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GEMS OF THOUGHT.

Labor is often the 
Voltaire.

father of pleasure.—

Earnestness is enthusiasm tempered by 
reason. — Pascal.

The hand of the poor is the purse 
God .— D u  Vair.

of

avowal of our in

sometimes
Sand.

an exalted

Jealousy is a secret 
feriority.— M assillon.

Modesty is 
pride.— George

Virtue in its grandest aspect is neither 
more nor less than following reason.

Man, like everything else that lives 
changes with the air that sustains.— Taine

The way to fame is like the way 
heaven —  through much tribulation. 
Sterne.

to

We are very much indebted to such 
linking o f events as makes a doubtful 
action look.

Memory is the flawless mirror of our 
lives, in which we may behold the actions 
of the past.

One can journey with delight in the 
ideal, but one reposes well only in 
reality.— V ieillard.

One clear, ringing thought given to the 
world is a nucleus around which similar 
thoughts must gather.

The emptiness of all things, from poli 
tics to pastimes is never so striking to us 
as when we fail in them.

It is true wisdom to speak but little of 
the injuries you have received, or the 
good deeds you have done.

All men love freedom; but the just 
man demands it for all mankind, the 
unjust man for himself alone.

Happiness is the shadow of man; re- 
mem berance of it follows him; hope o f it 
precedes him.—-J. P etit-Lenn.

Nature is full of freaks, and now puts 
an old head on young shoulders, and then 
a young heart beating under fourscore 
winters.

Nearly all people stand in great horror 
of annihilation, and yet to give up your 
individuality is to annihilate yourself.—  
Ingersoll.

The greatest results in life are usually 
attained by simple means and the exer
cise of ordinary qualities. These may 
for the most part be summed in these 
two— common sense and perseverance.

When a tender affection has been stor
ing itself in us through many o f our years, 
the idea that we could accept any ex
change for it seems to be a cheapening of 
our lives. And we can set a watch over 
our affections and our constancy as we 
can over other treasures.— George E llio t.

Quick souls have their intensest life in 
the first anticipatory sketch o f what may 
or will not be, and the pursuit o f their 
wish is the pursuit o f that paradisiacial 
vision which only impelled them, and is 
left farther and farther behind, vanishing 
forever even out of hope in the moment 
which is called success.— George E llio t.

Spirit Pictures,

The engraving here given is from an 
electrotype kindly furished this office by 
the publishers of the Banner o f Light, in 
which paper it appeared on the 26th ult. 
It is from a crayon drawning by the re
markable medium, Dr. Henry Rogers, of 
New York. The Banner says:

“  In order to give our readers some 
idea of the artistic perfection of the por
traits thus produced, we present an en
graving of one, though the delicate finish 
of the original can not, except in a very 
meager sense, be given in an ordinary 
newspaper print. The most that can be 
appreciatively realized in 
it is the outline, yet no 
one will fail to see that the 
picture is one of grace and 
beauty.”

In relation to the man
ner in which the pictures 
are produced, the Banner 
says:

“  In November last we 
gave an account of our 
having called upon Dr.
Rogers while in New York 
and receiving indubitable 
proof of the power and 
genuineness of his medi- 
umship for the production 
of portraits of friends who 
have become denizens of 
the life beyond. On that 
occasion we were invited 
into a small room opening 
from the parlor, and took 
our seat at a table on 
which were a number of 
ordinary framed slates 
with blank surfaces, some 
sheets of white paper and 
a number of pencils of 
different kinds. Mr. and L jf
Mrs. Rogers, both being , fig!
mediums, also seated V
themselves at the table.
A  piece of blank paper, 
after being depleted by us of one of its 
corners, for identification was placed, 
with a small piece of crayon, between 
one pair of slates, which were then fast
ened face to face by strong Indian-rubber 
bands. Two other slates were bound 
together in like manner, with only a minute 
fragment of a slate pencil between tnem. 
Then each pair of slates in turn were 
held in our own hands a very short time 

not exceeding five minutes— at the ex
piration o f which the invisible presences 
signified by raps that they were ready to 
be opened and examined. This was left 
for us to do, when upon the inner surface 
of one pair of slates the following mes
sage appeared, written in a free, delicate 
hand:

D e a r  F r i e n d :— I  h a v e  h ere  fo un d  the oppo r- 
u n ity , so  lo n g  so u g h t, to  g iv e  y o u  a  p o rtra it  o f  

m y se lf . A c c e p t  i t  fro m  m e, d e a r  fr ie n d , as 
o n e  m o re p ro o f o f  m y  co n tin u ed  ex is te n c e , and 
o f  im m o rta lity .

Your friend in spirit as in life,

wonderful delineations, in compliance with 
which preparatory sittings were continued 
daily until the announcement was made 
that all was ready for the final test and a 
time for it was appointed. It will be 
understood by those who have any ac
quaintance with the spiritual philosophy 
that such preliminary meetings would not 
be required, were the production of the 
picture to be aided by the unmixed mag
netism of the mediums; but in as much as 
a strange element is necessarily intro
duced in order to provide a way for the 
expected visitor whose likeness is sought, 
it becomes important, indeed a sine qua 
nony that their several magnetisms— me
diums, and guest or patron—should be 
brought into concordance, and made to 
act harmoniously as a unit of force, sus-

ss/ore / itc . e«

E l l a  S i m p s o n .

Upon opening the other pair of slates, 
the paper sheet was found to contain a 
beautifully executed crayon drawing (head 
and bust) of a young lady. The likeness 
was by us recognized as that of the young 
friend whose message we have given 
above, and certainly, as a work of art, in 
linear drawing and shading, it is faultless, 

’his portrait— now on exhibition at our 
book store, 9 Bosworth street— was taken 
to Amesbury, Mass., and shown to Ella 
Simpson’s grandmother, Mrs. Harriet Pat
ten, eighty-five years of age, without a 
word being spoken in regard to it. At 
the moment of seeing it she exclaimed, 

ith great surprise, J  Why! that is our 
Ella, aint it ? ”  Others of the family un
hesitatingly recognized it as a good like
ness of our deceased relative.”

A  more minute account o f the con
ditions under which these portraits are 
produced is given by Judge Wilson Cross 
in the Banner as follows:

Mr. Abram Cramer, an elderly gentle
man who resides in Gardner, Jackson 
county, K an ., journeyed two thousand 
miles, encouraged to believe in the produc
tion by spirit*artists of a life-size portrait of 
the dearly beloved one who, for many 
years, shared his now companionless home. 
Arrangements were made with Dr. Rogers 
and his wife for a series o f daily sittings, 
The invisible agencies make their own 
conditions for the production of these

by theceptible of being drawn upon 
visible operators.

The appointed time, of the final sitting 
was Wednesday evening, Nov. 9th, which 
proved to be atmospherically favorable 
for the projected work. There were 
present, Dr. Rogers, Mrs. Rogers (medi
ums), Mr. Cramer, Miss Anderson and 
Judge Cross. At about 8 o’clock a thor
ough examination of the operating-room 
was made. A  rear door opening into the 
hall had been padded and draped to in
tercept sounds. It was bolted and locked, 
and, to make things doubly sure, paper 
was pasted over both door and jamb at 
their juxtaposition, and the door-key de
posited in the pocket of Judge Cross. 
The one window was curtained over in
side blinds; a writing-desk and a few sim
ple articles made up its store of furniture, 
all of which, including drawers and re
cesses, were critically examined. Nearly 
midway between the side walls, and di
rectly opposite the parlor doorway, which 
was heavily curtained, stood an ordinary 
artist’s easel, sustaining a board on which 
was fastened a sheet of thick drawing- 
paper, two by two and a half feet in 
measurement. Over the face of this was 
a movable cloth covering. These also 
were examined, even the tacks in the 
paper being removed to make sure that 
there was no penciling upon its under sur
face. In the parlor, to the left of the 
door, a large music-box occupied a dimin
utive stand. These were all the prepara
tions observable.

Before being seated, Mr. Cramer tore 
from the upper right hand corner of the 
drawing-sheet, for its further identifica
tion, a piece measuring about two inches 
either way from the point of the angle, 
after the manner of old-time indentures. 
Four chairs were then ranged on the 
parlor side of the curtained doorway, in 
which were seated Mrs. Rogers, Judge 
Cross, Miss Anderson and Mr. Cramer, 
all joining hands. The burning gas jet 
in the parlor was lowered to a mellow 
twilight, and the music-box set going, 
when Dr. Rogers took his seat just inside 
the curtain and was immediately en
tranced, and was so held by his guides to 
the completion of the work in hand.

The sitting occupied three-quarters of 
an hour, the hands of Mrs. Rogers being 
meanwhile ice cold, and Miss Anderson 
being a part of the time in a deep sleep

or trance. The music-box was mostly 
playing, with an occasional alternation of 
singing, the light lowered a little, and 
afterward gradually turned on to fullness, 
when it was announced that the two pic
tures were done, and permission was given 
those present to examine them. Of the 
result of the examination, Judge Cross 
says:

“ Notwithstanding the fullness of my 
faith I confess to no little surprise at the 
completeness and perfection of the work. 
In an artistie point of view merely, they 
stand unrivalled. The large sheet con
tained the draped head and bust of an 
elderly lady, with a full, round face, clear 
eye, shapely but marked features, wearing 
altogether an expression of such tender
ness that it would have added but little 
to the surprise of the moment to see them 
ripple into a smile as we looked upon 
them. A  light, gauze-like mantle fell 
from the head over the shoulders, through 
which the form was discernible; a narrow 
band, holding a jewel from which rays of 
light radiated upward, bound the fore
head, and an exquisitely-wrought lace 
ruffle encircled the neck. To call the 
whole beautiful is faint praise. It was at 
once a glory and a testament. All pres
ent were grateful beyond the power of 
words, and Mr. Cramer shed tears of joy 
as he looked upon the realization of his 
long-cherished dream and pronounced
the likeness perfect. It seemed as if-----

“ ‘To his eye
There was but one beloved face on earth,
And that was shining on him.'

“  In anticipation of success, he brought 
with him a cabinet-size photograph of his 
late wife, now nearly two years agone, 
which, by a close comparison with the 
picture, made it evident that he was under 
no delusion, although, as had been pre
dicted, the latter had a younger and 
fresher look. There could be no mistak
ing the resemblance; every feature was 
the same in both, and a stranger having 
scrutinized the one could not fail to recog
nize the other.”

To the correctness of the portrait, Mr. 
Cramer certified in writing, adding, “ It 
has been examined by many and pro
nounced a most beautiful and artistic 
piece of work. The picture is a stronger 
likeness of my wife than any she had 
taken while in the body.”

Written for the Golden Gate.]

Consecrated Wealth.

BY N . F . R A V LIN .

Material riches consecrated to the good 
of humanity are a good thing. They are 
conducive to spirituality, and promote the 
accumulation of the true riches. They 
are held in subserviency to the higher in
terests of the spiritual nature, and are 
never allowed to usurp the central throne 
of the affections.

In the light of spiritual unfoldment a 
just estimate is placed upon temporal 
things. Gold is looked upon as a means 
to an end, and never as the end itself. 
When we make mere worldly gain the 
chief end of life, we are on the road to 
spiritual poverty; and even though that 
road may lead over golden hills, and 
through tunnels that penetrate the richest 
mines of earth, yet its terminus is the 
“  poor house”  of the spirit world.

There are a goodly number of wealthy 
Spiritualists whose wealth needs conse
crating to the spread of the sublime truths 
of Spiritualism. They would be enriched 
immensely in spiritual things, while the 
world would receive, at their hands, the 
glorious light of the New Dispensation.

On this Coast the G o l d e n  G a t e , the 
C arrier Dovet and the W orld's Advance 
Thought, all need the encouragement and 
financial support that consecrated wealth 
would give them. They should each be 
put upon a firm financial basis, so that 
those who conduct them would never be 
obliged to worry and fret over unpaid 
printers’ bills, and other expenses that 
must be met. It is impossible for them to 
give to the world their deepest and best 
spiritual thought if the flow of inspiration 
is interrupted by financial embarrass
ments. Then, our best and purest medi
ums should be supported, and be paid a 
sufficient salary, so that their gifts could be 
given freely to the world, and never be 
debased by being made a matter of mer
chandise.

Pure mediumship ought to be lifted

above the material environments of the 
earth plane, so that even though the 
phase be physical, it shall Be so only to 
elevate the inquirer to higher and better 
conditions, and not to content one with 
mere physical manifestations. This is the 
bane of much that is called Spiritualism 
to-day. Good physical mediums, from 
circumstances of poverty, are obliged to 
use their powers almost solely to supply 
themselves and those dependent upon 
them with the absolute necessities of life, 
with scarcely a thought or hope of ever 
growing out of those conditions them
selves, or of lifting those that come to 
them “ seeking a sign”  to a higher plane 
of spiritual unfoldment.

While the mind of the medium is con
cerned for the dollar of the sitter, and the 
latter is content with mere physical mani
festations of occult power, little or no 
advancement is made in the knowledge of 
spiritual truth. Low conceptions of 
Spiritualism are the result on the one 
hand and a temptation to fraudulent man
ifestations and mythical communications 
on the other. Thus a twofold injury is 
inflicted upon both medium and investi
gator, while the cause itself is scandalized 
and retarded. It would be vastly other
wise were all worthy mediums, by the 
power of consecrated wealth, placed 
above want, and none but such as are 
worthy received either recognition or sup
port at the hands of Spiritualists. The 
same might be said of that higher phase 
of mediumship, the gift of inspirational 
discourse. For the support of such, as a 
general rule, an admission is charged at 
the door, and thus lectures upon the sub-, 
lime philosophy of Spiritualism are made 
to seem to be given solely for sordid gain. 
Many are thus kept away who would 
otherwise enter and be afforded at least 
an opportunity to receive the light. 
“ These things ought not so to be.”

I f  we have the truth, and if our philos
ophy is indeed what we claim it to be, 
then, from the love of both it and human
ity, should hoarded wealth be conse
crated to the good of the cause. To 
what better use could rich Spiritualists, 
who stand upon the very verge of that 
better country, put their surplus wealth ? 
T o  what advantage are unused material 
treasures ? They are mere earthly dust, 
and of no value whatever in the spiritual 
world. They are a hindrance to spirit
ual growth here, and their deleterious 
effects reach to the world beyond.

I  would that Spiritualists who have 
wealth could see this subject in the light 
of eternity, and act accordingly. Spiritual 
temples would be erected in every city. 
Able speakers and mediums of the “  best 
gifts ”  would be put into them; schools of 
the Harmonial Philosophy would be 
founded and endowed; spiritual literature 
would be scattered broadcast over the 
earth; and soon the full-orbed sun of the 
New Spiritual Dispensation would flood 
the globe with light, and life, and love, 
and everywhere man would rejoice in the 
knowledge of immortality. The time is 
near at hand when a move will be made 
in this direction, and men will pour out 
their treasures like water to aid the spirit 
world in their endeavors to enlighten the 
nations. No Spiritualist will be content 
to live for himself alone. I f  he has 
powers they will be laid on the altar. I f  
he has wealth it will be consecrated. I f  
he has animosities, or jealousies, or envy- 
ings, they will be put away. Each and 
all will conspire together for the general 
good, and as spiritual unfoldment is at
tained, the corruptions and infirmities of 
nature will be eliminated, even as the 
dross is separated from the pure metal.

S a n  D iego , April 18 , 1837.

P l e a su r e  is a shadow; wealth is vanity; 
and power is a pageant; but knowledge is 
intrinsic enjoyment, perennial fame, un
limited space, and infinite duration. In 
the performance of its sacred office, it 
fears no danger, spares no expense, omits 
no exertion. It scales the mountains, 
looks into the volcano, dives into the 
ocean, perforates the earth, wings its flight 
into the sky, encircles the globe, explores 
sea and land, contemplates the distant, 
examines the minute, comprehends the 
great, and transcends the sublime. No 
place too remote for its grasp, no heavens 
too exalted for its touch.— De W itt 
Clinton.

Out in the intellectual sea there is 
room for every sail.



[Written for the Golden Gate.]

Home Life in the Clouds.

BY LAURA A. BAKER.

The following morning was like the 
preceding, and this 'continued for days 
and days, always awakened at just such a 
time, with the same words always wrote 
with the same nervous, prickly trembling 
in my hand, and all thought leaving sud
denly at six o’clock, “  We are ready 
Mary and I . ”  “ Good morning, Mary 
Willis.”

I knew no more, after I turned in my 
coffin, until I felt a hand pressed under 
me. I looked, a woman beautiful as an 
angel stood beside my coffin and bent 
over me. She smiled and said, “ Don’t 
be afraid, I ,have come to help you.”  I 
said, “ la m  glad. Being buried alive is 
not my idea of perfect happiness.”  Then 
she put her arms around me, and we left 
the grave and went and stood at a little 
distance away and looked around. There 
were the graves all cold and silent, and 
tall stones, but not a human being in 
sight. Then the lady said, “  We will go 
now the evening air is too chill.”  I  said, 
“  I am glad, for mother would worry if 
she knew I was not dead, and out in the 
cold.”  The lady smiled and said : “ You 
must not talk too much, it will tire you.”  
Then she put her arms around me and 
we went away, past green fields, shady 
nooks, bright waters, into the air. After 
we had* traveled a little while, the lady 
said, “  How do you feel,”  I  said, “  I 
think a little stronger.”  “  Then don’t 
talk,”  said she. “  Lie still and go to 
sleep.”

I  did so, and when I awoke I  was in a 
strange place. There was nothing there 
to see but space. It did not look right.

, Everything seemed strange. Now I saw 
a bush standing by. I took hold of it and 
fell down and cried, I  felt so lonely. 
Then a voice said: “ What is it, little 
girl.”  I said, “  I  don’t know what to 
do. I was dead and buried and a lady 
came and took me out of the grave, and 
brought me here, and now she has gone 
and left me, and I don’t know what to do.
I ought to go home. Mother will worry 
when she finds I am not dead, and am 
away ; I  ought to go home.”

“  Home is a great way off,”  said the 
voice of a lady, and now I saw her sitting 
on a bank. “ Your mother does not 
know we have taken you from the ground.”
“  But I  ought to go home and let mother 
know I am not dead.”  Then I cried as 
hard as I could cry. I  felt so lonely and 
deserted. Then the lady came to me, 
and put her hand on my shoulder and 
said, “  Don’t cry s o ; It is all right.”  
But the sound of her voice made me cry 
still harder. Then I  lay down again, on 
the ground, and covered my face and 
cried. I  thought I should die I felt so 
bad. Then some one spoke my name.
I  looked up, a body just like my sister 
stood near, and said “  Hush, Molly!”
M Why do you cry so ? We will all 
come soon. Go now and find a place for 
u s ; not lie there and cry all the time, 
that is not right. We will all be here 
soon. Now stop crying and be a good 
girl. Lie down and go to sleep again. I 
will stay and watch. You will tire your
self all out. Let me wipe off the tears. 
Now stop and go to sleep.”  But I only 
said, “  How did you get here, Barta ? ”
“  I just came. Go to sleep,”  said she. 
Then she set down by me and took my 
hand and fanned me, and held my 
head on her bosom, and I  went to 
sleep, and when I  awoke she was gone.

I  have since learned, that the bond of 
sympathy is so strong, we often draw our 
friends after us into spirit land. B y think
ing of them, we draw them to us, if they 
are in strong enough sympathy to be af
fected by our thoughts; just as, while on 
earth, if  you have a friend whom you 
dearly love, who is in some great trouble, 
your thought goes to him, until you seem 
to have a divided self, part of your brain 
thinking all the time of him, and part 
trying to perform the duties at home; just 
so it is here. My desire to go home had 
kept my sisters all the time thinking of 
me, until I  had drawn her to m e ; that is,
I  had drawn her spirtt to me; but her 
soul principle and her mentality, still re
mained in the body. When I  awoke 
she was gone; but I was stronger and 
could walk about, and for a time saw so 
many beautiful things I did not think of 
home. But soon the same feeling came 
back, and my heart seemed overflowing 
with grief. Heaven no longer looked 
beautiful to me. I  did not yet know 
where I was, and when a lady said:
“  What is the matter? Why do you cry 
so ? ”  I  said “  I  don’t know what to do;
I  am so far from home.”  Then she said,
“  It would be o f no use for you to go 
home; your mother would not know you.
D id they not bury you ? They could not 
see you were you to go back. You have 
no home now but this.”  “  But,”  I  said,
“  M y sister was here before I slept, 
and now she has gone.”  “  N o,”  said a 
voice, that was only the memory o f your 
sister. H er spirit followed you, and 
wound itself over another lady who 
strongly resembled your sister. Your 
sister’s spirit could not speak to you; but 
she would, by- natural law, impress an
other person of her and your magnetism, 
with the thoughts she would wish to utter. 
Your sister has returned to earth. She 
visited you in her dream, and I returned 
her spirit in the morning.

Then I felt better and was quite con
tented to stay. A  lady who stood not far 
off, said: “  Good morning, Mary. How

do you feel this morning ? ”  I said, 
“  Not so lonely as I did.”  Then the 
lady said, “  Oh, well, there is nothing to 
cry for: heaven is very beautiful; Jesus is 
here and all the angels and all the good 
people from earth. You have only to be 
happy.”  Then she put her arm around 
me and we walked around together. I 
felt so strong I could see everything; at 
least I thought I could, and I often ex
claimed, “  How beautiful, how beauti
ful.”  “  Y es,”  said the lady, “  and you 
have only to enjoy it now.”  She looked 
so lovely I felt drawn to her at once. At 
last I asked, “  Do you always come to 
every one that comes to heaven, and try 
to make them feel at hom e?”  “ Oh, 
no,”  said she, “ I am only one of the 
messengers. We are a large family. 
Some of us have been here many years. 
We all love our duty and never miss an 
opportunity to welcome the new ones. I 
came here fourteen years ago. You will 
be surprised when I  tell you who I am. I 
am the mother of the wife of your old 
family physician, and your connection 
with my daughter’s family drew you to 
me. That is the way we find our duties. 
We fell a drawing and following the im
pulse go until finding some one, we stop 
and assist them. That is the way I found 
you. I  felt inclined to come here, and 
when I  heard you cry, I knew you and 
how you came here.”  “  But how did 
you know ?”  “ Oh, I cannot tell you 
that. The knowledge comes to us.”  
“ Fourteen years seems so long,”  said I. , 
“  Oh, no, not long. Time is long and 
short as we count it. We do not Count 
time as you do on earth. We count 
only by events, and never count idleness 
time. When we sleep, there is no time. 
Only action counts. Now let me tell you 
where I have been, so you may see how 
we count. I have been all over the great 
earth everywhere. I  have stopped in 
palaces with kings, and rode in chariots 
with queens. I  have dwelt where sorrow 
and pain is the common lot of all. I 
have been in lands where the sun never 
sets, and where the light never shines. I 
have seen mankind in all conditions of 
life; have watched the forest fires burn, 
and counted the small winnowings on 
the shores of Africa. I have been in the 
far off isles of the Pacific, and have staid 
sometimes years in a place; but I  never 
went without a mission or left until my 
duty was done. Now, how long do you 
think it is since I left earth ? ”  “  I
should say a thousand years.”  n  Well, I  
have been here but a little while, as the 
world counts time. You see, your idea 
of time is not like ours. We count by 
what we do. I  must go now, for I  have 
a message to carry to a small child who is 
not needed in the world. Its mother is 
too full of trouble to care for it properly, and 
I must go and tell her I will come for it 
soon. She will feel bad, but it is best, 
and I  must go.”

Then she left me, and I wondered if I 
should ever have anything to do like her. 
She seemed so happy and so beautiful. 
Her dress shone like stars, it was so bright; 
and her eyes were like diamonds they 
sparkled so. She did not walk or fly; but 
just floated away. I  looked alter her a 
long time, then fell down on the grass and 
cried again. How long I  lay there I  do 
not know; but a voice came to me and 
said: “  Mary, get up! Why do you cry 
so much ? What is the matter with you ? ”
I  looked up, surprised, and said, “  I  am 
so lonely and miserable; I wish I  were 
not dead. I  must go back home again.
I do not wish to stay here. My mother 
and father, and all the family are on 
earth, and I must go and live with them. 
That was a place good enough for me. I 
don’t want to stay a bit longer.”  Then 
the voice said, “  Mary, my child, God 
wills that you stay here with Him. He 
has work for you to do. Don’t be fool
ish, and cry all the time; but go and do s 
what the God of wisdom, and goodness, 
and love wills you to do. Be a good 
child and not cry all the time; that only 
tires you so. You are not strong enough 
to do any work; but there is plenty to do 
in God’s vineyard. Just stop crying 
and get up, and I  will tell you something 
to do.”  So I got up and saw a man 
standing close by me whose face was like 
the sun and whose dress was like stars all 
woven together, and whose eyes are like 
shining luminaries, that might light up a 
world and loose none o f their brilliancy.
His garments fell around him like folds of 
softest velvet, and were long and misty.
His feet were like the mantle of charity, so 
large and beautiful, were they. H e was 
not small like other men but more like a 
cloud with the form of a man. His hands 
were not hands, but great hollows that 
held peace and comfort for the weary and 
heavy laden. His face shone so my eyes 
were dazzled by its brilliancy, and I  felt 
so small and weak beside him, that I  just 
fell down and cried again harder than 
ever. Then he- took hold of me and 
said, “  Mary, Mary, why will you not be 
comforted. You are one o f my little 
Iambs, and I  have come to bless you and 
hold you in my arms; and now you cry 
and turn from me as a little child turns 
from a stranger. Why will you not be 
comforted. I love you very dearly, and 
will care for you all the days of your life. 
Now stop crying and let me wipe off your 
tears.”  Then he stooped over me and 
kissed me, and soothingly murmured,
“  Now darling don’t cry any more, you are 
one o f my little ones. * Except ye be
come as little children, ye cannot enter 
into the kingdom o f Heaven,’ and you 
have entered the City Eternal, not made 
with hands.”  Then I felt better. I 
stopped crying and smiled and said,
“  Jesus Christ our Lord and Savior.”  He

smiled and said, “  Yes, that is what man 
calls me; but I am only one of you. I 
am only one of God’s little ones; the same 
as you are. We are all His children and 
he loves us all. We must do his bidding 
and not sit idle any longer. You have 
work to do as well as I, and must be about 
it. Go, now, and help that little child.

