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LEST WE FORGET.
To Tbe Chicago Martyrs.

Forget them, our comrades, the trae and the noble, 
Who marched with the foremost in liberty’s van,

Who plead for the cause of the poor and down-trod­
den,

Who spoke the great word of the freedom of man?
Forget them, oar brothers, the sweet and the tender,

Who lived for tbe sake of a world that was blind,
Who recked not the Blander, nor heeded the peril, 

Secure in the truth, and the love of their kind?
Forget them, our heroes, tbe strong and the fearless, 

Who faced the wild beast in ite innermost lair,
Who blenched not though lashed by tbe rage of the 

tempest,
Who taaght slaves and tyrants what freedom can 

dare?
Forget them, our martyrs, the grand aud the peerless, 

Who master’d tbe scaffold, and conqnr’d the grave,
Who murdered, are living, and dying are deathless, 

Whose memory lives in the hearta of the brave?
Forget them, when hopeic*s  and shrouded in dark­

ness,
When heavy the barden and long the delay;

They brighten the blackness, and Bpeak from the 
Bilence,

And point thro’ the clouds to the dawn of tbe day.
Forget them? By liberty scorned and dishonored,

By justice eutaugled in sophistry's net,
By truth doom’d to drudge in the service of falsehood,

By love turned to hatred—wg will not forget!
Forget them? When lost to the meaning of manhood, 

Aud deaf to the cause which inspired ai of yore,
We crouch with the craven or tarn with the traitor, 

Thbn wa may forget—for they know us no more!
Forget them? Humanity’s triumph approaches;

The harvest is ripe from the seed they have sown.
Forget them? Ye cannot, ye sans of the future,

When freedom is Victor, they come to their own ! 
James F. Morton Jr.— in Discontent.

CZOLGOSZ CONTROLLED.
Editor Clothed With tbe Sun:

By the request of Czolgosz I relate to you 
the following;

First, I will mention that when taking our meals, 
we bo met' nes commune, either clairandiantly or thro, 
the table, with our spirit friends, they first moving it 
in response to some remark made to each other.

Since coming here some over three months ago we 
have used a table left by some party in the house.

Instead of being round like the former dining table 
it is three leet wide and four feet long, and much 
heavier. Besides, we sit differently, deposing our­
selves on each side, aud nearer one end, instead of op­
posite at the center.

It has never moved during the time until a few days 
ago when the farther end toward tbe wall raised 
three times in succession a few inches from tbe floor 
and tbe uame, Czolgosz, announced.

He informed me (hat be never was importuned by 
mortals, or had the least desire or inclination to com­
mit murder while the idea of killing the President wa- 
foreign to his thoughts—that the fact was, he wae con­

trolled by an invisible being to commit the terrible 
deed—was in reality a victim.
lie has not yet, be Bays, met the crnel, heartless mon­

ster who thus through him commited the crime, and 
almost constantly while in the presence of others kept 
him thus under control. 8. A. M.

The lady who brought me the above came to Home 
from Loa Angeles the past nummer with her hus­
band and daughter. The daughter was absent 
when this was given. They are quiet, unpretending 
people. I have said from the first that Czolgosz 
was controlled—that whoever the cotnrolling spirit 
was, the Catholic church, visible and invisible, was 
the prima mover, the purpose to excite pup!io opin­
ion against the only clase of people whose flag means 
Univesal Brotherhood.

I wondered somewhat that the message should 
come to me. as neither myself or auy one here had 
beard of the man before the fatal shot. He tried to 
ingratiate himself with the'Chicago comrades a. few 
days before, but his manner was such they thought 
him a spy. And none here have any more sympa­
thy with that assassination than we have with 
those who fired on a wedding party in the Phillip- 
pines, killing bride and groom, with many others, 
in order to take a prisoner. Both were dastardly 
deeds. But,as I published myopinion at the time 
it must be through that means Czolgosx reached 
me. My belief in the matter is in strict accord 
with the Spiritualistic philosophy, and that some­
times those who have been tortured out of this life 
should control mortals to obtain revenge iB not so 
strange. I have a fetter from an eastern lady in 
reply to “Hepsy Mariar’s dreme” taking the ground 
that Bresci controlled Czolgosz. As likely to be 
him as another.

Some seventeen years since when urging Spiritu­
alists to espouse the cause of labor as a part of 
their legitimate work, I warned them that unless 
something was done here that gave hopes of relief, 
the fast becoming desperate on* 1« in spirit life wo’u 
control sensitives to do justBuch deeds. They are 
not dead though gone from mortal sight; and we 
cannot escape them if we would. They blow Gabri­
el’s trump to Bummon the nations to judgment.

ANOTHER DREME.
Saryan:—What has cum ter me that I shud be 

dremin sich quare dremes? If I wuz a Caholic I’d 
go to the preste about it; Idont bleve in pres te­
ño how, but thia gets me. I wunder if a preste cud 
explane? Well, Ive had another, an quarer than 
tutber wun. I wuz wber things wuz nicer than Ive 
ever seen, an the fokes, o but tha wer grand! Je-r 
then the hed man sed, he’s a cumin. I wunderd 
who, but in a minit in walkt Mckinley, an such a 
fua az tba made I cant tel.
When the gretin wuz dun the hed man an 1 swan 

• u man if twant that same ole pope with hiz Bund» 
face on, an he eez ter McKinley, yer ken blame the 
Spiritulia fur this. Huw is that, sed Mac.

