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GEMS OF THOUGHT.

The first and worst o f all faults is to 
cheat one's self.

Do good with what thou hast, or it will 
do thee no good.

Whoso escapes a duty avoids a gain.—  
Theodore P arker.

No star ever rose or fell without influ
ence somewhere.

Nothing so fruitful as sacrifice, nothing 
so lasting as love.

H e who hath most o f heart knows most 
o f sorrow.— Pestus.

No happiness so happy as that which 
has been waited for.

. Speech is the golden harvest following ■ 
the flowering o f thought.

Perish discretion whenever it interferes 
with duty.— H annah M ore.

The greatest cause o f all iniquity is 
found in over much prosperity.

Take your stand by the altar o f truth 
and be not led or driven thence by soph
istry or ridicule.

I  know nothing more sad than to see 
how men coin their brains into money 
and then call it success.

The wealth o f a nation is in the soul of 
its people, and in the breast o f its sons, 
and not in their pocket.

Language is the amber in which a  thou
sand precious thoughts have been safely 
embedded and preserved.— Trench. .

Ignorance of the right, or the unwill
ingness to follow it, these are the two 
obstacles to be removed in order that 
man may rise to the free imitation of 
God.

Our lives should be like the days, more 
beautiful in the evening, or like Spring, 
aglow with promise, and like Autumn, 
rich with golden sheaves when good words 
and deeds have ripened on the field.

L ife  without the higher glory o f the 
unspeakable, the atmosphere o f a God, is 
not life, is not worth living. I  would 
rather cease to be, than walk the dull 
level o f the common, place.— George M ac
D onald.

In life and in every successive death, 
through the long annals o f the soul, like 
meets like, and the natural result of 
actions are fixed. No man can ever 
evade this order inviolably established by 
heaven.— P lato .

T h e memory is perpetually looking 
back when we have nothing present to 
entertain us; it is like those repositories 
of animals that are filled with stores o f 
food, on which they may ruminate when 
their present pasture falls.

It  is a great truth, wonderful as it is 
undeniable, that all our happiness, tem
poral, spiritual and eternal, consists in 
one thing, namely, resigning ourselves to 
G od , and leaving ourselves with H im , to 
do with us and in us just as he pleases.—  
P ro f. Upham .

WHAT SPIRITUALISM BRINGS TO 
THE WORLD.

F ro m  a  L e c tu r e  T h ro u g h  th e  M e d iu m s h ip  
o f  C o ra  L . V . R ich m o n d .

• * * In the social state, which is
the flowering out of man's unfoldment 
spiritually and morally, there is that growth 
which corresponds to the expression of 
the average human life. While there 
never has been a period of human history 
in which the social states o f the world, 
taken as a whole, are so exalted as now, 
still it is so far from that ideal state, 
from that perfect state that will one day 
come, that man may sometimes seem to be 
discouraged; human life may seem to be 
a mass of frivolity accompanied with 
selfishness and corruption. Y et beyond 
this picture is the ideal, typical home, 
the center of all social life; around this 
home clusters more than anywhere else 
the message that Spiritualism brings to 
the world. We ask you if it is not a 
more exalted social state that unites lives 
more perfectly; that makes the bond of 
human sympathy greater; that teaches 
the husband and wife to bear with one 
another’s failing, instead o f indulging in 
dissonance and discord ? Then it forms 
a more subtle link, when one little blos
som has fallen from the parental tree, 
one bird plumed its flight unto the king
dom o f life eternal, that voice comes 
laden with divine messages, freighted with 
words o f love, forbearance and charity; 
is not that an ineffable bond ? Even 
when the life was here it was sacred, and 
a tie greater than any other in the house
hold, when that life is in the spiritual 
kingdom and again is known to be a 
portion o f the household is it not a link 
o f harmony, and peace, and love forever
more ?

All imperfections in human life, may 
be sometimes intensified when a new 
truth enters the mind and strives to take 
possession o f the whole human being, so 
that man's faults are brought more to the 
surface by the very opposition to the 
truth; as it presents itself there may seem 
to be some antagonism, but when the 
.truth is perceived, when the light is re
vealed, when it actually shows that all 
true affections are o f the spirit, and not 
simply o f the earth, does it not make 
an exalted household ? Is  it not true 
that in the most perfect Christian house
hold there is the most perfect harmony ? 
So in the household pervaded by a knowl
edge of spiritual life there is the least 
sorrow, the least contention, the least 
selfishness; ministering presences are there 
to always admonish, to always bid you 
remember the duty one toward the other. 
I f  there shall have seemed in any social 
state or condition that has accompanied 
Spiritualism into the world a deviation 
from this, it no more belongs to Spiritual
ism than the delinquences o f Christian 
clergymen belong to Christianity, or than 
the defalcation o f a professedly Christian 
banker belongs to Christianity. The life 
o f every Spiritualist who accepts the 
teachings o f Spiritualism must be made 
better, but all Spiritualists do not begin ; 
on the same level, some are more im- j 
perfect than others in certain ways; even 
the most abject who can receive a mes
sage from the spiritual state is thereby 
benefited. You would not deny a man, 
though he were a criminal, a  message 
from the departed friend if  it could come 
to him; you would not deny to the man 
condemned as the lowest in the land the 
ministration o f the angel mother if  that 
ministration could come. It is not a flaw 
in Spiritualism that it does not refuse the 
message even to those in the lowliest and 
most degraded state. What is religion 
fo r? Surely not to convert the godly, 
nor to turn the righteous to repentance. 
True religion is to seek out the unfortu
nate, to find those who are in sorrow, to 
minister to those who are in need.

The ministration o f Spiritualism meets 
every human state according to its need.
It does not say to the man who is de
graded, because you are degraded there
fore you shall receive no message of 
encouragement, o f light, of hope, and 
strength, but it says to him : even in your 
darkness there is light, and even in your 
state o f misery and self-degradation, there 
is the encouraging voice o f ministering 
angel, sister, mother, father, brother and 
friend, to uplift you from that shadow,

and this by no means shuts out their 
love, the love of Christ, the exemplar of 
man, or the love o f God.

While Spiritualism produces no political 
revolution, and no social revolution, that 
seems to be such upon the surface, you 
must remember that everything comes by 
growth. You cannot perceive the fruit
age the day after the seed is planted, nor 
can human life all at once express what 
is being wrought in the world by the 
presence of Spiritualism. But it is un
questionably true that kings upon their 
thrones feel the impetus o f this movement 
of spiritual life, and turn toward it, It is 
also true that the least o f the subjects in a 
monarchy may feel this spiritual light, 
and turn toward it for strength and succor 
in the hour of need. But as religion is 
not in any external form, but is the real 
life o f humanity, so you most not expect 
that a new doctrine is to be formulated, 
tabulated, and set forth in numbers, as in 
ecclesiastical orders, by which you may 
ennumerate its strength.

The late Archbishop Hughes o f New 
York, said: “  The greatest danger to the 
Roman Catholic Chureh is not from 
Protestantism, for we can determine the 
strength and numbers in th§ Protestant 
Church o f all deonminations, but Spirit
ualism— and he called it by the name 
Spiritualism— is the greatest danger to the 
Rom an Catholic Church, because we do 
not know its numbers.”  Figures may be 
beneficial if you wish to boast o f numerical 
strength, but they form a superficial basis 
which is of no real value to religion. 
Numberless as the sands upon the sea
shore, numberless as the leaves of the 
forest, numberless as the flowers that 
deck the prairies, hillsides and valleys, are 
those to whom Spiritualism brings the 
message o f hope and life. Because it is 
so, and because^they cannot be numbered, 
because one half o f you who are here 
may not be avowed Spiritualists, but you 
may be seeking for light; because all over 
this distant land o f the West, all through 
the different social states, circles and 
castes o f European society, are those who 
turn to the inspiration and communion of 
spirits; because there is, besides this, 
numberless fluttering wings in the upper 
air, wings o f new thought that never have 
been dared to be uttered in modern times 
before, wings o f new aspirations that lead 
heavenward and have no name; because 
Spiritualism does not need to be labeled, 
and tabulated, and formulated into a 
creed to be valuable in the world, it is 
feared.

The religion that Spiritualism brings is 
the vitalization o f whatever had grown 
feeble, and faint, and dim, upon the 
altars o f human love, hope and faith; 
not the vitalization o f creed, but the 
vitalization o f human worship and praise 
unto God, and loving kindness unto man. 
The new religious state that Spiritual
ism brings, is not the setting apart of a 
certain belief or theme o f worship, and 
crystallizing it into a  creed, until some 
one can say: Oh, yes, those are Spirit
ualists, they number so many, but as in 
the vision o f John upon the Isle o f Patmos, 
he saw “  a great multitude which no man 
could number, coming up out o f great 
tribulation,”  so even in Spiritualism, he 
who perceives with the vision of the spirit 
can see the great multitude o f human 
hearts whom theology has never com
forted, who have not found the knowl
edge o f immortal life, who have not re
ceived the message o f Christ, who do not 
understand the meaning o f the Christ 
Spirit; who mourn over death and the 
grave and earthly adversity; as though 
they were afflictions; and these Spiritual
ism comes to.

Spiritualism does not offer to comfort 
those who have joy , nor to heal those who 
are not sick, nor to give faith to those 
who do not doubt, nor to make better 
those who are righteous. But in the 
great multitudes that pass to and fro upon 
the earth, Spiritualism finds numberless 
ones who have sorrow, numberless ones 
who have doubt, thousands and hundreds 
o f thousands who are suffering and in 
pain, those who do need the message of 
L ife  Eternal and to whom ministry is 
given. Besides this, so subtle is growth 
in the direction o f true life, so pure and 
simple and perfect is its presence and 
power, that it is not to be marked as the 
rising tide by certain figures on something 
that is placed there for record; nor yet as 
the rising o f the Nile by the figure o f the 
cross that noted the highest water tide. 
The religious power of. Spiritualism is in

itself a silent effect, in the fact that it does 
not proclaim itself, in the fact that it does 
not say that I  am better to-day than I  was 
yesterday; it does not continually look in 
the mirror and praise its own righteous
ness; it does not enjoin upon man that it 
is his daily duty to watch himself grow; 
you might as well expect these snowy lilies 
to bend above the fountain and praise 
themselves continuously in the waters as 
reflected there for their growing whiteness, 
whereas looking toward heaven ever they 
grow quite unconsciously, being absorbed 
in the light that is there.

Was’ it not Narcissus, who, gazing for
ever on his own image in the stream, was 
changed into a flower so that he could 
admire his own loveliness ? So that the 
self-righteousness that is continually aware 
o f its own growth is not the most perfect 
growth, it is not the kind that makes up 
the religious light o f the world, that kin
dles the altar fires o f the true spiritual life, 
that makes humanity grow better. I f  you 
do not know it and are steadily looking 
toward the whiteness that unfolds from 
within, the spirit becomes as the lily, and 
those who gaze upon it can see how 
bright, and fair, and beautiful, and glori
ous it is.

We have known those unto whom 
Spiritualism wrought this wonder, that 
their friends have said, how much happier 
they seem, how much more joyful, how 
much more kind, how much more loving 
to their fellow-beings, how much more 
exalted their purposes in life; what a 
changed man this one has become under 
the light o f this new knowledge! I t  is 
even said of those who accept the minis
try o f spirits, and recognize the light, that 
it must be in the life, and in the house
hold the moving power o f existence; what 
cheerful countenances the Spiritualists 
always wear; the countenance thus be
comes the mirror reflecting that which is 
within the spirit. Those who do not fear 
death, those to whom there is no terror in 
the life beyond, those who endeavor to 
live according to the highest light that 
they, have during the day, though they 
may sometimes fail; but if they will still 
persevere knowing that the light is there, 
then they will wear countenances that are 
full o f sunshine. The true Spiritualist, 
to whom this religion has become a con
stant and ever-living presence, cannot 
wear a  sorrowful countenance; in him 
there is no sorrow but what has been 
changed into joy , though the tear o f sym
pathy may freely flow. Sympathy is not 
sorrow, but it is that strength which is 
able to uplift those who are in sorrow, and 
assuage the grief o f those who mourn.

Into the household o f mourning Spirit
ualism enters, offering the comfort which 
has been offered under other names in all 
ages o f the world, but which is not a  liv
ing reality unless it brings comfort, and if 
it brings it there is no mistaking its pres
ence and power. The voice o f a  minis
tering spirit who says to the one about de
parting from the earthly state: fear not; 
our hands are extended to meet you as 
you go down into the silent valley; on the 
other side o f this small stream, that 
divides the outward from the inner, we 
are to meet you; and all that is highest 
and best is there. There can be no terror 
unto the one remaing behind who knows 
that the spirit newly risen is not dead, 
nor afar off; there is a constant and per
petual message o f jo y , and comfort, and 
peace, and gladness.

The living soul is working its way in 
the hearts and lives o f man, in the indi
vidual life of man and woman, in the 
household, in society, in the larger circle 
o f society which is the nation, and finally 
in the whole world.

D o men see it ? N o, they are too busy 
in their task and toil, in their pursuit of 
gain, in the glamour of pleasure, or in 
their schemes o f ambition. Does the 
world feel it? Y es, but tremulously with
out knowing its meaning, or understand
ing its name. A re there lives who under
stand it?  Y es, a few to whom it has 
come as a  divine revelation, to whom it is 
the message bearer o f the new life, to 
whom it offers and affords recognition of 
the new religion. What are to be its 
temples in the future ? A ll temples 
wherein man praises G o d ; all human 
lives wherein the heart worships G od by 
goodly deeds and loving kindness to man. 
What is to be its creed? T h e  eternal 
light of G od's love, and the eternal fra
ternity of man. What are to be the evi- 
dencies o f its fellowship ? T h e thought, 
the word, the deed unto others. What is

to be the sign and token, the signet-seal 
upon the brow ? T h at ennobling charity 
that is not for self, that exalted goodness 
that does not even praise its own good
ness, that light and purity that is so pure 
as not to see the flaw in others, that wis
dom that is surpassing, because uncon
scious o f  self-existence, and that triumph 
o f love and truth that shall adorn the 
human heart and the human life. What 
will be its distinction in society? Oh, 
when it comes, the king and peasant may 
gaze into one another’s eyes and claim 
fellowship and brotherhood; when it 
comes, titles, rank, earthly conditions 
and circumstances will melt away before 
the light o f its honest, searching gaze; 
the spirit will respond to spirit, revealed 
according to the state. Will it do away 
with existing fabrics o f religion? N o, 
they are crumbling now, age after age 
they fall o f their own weight; it is only 
the beautiful vine o f spiritual truth that 
prevents them from being hideous ruins, 
unsightly images in the sight o f man. 
You have beard o f that vine that grows 
in tropic countries, that at last cuts away 
the most solid stone, growing over monu
ments and ruins o f ancient vaults and 
tombs, makes a garment ot living light 
and beauty forever. E ven  thus, like this 
stone-cutting vine, is this light,’ verdure, 
and flowing beauty, o f spiritual truth, 
growing over the tombs o f human dark
ness, fear and hatred, charnel-houses of 
human crim e; it cuts the walls that en
tomb men in living sepulchres; the walls 
o f blindness, fear, hatred and doubt, and 
declares the light o f Heaven and the glory 
o f God's presence. A s upon battle-fields, 
where the soil has been enriched with 
human blood, the verdure and blossoms 
o f spring-time are more divinely fair be
cause o f this baptism, so from out the 
sorrows, pains, auguish and desolation of 
human life, the religion o f Spiritualism 
makes the blossoms to grow o f faith and 
immortal love.

Y o u  who have sorrowed as those with
out comfort, to whom this has come as a 
living joy , can testify, where, over the 
tomb in your heart, the blossoms o f im
mortal life have sprung, and the beautiful 
lilies o f eternity now grow. Y ou  who 
bore the burden of a daily care greater 
than death, and greater than the fear of 
death, to whom each day and hour was as 
a weariness unspeakable, to whom there 
came no ray o f hope, no brightening 
strength,'who could not find it by outside 
altars and shrines where the word was 
spoken, you can .testify, you unto whom 
the voice o f love hath com e, ministering 
in your hour o f need, awakening hope 
that was dead, kindling the consciousness 
o f its immortal presence, and bearing the 
blessed tidings o f L ife  Eternal.

Doubt not that Spiritualism will work 
its way in the world under this, or under 
a diviner nam e; for what shall it matter 
what the name shall be, so the truth be 
there? A n d if  the N ew Messiah shall 
come on earth and bear not the name o f 
Spiritualism, it will be because in some 
dark corner or some prison wall o f out
ward pride, you have enchained the 
nam e; but whatever the name that at that 
hour represents the highest and most G od 
like attributes o f man, whatever shall be 
nearest the celestial kingdom, whatever 
shall best typify the angelic love, and the 
love o f G od, that will be the name that 
the Messiah will wear. Until then this 
light bears you on unto its fruition; girds 
you around about with its strength unto 
the culmination; bids you overcom e each 
weakness, each folly; contend with the 
world, not by striving, but by deeds o f 
kindness and love. Until then it is the 
new light, it is the new truth, the new 
Christ, the new religion to your souls. It 
will make, in your homes and by your 
firesides, and in your social circles, the 
new society; it will make in all the na
tions o f the earth that which poets, and 
prophets, and wisest statesmen, and 
divinest human beings, have forever pre
dicted, the grand and wonderful fraternity 
o f nations that shall encircle the world 
with a chain o f living light.

S c e n e  at H arvard C ollege: Jun ior
(translating the N ew  Testam ent)— “  A n d 
the an ’— and the Lord  said— Lord  said 
unto— unto M oses.”  (H ere he hesitated 
and looked appealingly to a neighbor, 
who, also being unprepared, whispered, 
“ Skip it!” ) Jun ior (going on)— “ A nd 
the Lord  said unto M oses, ‘ Skip  it!*”  
(Great consternation.)— Texas Stftin gs.



[Written for the Golden G ate. 1

Tire Mysterious Writing.

BY C. M. BROWN.

“  Well, Lizzie, I ’m sure what we shall 
do to-morrow for work is more than'I can 
tell, for I have tried every place in town, 
and their invariable reply was* < trade’s 
dull.” ’

“  Then, sister, if  we can’t get work, 
how can we obtain bread ? ”  \

“ Heaven alone knows, for I  don’t,”  
replied Jennie Snowman to her sister’s 
question; “  but this I  do know, that we 
must sustain life by some honorable 
means, and to-morrow I ’ shall try once 
more. Ah, me! This is a hard world 
for the poor and friendless! Ju st think, 
Lizzie, of the many millionaires rolling in 
affluence o’er this broad land, while we, 
and millions like us, are actually suffering 
for enough work to earn the bare pittance 
that keeps the poor flesh on our bones! 
It seems to 'me that wealth is unequally 
distributed, and somewhere there’s a great 
social wrong existing. Looking about us 
we behold men and women rushing from 
one shop to another profusely scattering 
their money for personal adornment, tak
ing no thought of the many worthy poor, 
thinly clad, going from place to place 
vainly seeking employment.

/“ Very few philanthropists adorn the 
selfish edge o f humanity with their be
nign presence, so on and on rush selfish 
humanity all struggling to see who can 
spell n u m b e r  o n e  in the largest capitals 
regardless whom they grind beneath their 
heel in their blind rush! Here we are, 
Lizzie, in this great city and no work 
could I  find yesterday by tramping all day 
without any dinner, returning home foot
sore, tired and weary. To-morrow night 
the last meal in the house will be gone, 
and where will the next and the succeed
ing ones come from ? ”

“  I  declare, Jennie, you are quite a phi
losopher, and if  I  were you' I  would bill 
the town and ‘ paint it red ( before a week! 
But, seriously, I feel that you have the 
right of it, and the one thing that remains 
for us to do is to each start out to-morrow 
and make one more trial, and if  that fails 
another, and still another, and if die we 
must we will die trying to live! ”

“ Bravely said, sister mine, and some
how I  feel this instant that success will at
tend our efforts. I  am going to get the 
slate and pencil and figure up, as near as 
possible, how much money it will take to 
pay our rent and support us for the next 

- month, as I  have a project in view that I 
think will net us about $ 2 0 .”

As Jennie proceeded to get the *slate 
her sister remarked:

'  “  I ’m afraid, like its predecessors, this 
project of yours will fall through, and as 
to how much it will take for one month to 
pay rent and support us we ought to know 
pretty near by this time; however, you 
must be just so precise in everything, I 
suppose.”

As an explanation we will say just here 
that. Jennie and Lizzie Snowman were 
orphans, their father having been acci
dently run over and killed by a horse-car, 
while their mother, some six months after, 
had succumbed to the dread disease, con
sumption, brought on by exposure, hard- 
work, and a weakly constitution, thus 
leaving them to battle the world alone at 
the ages of fifteen and seventeen respect
ively, Jennie being the senior. For one 
year they had managed to earn a liveli
hood, one having a clerkship in, a dry- 
goods store, and the other taking in fancy 
sewing, but owing to the great financial 
crash of ’79 and ’80, they, with thou
sands of others, were thrown out of em
ployment, and it is thus we find them.

Jennie brought the slate and pencil for
ward and laid them on the small wooden 
table, that had been used in the family for 
twenty years, preparatory to sitting down. 
T h e pencil was attached to the slate by a 
string as a safe place in which to find it 
when wanted. Lizzie, who was sitting 
just across the table, observed some 
writing on the slate and said, casually, 
“  What’s that you have written on the 
slate, Jennie?”