Then I  looked and saw a child not 
more than a year old, whose mother had 
been too busy to care for it, so the good 
Lord called it home. It is very strange 
how we know things. As soon as I saw 
that little thing, I seemed to know all 
about its earth life. No one said any
thing, but the knowledge seemed in some 
way to be with it. As soon as the Lord 
had spoken with me I grew strong im
mediately, and could see that I was in a 
city. There were houses all about, but 
they were not like any others that I had 
ever seen. It is hard to describe them. , 
To me they looked like white clouds 
chiseled out. They are a kind of marble 
that sets after it is made. I have often 
seen people working on them just as 
though they were soft clay; but after they 
have been made awhile they are very sub
stantial. We do not see any clouds, but 
many of the buildings in the City Eternal 
are as brilliant at a distance as the silver 
hem that slides over the edge of white 
clouds with a darkish center below. Our 
atmosphere in the city has a bluish tint, 
so our houses stand out distinctly. I am 
inclined to think the eye that views it, has 
something to do with the color seen. I 
have heard people say some of the build
ings are green; but I have never seen one. 
Viewed at a distance they are a soft grey, 
like the blue hills against the sky, but 
some of them are so brilliant we can 
hardly see them. We cannot see the 
roofs of some of the houses even at a 
distance. I will tell you how we made 
ours, by and by. G o o d  M o r n i n g .

[Written for the Golden Gate.l

Consider the Lilies,

BY ELLA L. MERRIAM.

“  Consider the lilies of the field; they 
toil not; neither do they spin, and yet 
I say unto you, that Solomon in all his 
glory, was not arrayed like one of these! ”  
A  valuable and beautiful lesson is con
tained in the above words. They teach 
us that the purest, brighest and most re
fined lives are more often observed in the 
humble walks, the obscure localities, and 
the unostentatious pursuits of life; that 
there are many souls arrayed in true 
spiritual lovliness, that blossom unseen 
and unappreciated by but few. But to 
those who have detected their presence 
and rare excellence, they prove a constant 
source of joy, and from their pure and 
refined lives, perpetually emanate rare 
fragrances and heavenly influences.

It is not the worlds, praise or cens
ure we should seek, for they judge from a 
purely material standpoint, but the inner 
virtues and graces cultivated and refined, 
prove the unfailing, ever-increasing treas
ures that contribute to the pleasures and 
wealth of both worlds. False and artifi
cial acquirements should not enlist even 
our passing attention. We should seek 
to be pure in thought, word and deed. 
Let the countenance be a true index to, 
and our daily lives a beautiful expression 
of the loving and sympathetic soul within. 
How magnetically attractive are such earth 
spirits. How like a gleam of celestial 
brightness they flash upon our pathway, 
touching our troubled, toiling spirits with 
softest, sweetest influences. With proper 
instruction and a sufficient endeavor, we 
may all grow inwardly and outwardly into, 
this progressive condition.

Our desires must be spiritual and not 
carnal. For our guide we should heed 
and obey those gentle impressions that 
come to us from those dear ones, who are 
ever near to comfort and assist us, and in 
like proportion as we recognize and apply 
them, will they become more and more 
distinct, until we will soon wear perpetu
ally within a mentor and monitor far 
exceeding any theory or creed of human 
invention.

Let us seek to become pure as the 
lily, bright as the morning sunbeam, and 
our modest, loving and unselfish earth 
lives will bud and blossom perpetually, to 
brighten, soften and refine the many 
obscure and cheerless routes that lead to 
.the bright goal we are all striving to 
reach.

Hoeing Corn at the Age of E ighty. 
— Mrs. Mary Swords, who will be eighty 
years old this month, is as active as any 
woman twenty years her junior. She at
tends church every Sabbath regardless of 
the weather, and lives by herself, doing 
her own housework. Last season she cul
tivated vegetables enough for her own use, 
besides devoting much time and labor 
upon her flowers, of which she is very 
fond and has a great variety. Last Octo
ber she went on a visit to Ohio unaccom
panied. She was born in York county, 
P a., married in 1828, moved to Ohio in 
1836, and to this county in 1856, where 
she has resided since. Her husband built 
the second house that was erected in this 
town. He died in 1875. The old lady 
has six children living and four dead; has 
had thirty-six grandchildren and thirteen 
great-grandchildren. She very seldom uses 
glasses, her eyesight being good enough 
except in small print.— Cor. Nokomis, III., 
Globe-Democrat.

I n matters of art it is necessary to in
struct mankind; in affairs of morals he 
should be left to think for himself.

[Written for the Golden Gate.]

Absolute Truth.

[B y  J .  R . W. through Spirit Guides,.!

Beloved, believe not every spirit, but 
try the spirits whether they are of God, 
because many false prophets are gone out 
into the world. This was the warning 
given by the inspired one of Bible history, 
and to one who reasons will there be a 
responsive echo to the wise and kindly 
admonition. The question then arises, 
How are we to know the genuine “  Simon 
pure ? ”  How, amid the distorted ideas, 
regarding truth and its attributes, can 
mortal man glean from the great variety 
of mind, the one pearl of great price ?

There are standpoints of to-day that, 
like houses built of ice, dissolve when the 
rays of the noonday sun are brought to 
bear upon it. We are only an expression 
of certain unfoldment, at the time being. 
As we learn through experience and 
knowledge, we seem to have the truth, 
until, through change and development, 
we perceive that the lessons of the past 
month or year are now only distortions of 
the truth as far as proof of the problem at 
the present hour.

Man speaks of God as though he knew 
him as a being of truth. How far can the 
mind, through the senses, conceive of 
quality or quantity only from our finite 
limitation ? He may set up an ideal 
formed by our highest mental capacity 
and claim it as the I  a m  of the whole 
system of worlds or creation. Friends of 
earth, it is well to try the spirits and 
forget not the spirit within thine own 
temple; purge first thine own condition, 
search well among the thoughts environed 
there, tha,t all are good and pure. It is 
said, “  All unrigteousness is sin,”  there
fore see that ye are free from this sin. 
Lend not thy countenance to lust or evil 
communication, for thereby art thou be
come a portion of the condition. Let 
thine answer be yea, yea, nay, nay; un
furl thy banner of to-day, “ Excelsior”  
thy motto, and, like the blade of grass 
or floweret blue, gather to yourself the 
best from every condition your surround
ings will permit, asserting that which 
seems the best for the hour, knowing 
well that art but a babe in the womb of 
time, awaiting unfoldment that will be 
a harbinger of seeming truth, until an
other and another yet has come to teach 
the awakened mind of the endless chain 
of knowledge that has yet to come before 
there can be found mind to truly, posi
tively assert an absolute knowledge of the 
truth: it  being condensed within range of 
finite expression, is a something beyond 
man and belongs in all its grandeur to 
the infinite realm of perfected existence.

Let the waters of thy life be clear and 
pure, that the pearly pebbles that lie be
neath its rippling waves be seen through 
its pure, unsullied liquid depths, and 
when tributary streams join with thine, if 
muddy and unclean, thine, in its purity 
and loveliness, will form the contrast that 
shall be the lesson, conveyed to the in
quiring eye, of a correspondence to an 
attribute of your highest idea of truth as 
it pertains to godliness.

There are minds who have passed on 
to other spheres of action who were sure 
of truth from individual idea, but they 
found their idol only a pictured condition, 
built within the plane of sense. Self
hood is a hard thing to erase. Seeming 
self is an illusion; many who think 
themselves beyond its limits find they are 
groping with its illusory unfoldments. 
There are planets and worlds about ours 
to which this is no comparison, and when 
we have passed from the one to the many, 
and can sum up the great problem from 
its many embodiments, then, and not 
until then, can the human mind know of 
God and absolute truth.

Then the counsel given unto all is, 
first be sure of thine own understanding 
of truth, whether it be of mortal selfish
ness, or of one ray or gleam from the 
infinite source, reflected through finite 
mind, a star to guide our frail barks to 
the manger, wherein 4its infancy the 
finite finds the infinite. Then, basking 
in the light of truth, thy soul will find 
eternal youth. Thus speaks the guide to 
mortals here. T ry  every spirit from each 
sphere, but first be sure of that within, 
arid let him speak who hath no sin.

A Rochester Woman is Told W hat 
Pompeii Died of.

[Rochester Post-Express.

A  Post-Express reporter chanced to be 
standing beside the delivery desk of one 
of the city libraries when a well-dressed 
lady of 30 approached the desk. The li
brarian was cutting the leaves of a new 
copy of “  Last Days of Pompeii,”  every 
now and then stopping to read a passage 
from the famous novel. The lady 
glanced around listlessly and said: “  I 
would like to find something new in the 
way of nice reading. Nothing very 
strong, you know, something light and 
amusing. That is a nice looking book 
you have there. What is it ? ”

“  It is the * Last Days of Pompeii.” ’
“  ‘ Last Days of Pompeii,’ Pompeii— 

Pompeii— who was Pompeii ? What did 
he die of ? I never could bear tragedy.”

“  I  believe he died of an eruption. 
Yes this is rather tragical,”  replied the 
librarian with the faintest smile imagin
able. The lady departed after securing 
something “  light and amusing,”  and 
without the slightest idea that she had 
furnished any amusement.

The Entrance into Spirit Life.

1 [From Spirit W. G . Clayton, through a  private medium, 
transcribed for the Golden Gate.J

The life that opens before us upon our 
first entrance into it after we have left the 
body affects different ones so unlike 
that I  feel impressed to endeavor to give 
you some idea of why it is that so many 
different experiences come to be trans
mitted through different sources, so that 
to one reading here and there among 
different books and papers the communi
cations seem at variance and contradic
tory; they often mislead the minds of 
those not quite sure of their belief, and 
many that are strong believers in the phe- 
nomena of Spiritualism, but possess little 
kno wledge of the grandeur of the philoso
phy, leading them into a quagmire of 
doubt and speculation as to “  whether 
there is anything after all reliable in it.”  

Take a spirit who has lived all its life 
so far in an atmosphere of strictly moral, 
strictly Christian (as the term is generally 
applied, alas! often ;///’.fapplied) condition. 
Its first idea is that Jesus will come and 
lead it to “  the Father,”  from whose 
lips the decree shall issue as to where it 
shall be placed, in what category its life 
has warranted it to enter. A  “  Christian 
life ”  (as it understood the meaning of the 
term), .had perhaps been its aim and 
desire, and it finds itself not met by Jesus, 
but among those who are attracted to it 
by ties of affection or the laws of affinity; 
the feeling is one of disappointment (after 
its first sensation of pleasure at meeting 
the friends it loved), that all its precon
ceived ideas were as a dream that passes 
away when the morning cometh.

Then again a spirit that had fallen into 
the mistake of believing that there was no 
future life, no God, that annihilation, as 
of the grass of the field that is cut down 
and withers away, was the lot of man 
after death,—imagine with what surprise, 
not to say consternation, it beholds the 
visions that are revealed to its spiritual 
sight when “ the heavens are opened” 
and the new life begun, and familiar faces 
appear and welcome it.

You cannot imagine what scenes I  have 
witnessed when spirits have come here 
out of the haunts of vice, and the dark
ness of ignorance, utterly unprepared and 
unwarned. I have witnessed scenes that 
could not be believed to have occurred by 
those whose knowledge of the future life 
has been untouched by this belief of 
progression and the “  bow of promise,”  
and enables the believer in this philosophy 
to enter upon the new conditions attend
ant upon passing out of the body under- 
standingly. The first (impulse in nearly, 
all cases (especially where there is intel
ligence), is to find some one through 
whom they can convey the impressions 
that come to them so forcibly to those 
they left behind, who are perhaps sorrow
ing as those that have no hope or longing 
for some sign that there is a future, and 
that those who die “  still live.”

Many who hold this belief, or think 
they do, find that their investigations into 
the subject have given them very little 
actual knowledge of the life upon which 
they enter, as they did not seek it in the 
right way. Their belief was confined to 
the receiving of ‘ £ tests,”  the frequenting 
of circles, for the satisfaction (in a greater 
or less degree), - that they there obtained 
of the presence of their departed friends; 
but they gave no study to the matter, 
took no deeper thought for the grand 
opportunities for perfecting the knowledge 
which might have been turned to practical 
use while still in the body, and so, greatly 
to their surprise, they find themselves in 
the “ infant class,”  as it were, of what 
comprises real Spiritualism or progression.

Oh friends! to whose notice my words 
may be brought, seek knowledge of the 
higher life, give it your earnest thought 
and take the lessons that come to you 
through your own intuitions and the words 
you receive from those whose communi
cations appeal to the thoughts that lie 
deep down in your own heart, into your 
daily lives, that you may strengthen 
thereby your own and other spirits, with 
the strength that conies from a fuller con
ception of the great possibilities of eternity.

Wm. G . Clayton.

Louis X V I. ’s Last Order.—An inter
esting document is about to be added to 
the treasures o f the Hotel Carnavalet, 
Paris. It is the last order signed by 
Louis X V I. ordering the Swiss Guard on 
August 10 , 1792, to cease firing and to 
abandon the Tuilleries. His Majesty and 
his family had been driven from the Pal
ace and had taken refuge in the National 
Assmbly, holding its sittings in the Salle 
du Manege. A  company of Swiss Guards, 
under the direction of Captain De Durler, 
was advancing in shooting order to de
liver the royal family, whereupon a num
ber of Deputies and citizens begged the 
King to sign a formal order to put an end 
to the combat. Louis X V I. signed the 
document with a trembling hand. Cap
tain De Durlep preserved the document 
which his descendants have now placed 
in the Musee Carnavalet.

“  A nd that is silver ore, is i t ? ”  said 
Mrs. Snaggs, as she examined a piece of 
of curious-looking mineral. “ Yes, my 
dear,”  replied her husband. “  And how 
do they get the silver o u t? ”  “ They 
smelt it.”  “  Well, that’s queer,”  she 
added, after applying her nose to the ore. 
“  I smelt it, too, but didn’t get any 
silver. ” —Pittsburg Chronicle Telegraph.



Modern Spiritualism.

BV  JO H N  W B B F .R » E E

[Prepared for the Anniversary exercises in Trcmont 
Temple. Boston, March 51st, but laid aside for an extem
poraneous Address.)

The electric cord that insures the sta
bility o f the universe is harmony. It is 
an axiom of no mean importance that 
every  truth in nature is in harmony with 
every other truth. Wherever there is any 
discord one o f the claimed truths is out 
of tune.

Modern Spiritualism must be tested by 
that rule. So for it seems to be in har
mony with every other truth. When it is 
not, the disturbed truth must be over 
hauled as well as the truth of Spiritualism

I  will quote two, or three disturbed 
truths, so-called, or voices from the “  right 
side of nature,”  not the book of that name, 
but the world outside o f our modern 
light, to indicate the state of advanced 
modem thought unillumined by Modern 
Spiritualism.

Practically, however, that is impossible, 
for, as Tyndall says, every new discovery 
casts a light beyond itself, and Modern 
Spiritualism has done that; whether based 
on truth or not, it has lifted the whole 
religious world on to a higher plane
Beecher’s case illustrates it even m his 
funeral, white roses instead o f black ca p e .

One of our ablest ministers, M. J .  
Savage, who is a scientist also, says there 
is no proof o f a life beyond the grave. 
There is only Hope. “  Hope that springs 
eternal in the human breast.”  But he 
says mournfully: “  Dust and ashes seem 
a somewhat poor and impotent conclusion 
for such a magnificent, grand, terrible 
life drama as. we are playing on this 
grand old earth.”

But the voices of our light say to him, 
“  Dust and ashes ”  are not the conclusion,
“ But the tired spirit waiting to be freed,

On life’s last leaf with tranquil eye shall read 
By the pale glimmer of the torch reversed,
Not J in is — but the end of volume first.”

Another says, all the whisperings of 
the universe to the human heart, all the 
folk-lore, the traditions which the human 
heart has tried to fan into a sustaining 
flame o f truth are classed in modern 
thought as superstition. Once they an
swered for nutriment. But Ichabod is 
written there, their glory has departed. 
Even Coleridge mournfully said:
“  Where are now the fabled beings that peopled 

space?
All gone! They live no longer in the faith of reason, 
Vet the heart hath need of such a language.
Oh! never more will I chide his faith;
In the might of stars and angels,
This visible nature and this common world 
Is all too narrow.”

Our voices o f the light say to all these 
whisperings of the ages, “  No, not super
stition,”

“  But the spiritual world 
Lies all about us, and it« avenues 
Are tfpen to the unseen feet of phantoms,
That come and go and w'e perceive them not,
Save by their influence,”

Which changes these weird fancies into 
realities— men no longer looking like trees 
walking.

The pulpit of Christendom, depending 
upon revelation, has to admit that it is sadly 
in want o f proof. So all “  the Rachels 
still mourn for their children, refusing to 
be comforted, because they are not.”

But our light says to the Rachels, “  Be 
comforted for they still live.”

" Earth is our little island home,
And heaven the neighboring continent;
Whence winds to every inlet come,

With balmiest scent.
The tenderest whispers thence we hear,
From those who lately sailed across;
They love us still, since heaven is near,

Death is not loss.”

The eminent and scholarly D r. Storrs 
says there is no proof o f future life from 
human experience. H e says that seems 
to affirm as strongly as possible that the 
grave and them oldering dust are the end 
o f human life. H js only hope is in Jesus 
who rose from the dead.

Our voices o f the light say, in language 
that makes his most eloquent sermons 
retire out o f hearing through the intel 
ligence o f a few simple raps, “  I  am your 
sister whose earthly form is moldering 
in the grave, but I still live.”

The R ev. Mr. Alger, one of our schol
arly religious lights, says: “  Death is a
leap in the dark.”  What a cold chill fell 
on his expectant congregation when he 
uttered those hopeless words.

But the voices o f the light say, *' Death 
is not not a leap in the dark,”  but, in the 
words o f Victor Hugo, “ the grave is a 
thoroughfare opening out into eternal 
light, the morning o f a new day.”

Solomon Schindler, the eminent Jewish 
rabbi, whose utterances command the 
attention o f our leading religious thinkers 
says, in a  late discourse on the “  Resur
rection and Immortality,”  these mournful 
words: “  Imaginations may paint the 
glories o f a resurrection day in the most 
glowing colors, but the time o f credulity 
is passed, nothing can stand in this age 
o f reason that is not supported by facts 
In regard to our existence after death we 
know absolutely nothiag. ”

Yes, our voices say “  the time of cre
dulity is passed and nothing will stand 
but facts.”  But instead o f knowing abso
lutely nothing of our existence after death, 
they say all round the compass—

at the funeral obsequies of Beecher, may 
remember these words when he said 
“  The disposition to speak well of the 
dead is a beautiful thing in human 
nature.”  “ There will be two ears that 
will not hear one word o f all these trib 
utes o f appreciation, and there will be 
two eyes that will not read one word of 
complimentary journalism— the eyes and 
ears of the mighty man whose dead body 
lies before us. Take him out to the silent 
city of the dead where sleep so many to 
whom he once ministered. They will not 
greet him now, but on the resurrection 
morn will rise near him.”  When ?

Practically annihilation. What a mel- 
ancholly .outlook after this life’s fitful 
fever is over; death then would be an 
end o f human life, “  dust and ashes ”  
the finis.

How charming are the voices of the 
departed from “  over the river”  that 
change this hope that springs eternal in 
the human breast all over the world and 
all through the ages into knowledge or 
prophetic truth, and------

“ That ever near us, though unseen,
The dear immortals tread —

For all the boundless universe 
Is life— there are no dead.”

“ Remember Thou A rt Dust.”

E ditor ok G olden  Oa t p :

In a recent number o f the Buen Sentido
(or “  Good Sense,” ) 
published at Lerida, 
article with the above 
most articles in the 
sheet, show’s truly go

a Spanish weekly 
Spain, I find an 
heading, that, like 
same spiritualistic 
id  sense, but also 

a

Here are the conclusions of three cele
brated religious teachers. I quote their 
w’ords. Though they are voices o f the 
night, and from the outside they are 
luminous with our truth, and it is the 
luster o f our discovery, extending, as 
Prof. Tyndall says, into fields beyond 
itself.

The R ev. Joseph Cook said, after care
ful investigation o f the spiritual phenom
ena, that after all the error, fraud and 
delusion had been deducted there w’as a 
residum of truth worthy of the attention 
o f scientific and scholarly people.

The Rev. R . Heber Newton says: “  I
have satisfied myself that if there is any 
value in human testimony, the phenomena 
of Spiritualism, after all the frauds and 
illusions are discounted, hold secrets that 
more than point-to the old belief o f a 
future life.”

The Rev. M. J .  Savage, after referring 
to three things he was sure of which seem 
to prove that the soul is an entity that 
can get along without its human body, 
and then speaking o f the spiritual phe
nomena within his own experience, 
says: “ When all the frauds and all the
delusion have been brushed one side, 
there remains a respectable, nay, a strik
ing and startling body of fact that as yet 
has no place in our recognized theories of 
the world and o f man.”

Joseph Cook’s residuum o f truth, Heber 
Newton’s residuum of truth, pointing to a 
future life, and M. J .  Savage’s residuum 
o f a startling body of fact is all we need 
from the outside world for our raison 
Wgtfe in its estimation, for here is an ad
mission o f a residuum of truth by the 
enlightened opposition.

Modern Spiritualism means phenom
enal Spiritualism, the sensuous proof that 
man survives the dissolution o f his body.

Now, in closing, we reduce all the phe
nomena of Modern Spiritualism to their 
lo west-terms: they mean simply intelligence. 
That is the bottom fact, the “ panning out.”  
The genesis o f all intelligence is human; 
that is indisputable. I f  a spirit is the 
factor of such intelligence, then we are 
holding communion with a human being 
who has survived the chemistry o f physi
cal death, and our claim is established.
It is no matter whether the intelligence is 
wise or foolish, true or false, reliable or 
unreliable, the only question is, Is it in
telligence ? And is it from the other side 
o f life ? I f  the latter, then Jo b ’s and 
the world’s great question o f the ages is 
answered affirmatively. We are now cel
ebrating the thirth-ninth anniversary of 
that affirmation.

As fast and as far as this light has spread 
we can say, in the w’ords o f the anthem:
“  Sound the loud timbrel over Egypt’s 
dark sea,”  and to the world what the 
prophet said: “  Daughter o f Zion, awake
from thy sadness and put on thy beautiful 
garments!”

somewhat more. This essay shows 
graceful, but pointed and admirable criti 
cism on the actual condition and pros
pects, as well as the past history and 
cardinal defects, o f the Catholic church 
of Spain and elsewhere. The criticism 
is so apposite (and yet brief) that I thought 
the trouble of translating it for your read
ers would be amply compensated by the 
pleasure it would afford them, and so give 
it to you as follows: W. W. T .

“  Again Ash-Wednesday is at hand, 
and again the church marks the forehead 
o f its faithful ones with the proper sign to 
remind them that they are dust and must 
return to dust.

“ It is its system: to humiliate man 
depress him, degrade him, vilify him 
brutity him; so that he may forget all that 
he has of ethereal, o f spiritual, o f divine 
and not try to raise his forehead and scale 
heaven with his thought, but remember 
only that he is but a handful o f earth and 
that of this are formed his muscles and 
bones, which he must drag around and sink 
himself in the mud like the worms be 
neath his feet.

“  It is its system: to belittle man, but 
aggrandize itself; annihilate the sover 
eignty o f his reason, but make itself sover 
eign; to quench in his soul the flame of 
divinity, but raise itself up as G od; per 
suade humanity that it is but clay, so that 

! it may endure with resignation its tyran
nical dominion.

“  Thus has it succeeded in reigning for 
centuries after centuries over the souls 
and bodies o f its followers; has subdued 
consciences and seized upon the riches of 
the world.”

As Solomon said in Ecclesiastes:
“  I will go and have abundance o f de

lights and enjoy riches.
“  I made me great worlds; I builded 

me houses; I planted me vineyards;

“  Christianity was transformed and was 
called Catholicism.

“  The church ceased to be the immac
ulate mystic spouse o f Jesus, and became 
the concubine o f tyrants.