Its like thi9, sed tbe pope, an he lokt so ewete. 

weve tride tu kepe the dores shut betwene here s q 
th ar eccept thru the church, fur the wilted wuni 
here wad controle the wiked wuns tbar ter du wik 
ed dedes. We kept urn all shet fur a long time but 
wun uv our watch fel aalepe an a Yanke pedler got 
the ke, opend a dore an went thru, an the utber 
crowd after him an weged in so, we cudnt git th'
dore ehet agin; an the peple tha call Spiritulis dui.
awl tha cud ter help um. 
got the dore shet afore 
here cudnt hev con tr oled

But fer that we cud hev 
now, an the wiked wun 
the wiked wun tbar ter

du the shutin. More ’n that, if tha didnt no tha 
cud tha wudnt tri, but the Spiritulis ar doin awl 
tha can ter let awl the wiked wuna no,

That ma be so, sed Mac, but if the bad can get 
thar tbe gud can tu, an aint the gud the strongest?

God pervides fer that, an he lets the wiked wune 
du hiz work when he see*  best.

Tru, its God’s wil er I shudut be here, xed Mac, 
but wli.TS iAAen an Garfeld'j?

Oh thave gone abed ter fix fur yer cumin; this is 
jest a restin plaoe.

Mac sed nothin ter this, but didnt seme egzacly 
plezd; rely, he didut seme ter fele ter hum. The 
pope kep smilin at im, ez did the uthere; an tbe 
pope Bed, y9r nede ter rest, an opnin a dore ter the 
rite,sed, wil yer boner pleze go in an lie down, an 
we’l leve yer fur a bit.

Tbanks, but lie go out an luk round a little furst.
When Mac bad gon out an the dore wuz shet, 

that bed man, the pop© sed, weve got ter bo mity 
earful er we cant kepe im. He never wuz with ue 
at hart; but we got im half hipnertized an so tide 
up he had ter du az we Bed. .Test a minit after won 
cum runin in an sed, he’z gon, Linken cum an 
ink im in a sbinin car.

Au we’l never se im agin, sed the pope, an be 
lukt so oriol I wuz ecart wus ’n the furst time an
when I wokd Josire wuz shakin me an sain, Hepsy 
Mariar, what yer holerin fur?

Now 8aryan, what can I du ter stop sich dremin? 
Josire lafa an sex kepe dremin, an he lafa at my 
-pelin tu, hut whars the use uv Bain wards wun wa 
><n spelin um anuther? Hepsy Mariar.
Dremton, Nov. 10.

I want to say to all liberty lovera that the arrest 
of our comrades here, ie the signal for their arrest 
if they dare to discuea the question most vital to 
the welfare of the race. The conviction of these 
will be the arrest and conviction of scores of oth­
ers. Help us to meet the coit of a valiant fight 
for these, for yourselves, and for your children.
0. C. Verity, Home, Wash, is treasurer of tbe 

lelense fund.
The Socialists of Chicago have cleared the air by 

coming out into tbe open and declaring the cause 
f Anarchy their cause—So says the Chronicle.

Tbe Catholics of Chicago are organizing Labor 
Unions under priestly direction. Socialists and 
Anarchists need not apply.—Tbe People’s PreBB.
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THE AWFUL FATE OF FALLEN WOMEN.
Tbe Mental Advocate comee to ma again this month 

and with an article under the above heading.
Oh, eon\ of mine t is there no way to m&ke Dr. Pan l 

Edwarda. Mental Scientist, nnd all others wbo recog^ 
nine the powr of mind—i11 there no w,- to make them 
Joow there are no fallen women in the sense that the 
world ^s that terml There i3 no sin, no crime for 
either man or woman in a m'llcul, foving sex relatiou 
tacause not ingatly eanctioned, and thoas who claim 
that it ie, blaspheme the name of love wWle claiming 
that it ie God.

"Ob, not that kind of love! tbst is last,"
And pray, what other kind of love is there except 

aex love and its branchea, paternal love, fraternal love 
and filllal loveT You never call any of tboee loves Im­
pore, and yet they are all rooted in 11ex. Every one 
of them prove the eex act. Oan Uie branches be pare 
and the root Impure? What is lust? Nothing more 
or leas than desire.re. If we are hungry for food, then 
•o desire, last after food. Dr. Ohev&nnee, the philos^ 
opher of Luiogton, Kv. saye the sexes sesk each 
other for lile, and he is right. There is no life on­
ly tluougb the mingling of tbo2e two faotors or be- 
in2, tbe male and female foroe3, Io t.hem wa live 
and move and have our existence.

Another physioian, one who, perhaps, has done 
more «> etimulate thought along this line than 11.11 
the other phyeioiima in the country, Dr. E. B. 
Foote of New Y’ork Oity, says.

''People of both sexes generally recogniz2 the 
[&et of eexua.1 attra.otion; few have given the least 
1r.Lte11tion to the subtle element which constitute*  
it. Thia element, i( inrestigaWd, u found not only 
to be a nutrient, bat a etimalant UJ >re poe&ot than 
alcohol, e.nd n&tur&lly po$easiog none of the injn • 
rious properties of the latter. It gi\'ee vigor, and, 
in reality, it imputs ereotile power to k11 the tiss- 
uea o{ the body, and 11.idd in proJaciug an. preaerv- 
iog plumpness of form. It etlmulates ambition, 
impart.! elasticity to the musclea amd brilliancy to 
ehe eye of those who are l1tvored 'with its influence. 
Both sexes have an appetite for it, &nd (requently 
witbont knowing it. They long for aometbing, 
they know not what, and Eeek to appease an inde- 
linable desire by resorting to narcotics, stimulants 
and nervinea. Herein drnnltenness has &n incen­
tive, wbich ba.s, perhaps, never before been thought. 
o!; but it is a faot tlut, with tbe imperfect. eooial 
aualngementa whiah characterize our ao-called

civilization, and wbioh attempt to regulate lhe so 
cial interoourae of Lhe lexee, men and women go 
up and down the esrlh famishing for eomething 
they cannot-, or will not t.ell you what—and finally, 
in thrir blind search for what \heir eysteme crave, 
t11ke to liquor, tobacco or opium."