Jennie happened to turn on the instant 
and saw writing thereon, and before sit
ting down, exclaimed: “ I ’m sure I  don’t 
know what’s on it, as I  washed it clean 
not over an hour ago and hung it up to 
dry!”

Jennie now had it in hei hand and was 
hastily reading what plainly appeared in a 
bold hand. As she read, her face paled 
and she sharply exclaim ed: “  Lizzie
Snowman, did you write this on here ?”  

“ Why, Jennie, I write it! What on 
earth has come over you ? and what is it, 
anyway, that will cause you to turn so 
pale and speak so sharply to me ?”

“ Excuse me, Lizzie, I  did not mean 
to speak so, but read for yourself.'’

Lizzie took the slate and read thereon 
the following:

M y  D e a r  Da u g h t er s :— W hile you m ay per
haps doubt that it is your father who pencils 
these words to  you , I  want to assure you that it 
is really I . I  am not dead, but live, in all the 
fullness o f  the word. M y present object is to 
tell you that brighter prospects are in store for 
you. X am influencing an old friend in your 
welfare, and to-morrow, at half-past 10 o ’clock, 
a letter w ill be left at your door which will be 
the m eans o f  assisting you in an honorable way 
to  earn a liv ing. As a proof that it  is I, turn 
this slate over, lay it on the table, and I  will 
write a  word to  you. Your loving father,

A l f r e d  J .  S nowman.

Lizzie now took her turn at turning 
pale and gasped, “ Jennie, who wrote 
that?”

“  Well, if you did not, and of course

you didn’t, and I know I  didn’t, and 
neither one of us has left the room since 
I washed that slate, some' unseen pow er 
did it, and if ’twas father, we can prove 
it by following his suggestion.” '

“ Oh, Jennie, don’t try it, as ’twill 
scare me half to death.”

“ Pooh! You are a scare-crow, in
deed! Now, Lizzie, if that was our 
father who wrote that, I  would like to 
know what harm he would do us. I 
mean to try it, anyway,”  and, suiting the 
action to the word, she turned the slate 
over and laid it on the table and awaited 
developments'. Hush! What was that! 
Scratch, scratch, came on the slate in 
rapid succession, as though some one was 
hurriedly writing on it, / and both girls’ 
eyes took on a strange look, while at the 
same instant came a succession- of audi
ble raps, apparently on the underside of 
the table, and all was quiet. For two 
seconds the sisters looked in each other’s 
eyes, then Jennie took up the slate and 
found, much to her surprise, written, in the 
same bold hand, the following message:

D ear  Da u gh ters*.— According to  promise I 
write these few words. Your mother is with me, 
and we are keeping ward and watch over you. 
T he letter will reach you, by the clock on your 
mantle, exactly at twenty-nine minutes past ten 
to-morrow. Keep good courage.

Your loving father,
A lfr ed  J .  S nowman.

Passing it to Lizzie, she also read it. 
“  Well, Jennie, this is wonderful and 
mysterious, and I  can’t aacount for it! ”

“  Neither can I ,  Lizzie, account for 
how it was done, but I really think it is 
from father, for I  fe e l it  iti my bones”

At this juncture, rap, rap) came on the 
table. Lizzie again turned pale, but 
Jennie retained her composure, and tak
ing the slate out of Lizzie’s hands, she 
was about to place it on the table, when 
scratch, scratch, scratch, came on it be
fore she had time to hardly think, and at 
the same time the pencil swung out from 
under it and rap, rap, came on the slate 
in quick succession. Turning it up she 
read written right under the last message,

“ Jennie is a  psychic of wonderful power for 
slate-writing. F a t h e r .

Both sisters were mystified and aston
ished at this remarkable manifestation of 
an occult power hitherto unknown to them. 
Commenting on it, Jennie said: “  Well, 
Lizzie, I have made up my mind that it 
is indeed our dead father who has written 
this, but he can’t be dead, or else how 
could he do it ? H e says he is not 
dead but lives in the fullest sense of the 
term, and I am going to believe it.”

Lizzie shook her head dubiously and 
ventured no further remark. The night 
passed away without any further demon
stration from their unseen visitor, and 
morning dawned bright and clear. As 
it wore away both girls began to grow 
apprehensive that their experience of the 
night before was, but a transitory one, 
and that the prophesied letter forthcom
ing at precisely at suchia time would not 
appear.

The little clock on the mantle pointed 
at twenty-five minutes past ten and their 
nerves were strung to their highest tension 
during the next three succeeding minutes. 
One-half minute more and th,e time would 
be up. Even as their minds spoke it, 
the postman’s knock sounded on their door 
and Jennie answering the summons found a 
letter in waiting for her. It is needless to 
to say that it was a letter from an old and 
esteemed friend of their father’s, offering 
them permanent positions in his large 
dry goods establishment. Gladly they 
accepted the position, but never lost sight 
of the mysterious way in which to com
municate with their father and mother 
and other friends, and to-day Jennie 
Snowman is a private medium and o f rare 
merit for the slate-writing phase.

G l e n b u r n ,  M e., F eb ., 1887.

A  H u n d r e d  Y e a r s  A g o .— The mother 
o f John Quincy Adams and wife o f Presi
dent Adams in writing to her husband, 
then in the Continental Congress, in 
March, 1776, said: “ I  long to hear you
have declared an independency; and, by 
the way, in the new code of laws which I 
suppose it will be necessary to make, I 
desire you would remember the ladies, 
and be more generous and favorable to 
them than your ancestors were. Do not 
put unlimited power in the hands of hus
bands. Remember all men would be 
tyrant if  they could. I f  particular care 
and attention are not paid to the ladies, 
we are determined to foment a rebellion, 
and will not hold ourselves bound to. obey 
any law in which we have no voice or 
representation.”  After the men folks of 
this one-sided government had declared 
their own independence, and (by impli
cation) their wives dependence, she wrote 
again in the following manner: “ I
cannot say that I think you generous 
to the ladies; for while you are proclaim
ing peace and good will to men, emanci
pating them, you insist on retaining abso
lute power over us.”

No one can say a finer thing o f another 
person than he or she habitually over
estimates others. Every person contains 
all. I f  my friend sees more in me than I 
can see in myself, it is because, being 
more divine than I , his finer sense per
ceives my undeveloped divinity, and counts 
as my present development. Why, it must 
be that the angels see us as angels, since 
they can see nothing that does not re
spond to some sense of their own. To 
the pure in heart all things are pure. 
Beauty is in the eye o f the beholder. So 
vulgarity and deformity in the eye o f the 
beholder; and when it is cast out from 
there it ceases to exist.— Helen W ilmans.

[Written for the Golden Gate.]

Brief 8 Chapters on God—The Natural 
Sciences the Teacher,

BY ABBA L . HOLTON.

Man, by the law of his nature, pos
sesses an inquiring mind, and as the 
thirsty plant lifts its branches toward the 
refreshing shower, so the human mind 
reaches out for a belief in which it can 
find repose. God has not revealed all 
things to us in his great;creative power,—  
we believe with Professor Proctor, an as
tronomer, who stands second to none, 
that worlds “  have grown and are still 
growing, day by day and year by ypar,”—  
but he has given us what is better, the 
spirit of investigation, universal doubt, 
and therefore progression. I f  'a  man 
doubts, there is hope of him; he will be 
carried toward knowledge by the insatia
ble desire to know.

In glancing over the pages of history, 
we learn that man has left mile-stones by 
the way, marking his progressive under
standing of the Supreme Being. Among 
the earliest of his conceptions of Deity 
we find Jupiter holding the thunder in 
his hand, Appollo conducting the sun, 
and Neptune reigning in and over the 
ocean. The Buddhists affirm that their 
“  God resuscitated a. dead man, made a 
mute to talk, a deaf man to hear, an oak 
to grow in one night, a drowned man to 
vault upon the. surface of the ocean, re
vealed the regions of the third heaven to 
an ecstatic, kept safe and sound a martyr 
in the .midst of the flames, and carried a 
prophet a hundred leagues in the twink
ling of an eye.”

To-day our Materialists in treating and 
triturating matter, in their laboratories, iu 
accordance with the methods of modern 
science, declare that they find no trace of 
spirit; God never manifests himself in 
their manipulations. Our theologians we 
find poring over ancient tomes, ransack
ing pioth-eaten manuscripts in old mon
astic libraries, and deciphering long since 
dead hieroglyphics, interrogating, com
paring, translating, stretching a little here, 
paring a little there to prove this point or 
annul that— the object of all this research 
being of no more importance than the 
assertion of Jthe angel Raphael, “  That 
from the pupil of the left eye to that of 
the right eye of the Eternal Father, 
measured thirty thousand leagues.”

All have been, all are sincere, and all 
have been aiming to arrive at the truth. 
And while we leave the philosophers of 
Olympia and the Orient to sleep in the 
arms of desuetude that they have and 
are falling into, we must turn our atten
tion to the philosophers of the nineteenth 
century, who traverse through God and do 
not recognize him, for they are blinded by 
the light, it being too strong for their men
tal vision to comprehend; and to the last, 
the theologians, who are followers of the 
fifteenth century and look at him through 
a prism that materially lessens and covers 
the image of what they think God ought 
to be. This God is expected to put a 
bridle upon the fury of the deep, to bless 
one nation and curse another, and, like a 
faithful husbandman, waters this, shades 
that, prunes awkward branches, destroys 
that he hates, nourishes that he likes, and 
keeps a register of all dates and names, 
faults and follies, faiths and facts.

A  majority of the believers in a God 
think of him as in the image of a man 
somewhere overhead, holding the reins 
of the universe in his hand, seeing all 
things, hearing all things, and if a want 
is prayerfully made known to him, he 
calls an angel and orders that the laws by 
which he has ruled be changed, that the 
want may be answered.

This likeness, of the ancient and modern 
civilization, that God is in the image of 
man, thereby humanizing himsef, is the 
result of ignorance of scientific truths, 
and shows us the intellectual condition of 
nations and their legislators, and the prog
ress of the human mind in its development, 
at ail times, toward the material and not 
toward the spiritual.

To confute this materialism that has 
fastened itself upon the vitals of all faiths, 
it behooves us to look upon creation with 
the eyes of the spirit, and not alone 
with the eyes of the body, and then we 
will not have to stop at the surface, for 
our spirit is the offspring of the prin
ciples of creation and finds readily the 
infinite in nature. Spiritual science is 
thereby deduced, and faces no longer auto
matic mechanism— materialism— a God 
obscured, but that he is the power and 
art of nature, and that all things, atoms 
and beings, are a part of him, and that in 
every changing form o f matter the eternal, 
the spirit lives.

God, if he exists, cannot be destroyed 
by science; therefore, science must be 
called upon to teach that the universe is 
not ruled oy a changeable being, but by 
an organizing harmonious intelligence 
with a  plan and destiny for beings. Thus, 
by scientific experiments, would the beau
tiful philosophy of Spiritualism be unfolded 
and “  not languish as now, as an eminent 
“ Doctor”  says, and be “ only food for 
babes and not for strong intellects.”  I f  
Spiritualism would conquer all adversaries 
it must not rest on its truth by the height 
of pure reason, but it must measure itself 
with its opponents on the same level and 
fight with the same weapons.

It is- reasonable to study Nature by 
scientific methods, and science is a patient 
and gentle teacher that invites her students 
to examine natural phenomena that holds 
the proof of divine intelligence arid pur

pose, and we in these brief treaties expect 
to prove the over-ruling power qf God, 
and “  if  a man die he shall live again.”  

S a n  F r a n c is c o ,  February, 1887.

W hat is Spiritualism?

[The closing words in a  recent lecture by Dr. E .  B. 
Wheelock.J

It is the real eagle of America; the 
bright eagle of the upper heavens; the 
royal ensigna of everlasting liberty, spread
ing its wings supernal from shore to shore; 
from the Atlantic to the Pacific, and from 
coast to coast, with its broad breast upon 
the earth’s equator; with extremities ex
tending to the poles; whose beak reaches 
up on high, and rests supremely grand in 
that afar off Summer-land, the land of 
eternal bloom. It is the culminated song 
of angels; the music divine of each rolling 
sphere; the blending of the divinity of our 
earth with the divinity of all the celestial 
orbs. It is excelsior of all that is good; 
the night song that sings of sweet home, 
the home of the weary, and the home of 
all. It is the divine drawing-room for the 
souls of the oppressed, and the perpetual 
dwelling place o f seraphs, and the para
dise of “ Just men made perfect.”  It is 
no less than the reflected sunlight of the 
everliving God. It is the sweet voice of 
the loved and loving of this rudimental 
life chiming in holy anthems with the 
heavenly music of those whom the church 
have called dead. It is the morning dawn 
of a new and bright- era; the heralding 
angel of religious freedom, and the des
poiler of human fetters; with progress for 
its watchword and onward for its motto. 
It is the unsinkable ship upon the celes
tial sea of a new Zion, destined' to ride 
triumphant over the boiling waves o f hu
man pride and passion, over all the moun
tain waves of present prejudice and hate; 
over all the silly whims of human ignor
ance and folly, and proudly sail at length 
into that haven of supernal beatitude; 
into that city where our fathers live; where 
our mothers dear, and our sweet lovers 
dwell; where earth’s heroes no more sweep 
down the battle plain, with saber stroke, 
or dying groan. But where each immortal 
spirit with aspirations high, and with the 
vigor of eternal youth will ever climb the 
flowery hills of a new paradise, unending, 
where the beggar and the prince, each 
robed in the royal vestments of eternal 
beauty, will ever more keep step to the 
bugle notes of one unending harmony.

Such to me is the culminated essence 
of both Ancient and Modern “  Spiritism.”  
Why then should we wonder that a ma
terialistic priesthood should ever feel to 
fight and give it battle ? For to be carnal 
minded is death now, as much as in any 
other age of the human world.

Early Spirit Voices.

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

In the month of December, 1848, I 
- • • 1 , 
had purchased a ticket to go to California
via Cape Horn, on board a sailing vessel 
about to leave the port of Boston. I  had 
disposed of my business, settled up my 
affairs, was taking leave of my relatives 
and friends, when the man o f whom I 
had learned my trade, who had, for the 
past year, been in my employ, proposed 
that I should remain and go into business 
with him, and made me such liberal offers 
that I  concluded I  would accept it if I 
could sell my ticket. I  went to the office 
where I  "had purchased the ticket and 
found I  could do so at an advanced price. 
This done, I  went back to the old place 
of business and made full arrangement to 
go into business again. That evening as 
I  was returning from a visit in a remote 
part of the city, I passed near the grounds 
where I had formerly been engaged, 
when suddenly some one called me by 
name and said, “  You must go to Cali
fornia!”  I  looked all about, (it was a 
bright moonlight night) expecting to see 
some one, but no one was to be seen; 
but the voice was clear and distinct: 
“  Cyrus, you must go to California!”  I 
hastened home, went to bed, tried to 
sleep, but could not; ( the command was 
imperative. In the morning I saw my 
new-made partner and informed him that 
I must go to California. In less than one 
week I  was on my way to the Golden 
Gate, all in obedience to the voice which 
said, “  Cyrus, you must go to Califor
nia!”  I f  it was not the voice of a spirit, 
what was it ? C . A . R e e d .

P o r t l a n d ,  Feb. 23, 1887.

T h e r e  is nothing the matter with us 
that a “  wrathful ”  God should wish to 
destroy us. Are we selfish ? Why then 
society compels us to be; it puts each one 
of us on our own defense; it says: “ I ’ll 
ruin you if I  can; gather up what you 
have, and what you can get; and hold it 
close or it will get away; and once away 
I will not help you to get it back again. 
I give to those who have, and take from 
chose who have not.”  Thus placed in an
tagonism to every other person what could 
even a “  wrathful ”  God expect of us ? To 
live in such an atmosphere is hell; the 
only hell in this world or any other. And 
if  within ourselves we find enough of the 
divine to survive so vile a condition, so 
base an atmosphere, and to enable us 
against such an overwhelming current to 
force our way to a heaven o f generous, 
noble ideas, surely God has a right to be 
proud of us, and we ourselves should take 
fresh hope from such a thought.—  Wom
an's W orld,

Some Day.

[Written for the Golden Gate by Spirit Rev. O. Bar
tholomew, through private mediumship.]

D e a r  F r i e n d s :—There comes stealing 
over me at eventide the oft repeated 
promise, “  Some day I will meet you 
there.”  There comes to each human 
heart, sooner or later during earth-life’s  
pilgrimage, the earnest .wish to know how 
those who have passed out of our sight 
are over there. *

There is very little consolation or satis
fying evidence handed to you in earth- 
life by the earnest preaching to God’s 
people. You fail to find there that which 
will, to a great extent, heal the wound 
caused by separation, by breaking o f 
bonds that have been a source of great 
satisfaction in earth-life. There comes 
not the consolation that should from those 
who are set apart to teach spiritual les
sons and truths, in reference to the home 
in the great beyond. Your true, loving 
soul rebels against words which are full o f 
emptiness. You are grasping for some 
firm hold on which to take fresh courage 
and start again to meet alone the many 
trials of earth-life, and continue to hope 
and reach out for some knowledge* in 
reference to the condition of loved ones 
gone before, and it generally comes first 
in some form and in an unexpected wayj 
so much so that you are prone to think it 
mysterious and unexplainable, therefore, 
very often considered worthless.

There comes to the material brain much 
that is deemed useless and waste of time, 
which would be valuable if followed out, 
would prove of great valuo if more closely 
investigated. Does it always prove a  
thing worthless because you fail to grasp 
its true meaning ? Does it not rather 
show that there may be in this great 
world much that we are ignorant of, and 
that you will only learn through experi
ence and close study ?

Take a room full of educated people, 
and how many will agree upon any one 
subject? Take the subject of Heaven. 
You may find one or two among the 
thirty who have any firm idea of its loca
tion and inhabitants; the rest are too 
much occupied with other things to give 
any thought to" a subject that concerns^ 
them not at their present stage of life, 
and would prefer to change the subject, 
assuring you that “  some day we will 
know all about it.”  Yes, some day I  
shall , meet her; some day I  shall claim 
my own; some day I  will pass to worlds 
to me unknown, and find friends, who 
were thought to be lost in the beyond, 
ready to lead me on my way. Not re
membering the truth that they had failed to 
bid the loved ones return and enjoy their 
confidence and loving thoughts during all 
these years of separation. My friends, it 
casts a shadow of sorrow over us on this 
side to realize the truth that our loved 
ones in earth-life do all they possibly can 
to forget our great and undying love for 
them. Forget! who can forget, though 
they close their eyes ever so tight ?

The loved ones on this side do not try 
to forget, but realize the fact that unto all 
there will dawn a “  some day ”  when long-1 
ing for recognition will cease. This day 
comes to one in childhood, to another 
later on. Let come what will, as years 
roll by, there awaits all the long hoped- 
for “  some day,”  when dear ones meet to 
part no more; when there will be no 
longer pushing aside our longings for 
“  some d ay”  to be recognized.

There is so much in each human heart 
that requires waking up and stimulating 
to prevent the tendency to let very well 
alone, and not seek for anything bet
ter. This “  oh-well-never-mind ”  spirit 
or method of stupefying thought has 
crushed many fond hopes forever. T h e 
great selfishness and interest, in ourselves 
crushes out all particular interest in  
our neighbor. There is not much time 
to look after the comfort of any one 
except self. I  frankly admit that it 
does keep some very lively to keep any 
satisfactory record of the doings of their 
neighbor. To all such I  would advise 
being looked after, in place of looking 
after others in that way. That is not 
what we mean by lending a helping hand 
to your neighbor and fellow-man. Could 
you put yourself in your neighbor’s place 
and surroundings you would surely be 
ever ready to lend a helping hand in 
times of need and sorrow. Aid and  ̂
sympathy to those in need is only lent. 
You will surely receive your full reward 
“  some day.”

You may think that “  some day ”  is 
rather indefinable, but you will not always 
think so, for you and that day are certain to 
meet face to face. It comes in all its 
full force, in all its glory, to be ours or 
not, just as as we have lived in years 
gone beyond recall. Every harsh word, 
every evil deed leaves a scar slow to heal,, 
and when you pass into the great world 
of new life, may each and all come with 
a gladsome heart and cheerful word,, 
ready for the glad coming forth o f the 
long looked-for “  some day.”

Yours, O . B a r t h o l o m e w .
S t . P a u l ,  Minn., Feb. 1887.

“ I  w a n t  a B ible,”  said a tall, gaunt 
woman, stepping into a book store on 
Woodward avenue. “  Do you wish the 
revised edition ?”  inquired the clerk, 
civilly. “ I  ain’t pertikeler. “ I jes’ 
want one in the house so I ’ll have a safe 
place to keep my specs in. A  family 
Bible that won’t never be meddled with 
is the kind, I reckon.”  She got it.— De
troit Free Press,



(Written fot'the Golden Gate.]
Spiritual Phenomena.

B Y JOHN W ETH ERH EE.

Phenomenal Spiritualism is the sensu
ous manifestation of disembodied intelli
gence. The other hemisphere of the 
subject may be called the ethical or phi
losophical; the latter is the logical out
come of the phenomenal phases.

I should like to quote some of the re
marks o f the exponents of the latter pub
licly and privately made regarding the 
other, but with what I have to say in the 
way o f observation and argument it would 
make my article too long, and possibly it 
may be any way.

