r  C re e k , 
S A N T A  C R U Z ,  a n d  a ll w a y  station*— P a rlo r  C a r .
<> • P .  M - (e x c e l*  S u n d a y ), E x p r e s s : M l. E d e n , A lv a -  
“  ra d o . N e w a r k , C e n tr e r illc , A lv i» o , A g n e w s, S a n ta  
C la r a , S A N  J O S E ,  L o s  G ato s, an d  a l l  sta tion s to  B o u ld er 
C re e k  a n d  S A N T A  C R U Z — P a rlo r  C a r .

.  • P .  M ., d a ily , for S A N  J O S E ,  L o s  G a to s  a n d  in- 
7 '  O '"*  term ed ia te  p oints. S a tu rd a y s  a n d  S u n d a y s  to  
S a n ta  C ru z.
S B  E x cu rsion  to  S a n t a  C i v t  a n d  B o u l d e r  C h e e k , an d  
$ 2 .5 0  f  > S a m  J o s e , on  S a tu rd a y s  a n d  S u n d a y s, to  re
turn on  M o n d ay  in clu sive.
8 1 .7 5  to  S a n t a  C l a r a  an d  S a n  J o s e  an d  return  —  Sun-

v ith  S ta g e  a t  L o t0 :3 0 SA . M . a 2 : 3 0  1*. M .. Train- 
at o s  for C o n g  re sa Sp rin gs.

A ll  T h ro u g h  T ra in s  con n ect a t  F e lto n  fo r  B o u ld er C reek  
an d  p oin ts  on  F elton  an d  P e tc a d c ro  R a ilro a d .

To Oakland and Alameda.

>f3:0c
98

*• 5 * 0 ,  5 :3 0 , 0 ;o o , 6 :3 0 . 7 :0 0 , 7 :3 0 , 0 :30 ,
JO , I t t i t ,  1 1 : 4 5  P -  H .
F ro m  F o u r t e e n t h  a n u  W e b s t e r  S i  k e k t s , O a k l a n d : 

35)30, |6 :o o , 36:30, 7:00, 7:30, 8:00, 8:30, 9:00, 9:30, 10:00, 
10:30. 11:00, 11:30, A . M. 12:00 M. 13130, 1:00, 1:30, 2:00, 
a:3«». 35oo. 3530.  4:00. 4<30| 5,00, 5:30, 6:00, 6:30, 7:00, 7:30, 
• !J°» 9 :3°» ,o :45.  «*U5 ••• M.

F rom  H ig h  S t r e e t , A l a m b d a : 3 5 :16 ,3 5 :4 6 ,3 6 :16 ,6:46, 
7 :16 , 7:46, 8:16, 8:46. 9:16, 9:46, to : 16, 10:46, 11:16 . r i '4 6 , a . 
M. ta :i6 , 13:46, 1:16 , 1:46, a : i6 , 3:46, 3:16, 3:46, 4 :16 , 4:46, 
S: »6. 5:46, 6:16, 6:46, 7:16 , 9:16, 10:31, *1:31 E. M.

3 S u n d a y  e x c e p te d .
T ic k e t .  T e le g ra p h  a n d  T ra n sfe r  O ffices , v i a  M o n tg o m ery  

S tre e t, S a n  F ra n cisco .
I .  F I L L M O R E ,  W . T .  F I T Z G E R A L D ,

S u p erin ten d en t. G .  F .  &  P .  A g 't .

A D V E R T ISE M E N T S.

p A I R  D E A L I N G

712 AND 714 M A R K ET S T R E E T ,

S A N  F R A N C I S C O .

-HAVING BOUGHT OUT-

A n d  H A TS.

W e  h a v e  a d d e d  to  th e  business

----- 1 MERCHANT TAILORING. \ ------

A n d  a r e  b u y in g  th e  B e st S to c k  th at ca n  be fo u n d  in the 

m a rk e t. W ill m a k e  su its  a t  a ll p rices, from  $ao up. 