Well, what of it! what if the euee do thus need 
each otherl what doo3 that matter beside Lbe Liwl 
Will the standard morlllity, the stinJard religion 
o.bttte a single claim to sue a oian from drunken- 
neas or a woman from prostitntlon T Not & whit. 
Let God be eaved though all men and all women 
o.re damned. Hu-t1h, in it? Not b111f eo harsh as 
it is on that poor girl to be rollde to feel that she 
has fallen because she has taken a draught of the 
fountain of life without the t1anotion oi man'11 law, 
oh, l'Yd jtist found oat something—

—-HAVE DISCOVERBD WHY—
& miu is accepthJ and a woman condemned for the 
same act. Why is it? What ia the reason! I hear 
from scores of thoie who have wondered at., and 
protested against thiaseeming, wonld be real, injus­
tice, were it a queat.ion of morality, but, as woman 
i3 property under the h.w it is simply a queatioo of 
b1111iues5. Pwpetiy th it oa.nnot stand the teat de­
manded is ca.3t &side, aud why should woman be an 
exception? She will not, she cannot be, till ihe is 
taken out of tbe property li.Jc, till she really owns 
bereelf, and then abe will need no uxception in her 
favor. Till then there will be the every day tragedy, 
ae shadowed below.

He eat in honor's seat,
Aud rapturon3 ladiee gued into hia eyes.
8h11 stood withoa', beneath the wintry 11kie11, 

In anow and elaet.
H& apoke of faith's decay;

The la.Jiea eighcd be.:,103e h& spoke so trne.
Shehid het'lace in hands frost-numbed and blue, 

And due not pray.
"Dare not pray!'' Oh, the cruelty of iLl Yoo s&y 

sl.ie bis fallen. Ni,, you, the ea-called pure ones, 
h&ve knocked ber down with your condemnation. 
You have envalopeJ .laer in a cloud that shuts out 
hope from thii life and the next, Oroell cruel! 
No, you do noL mean to be crnel; yon think it beat. 
And eo thought tbe founders o[ the inqaiaition. J( 
there had been, aa thoy believed, a. dreadful bell of 
eternal torture for tho38 who imbil)ijd heresy, theu 
bow much better to torture a Jew to prevent the 
spread of bere$y, •ud perbapa eave t.he souls of the 
tortured ones—how much better than that heresy 
should epro&tl am >Ilg . tie people.

Were tbe tloctrine ol suob o. hell true what they 
Jid wa11 kindness, but. they were wrongly taught; ig- 
uoranre wall tb11 root. or tbat. cr11elty. Ignorance in 
at the coot of tho cruelty to woman. But, as the 
force& of evolution prevailed against the fires orhell, 
so will tbey prevail agiunst this other evil.

Woman is begin11ing to grow from the sonl forces 
or the life within and the end ia sure. All that 
sta> da in th11 way of her lull freedom mnet yield.

Ye,, thoire old inquisitors were wrongly taught, 
bat not wore wroagly taught than wehave been in 
regard t,i Ibis qqeetion of sex, tbat Its uae is im­
pure unless legally lumotiooed, that a woman who 
taatea tbe sweets of love witbont permission le a 
Jsllen woman. Such Le&ching is bhispbemy against 
tbe Infinite Lile Fountain—the idea tb&t hu­
man enactmuets c11.t1 purify ih ett88m&I

"Men are beaate.'' Not at all. Mr. L')({ier EJitor, 
never once thought of it. Meo ha.ve been wrongly 
taught, but they tvo are growing. Thouaande are 
now so far 11.bo\"e the ata.ndarJ of the law that they 
are our earnest supportera in our demand for free­
dom. Bllt those men who have not grown beyond 
the atandarti—properLy in woman—are justified in 
trealing her as they do, and will be ae long as she 
consents to be owned.

Yes, there are ma11y men who ate Rbove both 
law and onatom, but irreaponsible power tends to 
bratalfae the bolder, and, aa men have so long held 
snob power over woman'b person in the marriage 
bed, I am led to wonder tbAt tbey are geuerlllly as 
gttod III! tliey ate.

IN A QUAN'DA.RY.
I am really at a lose whether to take a piece of ad^ 

vice I have lately recived, or to walk in the path that 
seems lo me beat. It eeems that my editorial on Mei: 
tal Science diat11rb,.J a ■cientiet a.nd ebe writes:

"\Vhy not put all your energy in\o telling what 
loolte to you the right way and omit all this decrying 
of people who jnat ae boneatly are telling what looke 
lo them to be the riibt711

Y81!, wby nut? The question is • fair ore at1d I do 
not like towound the honest ioal that aeks it. I be­
gan to analyze her letter by making qnotations and 
comments for publication, then thought I wouldn't, 
so sent her wba\ I had written, instead. But here 
comes The Mental Advocate again, and so foil of that 
which ie false tbat I cannol ,irell be true to mysell 
and keep quiet. Now, sister, permit me to aak yon a 
qneation. IC "We see without na that which ia with­
in." How ie it then that the writings o( yourself and 
Dr. Edwarde of the Advocate affect me eo differentlyl 
I do not agree with all that you say, bot I fee\ that 
yon are boneet. The iJr. eeema to me a charlatan, a 
sycophant o.nxioue only for the dollar. Now ploase 
explain ?