There seems to be a growing disposition 
among inspirational, trance, or platform 
speakers, generally, to reduce phenomenal 
Spiritualism in public estimation as in
ferior, or a lower half of the subject; that 
the ethical or philosophical is what should 
hold the attention of Spiritualists; that 
those who run after the phenomena, and 
are interested in the sensuous manifesta
tions, are wonder-seekers. When one is 
satisfied o f their basis in truth they 
should leave off being “  tickled with a 
straw”  and let the new truth be mani
fested in their lives. Many of the plat
form “ lights”  would seem to indicate 
that the attending their lectures, listening 
to the flowing words of these ornaments 
o f the platform, was the fulfilling of the 
law, and that the multitude that kept a 
lively and constant interest in the phe
nomena, which is quite large, seemed to 
think that the manifestations were the 
whole of Spiritualism. Well, in one sense 
it is, and we can get along without preach
ing better than we could get along without 
the phenomena; but before I  spread my
self on that point I  must preface it a little.

I am something of a literary man, and 
am a lover of a well-rounded thoughts or 
truths; I am a fascinated listener and 
reader of eloquent sense, written or 
spoken. I  think I  am a good judge of 
verbal expression, and appreciate them; 
but I  am on the side of phenomenal 
Spiritualism— not that I  love the ethical 
less, but I  love the phenomenal more, for 
the latter is the only distinguishing feature 
of Spiritualism. Eliminate the phenom
enal phases and this hopeful “ light”  has 
no raiso?i d’etre. It (phenomenal Spirit
ualism) is the bedrock of our thought, the 
alphabet and multiplication table, and 
cannot be relegated to a back seat or a 
subordinate position.

The speakers are very few, a nd are the 
best who are the exceptions who do not 
seem to look down upon the practical ex
ponents of the phenomena, and on those 
who spend much time at seances for the 
sensuous manifestations, the latter as if 
neglecting the more important duties to 
themselves and to the cause. They often 
speak of the phenomena so slightingly 
that one draws the inference that they 
take but little stock in the sensuous phases 
any way. They seem to have knocked 
down the ladder of their assent and ex
pect after-comers to get the light second
hand from them; and coming to the point, 
they seem to be giving the impression that 
the manifestations abound more in frauds 
than facts.

It  strikes me that this is founded more 
or less on jealousy. Finding themselves 
talking to small audiences while so many 
are attending circles, and seances, and 
meetings where the phenomena are a 
feature, who, they think, ought to be 
listening to them, that it would seem in 
some cases as i f  they would like “  to kill 
the goose that lays the golden eggs,”  not 
knowing the consequences. I  am aware 
that “  golden eggs ”  in that sense are 
scarcer than “  angels1 visits ”  among the 
mass o f Spiritualists, still the proverb will 
do very well to paint the moral or adorn 
the tale o f this article.

Now I am wholly as I  have said on the 
side of phenomenal Spiritualism, and I 
give it a front seat in this, great modern 
movement. I  think I am one who under
stands and appreciates high-toned, ad
vanced and valuable utterances on the 
side o f our truth, and its teachings, and of 
their importance in our daily lives. I  am 
a  great admirer of eloquence, and am 
familiar with it. I  also know logic from 
incoherency, fluency from the pabulum of 
thought. I can take a page of Theodore 
Parker’s writings almost anywhere and 
find a larger residuum o f solid thought 
than in ten pages o f any o f Parker’s words 
inspired by that heroic worker’s spirit, so 
you will see I  am not carried away with 
spirit utterances, though I  give them due 
credit; but take the best o f Theodore 
Parker’s earthly utterances and the best 
spiritual utterances from inspired speakers 
(aside from their phenomenal character), 
and the phenomenon o f a few raps, which 
are not the mechanical work o f a mortal, 
that say “  I  am your sister and I am still 
alive,”  will make all the foregoing utter
ances o f splendid and eloquent talk 
“  kick the beam.”  That is my estimate 
o f phenomenal Spiritualism. “ Talk is 
cheap,”  using a slang utterance, whether 
from Beecher or from one of our “  lights;”  
but a phenomenal “ airfrom Palestine,” or 
from “  over the river ”  is not in that sense 
cheap and need not take off its hat in the 
presence o f the most august words. 
Spiritual phenomena can say in the words 
o f the play to all the words ever uttered,—

“  I am a ghost of high degree
Other ghosts take off their hats to me.”

The value to me and to others of Mrs. 
Richmond’s superb and finished addresses, 
W. J r  Colville’s masterly utterances, and 
others that might be named, is their phe

nomenal setting, their evident royal road 
of ingress. Take away their phenomenal 
character and the world is full of as able 
and attractive utterances, and were it not 
for the phenomena associated with the 
spiritual platform it would subside in in
terest— that is, the luster that fascinates, 
not the talk, good, bad, or indifferent. 
The spirit world heaves in sight, mentally, 
by our sensuous phenomena, and gilds 
even refined gold and paints the lily of 
thought. Were there no phenomenal as
sociation we could find ethics and philos
ophy that would satisfy as well as the best 
we have on our platform. Do not under
stand me as relegating into common place 
the words of our platform “  lights,”  and 
as being no better than theological pabu
lum; that is not what I  mean, but the 
whole reason why it is better and more 
attractive is the luster thrown on it by 
the phenomena, in favor of which I am 
speaking.

T o  show that I  am not unappreciative 
of inspired teachings, let me say a word 
further o f Mrs. Richmond. I  remember 
her before she was twenty. She was 
then an uneducated girl, giving wonder
ful lectures. Her command of language 
and thought attracted the attention of N. 
P. Willis, one of the best judges of the 
fitness of her words to express her ideas, 
and he paid her great and public com
pliment.

I remember also at a parlor gathering, 
twenty-five or more years ago, where there 
were many distinguished and scholarly 
people. Prof. Mapes was there, Prof. 
Felton, and other professors of Harvard 
College. She was to have a subject given 
her when the time was ready for her to 
speak, and Prof. Mapes announced it as 
“  The Difference Between Momentum and 
Force,”  and she spoke for a half or three 
quarters of an hour in a way to astonish 
this gathering of educated people. It was 
an abstruse subject, and was handled like a 
scholar.' I  suppose there were six or eight 
savants present, who could have equalled 
it by preparing themselves, or they would 
have been out of place as professors of 
Harvard College. But she was but little 
more than a fair-haired, young girl and 
without any education. That the address 
was one of uncommon ability, even for a 
scholar, the following colloquy will show. 
Prof. Felton (who was afterwards Presi
dent of Harvard College] said to her, some
what surprised and astonished at the marked 
ability in the address, ‘ ‘ Why don’t you own 
Mrs. Hatch, (that was her name then) 
and say the address was your own effort, 
and take your stand as one of the 
most gifted ladies in the land ? ”  I  heard 
her say to him in reply: “  I  would be 
glad to, only it would not be true.”

Now that simple incident tells the whole 
story. Phenomenal Spiritualism and that 
alone had opened up a new world and its 
denizens, our departed friends, had a 
supervision of this world and were able, 
through sensitive people, to utter words 
of inspiration and of knowledge, and 
that was the fascination, more than the 
manifest learning through the royal road, 
for there were others present who could 
have equalled her, give them time 
enough, but without the knowledge that 
comes from this sensuous phenomena we 
would never know that the “  dead ”  were 
still alive, and without that information 
wholly due to the phenomena preaching 
would have been “  twaddle,”  moonshine, 
sentiment, but not evidence. I  think 
our phenomena have answered Job ’s ques
tion affirmatively, and that is the fascina
tion of all our teachings and has thrown 
its luster on a thousand things that now 
shine that never would have shined but 
for our light.

A  spiritual speaker, then, who disparages 
our phenomena, thinks it of no account, 
or only a secondary matter, especially if 
he is one under influence, is throwing 
stones at his benefactor, for, but for phe
nomenal Spiritualism, the setting that 
makes them at all interesting, nine out of 
ten of them would not get a hearing, 
and their occupation would be gone.

“  Seek first the kingdom of heaven and 
all other things' shall be unto you.”  So 
can we say, seek the sensuous evidence 
that we survive the chemistry of death 

firsty and, in like manner, will all other 
things be added; if  it does not manifest 
itself in the seeker’s life to the credit of 
that evidence, it is the measure of his 
unbelief, he has not yet got the evidence. 
The essential thing, and the best thing for 
him to do is to keep seeking. He can 
alternate a little, listen to talk if he wants 
to, but the satisfaction of his hunger is to 
be sure o f his fact, and when he gets it 
he has the pearl of great price. I have 
read considerable in my lifetime. I  have 
listened to preaching and to essays, and 
digested oceans of wise and bright thoughts, 
but the one that weighs down all others is 
the sensuous proof that my “  loved and 
lost ”  still live, move, and have a being 
in a world that is brighter than this, and 
that is phenomenal Spiritualism..

B oston, February, 1887.

T h e r e  is only one way to stop this 
everlasting wrangle between man and 
woman, and that is to make them both 
understand that the All-Good provides all 
there is. Woman is not responsible for 
this beneficent arrangement. It is not 
her fault if  she owes nothing to man, as it 
is commonly supposed. It is not man’s 
fault that he is not Providence to woman 
as he proudly makes out when he wants 
to refuse her the right to equal suffrage, 
and as he insultingly makes out when she 
says, “ Then if  you are Providence, feed 
and clothe me as any Providence would 
who understood the business.” — Helen 
W ilmans.

Letter Prom Vermont.

E ditor of G olden G a t e s

It is but a few weeks since 1 first be
came acquainted with the G olden G ate, 
and since that time it has been a weekly 
visitor; and I may add, a welcome one, 
too. To tell the truth, as we Northerners 
say, la m  “  freezing ”  to it, and of course 
it freezes to me; yet, unlike our Vermont 
ice, it does not make its readers cold, but 
on the contrary has a warming effect— not 
“  too hot,”  but sufficiently to set up in 
our spiritual natures a heathful, vitalizing 
glow. We think you have an excellent 
paper, and may it indeed prove to be a 
“ Golden Gate ”  to thousands of seeking 
minds who wish to rise from the lower to 
the higher conditions. So much for the 
commencement of a letter. And now, 
perhaps, your many far-off readers might 
be pleased to hear a word from the old 
“  Green Mountain State.”  We are hav
ing, on the whole, a severe Winter—ex
treme cold days with severe west winds, 
and then a change about to south winds 
and thaws; and so you see we are “  up 
and down,”  speaking mercurially. Feb
ruary, thus far, has been somewhat milder 
than January, and the sleighing has be
come quite thin, and many carriages are 
seen on the highways. At the present writ
ing, however, the feathery snowflakes fill 
the air, almost like a white sheet let down 
from the clouds above, and as night is set
ting in the west wind is playing all kinds 
of antics with them; and thus the weather 
changes from cold to warm, and from 
warm to cold. Those who have weak 
lungs and who can afford it “ skip out”  
in November to a warmer climate in the 
different sections of the South land and 
come back with the birds in Spring.

With regard to the advancement of the 
spiritual philosophy, I think it is gaining 
grounds in our State. Of course, ortho
doxy with its old-time leaders is out 
against us; but the rank and file of the 
churches are looking upon all advanced 
ideas with a far less critical eye. We 
hear more and more about “ character 
building,”  and less and less about “  our 
Church”  and its creed. Of course there 
are exceptions, but the majority of the 
churches, especially in our large towns 
and villages, have an eye more to the 
lower conditions o f humanity and the 
different reform phases, and how they 
can better their fellow-men by helping 
them to rise. My experience in talking 
with many of the leading clergymen is 
that there is a slow but sure growth to
wards surer foundations upon which facts 
are based, for you are well aware that a 
word dropped by an orthodox person on 
the side of liberal thought means a great 
deal in these days of progression— in these 
days of advancement beyond the dogmas 
of dust-covered ages. These liberal words 
dropped show that the American people 
read and think, and thousands of them in 
our best circles in society are beginning to 
think aloud. An extreme orthodox min
ister said in a discourse a few Sabbaths 
since, “  We have more reasons to fear 
the element within our own borders than 
all that infidels can do.”  But I  have no 
fears for the growth and perpetuity of true 
Christianity; the Church of the future 
will be one of principle and not bigotry 
and superstition.

Throughout the State there are many 
workers in the spiritual ranks, though there 
are but few organized societies— one at 
Hyde Park, V t., and another at Essex 
Junction, V t.; I  think these are the prin
cipal ones. It is surprising to note how 
many persons who are members of our 
different churches and who are practi
cally Spiritualists in belief yet have not 
the moral courage to declare themselves 
as such. The Queen City Park Spiritual 
Association hold their meetings each year 
in the latter part of August, and it con
tinues one month, at the above-mentioned 
Park, Burlington, Vt. The Park is situ
ated on the eastern shore of that beauti
ful sheet o f water, Lake Champlain, 
around which cluster so many historic 
scenes during the earlier days of our com
monwealth.

Each returning season adds new inter
est, both as regards the natural scenery in 
and about this beautiful location, and 
the progressive work the cause is bringing 
about through its faithful, chosen instru
ments. Dr. E . O. Smith, of Brandon, 
V t., is the able and popular president of 
the society, and any data with regard to 
the work in Vermont will be ably and 
truthfully given by him. Every year there 
is less and less of “  press slang ”  with re
gard to the meetings at the park, and more 
of favorable comment, when anything at 
all is said, while the regular church-goer 
is far less bitter, in his attitude towards 
these gatherings; in fact, the church-goer 
comes with the rest of the crowd on Sun
days, and they are attentive and respect
ful hearers. I  was surprised, when there 
two seasons ago, in noting the large 
crowds, and those from out the better 
element of society in our New England 
villages, and from the city of Burlington 
near by.

Among the speakers I listened to at 
that time was Mrs. Sarah Byrnes, of Bos
ton;— subject, “ The Chemistry of R e
ligion.”  To simply say it was grand, 
would be but a faint description of that 
soul-stirring discourse. Another speaker, 
Miss Jennie B . Hagan, took the audience 
by storm. Miss Hagan is a Vermont girl, 
and her peculiar phase is improvising 
poetry from subjects given her by any one 
in the audience, speaking readily without 
a moment’s hesitation. I happened at

that time to take a seat by the side of an 
old editor of this State, and a member of 
the Congregational church for a number 
of years, and as he was something of a 
writer and quite a reader, he gave Miss 
Hagan the two following subjects to speak 
from, vis., “  Glaciers of the Alps,”  and 
“  Ocean Caves.”  Readily she took her 
position upon those lofty peaks, imper
ceptibly taking her audience with her. 
Word after word, sentence after sentence, 
rolled from her lips, while every gesture 
was in harmonic keeping with her subject. 
Gradually she took us down, down those 
dizzy ice-jeweled crags, sparkling like 
myriads of diamonds in the beautiful sun
light; down, down, we glided. Gradu
ally she dismissed this subject, and the 
scenes connected therewith, while quietly 
and most grandly did she lead the way 
down into the silent chambers of old 
ocean’s caves.

All that she saw it would seem we 
saw, so vividly did she portray even the 
minutest thing. The wrecked ship that 
long, long years ago went down with their 
precious cargo of human lives and treas
ure, were faithfully pointed out and the 
moral application made. The little sea 
plants were noticed, while the larger and 
smaller inhabitants of the ocean were not 
forgotten. The bits of coral,even from their 
earliest life along down to the hardened 
reefs of the same, had their lessons; and 
she wisely, through her guides, told us of 
Him who never slumbers nor sleeps, but 
in whose loving, watchful care all of His 
creatures securely rest.

It was, indeed, a picture that beggars 
description from the lips of any mere 
earthly orator, or from the pen or pencil 
of any earthly aitist. As gradually as we 
descended into those silent regions, we 
ascended again, while every' foot-step 
brought out precious gem-truths, that will 
make all of life’s pathway sweeter and 
purer. And when the last words were 
spoken, and the petjte figure of Miss 
Hagan receded from the platform, my 
congregational editor drew in a long sigh, 
and said, “  Well, Doctor, that beats me. 
I am not a Spiritualist, and yet *tis myste
rious. I  can’t account for it. What is it ? 
To say that she previously prepared her
self, is entirely out of the question; or 
that she collected her ideas from the 
audience, is as equally out of the ques
tion, for that hour’s recitation transcended 
anything of an earthly character; so I 
give it up, and repeat, what is it?”

And thus my friend and I parted, both 
equally delighted with what we heard, yet 
he leaving with the little cloud, “  what is 
it ?”  hovering over his mental sky. To 
me it was plain enough, for I realized that 
the angels had come to stay. What he 
saw was mystery unaccountable; with me 
it was a plain, simple fact.

One of the features of Vermont life in 
the Winter season is the toboggan and 
snow-shoe craze, caught a few years ago 
from our Canadian friends; and now a 
small village that has not its toboggan 
slide is rated back to the Middle Ages.

This present week is “ carnival week”  
in Montreal and thousands of people 
along the border towns have taken a trip 
to the Canadian city to see the ice palace 
and other sights.

But I  have already trespassed on your 
space.' Wishing success to the G olden 
Gate, I  will bring this letter to a close.

G . S. G r een , M. D.
E nosburg F alls, V t., Feb. 10, ’87.

Mr. Eglinton at Munich.

TBanner of Light.]
A  letter from Munich informs Light 

that Mr. Eglinton reached that city safely 
after a very cold and tempestuous journey. 
H e was met at the station by Baron 
Shrenk and Baron Schaueffelen, who 
accorded him a hearty greeting. Baron 
Shrenk is alluded to as a gentleman of 
great ability, who has long been an active 
Spiritualist, and is at the present time Sec
retary of the Munich Psychological Society, 
which comprises amongst its members 
several men of social and scientific emi
nence., Mr. Eglinton had already begun 
work, having given his first seance at the 
residence of Baron Schaueffelen, a retired 

' doctor of chemistry and a leading mem
ber of society, when some very fine psy
chographic results were obtained 'with 
slates and pencils which had never been 
in Mr. Eglinton’s possession. Mr Eglin
ton had also arranged for private seances 
at the residences of Baron Du Prel 
and others, including certain professors. 
They are to be followed by a series of 
seances with the Munich Psychological 
Society if satisfactory arrangements can 
be completed, results of which are to be 
published in the Sphinx, the organ of the 
Society. Mr. Eglinton has also expressed 
his intention, before he leaves Munich, 
of offering seances to the editors of influ
ential newspapers. Prince and Princess 
Lichtenstein are in Munich, and the 
Prince, who is a medium of rare power 
and obtains all the phenomena of physi
cal- mediumship, even to direct writing 
and materialization, is undergoing mag
netic treatment. From Munich Mr. 
Eglinton proposes going on to Vienna, 
and thence to Pressburg in Hungary.

I f the earth’s atmosphere extended to a 
height of seven hundred miles the rays of 
the sun could not penetrate it, and we 
would be in darkness. At the depth of 
seven hundred feet in the ocean the light 
ceases altogether, one-half of the light be
ing absorbed in passing through seven feet 
of the purest water.— Chicago Tribune.

I
1 (Written for the Gulden Gatc.J

Pass Them Along, Friend.

Yes, after reading our blessed G olden 
G ate, and equally soul-inspiring Carrier 
Dove, keep them moving; lend them to 
friends and neighbors; label them thus:— 
“  Don’t destroy these papers, but lend 
them, friends,”  and start them on their 
mission of good, trustingly desiring them 
to become an open “  Golden Gate,”  giv
ing glimpses of spiritual truths, and 
“  Carrier Doves ”  bearing heavenly mes
sages to weary souls; feeding both mind 
and spirit with substantial facts, rather 
than the blind faith so universally offered 
as food for the soul of man. It is only 
by constantly reading such papers, and 
hearing about the truths and wonders of 
Spiritualism, that the good work goes on. 
Children, whose only reading is of an 
orthodox description, grow up biased and 
one-sided in their spirit growth. Instead 
of a broad faith and deep, earnest trust 
in God’s laws, having a large charity for 
all men whether they differ from us or 
not, their opinions are cramped into the 
creed of their church; and having drawn 
a line about their belief they can not, nor 
dare not, go outside for good, without a 
fear of incurring God’s displeasure, when 
in fact the truth should make us free, in
stead of enslaving us.

In all departments of life the same 
feeling exists, a  good Catholic friend 
said to me, thirty years ago, “  I  would 
like to go to your church and hear your 
minister, who they say is very eloquent, 
but it is against the laws of our church to 
attend any other.”

Over twenty years ago, when attending 
a medical college in New York, a grave, 
but earnest friend, who was professor and 
dean of a medical college in Philadelphia, 
said: “  I would attend some of the lec
tures in your college if I  could do so with
out being known, but it is unprofessional 
for one in my position to be seen in, or to 
recognize by attending, a woman’s college 
like yours.”  Where was the real freedom 
of such a condition of things ? In both 
cases they recognized me as an equal 
before God, but owned themselves slaves 
to their church and college laws. Could 
they have attended without being seen of 
men they would have gone quickly; they 
did not fear displeasing God. There was 
nothing wrong in going, but society of 
church or college was their master and 
their ruler. How is it different to-day ? 
Very little. Only the leaven of the spirit 
has crept into church, and women are be
ginning to be recognized as man’s equal 
at the bedside of the sick. Custom has 
made women doctors, and Spiritualism 
respectable and capable of being recog
nized by orthodox Christians an4  doctors, 
that’s all.