“ After that it confiscated and seized 
all riches temporal and eternal; it hated, 
persecuted, invented tortures, kindled 
pyres, raised scaffolds, and hurled brother 
against brother, son against father, kings 
against kings, and peoples against peoples.

“  It mastered the human conscience, 
stretched it on a bed o f mud, spattered it 
with filth and said to it: ‘ Sleep and I
will watch for you .’ ”

“  It shut up thought in a narrow circle 
bristling with dogmas and said to it: 4 Out

A Word from Sinaloa.

though

I made me gardens and orchards;

Spiritualism in  Nanaimo.

“ There is no death! what seems so is transition; 
This life of mortal breath 

Is but a suburb of the world clysian,
Whose portal we call death.”

Those who read the eloquent but mel
ancholy words o f Talm age in his tribute

E ditor of Go ld en  G a i  e .

The Nanaimo Spiritual Society have had 
Miss Susie M . Johnson lecturing in this 
place for a season; the meetings were well 
attended, and the audiences highly 
pleased with the able lectures delivered. 
We opened by singing hymns from 
the spiritual lyre. The collections 
were so good that we are making 
arrangements for her to visit us again. 
There were fourteen subjects handed up 
in one night for Miss Johnson’s control to 
speak on, and nearly every subject was 
important and o f an interesting nature.

The R e v . E . Robsom delivered a bit
ter and illogical special sermon against 
Spiritualism, and had printed in a local 
paper a garbled report o f a lecture, sup
posed to have been given by Mrs. Cora L . 
V . Richm ond, in New York City, en
titled, “  Spiritualism, its theory and 
practice,”  taken from a book published 
three years ago, by E lder E . F . Hanson, 
Belfast. The title o f the book is, 
“ Demonology or Spiritualism, Ancient and 
Modern.”  The reverend gentleman also 
inserted in our local paper articles taken 
from old numbers of the M icrocosm , by 
Capt. R . Kelso Carter, entitled, “  Sub- 
stantialism and Spiritualism,”  and “  Spirit
ualism Exposed.”  A ll this has led to a 
controversy in our paper, the Free Press. 
A ll o f which but draws attention to the 
beautiful truths o f Spiritualism, Yours in 
the cause of truth, J o s e p h  M e t c a l f . 

N a n a im o , B. C .

and I planted trees in them of all kinds of 
1 fruits;

“  1  made me pools of water to water 
therewith the wood that bringeth forth 
trees;

“  I got me servants and maidens, and 
had servants born in my house; also I 
had great possessions of great and small 
cattle above all that were in Jerusalem 
before me;

“  I gathered me also silver and gold 
and the peculiar treasure o f kings and of 
the provinces; I got me men-singers and 
women-singers, and the delights o f the 
sons of men, as musical instruments, and 

I that of all sorts;
“ S o l  was great, and increased more than 

all that was before me in Jerusalem ; also 
my wisdom remained with me;

“  And whatsoever mine eyes desired I 
kept not from them; I  withheld not my 
heart from any jo y ; for my heart rejoiced 
in all my labor; and this was my portion 
o f all my labor.”

“  Thus spoke the church and so it acted.
“  It had all the delights and enjoyed 

ail the riches.
“  It builded houses and planted vine- 

| yards and gardens and orchards.
“  It got men servants and maid servants; 

all men the first and all women the latter.
“  It heaped up silver and gold and dis

possessed kings.
“  It had its wine poured out in jars 

and in vessels of the most precious metals;
“  And enjoyed every pleasure and de

lighted in the things o f which it had 
despoiled its men servants and its maid 
servants;

“  But all.things have their time and 
nothing is permanent under the sun.

“  And so it has happened with the 
church.

“  It  thought itself in possession o f eter
nal youth, but the friction o f time has 
made it old, and it has hardly the memory 
of its first beauty.

“  Its bones creak like those o f a corpse 
that is passing away and the sepulcher 
awaits it.

“  It was born humble and meek of 
heart in the lap of Jesus.

“  Its purity was like that o f the tear th at, 
aurora lets fall on the petals o f a flower.

“  It grew up among briars; thorns tore 
its feet and blooded its brow.

“  And yet it uttered no cry.
“  Its language was always a  prayer for 

its murderers; a hymn of emancipation 
for their victims.

“ It was hated and yet loved; it was 
tormented and yet pardoned.

“  Tyrants loaded it with chains, but it 
did not curse the tyrants. It  covered 
them with a look o f boundless love and 
said: “  M y God, pardon them, for they 
are blind.”

“  B y  its love it broke the hate in the 
heart o f the wicked and disarmed its per
secutors.

“  Free from its fetters it raised its head 
and, alas! fell in a swoon.

“  On coming to itself it was no longer 
the same. The demon o f pride and 
avarice had shown it all the glories and 
all the riches o f the world, and said to it:
‘ A ll this shall be thine if thou will fall 
down and worship m e.’ ”

“  And it fell on its knees.
“  Christ was again nailed to the cross; 

first by the synagogue, next by the church.

o f this thou shalt not pass!’
But a day came when thought, guided 

by a ray o f the sun that penetrated that 
den of darkness, filtered through the 
thick web o f dogmas, and, beating its 
wings freely, took possession of the place.

And free thought has filed o ff the 
chains that held souls in captivity.

It is now sprinkling ashes on the fore
head o f the church and exclaiming: 

Catholic Church, the sceptre o f the 
orld has passed out o f thy hands and 

into mine.
“ Blind faith, by virtue of which thou 

didst reign, is dead in living spirits.
“  Thou didst own all, but hast lost all.
“ Reason has destroyed thee; liberty is 

suffocating thee;
“  Thou thoughtest thyself immortal, 

and art dying; Omnipotent, and thy power 
can not gag me; eternal, and thou art 
sinking into nothingness!

“ Remem ber, O church, that thou art 
* dust, and returnest to dust!”

[Written Tor the Golden G atc.l

Charity.

BY ELIZABETH M. CAMPBELL

This earth sphere is but a school where 
in we fit ourselves for a higher and nobler 
life beyond. Let us not, then, in our 
hasty pursuit o f fleeting pleasures, or idle 
follies, forget the loftier attainments 
which we should aspire as heirs o f that 
life.

There is that within the breast o f the 
most degraded o f earth’s creatures, which 

times, urges them forward to betterat
purposes. T h ey feel, and that keenly 
that where they should have wrestled with 
some demon o f evil, they went madly on 
never heeding the phantoms o f sorrow 
and despair which followed in their foot 
steps. A t such periods o f retrospection 

ho shall say that their aspirations ma; 
not reach as high a standard of excellence 
as their more favored brethren ?

God-like instincts must have been, to 
a greater or lesser extent, implanted in 
every human breast; and who are to be 
accounted the most triumphant,— those 
who, surrounded by elevating influences 
go safely and honorably through life’: 
journey because the snares o f the tempter 
holds no enchantment for them, or those 
whose everyday existence is a struggle to 
overcome temptation ? Suiely the latter 
class will not be utterly condemned be 
cause o f their inability to do right, if  they 
strive so to do, but foil in the attempt be
cause the evil, implanted it may be, in 
their natures predominates over the prin
ciples of right!

I f  I  could raise a plea for such erring 
ones, it would be that they have too little 
of the sympathy o f those, who are more 
largely endowed with beautiful thoughts 
and feelings, whose sympathies would be 
almost sure to prove beneficial to them. 
We are too apt to turn coldly away, just 
when we should have had an abun
dance o f charity; charity that might have 
resulted in much that was good, that 
might have been the harbinger o f peace 
to some storm-tossed soul.

So in this great school of moral training, 
with all its culture and refinement, its 
by-ways o f shame and pollution, let us 
each see to it that we perform our duties 
well.

Let us not be satisfied with insuring 
our own happiness, but seek by wise 
counsel to aid those who stand on a lower 
plane, and—

When the shadows around them grow dark,
And they sigh for rest in the grave,
Oh, bid them once more their hopes embark, 
Upon life’s less perilous wave!

Oh, tell them the grave does not end all,
That a purer existence shall dawn,
When the body shall fade and fall,
And the freed soul heavenward drawn.

Tell them to struggle for truth and right, 
Though temptations strong may assail,
And tell them that life will be more bright, 
When o’er evil, right shall prevail,

Then shall those weary souls find rest.
From the blighting power of sin,
And peace shall come to the tired breast,
And a wreath of victory win.

E ditor  of G o ld en  G a t e :

Friends, we often think o f you 
nection with the work here, and 
you are publishing your journal avowedly 

J in the interest of Spiritualism, it is o f that 
character which tends to lift up those o f 
that faith, if such it might be called. 
Properly speaking, Spiritualism means 
nothing, for, i f  limited to believers in the 
ability to communicate with the departed 
under certain conditions, nearly all people 
in all ages have believed in that, only it 
has usually been forbidden as unwise or 
dangerous. VVe have no dispute with it, 
and are only too glad to find many in its 
ranks who look to blessing humanity. 
It is o f little importance what we call our 
belief compared with what we prove it to 
be by our lives.

Your paper is so thoroughly practical 
that I concluded you would be pleased 
to hear of our practical work down here, 
under the leadership o f one of the remark
able men of the age, Albert K . Owen,—  
a man who in the short time he has been 
able to be with us thoroughly impressed 
me with his fitness for this great work in 
the cause of freedom. Our efforts here are 
devoted to the freedom, not only o f the 
wage-workers o f the United States and the 
peons o f M exico, but to the cause of 
spiritual freedom, also, by preparing the 
condition favorable for the best manifes
tation o f spiritual power. I f  in any coun
try in the world the proof o f the recorded 
demonstrations o f eighteen hundred years 
years ago could be given by a repetition 
o f the same, this appears to be the favor
able place, and if  a relief o f the minds o f 
the people from the harassing worldly 
care and competition be needed, M r. 
Owen’s plan of co-operative living should 
furnish that without damage to wholesome 
individualism.

I did not come here enthused with the 
leader or his plans, but was impelled by 
an inspiration (on first hearing o f the 
movement over a year ago) to join it as a 
pioneer. We are now glad we came, 
though at one time the conflicting forces 
were striving so hard to crush out the 
young colony, it looked as if our time 
and money had been wasted. T o  every 
suggestion from dissatisfied ones that we 
should leave with them, and not remain 
here until there was no chance to get 
away, our reply was, “  We are here to 
stay a year, and if  the people go away, 
we will find enough in the country to 
subsist on until they come back again.”  
T h e people did not go, except only fifty 
or less, and all the reports they spread 
about our suffering, starving, etc ., are 
simply misrepresentations, though M exico 
had a dry season last year, and adequate 
preparations had not been made for the 
people who came, in such unexpected 
numbers. A s to substantial food there 
has been plenty all the time. More fruit 
would have been better, but in a month 
or less that will be here, and fresh from the 
garden, where the melon vines are now 
six feet long, tomatoes half grown and 
corn in silk.

E very  day our love for this country and 
the colony enterprise increases, and 
though still only surrounded by poles and 
canvas, with the soil for a floor, we are 
glad we cam e. I f  the dirt does have a 
chance to get on us it can not stay, for 
there is the Fuerte R iver, where it is splen
did to swim even in Winter. What will 

be during Ju ly  and A ugust? Som e
times in the calm atmosphere at io  or 1 1  

m . ,  we enjoy a swim. When I think o f 
the possibilities o f this country, with its 

bility to support a large population on 
the finest of living, at the least expense o f 
labor, and with such favorable conditions 
for spiritual unfoldment, the pen seems use
less in its ability to record the facts.

I f  you have any questions to ask, send 
them along. I sa a c  B . R u m f o r d .

V e g a t o n ,  Sinaloa, M exico, 1887.

N a n a im o , B . C .

I n no way has sciences done so much 
for humanity as by developing and illus
trating the love o f truth for its own sake. 
T h e service it has rendered to humanity 
is equally a service to religion. In  no 
better way can it serve the cause o f re
ligion than by revealing to the fullest 
extent the truth o f which it is the medium. 
Arrogant science and arrogant religion 
can not walk together, but between pure 
science and pure religion there is no 
more estrangement than exists between 
light and heat.— C hristian Register.

P e o p l e  ask if  they shall live after 
death, who have not yet lived at a ll; and 
the only answer is “  Live now! ”  A s well 
display the learned conclusions o f the 
college before nursery benches as hope to 
help the world’s dead with the vision o f 
heavenly glory. T h e certainties o f the 
future lie in positive realities o f to-day. 
People think that they can merely exist 
now, and then be ushered by and by into 
the completest consciousness and enjoy
ment o f life. But it is worse than useless 
for one who does not, in any sufficient 
sense, live now to question as to the 
hereafter. T h e problem lies nearer 
home, while the final answer for him 
must yet be far away. T h e  crucial mo
ment is ever the present. T h e  wise man 
has not for to look to find his future. 
And when the experience o f to-day is 
deepened and lifted to its limit o f current 
blessedness, from that lofty altitude the 
mysteries o f the Highest will not be too 
distant. Indeed, they will he mysteries 
no longer, except in matters of detail, 
which latter, in any sphere, are generally 
interesting in proportion to the faintness 
o f the perception o f the central and abid
ing fact.— E .  F . H a yw a rd , in  E cce 
S p iritu s .

P r o s p e r it y .— I f  a man were called 
upon to fix a  time or period in the history 
o f the world when the condition o f the 
human race was most happy and prosper
ous, he would, without hesitation, name 
that which elapsed from the death of 
Domitian to the ascension o f Corn- 
m odus.— Gibbon.
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M E N T A L  T E L E G R A PH Y .

It is within the memory of many, who declare 

they do not feel very old, that the world was 

startled by the transference of human thought on 

electric wires over continents, across oceans, and 

around the globe. The marvel had scarcely be

come domesticated when the world is again 

startled by the discovery of the possibility of 

practically annihilating distance between human 

voices in conversation. Though the telephone is 

in  every house and office, and has transformed 

the great city into a vast whispering gallery, 

still we stand before it in wonder. H ow  the 

voice can be seized upon and held in form by a 

magnet and sound-waves transmitted by elec

tricity, co-operating with the magnet, so accur

ately, too, that not only is every word heard,

, but the nicest modulations of the voice may be 

distinguished a hundred miles away or more, is 

one o f  the stupendous marvels of the age.

And now comes the London Society for Psychi

cal Research and confesses, after the most elab

orate investigation, “  That there does exist a 

group of phenomena to which the word ‘ thought

reading,5 or, as we prefer to call it, ‘ thought- 

transference,’ may be fairly applied; and which 

consists in the mental perception, by certain in

dividuals at certain times of a word or other 

object k ept' vividly before the mind of another 

person or persons, without any transmission of 

impression through the recognized channels of 

sense.”  T he editors o f  this Society, in two recent 

volumes entitled “ Phantoms of the L iving,” 

seem to  think that the vision o f  a  distant living 

person, or the power of projecting the “  double,” 

and the vision o f  a distant person, at or near the 

moment o f death, may be explained by telepathy.

N ow  let us pause and see where we are. If a 

human mind in the body can, as these learned 

men aver, project its thoughts in such a way as 

to  impress upon another human mind, is it a 

violent assumption to say a disembodied mind 

may be able to do the same thing? Why should 

we think a human 'mind in the body had more 

power than one out of the body? Is it not more 

reasonable to suppose that a spiritual entity in a 

purely mental state should possess greater power? 

That the more a spirit is untrammeled by the 

endless succession of sensations, the greater its 

mental potency.

And let it be remembered there is nothing 

supernatural in all this. That the mind, whether 

in or out of the body, is a part of nature, and 

must operate along natural laws. And now  as 

the globe is woven all over with electric lines of 

thought, along which pulsate, every hour, an 

epitome o f  the world’s history, and as the popu

lation of great cities and communities are trading 

or gossiping wide apart by means o f  sound-waves , 

traveling along a thread of wire, why should it 

be thought strange that one who was w ith us a 

few  days ago in the form, through mediums, 

m agnetic clairvoyants, ’ and all sorts o f nerve- 

telegraphs or auric telephones, should slide back  

t o  converse with those they love?

A  S k e p t i c  C o n v i n c e d .— A  very interesting 

te st , with those tw o grand mediums, Drs, Schles

inger and Stansbury, has come to our notice 

w hich, though not as startling in its nature as 

m any, is o f  a  very convincing and satisfactory 

•character, and while frequently met with by 

those o f  large experience with mediums is espe- 

•cially interesting to  investigators who are just 

beginning the study of our phenomena. A skeptic 

in  a seance with D r. Schlesinger was so over

whelm ed with testimony that he took his wife 
the follow ing day, and while she was sitting with 
D r. Schlesinger, the gentleman went up to Dr. 
Stansbury’s office, in the same building, and had 
a seance, during which he wrote a ballot asking 
his little  boy if  he had been able to talk  to  his 
mamma, and what he had said to her. The 
ballot was placed between tw o slates which were 
held entirely by the gentlem an. T he result was 
the boy wrote on both slates, telling what he had 
said to  his mamma. On going down stairs to his 
wife, he asked: “ What did you g e t? ” She 
began telling at once, alm ost word for word, 
what her boy had said, which was the sam e as 
appeared on the slates. The lady and gentleman  
were both highly pleased, and they were firmly 
convinced that they had received messages from 
their darling boy. It is these little  experiences, 
constantly occuring in the course o f  the skeptic’s 
investigation, that m akes converts to our 
cause, rather than occasional demonstrations of 
a  more marvelous character.

M U SIN G S IN  A  C EM ETE R Y .

Spiritualism has not only stripped the angels 

of their wings, but is robbing death of its em

blems of terror and despair. The streamer of 

crape is still affixed to the door, the rooms dark

ened and the cheerful everyday garments cast 

aside for the sable weeds o f mourning, • but the 

gloomy fashion is beginning to lose its charm. 

As the conviction brightens that death is only a 

door soflty opening out of one apartment of our 

Father’s House into a higher and better one, 

somber garments and black hearses with dark, 

waving plumes will disappear. Already the ugly 

coffin has given place to the more shapely casket 

covered with flowers woven into crosses, anchors, 

shields, and other beautiful ■ floral devices. A 

writer in a recent number of the Forum , says: 

“  T o don the sable weeds o f mourning because 

some one we love has been promoted from this 

world of pain and temptation to an eternity o f  

peace, is, to say the least, strangely inconsistent; 

while to tell all the world that, despite our loved 

one’s immeasurable gain, w e can only think of 

our own loss, is to proclaim our selfishness with a 

frankness which is as unworthy as it is un

necessary.”

The names chosen for most o f our metropoli

tan cemeteries indicates a  growing tendency to 

banish, as far as possible, all shapes o f despair 

and somberness from the popular mind. New  

York has her Greenwood, Philadelphia her Laurel 

H ill, Buffalo her Forest Lawn, W ashington her 

Glenwood, Cincinnati her Spring Grove, and 

Chicago her Rose H ill. These names, almost 

picked up at random, are fair average specimens 

of nearly all the rest, and they all indicate that 

the old, neglected graveyard in the lonely woods, 

or on the hillside, has become a lawn, a lovely 

park, where death is shorn of all the emblems of 

woe. “  N othing,” says Coleridge, “ can make 

amends for the want of the soothing influences 

of nature, and for the absence o f those types of 

renovation which the fields and woods offer to 

the notice o f the serious and contemplative 

mind.” The quiet charms of nature are realized 

in our modern cemeteries. The trees are left 

standing, and the choicest variety o f flowers,— 

“ those floral apostles that, with dewy splendor, 

weep without woe and blush without crim e,”— 

are planted in profusion. The hillsides are 

gracefully terraced, and the walks bordered with 

sweet-smelling plants and shrubbery, where the 

birds nest and sing, and the setting sun flings its 

ray-brush.

The architecture of the cemetery is still largely 

a memorial o f the selfishness, folly and vanity of 

the living. Here pride builds her monuments 

upon the dust of her children. In the language 

of the writer above quoted, “  Monuments of 

marble, granite, iron, bronze, sculptured and 

molded in every conceivable shape, and em

blazoned with epitaphs which ascribe to the 

dead, whose bones lie beneath them, every con

ceivable virtue, meet the eye on all sides; and 

one might well ponder where the bad people, or 

even people o f  only average goodness, are 

buried.”
Perhaps the custom of erecting such memorials 

to the dead is too deeply planted in superstition , 

and family pride to easily give way to a chaste 

sim plicity. Still, we may make the marbles of 

Italy or N ew  England, the soft-tinted freestone, 

or gray, hard granite, instead o f  reflecting folly 

and insincerity, stand as symbols o f the un

earthly light that has come to gladden all our 

homes. Dark lettered epitaphs, or broken col

umns, are hideous discords in a Christian ceme

tery; they are relics o f the Pagan idea of a frus

trated plan and baffled hope.

Away with the weeping willows, the drooping 

cypress, with their spots o f dark, damp shade. * 

They are emblems of darkness; metaphors of 

despair. The wild grass, the sweet brier, or ■ 

woodland flowers, are far more fitting the place. 

Take away the jaunty marble urn, emblem of  

ever-flowing tears. The rose, violet, jessamine, 

marguerites, and a hundred other floral varieties1 
make a prettier and more becoming lachryma

tory, or urn of tears.

H O W  A  C L E R G Y M A N  W A S  C O N V E R T E D .

W hile deprecating the use o f  spiritual medium- 
ship for the advancement o f speculative purposes, 
and a weak clinging to spirits for advice in the 
ordinary affairs o f life as unwise and debasing, 
we frequently learn of instances wherein advice 
in relation to mundane affairs given by wise 
spirits has been the greatest service in prom oting  
spiritual unfoldment and physical health, con
ducing to the alleviation of mental disturbances 
and good results in m any ways.

A  venerable clergyman recently called upon us 
to express his deep sense o f gratitude to the 
angel advisers and the medium through whom he 
had been guided in matters in a manner which 
had been greatly to his benefit in  spiritual and 
physical improvement. H is health being im
paired in consequence o f  his ministerial labors in 
Scotland he visited a medium residing there for 
advice. The medium described his condition  
and surroundings so clearly and m inutely as to 
inspire him with confidence to follow the advice 
given to com e to  California in order to gain  resto
ration to  health and prolongation to life.

H is com pliance w ith the advice resulted in great

benefit to health. A  short time since he called 
upon Mrs. Albert Morton, 210 Stockton street, of 
this city, for further advice, and, greatly to his sur
prise and gratification, received a complete corrob
oration of the advice and instruction given through 
the medium in her distant home. The evidence of 
the constant care and guidance of angelic guides 
was complete, filling his soul with gratitude lor 
their loving ministrations.

We have recently had personal communications 
through this highly developed and conscientious 
medium whose quiet, unassuming labors have 
been faithfully performed in our city without 
cessation for nearly fifteen years. W e can not 
better express our appreciation of her beautiful 
ministry than by repeating the following tribute 
given to her audience by Mrs. E. L. Watson on 
the platform of Metropolitan Temple. Mrs. 
Watson said: “  The noble wife of my manager, 
Mrs. Morton, is one of the first mediums in this 
city, and is daily ministering to sorrowing hearts 
in her own quiet and beautiful way. God bless 
that dear, noble minister of the gospel of angel 
love.”

Through the ministrations o f this medium, 
whose life exemplifies the elevated teachings 
given through her, refined minds are being led 
to an appreciation of the spiritual gospel which 
is bringing “  Peace on earth, good will to man.”

W O M E N  IN  IN D IA .

Josesph Cook’s Boston Monday lecture, de
livered at Trcmont Temple, March 28th, in the 
presence of two thousand persons, was a con
sideration of “ H ow  xve can help improve the 
condition of the women of India.”

The learned Hindu widow, the Pundita Raina- 
bai, was present, and also added a few remarks 
on the subject. She spoke earnestly in behalf of 
her Hindu sisters, and vividly depicted their 
enslaved conditions. She said:

It has been the object of my life, and it is the one hope 
I entertain, that I may do at least something towards the 
elevation of my countrywomen. When I go home, I pro
pose to open a school for Widows, in which they can be in
structed, and at the same time supported, if they are not 
able to support themselves. In this way alone, as far as 
my knowledge goes, can we render good service to the 
women of India; and, indeed, to the men o f India too. 
For our men do not believe that anything good can come 
out of women. * • • . • ‘ *

I believe it is through women alone that India can be 
elevated, and through women a ’one that not only India, but 
the whole world, will be elevated. And it is the duty of every 
man and every woman who believes in goodness, and in 
the elevation o f mankind, and in doing good, to give some 
help to our people who desire it o f them. And the help 
should be given in this way, educate women, and through 
them the men and children.

The Pundita is the daughter of a distinguished 
Brahmin, o f Mysore, who strongly advocated 
educating the women of his country, and suffered 
much for it. H is daughter is an accomplished 
scholar; she speaks Marathi, Hindustanee, 
Benegalee, and can extemporize in Sanskrit verse. 
In 1883 she went to England where she has per
fected her knowledge of the English language. 
She arrived in America on the 51k of March, 
1886; she came in response to an invitation from 
Miss Rachel L . Bodley, dean of the Woman’s 
Medical College o f Philadelphia. That the Pun
dita Ramabai will prove a savior to the down
trodden sisters of her land we do not doubt; and by 
elevating the women of India she will bless woman
hood in all lands. She has the earnest sympathy 
of every true woman in her divine mission.