It won't do, little aieter, to atretch the moyety of 
truth contained in yonr 11tatement to cover all cases, 
for, misapplied, it haeomes false, misleading. Then, 
yon call me lar11e-he:1rted, broaJ minded, and, i9 nl- 
moet the next line yon tell me I am t1nj11et, ungener- 
oue. I cannot be generous at the expeau of truth, 
and justtce demands that I 11pealt for tho3e who un 
not speak lor th'lmaelves, s11ch as eeem to he bjlow 
the Mental Boience line. Bot tbere is another atate^ 
ment in yo11r letter, my sister, that eu.rpriaes me very 
much. It is tbia:

"If only the nuow a,iJ stupid Wc!ra in all 11ystemj 
bot youre, and all tbe bright ond liberal people in 
yo11ra then yon migbt hAve 11.a argamant,"

Pleaee pgrdon me for the uuavoidable reflection but 
no TilliitiR wonld make it the baeis of aa argument. 
Troth does not depend upon eitler the number or in- 
telligeoce or it. advocitea, and, aa to "my eyst.em," 
I have no 11ist.em. I am not egotistical enough to at.! 
tempt to formulate a system—to bnild a dwellinq 
place for a point of truth that l may di11cover; ror, U 
I did, I ahoald have to alay by it and l have no ttrue 
for anch work. T am a pioneer blazing the traek to the 
land of freedom for woman, anO I no.tnrally, ine"ita- 
bly oppose Ibat whi"t dtands acroae the path.

Freedom cannot come to woman nnder tl.ie present 
economic ey11tem, a aystem that breeds injDBtice and 
crime as naturslly ae stagnant pools breed tadpoles 
and malaria. Kaowiog this, I am grieved and indigo 
nant when I find that Mental Soieutista seemingly 
give no tbona:bt to tbe Inevitable tendency of the sye- 
tem, while offering to teach tbe fe"\ for ll considora- 
tion, how to snaceed-yes, the faw—!or, u tliingj 
are, the many C&nnot. No, I am not indigoant againet 
those who are honoet in tbeir belief, anJ perhapa t 
ihoulct not be against those who are not honest, but 
shonJd remember that they too are the prod11ct ol 
the system. Yee, and that tbongbt only intemifies 
me lhe more against it.

But the reader is waiting for myreason for myopin­
ion of the editor of The Men\al Advocate. Dr. Paal 
says or \'{t\liam M .Kmley : "Tharo ar3 none lelc so 
nearly just, eo nearly perfect," la it lroe7 No, there 
are ilioneands left. ffe may ha\'e been as good, eveo 
better tban the average pr81!ident, Lincoln except­
ed, bnt oir political atm03phere ill not purd enonaib 
to seat onr beat men in the presidential chair, I i:o'd 
quote several more equ11llv false and foolish statement.! 
which, coold McKiule, s9*!\k  be would rebulte by aay- 
ing, Sir, 1 have no office for yon. Now, it i! not office 
bot patronage tbe Dr. ie seelting, 11.nd he will doubtleu 
get it from high toued IiMliea who have more maney 
thao brains, p.:,or souls I

But 1 am not yet d>o-J with tbe D,. He saye: "Let 
ne b., coiteot with thi3 pby11ioil exidllnCi; it h o.ily 
transitory." Toe uma old che3tna, that bu come 
from tile well to do oijlises (or agee. Dr., how far b&ek 
do yon belong? SoppO!B that instead of your "aeven 
rooms" in wtiich "everything fa brand naw, mo:Je3t, 
bot 'ap to date'" yon had to eat and eleep in one room 
and half a dozen o[ you at that, and instead of beiog 
able to send your eon to "France to college" that eon 
had to work early and late to help you to eke out a 
bare subsistence, how wonld yon like to be advi^d to 
be content? Again—Yon say:

''There ie not a diaeased atom in onr bodies that 
baa not been ^made 110 by —perverted tboaght." You 
do not !sy In 110 many words i\ iB always from oar own
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thought, butthatis the natural inference, for you con­
tinue thus: “If ail our thoughts were sweet, whole­
some, harmonious and benign, we would never fall 
into the bondage of sickness.” Dr., if you had to 
tramp for work with a sick wife and hungry babes at 
home, or perhaps your few goods have just been set 
out of doors because you could not pay your rent, how 
harmonious and sweet do you think your thoughts 
would be? If it is the thought that produces the 
“diseased atom” what of the child that is filled with 
Byphilus because of contagion from its father? Yes 
the race though' that looks on the sex act as vile un­
less sanctioned by some human law, this, and not the 
thought of the babe that comes into the world dis­
eased. And, as things now are, we are all of U9 more 
or less subject to conditions that bring disease, condi­
tions that our personal thought has had nothing to do 
iu creating. Some are strong enough to overcome, to 
come out unscathed in the midst of contagion, and 
some also grow rich in the midst of poverty. You say 
the cases are notjparallel. I am not so certain of that 
but cannot give my reasons now. One thing more the 
Dr. says which is true only for a part of the people.

He states the conditions of health and says they are 
costless. Does he get his offiica “fljodad with glorious 
annshine” for th9 same price as if on the shady side 
of the hou’e? Certainly he does not. I have roomed 
eix months at a time where the sun barely touched 
that corner a few minutes oa the brightest day, that 
because I could not afford to pay the price asked for 
rooms on the sunay side of the house.

No sir, sunshine in our cities ¡b not “costless.” In 
all our large cities there are thousands who have no 
time for sunshine and to whom “proper air” is an im­
possibility, and there are thousands more whose day is 
the night, made such by the race thought that a wom­
an who yields to love without law has fallen.