So let us keep broadening the way, 
lifting up those who know nothing of the 
beauties and perfections of our spiritual 
philosophy, by word and deed, giving 
them books and papers to read, and 
engage them in argument in a kindly 
spirit. Grant them all the liberty they 
now enjoy to believe in * their creed, but 
add a little more if you can. We must 
not try to demolish the creeds and ortho
doxy, but to build a fairer, a more worthy 
and lasting edifice in which to worship— 
one so broad and deep that all mankind, 
with their creeds, isms, and idols of every 
sort, can join in praise to the one Omnipo
tent God of all truth! We have no time 
in which to wrestle with old dogmas and 
decaying creeds. Why, if it had net 
been for a few earnest souls who keep 
alive the true spirit of the churches, they 
would have crumbled away long ago. 
Let them remain friends; but let us give 
all our energies and spiritual strength to 
building up—many of us better than we 
know— upon uncontrovertable facts and 
undeniable truths; bring intelligence, hon
esty and purity to the front, and so 
demonstrate the laws of God, that all 
his children, both in and out of the 
churches, shall desire to join hands and 
acknowledge spirit power. Spiritual edu
cation also will do it. Educate our chil
dren in spirit as well as in body; teach 
them how to distinguish “  the still small 
voice,”  which we call the conscience, but 
which is the God speaking to us (the spirit) 
of which we are a part. In no way can 
we overcome man’s avarice and ignorance 
so effectually as by educating his spiritual 
nature. And, friends, there is no prac
tical way of educating him and leading 
our youth upward and onward, like the 
weekly reading of such literature as the 
GoLDeN G ate and others, containing as 
they do every noble Christian attribute 
taught by the churches without the creeds 
and dogmas of those religions.

Like the pebble thrown into the water, 
though lost to view, yet do its tiny wings 
of motion keep widening out until at last 
a soft wave reaches the opposite bank. 
Just so may each copy of our G olden 
G a te , by being lent, and continually 
passed along when read, reach and bring 
joy into many a home, from mountain- 
top to canyon depth and valley width, 
until the faint ripples of truths grasped at, 
will reach the heavenly shore, where our 
angel-loved ones can rejoice with us in 
good work done on earth.

M r s . L . P . J . H e r r in g .
Los G atos, February, 1886.

S uch a line as this won’t answer, Mr. 
Tennyson: “  City children soak and 
blacken soul and sense in city slime.”  
It occurs in our new poem, but it is 
entirely too much on the Peter-Piper- 
picked-a-peck-of-peppers order of poetry. 
— Chicago Times.
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S A T A N IC  O M N IP R E S E N C E .

There is quite a large number of denomina

tional Christians who are disposed to  believe in 

the phenomenal facts upon which Spiritualists 

base their knowledge o f  a  future life, but who 

, discredit the import thereof which Spiritualists 

attach thereto.

Especially is this true o f our Adventist breth- i 
ren, w ho claim that all spirit manifestations 

are the work of Satan. Believing, as they do, 

that the spirit o f m an consists only o f the 

v breath o f  life, and that when he ceases to breathe 

that is the end of him until his physical body 

shall, at some future tim e, be sorted out o f the 

elem ents into which it disappears, and come 

forth in a literal resurrection,—believing this, of 

course they must have som e explanation for the 

marvellous phenomena of spirit manifestation, 

and so  they naturally go  to the D evil— for i t !

N ow , adm itting for the sake of argument that 

there is such a being in the universe as a personal 

D evil— a m alignant spirit o f evil contending 

w ith the Alm ighty for the souls o f men—surely 

no believer in the existence o f such a being will 

admit that he possesses the attributes o f om

niscience and omnipresence, for those attributes 

would make a very God of him . And yet he 

must possess those attributes to perform all the 

manifestations o f  Spiritualism. Let us see.

In this city  alone there are probably not less 

than Eve hundred mediums of all kinds, through 

whom spirits communicate. Som e of these me

diums the spirits are using for painting, some for 

music, some for grand teachings o f the lessons of 

life, some for independent slate-writing, some for 

healing the sick, som e for form presentations, 

some for entrancement and others for other 

phases. H ere, what purports to  be the spirit 

m other com es back to  cheer and comfort her or

phan babes; there, the wife comes to  her hus

band, or the husband to  the wife, to lift the load 

of doubt and gloom  from the heart of the living. 

And a ll o f  this is being repeated in all lands, and 

in  tens o f thousands of homes.

I f  this is the \york of one individualized Spirit 

of Evil, whom the Creator permits to harass the 

human race, and finally to drag them down to  

eternal perdition, o f course he must be in  thou

sands of places at one and the same instant of 

time; hence, he must be omnipresent. There is 

no escaping this conclusion.

W e m odestly declare that we have no know l

edge of any such person as Satan. Perhaps our 

A dventist friends, being better informed, can 

throw a little  light on the subject, and answer us 

this question: Is the D evil om niscient and 

omnipresent? I f  not, then w e must conclude 

that if he performs all the wonders o f  Spiritual

ism now  transpiring upon this planet, to  say 

nothing o f  what m ay be going on on other plan

ets, he must skip around right lively.

A n o th er  Pro ph et .— H ow  the troubles of 
this little  planet do m ultiply w ith her years! 
One difficulty or excitem ent is not allowed to  
subside before another is upon it, so that if  
M other Earth does not die by calam ity, she is 
likely  to  do so o f grief. The pervading spirit of 
evil prophecy has taken possession of another 
negro, named H enry Jones, o f Clarendon 
county, S . C ., who is sending fear and con
sternation to  the minds o f his people w ith stories 
of com ing w oe. A s usual he declares him self to 
be an ordained prophet to foretell the future to  
his race, and says that he is com missioned by  
Jesus to  select tw elve o f his sisters o f  the church 
to  be his disciples and follow him  through the 
world. H e  predicts a  famine in tw o years, when 
hp says that one dollar in gold  w ill be worth two  
quarts o f  corn; but he probably means that two  
quarts o f corn w ill be worth one dollar in gold . 
Pie says the end of the world is near, etc .

A  Wo n d erfu l  Cupboard .— Sir John Sloane, 
o f London, devised a unique method o f  keeping 
his “  memory green ” in the hearts o f his descend
ants; one of his last requests was, that a  certain 
cupboard in his museum should not be opened for a 
century. A ll dow n the hundred years the little  
cupboard has been sacredly guarded as either-the 
casket o f  hidden wealth or the receptacle o f some 
dread m ystery. T he tim e having expired a short 
tim e ago, im agine the disgust experienced by the 
wondering heirs when on opening it it was found 
to  contain  only an immense bundle o f love-letters, 
written by and to Sir John. These harmless, 
long-lived missives were o f no earthly interest to  
the curious beholders, and his surviving relatives 
look upon Sir John as entirely too  practical a 
joker, in  the face o f  the fact that all the tender 
em otions o f these years should have been so 
sadly and suddenly shattered.

That is what our clever contemporary across 

the bay, The Signs o f  the Tim es, the organ of the 

Seventh Day Adventists, calls some of the teach
ings of the Golden Gate , whereof it gives its 
readers the following sample: “ The gentle
‘ * Nazarene did not die to become an atonement 
“  for the sins of a fallen world, but to set an ex- 
“  ample to  mankind of fidelity to principle, 
“  evep unto death. H is pure life and noble 
“  teachings speak to the soul now as never before."

T he Tim es “  would like to ask f  how we found 
out that there was such a person as “  the gentle 
Nazarene,” and that his life was pure and his 
teachings noble, except by the Bible; and that in 
accepting this much from the B ible:and rejecting 
the atonement o f Christ, and other myths and 
fables related oF him, we convict ourselves of in
consistency.

N ow  therein is where w e think our Adventist 
brother is wrong, as he w ill doubtless admit upon 
reflection. It is quite w ithin the range of reason 
and probability that there should have lived in 
Nazareth a worthy couple by the name of Joseph 
and Mary; that they had a son who manifested 
remarkable intellectual and spiritual powers, and 
that he lived a pure life and taught the gospel of 
brotherly love and the Golden Rule. There is 
surely nothing improbable in this, and we can 
well accept it without acceptiug all that was 
written of him by his followers, much of it many 
years after his death. ,

Let us illustrate: W e can believe there was 
such a man as Joseph Smith, the founder of the 
Mormon religion, and of such a woman as Mary 
Ann Lee, the founder of the sect known as 
Shakers, without believing all the wonderful 
stories that have been said'of them by their enthu
siastic followers. Says on neighbor:

Our object in noticing this statement from the G o l d e n  
G a t e  is to expose a  sort of infidelity that is becoming very 
common..  It is a  concealed infidelity, with which Spiritual
ists expect to entrap many professed Protestant Christians. 
They refer to the historical narrative o f the Bible as though 
they accepted it fully, and thus gain the confidence of the 
unwary. Having thus concealed their hatred o f the Bible, 
they proceed to undermine faith in it by perverting its 
teachings. The infidel who denies the Bible as a  whole, re
jecting even its historical statements, is not half so danger
ous as one who professes a  portion of it in order thayhe may 
more easily undermine its principles. It is simply an aggra
vated case of Judas betraying his Lord with a  kiss.

W e do uot think Spiritualists are disposed to 
“ conceal ” their opinions on any subject; and 
certainly no intelligent Spiritualist has the least 
“ hatred” for the Bible. W hy should he? It is 
in many respects a wonderful book, especially in  
its hidden spiritual meanings, and in its history of 
the religious life o f  the ancient peoples of which 
it speaks. Because one may not believe in a 
literal interpretation of all its statements, it does 
not necessarily follow that one must “  hate ” the 
book. One seldom accepts im plicitly the state
ments o f even one’s most favorite authors.

I f  the learned revisionists o f the Scriptures, 
who are men of profound learning and great 
piety,- do not believe the Bible in its entirety—  
that is, the version of it with which the Christ- ! 
ian world is most familiar— surely, Spiritualists, 
Universalists, Unitarians and even Seventh Day 
Adventists, ought to be permitted to entertain 
their respective opinions thereof without being 
called hard names.

W e do not accept all the statements o f the 
Koran, nor the Book of Mormon, nor the sacred 
writings o f any people, and yet there is much 
that is good in them a ll. H e is a very small pat
tern of a  man who “ h ates” anything that others 
sincerely and devoutly revere. Speaking'for our
selves, we can even respect the opinious o f  those 
who hold to  the doctrine o f the sleep of the 
dead, a literal resurrection of the physical body, 
and a final conflagration in which the bodies of 
all ignorant and undeveloped souls w ill be called 
from their graves and subjected to a general ex
tinguishing and annihilating atito-de-fe.

“  Infidelity,” as a scare word, in matters o f  re
ligious opinion, has lost most o f its significance in 
what our neighbor would call ‘ ‘ these latter days.” 
There are altogether too. many people who do hot 
believe as somebody else does,— all o f whom are 
infidels to the other party,— to make the epithet 
even approximately severe.

S A M U E L  JO N E S .

If we believed in special dispensation of Provi

dence, we should consider the com ing of R ev. 
Sam Jones to  San Franceisco as such. As it  is, 
we believe he w ill com e under the inspiration of 
good spirits w ho feel compassion for its wicked
ness, and who still hope it  may be saved from 
the day of wrath. I f  is reported that he will 
wrestle for a time w ith Oakland, if he survives 
his labors in San Francisco. W e predict that 
the- mission of this divine to the Pacific Coast 
w ill not be finished in these tw o cities. H e  will 
surely be called to join  the crusade that is being 
waged single-handed now  in  Stockton against 
the workers o f  sin. Then, there are several in
terior towns that need his presence, judging  
from daily newspaper reports.

T he “ b.oom” that is agitating almost all 
towns and cities of California, is somewhat 
diverting in its tendency, but it can not turn the 
mind and life o f  the average Californian to ways 
of pleasantness and paths o f  peace, as rumor 
says the persuasiveness o f R ev. Samuel Jones 
has been doing all over the A tlantic States. The 
time for this gentleman, and a ll other good  
workers, to com e is now . That he w ill be im 
partially received is not to be' doubted. H is 
method of dealing with sin and sinners is origi
nal, and will not be unduly criticised. The 
good he may do should be fairly valued.

I n d epen d en t  Sl a t e -Wr itin g  in  S an J ose. 
— Mr. Fred Evans, the wonderful medium for in
dependent slate-writing, o f this city, with whose 
marvelous manifestations o f spirit power our read
ers are familiar, will appear before a San Jose 
audience on Sunday evening, March 13th, at 
Theater H all. H e  w ill be accompanied by the 
editor o f  this journal, who w ill deliver a short 
address on the subject o f independent slate-writ
ing,' introducing Mr. Evans. The psychographic

control of this medium will undertake to  pro
duce messages from the so-called dead, to their 
friends in earth-life, between sealed slates pre
pared by a committee chosen from the audience.

A T  A S S E M B L Y  H A L L .

The most remarkable public test meeting we 

have ever attended in this city was that given by 

Mrs. J . J . W hitney and Dr. Stansbury at As
sembly H all, on Sunday evening last.

There were present about 800 people, and the 
seance, which lasted an hour and a half, never for 
a moment lagged in interest from first to last.

Mrs, W hitney, who occupied the platform first, 
gave between thirty and forty positive tests, 
without hesitating, and in all but two or three 
instances her tests were recognized.' This lady 
has made remarkable progress in this phase of her 
powers. W e regard her now as equal to the best 
of our platform test m edium s.'

D r, Stansbury followed with independent slate
writing, similar to that described in our last issue, 
and which no fair-minded person could witness 
without recognizing the honesty o f the man and 
the entire fairness o f the exhibition.

Upon one slate, which the audience saw fairly 
cleaned and suspended to the gas jet, appeared 
the names of about forty persons in spirit-life. 
Upon another came a message from the late 
Mrs. Georgiana B. Kirby- addressed to the Sister
hood of the Seven Links. Upon another still 
there appeared the following message addressed 
to the .editor of this journal:

E d it o r  o f  t h e  G o l d e n  G a t e :—Ever since the mo
ment when the inspiration was given you to found a  spirit
ual paper the angelic world has been concentrating its forces . 
on this far-western shore, for the double purpose o f making j 
the G o l d e n  G a t e  a grand success and the development of 
a high grade^of mediumship, in order that there might be 
on the one hand a  wider dissemination o f spiritual truth 
through its columns and the most perfect demonstration of 
spirit power through your mediums. T o  this end many 
high and noble spirits o f the past and present age have>com
bined for effective work, and as co-workers together with 
you and them we rejoice in the knowledge o f the tiuth.

J .  W . E d m o n d s . E . V . W il s o n .
K o b t . D a l e  O w e n , E d . S .  W h e e l e r .
S i r  A s t l e y  C o o per . W m . D e n t o n .
S .  B . B r i t t a n . S e i .d e n  J .  F i n n e y .

These mediums are winning golden opinions 
for the reliability and excellence of their platform 
tests.

T H E  S T A T U S  O F  M A N  A N D  W O M A N .

The women of Brooklyn, N . Y ., surely need 

the ballot, if  it could add anything to their de

fense against the tyranny of a class o f men at 
whose mercy so many find themselves. Among 
other stories from that and neighboring cities of 
poor working women and girls comes one of dis
criminations against unfortunate widows, that 
quite dispels the illusion about the advantages 
derived from widowhood over single women.

The widow in question maintained herself and 
family by sew ing. She went to  a real estate 
agent to rent a  flat. On his being informed that 
she would be responsible for the rent, .the agent 
said he could not let her have it, and continued: 
“  Our rules won’t permit it. I ’m sorry. If your 
husband was the most worthless man in the 
world and you were supporting him he would 
still be-legally responsible, and you would have 
no trouble; but no agent in the city  will let a flat 
unless some man goes security.”

Is not this something lor every American wom
an to resent? That an industrious, temperate 
and refined woman should be rated lower than a 
miserable sot of a  man for honesty and reliability? 
It may be argued that this course is adopted by 
those agents because they do not like to risk the 
possibility of putting a woman to trouble; but it 
does not answer the case. The refusal to let flats 
or other places of residence to  widows shows that 
their word of honor is held to be less trustworthy 
than the work of the veriest beast that ever 
walked upon two legs.

Ma n ’s I n gratitude.— W e of this part o f the 
world have considerable to be thankful for, i f  we 
do not all have the best that is going. In the 
first place we owe less of a national debt than 
Russia, Turkey, Germany, France, England and 
Spain, while our bonds are the dearest in the 
world. The human family is a very large one, 
and some of its members are poorly provided for. 
W e belong to  the five hundred millions that may 
be called well clothed; seven hundred millions 
are but partially clothed, while tw o hundred and 
fifty millions are partially naked. Of these num
bers five hundred millions live in houses in whole 
or in part furnished .with civilized appointments; 
seven hundred millions live in huts or caves with 
no furnishings; two hundred and sixty millions 
have nothing that can be called a home. The 
greater the provisions o f nature and art the 
greater the dissatisfaction. The desires of man 
increase as they are gratified, and when he owns 
a nation he wants the world. Blessed are the 
contented poor.

A  S ilen .t  W itn ess . —Chemistry has furnished 
not a little  evidence in cases at law, its silent 
testim ony never being gainsayed or cross-ques
tioned. Tw o barns were lately burned in Ger
many containing unthrashed wheat, the insurance 
of which could not be collected because it was 
said their contents were only, straw. When the 
matter got in to  the courts chemists were em
ployed to  analyze the ashes. Phosphoric acid, 
o f which wheat possesses nearly ten times more 
than straw, was found in sufficient amount to 
prove the claims of the farmers. W ood ashes, 
cem ent, and other mineral substances in great 
quantities, were not capable of preventing the 
test of science from proving the truth. N othing  
is,destructible except as to  form, and even this is 
only changed for another. The thing gone or 
lost to our recognition we may be prizing as 
something new; or, for some hidden m otive or 
ignorance, be denying that it ever existed. There 
is a higher chemistry that will ultimately prove 
all things. Let us be ready for its test.

—There will be a reunion of the Southern As
sociation of Spiritualists in Cincinnati, com 
mencing on the 27th o f the present m onth. A  
grand time is anticipated.

There is on exhibition at this office a  life-size 

bust in oil of Mrs. E . L . W atson, the gifted inspira

tional speaker, painted, as the artist (Mr. W . H . 
F . Briggs) avers, in the dark, and while he was in 
a state o f trance, and wholly unconscious. The 
picture was exhibited in one of the anterooms at 
the Temple, on Sunday last, but in such a poor 
light as to spoil its best effects. It is now in a 
better light, and is the admiration of all who 
have seen it. It is regarded as a striking like
ness of Mrs. W atson at her best, as all portraits 
intended to survive the subject should be.

Mr. Briggs claims that he was controlled in 
this work by the spirit o f Polygnotus, a  Greek 
painter who lived several hundred years before 
the Christian era. H owever this may be there 
are touches oi art in this picture of a  very high 
order. The coloring is especially fine, and the 
paints are so smoothly rubbed into the canvas as 
to admit of the closest examination.

Mr. Briggs claims no .knowledge of art him
self. It is only about a year and a half ago, he 
says, that this controlling influence first came to 
him. Since then his guide, assisted by others of 
the Old Masters, has been training his hand, but 
always in the dark and at night. This, he 
assures us, is the first picture he has been per
mitted to .finish. ■ H e is certainly a remarkable | 
psychic and deserving of encouragement by all 
Spiritualists.

Mr. Briggs values this picture at #250, and 
says that he would not undertake to paint an
other like it  for less than that sum. But if  the 
friends o f Mrs. W atson will purchase this for the 
Religious and Philosophical Society, or for Mrs. 
W atson herself, he will donate one-half the 
price, to the Society. In other words, he will 
sell the picture for $ 125, including the frame, 
which is worth $25.

Mr. Briggs has other inspirations in store, pro
vided he can obtain the necessary material there
for, which the sale o f this picture would afford. 
H e has been an invalid for several years, and 
passed through much suffering during his devel
opment; but he is now fairly well, and anxious 
to  be about his Master’s work. H e invites the 
closest criticism of this his first effort, feeling 
that it must stand or fall by its own merits, and 
not by any singular circumstance of its pro
duction.

W e hope the means may be raised for’its pur
chase, and a worthy medium thereby aided in 
the undertaking of other works o f a  like nature. 
Any letters or orders for Mr. Briggs will reach 
him promptly through this office.

T H E  M IS S  C R E W S ’ B E N E F IT .

■ The entertainment given to Miss Crews under 

the auspices of the Sisterhood of the Seven Links, 

on Monday evening last, was a decided success. 
The parlors of Mr. and Mrs. Washburn, which 
were opened for the occasion, had been tastefully 
decorated with trailing vines and flowering 
blooms, and presented a bright and pleasing 
appearance.

The musical and literary exercises in almost 
every instance met with warm and hearty ap
proval from the critical and cultured listeners 
who thronged both parlors and halls. Miss 
Crews was of course the central figure o f inter
est; and it being her first appearance before the 
public it  was a trying moment for her. A ll sen
sitives can fully appreciate how difficult it was to 
remain passive under like circumstances. That 
she was extremely nervous when she gave her first 
uumber on the program, “ The Storm at Sea,” 
was very marked, especially to  those who had 
heard her when fn her own home surrounded by 
only a few kind friends, but she seemed’ to gain  
confidence, and, later on, her following selections 
were rendered with more firmness and decision. 
H er last selection, “ Drops of Morning D ew ,” 
was, to our mind, more like hei; at her best; it 
was exquisitely executed. She was the recipient 
of handsome floral tributes and much applause.