W il l  G u rra n te e  G o o d  F its  a n d  P e rfe c t  S a t
is fa ctio n . O u r  m otto  w ill h e :

" F a ir  D e a l in g .”

f 3T  G o o d s  s o ld  fo r  w h a t th e y  a re  w o rth , a n d  str ic tly  at 
o n e  p r ic e . ap 3*tf

$ 1 . 0 0  FOR WATCHES
C L E A N E D  A N D  W A R R A N T E D .  G L A S S  10 C E N T S

T .  D .  H A L L ,  J e w e le r ,

N o . 3, S ix th  S tr e e t , : S a n  F ra n c isco .

W a tc h e s , C lo c k s  a n d  J e w e lry  re ta ile d  a t  w h o lesa le  prices. 
C lo c k s  a n d  J e w e lr y  re p a ir e d . O rd e rs  a n d  rep airs b y  m ail 
a tte n d e d  to .

g  J . SALISBURY,

----DEALER IN—
—  \  R eal E s ta te !  )■—

Santa  Ana , - Los Angeles Countv, - California .

In q u iries  from  ab ro a d  an sw ered  p rom p tly . 
m ay33-tf

T I M E  S C H E D U L E .

passenger tra in s  w ill leave  and  arrive  a t Passenger 
Depot (Tow nsend S t ,  bet. T h ird  and Fourth), Saa 
F rancisco  : •
L e a v e  S . F. M iv  a, 1886. (  A r r iv e  S . F.

10:40 A. 1 
♦ lino A. I

S a n  M a te o , R ed w oo d , and
>3 A. 
n a.

•  5-15 r .  I M en lo  P a rk .
• f i t

t*« M 5 P- I X ? :so  r. 
1 ♦  8:15 f.

8:30 A . I 
10:40 A.

•  3:30 r . f
S a n ta  C la ra , S a n  Jose, and

1 9*°3 Aa 
*«o:oa a . 

>• vy6 r .

4 :*5  ■’ • 1 P rin cip al W a y  Stations. I 6:00 p.
I I 8:11 r .

10:40 A. |
*  3:10 r .  1

t . i lr o v  1‘u ja ro . C a stro villc , 
S a lin a s  an d  M on terev

1 * 10:03 A. 
1 6:00 P.

10:40 A.
*  3:30 j

W a tso n v ille , ('.im p  G ood hall, 
A p to s , N e w  B righ to n , Soquel 

(C apitolak, an d  S a n ta  Cruz.

j  *«o:oa a . 
1 tun  r .

t 7 :50  A. |
M o n te re y  a n d  S a n ta  Cruz, 

i S u n d a y  E xcu rsion ) } »  8:5$ p.

10:40 A. j 
*  y v  r .  1

H o llis te r  and 
T r e s  P in o s.

I • 10:01 a . 
1 6:00 p.

i o :j o  a. ■ S o le d a d  an d  W a v  Station*. 6:00 p.
A.—M o rn in g .

*  S u n d a y *  e x e cu te d .
r .— A fternoon.

f  S u n d a y *  o n lv . IT h ra ire  Train .
SAT T ra in *  are ru n  o n  P a cific  Stan dard  Time, furnished

b y  R a n d o lp h  A  C o . .  S a n  F ra n cisco . ,________

S T A G E  C O N N E C T I O N S  a re  m ade with the 10:40 a. 
m .  T r a in , e x c e p t P k s c a d e k o  S ta g e *  v ia . S a n  M ateo and 
R e d w o o d , w h ich  co n n e ct w ith  8:30 a. m . T ra in .

S P E C I A L  R O U N D - T R I P  T I C K E T S — A t K cauced  
R a te * — to  M o n te re y , A p to s, S o q u e l, S a n ta  C ru i, and P t v  
en d em : *!«/>. tn G ilr o v . P*rai«o an d  P a *o  R oh les Soring*.