And now Dr., even while scathing you, I feel like 
asking your pardon, for we all, so far as thi3 external 
life is concerned, are what conditions have made us; 
but I see so clearly that there ia no hope for the 
whole people under the present system that I don't 
know how to be patient with propoaed reforms that, 
as things now are, can benefit only the few, while in 
the mean time, the system remains untouched.

BEAUTIFUL SNOW.
The following is a part of a poem with the above ti­

tle. It so illustrates the crushing power the thought 
directed against a woman who yields to love without 
law, that I give it here. What comes after is the re- 
alt of that thought She is simply the victim.

Once I waB pure as the snow—but I fell: fell like the 
snow.flake from heaven—to hell:

Fell to be trampled as the filth in the street: fell, to 
be scoffed, to be spit on and beat.

Pleading, cureing, dreading to die, selling my soul 
to whoever would buy,

Dealing in shame for a morael of bread, hating the 
living and fearing the dead.

Merciful God I have I fallen eo low? And yet, I was 
once like the beautiful snow I

Once I was fair as the beautiful soov, with an eye 
like its crystals, a heart like its glow;

Once I was loved for my innocent grace—flattered 
and sought for the charm of my face.

Father, mother, sisters all, GoJ, aud myself, I have 
lost by my fall.

The veriest wretch that goes shivering by will take 
a wide sweep, lest I wander too nigh;

For of all that is on or about me, I know there is 
nothing that’s pure but the beautiful enow.

Such are the words the poet putB into the mouth 
of one that society has knocked down and stamped 
upon because of taking a draught from “life’s flowing 
fountain" without asking leave. Have church and 
state a joint patent thereon which must <• in­
fringed a ulir penalty jr‘$ i: v hi 'i? Is sejniso.

SPIRITUALISM.
To the editor of Clothed With the Sun:

“If you had as much evidence as I have had 
you would ba a Spiritual st in spite of yourself,” you 
say. You are aware that there are different classes of 
evidence. To which class do-s the evidence belong 
which you and other believers in Spiritualism offer in 
support of spirit existence?

Let us look into the every-day conduct of men and 
women and see if we can find an answer to this ques- 

ion. It cannot be denied that the subject of spirit ex­
istence is an all-important and most interesting ques­
tion. It will be readily granted that the establishmen 
of no fact in nature would produce the unbounded joy, 
the supreme delight and eternal satisfaction that the 
demonstration of the truth of the future existence of 
our friend- and of ourselves.

The demonstration of such fact would practically 
obliterate separation. The incident of death would 
no longer be separation, but as though the loved 
one had gone on a journey, and the lively antici­
pation of a happy meeting in the near future would 
be a eource of unfailing satisfaction, and life’s greatest 
horror would fade from the minds of men and women, 
no longer to darken the pleasures of innocent child­
hood. Tin most desirable consumation of felicity be­
ing the result of the acceptance of the evidence of 
Spiritualism, why is it that this sweet haven of rest 
has not been entered into by the weary longing mill­
ions of human kind? To my mind, there can be but 
one anewer to this question.

The evidence which specialists in Spiritualistic phe­
nomena produce is simply presumptive evidence. 
From the very nature of the case it cannot be other­
wise. [A presumtive assertion. L. W.]

Spiritualistic speculations, as well as the specula­
te ia of religionists, are outside of the domain of sci­
ence. The fields of scientific investigation, though 
they embrace the boundless universe, yet in their il­
limitable vastnese da not recognize the sophistries 
and puerilities of those infantile dreams and fancies 
that have taken their rise in the childhood of the race.

Notwithstanding the prevalence of the idea or be­
lief of a soul or spiritual entity with a separate exist­
ence, and independent of the body, that after its diso- 
lution, having emerged from the physical body, would 
ascend to realms of spirit life to continue its existence, 
yet the vast majority of men and women have no cor­
rect views of the meaning of the word spirit, or soul, 
Bometimea used as a syuonim for the word spirit.

They have not, neither eau they, discern their spirit 
nor find out if they have a spirit.

Henry C. Rodekts.
We do not claim, friend Roberts, that we have spirits 

but that we are spirits clothed for the time, in flesh. 
Your statement that we cannot know is mere asser­
tion. It is not safe to set a limit to what may be known. 
I have seen with my eyes tighly closed, and just as nat­
urally and plainly as with them open. By the same 
law that I know myself in the body, do 1 know myself, 
not my spirit, but myself, out of the body, and I have 
experienced both.

Referring to the last paragraph but one of the above, 
I am glad my friend is awake, but it» rather hard on 
me to be left araongtbe “dreams aud puerilitiee,” and 
then to have evidence that they are trael Please, 
somebody, be sorry for m •! But one thiug the broth­
er speaks of ia entirely new, I have been a Spiritual­
ist for over 40 years. I have known men and women 
taken from the kitchen and the plough to the plat­
form. Know of a fine physical medium taken from the 
washtnb at which she toiled for her children’s bread, 
and brought before the public to challenge scientific 
investigators with her wonderful powers, till then un­
known. I have known of a child who bad not. learned 
to write, giving communications in the handwriting oi 
a deceased relative; aud tnis is but a tithe of what 1 
could tell, ba I never before heard of “specialists” in 
Spiritualistic phenomena. Specialists, trained for 
the purpose.

As to the picture of the result if a future existence 
could be demonstrated to the masses, were life all that 
is needed for happinesB it would be true as well as beau­
tiful. As far ae it can be true, thousands are in its 
enjoyment now, and what science don’t know of the 
“boundless universe" would make a big book.

Don’t Forget-------That one more No. com­
pletes the Volume. Then renewals will be in order 
for the most of my subscribers, every one of whom, on 
sending fl. and two new yearly, or four eix months 
sabBcritierB can have their own free for the year, but 
they must be new, not names now on the list.