SC IE N C E  A N D  IM M ORTALITY.

Over five pages of the Christian Register, of 
April 7th, is devoted to the important question 
of immortality, viewed from a scientific stand
point. The editor o f that journal had previously 
asked a number of prominent scientists their 
opinions as to whether science proved or dis
proved immortality o f the soul. These questions 
received a response from over twenty of the lead
ing lights in the scientific world. The Register 
in  summing up the evidence says:

It must be noticed that doctors in science, like doctors in 
theology, do not agree. There is, therefore, no decision to 
be accepted or set aside, but simply a  disagreement to be 
analyzed. I f  we could multiply these witnesses; by a  hun. 
dred or a  thousand, the evidence before us would be 
no stronger.

One thing the reader w ill readily observe, 
and that is that in all this multiplicity o f opin
ions the weight o f evidence is, that if  science does 
not prove the immortality o f the soul, it certainly 
does not disapprove it. T he opinion of some of 
these learned, savants is that it is a matter en
tirely out of the pale o f science. Herbert Spencer 
is one of that number, Prof. Wallace, Crookes, 
and Coues to the contrary. Elliott Coues says 
on this point:

These questions are quite within the pale of scientific 
investigation, and susceptible o f being answered by science 
in a  way which goes far toward justifying faith by knowl
edge o f the truth.

W e qoute further on this point from Prof. 
W allace who says:

Spiritualism has made us acquainted with forms of 
matter of which materialistic science has no cognizance, 
and with an ethereal chemistry whose} transformations are 
far more marvelous than of those with which science deals. 
I t  thus gives us proof that there are possibilities o f organized 
existence beyond chose of our material world, and in doing so 
removes the greatest stumbling-block in the way o f belief 
in a  future state o f existence.

After reading carefully the summaries o f these 
great minds, so widely at variance on this ques
tion as they arc, we are led to conclude that 
man’s research in any particular line does not 
make him any more capable of deciding question 
out of his special domain, than the ordinarily 
close observer.

— The Society of Progressive Spiritualists held 
their regular service in W ashington H all, last 
Sunday. President W ilson made a few remarks 
and then introduced Dr. C. C. Peet, who spoke 
at considerable length on immortality, its evi
dence from a material standpoint. H e was fol
lowed by E . Fair and Judge Collins, by a few  
remarks on the same subject. These afternoon 
meetings are very profitable and interesting, and 
arc usually well attended.

— W e learn from L igh t, o f recent date, that 
the great English medium, W m . Eglinton, is soon 
ta be married.

O N TH E W IN G .

M issio n  o f  F red  E v a n s a n d  th e  E d ito r  o f  
th e  G old en  G a te  t o  S o u th e r n  C ali

forn ia .

[E ditorial Correspondence:.|

San D iego, April 14, 1887.

Our work in San Diego closes to-day. We 

gave two public meetings at Leach’s Opera 

House, both of which, notwithstanding the 

sloppy condition of the streets, were well at

tended. At the first meeting four slatesful of 

messages were obtained, and at the second six, 

including a fine picture at each seance.

Mr. James T . Welden, a member of the first 

committee, (and a fair and honest skeptic, by 

the way,) came the second evening, bringing his. 

own slates, declaring that if  he could get the 

writing thereon he would publish it in all the 

daily papers of San Diego. Mr. Evans invited 

him to call at his rooms at 10  a . m . on the fol

lowing day and bring his slates, and he would 

see what his guides could do for him. H e  came 
at the appointed time and received a message 
within his slates from a loved sister, written in 
her own hand. A t the meeting of the First 
Spiritualists’ Society, on Sunday morning, Mr. 
Welden was present and made a public state
ment of the fact. H e also caused the same to 
appear in the daily papers. Mr. W . is a promi
nent contractor and builder here; he is a gentle
man of culture, and well known as a thoroughly 
honest and upright man.

In our work here we have obtained some rich 
experiences which will prove valuable to us here
after. W e find here, as we shall probably find 
everywhere else, that the claim of a spiritual 
source for the intelligible messages received upon 
the slates, arouses the bitter hostility of all those 
who would have it otherwise. The arrogant, 
opinionated skeptic, who can not, by any means, 
discover the trick  (as he considers it), finds his 
sagacity overmatched. He is humiliated in his 
conceit and pride of superior knowledge, and it 
makes him angry. The ignorant and thoughtless 
readily fall in with their intellectual (not moral 
or spiritual) betters, and are ready tO'Create dis
turbance when admitted to our seances.

At our second meeting, on Friday evening 
last, there was quite an attendance of the 
rougher elements, who evidently came for a dis
turbance. It was half an hour before order 
could be restored. An excellent committee, 
consisting of Dr. Goss, Mr. Gilman and Mrs. 
Bellamy, was finally secured, and, notwithstand
ing the nervous condition of the medium, conse
quent upon the inharmony aroused at the outset, 
the influences worked readily and almost imme
diately. Six slates were obtained, containing 
some fifty messages, including a fine picture by 
Spirit S t. Clair, and interesting experiments by 
the medium’s guide, Spirit John Gray, and also 
by the Spirit o f Prof. Norton, who is deeply in
terested in our work. The latter comes to us 
frequently, his messages being invariably a jo e  
simile o f his well-known chirography. As when 
on earth his messages are models o f English com
position. H e produced the writing, in the above 
instance, upon a wet slate just taken from a 
bucket o f water, and which had to be dried 
before the message could be read. Upon a close 
examination the writing was found to be pro
duced by the attrition of a slate pencil upon the 
surface o f the slate. John Gray produced writ
ing in colors over a white pencil cross upon a 
slate prepared, sealed and held by the committee. 
Indeed, the manifestations were most astonish
ing, far exceeding those obtained at our first 
public meeting in San Jose.

As we were advertised for only two public 
meetings here, under the instruction of the 
guide, the remainder of our stay was devoted to 
private seances. And at these seances some of 
the medium’s best work has been done. The 
sitters, in nearly all cases, brought their own 
slates with them, and never failed to find them 
written full. In several instances the bottom  
and two inner surfaces o f the slates would be 
found written over, and all without the contact 
of mortal hands. It should be remembered that 
Mr. Evans never removes them for a moment 
from the sight o f the sitter. When not under 
the sitter’s hands, or lying upon the table, they 
will be placed upon the floor or mantel, but 
always in plain sight. The writing comes with 
wonderful power and directness.

On Sunday morning I lectured for Bro. Ravlin  
before the First Society o f Spiritualists, o f this 
city . Notwithstanding the rain and mud, there 
was a goodly audience present. The city is yet 
without graded streets, and with only here and 
there a patch of good sidewalk; hence in rainy 
weather it is almost impossible for the people to 
turn out.

Bro. Ravlin is doing a grand work here. His 
honest, earnest zeal in behalf of the truth is 
widely felt. The society to which he ministers 
has been recently incorporated, and is proceeding 
to secure the means for the erection of a  temple 
that shall be worthy of the cause. Already two  
wealthy Spiritualists have subscribed ten thou
sand dollars each, and others stand ready to  give 
liberally for the work. It is their intention to 
raise $ 100,000. Bro. Ravlin is ably assisted in 
his work by that well known trance and test 
medium, Mrs. W m. H . K ing. Her inspira
tional discourses are replete with earnest thought 
and sound spiritual philosophy, and are listened 
to with deep interest. She is full o f holy zeal for 
her beloved cause, and may ever be found in the 
front ranks ready to do and dare. Her husband, 
the well-known magnetic healer, is practicing 
his wonderful gifts here, and with his usual re
markable success. W e are delighted to know  
that they are prospering in worldly affairs (who 
isn’t in San Diego?), and are daily growing in 
grace and goodness.

Among the other mediums who are doing good 
work here, we are pleased to m ention Mrs. 
Curyea, Mrs. Spalding, Mrs. W ilson, Mrs. Kohn 
and Mrs. Brown, all faithful ministers o f the new

gospel; and of the able supporters o f the cause, 
in the ranks, we take especial pleasure in naming 
Mrs. Bushyhead, wife of the long-time sheriff of 
the county. Her elegant home is ever open to  
the faithful minister of our glorious gospel, and 
her heart is ever found overflowing with the 
gentleness and sweetness of a beautiful spiritual 
womanhood.

Here, as elsewhere, materialization is the bone 
of inharmony and contention in the spiritual 
ranks, leading often to bitter wrangling. Why 
can not all Spiritualists agree to disagree, if  they 
want to, upon that subject. W e know  the ma
terialization of the psychic form to be a stu
pendous fact, and yet we haven’t the slightest 
objection to, or dislike for, those who think 
otherwise. Under the present condition o f dark
ness necessary for the manifestations, there is 
much to arouse suspicion in the skeptical mind; 
hence we ever urge the importance of excluding 
that class from materializing circles. They must 
learn the alphabet of the spiritual phenomena 
before they can be expected to comprehend such 
transcendant mysteries as that of spirit material
ization.

AN EVENING WITH JESSE SHEPARD.

W e save our richest experiences in San Diego  
for the last—an evening with that musical won
der, Jesse Shepard. W e met him years ago in 
San Jose, and again at a later period in the 
same city, and listened to music that surely 
seemed not o f earth. H is marvelous powers 
have expanded with the passing years until now  
he is in the zenith of his greatness.

As the seance was complimentary and strictly 
private,—given only to thirteen persons,—we 
will not mention the names of the favored ones. 
Mr. Shepard is always very careful, in his private 
seances, to admit none but harmonious persons; 
hence, it is considered a rare treat, by all who 
have ever heard him, to be able to obtain admis
sion to such circles.

The circle was formed in the shape of a horse
shoe, with the medium and instrument— which 
was a fine parlor organ—at the open end. (U n
less he can have a first-class piano— which is 
hard to find in San D iego—Mr. Shepard prefers 
the organ.) A  harp was placed upon the organ, 
hands were joined, and the lights turned out. 
After a little singing by the circle, the wonders 
commenced. Such strains o f music pealed forth 
from the organ as no mortal ear ever listened to 
outside o f Jesse Shepard’s circles. The harp was 
caught up in the air, and, floating about the 
room, rested upon the heads o f different ones 
present, playing a most beautiful accompaniment 
to the organ, showing conclusively that other 
hands than those of the medium were touching 
the chords. A t times such delicate and ravish
ing melody came forth from the harp, that one 
found himself holding his breath in amazement. 
And then such singing! The grand masters of 
song of ages agone, who control Mr. Shepard’s 
vocal organs, can hold his voice through a range 
of over four octaves, and w ith a power and ex
pression that thrills one as with an electric bat
tery. In some of his numbers, powerful spirit 
voices were heard accompanying. Spirit hands 
and voices were felt and heard by all in  the 
circle, and many fine tests were given. Spirit 
John Gray came to the circle with his medium, 
and materialized and talked as we have often 
heard him in circles formerly held by Mr. Evans. 
Indeed, “ it was good to be there,” an experi
ence o f a life-time, that no one present can ever 
forget.

W e may add that Jesse Shepard has made sub
stantial investments in San Diego, and intends 
to make this city his future home, whereof we 
shall have more to  say by and by.

I want to congratulate my able assistant on 
the very excellent paper she is making in my 
absence. The readers of the G o l d e n  G a t e  

thus have a double assurance of the permanence 
of our enterprise.— If one of us falls in the har
ness by the way, the other, with the help of the 
angel world, will go right forward with the load. 
God bless my brave companion. J- J- O-

TH E G NO STIC E N T E R T A IN M E N T .

The members o f the Gnostic School w ill 
give a musical and literary entertainment at the 
residence of Mr. and Mrs. Cramer, 324 Seven
teenth street, on the evening of April 28 th, 
for the benefit of the library fund. The society  
has been exceedingly fortunate in securing the 
services o f the veteran actor, Mr. W alter Leman, 
who has kindly consented to take the character 
of Sir Peter Teazle. This fact alone should fill 
every seat to be sold. Dr. Thomas H ill, well 
and favorably known to  all attendants at Parlor 
Entertainments, will also give a reading from 
Charles D ickens’ writings. The following excel
lent program has been arranged for the occasion : 
Instrumental music, “ Evening Song,” Mrs. Mor
ris; Original poem, “ The Gnostic School,” Mrs. 
W ilson; Poem, “ Progress,” Mrs. D illard; Song, 
Mr. M aguire; “ The Lost H eir,” in dialect, by 
Miss H ornbrook; Fancy dance, “ La Cachuca,”

1 Master Frankie Cramer ; Reading from Dickens, 
Dr. Thomas H ill;  “ Pyramus and Thisbe, ” Mrs. 
M. E. Cramer; Duett, “ The Lone-Hand Gallop,*' 
Miss M . Robinson and Miss Josie H i l l ; “ Baitsey 
und I  is oudt,” in dialect, Mrs. N . G . Aylsworth; 
Scene from “ School for Scandal,” Sir Peter 
Teazle, Mr. W alter Leman, Lady Teazle, Mrs. 
Flagg ; Essay, Mr. Gale ; “  When Betsy and I  
were gals together,” Mrs. M oore; Essay, Mrs. 
Seip ; “ After the B attle,”  Mrs. M. P . Owen ; 
“ Lacksey setting the H en ,” in dialect, Mr. C . 
Cramer ; Scene from Julius Caesar, ( by special 
request) Brutus, Mrs. N . G . Aylsworth, Cassius, 
Mrs. M . E. Cramer ; Vocal duett, Mrs. Clark 
and Mr. Maguire. To close w ith a dance. Ad
mission, fifty cents. Tickets can be had at this 
office.

— The third anniversary of the W hite Cross So
ciety was recently held in N ew  t York. The 
annual report read by B. F . D e Costa, D . D ., 
showed the Society to be on the high tide of 
prosperity; rapidly increasing in numbers and 
influence. A ll noble souls can but wish a god
speed to the good work.
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EDITORIAL NOTES.

— Mr. C olville’s work on “ Spiritual Science of 
H ealth  and H ealing ” is rapidly being disposed 
of. Price one dollar. Send in your orders to 
this office promptly.

— Mrs. Ada Foye has received an urgent re
quest, accompanied by a good substantial offer 
from the Spiritual Platform Association of Sidney, 
to. occupy their platform for the next tw o years.

— Pere H yacinthe is arranging to preach in the 
Protestant Episcopal Church in  the Avenue Alma, 
Paris, soon. It is thought that this step will 
sever his connection w ith Catholicism forever.

— The “  p ilgrim s,’’with faces turned homeward, 
are tarying a little  w hile in the City o f Angels. 
They expect to arrive in San Francisco the 29th 
of this m onth. Their trip has been a very de
cided success. They have scattered seeds which 
shall ripen by and by, and bear rich fruit to the 
■** holy cause.”

— Mrs. W atson, the beloved pastor of Metro
politan Temple, has been seriously ill, but, we 
are happy to inform our readers, the tide has 
turned and she is slow iy convalescing. W e 
'hope it will not be long till she w ill be herself 
again and able to  resume her labors on the plat
form.

— W e have received from that grand pioneer 
and queen of the spiritual platform, Mrs. Emma 
H ardinge-B ritten, a  copy of “ Nineteenth Cen
tury M iracles,” for which we are greatly indebted. 
Some person borrowed a copy o f  the same from 
■our shelves and has forgotten to return it, and 
we are glad to replace it with this fresh, new  

■one, the gift o f our good sister.

— Her Majesty, Queen Kapiolani, of Hawaii, 
and retinue arrived in this city W ednesday morn
in g . It is the good Queen’s first voyage away 
from her native, island home. She is en route 
for England, but w ill visit some of the Eastern 
cities before sailing for Europe. The party 
remain in this city about a week, then go directly 
to  N ew  York. Her Majesty is dearly loved by 
the Hawaiians for her gentle nature and generous 
heart.

— The M ental Science M agazine, published by A. 
J. Swarts, Chicago, devotes a large portion of the 
editorial m atter o f  the April number to answer
ing questions pertaining to spiritual science. 
They are just such practical questions as arise in 
every one’s mind who is studying the subject, and 
are clearly and ably answered. There are other 
interesting matter in the same edition, and it is an 
excellent exponent o f  the philosophy o f  menial 
science.

— Mrs. Ada Foye gave another interesting ex
hibition of occult power, at W ashington Hall, 
Sunday evening. T he striking feature of which 
was that messages were received in Italian and 
'German languages, neither o f which does Mrs. 
Foye speak or understand. The H all was well 
filled, and the seance opened and closed with  
appropriate m usic. She w ill hold similar meet
ings every Sunday evening, for the present, at 

'the same place.

— T he platform at Metropolitan Temple was 
occupied again Jast Sunday evening by that 
brilliant young orator, Lidell Baker. “ Behold 
Forty Centuries Look Down Upon Y ou,” was 
the subject chosen for his address. It was an 
■eloquent effort, full o f poetic fancy and beautiful 
imagery, showing a brain well stored with his
toric knowledge and classic lore. Miss Joy sang 
in  her usual fine style, charming her listeners 
w ith the melody o f  song.

— The entertainm ent given last week in Dr. 
Jew ell’s church, by the poet and balladist, James 
G . Clark, was a pleasant surprise. It  is some
thing new in California, where large companies, 
musical or dramatic, are the rule, fora single per
former to  attem pt to furnish w  an evening of 
so n g ,” but Prof. Clark did it, and succeeded, to  
the satisfaction o f  the large audience, if  ap
plause is criterion to judge by. Mr. Clark has a 
very sw eet voice; his enunciation is distinct; he 
sings and recites with great expression and feel
ing, and the character o f his pieces are o f  an 
inspiring and elevating tendency. This evening, 
April 23d, he gives an entertainm ent in the Park 
Street, M . E . Church, Alameda.

A Good S p ir it u a l  Wo r k .— Mrs. J . J . W hit
ney’s Sunday evening m eetings, at Assembly 
Hall, Odd Fellow s’ Building, are becoming more 
and more popular, judging from the increased 
attendance at each succeeding m eeting. The 
E xam in er  says there was a t least fifteen hun
dred persons present last Sunday evening to 
witness the marvelous manifestations through 
this wonderful medium. Som ething over a 
hundred tests were given , all o f  which were 
in a clear tone, and in an unhesitating man
ner. She spoke w ith great ease during her 
entrancement and held the close attention of the 
audience throughout. Mrs. W hitney ranks to
day with the best o f  platform mediums, a fact 
which should be very gratifying, both to  Mrs. 
W hitney and her guides, for it  has been so re
cently that she has been brought forward for this 
public w ork. She w ill hold spiritual services at 
the same place next Sunday evening.

T h i n k i n g  a n d  A c t i n g .— It is much 
■ easier to think right without doing right, 
than to do right without thinking right. 
Ju st thoughts may, and wo fully often do, 
fail of producing just deeds, but just 
deeds are sure to beget just thoughts. 
For when the heart is pure and straight, 
there is hardly anything which can mis
lead the understanding in matters o f im
mediate personal concernment. But the 
clearest understanding can do little in 
purifying an impure heart, the strongest 
little in straightening a crooked one. 
You can not reason or talk an Augean 
stable into cleanliness.

The Ideal and Real Heaven.

IWrittcn for the Golden Gate, by Spirit R ev, O. Bar
tholomew, through a  private medium at St. Paul. Minn., 
April, 1887.

M y  F r i e n d  K e n y o n :— In reply to 
your question of how did I ,  a preacher of 
the gospel of glad tidings to the sorrow
ing in earth life, find the real heaven 
upon arriving here, I  would say:

How did I , who had handed down to 
my flock, teachings of my Lord and Sav
ior, find it upon the banks of the eternal ? 
Did I  open my spiritual eyes and find the 
“  Heavenly Gate ”  closed and I refused 
entrance, or did I  behold, upon the great 
white throne of beauty and love, our 
Savior, Jesus Christ, ready to take me to 
his bosom and bid me enter the state of 
perfect happiness ?

I  expected to see all, and was painfully 
alive to the fact that none of this was for 
me; in place of all this grandeur of golden 
streets and the smiling face of my 
Creator, I  opened my eyes and feasted 
upon the most beautiful landscape ever 
placed before man's eyes, and there was 
all that heart could ask for in its loveli
ness. There were valleys, mountains, 
rivers, flowers, meadows and birds, all in 
perfect harmony and keeping with each 
other; naught to make me shudder or 
question as to my being worthy of all this, 
nor did I  wonder whether I “  had been 
born again," or had only stopped on the 
the way, and soon to pass on to another 
state of things. I cared not to think of 
changing, and was content here. I  did not 
feel a pang of pain because things were 
not as I expected. No, there was so 
much that I did not expect that I entirely 
forgot my pet theories; they were entirely 
swept away, and I  was now where I  could 
see the real heaven for myself.

I  had not been in this lovely place very 
long before the rippling laughter of a 
child broke on the stillness, and a little 
one of about four years came to me with 
as many flowers as the little arms could 
hold, and threw them down upon me with, 
“  there now, just smell and smell, and 
see how good you will feel.”  She was 
very beautiful, light and angelic. I took 
her in my arms and found that she was 
real, and asked her what would become of 
me ? “ I  do not find things as I ex
pected,”  I  said to her.

‘ ‘Very few ever do find things here as they 
expected, but they like it here and I  ex
pect you will stay here until you want to 
go; I think it is very nice here, but every 
one does not find so many nice things at 
first as you have; guess you was real 
good.”

“ Well, I  was a preacher.”  “ Oh, m y! and 
expected to see your Saviour just as soon 
as you got here. Well, you will not, for 
he is way up, up to perfection, and you 
are not yet prepared to see him 
face to face, for none of us are perfect: 
that is whatl learn in school.”  “ Do you 
go to school here ?”  “ Oh, yes; and learn 
how to be good and kind to every one. 
My teacher told me that I would not see 
“  Our Savior ”  who loves us, until I was 
so perfect that I could not stay here; then 
I  would go to sleep and wake up in an
other place, and I  would live there same 
as I  do here, until I  was so good I 
couldn’t stay there, and so on, until I 
got where he is, but I  am not in a big 
hurry to go, because I have so much that 
is nice here; you will not be in much of 
a hurry to leave here, but all of us be
long to him, and he does really love us; 
he is so good he loves everybody, and 
angels will help us to learn all about him; 
they love to teach us everything; we can 
trust them; don’t you see ? ”  “ Yes, I  think 
so; but all is so different from the way I 
had pictured it when in earth life.”

Old friends came to meet me with lov
ing words and embraces, and I- visited 
many places more beautiful than pen can 
picture. I  find places of high culture and 
schools of every grade where we can be
come perfected in any branch of knowl
edge we desire; in fact there are the best 
advantages on all sides for progression, 
with willing hearts and happy faces to 
help me to grow spiritually. Could I ask 
for more ?

That there was much I  did not expect 
to see, is true; at the same time there is 
this about it: then I  was speculating, while 
now I  am in the reality. I f  we build 
wrong theories about heaven from any 
source it makes no change in the reality, 
nor the genuineness of the spiritual world.
I find that mistakes, if tending towards 
goodt do not make us unhappy. Here we 
are brought face to face with the reality, 
and so surrounded that we see the mis
takes and now go ahead in the right path; 
everything now is so clear that there are no 
mistakes made, no more laying aside of 
errors made, for now there is no excuse 
for mistakes. I f  we are ready to lay 
aside false notions brought with us and 
accept the real, we soon find ourselves in 
the line of progression.

I  have met many who are as set in their 
views now as before, and they are wait
ing for the real to pass away just to please 
them; instead of accepting the real and 
laying aside their own errors, they remain 
just as when they came into this new life; 
they do not appear to have any confi
dence in themselves now, and act as 
though these conditions would pass away, 
for they knew just how it would be here—  
knew just how wide the streets were and 
the purity of the gold they were paved 
with; and they also knew just how near 
the throne their seat would be, and 
though the gift o f song was not in their 
soul, they would be changed and be

ready to sing sweetly with the redeemed 
and make no discord in that glorious 
choir; they are disappointed and not 
willing to think that their old views aie 
wrong, and that the realities of this lovely 
country are very far in advance of the 
imaginary heaven as taught among men.

Truth and reality go hand in hand, and 
when you find that you are in the wrong, 
the best thing to do is to gladly accept 
the true if it be  new. I f  you do, your life 
on this side of the river will be one of 
gladness as well as surprises, and you will 
be anxious to in some way send the glad 
tidings to dear ones in earth life of the 
real joys awaiting them upon this shore, 
and that there is no death; that what you 
call death is simply birth into this world 
of far greater beauty and perfection.

Yours truly, O .  B a r t h o l m e w .

Mohammed’s Birthday. ,
(Tangier Correspondent Boston Transcript.)

The feast of Mohammed’s birthday has 
recently taken place here, and. indeed, it 
took place rather unexpectedly. The 
prophet’s birth was on the 9th day of the 
month of Molud, and it is the custom to 
begin the celebration on the first day of 
the month and keep it up for ten 
days. Now, the Mohammedan month 
is the lunar month, and it is the duty of 
the Bashaw, or Governor, to proclaim the 
beginning of Molud when he, or some 
solid citizen in whom he has confidence, 
has seen the young moon. This year, 
acting on uncertain information, the 
Bashaw started the festivities a day— or 
rather a night— ahead of time.