O ’B A N IO N  &  D A G E N A IS ,

E X C U R S I O N  T I C K E T S

F or S u n d ay , only, i ^ ^ r ^ e T a ^ *  
>ifei

good

F or Saturday. 
Sunday and

Sold Saturday and Sunday only; 
ood for R etu rn  u n til following Mon-

R ound T rip  
from  San 

Francisco to
Sun.
Tkt.

Sat to 
Mon. 
Tkt.

R ound Trip 
from  San 

Francisco to
Sun.
TkL

Sat to 
Mon. 
Tkt.

San B ru n o .. ft....... f  60 M ount'n View 8 1  80 8 2  60
65 1 50 2 25

O ak Grove . 90 Santa Clara. . 1 75 2 50
San M ateo.. 75 1 10 San Jo se ........ 1 75 2 60
B e lm o n t.... 1  00 1 25 G ilro y ............ 2 75 4 00
R edw ood . . . 1  00 1 40 A ptos.............. 6 00
F a ir O aks... 1 25 1 50 S o q u e l............ 5 00
Menlo Park. 1 25 1  60 Santa Cruz : . . 500
M ayfield .... 1 25 1 75 M onterey........ 5 00

T icket Offices.—Passenger Depot, Townsend St., 
V a len c ia .8 tre e t S tation  and  N o.618 M arket street, 
G rand Hotel.
A. C. BAS9ETT, 

Superin tendent.
H. R. JUDAH,

Asst. Pass, A Tkt. Agt-

M r . T .  H .  B r o o k s  (fo rm erly  J o n e s  &  B ro o k s), a n d  havin g 

fille d  th e  sto res w ith  a l l  th e  la te st s ty le s  o f

C L O T H IN G ,

F U R N ISH IN G  GOODS,

SOUTHERN PACIFIC
C O M P A N Y .

T i m e  S c h e d u l e ,  A p r i l  6 ,  1 8 8 6 .

TRAINS LEAVE, AND ARE DUE TO ARRIVE AT 
SAN FRANCISCO. AS F0LL0W 8:

L E A V E
FOR

[ 8.00 a. m.
6.00 a. m. 

*4.00 p. m.
7.80 a. m.
7.80 a . m. 

*3.30 p. m.
8.00 a. m.
4.00 p. m.
5.00 p. m. 

*8.00 a. m. 
*8.00 a. m.
3.30 p. m.
7.00 p. m. 
0.00 a . m.
8.00 p. m.
7.00 p. mJ
7.30 a. m.
8.00 a. m.
7.80 a. m.
8.00 p . m.
4.00 p. m.
4.00 p. m.
8.00 a. m. 

*10.00 a. m.
3.00 p. m. 

J 8.00 a. m. 
*9.30 a . m. 
•3.30 p. m.| 
*9.30 a. m.

DESTINATION.

..B y ro n ........................................
Cal i s  t o g a  and N a p a ..............

•C o lfax .....................: ................
.Delta, R edding and  Portland
.G alt, v ia  M artinez..................
.lone , v ia  L iv erm o re ..............
. K n igh t’s L and ing ...................
.L iverm ore and  P leasan to n ..
.M artin ez ...................................
.M ilton........................................
I Mojave, Deming, ) E x p re ss .. 
j E l Paso and  E ast) Em igrant.
.N iles and  H ayw ards.............
(Ogden an d ) E xpress..............
(E ast .........J Emigrant-*..........
.R ed B luff v ia  M arysville—  
.Sacram ento, v ia  L iverm ore.
. “  via B enicia. . .
. “  v ia B enicia___ I
. ’ v ia B enicia___ I
.Sacram ento  R iver Steamers.I 
.San Jo se .....................................

A R R IV E
FROM

.Stockton, v ia  Liverm ore.. 
“  v ia  M artinez. . . .
“  v ia  M artinez. . . .