Home is a postal order office, and has heen for 
over a year, yet the postal department is so busy at­
tending to other people’s business it hasn’t informed 
all its subordinates yet, and, as a consequence, my 
last order must be collected at Tacoma,

It ia surprising what people will stand when the 
name of Jesus or the Lord ia attached to it. Look at 
the Salvation Army for instance. It is a vast cadging 
combination preying upm the public by praring ia 
public, murdering the King’s English aud blowing 
noise out of brass bornR. All for the enrichment and 
glorification of the Booth family. When Bill Booth 
started the game he had not a dollar; now he has a 
million. Still the public will buy the WarCry, that 
horrible literary nightmare, and think that they are 
helping the poor. Lowery’s Claim.

Not any more surprising than what people will stand 
when the name of Royalty is attached. And why has 
not “Bill Booth” as good a right to win a million

from the public as has Ed Guelph to take possession oi 
the millions his ancestors won for him, and the throne 
of England besides? And the Salvation Army noise is 
no more silly than the booming of cannon and “God 
save the king.” If brains were honored Bill would 
stand a better chance than Ed. L. W.

LOVE AND REASON.
The lily’s lips are pure and white without a touch 

of fire;
The rose’s heart is warm and red and sweetened 

with desire.
In earth's broad fields of deathless bloom the glad*  

eat lives are those
Whose thoughts are a9 the lily and whose love is 

like the r -a ♦.

Mrs. Waisbrookefs Books.
MY CENTURY PLANT—8 J called because ao 

much in advance of the age that only Thinkers 
will appreciate. Price $1.

THE OCCULT FORCES OF SEX—Out of print.
THE FOUNTAIN OF LIFE, or Threefold Power of 

Sex. Paper, Price 50 cents. The law of sex treat­
ed scientifically and spiritually.

PERFECT MOTHERHOOD, or Mabel Raymond's 
Reaolve. Cloth, Price $1.

This book does not enter the sphere of the physician 
but shows bow the preBent structure of society inter­
feres with the improvement of the Tace by failing to 
provide good conditions for motherhood.

A Sex Revolution. Paper. 25 cents.
This book does not treat of sex as eueb, but reveries 

the position of the sexes to give woman a chance to try 
her hand at rectifying the wrong.

The Wherefore Investigating Company. A fine eco­
nomic Story. Paper, 50 cents.
Hdei H flow's Vow. A Story that interests all 
who read it. Paper, 25 cents.

A Spirit Physician’s Advice in Family Matters, 
this, with Grandmother's Advice, J!3 cents.
Life Issues, or Sex Experiences in the Astral, 10 eta.

THE CYCLOPEDIA.
WHY NOT SAVE $50 A YEAR

by learmm tuff io „ ,ce * O • »♦-If.1
You w«8te time, heutb a d wealth because by 
ignorance, you suffer disease and debility; and 
then you waste money on misfit cure-alls, belts 
chains and 'hypnotic science" or absent tr-a> 
meut faxirs. Dont be foolish an»- more. ReaC 
up and be good to yourself G* t ovb Pilot 
book, steer the safe course and sat cost of re­
pairs. Know it all. aGaIN—Yon hitch up to 
the wrong girl, or yon mate right aud dont pull 
well together; then you want a divorce, and 
that comes high Batter loo It ahead. Btudv the 
science of ma rlage and parontage a d hare 
heirs yoa can b • proud of. Tula Plain Hour 
Talk Tells How To Be happy Tho' Married. It 
is the plainest, latest, best, must complete, a id 
cheapest bo »It the ipe fra'C of 40 years expe­
rience. by th <t most popular author snd auo- 
ces-fnl spe iall». Dr. E. B Foote. 1240 p«ges 
400 illust atlons (80 on c i o ed plates) ¿5 reci­
pes, cloth b »ano wortn 030 to vou aud coma 
only 12 Liberal discounts to agents.

MURRAY HILL PUB Co., 129 E 38 8U
New York

DJjrOK FOJTES BOOKS.

Have always met with papular approval, and no doubt 
his last work, THE CYCLOPEDI A, will do the same.

THE GREATEST Wonder is the cheapness of the 
book. Only Tniok Of ft! Over twelve hundred pa- 
gee of the best thought irom 40 years7 experience; 40? 
illustrations, (89 on colored plates] 250 recipes, and 
all for |2. Send to this office for Dr. Foote’s 

fW CYCLOPEDIA.



CLOTHED WITH THE BUN.

UNDER THE SYSTEM.
BY E*OLA  BTAEB.

Continued from last issue.
Over four monthB bad paseed since 

Helen bad written to Lady Carlton, and 
still no reply.
“Its that eick brother ol Mr. Barton’s 

that’s taking their attention, but I feel 
that I shall hear soon,” eaid Helen to 
her mother, one morning after John had 
gone to the office.

“I think yon are right as to the cause 
of the delay," was the reply.

‘•I did not lell you, mother, I wrote her 
An account of Mies Vaughn’s case, and I 
-am a little curious to learn how she 
takeB it.”

“She will not be likely to feel about, it 
as you do, Helen; and that remln s me 
that we have not written out for lady 
Carlton what we promised Mr. Barton 
we would."

“No, she said nothing of it in her note 
tome and I thought perhaps Mr. Barton 
might be mistaken aa to her wishes.”

“More than likely be had not told her 
vet, they wo’dhave so much to talk of.” 
’ “I didn’t think of that; well, we’ll see 
what the next letter brings.’’
The first thing John said when be came 

to dinner was: “Long looked for, come 
at last; plain Mr. Barton is now Sir Ed­
ward, and of course he’ll marry now as 
soon aa the decencies will permit; there 
Helen, is yours,” tossing a letter into 
her lap, “burry and read it and give us 
the contents.”