During this period, preliminary to the 
celebration of the 9th, the country people 
are flocking into Tangier, coming gener- 
erally by villages, or, if from greater dis
tances, by “  Kabyles ”  or tribes, and 
they are to be seen coming along the 
beach in crowds composed of men 
mounted on horses or mules, or riding 
side-saddle on small donkeys, or on foot, 
and all carrying guns, generally flintlocks 
of Moorish make, and with these many 
women, with some babies slung over their 
shoulders. Where all the people slept I 
do not know; there were many tents on 
the market-place, and you could see men 
sleeping in the streets at night, but the 
majority must have gone back a distance 
into the country at nightfall. In the day
time this crowd was very interesting to 
watch. The different tribes have dis
tinguishing marks. For instance, the 
“  Riff.”  men shave all the hdad, except 
the space above and behind the right ear, 
where they wear a tuft or queue. Others 
leave a tuft on top, and so on. These 
countrymen are the descendents of the 
Barbarians, the Phoenicians, Greeks and 
Romans, found here, and are not of the race 
of their conquerors, the Arabs. That there 
has not been much admixture of blood is 
apparent in their features and color, 
which, though sun-darkened, is uniform 
in the race, and has not shades from 
white to black, which marriages with 
negro slaves have generated among the 
Arabs.

Some of the foreign Ministers and resi
dents have tents put up at the head of the 
slope, and invite their friends to witness the 
performance. The view from one of 
these tents, from where I was, was very 
striking. In the foreground a dense, 
moving crowd; dark mountaineers, with 
their long guns and arsenals of pistols and 
daggers; women shrouded in coarse sack
ing, exposing only an eye and a bit of 
nose to view; grave, bearded Moors in 
white haiks, as they call the vast white 
folds they put over their other raiment and 
turbari; Jews in their long garberdines; in 
the middle distance the town of Tangier, 
its white cubes of houses rising like a pile 
of child’s blocks to the “ Kasbah,”  or 
citadel, and in the distance the blue en
trance to the Mediterranean, bounded by 
the Spanish hills, and thirty miles off, the 
rock of Gibraltar showing clearly against 
the Eastern sky. The mountaineers in
dulge in much powder play, constant dis
charges, sometimes so near, that as the 
guns are discharged on the ground the 
gravel is blown into one’s face.

One savage ballet I  noticed; about 
twenty of these ruffians, divided into two 
platoons, face each other, and at the 
sound of pipe and drum, dance forward 
and back, passing through each other’s 
lines, brandishing their guns high in 
the air, until at a point in the dance, 
when the platoon gives a wild shriek, 
revervsing the muzzles of the guns to the 
ground, and given a simultaneous leap in 
the air, they fire off their guns altogether. 
Then this platoon runs off to an attendant 
who stands by with an open bag of pow
der to reload, and its place is taken in the 
dance by a fresh troop. I saw this thing 
kept up for an hour, to the intense de
light of performers and audience. The 
feet and legs of some of the participants 
were bleeding from wounds made by the 
careless discharge of guns, but this was 
quite disregarded. Generally some eyes 
are put out and lives lost by explosions at 
these celebrations.

B r i n g  together all the children o f the 
universe, you will see nothing in them 
but innocence, gentleness and fear; were 
they born wicked, spiteful and cruel, 
some signs of it would come from them, 
as little snakes strive to bite, and little 
tigers to tear. But nature, having been 
as sparing o f offensive weapons to man as 
to pigeons and rabbits, it can not have 
given them an instinct to mischief and 
destruction.—  Voltaire.

Words of Encouragement,

E d it o r  o f  G o ld en  G a t e :

Many years have come and gone since 
I first stood by a loving mother’s side and 
saw spirits control her left hand and arm 
to write their messages of love and guid
ance from the spirit-land. In these early 
days it cost more than in the present hour 
to believe in and give credence to the teach
ings that came from the world of souls.
I might fill volumes with the communi
cations that came through her medium- 
ship, prominent among which were mes-i 
sages from your own eloquent Baker, who 
was shot by my side on the fatal field of 
Ball’s Bluff. Bro. Owen, much as I  de
plore war and its horrors, yet often a 
thrill will run through these veins as I 
think that your correspondent was a color- 
bearer under that grand patriot whose 
soul entered its spirit home amid cannon’s 
roar and flying shot, whose requiem was 
sung by the whistling minnie ball and 
screeching shell. But thanks to the evo
lution of this nineteenth century the mind 
of man is expanding, and soon arbitration 
will take the place of the battle-field, and 
o’er the graves of our honored dead will 
spring the sweet flowers of peace and un
trammeled freedom.

That dear sainted mother has passed 
on to meet the hundreds who made use 
of her gifts to tell their loved ones who 
lingered here of a brighter home that 
awaited them when the unfoldment should 
come. In all those years since I came to 
an understanding of these things my pen 
has ever been busy toiling hour after 
hour and day by day for the down-trodden 
and oppressed of earth’s children, and 
most of the free thought journals of 
America contain more or less of my con
tributions; neither have I  neglected to 
read carefully and ponder well most of 
the subjects that have appeared in their 
columns, and yet among them all the 
G o l d e n  G a t e  stands pre-eminent as the 
most advanced journal of the age. Why 
Bro. Owen that one discourse given 
through the organism of Bro. Colville, 
“  The Philosophy of Re-Embodiment,”  
and published in your paper of April 2nd, 
is worth a whole year’s subscription. It 
must be you dwell in a more favored 
locality than we; for while we have grand 
mediums and thinkers here, yet it seems as 
though a more conservative element per
vades New England. Our periodicals are 
overflowing with good things, and yet I 
regret to see thinkers and writers like 
Brothers Chase and Wetherbee have to 
go towards the setting sun to give their 
ideas expression.

All honor to your G o l d e n  G a t e  and 
the glorious advanced ideas it spreads 
broadcast o’er our land. Yours, for un
foldment, F r e d  L . H i l d r e t h .

W o r c e s t e r ,  M a s s . ,  April 1 1 ,  1877.

NOTICES OF MEETINGS.

p R O . W A IT, R E P R E S E N T IN G  T H E  R E M E D IA L  
Institute o f West End, Alameda, who has recently 

given several courses of lectures in this city to large 
classes, composed^ principally of those interested in so- 
called Christian science, mind-cure or metaphysics, having 
been publicly requested to contrast the system he presents, 
based upon the elucidation of the L aw  o f Laws, with what 
is taught by Mrs. Hopkins, Mrs. Plunkett and Mrs. Root, 
will do so Sunday evening, April 24th, at the Druids’  Hall, 
413 Sutter street, and hereby extends an invitation to the 
above mentioned ladies, or their representatives, to be 
present to defend their teachings, which will be shown to 
be erroneous in many vital respects.

C P I R I T U A L  P H IL O SO P H IC A L  S E R V IC E S  A T  
*■— Metropolitan Temple, by the Golden Gate Religious 
and Philosophical Society, Sunday, April 24'h, Services at 
7:30 p. m. Children's Lyceum at 12:30 p. m. All services 
free.

C O C IE T Y  O F P R O G R E S S IV E  S P IR IT U A L IS T S  
meet every Sunday at 1  p. M., in Washington Hall, 35 

Eddy street. Good speakers upon all live subjects 
pertaining to Spiritualism ana humanity. A  free 
Spiritual Library, of 700 volumes, open every Sun
day from z to s  p. m. All. are invited.

T JN IO N  S P IR IT U A L  M E E T IN G  E V E R Y  W ED- 
nesday evening, at St. Andrews’  Hall, N o. i n ,  

Larkin street. 20th inst., at 8 o’clock, Mr. Fair will speak. 
Subject, '* From Darkness to Light.”  Followed by tests by 
the mediums. Admission, free.

P U B L I C  M E E T IN G S  E V E R Y  S U N D A Y  A T  1 1  A . M.
and Tuesday at 3 p. m., at N o. 43 Sixth street, E s

mond House. Subject: "H ealth  and Healing.”  Miss E . 
J .  Bennet.

ADVERTISE EN ENTS.

J^ O W  R E A D Y  I

New Edition o f Cabinet Photographs of 
the Ancient Band.

* A cro ss S i x t e e n  T h o u sa n d  Y e a r s , W e  C o m e  
t o  You I "

After being out o f print for over ten years (the Negatives 
having been destroyed), the Original Life-Size Anderson 
Pencil Paintings, formerly on exhibition in San Francisco, 
comprising the

“  S P I R IT  A R T  G A L L E R Y ,"
H ave been returned to me from New York, new Negatives 
taken, and a  new edition printed o f these Remarkable and 
Beautiful Spirit Portraits, which I am now able to supply to 
all orders, at the reduced price of $10.00 for the set of

28  C abinet P hotographs,
Including a  copy o f the Biographical Catalogue.

O f these Wondrously Beautiful Portraits, no description 
can convey to the mind of another any adequate conception 
of the exquisite finish in costume, shading and expression, 
which gives them such a  high character as Works of Art, 
In  fact, these Portraits of the residents of earth, in the long 
forgotten ages of the past, are simply Magnificent. Among 
them are Kings, Warriors, Sages, Philosophers, Historians, 
Alchemists, Magicians, Poets, Artists, Priests, Reformers, 
Scientists, L aw givers, Artisans, covering the widest range 
of human thought, and the highest development o f human 
civilization and intellect.

T e s t i m o n i a l s :
“  These Pictures are just wonderful, and I should think 

every Spiritualist in the land, who could afford it, would 
have a  set of them.” —D k . J o s . B e a l s , Greenfield, Mass,

“  Executed in the highest style o f art, and producing the 
most pleasing impression, as well as astonishment.” —R e - 
l ic io  P h il o s o p h ic a l  J o u r n a l .

“  I think the Original Drawings must be exquisite in -style 
and finish. I  shall take the greatest pleasure in exhibiting 
the photos to people on every occasion.” —M iss L e s s i b  N . 
G o o d e l l , Amherst, Mass.

Prices: Full set, $ 10 ; Single photos, so cents; Five for $2. 
Catalogue, 2s cents. Address orders to

M R S , J .  W IN C H E S T E R ,
P . O. Box, 2352. San Francisco, Cala.

fes-am

I f you wish to know whether Christian
ity is superseded, try to live out some of 
its cardinal virtuest. Try forgiveness, for 
instance. See if you find it a trite, thread
bare, overused habit in your own life; 
see if it is something that comes to you 
naturally and easily; see if it is a capacity 
that you have so fully attained that you 
can mete it out seventy times seven to 
one who . has persistently wronged you. 
Try, and see; and then perhaps it will 
appear that the man who could forgive 
the enemies that crucified him lived on a 
moral plane of life to which the world, with 
all its intellectual and material advance
ment, has not yet risen.

B e  C a l m . — In the differences that 
may arise between us and our greatest 
enemies, while they permit themselves to 
utter the vilest abuse, we should make a 
strong effort to contain ourselves; we 
should be calm and repress the stirring of 
passion. I f  we once allow ourselves to 
get irritated, we shall no longer be able to 
preserve our self-command, and, at last 
shall find that those will decide against us 
who would otherwise have been disposed 
to take our part.

FORM  O F BEQUEST.

To those who may be disposed to contribute by 
will to the spread of the gospel o f Spiritualism 
through the Golden Gate, the following form 
of bequest is suggested:

“ I  give and bequeath to the Golden Gate 
Printing and PuDlishing Company, of San Fran
cisco, incorporated, November 28th, 1885, in 
trust, lor the uses and dissemination of the cause 
o f Spiritualism, ------ dollars.”

ADVERTISEMENTS.

A MARVELOUS MEDIUM 
F or P s y c h o m e t r i c  R e a d i n g s .

Send stamp for Circular of information containing pow
erful references and grand indorsements of wonderful tests.

P R O F E S S O R  C A M P B E L L ,
426 West 58th Street, New York, N . Y .

p U R N I S H E D  ROO M S T O -L E T .

No. 1 Fifth Street, Comer of Market. 

H . C. WILSON

Desires to inform his many friends, both in the city and 
country, that he has assumed the management o f the above 
named house and solicits their patronage.

L o catio n  C e n t r a l . : : : P r ic e s  R e a s o n a b l e .

S3T  Everything Strictly First-Class.XEH au2i-tf

PUBLICATIONS.

]\JO W  ON S A L E .

The Grandest Spiritual Work 
Ever Published.

Voices from Many Hill-Tops—
—Echoes from Many Valleys;

-----or the—

Experiences of the Spirits Eon and Eona

In earth life and spirit spheres;)

In Ages Past; In the Long, Long Ago; and their M A N Y 
IN C A R N A T IO N S in Earth-Life and on 

Other Worlds.

A  Spiritual Legacy f o r  Earth 's Children.

This book of many lives is the legacy of spirit 
Eona to the wide, wide world.

A  book from the land of souls, such as was never before 
published. N o book like unto this has ever found 

its way to earth-land shores, showing that 
there has never been a  demand for 

such a  publication.

This book has been given by spirit Eona through 
the “ Sun Angel Order of L ight,” to 

her soul-mate Eon, and through 
him to the world.

THE book  h a s

650 Large Sized Pages,

Is elegantly bound in fine English cloth, has 
beveled boards and gilt top. Will be 

sent by mail on receipt o f $2.50. 
Send amount in money or

der or registered letter.

Catalogues, giving contents o f the book mailed  
f r e e  to every one. Please send you r name and  
address.

A ddress a l l  letters,

JO H N  B . F A Y E T T E ,
Box 1362, O sw eg o , N . Y .

juns-iy-gm*

Books for Sale at this Office/*)

Manual o f Psychom etry: The Dawn o f a  N ew  Civ
ilization. B y  J .  R o u e s  B u c h a n a n , M . D ., -  $  2 00

The New Education: Moral, Industrial, Hygienic,
Intellectual. B y  J .  R o u es  B u c h a n a n , M . D ., 1 5 0

Leaflets o f T ruth ; or, Light from the Shadow Land.
B y  M . K a r l , - - - - - -  75

Our Sunday T alk s; or. Gleanings in Various Fields
o f Thought. B y  J .  J .  Ow en ,  -  -  » t  00

The Mediumistic Experiences of John Brown, the 
Medium o f the Rockies, with an Introduction by 
Prof. J ,  S . Loveland, •  -  •  •  .  1  00

Spiritualists’ Director)'. B y  G . W . K a t e s , •  ■  95

Spiritism; the Origin o f all Religions. B y  J. P.
D a m e r o n , -  5o

The Watseka Wonder. B y  E .  W . S t e v e n s , •  15

The History of the Origin o f AU Things. B y  L .  M .
A r n o l d , •  -  -  -  .  .  .  -  2 0 0

The Spiritual Science of Health and Healing. B y
w . J .  C o l v i l l e , -  - - -  -  -  z o o

•W hen ordered by mail, eight per cent added for postage



(Written for the Golden Gate.]

Interesting Letter from St. Petersburg.

15Y DR. S. II. LINN.

Mr. Eglinton’s great work is ever pro
gressing in the Russian capital, and still 
forms the universal topic of conversation 
in all circles, from the Imperial court 
downward.

The Emperor was present at a seance 
and expressed himself greatly pleased 
with the slate-writing communications he 
received; while at a dark seance, attended 
by different members of the Imperial 
family, one of the grand duchesses was 
lifted up and made to float in the air.

Mr. Eglinton will carry away many 
substantial souvenirs o f these seances 
given before the great Russian nobles who 
have vied with each other in pressing 
upon him handsome presents as “ slight 
tokens”  of their approval of his work; 
but none o f these rich gifts afford him 
half the delight and personal satisfaction 
he has experienced on feeling that it has 
been permitted him, during his visit to 
St. Petersburg, to be the means of per
manently driving out all doubts as to a 
future existence, to replace them with a 
beautiful certainty in the minds of some 
waverers, born with these same conflicting 
doubts, and carrying home conviction to 
the hearts of scoffers and avowed dis
believers.

O f the many instances o f this, one of 
touching pathos will serve as an example. 
An Admiral of the Russian navy, a be
liever in Spiritualism, had the misfortune 
some time ago to lose his daughter-in-law. 
The young lady’s father was a thorough 
skeptic, an advocate of the doctrine that 
this life forms the f< sum and substance” 
o f man's existence, that no other is vouch
safed to him, utter annihilation following. 
Mr. Eglinton’s arrival in St. Petersburg 
afforded the Admiral an opportunity to 
take his friend to a slate-writing seance; 
but he was hardly prepared for what fol
lowed. The bereaved father, on taking 
the slate he had brought with him, and 
which now contained a long message in 
Russian, was perfectly amazed on recog
nizing his daughter’s handwriting. When 
he could sufficiently collect himself he 
read the message written him, while tears 
filled his eyes; then putting down the 
slate he buried his face in his hands, and 
the strong man, conquered and con
vinced, gave way to the sobs he could no 

• longer control. The simple, loving mes
sage of her thankfulness at having an op
portunity to commune with him, coming 
from her he considered gone from him 
forever, and coming as it did with incon
trovertible proofs of its genuineness for it 
was written just as he knew she would 
have spoken, and in Russian characters, 
opened his eyes to the blessed truth that 
he would surely see his beloved daughter 
again, that she was “ not lost, but gone 
before.”  It was a touching sight, the 
change wrought was truly wonderful, as 
wringing the medium’s hand to express a 
gratitude too deep for words, he left the 
house in a different state of mind from 
that in which he had entered.

Another startling and striking test 
brought conviction to the heart of a 
“  doubter ”  who, to use his own expres
sion, did not know “  what to m ake”  of 
all the wonders he saw accomplished 
through Mr. Eglinton’s mediumship. 
One day, taking from his pocket four 
closely folded bank notes, he asked Mr. 
Eglinton whether the numbers of these 
notes, placed just as they were in the 
locked slates, could be accurately quoted 
by the spirit guides, at the same time say
ing that such a proof as that would of 
necessity carry conviction with it and set 
his mind at rest forever. Mr. Eglinton, 
having but just returned from a tiring 
seance, hesitated for a moment, well 
knowing that such a severe trial would tax 
his strength to the utmost; but the desire 
to do good, and the interest at stake 
made him unwilling to refuse compliance 
with the request, so it was decided that 
two or three sittings, o f fifteen minutes’ 
duration each, should be devoted to the 
attempt, the first of which was immedi
ately entered upon, though, as Mr. E g
linton had anticipated, without succcess. 
The next day, however, he proposed that 
the second sitting should take place. 
Again four different folded notes were 
put in the slates, .which were then locked 
and handed him. H e held them for a 
time when his face began to show signs of 
distress, he became pale and agitated but 
by degrees grew calmer; then the sounds 
o f writing between the locked slates was 
heard, and finally came the well-known 
sound that it was accomplished. The 
key of the slates had not left the pocket of 
the “  waverer ”  and it was he who now 
proceeded eagerly to unlock them— when 
sure enough appeared the correct number 
o f each bank-note clearly and unmistak
ably written. As each number consisted 
o f six figures there were twenty-four 
figures in all. This was proof palpable 
enough to convince the most hardened 
sceptic, and more than enough to banish 
any doubts lingering in the minds of those 
who were fortunate enough to witness 
it.

L e t us wish M r. Eglinton’s work all the 
prosperity it richly deserves, and may the 
good seed he has been the means o f sow
ing take deep root and bring comfort to 
many hearts, filling the previous aching 
void a n d . springing up to an abundant 
harvest.

Oflio Forces.

|Los Angeles Herald.]

Representatives of the press were last 
night invited to attend a seance, or dis
play of odic forces, by Mr. Fred Evans, 
a most remarkble medium, about twenty- 
four years of age. Mr. Evans is of 
Welsh descent, and for a few years was a 
sailor before the mast, from which position 
he rose to that of quartermaster. A  little 
over two years ago he made the acquain- 

i tance of Mr. J .  J .  Owen, formerly the icon- 
clastic editor of the San Jose Merc m y t in 
Santa Clara county, who became deeply 
interested in the remarkable medium, and 
accompanies him in his travels and ex
hibitions.

By request of Mr Owen, Mr. Kemp, 
of the Evening Express, Mr. Madrill, of 
the D aily Tribunet and a representative of 
the D aily H erald attended the seance last 
night, at the rooms of Mr. Fred Evans, 
on the corner o f South Main and Fourth 
streets. Mr. Evans is a very pleasant 
gentleman of graceful manners, slight 
physique, and a powerful medium of the 
unseen forces that act with terrible energy 
on the human mind. The representatives 
of the press saw all the movements of a 
mechanical nature, but not the movement 
of the hand that wrote the communications 
and made the artistic representations.

A  slate, clean and free from all marks, 
except an X , that extended across it, 
made with a common slate-pencil, was 
laid on the table and sealed to another 
clean slate, with a small piece of white 
pencil laid between them. The three 
representatives of the press laid their 
hands upon them for a few minutes, 
when, upon opening them, by breaking 
the seal, the following sentiments were 
written, in ten different colors, over the 
cross lines, each line containing only one 
color;

To the gentle nun o f  the Los Angeles Press— 
Dea r  F r ien d s :— I am pleased to meet all here 
this evening to witness this phenomenon. I 
know that many of you would like to bear wit
ness to the truth of spirit return; but, also, too 
many are afraid that their belief would be ridi
culed and scoffed at by their many friends. All 
that 1 ask is a fair report of their test o f spirit 
power, for by so doing it will encourage us to 
give you more proofs in the near future of your 
spirit friends. This from the medium’s guide.

Good night. J ohn G r a y .

The spirit of Stanley St. Clair was asked 
to make a picture, and produced a good 
likeness of John Pierpdnt, the poet, while 
the slate was firmly held by the three 
representatives.

About the portrait of John Pierpont 
was written the following:

at the sound of the bugle-call. Most 
trained animals— dogs and oxen, and 
omnibus and car horses—seem to be ma 
chines almost pure and simple; undoubt 
ingly, unhesitatingly, doing from minute 
to minute the duties they have been 
taught, and giving no sign that the possi 
bility of an alternative ever suggests it
self to their mind. Men grown old in 
prison have asked to be re-admitted after 
being once set free. In a railroad acci 
dent to a traveling menagerie in the 
United States some time in 1884, a tiger, 
whose cage was broken open, is said to 
have emerged, but presently crept back 
again, as if too much bewildered by his 
new responsibilities, so that he was with
out difficulty secured.

PUBLICATIONS.

M I N D - H E A L I N G .
P ro f. Sw arte in the large issues o f h is February, 

M arch and A pril num bers o f Mental /Science Maga
zine, 16 1 L a  Salle S t., Chicago, (these three fo r  20c. 
iu stam ps) g ives the sim ple requirem ents, and tho 
reported resu lts in the test o f A bsent M ental H eal
ing now conducted by him self and w ife  fo r  numer
ous patients in  nearly thirty States. E ffo rt ex 
tended through 1887. N o time to answ er letters 
nor begin cu res t ill  a fter you read and follow  the 
requirem ents in the F ebruary num ber; order them.

^ N D R E W  JA C K S O N  D A V IS ,

(Seer of the Harmonial Philosophy.)

His latest remarkable book, written and published within 
the past year, entitled,

“ B E Y O N D  T H E  V A L L E Y ,”
(A Sequel to the “  Magic Staff,)

E x p l a i n i n g  S o m e  I m p o r t a n t  E v e n t s  in  h i s  

P r i v a t e  L i f e ,

Is as gladly read, and will be as universally appreciated, as 
any other volume from his pen. The publishers receive 

orders Tor it from all parts o f the civilized world.
It contains six vivid diagram-illustrations, and 

treats npon subjects autobiographical, and 
explains questions of universal interest.

T h r  P r e s s , G r n e r im .l v ,

And the numerous distinguished correspondents of the 
author in particular, have uniformly given to “  Beyond the 
V alley”  a high and influential position among the many 
works of this author.

Price, Single Copy, $1.50;

For Several Copies, a  Liberal Discount. The Trade 
Supplied.

Address the publishers of the “  Banner o f Light,1'
C O LB Y  &  R IC H ,

Corner Bosworth and Province streets, Boston, Mass

In remitting by postofficc money order, or otherwise; 
please make it payable to C o luy  &  R ic h . sepn

PUBLICATIONS.

rp H E  W ATCH M AN .

AN 8-PAGE M O N T H L Y  JO U R N A L ,

Devoted to the Interests o f Humanity and Spiritualism 
Also, a Mouth-piece of the American and Eastern 

Congress in Spirit Life.

W A TCH M AN . . . . . .  Spirit Editor 

Published by

B o st o n  S t a r  a n d  C r e s c e n t  C o .

1090 Central Park Avenue,
M illa rd  Postal Station, .• ;  Chicago, Illin o is.

H A T T IE  A . B E R R Y , ; Editress and Manager. 
A r t h u r  B . S hedd, : ; Assistant Manager,

ear, $1.00' 
copies, 10

Terms o f Subscription (in advance)—One vt 
S ix  months, so cents; Clubs o f ten, $8.00; Single 
cents; Sample copies, free.

U . S. Postage Stamps will be received for fractional parts of 
a  dollar, (is  and as preferred.)

itSTRemit by P . O. order, drawn on C h icag o , I I I . ,  
by Registered letter. Payable to

H A T T IE  A. B E R R Y ,
Editress ana Manager.

]\ JE W  IN S P IR A T IO N A L  SO N G S.

B Y  C. P A YSO N  L O N G L E Y .