Mr. Jos. W . Maguire, whose rich musical vojee 
is always a treat to listen to, gave two solos; 
Mrs. Cressy kindly favored the audience with one 
of her choice vocal selections, and Laura Crews, 
a little miss o f seven, gave a song and dance to 
the delight of a ll. Miss Hammond acquitted 
herself with great credit in her cornet solo; so 
pleased were the audience that she was compelled 
to repeat it. A  guitar and zither duet included 
all the musical program. This was given by Mrs. 
Jacobs and Mr. Fedderland, and was considered 
one of the gems of the evening, and was loudly 
encored.

O f the literary part, w e consider the quarrel 
scene between Cassius and Brutus as particularly 
fine, by Mrs. Aylesworth as Brutus and Mrs. 
Cramer as Cassius. Both Cassius and Brutus 
were represented in a manner to call forth the 
highest approval from the Shakesperian students. 
Mr. Cramer recited Mark Twain’s “  Grave of 
Adam ” most admirably, and created much mer
riment.

The full receipts for the fair beneficiare are not 
yet exactly known, but it w ill be nearly or quite 
eighty dollars—not a bad beginning for the first 
effort o f the Sisterhood.

Wo rk  of th e  L a d ies ’ A id So ciety .— The 
Ladies’ Aid Society and Advisory Committee of 
the Golden Gate Religious and Philosophical So
ciety, met at the residence of Mr. and Mrs. R . 
A . Robinson, 308 Seventeenth street, last 
Wednesday evening. Mrs. Robinson, the Presi
dent of the Aid Society, 'read her report, which 
showed to  exactness the incom ing and outgoing of 
the kindergarten fund. Mrs. Robinson is a noble, 
unselfish worker for humanity, and in no field is 
there broader scope for usefulness than in the line 
in which her sympathies and efforts are enlisted—  
in behalf o f  the poor little children without 
home influences. T he A id Society, when it 
adopted the Jessie street school, saved a home for 
about sixty waifs, wherein their tender feet are 
led toward honorable manhood and womanhood, 
and it did n o b ly .. About forty persons were 
present, and a lively interest was manifested in 
the good work of the Society. L ight refresh?-

ments were served, after which a collection was 
taken up to replenish the exhausted funds of the 
Society, which amounted to  over sixteen dollars. 
T he next reception of the Society will be held at 
Mrs. Ryders, o f which due notice will be given. 
The report o f the Secretary of the meeting 
comes too late for’this issue, but will be given in 
full next week.

R E M A R K A B L E  M E D IU M S H IP .

W e have witnessed many phases o f medium- 
ship, but never, until Tuesday last, that of the 
perfect control o f the brain and voice o f the me
dium by one spirit, and of the hand by another, 
at one and the same tim e. Thus, while the me
dium, with eyes thoroughly bandaged, is talking 
incessantly under the control o f a sprightly child 
spirit, the right hand, controlled by another 
spirit, is busily at work sketching faces and forms 
of one’s spirit friends, or scenes in spirit life.

The lady who performs these wonders is Mrs. 
A llie S . Livingstone, o f 625 1-2 Larkin street, 
this city. The writer and his wife were present 
at her parlors on the day above mentioned, 
where they were joined by H on . Amos Adams 
and Mr. and Mrs. J . H . Slater. W e were pleas
antly received by Mr. Livingston, who informed 
us that his wife was suffering" from the effects of. 
a fall, and consequently was not in the best con
dition for her controls to  work through, but she 
kindly consented to try.

The medium’s eyes were first thoroughly blind
folded by placing a pad about four inches in 
length and two inches wide over each eye, and 
binding the same with a handkerchief. These 
pads extended down to  the mouth, and a tape 
was tied around the face below the nose, so that 
not a glimmer of light could reach the eyes. 
Members of the party tried on these blinders, 
and they were surely perfect for the purpose in
tended.

The medium then passed under control, when 
she demonstrated her power to  read, without the 
use of her material eyes, and the hand soon 
began to select the crayons for a portrait. In a 
few minutes she sketched a pretty face and head 
of a  young girl, which, when finished, she 
claimed would be recognized by some member 
of the party present, but which she was unable 
to complete at the time, owing to the unfav
orable conditions.

This medium will produce a beautifully exe
cuted likeness of any spirit with which the artist 
controlling her hand can come en rapport in from  
ten to  fifteen minutes. It  is only when the brain 
is controlled by one spirit that the hand can be 
used by another. The medium said that her 
chief control had been absent for six months, 
but that she had heard from her recently and 
that she would return on the follow ing evening, 
when the child control would stand aside, except 
when requested to  come in .

To persons not familiar with mediumship this 
writing can have but little meaning; but those 
who have satisfactorily investigated spiritual 
phenomena, w ill find in the manifestations given 
through the mediumship of Mrs. Livingston  
som ething o f  rare interest. Sh$ is a  lady o f  re
finement and culture, who shrinks from public 
notoriety. She needs but to  be known to have 
her spirit pictures eagerly sought for.

A  M A R K E D  P R E F E R E N C E .

In the midst o f wars and rumors of wars, dis
turbed social conditions and all manner o f  con
spiracies, the means for the uplifting o f  the race 
goes steadily on, and each month records the 
entrance of new workers in to  the many fields of 
usefulness and honor. Am ong those aspiring to  
lives o f public service, we alw ays look for the 
name of woman, upon whom so much of the 
future’s weal or woe depends.

In the storm and confusion of Ireland’s pres
ent troubles, the cause o f  education is steadily  
pursued, and the Irish College o f  Physicians reg
ister the names^ of several young women who 
passed the required- exam inations; M iss Brinck, 
a Swede, and Miss V an Overbeke, a  German, 
are among them.

It is said that o f the students in the University  
of Zurich, ten  per cent are women; twenty-nine 
of them are studying medicine, fourteen, philos
ophy, and tw o political econom y. In London 
there are at present forty-eight female students 
of medicine; and in Paris one hundred and  
three.

The medical profession is a  favorite among 
women, though one of the most arduous and 
health-taxing. W e believe, however, that they 
stand its hardships and exposures quite as w ell as 
men. Their nervous system  is of a  finer and 
more enduring quality; and being the1 natural 
nurses o f children, their sympathies are stronger, 
and their intuition quicker than those o f men, 
and therefore more successful. W om an is also 
the natural physician of wom en.

Passed  On .— Gen. Jonas W inchester, a  pio
neer Spiritualist and journalist, o f this State, 
passed on from his hom e in Columbia, on the 
23d ult„, in  the seventy-sixth year of his age. 
Gen. W inchester was formerly a partner with 
Horace Greeley in the publication of the N ew  
Yorker. H e was the first State Printer o f  Cali
fornia, and was at the same time editor o f the 
P acific N eios. H e was afterwards editor of the 
Golden R u le, a journal devoted to  the interests, 
of Odd Fellow ship. Mr. John T aylor,. of 
Chinese Camp, a kind and valued friend of the 
General’s, officiated at the funeral, and his re
mains were buried in Odd Fellow s' Cemetery. 
The funeral was largely attended, as the deceased 
was widely known, and beloved by all who knew  
him as a grand and noble soul. D eath, for him, 
was but the stepping out o f an old and dilapi
dated tenement into a new and beautiful one, 
where all is bright and fair.

— The attention of a ll lovers of choice spiritual 
music is called to  the list o f  songs by C . Payson 
Longley, the eminent musical composer, pub
lished in  another colum n. Bro. Longley devotes 
his grand musical inspiration especially to the 
com position of music suitable for the spiritual 
seance, the public meeting, and the family fireside. 
W e commend his songs to  a ll who can sing, and 
surely all should sing.



EDITORIAL NOTES.

— There will be a m eeting of the Board of 
Trustees of the Golden Gate Printing and Pub
lishing Company, at this office on Wednesday 
next, March 9th, at 2 o’clpck p , m . A  full 
attendance is desired.

— The annual election o f Trustees o f the Golden 
Gate Religious and Philosophical Society will 
take place at the Temple to-morrow (Sunday) 
morning at i i  o’clock. A  full attendance of the 
members o f the Society is desired.

— Mrs. L . P . J . Herring, o f Deer Ridge, in 
the Santa Cruz hills, writes: “ Your paper is 
“  the best o f  its kind I ever read; and the spirit 
" o f  kindness breathed throughout its pages is 
" Chris'tlike in tender yet strong language.”

— H on. Am os Adams, President o f the 
G o l d e n  G a t e  Printing and Publishing Co., 
w ill leave for the East next month, with a view  
to visiting the Eastern camp-meetings. Of 
course he will represent this journal in his 
travels.

— Dr. W . W . M cKaig will lecture before the 
Oakland Spiritual Association, at Armory H all, 
Oakland, to-morrow (Sunday) evening. Subject: 
" Man Considered as a Pleasure-Seeker.” This 
lecture w ill be the first of a course of five lectures 
before said Association.

— Kansas is the first" State to  confer the right 
of suffrage upon woman. It was through her 
bleeding wounds that freedom was first made 
possible to the slave; it is now meet that she 
should lead off in the enfranchisement o f  the 
best half o f God’s humanity.

— W e succeeded, on Sunday last, in our regu
lar experimental seance with Mr. Fred Evans, in 
obtaining the best slate (always excepting the 
one with the twelve languages) we have yet re
ceived through his wonderful mediumship. It 
will appear in our next w eek’s issue.

— W e have received from the publisher and 
composer, David Taylor, 794 Broadway, Brook
lyn, N . Y ., tw o beautiful pieces of piano music 
entitled, respectively, "G olden  Chords W altz,” 
and " G olden  Sunrise W altz.” ’ This music can 
be ordered through any of our music dealers.

— Mrs. W hitney and D r. Stansbury will give 
another o f their remarkable platform test seances 
at Assembly H all in Odd Fellow s’ Building, on 
Sunday evening, March 6th . Admission, ten 
cents. The house ought to  be packed, and we 
doubt not w ill be i f  the weather proves favorable.

— C . Payson Longley, the inspirational musical 
composer o f Boston, says: "  I rejoice with you
" in  the grand success o f your highly spiritual 
" journal. You are ‘ the right man in the right 
" place,’ and the angel world and spiritually- 
"m inded men and women w ill surely sustain you 
" in  your glorious m ission.”

A m o n g  t h e  C l o u d s .— Fourteen thousand 
feet above the sea, on Mt‘. W hitney, blooms a 
lovely but lonely flower. It has not a  single floral 
companion, not even a blade o f  grass or shrub, 
nor living creature, bird or insect, to keep it 
company. This remarkable flower stands fifteen 
hundred feet above the timber line, among the 
clouds, and nearer the silent stars than the rest 
of earthly blossoms. R ev. Mr. Traverse de
scribes it in  the N ew  York Times as shaped like 
a bell-flower, gaudy in colors o f red, blue and 
purple. It is called polemonium conferttun, or 
Jacob’s ladder. Its fragrance partakes of white 
jasmine, w ith an assimilation of musk. A ll 
other vegetation has ceased to exist at this spot, 
and not even a thimbleful o f soil surrounds it, 
and no moisture but snow and ice. It goes to  
sleep in icy capsules every night, and opens its 
petals to  the morning sunlight dripping with 
tears o f opal and pearl. W hat the mission of 
this flowering sentinel o f the mountain peak is 
we can not know , but certain it is that all beau
tiful things o f  earth were not ordered for man’s 
special benefit and pleasure.

NOTE, O F  T H A N K S .

E d i t o r  o f  G o l d e n  G a t e — D ear S ir:— Per
mit me through the columns of your paper to  
express my most sincere thanks to the many 
friends, and especially to the Ladies o f the Sister
hood of the Seven Links, under whose success
ful management a complimentary benefit was 
tendered me at the residence of Mr. and Mrs. 
Washburn, at 2728 Howard street, Monday 
evening, Feb. 28, 1887.

N ot alone for the financial benefit but infinitely 
more for words of love and encouragement re
ceived at this first public exhibition of the beauti
ful gift which the angels have blessed me with. 
W ords so  poorly express the language of the 
heart that I can simply say, I  thank you , one and  
a ll.  As the flowers receive the dews of the even
ing to  gather strength to  expand into  new beauty 
in the m orning so will the memory of your kind
ness stim ulate me to greater efforts in the future 
for the development o f my heaven-bestowed g if t .

Lovingly yours, L e a n a  C r e w s .
221 Shot well S t.

S a n  F r a n c i s c o ,  March 2, 1887.

IN  M EM O RIAM .

Passed to  the home of the soul Feb. 4th, 
Brother C . W . Siddell. Brother Siddell was 
President o f the Sacramento Spiritual Associa
tion at the time of his new birth. H e  was an 
exemplary citizen, a  worthy member o f society, an 
intelligent and earnest Spiritualist, and a long
standing and esteemed Brother o f Odd Fellow 
ship, under whose auspices, assisted by many 
of his spiritual friends, were the obsequies 
performed. T he spiritual ceremonies were per
formed by Mrs. J . W . Stephens. H e  was a 
uative o f N ew  Brunswick. H e  left an only 
daughter. W e know  it is well with him.

M r s . J .  W .  S t e p h e n s .
S a c r a m e n t o ,  Feb. 15, 1887.

FO R M  O F BE Q U E ST .

T o  those who m ay be disposed to  contribute by 
will to  the spread of the gospel o f  Spiritualism  
through the G o l d e n  G a t e ,  the follow ing form 
o f bequest is suggested:

" I  give and bequeath to  the G o l d e n  G a t e  
Printing and Publishing Company, o f San Fran
cisco, incorporated, November 28th, 1885,  in 
trust, for the uses and dissemination o f  the cause 
o f Spiritualism, ------ dollars.”

Re-Inoarnation.

E d ito r  of G olden G a t e :

Having just glanced over the contents of 
the G o l d e n  G a t e ,  bearing date Feb. 12th, 
and finding a letter from Mr. J .  J .  Morse, 
in which I  am anonymously alluded to in 
connection with the oft-recurring subject 
of re-incarnation or re-embodment, I 
wish to offer a few ideas and one positive 
fact at least, to your numerous readers.

So far as I can understand,’ the words 
re-incarnation and re-embodiment are not 
synonymous, at least they are nof con
sidered so by the guides of Mrs. Rich
mond, or the editors of the Banner of 
Light, though for myself I can readily 
understand the position of some that they 
mean the same thing. A  difference in 
idea does, however, suggest itself when 
one hears these two words spoken of, 
or sees them in juxtaposition in print. 
Incarnation is usually translated conver
sion into flesh. In theological treatises 
we find the word frequently translated 
thus, while embodiment means certainly 
no more than taking on flesh. Incarna
tion seems to suggest to the mind that 
spirit becomes flesh while embodiment 
implies only that spirit uses flesh as an 
instrument of expression. It seems clear 
to many minds, therefore, that while the 
same idea may exist in the minds of 
those who use these different terms, the 
one term does not, etymologically speak
ing, signify exactly the same as the other.

Most believers in the successive em
bodiments of the human spirit maintain 
that the individuality of the spirit is no 
more affected by successive earthly em
bodiments than it is affected by the con
stant changes transpiring in the physical 
organisms of every one of us, changes 
so radical according to physiology that in 
a very few years our structures are com
pletely remodeled. A  confounding of 
personality with individuality appears to 
all intelligent advocates of re-embodiment 
the primal source of confusion and con
tention on this subject, and to enter upon 
an extended discussion of this profound 
theme would, of course, occupy far more 
space than any reasonable correspondent 
would seek to have devoted to a letter. 
Re-incarnation does not appear a nice or 
happy word to convey the idea intended, 
as the spirit is never made flesh; it may 
be embodied in a material form, but it 
does not thereby become material. The 
spirit and its body always remain as dis
tinct as the body and its clothing.

Such at least is what I gather, not alone 
from my own inspirers, but from the 
most lucid teaching on the subject I  have 
yet met with. Verbal quibbles are, how
ever, in my judgment, so little to the 
point and tend so little to real advance
ment that I should be the last person to 
try and raise a dispute between those 
whose belief is substantially the same, 
while their phraseology may often con
siderably vary. I  should not have tres
passed on your columns thus far on a 
verbal question had it not been that this 
particular inquiry, “  What is the differ
ence between re-incarnation and re-ern- 
bodiment ? ”  is constantly occurring, and 
whenever a correspondent of the Banner 
o f L ight introduces the word re-incarna
tion in a communication, the editor puts 
re-embodiment after it in a bracket, or 
uses an asterisk to point the reader to it 
at the foot of the page. Precision in 
language certainly tends to lucidity in the 
conveyance of ideas, and I  must say in 
passing I have derived, as I am sure 
many others have, much information from 
the Batiner o f L ight simply from its pre
cise editorial attention to phraseology.
* Now, as to my own individual reminis

cences o f former earthly experiences, 
the assertion was ventured in San Fran
cisco and many other places, for I am 
happy to inform your readers, Mr. Morse 
included, that I  never feel afraid to ex
press an honest conviction or to relate an 
interesting experience in my own history, 
because certain people who think they 
know everything are not prepared to accept 
a fact which does not tally with their 
own individual preconception of the 
scheme of the universe. I  may possibly 
have said to Mr. Morse and others in his 
house when I  engaged rooms there a few 
years ago, during a brief sojourn in Lon
don, that I  had at different periods of my 
life received distinct impressions of four 
embodiments; but the number o f these 
embodiments aside, the question of re
embodiment can be dealt with just as well 
if I  relate one striking experience as 
though I  went on to narrate several of a 
like nature.

For the benefit of those who insist that 
Allan Kardec’s published writings are 
the source whence English and American 
mediums derive their knowledge of re
embodiment, I  record the following brief 
chapter from a volume of my own per
sonal reminiscence: When a child of not 
more than five years, I  was the subject of 
many remarkable spiritual experiences, 
none of which I in any way understood at 
the time. I  would frequently see my 
mother who passed to spirit-life in my in 
fancy, and so real did she appear to me that 
I continued to believe she was yet in the 
mortal form till the circumstance of her 
being invisible to others when plainly 
visible to me, led me to recognize her as 
a being on a super-terrestrial plane of 
existence.

About that time I  used to talk to my 
nurse, a woman who knew nothing of Spirit
ualism and was in no way mediumistic, con
cerning a distant land and a by-gone age. 
I  described Siberia as it must have been

prior to the glacial period in Northern 
Asia. I  would talk by the hour of my 
experience in that fair, warm, beautiful 
country of the enlightened races, who 
dwelt there, even entering into particulars 
of physical geography. I was quite sure I 
had lived there thousands of years ago. 
Memory recalled past experiences con
nected with ancient Siberia as readily as I 
can now recall the events of fifteen or 
twenty years ago.

Now I ask to be informed by those who 
ridicule the idea that I could ever have lived 
there in the distant past, how such stories 
ever formed themselves on my lips; how 
did I remember what had never occurred ?
I was not in a trance; a spirit was not 
using my organism for the narration of 
another’s experience; I  was altogether 
myself and speaking from memory. I 
never saw one of Kardec’s works or any 
other treatise on re-embodiment till I  was 
over sixteen years of age, and I never 
read anything about ancient Siberia till 
I  was twenty, at which time I recollected 
my early childish memories which had 
left my mind apparently for many years 
only to return with redoubled force, 
when carelessly turning over the leaves of 
a book on ancient religions, in a Boston 
library, my attention was suddenly called 
to a treatise upon the ancient condition 
of Northern Asia, what was my astonish
ment at seeing before my eyes a plain 
unvarnished statement by Rev. James 
Freeman Clark, in his admirable work, 
“ Ten Great Religions,”  corroborating at 
almost every point what I  had been so 
mysteriously proclaiming to astonished 
but ignorant ears when a child of five.

Opponents of the theory of re-embodi
ment are continually affirming we have no 
recollection of any previous existence. 
My experience may be uncommon, but it 
is nevertheless real; my childish memory, 
aided no doubt by some inspiration I did 
not comprehend, revealed to me my past, 
and I  venture to say, with all due defer
ence to those who think they know it all, 
that I in common with others who have 
had like experiences cannot give up facts 
for theories.

Mere denial is not argument; and if it 
be contended the evidence is insufficient 
to prove re-embodiment, we who feel 
we know it to be a truth answer, I f  it can
not thus be proved it most certainly has 
never as yet been disproved. Can any 
one point to an argument against re
embodiment which is neither sarcastic, 
flippant, or shallow ? I f  there are sound and 
convincing arguments on the other side, 
arguments as philosophical as profound, 
as temperate as those put forward by be
lievers in re-embodiment, both in the East 
and in the West, I  want to read them and 
give them my closest attention; but 
though I  endeavor to read carefully and 
dispassionately the counter-statements, 
especially those of gifted writers, I cannot 
see where they make their points, or on 
what scientific base their assertions rest.

As to theosophy, metaphysics, occult
ism, etc., these are subjects which the 
world over are engaging the attention of 
the profoundest intellects. I f  mystery 
enshrouds them does not mystery en
shroud not only all spiritual phenomena 
but the entire realm of nature, until we 
have penetrated the mystery and discov
ered the law which governs all natural re
sults ?