“She took it, looked at the addri.es 
then put it into her pocket, saying:

"I don’t care to read it juEt now; if 
there’s anything in it I want you to know 

1 will tell you to-night.”
“Now sis, that’s too bad. but I sup­

pose I must submit,” yet he looked any­
thing but submissive. The fact was he 
felt that Helen bad the confidence of 
their English friends in a way that he 
did not, and it annoyed him.

After dinner he stood around awhile 
as if be half hoped Helen would relent, 
but finally went back to his office; then 
Helen opened her letter and read it to 
her mother. She first glanced over it 
and exclaimed:

“Why, they are married now! It is 
signed Sir Edward' and lady Barton.”

“Now John will feel hart because he 
wasn’st told,” said Mrs Middleton.

“Well he needn’t, mother. A man 
doeen't surrender his name, but lady 
Barton couldn’t sign her new name with­
out letting me know; Sir Edward says : 
‘You will be surprised to learn that we 
are married, but my brother wished to 
see us united and we couldn’trefusehim. 
It was a solomn scene, and in heart we 
pledgd ourselves to our people and to the 
world at large as well aa to each other.’”

“If all our aristocracy were like that 
what a different state of things we abo’d 
have,” remarked Mrs. Middleton.

“Yes,” replied Helen, “and be attrib­
ute« it all to hie mother; 1 wonder to 
wbat she attributes her unusual traits 
of character?”

“Read what she says and you may 
learn,” and Helen read :

“Dear Miss MiddletonI cannot tell 
you how much I am indebted for Mias 
Vaoghn’s history which you were so 
s ind as to eend me, it has given me so 
much food for thought. I hope soon to 
receive a full statement of what you were 
Xind enough, you and your honored 
mother, to tell Sir Edward of the influ­
ences surrounding her before your birth, 
nnd the subeeqnent effect upon yon reel f.

Oh the wonderful power of hereditary 
environment!
“I am eatisfied that to woman belongs 

the power and the right to redeem the 
race, and will, when ehe can be free to 
choose her own rondilions for mother- 
hood I have a history to give you in 
regard to my own heredity which will 
perhaps Burprise you, but I wish to hear 
from you again first. 1 will eay this how­
ever: titles are of no value tome, and 
though legally born to one, could I have 
had the ordering of things I would rath­
er have beeu plain Mies Carlton, and 
now Mrs. Barton, than to have the ti- 
tie, and Sir Edward would rather have 
remained plain Mr. Barton, but we are 
so tied up by the conventionalities that 
it would be considered as much out of 
place for us to repudiate our titles as It 
would in your country to assume titles.” 

lhere was nothing more of importance 
and for a little time not a word wee eaid 
Both mother and daughter were busy 
with their own thought-?. Presently Mrs 
Middleton remarked;

We must redeem our promise now 
and write out, and send that account, 
for I am anxious to learn of the heredi­
ty that could produce such a character 
as lady Barton.”

“I am ready to do my part, mother, 
but did lever see that early friend of 
yours, Mrs. Bonner, Julia you always 
called her?”

Not to recollect her; you were not a 
year old when she went west, but what 
made you think of her now?”

“Why, e he’s connected with my hered­
ity, aa you know, and I dreamed about 
her last night; how long is it since you 
heard of her death?”

“Over ten years, how I wish I could 
hear something of her boy, when is Mil­
lie coming back?”

“Oh, any time, she may be here to­
day,” jast then the barking of the dog 
caused Helen to turn and look out of the 
wiadow. “Talk of old mischief and 
Bhe’s sure to appear!” ehe exclaimed, 
' here she comes, but there is a Granger 
with her, a young man, I won ler what 
that means?”

Ordinarily Helen would have rushed 
out to meet her friend but now the pres­
ence of the stranger deterred her. Mrs. 
Middleton, when Helen said it was a 
young man, stepped to another windew 
and looked through the bl nd. There 
was something in Lis appearance that 

caused her to go to the door with Helen 
when the bell rang.

“I found this gentlemen,” eaid Millie 
"inquiring for the Middletons, said his 
mother used to know them, so I brongbt 
him along, but I can’t introduce him as 
I don’t know his name.”

"My name is Bonner”—
"I knew it I its Julia’s boy!” and the 

usually quiet woman sprang forward, 
threw both arms around him, pressed 
him to her heart then held him at arm’s 
length, eagerly scanning his features in 
her hunger for the looks of the friends 
of her youth.

There were tears in the eyes of both 
the girls, but Millie, true to her nature, 
created a diversion by saying:

"Why, mother Middlelon! I didn’t 
think you would set u3 girls such an ex­
ample as that, and then, after briugin . 
him to you, you don’t even tel! him who 
I am.”

This brought things back somewhat to 
thejr normal condition. The girls were 
introduced and soon conversation flowed 
naturally, still Mrs Middleton could not 
keep her eyes from the young min>8 
face Presently.he eaid something that 
made her ask if he was married.

"No,” he epiied, “I had no luck in the west, so came east,” CK In
Then, t • turn the joke on Millie and 

8het^idUrth‘’rre,ieVe ber OWQ emo'tionB

“Here are a couple of forlorn maids, 
perhaps you can get one of them.”

The girls colored but laughed, and the 
young man, entering into the spirit of 
the joke, proceeded, as Helen afterward 
said, to take an inventory, his eye final­
ly resting upon Millie.

“There, I knew it I” exclaimed Helen 
“no chance for me where Millie is,” and 
she ran out of the room, followed by the 
laughing Millie.