Author o f  “  O ver the R i v e r a n d  other popular 
M elodies.

Beautiful Home of the Soul.
Come in Thy Beauty, Angel o f Light.
Gathering Flowers in Heaven.
In Heaven We’ll know Our Own.
I ’m Going to M v Home.
Love’s Golden Chain.
Our Beautiful Home Over There.
Our Beautiful Home Above.
Ohl Come, for M y Poor Heart is Breaking.
Once it was only Soft Blue Eyes.
The City just Over the Hill.
The Golden Gates are left Ajar.
Two Little Shoes and a  Ringlet o f Hair.
Who Sines M y Child to Sleep?
We're Coming, Sister Mary.
We’ll all Meet again in the Morning Land.
When the Dear Ones Gather at Home.
Only a  Thin Veil Between Us.

Single song 35 cts., or 5 for One Dollar, sent postpaid. 
For sale at the office of the G o ld en  G a t e .

'p H E  S P IR IT U A L  O F F E R IN G ,

Devoted to the Advocacy o f Spiritualism in its Religious, 
Scientific and Humanitarian Aspects.

e y e  D . M. Fox,
D . M. &  N e t t i e  P . Fox,

Publisher
Editors

e d it o r ia l  c o n t r ib u t o r s :

7, East 130th street,

Dea r  F riends of L os A n g eles :— You who 
have it in your power to spread this know  
edge of spiritual nature, I have drawn this spirit 
picture o f John Pierpont for your benefit, and on 
representation of the press, and if you will speak 
of it as you see it you will amply repay yours in 
spirit, artist, Sta n le y  St . Cl a ir .

The spirits also sent, through the me 
dium, the following communications of 1 
personal nature:

Tell Joe that Dan Lynch is here in spirit 
and will write him more soon.

My  Dea r  J am es:—I am glad to see you here 
investigating the grand truth. Tell all the dear 
ones that I am happy. Ma r y  A y e r s .

T o J am es J. A y e r s :— God bless you. It is 
w ith feelings of happiness and joy that I come 
back to write these few lines to you. I know 
you often doubt the possibility o f spirit return 
but I will soon prove it to you beyond a doubt 
You know there is much in this belief to make 
your stay on earth happy, for it will cause you to 
look forward to  a brighter future and to a happy 
reunion with friends gone before. I am joined 
w ith James, Joseph and William in sending love 
to you from the spirit o f E lizabeth  Ay e r s .

Please tell Jay- that the spirit of Elizabeth 
Hanchett is here. Jay can tell his wife that 
Bud and Max are here. H . Han ch ett .

The spirit of Henry Osborne, also his mother 
too, is present.

I  have come to tell you all that there is a life 
after death, and that it is not as bad as your 
preachers paint it. Wm . McF a r la n d .

T ell John that I have come to assure him of 
m y happiness in spirit life. W . J . Da v ie s .

T he spirit o f G . Otis is present.
I have come to make m y presence know.

A . E astm an .
Please tell W illie Spalding that I am with him 

in spirit though absent in body, and that I hope 
soon to demonstrate my presence to him at his 
own home. Ma y  S pald in g .

Jane Cleveland wishes E . R . to know of her 
happiness in the spirit world.

Mr. Evans will hold a public meeting 
this evening, in the Opera House.

H a b i t .

[Popular Science Monthly.]

“  Habit is a second nature! habit is ten 
times nature,”  the Duke o f Wellington is 
said to have exclaimed; and the degree 
to which this is true no one can probably 
appreciate as well as one who is a veteran 
soldier himself. The daily drill and the 
years of discipline end by fashioning a 
man completely over again, as to most of 
the possibilities o f his conduct. There is 
a story which is credible, though it may 
not be true, o f a practical joker, who, see
ing a discharged veteran carrying home 
his dinner, suddenly called out, “  Atten
tion!”  whereupon the man instantly 
brought his hands down, and lost his mut
ton and potatoes in the gutter. The drill 
had been thorough, and its effects had 
become embodied in the man’s nervous 
structure.

Riderless calvary horses, at many a 
battle have been seen to come together, 
and go through their customary evolutions

' P H E  N E W  Y O R K  BEA CO N  L IG H T ,

An Independent weekly Spiritual journal, giving mes 
sages from our loved ones in spirit land, and containing 
matter of general interest connected with Spiritual science. 
Free from controversv and personalities.

M r s . M . E . W IL L IA M S . : Editor and Publisher,

six months, S 1.00 ;Subscription rates—One year, $z.oc 
three months, 50 cents. Postage, free 

Rates o f advertising—$1.00 per inch for first insertion; 50 
cents for each subsequent one. N o advertisement inserted 
for less than $1.00. For long standing advertisements and 
special rates, address the publisher. Payments in advance 

Specimen copies sent free on application. News dealers 
supplied by the American News Company, Nos. 39 and 4 
Chambers street, New York.

All communications and remittances should be addressed 
to M r s . M . E . W IL L IA M S ,

2ta West 46th St.. N ew  York City.

H E  P R O G N O ST IC  ST A R G A Z E R .T
The oldest Astrological monthly in the world.

bers, 10 cents; $ 1  per year.
Single num-

S5T  I t  R e v e a l s  t h e  F u t u r e IT E ti

Contents—Astrological Editorials; Rise and Fall of Stocks; 
Fluctuations o f the Market; Changes of the Weather; 
Remarkable Prognostications o f Madame Polasis; Use
ful Information Concerning Conception, Birth and Des
tiny of Children; Voice of Stars; Good and E vil Lines 
for All Each Month; Future Experience for One Year; 
Some Horoscopes, etc., etc.

Address,
Box 3408,

T H E  S T A R G A Z E R , 
Boston, Mass.

'p H E  R O ST R U M .

A  Fortnightly Journal devoted to the Philosophy of 
Spiritualism, Liberalism, and the Progress o f Humanity.

A . C . C o t t o n .  . . .  Editor and Publisher.

All communications to the pages of T H E  R O ST R U M  
must be addressed to A . C. Cotton, Vineland, N . J .

Price, per annum, in advance, $x.oo, six months, 50 
cents; three months, 25 cents; clubs o f five, $4.00: clubs 
o f ten, $7.00; specimen copies sent free.

All orders and remittances must be made payable to
A . C . CO TTO N . Vineland, N . J .

"‘ H E  F R E E T H I N K E R S ' M A G A ZIN E ,

T o be published monthly after Ja n . 1 , 1686.

This 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. And the editor will reserve the right to be a s  
f r e e  in the expression o f his views as are the correspon
dents. Each writer is to be solely responsible for his or her 
opinions. Each number will contain 48 pages and the price 
will be $2.00 a  volume, 25 cents for a  single number.

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

'H R E E  M O N T H S F R E E .

Weber’s Illustrated Magazine o f Human Culture, de
voted to Physical, Mental, Moral and General Self-Im 
provement. Will be sent three months free to any one who 
says where he saw this, and sends us his or her address, to
gether with ten cents to pay postage, etc. This_ offer en- 

bles all to give this new wonderful magazine a  trial. $1.00 
per year. 10 cents for agents’  outfit.

Address, M . S . W E B E R , Publisher,
Farmersville, Pa.

' J ' H E  A L T R U IS T

Is a  monthly paper, mostly in Phonetic spelling, and de
voted to common property, united labor, Community homes, 
and equal rights to all. It is published by the Mutual Aid 
Community, whose members all live and work together, 
2nd hold all their property in common, the men and women 
both having equal rights in electing officers and deciding all 
their business affairs by majority vote, 50 cents a  year; 
specimen copy free. Address,

A . L onc. l k v , Editor,
2 N . Fourth street, S t . Louis, Mo.

Prof. Henry Kiddle (H . K .), No 
New York City.

Ouina," through her medium, Mrs. Cora L .  V . Rich
mond, 64 Union Park Place, Chicago, Illinois.

“  The Offering”  has a Department especially devoted to
Our Young Folks,” —Mrs. E va  A . H . Barnes, Assistant 

Editor.
Among “ The Offering's”  contributors will be found our 

oldest aDd ablest writers, j. In it will be found Lectures, 
Essays upon Scientific, Philosophical and Spiritual subjects. 
Spirit Communications and Messages.

Terms o f Subscription—Per year, $2.00; S ix  months, 
$ 1.0 0 ; Three months, 50 cents.

S P IR IT U A L  O F F E R IN G , Ottumwa, Iowa.

'p H E  C A R R IE R  D O VE.

An Illustrated Monthly Magazine, devoted to Spiritualism 
and Reform.

Edited by M r s . J .  S c h l e s ix c e k .

Each number wijl contain the Portraits and Biographical 
Sketches o f prominent Mediums and Spiritual workers of 
the Pacific Coast, and elsewhere. Also, Spirit Pictures by 
our Artist Mediums. Lectures, essays, poems, spirit mes
sages, editorials and miscellaneous items.

D r . L .  S c h l e s in g b r , 1 
M r s . J .  S c h l e s in g b r , : Publishers.

Term s:—$2.50 per Year. Single Copies, 25 cents.

Address, T H E  C A R R IE R  D O VE,
32 Ellis Street, San Francisco, California.

Terms for sittings, one dollar. New subscribers to the 
"C a rrie r  Dove,”  on payment of one year’s  subscription, 
$2.50, will be entitled to the first sitting free.

p I G H T  F O R  T H IN K E R S .

The Pioneer Spiritual Journal of the South. Issued weekly 
at Chattanooga, Tenn.

A. C . L ad d , 
G . W . K a t e s ,

Publisher.
Editor.

Assisted by a large corps of able writers.

' “  Light for Thinkers ”  is a first-class family newspaper of 
eight pages, devoted to the dissemmination of original 
Spiritual and Liberal thought and news. Its columns will 
be found to be replete with interesting and instructive 
reading.

Terms of Subscription—One copy, one year, $1.50 ; One 
copy, six months, 75 cents; One copy, tnree months, 40 
cents; Five copies, one year, one address, $6.00; Ten or 
more, one year, to one address, $1.00 each; Single copy, 
five cents; Specimen copy, free.

Advertisements published at ten cents per line for a  single 
insertion, or fifty cents per inch each insertion, one month 
or longer. oct23>tf

‘ H E  M E D IU M IS T IC  E X P E R I E N C E S

------OF------

JO H N  B R O W N , T H E  M E D IU M  O F T H E  R O C K IE S , 

With an Introduction by Prof. J .  S . Loveland.

This work is not a  biography, but simply a  part o f the 
mediumistic life ol the author. N o claim is put forth of 
literary finish. To make the book readable and compre
hensible has been the only aim o f the author and editor; 
and as the former had no education in early life, and has 
acquired through his mediumship most of what he now 
possesses, it furnishes another illustration o f the good of 
Spiritualism. Cloth, pp. 167. Price, $1.00.

For sate at this office.

'p H E  E A S T E R N  S T A R . 

C . M . B R O W N , : 1 Editor and Publisher,

G l e n b u r k ,  M a i n e .

A  live, wide-awake, semi-monthly journal, devoted to the 
interests of Spiritualism.

Per Year, One Dollar.

A G U ID E  TO  F O R T U N E .

Explains the occult cause in nature, why some persons 
succeed in life and others again fail; and tells how any one 
may accomplish their wish, and avoid misfortune. Sent to 
any address on receipt o f price, TEN c e n t s , in stamps.

Address, P R O F . SO L,
Box 970. Butte City, Montana Territory.

febi9‘3m-

D U T 1E S  A N D  D A N G E R S  IN  SO C IA L  L IF E ,

_ P y  Prof. Jones, is worth its weight in pure gold. It is 
divided in six chapters: Love; Courtship; A  Talk to Young 
Men; A  T alk  to Young Ladies; Husband and W ife; and, 
M arriage. Scut to any address on receipt o f 30 cents.

Address, M . S . W E B E R , Pubhshcr, 
Farmersville, Pa.

It contains a Literary Department; Reports of Spiritual
istic Phenomena; Spirit Message Department; Original 
Contributions; Scientific E ssay s; Reports of Meetings in 
H all and Cam p; L ive Editorials, etc., etc. 'T is  just the 
kind of paper that every progressive Spiritualist wants.

Send for sample copies. Address,

T H E  E A S T E R N  S T A R ,
juni2 Glenbum, Me.

g P I R l T U A L l S T S 1 D IR E C T O R Y ,

R E C O R D IN G  S T A T IS T IC S  O F S O C IE T IE S .  
N A M E S  A N D  A D D R E S S E S  O F S P E A K E R S  A N D  

M E D IU M S , L IS T  O F P E R IO D IC A L S , E t c .

B y  G . W . K A T E S . 

For sale at this office.

2 5  Cents.

jg U C H A N A N ’S  JO U R N A L  O F M A N .

The first number of this monthly (one dollar per annum), 
will be issued February, 18 8 7 . Devoted to the science of 
man in all its departments, and to all human progress and 
reform, especially to “  the dawn o f the new civilization ”  
arising from psychometric science and the revelation o f the 
entire constitution o f man, soul, L. ain and body,—making 
a  journal entirely original for the most advanced, profound 
and liberal thinkers. Remit by postal order, to

D r . J .  R . BU C H A N 'A N .
dcc2s 6 Jam es S t ., Boston.

PUBLICATIONS.

Q U R  SU N D A Y  T A L K S .

O U R  S U N D A Y  T A L K S  r

Gleanings In Various Fields of Thought,

Bv J .  J .  O W EN ,

(Late Editor of the “ San Jose Daily M ercury.")

SECOND EDITION. REVISED AND ENLARGED.

Following are some o f the Press opinions o f the first 
edition;

W e consider the volume a most readable and 
useful compilation, in which the taste and ability 
of the able writer has been fully illustrated. Mr. 
Owen is editor o f the San Jose M ercury, one of 
the leading newspapers of the State; edited with 
great tact and good management, and conducted 
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 train have 
combined together.— S p irit o f  the Tim es.

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 o f that character that will 
command a place among the literature o f the 
day.— Pioneer.

As to the contents o f the book we can not 
speak too much praise. The selections are prin
cipally made up from the best things which have 
for several years been written for the M erettry by  
Mr. Owen. It is a collection of the beautiful 
thoughts— thoughts characteristic o f 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 T a lk s” were penned in his 
happiest vein.—Footlight.

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.— G ilroy 
Advocate.

The volume is made up of short editorials on 
thoughtful topics culled from the columns of the 
author’s newspaper, which tell o f studious ap
plication and observation, written in a pleasing 
and interesting style, and full o f  good “ m eat,”' 
with the intent o f benefiting their m inds.—Car- 
son A ppeal.

As a home production this collection of pleas* 
ing essays and flowing verse is peculiarly interest 
ing. The author wields a graceful pen, and ah  
of his efforts involve highly moral 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 o f the cloistered 
scholar than is wont to gather round the minis
trations o f the editorial tripod.— S . F . Post.

Bro. Owen's ability as a prose and verse writer 
is unquestionably o f a high order, and in thus 
grouping a number of his best productions into a 
compact and handy little volume, he has con
ferred a favor on many o f  the M ercury's readers, 
who, like ourselves, have read and appreciated 
the “ Sunday T alks,” and from them, perhaps, 
have been led to form a higher and more enno
bling idea of the mission and duties o f mankind. 
San B enito A dvance.

Owen has a poetic way of saying practical 
things, a  neat and attractive way which makes 
them readable and easily assimilated and 
digested, and this volume should have a wide 
circulation.—Foot H ill T id in rs.

The volume is readable ahd suggestive of 
thought.— S . F . M erchant.

They embrace editorials on miscellaneous sub
jects, poems, sketches, and short articles, and are 
really what he styles them, “ Gleanings in Vari
ous Fields o f Thought.” The contents are as 
creditable to Mr. Owen’s literary ability as the 
handsome looking volume is to the taste and re
sources o f the M ercury printing establishment.— 
S . F . C a ll.

The articles in “ Sunday T a lk s” arc written 
in an easy, flowing style, enchaining the reader, 
and teaching grand doctrine. One lays down 
“ Sunday T a lk s” feeling improved in spirit, with  
a renewed confidence in mankind and a brighter 
opinion o f  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 o f  the noted poets o f  the 
country. The poems have a similar tone to  the 
ballads o f B. F . Taylor, one of the sweetest 
poets o f America. “ Sunday T a lk s” should 
have a large circulation.—  W atsonville P a ja • 
ronian.

W e have read the “ Sunday T a lk s” and shall 
continue to do so, for let us open the book whers 
we may we are sure to  find something that makee 
us feel the better for reading; every article is the 
expression of the thoughts o f a manly' man to his 
fellow m an.—M onterey C aliforn ian .

Bright, crystallized 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 wc turn from their contemplation, only 
because the duties o f  the day have imperative 
claims upon our attention. These sunbeams 
have been materialized in the magic alembic of a 
master mind. A  morq 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 o f Tim othy Tit comb’s 
“ Gold F o il,” or H olm es’ “ Autocrat o f the 
Breakfast Tabic.” 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.— Satita Barbara  
Press.

They are each and all o f them full o f deep 
thought, felicitous expressions, and clear insight 
into life and its needs and lessons. They are 
better than sermons, preaching purity and nobil
ity o f character in language too plain to be mis
understood, and too earnest to  be forgotten. 
Throughout tho volume are choice gem s of 
thought in paragraphs, as pointed and pungent 
as those of Rochefoculd, without any of the le t 
tor’s infidelity.— Fo rt IVayne (  fn d .)  Gazette

PRICE (In oloth), ONE DOLLAR



S tran g e  Forces in  N ature, and Their 
R elation  to  th e  H ealing A rt.

|B y  G eorge W , R a in s  in Spiritual Scientist.!

Persons rem arkable for mesm eric heal
ing power were known before the time of 
M esm er, one o f  whom , V alentine Great- 
rakes, an Irishm an, perform ed wonderful 
cures. A t Lon d on , O xford, and other 
cities in E ngland  and Irelan d , in 1666 
and the years follow ing, he attained such 
notoriety that thousands o f patients, from 
a ll parts o f  the country, flocked to his 
residence. H e  m ade no charge for his 
cures, which were perform ed m ainly by 
placing his hands on an moving them 
o ver the affected parts. T h e  Bishop o f 
P rom ore stated that he could, as an eye
witness, assert that Greatrakes cured 
dizziness, very bad diseases o f the eyes 
and ears, o ld  ulcers, goitre, epilepsy, 
g landular swellings, schirrhous indurations 
and cancerous swellings. T h e  celebrated 

' R obert B o y le , President o f the R oyal 
Society  o f  Lon d on , said that many phy
sicians, noblem en, clergym en, & c .,  testify 
to the truth o f  G reatrake’s cures. T h e  
ch ie f diseases cured were blindness, deaf
ness, paralysis, u lcers, swellings, and all 
kinds o f  fevers.

From  remote periods the mesmeric 
treatment was em ployed to alleviate 
human suffering and healing the sick. 
T h u s, on the tom bs and tem ples o f an
cient E gyp t, on the m um m y cases, as well 
on am ulets and charm s, are seen representa
tions o f the priests, who were the phy
sicians, perform ing the cerem ony o f mak
ing m esm eric passes over the sick, and 
placing their hands on the afflicted parts, 
precisely as is now done for like purposes. 
It was daily practiced in the temples of 
Isis, Osiris, and Serapis; in these temples 
the priest treated the sick and healed 
diseases, either by m agnetic manipulations 
or other means producing somnambulism 
In India likewise, from a very early 
period, the higher phases o f  mesmeric 
phenom ena appear to have been well un
derstood.

T h e  distinguished chem ist and physic
ist, Baron V on R eich en b ach , o f V ienna, 
in 18 4 5 , asserted that he had discovered a 
new force, nam ing it the O d, O dylic, or 
O dic, or all-pervading force. B y  num er
ous experim ents, extending through some 
years, most carefu lly  and scientifically 
perform ed, he established the existence o f 
a rem arkable influence or force, given out 
by m agnets, causing a faintly luminous 
em anation from their poles; also by 
crystals, by  the magnetism o f the earth, 
by the sun ’s rays, by chem ical action, by 
electric ity , in short, to a certain extent, in 
all m atter; also by anim als, particularly 
by the hum an hand. M oreover, that this 
force and the so-called fluid o f animal 
magnetism were identical. T h us was 
placed on a  scientific basis the action of 
the hand in m aking passes over mesmer
ized subjects, an additional force by that 
m eans being im parted to their nervous 
system , closely connected with the vital 
force.

T h e  assum ption o f  a fluid or force, as 
the cause o f  the m esm eric phenom ena, 
had been , and still is by m any, denied, 
who otherwise recognized and practiced 
the art;
d ividuals fell into the m agnetic or som 
nam bulic state without the aid  o f  any one, 
and hence could not have received any 
new fo rce ; thus it was said that the 
whole was the result o f  the imagination. 
T h is assum ption derived new weight when 
D r. B raid , o f Lon d on , published his pro
cess o f  H ypnotism , in w hich, by a simple 
process o f  gazing at an ob ject, the m es
m eric or biological state was produced 
without an y  outside assistance. T h e 
larger num ber o f  physicians now accepted 
most o f  the facts o f  m esm erism , and 
am ong them was D r. C arpenter, the dis
tinguished physiologist.

E xp erim en ts, carefu lly  m ade by able

patients were given inert draughts such as 
sugared water. In a short time after, he 
entered the wards, full o f alarm, pretend
ing that a mistake had been made, and 
that a powerful em etic, instead o f syrup 
o f gum , h a d . been administered, and 
preparations were made accordingly. O f 
the one hundred patients, eighty were 
acted upon as if  an emetic had really 
been given.

T h e  marvelous action o f the mind over 
the circulation o f the blood in the capil
laries is shown in the case o f a  lady 
vouched by D r. T u ke, who saw a child, 
in whom she had a  particular interest, 
coming out through an iron gateway. She 
saw the heavy gate siving to as in the act 
o f closing,, and it seemed to her inevitable 
that it would close on the ankle o f the 
child and crush it. She found that she 
could not move to his assistance, from a 
sudden, intense pain in her own ankle, 
which she had in no way strained or in
jured . With great difficulty she reached 
her home, and found on examination a 
red circle around the ankle, with a large 
red spot on the outer part, just at the 
place where the gate would have struck 
the limb o f the child. Next morning the 
entire foot was inflamed, and she was 
confined to her bed for several days.

P athetic  Credulity.

E d i t o r  o f  G o l d e n  G a t e *

A n  old  and w ell-know n Spiritualist showed  
m e on  h is parlor w all the other day a shadow y  
crayon sketch , full len gth  o f  a litt le  girl, w ho in 
one hand held  up her apron full o f  flowers, and  
w ith  the other held  to her nose a rose which she 
had picked out o f  the heap in her lap. “ I 
g lad ly  gave $50 foi th a t,” said the old  gen tle
man, as he surveyed the sk etch . “  It is a picture 
by a spirit artist o f  m y little  granddaughter, who 
died at four m onths, and is now  eleven years 
o ld .” E vidently  the old  gentlem an believed, if 
the picture w as as he said it  was, a  good likeness, 
that the child  had not on ly  grow n up in the 
spirit land, but had found som ebody to  curl her 
hair w ith  tongs and dress her in a conventional 
frock, and then  sent her to  the occupation of  
gathering flowers on  the other side o f  Jor
d a n .— P h ila d elp h ia  P ress.

T h e  “  pathetic credulity ”  herein men
tioned, and which appears to be so con- 
spiciously manifest to this light weight 
(religious) philosopher, is hardly lumin 
ous for my limited comprehension, inas 
much as to believe in the impossibility ot 
anything analogous to the production here 
described ever being true and genuine, in 
the face o f accumulated testimony, fur
nishes to me, not only one o f the 
most conspicious and lamentable exam 
ples (though not an unusual one) o f 
‘ credulity”  and persistent bigotry and un

reason; but it also necessarily presup
poses that development and progression 
pertain solely to the lower or mundane 
strata o f life, and that the beauties of 
material existence can have no spiritual 
counterpart, or that, i f  they do, then, 
the spiritual in man here, can not or 
must not, under favorable conditions, 
take cognizance o f the spiritual in man or 
nature there, even i f  it does exist. None of 
which theories or assumptions present 
themselves to me as either philosophical, 
tenable or attractive.

T h e  visionary and idealistic material
ists o f  the church seem to me less con
sistent than those out o f it, inasmuch as 
while one assumes to believe in the theory

PR O FE SS IO N A L CARDS.

M R S . S E A L ,

M E D IU M .

Cures a ll diseases; also the use o f tobacco in any form! 
liquor or opium; the cure o f tobacco guaranteed 

or no fee will be charged. '

Sittings, D aily . : : Circles, Wednesday Afternoons.

api6-tf N o . 108 S i x t h  S t r e e t ,  S . F .

A  S E L E C T  D E V E L O P IN G  C L A S S

F O R  H I G H E R  M E D IU M S H IP .

itifFlNSTRUCTIONS FOR FORMING CIRCLES AT H n M R .fH

Portrait Oil Paintings o f Friends, at reasonable rates. 
Pencil Drawings, * : : : : $5.00.

Developing Class meets every Wednesday eve.