I  hope I  may never be a blind partisan. 
Nothing is farther from my wishes than to 
blindly accept all the vagaries presented 
to the world with high-sounding titles; 
but when one comes to know of good 
actually accomplished, facts unmistakably 
demonstrated in connection with what is 
called theosophy and metaphysics, though 
the rose in such cases might smell as 
sweet by any other name, and though it 
is possible and even probable as you sug
gest in one of your editorials headed 
“ What’s in a N am e?”  that Spiritualism 
embraces all the good in so-called meta
physics and theosophy, I  can readily see 
that you, in harmony with all truly ad
vanced minds, believe fully in the genu
ineness of facts related. You only in
quire as to the best words to employ when 
describing them, and honestly desire to 
render to Spiritualism what rightfully be
longs to it.
'  In this connection let me say, I  fully 

agree with you, and also to some extent 
with Mr. Burns, editor of Medium and 
Daybreak, London, who has been alluded 
to in G o l d e n  G a t e  quite frequently of 
late, and who has devoted considerable 
space in his columns to commenting upon 
articles in yours. I  was much delighted 
with the good-natured rebuke you admin
istered to some of his uncalled-for criti
cisms. H e is a very hard worker in the 
cause and deserves even more praise than 
he gets for his painstaking labors; but 
when prejudice against a doctrine or an 
individual inspires his pen his scathing 
denunciations of persons and ideas are 
decidedly unjust.

Personally, I  care nothing whatever for 
hostile criticisms. I  am so thoroughly 
used to them, and have learned to take 
them as a matter of course. They off
set flattery from other sources, and are no 
more distasteful than undeserved praise; 
but when misstatements and misrepre
sentations are continually indulged in it 
seems a duty one owes the public to pro
test 'against being held responsible for 
ideas one has never promulgated, or even 
secretly entertained. I  never in my life 
indorsed many of the views Mr. Burns 
opposes and attributes to me, and if he 
sees them advocated in printed lectures 
delivered through my mediumship he 
must read what is not written on the 
paper. Mr. Burns protested against cer
tain views o f “ purgatory”  which have

never been indorsed by my inspirers or 
myself on any occasion, but they were 
fathered on to my public' utterances; then, 
in a very recent issue of the Medium , the 
statement that some Spiritualists cared 
for nothing but what they passively re
ceived through mediums was misconstrued 
into a statement to the effect that Spirit
ualism itself taught nothing higher, and 
we must go to theosophy if we desired 
superior teachings. I emphatically pro
test against misrepresentation, and I am 
decidedly unwilling to be misquoted, as 
such conduct on the part of an editor is 
exceedingly unfair and cannot conduce to 
any good end. I have known Mr. Burns 
for many years, and have transacted 
much business with him; our relations 
have usually been amicable, and when
ever I have heard him falsely accused I 
have boldly defended his honor. I  have 
no wish to pick a quarrel with him, but 
some of his recent references to myself 
and my work have been so misleading, 
not to say insulting; and as he has taken 
almost all his offense at what has appeared 
in G o l d e n  G a t e ,  and at what was done 
in California, I  do not think you will 
feel I  have endeavored to introduce into 
your columns a personal grievance. I 
have no thought of returning to England, 
so what appears to me in English papers is 
not very extensively read by parties with 
whom I am immediately brought in con
tact at present; still fair play the world 
over—we have all a right to expect, and I 
do trust in future garbled statements 
founded on what I  have not said may ap
pear in print less frequently than formerly.

The work in Boston is still progressing 
favorably. A  change in the usual pro
gram will occur in March, as Mrs. Cora 
Richmond will take my place in Boston 
and I  hers in Chicago. My next letter 
will be from that city. I  hope to be able 
to report very favorably from that great 
metropolis of the West. No more to-day 
except good wishes from your sincere 
friend, W. J .  C o l v i l l e .

668 Tremont St., Boston, Feb. 23, ’87.

Spiritualism in Nanaimo, B.. C.

E ditor  of Golden  Ga t e :

Thinking that some of your readers 
would like to hear something about Spirit
ualism from this district, I  therefore take 
up my pen to drop you this short.letter on 
that subject:

A  year has nearly elapsed since the 
popular trance medium, G . N. Colby, 
visted Nanaimo. At that time there were 
only some four or five who were avowed 
Spiritualists, but since his visits to this 
place there has been a great number of 
people that have investigated the subject. 
We have now a spiritual society and a 
circulating library; we have also three 
circles that hold regular sittings to de
velop mediums. This has all been done 
through the interest Mr. Colby created 
by his able lectures, and by proofs given to 
the people at his private sittings.

I  cannot speak too highly of Mr. Colby 
as a lecturer, as a test medium, and also 
as a man; he is .a courteous, kind-hearted, 
honorable man, temperate in all things, 
and is one whom Spiritualists may well 
be proud of. I have heard many of the 
best speakers, both in the normal and 
abnormal condition, and I  am sure Mr. 
Colby stands in the front ranks as a 
speaker. His efforts are always eloquent 
and logical; he is also a first-class test 
medium. He gave over two hundred 
sittings, and I  know from conversations 
that I  have had with most of the sitters, 
that he gave them splendid proofs of 
spirit return. I  will give you and your 
readers the opinion of a prominent mem-! 
ber of the Episcopal Church, after having 
had a private sitting with Mr. Colby, he 
said: “  I f  you stay here, Mr. Colby, for 
a few months you will give the people 
more proofs of the immortality of the 
soul than all the churches in the province 
have given since the first church was 
established.”

H e made converts of some intelligent 
1 people who had been very much opposed 
to Spiritualism. The churches, of course, 
did all they could to misrepresent and 
prejudice their members, and others, 
against Spiritualism and to keep them 
away from the lecturer and private sittings, 
but despite all these efforts the lectures 
were pretty well attended, and he was 
unable to give private sittings to all that 
came; many had to be denied. H e has 
also been instrumental in starting a State 
spiritual society in Oregon, and one in 
Victoria. To show how popular Spirit
ualism is becoming in Victoria, I inclose 
a report of the ceremony held at the 
funeral of Captain Walker from the Vic
toria weekly Standard newspaper, which, 
if you insert in your valuable paper, will 
greatly oblige Yours fraternally,

J o s e p h  M e t c a l f .

A  P o o n a  (India) paper, the K esari, 
speaks as follows with reference to Dr. 
Joshee, the Hindoo lady who graduated 
in Pniladelphia last year? “  We are very 
glad to announce the safe arrival of Mr. 
and Dr. Anandibai Joshee in their native 
land. We cannot but admire and praise 
Dr.Joshee’s great courage in crossing the 
ocean, and the perseverance with which 
she studied and earned her medical 
diploma at the Woman’s Medical College 
in Philadelphia. When we consider the 
opposition and the strong prejudice enter
tained by the people of this country 
against female education, and also the 
troubles and trials endured by Mr. and 
Dr. Joshee in venturing to do this great 
thing against public opinion, our admiration 
for them increases very greatly.”

PUBLICATIONS.

j q o w  O N 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 fo r  Earth*5 Children.

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

A  book from the land o f 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 HAS

650 Large Sized Pages,

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

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

der or registered letter.

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

A d d r e s s  a l l  l e t t e r s ,

JO H N  B . F A Y E T T E ,
B0X.X362, * Oswego, N . Y .

juns-iy-gm*'

PROFESSIONAL CARDS.

I yJ R S .  J E N N I E  C R O P E ,

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

Will answer six questions by mail, : 50 cents and stamp. 
Will give whole life reading for $1.00 and two stamps.

D is e a s e  a . S p e c ia lt y . * ^

Address 37 Kendall Street, : :  Boston, Mass.
mar5-3m*

g 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 West Lane Avenue, : :  :  Columbus, Ohio.

Two Dollars and Eight Cents.
mars>3m*

A T T O R N E Y  A N D  C O U N SE LO R  A T  LAW , 

Room 18, Temple Block,

L o s A n g eles, :  : :  Ca lifo r n ia .

ADVERTISEMENTS.

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

No. I Fifth Street, Corner of Market.

H . C . W IL S O N

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 ocation  C e n t r a l . : : :  P rices R easo n able .

RST Everything Strictly F i r s t - C l a s s . a u a i - t f

Books for Sale at this Office.!*)

PRICE.
Manual of Psycbometry: The Dawn of a New Civ

ilization. B y  J .  R odes B uchanan , M. D ., - $  2 00

The New Education: Moral, Industrial, Hygienic,
Intellectual. B y  J .  R oi>e s  B uchanan ,  M . D ., x 50

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

Our Sunday T alks;  or, Gleanings in Various Fields
o f Thought. B y  J .  J .  Ow en ,  - -  •  1  00

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

Spiritualists' Directory. B y  G . W . K a t e s ,  -  •  25

Spiritism; the Origin o f all Religions. B y  J .  P .
Da m e  ron,  . . . . . . .  50

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

•When ordered by mail, eight per cent added for postage.

NOTICES OF MEETINGS.

C P I R I T U A L  P H IL O S O 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, March 6th. Mrs. 
E . L . Watson will answer questions at i t  a . m. In the 
evening at 7:30 she will lecture. 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 H all, 35 

Eddy street. Good speakers upon all ltve subjects 
pertaining to Spiritualism and humanity. . A  free 
Spiritual L ibrary, o f 700 volumes, open every Sun
day from x to s  p. m. All are invited.

U R E E  P U B L IC  M IN D -C U R E  M E E T IN G S  A R E  
^ held every Sunday at 1 1  o'clock a. m. and 2:30 o’clock p.
m., at Grand Pacific Hall, 1045% Market street. The 
morning meetings are devoted to questions and answers and 
healing patients. At 2 o’clock a  paper is read, followed by 
testimonies and closing _ with a  social. These meetings are 
for the purpose of showing people how they have power in 
themselves to remove all disease and trouble.

T T N I O 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. xxx, 

Larkin street. First hour—Trance and Inspirational Speak
ing. Second hour—Tests, by the Mediums. Admission, 
free.



(Written for the Golden Gate.]

From the Sun Angels’ Order of Light.

[B y  Georgie, messenger o f the Order o f L ight. A  voice 
from one of the Order messengers.]

As a messenger of the Order of Light, 
Georgie comes this morning to redeem 
her promise to write. Georgie sees cast 
before her a symbol of love and harmony, 
a perfect ring which catches and reflects 
the ray of light from the central spn. 
Peace and happiness are therefrom re
flected, and the hearts o f Saidie and the 
band are made glad thereby. Light more 
perfect, peace more complete, comes 
through the power o f love and harmony, 
and hearts are made receptive to light 
and wisdom through its central power, 
which binds close in bonds of union and 
strength the hearts o f earth’s receptive 
ones, who are so united to the dwellers of 
the higher spheres. Georgie would speak 
to the inner consciousness of each and 
every one, and bid you be banded in 
oneness of purpose with the angel host, 
from spheres of light, where reigns not 
selfish purpose, buc the grand and holy 
purpose of doing good to each other, 
thereby promoting the highest good to 
mankind, and through his unfoldment, 
that of nature. For it is a natural law, 
that as man becomes unfolded in his 
Deific, his divine powers, he holds the 
same over the elements of nature. The 
storms and cyclones have their counter
part in man, and as his inner being be
comes more refined, more in harmony 
with the great All-Good, nature herself 
will unfold in greater beauty and perfec
tion. The wild storm o f wind, the grum
ble and noise of tempest will be subdued. 
Like the cold storm of Winter is the un
tutored heart o f selfishness, striving to 
gain its own ends through its own power, 
but at last recoils upon itself in some 
culminating act that brings swift recom
pense, which turns the thought into a 
new channel, and the heart becomes 
weary with the ill-success which is the 
sure result, founded in justice, meted out 
in mercy, and through which life’s lessons 
are studied to be learned and treasured in 
the grand storehouse of good. Holy 
thought and purpose are oft born of trial 
and discouragement, twin disciplinarians 
of the human race. Georgie means not 
that wrong-doing is a necessity, but trial 
and sorrow have their lessons of good,

- and the book o f experience is an open 
book, which each and every one must 
read, and from which lessons must be 
well learned, from its title page to the 
last word, “  Finis.”

Were this earth more harmoniously 
centered its children would be correspond
ingly so; but in its relation to the center, 
it has thus far evolved inharmonious con
ditions, and its children have been fed 
upon error, false teachings have been 
thrust upon them, and the great desire 
for happiness in the future life has caused 
many, very many, to feed upon-the soul
less creeds of the age. Georgie sees selfish
ness that has been born of such ideas and 
principles greatly at variance with the 
true idea o f happiness. The band for 

"whom she is willing messenger are radiant 
and happy, yet never idle, they sing and 
chant glad songs and anthems, not only 
that they are redeemed, but that the law 
o f love and progress (which is an expres
sion o f Deity) has found full fruition thus 
far in their lives, and has been sown in 
the hearts of the Father’s children, and 
will spring up, bearing its rich wealth of 
bud and bloom, to gladden and eventually

- crown the life with Us golden harvest.
Those who have reached a pinnacle of 

the mount progression are never satisfied 
with their attainments alone, but turning 
would beckon their human brother up the 
same dizzy heights, cheering and counsel
ing them in their onward march. As a 
messenger from the band who meet in 
council in the halls of light, Georgie 
would give to the mind of the earth- 
members the idea of inharmony as’ a | 
storm of wind. When we, as spirits, 
enter your atmosphere, take upon our
selves robes o f materiality, we are subject 
to its laws, and while near earth we hear 
the wind and storm that may be raging 
without the walls of your dwelling. 
Georgie would inweave this as a lesson 
into each inner being to whom she may 
address herself, for if  Saidie and the band, 
who should be the guides into the great 
Temple o f Truth, come into the atmos
phere o f yoyr presence, it must be one of 
harmony and peace, without the jar of 
contentment and strife, or much force 
must be expended ere their work can 
be done. This is given Georgie to say 
to each and every one, and if there 
be indeed wind and storm prevailing, 
may it ever be 7vithoui the walls of home, 
that it disturb not the peace and quiet of 
homes where angel feet delight to walk.

As a loving spirit Georgie comes and 
would scatter gems of wisdom, that each 
may receive for their own use and good, 
that no heart need feed upon dry husks of 
error. Saidie comes not to lower, but 
to elevate mankind; she teaches never 
error, but truth sublime and sacred, 
which as bright jewels she may see set 
into the crown of wisdom each head may 
wear. And Georgie as her messenger 
would scatter adverse thoughts, and so 
prepare the way for the truth from spheres 
of light.

Harmony there is which is not born in 
the higher spheres, and Saidie bids me 
say to each one: See where you have cast 
your anchor; if it be in the seeming 
smooth sea of selfishness, and be of sel
fish purpose, be it ever so smooth be sure

you will find therein rocks which will 
cause trouble. Doubt is oftentimes a 
grand power to ol>en the eyes to actual 
truth; it is well to sound the sea upon 
which one is sailing, that it be well known 
if from its rocky bed there project danger 
points which will cause disaster. To 
trust is well and right, but to trust wisely 
and well is far better. In each heart 
should be cultivated the highest sense of 
honor and of right, then harmony, with 
th e . All Good, will be the result, and 
Saidie and her bright band will have a 
golden chain to which they will attach 
themselves, and the heart so held with 
links o f gold will be uplifted, and all that 
is high and holy be upbuilt.

For this they work untiringly and un
ceasingly; they send forth their mes
sengers bearing the lamp of truth to 
earth’s weary hearts, who hunger and 
thirst for the bread of life, which, in the 
darkness, reveals not itself to them. As 
messengers we go forth, bearing our mis
sions of love and peace as a baptism of 
blessing to make hearts glad, and in our 
flittings to and fro there are always songs 
unsung within. We fly on wings of love 
to do the bidding of the angel world, and 
happiness forms the wings. It is a glor
ious privilege to enter, as oft we do, 
doors where an angel’s presence is needed 
and whisper peace in its atmosphere, 
strew flowers within its walls, and herald 
the incoming of divine truth, which will 
be the elixir of life to the waiting souls.

There are a multitude of spirits who 
are joyful messengers of light and know
ledge, love and wisdom, who enter 
homes, and speaking in whispers o f a 
better way and of better things, so pre
pare the way for wisdom fathers and 
mothers to enter with their love and 
presence, which ever proves a blessing 
rich and full. Glad are we that unto us 
has been given the messenger’s light,—  
glad that as spirits we can come into your 
homes and make our light and truth seen 
and and felt; for we can promise each 
one who receives the same, the presence 
of angels who are able to minister to their 
every need, to cheer, comfort, sustain 
and guide through all trial they must meet 
in their way.

No idle words of promise are spoken 
but those which will prove true. We can 
not always clear the way,— can not divert 
accident or calamity; these must be met, 
must be endured as part of your life ex
perience; they are lessons to learn, 
needed to round out your life imperfect
ness. But we can shed light upon the 
way; we can counsel with you, give 
words of cheer, comfort, and, if need be, 
of warning. Into an atmosphere made 
harmonious we can enter, and in whisper
ings soft and sweet, bid you build your
selves up as a temple, holy and pure, that 
your spirit may be able to take a joyful 
flight home therefrom. And we would 
impress upon you oft the necessity of 
perfecting, as far as possible, the mission 
of the present incarnation, that the robes 
immortal be woven to be worn when you 
again reach the shore of the better land.

Make not the homeward journey un
necessarily long. Georgie would rejoice 
to see many home-comings, such as her 
eyes have seen. The angels have re
joiced greatly to welcome home returned 
ones. And when each one is liberated 
from the form now worn, may their wel- 
'come be, “ Well and faithfully done,”  
from the lips and heart of the mother 
who loves with an abiding love each 
child within the folds of the Heaven- 
crowned Order.

Given by Spirit Georgie, messenger of 
the Sun Angels’ Order of Light in the 
Heavens, through Mrs. E . S . Fox.

J .  B . F a yet te , President and Corre
sponding Secretary of the Sun Angels’ 
Order o f Light.

Oswego, February, 1887,

Some Definitions—Not by Webster,

[Helen Wilmans.l

Pity— denotes an inequality of condi
tion, and is a fraudulent effort at equaliza
tion by a bogus restitution.

Sympathy— is half brother to pity; but 
makes a closer approach to equality by 
having in its .veins a large infusion of the 
love principle.

Love— is the equalizer, honest, upright, 
beautiful, giving freely, taking freely, on 
the dead level of perfect reciprocity.

Anger— is the prompt, fiery friend that 
breaks up old, solidified conditions, send
ing the person up to newer and better 
ones.

Martyrdom— an obsolete word, which 
once meant dying for freedom. We live 
for freedom now.

Patience— a hitching-post to which 
social ignoramuses permit themselves to 
be chained, while the impatient and rest
less rape the world and rake every ad
vantage into their own enclosures.

Veneration— a superstitious awe for 
something in which we are bankrupt our
selves; therefere an imaginary virtue; fig
ment of empty heads; or, at best, the 
faint foreshadowing o f the latent man
hood of the man.

Endurance— also obsolete. The man 
who in this age and generation when 
smitten on one cheek turns the other, 
places himself in a position for the exer
cise of the boot vamp, and the world’s 
verdict is, “ Served him right.”

T h e  unquestioning sadduceeism which 
finds advocacy among men, somtimes of 
high intelligence and of scientific culture 
is a phenomenon which may be com
pared to the disbelief of the negro in the 
existence of ice.

Siftings from Sam Jones.

Let us have no one-horse religion.
Fun is the next best thing to religion.
I despise these little two-wheeled 

Christians.
Religion is only love going about doing 

something.
God pity a man that has got a forked- 

tongued wife.
The happiest creature is he who has a 

thought for himself.
I ’d rather be a noble, generous sinner 

than a stingy Methodist.
The hardest fellow I  have to deal with 

is my wife’s husband.
It is mighty hard to keep a five hun

dred pound, fat, slick Methodist straight.
I  do not know any human being who 

has any special claim on God.
What is creed but an old skin stuffed 

with sawdust, good to be exhibited in a 
museum.

T h o m a s  A. E d is o n  is reported as fatally 
ill of lung difficulties. H e is now in 
Florida. It is announced in the daily 
press that he has latterly given in his ad
hesion to Spiritualism, as a believer, which 
is no more than just, in that, to our mind, 
he has been a medium all through his re
markable career, and his valuable inven
tions have been inspired by practical 
friends o f humanity in the higher life.
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T E S T  M E D IU M .
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Office hours, from 9 a . m. to 12  m., and 2 to 5 p. m., 
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Chronic and Nervous Diseases Cured Without the Use of 
Drugs.

Consultation, ,  D aily .

The Vitalizing Cabinet-Bath, or Portable Hot Springs. 
What is the effect? It cleanses the skin and opens Hie 
pores, equalizes the circulation and relieves congestion, pre
serves health and prevents disease, purifies the l>lood by re
moving the impurities which accummulate in the fluids and 
tissues of the body, and imparts vigor to the system, and 
strength to the mind. deci8*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 IC  T R E A T M E N T .

20 Turk Street, t ’ ! San Francisco.

Sittings daily. Circles, M onday and Friday 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 TO N ,

S P I R IT  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.

2x0 Stockton Street, s 3 5 San Francisco.
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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. Nicolian and 

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

and have your case diag
nosed FREE.

Of f ic e —251 H e n n e p in  A v e n u e .
Address, P . O. Box 1037, :  Minneapolis, Minnesota. 
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J y J R S .  R .  A . R O B IN S O N ,

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

308 Seventeenth Street.

Between Mission and Valencia, San Francisco.

T "\0  S P I R IT S  O F D E A D  M E N  A N D  W O M EN  
■L ' '  Return to Mortals?

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

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

N o. 418 T w e lft h  S t r e e t . Oa k l a n d , Ca l .

Conference meetings Sunday evening; Developing Circles, 
Tuesday evenings. Public are invited. nox8

p R E D  E V A N S , 

Medium
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IN D E P E N D E N T

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 .m .