Yocuig Bonner remarked upou the ev­
idently etrODg friendship existing be­
tween the two girls, and Mtb. Middle 
ton replied:
“Yes, and the friendship between your 

mother and myself was so like theirs I 
think of Julia, as I always called her, 
whenever I Bee them together. She was 
so young when your father died I tbo’t 
she would marry again.”

“No, when I was quite young I heard 
her eay that no other man could ever 
fill his place.”

“I fear” she continued, “she never 
got over the loss of the home your father 
provided for her; the memory of it has 
always been b source of pain to me, and 
my hueband regretted having to sell it.”

"Having to sell it,” repeated Bonner , 
looking a little puzzled.

“Yes, Henry, I am glad you have your 
father’s name and that is what I used to 
call him, may I call you so?” 
“Csrtainly; I prefer that you should.”

She then told hi tn what Mr. Middle ­
ton had told her of the situation of hia 
business at the time of the sale. He lis­
tened attentively and then asked:

“Did you not write mother something 
of this at the time?”

“Yes, I told her all about it, but you 
were eo young at the time I thought you 
would underataad better by hearing it 
from me.”

“I don’t think, dear lady, that I fully 
understood the matter, but I saw the 
letter and beard mother say ehe felt bet­
ter toward Mr. Middleton because of it.”

“That comforts me much, Henry, for 
I am fully satisfied that the system un­
der which we live is the cause of a large 
portion of society’s wrongs, but Helen 
can talk with you on that subject better 
than I can. I only wanted you to know 
the facts ao you could do my husband 
justice.”

“I am glad you have told me, is the 
houee my father built still standing?”
“It ie, the man who bought has kept 

it for his tenant to live in, but died re­
cently, and its for sale now.”

“Well, we will go and see it, I want 
you to go with me.”
“Certainly I will, and Henry, I have 

felt a strong desire to buy it, if you will 
etay with us I shall he only too glad to 
buy it for you.”

“You are too generous. I should like 
to own the place and will buy it myself 
if the price is such that I can.”
“Do not refuse me; my husband sav’d 

himself through what cost your mother 
the Iobs of ber home; he died wealthy 
and I often feel that my abundance has 
been purchased by her paitr, and it wo’d 
be such a satisfaction to me to see you 
in possession of that place without coat 
to yourself.”—
Just here she sprang to her feet, reach’d 

out her arm? and fainted. The girla 
ran in, she was lifted to the lounge and 
the usual remedies applied. Presently 
Bhe opened her eyes and looked inqui­
ring lv around.

“What is it, mother?” asked Helen.
“I saw your father.”
“Clairvoyance ie getting to be quite 

common, and is now considered the nat­
ural opening of the spiritual sight.” 
remarked Bonner, noting the anxious 

look on Helen’s face.
“Are you a Spiritualist?” Bhe asked.
“I know something of their teaching 

and have had some strange experiences 
myself.”

“And so have I,” she replied, “I wish 
I knew more about it.”

“Well, I know that what I am going 
to do is right,” said Mrs. Middleton, ri­
sing to a eitting poBture, “for when I 
told Henry I wanted him to have the 
place that was hiB mother’s w’ithout cost 
to him, I saw your father, and he bowed 
and smiled.”

“Henry and Helen, doable H, and it 
will be all in the family, wont that be 
nice!” excl limed Millie,

“Oh you incorrigible, no one will get 
the hints *Lere  ycu aie,” Eaid Helen 
in response.

Well, the place waB bought and deed­
ed to Henry Bonner. No one objected 
but John, and he might as well have 
kept quiet. A week had not passed af­
ter Henry Bonner came before it was ev­
ident there was a strong attraction be- 
tween him and Millie. She had found 
her "prince.”

To be continued.

PROFESSIONAL MURDERERS.
They [the people J see the unceasing 

care Kings, Emperors, Presidents be­
stow on diciplined artniee, Bee the pa­
rades, reviews, manoevers they hold, 
and cf which they boast to one anoth­
er, and the peoplo eagerly crowd to see 
how their own brothers, dressed up 
in bright- colored, glittering clothes, 
are turned into machines to sound of 
drum and trumpet, and who, obedient 
to the shouting of one man, all make 
the same movements; and they do 
not understand the meaning of it all.

Yet the meaning of such drilling is 
very clear and simple. It is preparing 
(or murder. It means the etupifying 
of men in order to convert them into 
instruments for murdering.

And it is just Kings and Emperors 
and Presidents who do it, and organ­
ize it, and pride themselves on it. 
And it is the same people, whose es­
pecial employment is murder-organi- 
zfug, who havemade murder their pro­
fession, who dress in military uniforms 
carry weapons, (swords at their side) 
who are horror-Btruck and indignant 
when one of themselves is killed.

—Tolstoi.

SPIRIT MOTHERS. 
A Monthly Journal 

Published at Decoto, Cal., and edited by 
Olivia Freeiwve Shepard, 

in connection with ASTREA, edited by 
E. Pauline Thorndyke.

Terms. 50 cents a year.
Champion of Woman & Friend of Man.

NAME READING.
It is claimed now a days that there is 

character meaning in the letters of one’s 
name. I know something of this “sci­
ence,” and if any of my readers desire 
to test it and will send me 50 cents I will 
do my best for them. The usual price 
is $1. but 1 am not a proficient. A man 
will please eend his mother’s name be­
fore marriage, and a woman will please 
give her maiden name aud that of her 
mother. Full names required. L. W.

tJ/T So far all of my customers in 
the above line who have responded, say 
they 8ie pleased. The two last have not 
been heard from yet.

Those ordering Dr. Foote’s 
CYCLOPEDIA 

from thia Office will be given a copy of 
LIFE ISSUES-

prick 10 cents.
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