.T ulare and  Fresno ........

16.10 p. m 
*10.10 a. m
6.10 p. m
5.40 p. m
6.40 p. ra 

*10.40 a. m
6.40 p. m

10.10 a. m 
*8.40 a. m

6.10 p. m 
*7,10 p. m
10.40 a. m
6.10 a. m
8.40 p. m

11.10 a. m
9.40 a. m
5.40 p. m
5.40 p .  m 

, 6.40 p. m
11.10 a. m 

■10.10 a. m 
1*6.00 a. m 
*3.40 p. m 
(3.40 p. m
9.40 a. m
5.40 p. m 

•7.10 p. m 
*10.40 a. m 
•7.10 p. m

•Sundays excepted. [Sundays only.

A PRIZE. S e n d  s ix  cen ts  fo r  p o sta g e , a n d  rece ive  

fre e , a  c o stly  box o f  g o o d s  w h ich  w ill 
h e lp  y o u  to  m ore m o n ey  r ig h t a w a y  than 

a n y th in g  e lse  in  th is w o rld . A l l ,  o f  e ith e r s e x , su cc e e d  from  
first h ou r. T h e  broad  ro a d  to  fortune o p en s before the 
w o rk ers, a b so lu te ly  s u r e . A t  o n ce  a d d re ss , T r u e  &  C o . 
A u g u s ta , M a in e .

rOB P R I N T I N G .

JOB P R IN T IN G ! j
W e  h ave n o w  com pleted  arran gem en ts w ith  o n e  o f  the best 

J o b  P rin tin g  offices in  the c ity , w h ereb y  we 
a re  a b le  to  fill a ll orders fo r

H d O B  PRIN TIN G  D -

In  the M ost S a tis fa cto ry  M a n n er a n d  upon the B est 
P ossib le  T erm s.

*'G olden  G a te ” P. and P. C om pany.

L O C A L  F E R R Y  T R A I N S ,  
(V ia O akland Pier.)

FROM SAN FRANCISCO, DAILY.
To EAST OAKLAND—*6.00, *6.30, 7.00, 7.30, 8.00,

8.30, 9.00, 9.30, 10.00, 10.30, 11.00, 11.30, 12.00, 12.30, 
LOO, 1.30, 2.00, 2.30, 3.00, 3.30, 4.00, 4.30, 5.00, 5.30,
6.00, 6.30, 7.00, 8.00, 9.00,10.00,11.00, *12.00.

To FRUIT VALE—*6.00, *6.30, *7.00, *7.30, *8.00;
•8.80, *3.30, *4.00. *4.30, *5.00, *5.30, *6.00, *6.30, 9.00. 

To FRUIT VALE (Via Alameda)—'*9.30 a. m., 6.30, 
[ 1L00, *12.00 p . m.

To ALAMEDA—*6.00, *6.30, 7.00, *7.30, 8.00, *8.30, 9.00
9.30, 10.00, [10.30, 11.00, [11.30, 12.00, [12.30, 1.00, [1.30,
2.00, 3.00, 8.30, 4.00, 4.30, 5.00, 5.30, 6.00, 6.30, 7.00, 8.00.
9.00. 10.00.11.00, *12.00.

To BERKELEY—*6.00, *6.80. 7.00, *7.80, 8.00. *8.30,
9.00, [9.30, 10.00, 110.30, 11.00, [11.30, 12.00, 1.00, 2.00,
3.00, 4.00, 4.30, 5.00, 5.80, 6.00, 6.80, 7.00, 8,00, 9,00,
10.00. 11.00, *12.00.

To WEST BERKELEY—*6.00, *6,30, 7.00, *7.80, [8.00, 
*8.30, 9.00, 10.00,11.00, [1.00, 2.00, 3.00, 4.00, *4.30, 5.00, 
*5.30, 6.00, *6.30, 7.00.