Private Developing, 
daily.

N o. X244 Mission Street, San Francisco.

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 ,

Lock o f hair, state age and sex, and give your name in full, 
and I  will send you a  C la ir v o y a n t  D ia g n o sis  o f your 
disease, F r e e . Address,

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

Principal Magnetic Institute, Jackson, M ichigan.

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

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

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

discords, or addressed at his

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

M r. Davis 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. jul3>5m*

M R S .  M . M IL L E R ,

M E D IU M ,

Meetings—Tuesday, Thursday and Saturday evenings, 
and Fridays at 2 p. m. Sittings daily, $x.oo.

1x4 Turk Street, between Taylor and Jones.

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

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

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

At N o . 10 L e R o y  Place, off Sacramento street, South, be
tween Leavenworth and Jones.

Ladies, to cents. t : Gentlemen, 25 cents.

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

I nov27*tf W . C . R .S M IT H , Astral Healer,

Is a  regularly educated and 
legally qualified Physician and ,  
the most successful, as his * 
practice will prove. Cures 
S perm atorrhoea  and Impo* 
t e n c y  (as the result of indis
cretions of youth and excesses 
in married life, etc.), by an Ex
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 paa 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 
fora this outward application, i f  they can possibly do so, 
a s it never fails to cure in the most advanced cases.

N ow, reader, i f  you arc one o f the afflicted, send the 
Doctor at once five 2-cent stamps for his "  P r iv a t e  Coun
s e l l o r , "te llin g  all about the above named complaints, 
what the price will be for a  cure, with strong, convincing 
testimonials sworn to.

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

From the Wo r cester , M a ss ., D a il y  P r e s s :—We cor
dially endorse Dr. R .  P . Fellows as an able and jeamed 
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 D r. Fellows. oct9-iy*

ib a ta b lia h e d  I 860 .

USED BY THE BEST PENMEN
Noted for Superiority o f Metal, .  .

Uniform ity, and D urability- 
so Samples for trial, post-paid, 10 Cents.
IV IS O N , B L A K E M A N , TA Y L O R , & C O ., 

753 and 756 Broadway, New York.

g  J .  S A L IS B U R Y ,

----- d e a le r  in -----

—  i Real Estate! i-—
S a n t a  A n a , * L o s  A n g e le s  Co u n ty , * C a lifo r n ia .

Inquiries from abroad answered promptly. 

tnay22-tf

p i R E  O F L I F E .

A MAGIC CURE
-  F O R  —

R h e u m a t ism , N euralgia , 
P n eu m o n ia ,P a r a l y sis .A sth- 
m a , Sc ia t ic a ,G out, L umbago 
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, $1.00. Sold by all drug
gists. £27'Call and see .*® !

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

W  fields are scarce, but those who write le 
Stinson A Co..Portland, MaiDe,will receive 
Tree, full information about work which 
they can do. and live at borne,that will pay 
them from S5 to $25 per day. Some have 
earned over {.vi in a day Either m x , young or old. Capital 

not required Ton are started free. Those who start at once 
ere absolutely sure of tong Utile fort ones. All is new.

$ 1  OO F° R WATCHES
C L E A N E D  A N D  W A R R A N T E D . G L A S S  10 CENTS.

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 elry repaired. Orders and repairs by mail 
attended to.

I B 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 
you are wise you will do so at once.

H .  H a l l e t t  &  C o., Portland, Maine.

Y E jfM  H . P O R T E R ,

(Successor to Lockhart &  Porter),

— i Undertaker and Embalmer, }•—

N O . 116  E D D Y  S T R E E T .

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

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

y lT A P A T H Y .

V ITAPA TH Y.

A ll who wish to learn this superior system and graduate at 
its College, and enter a  good practice, address the

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

janx-im * Cincinnati, Ohio,

g H E V V 'S

Photograph Gallery,

N o . 523 Kearny Street,

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

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

Children’s Cabinet Pictures taken by the instantaneons 
process for three dollars per dozen; and, no matter how 
restless, a  good likeness guaranteed. 5

J ^ N G L I S H  F A C E  P O W D E R .

ENGLISH FACE POWDER 
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 x 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 San Francisco, for 
sale. Price 25 Cents per box. novao



[Written for the Golden Gate.]

A  F r ie n d ly  R e v ie w .

B Y >  M. H A R PER .

I am rather a novice at writing for the 
press, but, with your consent, wish to re- 

. view a short address, by Hon. Thomas 
Fitch, at Tacoma. It first appeared in 
the Banner o f Light, and reappeared in 
the G olden G ate of Oct. 2, 1886.

We as individuals differ materially on 
subjects of vital interest, and with honest 
convictions, too: Brother Fitch, in treat
ing the subject, “  Life Beyond the Grave,”  
says, “ I f  materialism be true, we may as 
well strike such words as sacrifice, integ
rity and unselfishness from our vocabu
laries. I f  there is no hereafter, no moral 
accountability, no conscience, no innate 
perception o f right and wrong which 
come to us from the other life as moon
beams come through the rifts in darken
ing clouds; if all these are but sounding 
praises invented by priests and used by 
politicians, then should not every man 
help himself to whatever may contribute 
to his comfort without regard to the rights 
of others?”

Not so, my good brother; really not so. 
This all seems very strange to us, that 
simply disbelieving in a discontinuation df 
life beyond the grave would tend to such 
immorality and depravity, as that one 
should be destitute of honor, know no 
justice nor unselfishness. But every one 
would cheat, lie, steal and take by force 
when opportunity offered,— simply be
cause they could see no farther than the 
grave. No, a belief or disbelief in the 
future (in our opinion) has nothing to do 
with our present actions or motives; they 
are and o f right should be strictly chil
dren of the present. Should we, as 
Spiritualists or Christians, act only as 
prompted by prospective gain; only do 
a kind act or bestow a timely favor on a 
needy mortal, when the recompense, 
financially, is forthcoming, we would then 
fall far short of a good title ‘ to the hon
ored name of Spiritualist or Christian.

We think, and hope, the good brother 
has erred a little in his statement. Should 
Brother Fitch see even a stranger, in per
ilous condition, rushing helplessly to in
evitable destruction, were it in his power 
to rescue that unfortunate one, he would 
do so without a moment’s delay to count 
the cost or to ascertain if  the pay for his 
services were accessible. Neither would 
he stop to consult the future in regard to 
the extra jewel that his crown might con
tain, but rather think he would do just as 
thousands of kind-hearted, conscientious 
materialists have done—just reach out a 
helping hand, even though he knew he 
would scarcely be thanked for doing his 
duty.

We have been an open advocate and 
student of the sublimely beautiful philos
ophy of Spiritualism for nearly twenty 
years, and have found lasting Consolation 
in its harmonious teaching. We have 
also had the good fortune to be intimately 
acquainted with a goodly number of noble 
souls (although they conscientiously and 
stoutly maintained they had no souls) that 
for honesty, integrity, unselfishness and 
exalted refinement were not to be ex
celled by the most devoted of the faithful. 
In my experience they seem to be almost 
universally a benevolent, kind-hearted 
people. I  have had running open ac
counts quite lengthy with several Materi
alists, and have yet the first one to find 
that was not strictly honest in every trans
action. Would to God we could truth- 
lully say as much o f the advocates of 
future rewards and punishment.

The Christian will not deny that the 
infidel is just as generous to the needy as 
the sectarian; that the Materialist will aid 
the sick and afflicted, assist the widow 
and orphan, and are generally as usefnl 
members of society, as the faithful, but 
insists that kindness toward fellow- 
mortals, sincere desires and noble princi
ples are minor adjuncts in the great 
scheme o f the soul’s salvation, even 

- worthless unless accompanied by the sav
ing faith, which faith alone in the merits 
9f.Christ Jesus is sufficient to insure strug
gling mortality a seat in the blissful 
heaven that all mortality is aspiring to.

Now, with the kindest regards for the 
opinion of both Brother Fitch and our 
Christian brethren, we are of the opinion 
that the true heaven is not a far-off local
ity, but instead an internal condition or 
state o f the individual. We each and 
every one o f us have the all of heaven or 
the other place continually in our own 
keeping. When we can cross-examine 
our inner selves and arrive at an honest 
verdict in the affirmative that we can 
grant our sister or brother the honest re
ligious conviction of their opinions—  
although differing materially with our own 
— without questioning their sincerity; 
when we can conscientiously comply 
with the Golden Rule— which, by the 
way, is many centuries older than Christ
ianity; when we find no fault with our 
brother’s shortcomings, but instead have 
sympathy and kind wishes in place o f con
demnation for the lower developments of 
humanity, encouragement and kindness, 
hoping they may overcome and rise supe
rior to the oppressions of their troubled 
souls; when we can patiently endure the 
effects o f violated law (disease) and 
calmly submit to the ailments of mortality, 
by a  more comprehensive knowledge of 
the laws o f causation, and have uprooted 
the principal noxious verbiage of the gar
den o f the soul and the pure, sweet, 
fragrant flowers begin to appear in the

shape o f kind, benevolent acts and lofty 
aspirations, we are then nearing the- 
Golden Gate that admits us to the sweet 
communion of angels.

Brother Fitch further says: “  There 
surely is another life than that of earth, 
for those gone before still live .in our 
memory, though no more living in the 
flesh than the radiant children of the 
stars.”  We certainly do not question a 
continuation of life and personal identifi
cation; but also think the stars, or other 
planets and worlds, are very similar to 
our own little world,— only some of them 
a great deal larger and probably much 
older, and their inhabitants possessed of 
flesh and physical structure, very similar 
to our own, probably very much our su
periors intellectually. But we fail to find 
any evidence in a continued existence of 
our loved departed, simply from retaining 
a consciousness of their former visible 
existence.

The good brother’s next proposition is 
strictly in evidence of a continued exist- , 
ence; he says: “ For there is ever before 
each of us the testimony of our own 
souls.”  Yes, verily, this is evidence that 
need not fear successful refutation, for all 
scientists, even the materialistic element, 
concede that all matter is eternal, and 
hence indestructible. I f  so, the spirit 
body, the future tabernacle of the soul, is 
surely indestructible; that highly refined 
material body that our most scientific 
chemists fail, as yet, to take cognizance 
of through any known chemical process. 
Yes, it eludes their most eager grasp; but 
thanks to the good angels, they have suc
ceeded, through the assistance of the sen
sitive mortal, to lift the mysterious veil 
and enable poor mortals to partake of the 
bread of life and live forever. For there 
is an overwhelming preponderance of evi
dence in support of the positive existence 
of the spirit body— the future body of the 
soul; us well attested by thousands of 
mortals through the blessed gifts of clair
voyance and spirit photography.

Then, we think, the brother loses his 
bearings again and promiscuously wan
ders; he says: “  Words can not ade
quately express the conception of the 
other life which awaits the mortal spirit 
on its exit from the body.”  We think the 
general teaching of our translated* kin
dred, that have been visiting us daily for 
the last thirty-eight years, from the homes 
o f the spirits, with messages of their 
cares and labors of love, ought to give us 
a fair conception of what awaits us on 
our next step up the ladder, viz:, that the 
shuffling off of the physical, or birth of 
the spirit, is so in ‘harmony with the gen
eral surroundings that many are conscious 
of the entire transition. And others on 
awakening to consciousness over there, 
after the transition, can scarcely be 
persuaded that they have been trans
ferred. They see they have a real, tangi
ble body; they seo people that look 
familiar, and generally acquaintances and 
kindred can communicate with them as 
usual, and are loth to believe, at first, 
that they are what we call dead. And 
really there is no death, but all is life on 
the ascending grade.

In conclusion, we will say, this feeble 
effort (which is much longer than we in
tended) is with the kindest intent and 
best wishes to all. Hoping the day is not 
far distant when all earth’s children will 
be made to rejoice in the solution of the 
greatest problems— that when a man’s 
earthly pilgrimage is over he does still 
live with his loved ones forever more; 
and, still better, that we grow nobler as 
we ascend the endless ladder through the 
higher heavens, onward and upward 
through the spheres of eternal usefulness, 
and gardens that are prolific with delic
ious fruits and lovely foliage of beauty 
and splendor, that are eternally blooming 
with angelic flowers of rarest dazzling 
hues and sweetest fragrance.

C olfax, W. T ., F eb ., 18 , ’87.

H ave you considered this fact— that 
truths are not to be taught; that all teach
ers can do is to arouse the thought in a 
pupil that will lead to the growth of truth 
in his mind. Sometimes the simplest word 
from a child will do this more effectively 
than volumes of profoundest wisdom. In
deed it often happens that superior learn
ing in a teacher stupefies the mind of a 
pupil, oppresses and confuses it, closes it 
up instead of opening it. I  have very lit
tle respect for what the world calls learn
ing; as a rule it is the substitution of some
body’s cut and dried ideas for the natural, 
fresh and spontaneous ideas that would 
come of themselves by these other and 
older —  and thereby more respectable 
ideas. The world little knows what it has 
lost in originality by its wretched substi
tution of what it calls “  erudition.” —Helen 
Wiltnans.

Over  two months we have had, under 
consideration, a communication claiming 
to be of spiritual origin— given .through 
the mediumship of Mrs. J .  Lewis, of 
Boston— which asserts that the old Jeru
salem of history and the new Jerusalem 
of prophecy both stand for a great pre
existing city of the Pacific Coast, which 
is to be rebuilt with a splendor incompar
ably grander than the long-vanished pro
totype. There is a solid foundation of 
truth for all these seeming vagaries. 
Spirit life-currents have their fixed chan
nels, like blood in the human body, and 
the greatest of these arteries courses along 
the Pacific Coast of North America.—  
W orlds Advance-Thought.

L ocomotives now run in Jerusalem, 
and the shrill steam whistle is heard in 
the streets once trpd by King David.
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(Late Editor o f the “ San Jose Daily Mercury.” )

SECOND EDITION. REVISED AND EN LARGED.

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

We 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 of 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 brain have 
combined together.—S p irit o f the Times.

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

As to the contents of 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 ercury by 
Mr. Owen. It is a collection of the beautiful 
thoughts—thoughts characteristic of the culti
vated mind and warm heart of the author 
clothed in the purest and best English. Mr. 
Owen, as a writer, has few equals on the Coast, 
and his “ Sunday Talks” were penned in his 
happiest vein.—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 of studious ap
plication and observation, written in a pleasing 

: and interesting style, and full of good “ meat,” 
with the intent of benefiting their minds.—Car• 
son Appeal.

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

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

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

The volume is readable and 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 of Thought.” The contents are as 
creditable to Mr. Owen’s literary ability as the 
handsome looking volume is to the taste and re
sources of the M ercury printing establishment.—  
S . F . C all.

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

We have read the “ Sunday Talks” 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 of a manly man to his 
fellow man.—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 we turn from their contemplation, only 
because the duties of the day have imperative 
claims upon our attention. These sunbeams 
have been materialized in the magic alembic of a 
master mind. A more beautiful, instructive and 
entertaining volume never was issued upon the 
Pacific Coast, or any other coast. Every page 
is gemmed with bright, sparkling thoughts, the 
sunbeams of a rarely cultured intellect. As we 
read page after page of this splendid volume, we 
are forcibly reminded of the impressions received 
from our first perusal of Timothy Titcomb’s 
“ Gold Foil,” or Holmes’ “ Autocrat of the 
Breakfast Table.” It is a work which represents 
the highest, purest standard of thought, ex
pressed in the best-chosen language. It is one 
of the happiest contributions which our home 
literature has ever received.—Santa B arbara  
Press.

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

PRICE (in doth), ONE DOLLAR



[Written for the Golden Gate. I 
F r o m  L u p a .

C h u t k w a  (meanins mourning dove.)

0  porter at the Golden Gate,
Can room be made within for me ?

Behold, I stand without and wait,
With listening ears—eyes strained to see.

l*ve traveled far, my weary wings 
H ave fluttered o’er Sierra snows;

I ’ve paused to drink at mountain springs, 
And, later, rested ’neath the rose.

1  shall not linger long, for I,
B y  law o f destiny, frequent

The border lands, where culture vies 
With savage nature yet unspent.

I  come to plead for those whose lives 
Are alw ays passed beneath the shade,

For that torn hand which always strives 
With thorns which in its path are laid.

And vet, oft times they do not know 
There i s  a  better w ay for them;

T hey callous or they quicken, so 
Are stupid or are desperate men.

T he low desires inherited, .
T he company o f those as low,

The hunger o f the soul unfed,
• T he outer and the inner foe,

M ight prove too much for many more,
H ad nature treated them the same.

We measure height by what is lower,
And m ay misplace our praise and blame.

The glory of the higher debt.
Which gives ourselves for others’  good,

Is even undesired yet,
And, surely, is not understood.

S o , when the mantle falls on you 
From rizen prophets, seers and saints.

Remember him whose hopes are few,
Who, struggling by the wayside, faints.

And, when your blessings overflow 
Enough to reach from sea to sea,

And you of human needs would know,
Oh, leave the Gate ajar for me.

[Written for the Golden Gate.]

L ife ’s  D ifficu lt, D a rk  W ay .

BY MARY W. MCVICAR.

I f  on the path so difficult and dark 
M ore signals had been set,

H ow many faded checks and tear dimmed eyes 
Less often had been wet;

F o r who would tread a  dangerous w ay 
I f  told here peace and there disaster lay .

I f  wc could find some guide for stumbling feet, 
Could know some good secure,

We might unfalteringly press on,
L ife ’s  penalties endure;

But bowed and blinded on we grope,
With scarcely courage left for hope.

W e see a  path which opens out all fair.
Then how forsee, or know,

I t  leads to deadly quicksands farther on, 
Without a  guide to show;

Give us more signals, in a  world like this;
A las 1 so much we lose, so much we miss.

T h e  M e a su re le s s  D eep s .

I  think sometimes that the silence itself has a  soundless 
ghost,

A  stillness deeper than ocean, where gather the countless 
-  host

O f shades that are shade’s reflections, o f glooms that arc 
shades of gloom,

And echoes of thoughts unfathomed which never in words 
find room.

There are thoughts which move at midnight, too deep for 
a  vision’s  reach;

There are waves deep down in silence, too strong for the 
grasp o f speech;

And a  mystic intuition in.infinite depths o f space
Too far to impress reflections or shades on a  mortal face.

W e know in the silent chamber the beats o f a  distant heart, 
W e have seen with an inner vision the curtains o f silence 

part,
And far in the shaded distance have read, as on magic 

scroll,
T he words no sound could utter, addressed to an earnest 

soul.

There are things so deep and sacred they flee the approach 
of sound,

There are ideas pure and holy no natural hedge-rows 
bound.

And somewhere, well adjusted, unseen, unheard, intense, 
A re the rruths which reach us only through a  seventh mys

terious sense.

W e hear not, speak not, feel not, yet we think, and trust, 
and know,

While the viewless mystic currents sweep by in their end
less flow,

While above the mirrored crystal there flutter the ghostly 
wings,

And a  song too sweet for language its jubilant anthem 
brings.

T he grandest truths o f the ages have entered the heart 
like this.

The things we can never utter producing the greatest bliss; 
Mysterious intuitions, swift shades o f a  shadow-thought, 
H ave flooded the soul with sweetness in miracle wonders 

wrought.

W e know there are soul vibrations, a  subtle and glorious 
bond,

Uniting the world material with a  something so far beyond 
T hat it reaches us in soul waves, too delicate far for touch. 
T hat the brightest words are heavy and burden them over

much.

So we learn its beauteous wisdom. Its peaceful currents 
flow

Too far for the reach o f evil, too high for the touch o f woe, 
Too deep for our words to fathom, too soft for the grasp of 

sound,
In  a  place which God hath guarded with a  silence most pro

found.

Then welcome the mystic message, the peace beyond all 
compare,

T oo  sweet to be grasped or measured, found but by a  voice
less prayer.

T he sign o f a  higher presence, a  rapture which may not 
cease

T ill it reach the great N irvana and blend into endless 
peace.

A  symbol o f something coming, revealing some time to be, 
T h e ripples of glory lapping the shore o f an endless sea;
T he secret o f life eternal, too grand for the bonds o f speech, 
Conveying a  soundless message to the waiting souls on the 

beach. So

So the soul receives its message, by a  route we m ay not
trace,

From the deeps where fathomless silence broods ever in 
, endless space;
Where the finite m ay not measure with its puny rule and 

rod
T he truths which the soul recciveth direct from the heart of 

God.
—T . E dgar  J o n es .

The Spiritual Body.

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

I  will endeavor to give you as clear an 
idea as I  can of what our spiritual bodies 
are, although it may seem so intangible to 
you, so illusive, and I  fear so unsatisfac
tory an explanation, that I  enter upon it 
with some hesitation.

As I  said, in a former communication, 
we are in. effect '% thought.”  These 
thoughts are encased in matter while we 
are in earth-life— that is, are tangible, that 
one can see, hear, touch, and that 
warmed and animated by the spirit within 
makes life pleasant and bright for us, or 

'mars its pleasure and brightness by the 
sorrow that evil desires come to us.

When the spirit leaves this material 
body it is the same spirit, but the material 
that encased it, and which was all we 
knew it by, is no longer its habitation, but 
it seeks its place in the unseen world with 
none of the earthly habiliments clinging 
to it, by which one still in earth-life would 
recognize it. Its unfoldment is largely 
drawn from what its life has been, of 
brightness or darkness, and it is as intan
gible and elusive to the mortal touch as 
the shadow on the wall of one that you 
know, and whose presence you are assured 
of by that shadow which is so clearly de
fined as to be unmistakably that of your 
friend, and yet which you cannot feel 
with any of the sense of feeling.