C a ll or address, _ W . H . F . B r ig g s , 
mar26-tf 32 E llis  street, San Francisco, C a l

M R S . E L S I E  M A Y N A R D ,

15 12  Washington Street, Boston,

G I V E S  P S Y C H O M E T R IC  R E A D IN G S  B Y  H A N D 
W R IT IN G  O R  P H O T O  ; A L S O , M A G N E 

T IZ E D  T A L IS M A N S , B Y  S P I R I T  
P O W E R .

Fee , $ 3  and six stamps.

J y j R S .  L .  A . C O F F IN ,

P R A C T IC A L  P S Y C H O M E T R IS T ,

W ill give readings by letter.

Character and Business, $1.00, and stamp; Three questions, 
50 cents, and stamp.

2 13  M e d f o r d  S t r e e t , S o m e r v i l l e , M a s s .
ap2*3m*

] y [ R S .  J .  J .  W H IT N E Y ,

The Wonderful

C l a i r v o y a n t  a n d  T e s t  M e d i u m

<20 Sixth Street,

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

Sittings daily. $1.00.

j y j  R S .  L .  S . B O W E R S ,

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 , 

126 O 'Farrell Street,

PRO FESSIO NAL CARDS.

f y J R S .  A . A . C O N N O R .

M E T A P H Y S IC IA N  A N D  D . M.

A ST A l l  N e r v o u s  D i s e a s e s  a  SpECiALTV.lEIi

Office Hours:—Mondays, Wednesdays and Fridays, z to 
o'clock p. m.

228 Page S t., near Laguna, :  San Francisco.

Consultation, Free. deczi-tf

M R S . L .  E L L S W O R T H ,

IN S P IR A T IO N A L  M E D IU M ,

108%  Broadway, Oakland

£ 3T F a m i l v  M a t t e r s  M a d e  a  S p e c ia l t v . '^ S

Charges Reasonable. jan29*tf

£ ) R .  L O U IS  S C H L E S IN G E R ,

T E S T  M E D IU M ,

32 E l l i s  S t r e e t , S a n  F r a n c is c o .

Office hours, from 9 a . m. to 12  rn., and z to 5 p. in. 
(Sundays excepted.)

Sittings—Evenings, by appointment only.

Terms— First sitting, $2.50, which includes one year’: 
subscription to_ the G o l d e n  G a t e  or “ Carrier Dove.' 
Subsequent sittings for same persons, $x each. au28

j y j R S .  M . J .  B R O W N ,

'N o . z 14 Turk Street, city.

V A P O R  B A T H S  S C I E N T I F I C A L L Y  A P P L IE D .

Chronic and Nervous Diseases Cured Without the Use of 
Drugs.

Consultation, ;  » Daily.

The Vitalizing Cabinet-Bath, or Portable Hot Springs 
What is the effect? It cleanses the skin and opens the 
pores, equalizes the circulation and relieves congestion, pre
serves health and prevents disease, purifiesthe blood by re
moving the impurities which accumrnulate in the fluids and 
tissues o f the body, and imparts vigor to the system, and 
strength to the mind. decz8-tf

M R S . M . J .  H E N D E E .

P S Y C H O M E T R IC A L  D E L IN E A T O R  O F C H A R A C 
T E R  A N D  D IS E A S E . M E N T A L  A N D  M AG

N E T I C  T R E A T M E N T .

20 Turk Street, 

Sittings daily. Circle:

San Francisco, 

and FridayMonday and 1-riday evenings. 
Developing Circle, Thursday evenings and Wednes

days, at 2 o’clock p. m.

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

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

mar26-tf

/ ^ L L I E  S . L IV IN G S T O N E ,

A R T IS T .

Spirit Portraits Painted. Also Trance Test Sittings, daily 
(except Saturday), from zo a . m. to 6 p. m.

Private Seances by pre-arrangement (evenings.)

Parlors, 6 2 5^  Larkin  S t ., near E llis , 

m ar 12 -1 m*

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 . 

Diagnosis and healing disease a  specialty. 

izo Stockton Street, S : San Francisco.

noz4-tf

j y j R S .  J E N N I E  C R O S S E ,

C L A IR V O Y A N T  A N D  T E S T  M E D IU M ,

W ill answer six questions by mail, :  50 cents and stamp. 
W ill give whole life reading for $z.oo and two stamps.

&3T  D i s e a s e  a  S p e c ia l t y . ' ^

Address 37 Kendall Street, :  :  Boston, Mass.
mars-3m*

J ) R .  J .  E .  &  C . M A Y O -S T E E R S 'S

S P IR IT U A L IZ E D  R E M E D IE S .

Specially Prepared and Magnetized to suit each case, under 
the direction o f spirit controls Drs. Nicotian and 

Rosie. Send lock o f hair, age, sex, one 
leading symptom, 2-cent_ stamp, 

and have your case diag
nosed FREE.

O f f i c e —2 3 1 H e n n e p i n  A v e n u e .
Address, P . O. Box 10 37 , :  Minneapolis, Minnesota. 

mayi-6m

ADVERTISEM ENTS.

Is a  regularly educated and 
legally qualified Physician and 
the most successful, as his 
practice will prove. Cures 
S i'ERMa t o r r h c ea  and I mpo
t e n c y  (as the result o f indis
cretions of youth and excesses 
in married life, etc.), by an E x 
ternal Application of his own 
discovery, which is entirely un
known to the medical profes- 
sion..

It is a  medicine'to be dis
solved in water and then ap
plied externally to the parts 
affected by pad and bandage, 
which accompanies the rem
edy. It cures by absorption, 
which is the only reliable 
method o f _ curing the above 

named complaints. Those who are ailing should send 
for this outu-ard application, if they can possibly do so, 
as it never Jails to cure in the most advanced cases.

Now, reader, if-you are one o f the afflicted, send the 
Doctor at once five 2-cent stamps for his “  P r iv a t e  C o u n 
s e l l o r , “ telling all about the above named complaints, 
what the price will be for a  cure, with strong, convincing 
testimonials sworn to.

Address, Vineland, New  Jersey, and say in 
what paper you saw this advertisement.

From the W o r c e s t e r , M a s s ., D a i l y  P r e s s :— We cor
dially endorse Dr. R , P . Fellows as an able and learned 
physician, who has been so highly successful that his name 
is blessed by thousands o f those who found no relief in the 
old medication, but were cured by the scientific method 
originated by Dr. Fellows. j octQ-zy*

H O T
jsstablisbed 1800 .

USED BY THE BEST PENMEN
Noted fo r  Superiority  o f  M etal, • _

U n ifo rm ity , and Durability.
20 S a m p le s  fo r  tr ia l, post-paid , zo C ents.

IVISON, BLAKEMAN, TAYLOR, & CO.,
7 5 3  a n d  7 5 5  B ro a d w a y , N e w  Y o r k .

B . J-S A M S  B U R Y .

-DEALER i n -

< Real Estate! 2-

S a n t a  A n a , - L o s A n g e l e s  C o u n t y ,  -  C a l if o r n ia

Inquiries from abroad answered promptly. 

mav22-tf

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

. I I , . . . 1 o f  spiritual things, and who adopt a text

am pies, the other has no text book, and 
does not make any pretentions to spirit
ual beliefs at all, while both equally 
shrink from and ridicule the presentations 
o f any tangible evidence o f  its verity.

C . A . M .
W a s h i n g t o n ,  D . C ., April io , 1887

‘E A L E D  L E T T E R S  A N S W E R E D .

M R S . D R . E L E A N O R  M A R T IN ,

73 W est L an e Avenue, Columbus, Ohio.

P S Y C H O M E T R IZ E R  A I TD  T E S T  M E D IU M .

30S Seventeenth Street,

Between Mission and Valencia. San Francisco.

T 'lO  S P I R I T S  O F  D E A D  
Return to M ortals?

M E N  A N D  W O M EN

Two Dollars and E ight Cents.

j y ^ R S .  S A R A H  J .  P E N O Y E R ,

M R S . E .  R .  H E R B E R T , S P I R I T  M E D IU M .

Gives sittings daily, from 12  to 4 o'clock p. m ., (Sun
days excepted), at

N o . 418 T w e l f t h  S t r e e t . : O a k l a n d , C a l .

Conference meetings Sunday evening; Developing Circles, 
Tuesday evenings. Public are invited. ' noi8

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

w. M . F R A N C I S  &  CO .

P S Y C H O M E T R IC A L  D E L IN E A T O R  O F  
C H A R A C T E R .

R eadings, $x 00. ; :

Address Z28 North Second Street,

Enclose lock o f hair.

E a s t  S a g i n a w ,
feb26-3m*

M i c h i g a n .

B U Y  O R  S E L L  A N Y  A N D  
E V E R Y T H I N G ,physicians, how ever, had confirm ed the

existence o f  the O dic force , and the ques- j G reat or Small, for Parties out o f  City, 
tion arises, H o w  can all the facts be rec
onciled ? I t  appears to me that this can
reasonably be done. I t  is  assum ed that 
the O d ylic  force is contained in , and 
given out by all persons, only varying in 
am ount; and that this force is in intim ate 
relationship with the nervous system , and 
hence closely  associated with em otional 
states o f  the m ind , as well as with its un
conscious action . T h is  being prem ised, 
it follow s that a n y  disturbance in the 
natural distribution o f  the O dic force in 
the system , w hether it be by a  fresh ac  
cession from without, or by an y  action o f  
the em otions or unconscious cerebration, 
produced b y  a suggestion or dom inant 
id ea, m ight result in anaesthesia o r any 
other state o f  the m esm eric phenom ena.
I t  can thus be understood how it is that 
the pow er o f  the im agination, so-called, 
can cause su ch  astounding effects. T h is 
force o f  the im agination, in its therapeutic 
relations, opens a  wide and most interest
ing field o f  exploration to the physician.

D r. T u k e , in his recent valuable pub- 
. lieation , has fu lly  entered upon the sub

je c t , and d iscussed  it in an ab le  and sci
entific m anner fo r the use o f  the m edical 
profession. O f the pow er o f  the im agin
ation o ver the hum an body there are 
num berless well-attested cases: the effects 
are real and absolute, and not im aginary or 
fan cifu l, as som e, having confused ideas, 
supposed.

T h e  im agination, in its m edical sense, 
is  a  com p lex , m ental pow er o f  great inter
est and im portance. I t  is  ab le  to convert 
b re a d  p ills  in to  em etics  o r  cathartics o f  
great p o te n c y ; thus, in an experim ent by
D r. D u ran d , in  a  hospital, one hundred I s i t t i n g s  d a i l y ,  io  t o  a»

H avin g  experience and acquaintance with the W holesale 
H ouses, could m ake better bargains than 

outside parties, and

S A V E  T I M E  A N D  E X P E N S E  O F  T R I P .

A N N A  L .  JO H N S O N

D IA G N O S E S  D I S E A S E ,

63T  P r e s c r i b e s  f o r  t h e  S i c k . TEfc

A t 24 Twelfth Street, : :  :  San Francisco.
feb26

Private 
daily.

N o. 1244 Mission Street, San Francisco

p R E D  E V A N S ,

Medium
— FOR—

INDEPENDENT

S L A T E

And M E C H A N IC A L

W R IT IN G .

Sittings daily (Sun
days excepted), from 9 
a . m. to 5 p.

Di

l p I R E  O F L IF E .

A MAGIC CURE

R h e u m a t is m , N e u r a l g ia , 
P n e u m o n ia ,P a r a l y s i s , A s t h 
m a , S c ia t ic a , G o u t , L um bago  
a n d  D e a f n e s s .

Everybody Should Have It.

G . G . B U R N E T T , :  Agent, 
327 Montgomery S t., S. F .

Price, $x.oo. Sold by all drug
gists. £5/ 'Call and see.^S&

D R . C H A S. R O W E L L ,
O f f i c e —426 Kearny Street, San Francisco.

fields are scarce, but those who write to 
I Stinson A Co., Portland, Maine,will receive 
free, full information about work which 
they cao do, and live at borne,that will pay 
them from 85 to $25 per day. Some have 

earned over 8.V1 in a day Either aex, young or old. Capital 
not required You are started free. Those who start at onca 
ate absolutely sure of sang little fortunes. All Is new.

$ 1.00 F O R  W A T C H E S

C L E A N E D  A N D  W A R R A N T E D . G L A S S  zo C E N T S .

T . D . H A L L , Jeweler,

N o. 3, Sixth Street, San Francisco.

Watches, Clocks and Jew elry retailed at wholesale prices. 
Clocks and Jew eliy  repaired. Orders and repairs by mail 
attended to.

yon can live at home, and make more money at work 
for us, than at anything else in this world. Capital 
not needed; you are started free. Both sexes; all 

ages. A ny one can do the work. Large earnings sure from 
first start. Costly outfit and terms free. Better not delay. 
Costs you nothing to send us your address and find out; if 

ou are wise you will do so at once.
H . H a l l e t t  &  C o., Portland, Maine.

H . P O R T E R ,

(Successor to Lockhart &  Porter),

— < Undertaker and Embalmer, 2—
eveloping,

(M r . E v a n s  will be absent from San Francisco from April 
3d to M ay zst, 1887.)

Spiritualists* Trade Solicited f o r  P u re  Teas, 
Coffees, Spices, E x tra cts , B a k ers ' a n d  

C o n fection ers' S u n d ries.

t 5T  S p e c i a l  A t t e n t i o n  paid to the H otel and R estau- , 
rant trade, both c ity  and country. Send sam ple i f  anything 
to sell. R i g h t  a n d  J u s t i c e  to a ll. W ill attend to any 
legitim ate business; send stamp for reply.

W. M . F R A N C IS & CO.,
Coffee and Sp ice  M ills , 424 Sacram ento S t .,  S .  F . 

R eferences—J .  J .  H a rd y  &  C o ., H ills , B ro . apz6-tf

T y jR S .  W M . H . K I N G ,

T R A N C E , C L A IR V O Y A N T  A N D  C L A I R A U D IE N T  
M E D IU M ,

A nd W . H . K I N G , M a g n e t i c  H e a l e r . 

Residence, com er Seventh and F  Streets; San D iego, Cal.

W ill answer calls to lecture anywhere in the State, 
jun26

j y ^ R S .  D R . B E I G H L E ,

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

S E N D  TW O  2-C E N T  S T A M P S , ‘

L ock  o f hair, sta te  a g e  and s e x , and g ive  your nam e in  fu ll, 
a n d  I  w ill sen d  you a  C l a i r v o y a n t  D ia g n o s is  o f your 
d isease . F r e e . A d dress,

T. C . B A T D O R F , M . D ., 

Principal M agnetic Institute, Jackson, Michigan.

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

H O R T -H A N D  A N D  C A L I G R A P H  T E A C H E R .

W IL L  D IA G N O S E  D I S E A S E  W IT H O U T  
Q U E S T IO N S ,

44 Sixth S t .,  room 23, (M anchester House), San  Francisco.

H ours from 9 to 5.

M I S S  G E O R G IA  H A L L , N e r v o u s  D i s e a s e s  a  S p e c i a l t y .

A t 16 1  Seven th  Street, O akland.

N D E P E N D E N T  S L A T E - W R I T I N G .

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

N o . 3 2  E l l i s  S t r e e t , N e a r  M a r k e t  S t r e e t ,

j y j R S .  E G G E R T  A I T K E N ,

T R A N C E  M E D IU M —M A S S A G E  T R E A T M E N T . 

Diagnosis given by lock o f  hair, fee, $2,00.

C irc le , Sun day and Thursday eve ’ngs. Consultations daily 

N o . 630 M i s s i o n  S t r e e t .

^ N D R E W  JA C K S O N  D A V IS ,

P H Y S IC IA N  T O  B O D Y  A N D  M IN D ,

H as become permanently a  citizen o f Boston, and m ay be 
consulted concerning physical and mental 

discords, or addressed at his

Office, N o . 63 Warren Avenue, Boston, M ass.

M r. D avis would be pleased to receive the full name and 
address o f  liberal persons to whom he m ay from time to 
time mail announcements or circulars containing desirable 
information. ju^-sm *

N O . xz6 E D D Y  S T R E E T .

Between Mason and T aylor Street, opposite B . B . Hail, 
one block and a  naif from Baldwin Hotel.

P r e s e r v i n g  B o d ie s  W it h o u t  Ic e  A  S p e c ia l t y .

RUPTURE
Quickly nnd Permanently 
'Ourodbythe Celebrated 
D R. P IE R C E 'S  PATEN T 

IVfACNETIC ELASTIC TRUSS
Original and O n l y  G e n u i n e  

E le c t r lc T r u e s .  Perfect Retainer 
Easy to wear. Instantly relieves every 

case. Has cured thousands. E s  tab. 1876. 
Send for F ree  Illuutr'd Pamphlet No L

H -----  M A C N E TIC  E L A S T IC  T R U S S  C O ..
1 304  NORTH S IX T H  ST R E E T . ST. LOUIS, MO.

704  BAO'MBNTO S T,, SA N  FRANOTgCO, OAL.

‘ H E W 'S

Photograph Gallery,

N o. 523 Kearny Street,

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

M Rfc M . M I L L E R ,

M E D IU M ,

Meetings—T uesday, Thursday and Saturday evenings, 
and Fridays at 2 p . in. Sittings daily, $1.00.

Z14 Turk Street, between T aylor and Jones.

Sittings daily. Admission to Public Circles, ladies 10 
cents, gentlemen 25 cents.

W hat is the use o f  paying five and six dollars per dozen 
for Cabinet Photographs, on Montgomery and Market 
streets, when the very best work can be obtained at this 
Gallery foi half the price.

Children's Cabinet Pictures taken by the instantaneous 
process for three dollars per dozen; and, no matter bow 
restless, a  good likeness guaranteed. $

E N G L IS H  F A C E  P O W D E R .

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

Independent S late-W riting.

52.00.

j y j R S .  M A R Y  L .  M c G IN D L E Y ,

Alan dan, D akota,

C L A IR V O Y A N T , I N S P IR A T IO N A L  &  BU SIN ES S  
MEDIUM.

S ix  questions answered for one dollar.

L ife  horoscope sent for $2.00. : Satisfaction guaranteed, 
auarotf

D E V E L O P I N G  C I R C L E ,

E V E R Y  F R I D A Y  A T  2 P . M .,

At N o . 10  L e R o y  Place, o ff  Sacramento street, South, be
tween Leavenworth and Jou cs.

Ladies, zo cents. Gentlemen, 25 cents.

W ill also attend private families for developing their cir
cles, at reasonable rates.

nov27*tf

ENGLISH FACE POW DER
B e a u t i f i e s  a n d  P r e s e r v e s  t h e  C o m p l e t io n .

N o poisons are employed in its composition, and it can 
be used freely without injury to the face. The guides from 
the angel world evolved the idea that a  harmless beautifier 
o f the complexion would be a  blessing to the world, and it 
has been placed in all the drug stores o f Son Francisco, for

VV. C . R .S M IT H , Astral H ealer. ( sale. Price 7 5  w h k  p»r >*». l-fia



f  Written for the Golden Gate, I

W hat. Is Love ?
BY F U C H S IA .

Is love a  star-eyed passion flower,
That blossoms only in the hour 

O f life's sunshine ?
Is it a glowing heavenly ray 
O f light illuming one brief day 

With jo y  divine?

Is  love a  blessing or a  bane ?
Does it bring jo y, or peace, or pain 

Unto the soul ?
Love is complex : and manifold 
The phases which it doth unfold 

T o  gain life's goal.

Pure love is an immortal flower ! 
Crowning the soul with God-like power 

T o  give and bless.
T he soul that freely doth bestow 
Its priceless wealth can never know 

The blight o f selfishness.

But oh I to love and be beloved—
To give all to the one beloved—

Were bliss indeed I 
T o  give, and, giving, feel no loss,
N o shadow of impending “ cross,”  

Were heaven’s own creed.

Love is God manifest in flesh I •
In Christ His divine tenderness 

Shone all complete I 
Thus, human hearts, through sacrifice, 
Create on earth a  paradise 

A ll pure and sweet.
March 18, 1887.

The O racles o f  the O ak.
BY BELLE BUSH.

0 The following poem was suggested by a  lecture of the 
ate Henry Ward Beecher, in which he made the spirited 

remark that it is glorious to live in an age like this, and to 
dwell in a  land like ours.]

’T is glorious to live in an age like this, 
v  And dwell in a  land like ours,

Where ripen the seeds 
O f the loveliest deeds,

And the fairest of human flowers.

’T is glorious to feel in our inmost soul 
The wine o f a higher life,

Though it bubble up 
T o  the heart’s deep cup 

Through agony, toil and strife.

The flowers that bloom in the month o f Jun e 
Are beautiful things to s e e ;

But the noble forms 
That endure the storms 

Are dearer than those to me.

The lily may smile and the rose may blush,
And the violet cheer our way,

But the oracles spoke 
1 B y  the stately oak 

Seem a  loftier lore than they.

They tell o f years that have glided by 
Since it lay in the acorn’s shell,

A  tiny thing 
That the elves o f spring 

Tended and guarded well.

They tell o f seasons o f light and love 
When birds in its branches sung—

O f summers brief,
When every leaf 

Was a musical lisping tongue.

They sing o f surly November's blasts,
When the Angel of Death swept by ;

O f its vernal pride 
That in beauty died 

In the gloom o f a  wintry sky.

In crimson and gold each leaf went down 
T o its grave on the forest floor;

But the stately oak 
< Stood firm and spoke 

To the winds with an answering roar,

Saying to them in a  kingly voice,
“ Y e may rob me of beauty’s  crown ;

B ut in the path 
O f your awful wrath 

1  fling m y gauntlet down;

“  I  welcome the winds and the wintry storms ;
I  gather a  strength from each.

And the lay I  sing,
A s I  wait for Spring,

A  lesson to men m ay teach.”

The lily  may smile, and the rose m ay blush,
And the violet cheer our way,

But the oracles spoke 
B y  the stately oak 

H ave a loftier lore than they.

Oh, would it might reach to the hearts o f men,"
A nd bid them be strong and true 

T o  the brotherhood 
O f the brave and good 

T ill right shall the wrong subdue 1

Would they might feel in this fearful hour 
T he trust that sustains and warms,

That gives to the soul 
A  calm control

When nations are racked with storms I

Ah 1 then they would stand like the stately oak, 
Defying the storm king’s  wrath,

And through the night 
T o  the beautiful light 

H ew  for themselves a  path.

Then they would sing, “  *Tis a  glorious thing 
T o  live in a  land like our’s,

Where fearful needs 
M ake valiant deeds 

And quicken the spirit powers.”

With the bards they’d sing, “  'T is  a  blessed thing 
T o  dream o f the ages past 

M ore blessed still 
T o  feel the thrill 

O f the age that is ebbing fast.

O u tw ard s  o r  H om ew ards.
BY F. \V. BOURDILLON.

Still are the ships that in haven ride,
Waiting fair winds or a  turn of the tide;
Nothing they fret, though they do not get 
Out on the glorious ocean wide;
Oh, wild hearts, that yearn to be free,
Look, and learn from the ships-of the sea I

B ravely the ships, in the tempest tost,
Buffet the waves till the sea be crossed;
N ot in despair o f the haven fair,
Though winds blow backward, and leagues be lost. 
Oh, weary hearts, that yearn for sleep,
Look, and learn from the ships o f the deep 1

W ho G ather Gold.

T hey soon grow old who grope for gold 
In  marts where all is bought and sold : 
Who live for self, and on some shelf 
In  darkened vaults hoard up their p e lf ; 
Cankered and crusted o ’er with mould— 
F o r them their youth itself is old.

T hey ne’er grow old who gather gold 
Where Spring awakes and flowers unfold; 
Where suns arise in joyous skies,
And fill the soul within their eyes.
F o r them the immortal bards have sung: 
For them old age itself is young.

FO U R T H  A N N U A L  REPO RT

OF T 1IE

P res iden t o f  th e  Society  o f P rogressive 
S p iritu a lis ts .

Dear F riends and F ellow-Wo rker s :— It 
becomes my duty to-day, as the executive officer 
of this Society, to drive another stake by the 
highway of our spiritual thoroughfare.

Regular meetings have been held Sunday after
noons, with the exception of the camp-meeting 
season. The speakers occupying the platform 
have shown the greatest moderation and com
mendable control at all times. This is ahealthfu  
sign of intellectual and spiritual growth,—a true 
measure of the soul development of the worthy 
participants. Your attention is not called to 
this matter in a spirit o f offensive boasting, but 
of congratulation, that all great questions affect
ing the weal or woe of humanity can be calmly 
and thoroughly discussed on our free spiritual 
platform without any fear of disintegration. A  
few years ago many questions were tabooed in 
spiritual meetings, fearing inharmony would result 
therefrom. W e are delighted with the change 
produced and appreciate the discipline received 
here in our conferences that has raised us to this 
higher, harmonious plane.