TO SAN FRANCISCO, DAILY.
From  FRUIT VALE—*6.23, *6.53, *7.23, *7.53, *8.23, 

•8.58, *9.23, *10.21, *4.28, *4.53, *5.23, *5.53, *6.23, *6.53 
7.25, 9.50.

JTrom FRUIT VALE (via Alameda)—*5.15, *5.45, [6.45, 
9.15, *8.15.

From  EAST OAKLAND—*5.30, *6.00, 6.80, 7.00, 7.30, 
8.00, 8.80. 9.00. 9.30. 10.00, 10.30, 11.00, 11.30, 12.00,
12.80, 1.00. 1.30, 2.00, 2.30, 3.00, 3.30, 4.00, 4.30, 5.00,
5.80, 6.00, 6.30, 7.00, 7.57, 8.57, 9 57,10.57.

From  BROADWAY, Oakland—*5.37, *6.07, C.S7, 7.07,
7.87, 8.07, 8.87. 9.07, 9.37,10.07,10.37,11.07,11.37,12.07
12.87, 1.07, 1.37, 2.07, 2.87, 3.07, 3.37, 4.07, 4.37. 6.07. 
5.37, 6.07, 6.37,7.07, 8.06, 9.06,10,06,11.06.

From  ALAMEDA—*5.22, *5.82, *6.22, 6.52, *7.22, 7.52, 
*8.22, 8.52, 9.22, 9.52, [10.22,10.52, 111.22, 11.62, [12.22,
12.52, 11.22, 1.52, 2.52, 3.22, 3.52, 4.22, 4.52, 5.22, 5.52,
6.22.6.52, 7.52, 8.52,9.52,10.52.

F rom  BERKELEY—*5.15, *5.45, *6.15,6.45, *7.15, 7.45, 
•8.15, 8.45, [9.15, 9.45, [10.15, 10.45, [11.15* 1L45, 12.45.
1.45, 2.45, 8.45, 4.15, 4.45,5.15, 5.45, 6.15, 6.45, 7.45,8.45,
9 45,10.45.

From  WEST BERKELEY—*5.45, *6.15, 6.45, *7.15.
7.45. 8.45, [9.15, 9.45.10.45, [12-45, L45, 2.45, 3.45, 4.45, 
•5.15,5.45, *6.15, 6.45, *7.15.

CREEK ROUTE.
From SAN FRANCISCO—*7.15, 9.15, 11.15. 1.15. 3.15.

5.15. '
From  OAKLAND—*6.15, 8.15, 10.15/12.15, 2.15, 4.15.

* Sundays excepted. [ Sundays only.

"  S tandard  Tim e ” furnished by R a n d o l p h  A Co., 
Jew elers, 101 and 103 Montgomery St., San Francisco.

A . N . T O W N E , 
G e n . M a n .

T . H. GOODMAN.
Gen. Pass A Tkt. Agt

HELP for w o rk in g  p eop le . S en d  ten cents postage and 
w e  w ill m ail y o u  free, a  ro yal, valuable sample 
b o x  o f  g o o d s  that will put yo u  in the w ay o f  

m akin g m ore m on ey in a  few d ays than you ever thought 
p ossible a t  a n y  business. C apital not required. You can 
live  a t hom e a n d  w ork in spare tim e o u ly , or a ll the time. 
A ll o f  both sexes , o f  a ll a g e s, g ra n d ly  successful. 50 cents 
to  J ;  e a s ily  cu rn cd  everv  even in g. T h a t a ll who want work 
m a y  test the business, w e m ake th is unparalleled  o ffer; uTo 
all w ho arc  not w e ll satisfied \ye w ill send $1 to p ay for the 
troub le o f  w ritin g us. F ull particulars, directions, e tc ., sent 
fre e . Im m ense p a y  absolute!)' sure for a ll who start at 
o n ce . D o n ’t  d e la y . A d d re ss , ' S t i n s o n  &  C o ., Portland, 
M a in e .