Its condition is so purely spiritual that 
while it is without doubt the same person
ality you would scarcely feel that it was a 
satisfaction to your mortal sense, but to 
the freed spirit, who, upon first opening 
its spiritual eyes, sees the familiar faces 
animated by the joy of greeting and wel
come, the spiritual body is as real as the 
material would have been had it been still 
in the material itself, and what was its 
material form is as unreal as that of the 
spirit \yould have been when seen by it 
while in the body.

As the spirit progresses upward and ad
vances farther in the spiritual spheres this 
covering becomes brighter and more ethe- 
rial, but still retains its personality as far 
as I  can trace. Clearly defined as we are 
to one another at times we are only a 
presence at others. It is often so when 
we are attracted to you as you sit in cir
cles. We do not materialize at all, but 
simply throw our influence upon and 
about you, which is felt but not seen, 
even by those who are in spirit-life, as we 
are.

This, which causes so much wonder
ment to you, is a perfectly natural but 
unexplainable phenomenon. When we 
desire to be recognized (in order to have 
the spirit, who for the time being is occu
pying the form of the medium, and, there
fore, subject to his bodily conditions) we 
draw from the circle sufficiently to mate
rialize for his sight, such sight being sub
ject to physical conditions, and many 
times we are unable to accomplish this 
without detracting from his power of de
lineation too much. At the same time he 
may be perfectly cognizant of our pres
ence, and to whom we are attracted, but 
as his spiritual sight is hampered by the 
unaccustomed bodily conditions before 
referred to he cannot see us.

It is somewhat as it would be to you to 
be knowing to the fact, that one you were 
acquainted with was in the room and very 
near you, but in such position that you 
were unable to see them while feeling per
fectly assured of their presence. Our 
ability to come near to each other in spirit- 
life is sometimes governed by similar, 
wholly spiritual conditions. Those of 
lower planes cannot ascend under any cir
cumstances until they have progressed 
sufficiently to admit of their so doing. 
Their conditions, which are dependent 
upon the atmosphere which their lives and 
desires have formed about them, keep 
them where they are until they have be
come sufficiently emancipated from that 
atmosphere to allow them to advance.

We go among those o f lower planes to 
aid in educating them, and lend a help
ing hand to lead them upward, but not 
to associate familiarly any more than you 
do with those whom you pity and whose 
condition you strive to ameliorate, but 
with whom you have nothing in common 
further than your humanity.

The fact of our being spirits does not 
naturally bring us into any closer commu
nication or connection with one another 
than the fact of two people being from the 
same city implies acquaintance with each 
other. We are attracted by thoughts and 
similarity o f feelings when we were per
sonally unknown before, and those with 
whom we were connected by ties o f blood, 
but are as dissimilar in all that attracts 
friends as pole is from pole, are no longer 
held to us, but find their own level and 
their own companionship. Let me im
press upon your minds one fact— that 
however extended your knowledge may 
become you will find when you lay aside 
mortality and enter into spiritual condi
tions much that will not agree with your 
preconceived ideas in every particular, 
since each one sees for himself with what 
inward light he has to guide him, and 
from the position in which he stands, and 
finds himself still subject to conditions he 
cannot alter or explain.

W. G . C l a y t o n .

I n a volume upon Talm a’s tale, recently 
published, is quoted as an evidence of 
Talm a’s knowledge o f English the fact 
that he had at his death a set o f “  Shaks- 
peare’s Arom atic Works.”  .This misprint

for “  Dramatic ”  is an old blunder of an 
English word in a French book.— Boston 
Jo u rn a l.

N o t w it h s t a n d in g  the loud and confi
dent tone assumed by theological teach
ers regarding death and its spiritual effect 
upon the race, not one of them has been 
able to prove that death is anything more 
than a natural incident in human growth. 
No one can show that it is not another 
birth— the opening of a door to let man 
through into something grander and 
higher. It never would have been given 
along with life, unless it was bestowed in 
infinite love—and in love and trust it is to 
be accepted. All the processes and stages 
of human life point to development, which 
could not be had without man’s learning 
the lessons which constitute the sum of 
his experience. Therefore, let him cease 
to torment himself with dissatisfaction, 
cease to be uneasy in consequence of 
ignorance, cease to rebel against laws that 
are framed in the highest wisdom and love, 
and seek rather so to live that the best re
sults may flow from the tide of events 
which it is inevitably each mortal’s inher
itance to encounter in the fields of time.—  
Bantier o f Light.

A  c u r io u s  in s t a n c e  of premonition is 
related in the case of Isaac Musrush, one 
of the victims of the boiler explosion at 
Thompson’s mill. H e lived at Geneva, 
with his wife and one child. On Sunday 
he was much depressed, and told his wife 
that be feared some great calamity. She 
tried to cheer him up. At 2 o’clock on 
Monday the explosion occurred and he 
was killed. At the same hour, before it 
was possible for the news of the explosion 
to reach Geneva, his little child, playing 
in the yard, ran into the house, crying as 
if her heart would break, and exclaiming: 
“ Oh! my papa is killed, my papa is 
killed.” — Pittsburgh (P a .)  Times.

T h e  efficacy of mesmerism as an anaes
thetic was fully proven by Prof. J .  W. 
Cadwell during his stay at Portland re
cently, in which city he was at the time 
giving a very successful course of lectures. 
The incident alluded to is briefly told 
in the following item from the Eastern 
A rgus o f Jan . 3d: “ Mr. Cadwell to
day attended two ladies, whom he mes
merized, in the office of Mr. Fernald, a 
dentist on Middle street, where they each 
had six or eight teeth successfully removed, 
some of them very difficult to extract, 
they being totally unconscious of the opera
tion.”

G e n t e e l  p o v e r t y  is a pitiable thing, 
but it is less pitiable than genteel slovenli
ness. The shabby individual is a more 
respectable figure in life than the slatternly 
one. It  is no crime to* be out of fashion, 
but it is an offence against decency to be 
stylish and dirty.

It  is said that when the Spaniard gives 
to the poor he does it with uncovered 
head, and humbly. Perhaps he does it 
in the spirit which implies that he is thus 
“ lending to the Lord,”  and the kindly 
act moves him to reverence.

ADVERTISEM ENTS.

jqO V V  R E A D Y  1

New Edition o f Cabinet Photographs of 
the Ancient Band,

“ A cross S ix t e e n  T housand Y e a r s , We  Come 
to  You 1”

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 N ew  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 o f $ 10 .0 0  for the set of

28  C a b in e t P h o to g ra p h s ,
Including a  copy of the Biographical Catalogue.

O f these Wondrously Beautiful Portraits, no description 
can convey to the mind o f 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 o f 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 
o f human thought, and the highest development o f human 
civilization and intellect.

'  T e st im o n ia ls  :
“  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 r . J os. B e a l s , Greenfield, Mass.

“  Executed in the highest style of art, and producing the 
most pleasing impression, as well as astonishment."— R e - 
lig io  P h ilo so ph ical J o u rn al.

“  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 b s s ie  N . 
G oodell,  Amherst, Mass.

Prices: Full set, $ 1 0 ; Single photos, 50  cents; Five for $2 . 
Catalogue, 2 5  cents. Adarcss orders to

M R S . J .  W IN C H E S T E R ,
P . O. Box, 2 3 5 2 . San Francisco, Cala.
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pSYCHOGRAPH,

— - -OK------

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 Blanchette, 
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 !

One o f the Most Certain Methods for receiving Correct 
Messages.

Sent postpaid for $ 1 .00 . Safe delivery*guarantcd.

Address, P SY C H O G R A P H  C O M P A N Y, 
feb i2  Berlin Heights, Ohio.

ADVERTISEM ENTS.

g U Y  ONLY THE LIGHT-RUNNING

“ N E W  H O M E ,  ”

------an d  g e t -

The Best Sewing Machine in the World!

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

General Agency and Salesrooms.

634 Market St., 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 L I L O A D .

P A S S E N G E R  T R A IN S  L E A V E  S T A T IO N , FOO T 
■*- o f  Market Street, so u t h  s i d e , at

A. M ., daily, for Alvarado. Newark, Centreville, 
Alviso, Santa Clara, SA N  JO S E , Los Gatos, 

Wrights, Glen wood, Felton, B ig Trees, Boulder Creek, 
SA N T A  C R U Z , and all way stations—Parlor Car. 
m  P . M . (except Sunday), Express: Alt. Eden, Alva- 
^  • O'-'* 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> *?r  SAN  JO S E , Los Gatos and in
i' termediate points. Saturdays and Sundays to 

Santa Cruz.
$5 Excursion to S a n t a  Cruz and B oulder C r e e k , and 
$2.50 to S a n  J ose, on Saturdays and Sundays, to re
turn on Monday inclusive.
$1.75 to S a n t a  C la r a  and S a n  J ose and return —Sun
days only.
0  . -  A . M . and 2:30 P. M „  Trains with Stage at Los 
0  'O '-* Gatos for Congress Springs.

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

T o  Oakland and Alameda.

ADVERTISEM ENTS.

T I9 1 E  S C H E D U L E .

P a sse n g e r  tralnB  w il l  le a v e  a n d  a r r iv e  a t  Passenger 
D epot (T o w n sen d  S t .,  bet. T h ird  a n d  Fourth ), San 
F ra n c isc o  :
L e a v e  S . F. }■ Commencing Aug. 20 , 1886 . ■( A r r iv e  S. F.

8:30 A. 
10:40 A. 

111:30 A.
* 3:30 P. 

4:25 V.
* S’IS J*. 

6:30 p.
t x i !43 p.

San M ateo, Redwood, and - 

Menlo Park,

6:28 A. 
*  8;10 a , 

9 » 3  A. 
*10:02 a, 
J  3:36  p. 
t 4:59 p-

6:00 p,
$ 7:50 p»
t  8 :15  p.

8:30 A. 
10:40 A.

*  3 :3<> P-' 
4 :2 5  P-

Santa Clara, San Jose, and 

Principal W ay Stations, g

9:03 A. 
*10:02 A.
*  3 ^  P- 

6:00 P,
t  8 :x5 p.

10:40 A. 
*  3:30 P.

Gilroy. Pajaro, Castroville, 
Salinas and Monterey

* 10:02 A,
6mo t.

10:40 A.
*  3:30

Watsonville, Camp Goodhall, 
Aptos, N ew  Brighton, Soquel 

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

6:00 P.

t  7:50 A. Monterey and Santa Cruz, 
(Sunday Excursion) t  8:55 P*

10:40 A . 
*  3 :3<> P-

-Hollister and 
Tres Pinos.

*IOM2  A, 
6:00 P.

10:40 A. Soledad, San Ardo and W ay Stat’ns. 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 :3 0  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, Paraiso and Paso Robles Springs.

E X C U R SIO N  T IC K E T S

F o r  Su n d a y s o n ly , j *°°4
F o r  S a tu rd ay , e So ld  S a tu rd ay  a n d  S u n d a y  on ly; 

S u n d a y  a n d  <good fo r  R e tu rn  u n t il  fo llo w in g  Mon- 
M onday. (d a y , in c lu s iv e , a t  th e  fo llo w in g  rates'

R o u u d  T rip Sun .
T kt.

S a t  to R o u n d  T r ip Sun.
T kt.

Sat to
from  Sau M on. fro m  San Mon.

F ra n c isc o  to T kt. F ra n c is c o  to Tkt.
S a n  B ru n o .. t ........ $  50 M ou n t'n  V ie w $ 1  50 $ 2  00

65 1  50 2  25
90 1  75 2  50

San  M ateo .. 75 1  1 0 San  J o s e . . . . . . 1  75 2  50
B e lm o n t . . . . 1  00 1  25 G ilro y  . . . . . . . . 2  75 4 00

1  00 1  40 5  00
1  25 1  50 5  00
1  25 1  60 5 00

M ay fie ld ___ 1  25 1 7 5 M on terey .......... 5  00

T i c k e t  Of f ic e s .—P assen ger Depot, T ow n sen d  St., 
V a le n c ia ’.S tre e t S tatio n  a n d  N o. 6 13  M ark e t street, 
G ra n d  H otel.

A . C. B A S S E T T , H . R . JU D A H ,
S u p erin ten d eh t. A sst. P ass . &  T kt. A gt.

26:oo, 36:30, 37:00, 7:30, 8:00, 8:30, 9:00, 9:30,10:00,10:30, 
xi:oo, 11:30, a . m . 12:00 m . 12:30, x:oo, 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, 
9:30, 10:45, p- m.

From Fo u rteen th  an d  We b st e r  S t r e e t s , Oa k l a n d : 
35:30, 36:oo, 36:30, 7:00, 7:30, 8:00, 8:30, 9:00, 9:30, 10:00, 
10:30, xx:oo, 11:30, a . M. 12:00 M. 12:30, i;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, 9:30, 10:45, n :45 r- m .

From H igh  S t r e e t , A l a m e d a : 35:16,85:46,36:16,6:46, 
7:16, 7:46, 8:16, 8:46, 9:16, 9:46, 10:16, 10:46, 1 1 :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, 1 1 :3 1  p. M.

3 Sunday excepted.
. Ticket, Telegraph and Transfer Offices, 22 2  Montgomery 
Street, San Francisco.

ft. F IL L M O R E , W. T . F IT Z G E R A L D ,
Superintendent. . G . F . &  P . Ag't.

to be made. Cut this out and return to as, 
and we will send you free, something of 
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. A ny 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 r u e  &  C o., Augusta, Maine.

p R E D  EVANS'

Magnetized j

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

INDEPENDENT

S la te -W rlte r l
And

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

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

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

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

F R E D  E V A N S ,
may 2Q 12 4 4  Mission Street. San Francisco.

E L E C T R I C

BELT
B e s t  Ma d e I 
Chronic Dis
eases o f both

£ everin ven t’d |
£ GivesanEleo,
“  tr io  C urren t >1—   ............ . . -------------------
g w ith o rw iT H - A ‘  s e x e s  Cured
‘ .OUT ACIDS. w  -« -a iv Jjs^ A ^ --^ withoutMcdicine. 
SIEl e OTBIO SuflPENHORY A E Q tU  E stab . 1876. Sen d  fo r 
SjF R E E  w ith  every B e lt . F re e  P am phlet No.2.
5 Address. M A G N E T IC  E L A S T I C  T R U S S  C O - .  
1304 N O R T H  S I X T H  S T R E E T . S T . LOTUS. MO. 
81704 SA C ’M EN TO  S T .. S A N  FRAN O I8CO , C A L .

JO B P R IN T IN G .

JO B  P R IN T IN G !

SOUTHERN PACIFIC
COMPANY.

T im e Schedule, A p r il  6, 1S85.

TRAINS LEAVE, AND ARE DUE TO ARRIVE AT 
SAN FRANCISCO, AS FOLLOWS:

LEAVE
FOB DESTINATION. ARRIVE

FROM

$8.00 a. m. 
8.00 a. m.

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

. .Calistoga and Napa...............

7.30 a. m. . .Delta, Redding and Portland

5.00 p. m. . .Livermore and Pleasanton.. *8.40 a. m

*8.00 a. m. 
3.30 p. m. 
7.00 p. m.

..M ilton.......................................
jMojave,Deming,) E xpress.. 
| El Paso and East) Emigrant.

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

j Ogden and) Express.............
(East.......... ) Emigrant............

. .Red Bluff via M arysville__

..Sacramento, via Livermore-

. .  “  via Benicia__
“  via B enicia__
* via B enicia__

. .Sacramento River Steamers.

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

11.10 a. m
10.10 a. m 
*6.00 a. m 
*3.40 p. m

*10.00 a. m. il $3.40 p. m
3.00 p. m. 

$8.00 a. m.
a  . . . . . .

. .Stockton, v ia  Livermore....... 5.40 p. m 
*7.10 p. m

*3.30 p. m. *10.40 a. m
*9.30 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 ,
(V ia  O ak la n d  P ie r .)

FROM SAN FRANCISCO, DAILY.
T o  E A S T  O A K LA N D —*6.00, *6.30, 7.00, 7.30, 8.00, 

8.30, 9.00, 9.30, 10.00, 10.30, 11.00 , 11.30 , 12.00, 12.80
1.00, 1.30, 2.00, 2.30, 3.00, 8.30, 4.00, 4.30, 6.00, 6.30
6.00, 6.30, 7.00, 8.00, 9 .00 ,10 .00,11.00 , *12.00.

T o  F R U IT  V A L E — *6.00, *6.80, *7.00, *7.30, *8.00;
*8.30, *3.30, *4.00, *4.30, *5.00, *5.30, *6.00, *6.80, 9.00. 

T o  F R U IT  V A L E  ( v ia  A la m e d a )—*9.30 a . m ., 6.30, 
J 1 1 .00, * 12 .0 0  p . in .

T o  A L A M E D A —*6.00, *6.80, 7.00, *7.30, 8.00, *8.30, 9.00
9.30.10.00, J 10 .3 0 ,1 1 .0 0 ,11 1 .3 0 , 12.00, 112 .30 ,1.0 0 ,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.

T o  B E R K E L E Y —*6.00, *6.30, 7.00. *7.30, 8.00, *8.30,
9.00, 19.30, 10.00, 110 .30, 11.00 , $11.30 , 12.00, L00 ,2.00,
3.00, 4.00, 4.30, 6.00, 5.30, 6.00, 6.30, 7.00, 8,00, 9,00,
10.00. 11.00, *12.00. . ’ ’ * ' '

T o  W E ST  B E R K E L E Y —*6.00, *6.30, 7.00, *7.80. 18.00. 
*8.30, 9.00, 10 .0 0 ,11.0 0 ,11.0 0 , 2.00, 3.00, 4.00, *4.30, 5.00 
*5.30, 6.00, *6.30, 7.00. .....................................j

TO  S A N  F R A N C IS C O , D A IL Y .

F ro m  F R U IT  V A L E —*6.23, *6.58, *7.23, *7.53, *8.23. • 
*8.53, *9.23, *10 .21, *4.23, *4.53, *5.23, *5.53, *6.23, *6.5S| 
7.25, 9.50.

F ro m  F R U IT  V A L E  ( v ia  A lam e d a)—*5.15, *5.45,16.45, 
9 .15 , *3 .15 . ’  '  ’

F ro m  E A S T  O A K L A N D —*5.30, *6.00, 6.30, 7.00, 7.S0.
8.00, 8.30, 9.00, 9.30, 10.00, 10.30, 11.00 , 1LS0, 12.00, 
12.30, 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 .0 0 .7 .57 .8 .57 .9  57 ,10 .57 .

F ro m  B R O A D W A Y , O ak lan d —*5.37, *6.07, 6.37, 7.07,
7.37, 8.07, 8.37, 9.07, 9 .3 7 ,10 .0 7 ,10 .37 ,11 .0 7 ,11 .37 ,12 .0 7 ,
12.37, 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.

F ro m  A L A M E D A —*5.22, *5.52, *6.22, 6.52, *7.22, 7.52, 
*8.22, 8.52, 9.22, 9 .52 ,110 .22 ,10 .5 2 , 1 11 .2 2 , 11.52 , 112.22, 
fU S k M fB L r1 -52- » £  S.22, 8.52, 4.22, 4.52, 5.22, 5.52, 
6.22, 6.52, 7.52, 8.52, 9 .52,10.52.

F ro m  B E R K E L E Y —*5.15 , *5.45, *6 .15,6 .45, *7.15,7.45, 
*8.15, 8.45, 19 .15 , 9 .4 5 ,110 .15 , 10.45, 1 11.15 *  11.45, 12.45,
1.4 5 , 2.45, 3.45, 4 .15 ,4 .4 5 ,5 .15 , 5.45, 6 .15 ,6 .45, 7.45,8.45,
9 45, 10.45. > • 1 * » .

F ro m  W E S T  B E R K E L E Y —*5.45, *6.15, 6.45, *7.15.
7.45, 8 .4 5 ,19 .15 , 9 .4 5 ,10 .4 5 ,112 .4 5 ,1.4 5 , 2.45, 3.45, 4.45,
*0 .15, 5.45, *6 .15, 6.45, *7 .15 . ‘

C R E E K  R O U T E .

F ro m  S A N  F R A N C ISC O —*7.15 , 9 ,15 , 1 1 . 15 ,  1 .15 , 3.15, 

F ro m  O A K L A N D —*6.15, 8 .15 ,10 .15 ,12 .1 5 ,2 .1 5 ,  4.16.

We have now completed arrangements with one o f the best 
Jo b  Printing offices in the city, whereby we 

arc able to fill all orders for

{ JOB PR INTING  U -

*  S u n d a y s  ex c e p te d . 1  S u n d a y s  only. **

** S tan d a rd  T im e  ”  fu rn ish e d  b y  R a n d o lph  &  Co., 
J e w e le r s ,  1 0 1  a n d  103 M on tgom ery  S t ., S a n  Francisco!

A . N. T O W N E, . T . H . GOODMAN,
G en . M hn. G e n . P a ss  &  T kt. Agt,

In the Most Satisfactory' Manner and upon the Best 
Possible Terms.

“ G o ld en  G a te "  P . a n d  P . C o m p an y .

WORKING C L A S S E S ™ !0,!!'
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 cam 
from 50 cents to $5.00 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 busiuess, we make this offer. 
To 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 kokge S tinson &  Co., Portland, Maine.