Our philosophy teaches that no soul can attain to 
a high degree of excellence and thereby to spirit
ualized happiness without being well disciplined 
and devotedly in love with all the spiritual 
graces. People may not be well balanced and 
yet lay claim to great happiness, but we are 
privilege to believe they are mistaken, or, at 
best, have a very crude idea of happiness. They 
may have made but little progress on the high
way of harmonious living, entertaining unkind 
thoughts, be filled with impatience, conceit, pride 
and vanity, and .yet claim great happiness; but 
when they recover from these infirmities, these 
diseases of the soul, and the warm rays o f love 
and wisdom shall permeate the inmost avenue of 
their being, they will, for the first time, realize 
the bonds of true happiness. I believe that the 
road to happiness is approached only through the 
gates of intelligence which swing on the hinges 
of free thought. In material matters we act and 
think for ourselves, but in spiritual matters we 
trust too much to the guidance of others. We 
take without investigation the utterances of our 
spiritual priests as slavishly as the most orthodox 
Christian. It is the province o f this Society to 
correct this error. It can not thrive on a free 
platform. Here people m u st  think. Each 
auditor occupies the position of a judge, weigh
ing and considering arguments and ideas as pre
sented. This is a healthful mental discipline, 
stimulating thought, exercising reason, both effi
cient workers in the vineyard of progress, open
ing up the broad avenues that lead to the brighter 
day of greater soul development. We trust that 
the angels of love, peace and justice may con
tinue to brood over our assemblies; that vigorous 
action and harmonious desires may find here a 
perfect blending, to the end that we all may be 
worthy laborers in the cause o f truth and the 
establishment o f the reign of peace on earth.

W hile we have no fulsome flattery for any 
individual member, we wish to acknowledge the 
invaluable services of the many earnest workers 
who have aided us during the year. Our little 
doorkeeper, for the faithful discharge of her 
duties, is entitled to the same respect as the 
executive officers o f the Board of Directors, and 
no line o f distinction should be drawn between 
them. The reports o f the Secretary, Treasurer 
and Librarian speak well for the efficiency of 
these officers and the prosperity of the Society. 
Correct business principles characterize them all. 
The Directors fully realize that loose business 
management has relegated more spiritual move
ments to the shades of oblivion than any other 
cause.

Our Library is no longer an experiment. It has 
won an honored position and proven itself worthy 
of your fostering care. All liberal Spiritualists 
should feel it a duty to contribute to its support. 
Money is needed monthly, while spiritual, liberal 
and scientific books are always desirable. Let 
us take a just pride in building up the Library, 
and the time will soon come when it will be one 
of the most practical o f spiritual institutions and 
the grandest teacher in our midst.

A  comparison between the Treasurer’s report 
of -this year and that of last shows good financial 
progress. Let us remain true to  our trusts and 
the building of a  great hall, a home of our own 
is fully assured, being simply a matter of time. 
Take courage, then, my brothers and sisters, 
being ever hopeful for the sweet possibilities of 
the future.

W e are under deep obligations to our local 
speakers or conference talent, embracing the 
names of Judge Collins, Judge Dameron, Messrs. 
E . Fair, W m . Reed, E . G . Anderson, C . Sever
ance, James Battersby, A . P . Bouten, L . P. 
Hopkins, J . B . Adams, J . F . Meed, and Mes- 
dames M. J . Hendee, Eggert A itken, R . H . 
W ilson, M . Miller, D r. Jordan, M. A . Ellis, 
M . C. Fasten and E . Price.

W e have occasionally received valuable plat
form assistance from Mr. Ravlin, Dr. McKaig, 
Mrs. Mason and Mr. Tucker of Oakland, Dr. 
York and Mrs. Schwartz of San Jose, Dr. Schell - 
hous of Topolobampo, Dr. and Mrs. Schlesinger, 
Dr. Stansbury, Messrs. Colby, Owen, Faust, 
D r. Peet, Auditor Strother, Mrs. M cKinly and 
Mrs. W iggin of San Francisco, Mr. and Mrs. 
C . P . Thompson of Philadelphia, C ol. Logan of 
Denver, Dr. John Allyn of S t. Helena, Dr. 
Taylor of Tacoma, Lois Waisbroker of Portland, 
D r. S . N . Aspinwall of Boston, Miss Wright of 
Reno, Mrs. Patterson of Indiana, Mr. McLure 
o f Fresno, Mrs. King of San D iego, and many 
others whose names we hold in grateful remem
brance, and hope to  see them many times again 
on our platform.

W ithin the year we have conferred ordination 
service upon Sister King, o f San D iego, and it 
gives us pleasure to report the good work she is 
now doing. She is a  worthy accession to our 
corps o f  licensed missionaries now representing 
us in California, Minnesota, Massachusetts, Aus
tralia and British Columbia. The memory of 
Mrs. Dr. Payne, our second ordained missionary, 
is still green, and it is gratifying to know that 1 
she is still engaged with us, as clairvoyants 
have several times attested.

One of our number, sister J . H . Forbes, has 
passed on to the higher life. Her pleasant face, 
so full o f gentle dignity and womanly sweetness, 
has gone from our view; but we feel to  rejoice 
with her dear, aged mother in the fact that the 
good angels can raise the vail that separates the 
tw o worlds, giving us the blessed assurance of a 
continued and improved existence “ over there.” 
That what the church has taught as the “  dark 
river of death ” is really the crystal, purling 
stream of life, spanned by a bridge of beauty on 
which the music, made by the patter o f angel 
feet, may be heard as they come and go on 
their errands of love to the dear ones dearth.

Supplemental report: The warm endorsement 
by this Society of the Spiritual Benefit Meetings, 
held Sunday evenings in this hall and elsewhere 
during the last eight months, demand from me a 
brief report. The plan was that of open confer
ence and mediums’ seance, with volunteer talent. 
The profits have been divided am ong worthy 
mediums and to the relief o f  destitution. I now  
hold vouchers from forty-one persons in amounts 
aggregating $413. 15, being an average of a  little 
more than ten dollars each. I am indebted to 
D r. Louis Schlesinger for his valuable services 
through the whole series o f m eetings. This ex

periment has shown that benefit meetings are 
popular, and have pointed this way to still greater 
fields o f action that may be tilled to great ad
vantage by willing hands and philanthropic 
hearts. The tears of gratitude that have recog
nized my efforts, in a few cases, have more than 
remunerated me for all I have done.

W e hope that the year to come will be more 
prolific with gentle words and noble deeds of 
loving kindness, than any other in the history of 
our organization; so much so that their enumera
tion will be chief feature of my successor’s report 
at the next annual meeting.

Respectfully submitted,
H . C. Wilson, President.

Washington ;I-Ia l l , S . F ., April io, ’8 7 .

Cigar-Making.

The following extract is from one of 
Mrs. Helen Campbell’s articles in the 
New York Tribune: “  The sewing-women 
employed in suit and clothing manufac
tories during the busy season have no re
source save this; and thus prices are kept 
down, and the regular cigar-makers con
stantly re-enforced by the irregular. In 
the present case, it was chiefly with regu
lar makers that the house was filled, one 
room, a little less than twelve by fourteen 
feet, holding a family of seven persons, 
three of them children under ten, all 
girls. Tobacco lay in piles on the floor i 
and under the long table at one end 
where the cigars were rolled, its rank 
smell dominating that from the sinks and 
from the general filth, not only of this 
room, but of the house as a whole. Two 
of the children sat on the floor stripping 
the leaves, and another on a small stool. 
A  girl of twenty sat near them, and all 
alike had sores on lips and cheeks and on 
the hands. Children from five to six 
years up can be taught to strip, and thus 
add to the week’s income, which is far 
less for the tenement-house manufacture 
than for regular factory work, the latter 
averaging from eight to twelve dollars a 
week. But the work, if done at home, 
can be made to include the entire family; 
and some four thousand women are en
gaged in it, an almost equal but unregis
tered number of young children sharing 
it with them, As in sewing, a number of 
women often club together, Using one 
room; and, in such cases, their babies 
crawl about in the filth on the wet floors, 
playing with the damp tobacco and 
breathing the poison with which the room 
is saturated. Here, as in tobacco factor
ies, women and girls of every age become 
speedily the victims of nervous and hys
terical complaints, the direct result of 
nicotine poisoning, while succeeding there 
come consumption and throat diseases, 
resulting from the dust. Canker is one of 
the most frequent difficulties, and sores of 
many orders, the trade involving more 
dangers than any other that can be chosen. 
Yet, because an entire family can find oc
cupation in it, with no necessity for leav
ing home, it is often .preferred to easier 
employment. It is the children who suf
fer most, growth being stunted, nervous 
disease developed, and ending often in 
St. Vitus’s dance, and skin diseases of 
every order being the rule, the causes be
ing not only tobacco, but the filth in 
which they live. It is doubtful if the 
most inverate smoker would feel much 
relish for the cigar manufactured under 
such conditions; yet hundreds of thou
sands go out yearly from these houses, 
bearing-in every leaf the poison of their 
preparation. In this one house, nearly 
thirty children of all ages and sizes, 
babies predominating, rolled in the to
bacco which covered the floor and was 
piled in every direction; and, of these 
children under ten, thirteen were strippers, 
and did their day’s work of ten hours and 
more. Physical degeneration in its worst 
forms becomes inevitable. Even the fac
tory child-worker fares better; for in the 
factory there is exercise and the going to 
and from work, while in the tenement- 
house cigar-making the worn-out little 
creatures crawl to the bed, often only a 
pile of rags in the corner, or lie down on 
a heap of the tobacco itself, breathing 
this poison day and night uninterruptedly. 
Vices of every order flourish in such air, 
and morality in this trade is at lowest ebb. 
Nervous excitement is so intense that nec
essarily nothing but immorality can result, 
and the child of eight or ten is as gross 
and confirmed an offender as the full- 
grown man or woman. Diligent search 
discovers few exceptions to this rule, and 
the whole matter has reached a stage 
where legislative interference is absolutely 
indispensable. Only in forbidding tene
ment-house manufacture absolutely can 
there be any safety for either consumer or 
producer."

I t  requires a brave man to speak out, 
we are toljd. But it also requires a brave 
man to keep his mouth shut. It is vastly 
easier sometimes to speak out than it is to 
hold your tongue.

ADVERTISEM ENTS.

p O R  S A L E .

A Well Paying Business!

S U IT A B L E  F O R  A  M A G N E T IC  O R  M E N T A L  
H E A L E R ,

A  Medium, or any intelligent man or woman disposing of 
$100 to $200.

mar26-tf A pply  a t  t h is  Op f ic e .

I X 7A N T E D —A  B R O T H E R  O R  S I S T E R , O R  B O T H , 
* *  as partners and workers in the dietic reform, within 

the Golden Gate—for companions in the work o f uplifting 
humanity—Purity of Life and conduct the only capital re
quired, and the only reward, health—a sound mind in a 
sound body. The work required is to build a temple wor
thy the abode of the living God.

L e v i S impson E lpm ick ,
apa-^w N o. 841 Market Street

ADVERTISEM ENTS.

g U Y  O N L Y  T H E  L IG H T -R U N N IN G

“  N E  W H O M E , ”

--------A N D  G E T --------

The Best Sewing Machine in the World!

Send for circulars, price-lists and terms, to The New Home 
Sewing Machine Company.

9 General Agency and Salesrooms.

634 Market St.f opposite Palace Hotel,

SA N  F R A N C ISC O .

A R T H U R  M. H IL L , Manager.
juns*3m

SOUTH PACIFIC COAST
R . A . I X J R . O A . D .

P A S S E N G E R  T R A IN S  L E A V E  ST A T IO N , FOOT 
x of Market Street, south sid e , at 
Q . A . M ., daily, for Alvarado, Newark, Centreville,
0  • Alviso, Santa Clara, SA N  JO S E , Los Gatos,
Wrights, Glenwood, Felton, B ig  Trees, Boulder Creek, 
SA N T A  C R U Z , and all way stations—Parlor Car.
-  • F* M . (except Sunday), Express : Mt. Eden, Alva- 

* 0 ^  rado, Newark, Centreville, Alviso, Agnews, Santa 
Clara, SA N  JO S E , Los Gatos, and all stations to Boulder 
Creek and SA N T A  C R U Z—Parlor Car.
A ‘ ’20  M ., daily, for SAN  JO S E , Los Gatos and in*
t ’ Ou  termediate points. Saturdays and Sundays to 
Santa Cruz.
S 5  Excursion to S a n t a  Cruz and Boulder C r eek , and 
$ 2 .5 0  to S a n  J ose, on Saturdays and Sundays, to re
turn on Monday inclusive.
$1.75 to S a n t a  Cla r a  and S a n  J ose and return —Sun
days only.
O . ^ A . M . and 2s30 P. M ., Trains with Stage at Los 
0  * Gatos for Congress Springs.

All Through Trains connect at Felton for Boulder Creek 
and points on Felton and Pescadero Railroad.

To Oakland and Alameda.
g6:oo, ^6:30, @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 . 12:30, 1:00, 1:30, 2:00,2:30, 
3:00, 3:30, 4:00, 4:30, 5:00, 5:30, 6;oo, 6:30, 7:00, 7:30, 8:30, l 
9*3°* io :« ,  IH45 P- MS

From F ourteenth  and  W ebster  S t r e e t s , Oa k l a n d : 
?S:3°. §6:oo, §6:30, 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. 12:30, t:oo, 1:30, 2:00, 
2:30, 3:00, 3:30, 4:00, 4:30, 5,00, 5:30, 6:00, 6:30, 7:00, 7:30, 
8:30. 9 :3°* *0 =45 . “ MS P- « •

From H igh  S t r e e t , A l a m e d a : 35:16,35:46,36:16,6:46, 
7:16, 7:46, 8:16, 8:46, 9:16, 9:46, 10:16, 10:46, 11:16. 11:46, A. 
m . 12:16, 12:46,1:16, 1:46, 2:16, 2:46, 3:16, 3:46, 4:16, 4:46, 
5:16, 5:46, 6:16, 6:46, 7:16, 9:16,10:31,11:31 P .  M.

2Sunday excepted.
Ticket, Telegraph and Transfer Oflices, 222 Montgomery 

Street, San Francisco.
I .  F IL L M O R E , W. T . F IT Z G E R A L D ,

Superintendent. G . F . &  P . Ag't.

HD 11 M U V 10 made. Cut this out and return to as, 
h i  and we will send you free, something of 

lliUll U J. great value_ and importance to you, that 
will start you in business which will bring you in more money 
right away than anything else in this world. Any one can 
do the work and live at home. Either sex; all ages. Some
thing new, that just coins money for all workers. We will 
start you; capital not needed. This is one of the genuine, 
important chances of a  lifetime. Those who are ambitious 
and enterprising will not delay. Grand outfit free.

Address, T rue & C o., Augusta, Maine.

p R E D  E V A N S ’

Magnetized

D E V E L O P IN G  S L A T E S !

FRED EVANS,
—THE—

W O N D E R F U L  

ind epen den t  

S la te-W riter ! 
And

A U T O M A T I C
W rite r I

H as been instructed 
by his guides to an
nounce to his friends 
and the public,'that he 

is prepared, through his guides, to develop any mediumistic 
persons for these convincing phases o f spirit power.

Persons residing at a  distance can send for M r. E v a n s ’ 
M a g n etised  D eveloping  S l a t e s  with instructions of 
how to sit. Send four i-cent stamps for circular, stating 
age, sex. etc., in your hand-writing, to

F R E D  E V A N S ,
may 29 1244 Mission Street. San Francisco.

(Mr . E vans will be absent from San Francisco from 
April 3d to May 1st, 1887.)

J O B  P R IN T IN G .

— j JO B  P R IN T IN G !  J —

We have now completed arrangements with one of the best 
Jo b  Printing oflices in the city, whereby we 

are able to fill all orders for

—■{ JOB PR INTING  U -

In the Most Satisfactory Manner and upon the Be-t 
Possible Terms.

“ Golden G a te ” P . and  P . Company.

p S Y C H O G R A P H ,

DIAL PLANCH ETTE .

This instrument was designed by a  medium whose writings 
are familiar to the world and whose books have been trans* 
lated into several languages. The Psychograph is thought 
to be superior in every way to the old fashioned Planchette, 
or any other similar device, both for receiving communica
tions from the spirit world and as an aid in developing me- 
diumship. Those who have experimented with the Psycho
graph claim that it is

One o f the B est A ids in  the F am ily C ircle l
One o f the Most Certain Methods for receiving Correct 

Messages.

Sent postpaid for $x.oo. Safe delivery guaranted.

Address, P SY C H O G R A P H  C O M P A N Y, 
fcbx2 Berlin Heights, Ohio.

ADVERTISEMENTS.

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

Passenger trains will leave and arrive at Passenger 
Depot (Townsend S t, bet. Third and Fourth), San 
Francisco :
L r a v k S . F. }■ Commencing A u g . 20, 7886. \ A r r i v e  S .  P .

B:30 A, 
10:40 A. 

111:30  A.
*  3:30 P.

4:25
* 5;i5 p- 
. 6:30 p.

t IXJ45 p-

San Mateo, Redwood, and 

Menlo Park.

0.26 A, 
* 8tIO A .

9:03 A. 
•lO:OZ A.

-« 3-36 P-
t 4:59 P.

6:cx> p. 
t  7=30 v. 
t 8:15 P.

8:30 a .
10:40 A.

•  3:30 P.< 
4:25 **•

Santa Clara. San Jose, and 

Principal W ay Stations.

9:03 A. 
•lO :02 A. 

-* 3:36 P. 
6:00 P. 

1 8*15 P.
10:40 A. 

*  3:30 P,
Gilroy. Pajaro, Castroville, 

Salinas and Monterey
*X0’02 A.

6 :o p  p .

10:40 A.
* 3:30

Watsonville, Camp Goodhall, 
Aptos, New Brighton, Soquel 

(Capitoia), and Santa Cruz.
*10:02 A .  

6:00 p .

t 7=5°  A. Monterey and Santa Cruz, 1 
(Sunday Excursion) 1t 8:55 f .

10:40 A.
•  3:30 r.

Hollister and 1 
Tres Pinos. |

•10:02 A .  
6:00 F.

10:40 a .  ) Solednd, San Ardo and W ay Stat’ns. j  6:00 p.
A.—Morning. p.—Afternoon.

•Sundays excepted. t Sundays only.
____________{Theatre Train, Saturdays only.
______ Standard time furnished by Randolph &  Co.

S T A G E  C O N N E C T IO N S are made with the 10:40 a .  
m. Train, except P escadero Stages via. San Mateo and
Redwood, which connect with 8:30 a . m . Train.__________

S P E C IA L  R O U N D -T R IP  T IC K E T S —At Reduced 
Rates—to Monterey, Aptos, Soquel, Santa Cruz, and Pes- 
cadero: also, to Gilroy, Parafco and Pn-so Robles Soring*.

EXCU RSIO N  T IC K E T S

For Sundays only, |frtSoi d. Sa« day “ ornInS- sood 3 3> (for Return same day.
For Saturday, c Sold Saturday and Sunday only; 

Sunday and <good for Return until following Mon- 
Monday. (day, inclusive, at the following rates •

Round Trip 
from San 

Francisco to
Sun.
Tkt.

Sat to 
Mon. 
Tkt.

Round Trip 
from San 

Francisco to
Sun.
Tkt.

Sat to 
Mon. 
Tkt.

San Bruno.. $...... $ 50 
65

Mount’n View 
Lawrences ...

$ 1  50 
1  50 
1  75 
I  75

$ 2 00 
2 25 
2 50 
2 50

90
San Mateo.. 75 1  10
Belmont.... 1  00 1  25 2 75 4 00
Redwood... 1  00 1 40 5 00
Fair Oaks... 1  25 1  50 5 66
Menlo Park. 1  25 1  60 5 00
Mayfield__ 1  25 1  75 Monterey....... 5 00

Ticket Offices.—Passenger Depot, Townsend St., 
Valencia1 Street Station and No. 613 Market street. 
Grand Hotel.
A . C. BASSETT, H. R. JUDAH,

Superintendent. Asst. Pass. & Tkt. 'Agt-

SOUTHERN PACIFIC
COMPANY.

Tim e Schedule, A p ril 6? 1885.

TRAINS LEAVE, AND ARE DUE TO ARRIVE AT 
SAN FRANCISCO, AS FOLLOWS:

LEA VI 
FOB DESTINATION. ARRIVE

FROM

J8.00 a. m.
8.00 a. m. 

*4.00 p. m.
7.30 a. m.
7.30 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.
3.00 p. m.
7.00 p. m.
7.30 a. m.
8.00 a. m.
7.30 a. m.
3.00 p. m.
4.00 p. m.
4.00 p. m.
8.00 a. m. 

*10.00 a. m.
3.00 p. m. 

18.00 a. in. 
*9.30 a. m. 
*3.30 p. m. 
*9.30 a. m.

.Byron........................

.C alisto ga  an d  N a p a . ..

.Colfax...................................

.Delta, Redding and Portland

.Galt, via Martinez................

.lone, via Livermore.............

.Knight’s Landing.................

.Livermore and Pleasanton..

.Martinez...............................

.Milton....................................
j Mojave, Deming,> Express.. 
[El Paso and East) Emigrant.
.Niles and Haywards............
j Ogden and) Express...........
[East......... ) Emigrant...........
.Red Bluff via Marysville—  
.Sacramento, via Livermore- 

“  via Benicia. ..
. "  via Benicia 

'  via Benicia 
.Sacramento River Steamers. 
.San Jose.................................

.Stockton, via Livermore.. 
“  via Martinez. ...

. “  via Martinez 

.Tulare and Fresno.........

J0.10 p. m 
•10.10 a. m 
6.10 p. m
5.40 p. m
6.40 p. m 

*10.40 a. m
5.40 p. Hi

10 .10  a. m 
*8.40 a. m
6.10 p. m 

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

11.10 a. m
9.40 a. m
5.40 p. m
5.40 p. m
6.40 p. Tn

1 1 . 10  a. m
10.10 a. m 
*6.00 a. m 
*3.40 p. m 
J3.40 p. m
9.40 a. m
5.40 p. m 

*7.10 p. m 
*10.40 a. m 
*7.10 p. m

•Sundays excepted. JSundays only.

L O C A L  F E R R Y  T R A I N S ,
(Via Oakland Pier.)

FROM SAN FRANCISCO, DAILY.
To EAST OAKLAND—*6.00, *6.30, 7.00, 7.30, 8.<XX

8.30, 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, 5.30,
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;
*8.30, *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, 
J11.00, *12.00 p. m.

To ALAMEDA—*6.00, *6.30, 7.00, *7.30, 8.00, *8.80, 9.00
9.30, 10.00, 110.30,11.00, til.30, 12.00, 112.30, 1.00, 11.30,
2.00, 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 BERKELEY—*6.00, *6.30, 7.00, *7.30, 8.00, *8.30,
9.00, 19.30, 10.00, 110.30, 11.00, 111.30, 12.00, 1.00, 2.00,
3.00, 4.00, 4.30, 5.00, 5.80, 6.00, 6.30, 7.00, 8,00. 9,00,
10.00.  11.00,  * 12.00. ’

To WEST BERKELEY—*6.00, *6.30, 7.00, *7.30, 18.00, 
*8.30, 9.00,10.00, 11.00, 11.00, 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, 

*8.53, *9.23, *10.21, *4.23, *4.53, *5.23, *5.53, *6.23, *6.53, 
7.25, 9.50.

rrom FRUIT VALE (via Alameda)—*5.15, *5.45.16.45, 
9.15, *3.15.

From EAST OAKLAND—*5.S0, *6.00, 6,80, 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, 1.80, 2.00, 2.30, 8.00, 3.30, 4.00, 4.30, 5.00,
5.30, 6.00, 6.30,7.00, 7.57, &57, 9 57,10.57.

From BROADWAY, Oakland—*5.37, *6.07, C.37, 7.07,
7.37, 8.07, 8.37, 9.07, 9.37, 10.07,10.37,11.07,11.37, 12.07, 
12.S7, 1.07, 1.37, 2.07, 2.37, 3.07, 3.37, 4.07, 4.37, 5.07,
5.37, 6.07, 6.37,7.07, 8.06, 9.06,10,06,11.06,

From ALAMEDA—*5.22, *5.52, *6.22' 6.52, *7,22, 7.52, 
*8.22, 8.52, 9.22. 9.52, 110.22, 10.52, 111.22, 11.52, 112.22, 
12.52, ]1.22, 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.

From BERKELEY—*5.15, *5.45, *6.15, 6.45, *7.15, 7.45, 
*8.15, 8.45, 19.15, 9.45. 110.15, 10.45, 111.15‘ 11.45, 12.45,
1.45, 2,45, 3.45, 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, 8.45,19.15, 9.45,10.45,112-45,1.45, 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, 3.15r 

5.16. r
From OAKLAND—*6.15,8.15,10.15,12.15,2.15, 4.15.

* Sundays excepted. 1  Sundays only.

“  Standard Time ”  furnished by Randolph & Co., 
Jewelers, 101 and 103 Montgomery St., San Francisco.-

A. N. TOWNE, T. H. GOODMAN,
Gen. Man. Gen. Pass & Tkt. AgL-

WORKING C L A S S E S ^ ™
pared to furnish all classes with employment at home, the 
whole of the time, or for their spare moments. Business 
new, light and profitable. Persons of either sex easily earn 
from 50 cents to $5.0:1 per evening, and a  proportional sum 
by devoting all their time to the business. Boys and girls 
earn nearly as much a: men. That all who see this may 
send their address, and test the business, we make this offer. 
T o  such as are not well satisfied we will send one dollar to- 
pay for the trouble of writing. Full particulars and outfit 
free. Address G konch S t in so n  & Co., Portland, Maine.


