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A Meeting in the Street

The author kept encountering
his boyhood friend in unaccount-
able circumstances and places.
Were the meetings only coin-
cidence?

By FRANCIS DICKIE

When | was 15 | ran away from
home with another boy. We had
lived all our lives in a little western
frontier town and the only city in
the whole region was a bustling
place of 60,000.

After a few days in this city, cir-
cumstances forced us to part. My
friend got a job with a travelling
tent show and | joined a survey
party that penetrated far into the
wilds of Northern Ontario. Three
years later | was penniless and out
of work in the northern Canadian
city of Edmonton. | “beat” my way
across the continent, landing a few
weeks later in San Francisco, where
| drifted down to the famous por-
tion of the city known as the “Bar-
bary Coast.”

Hungry and despairing on the
third evening after my arrival, |
was turning the corner of Kearney
Street onto Pacific when | ran right
into my boyhood comrade. Our
joy and amazement at thus meeting
after all this time 3,000 miles from
home was great, for in all that
period we had heard no word of
each other.

What little money he had was
gladly shared with me. He had just
lost a job as a “ballyhoo” or an-
nouncer for a sideshow. After a few
days we both shipped as laborers
to Seattle where some railroad work
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was going on, receiving, as was the

custom, free transportation.

We did not like the work, and
after a few days went to the Cana-
dian seaport of Vancouver. Here
my comrade got a job bartending
and | collected tickets in a motion
picture theater.

We roomed together and often
spent an hour or so seated in big
leather chairs lined up before the
plate glass windows in the rotunda
of the hotel where he worked. After
some three months the death of a
relative caused me to return to
Eastern Canada.

| began writing for a living. Af-
ter a few months in the East | again
journeyed westward and became a
reporter on a daily newspaper in
Calgary. As part of my work | cov-
ered the race meetings held twice a
year. The first day | entered the
betting ring there was my friend
standing on one of the bookmaker’s
blocks. He left when the race meet-
ing was over. We did not cor-
respond.

Six months later | moved to Ed-
monton, 150 miles distant, and be-
came sporting editor of a paper
there. Edmonton was booming.
Two railroads were building through
to the Pacific. The tow was con-
stantly filled with “stake-blowing”
workmen. Gambling clubs on the
main streets ran faro, blackjack
and poker tables. | often visited the
gambling clubs in search of news.
And who should | find one evening
sitting in the reading room of one
of these but Alex. He was a dealer

in one of the card games. A few

(Continued on page 4)

PINS!

WHAT PINS?
Why, the Auxiliary Pins, to be sure!

Why not get your order in now?
BE HAPPY TO TELL THE WORLD THAT YOU ARE A
SPIRITUALIST
Price $5.00

For further information you may call Temple 1-5979



THE HOPEFUL MESSENGER

Vol. 10

What Does Spiritualism
Actually Teach and
Stand For?

By SIR ARTHUR CONAN DOYLE
M.D., LL.D.
President d’'Honneur de la

Federation Spirite Internationale
It is a difficult task to compress
the whole argument for Spiritual-
ism into a short pamphlet, but one
is so often asked for some short
the

whole ground that one feels that it

statement which will cover

is necessary to attempt it. | will
therefore outline that which | be-
lieve to be true, and which I am
the

knowledge of the future, even if for

assured represents religious
the moment it should be unpopular
or misunderstood.

Religion cannot always stand still,
or be referred eternally to docu-
ments thousands of years old, many
of which are far below our modern
standards of intelligence and mor-
ality. God still yearns over the world
which He has created, and He still
from time to time, as it is ready to
receive it, transmits to it by this
or that chosen and inspired messen-
ger fresh knowledge by which man
may know something of his destiny.

| Was Forced to a Conclusion

| believe that within the last
eighty years a floor of such knowl-
edge has been conveyed to us, and
that we have been extraordinarily
blind as to its validity and its over-
whelming importance. So convinced
am | of the vital nature of this
psychic knowledge, that | have been
gradually forced to the conclusion
that it is the most important event
which has occurred in the world
since that raising of ethical stand-
ards which we associate with the
revered name of Jesus of Nazareth,

and that on the plane of religious

DETROIT, MICHIGAN, OCTOBER 1950

Beyond

It seemeth such a little way to me

Across to that far country—the

beyond,
And yet,

grown to be

not strange, for it has

The home of those of whom | am

so fond;

They make it seem familiar and most

dear,

As journeying friends bring re-

gions near.

So close it lies that when my sight

is clear

I think | almost see the gleaming

strand

I know | feel those who have gone

from here

Come near enough sometimes to

touch my hand.

| often think but for our veiled

eyes

We should find heaven right above

us lies.

And so for me there is no sting of

t death,

And so the grave has lost its vic-

tory.
but
breath,

It is

crossing—with abated

And white, set face—a little strip

of sea,

To find the loved ones waiting on

the shore
More
than before.

beautiful,

more precious

—Ella Wheeler Wilcox.

knowledge as apart from ethics, it
is actually the most important event
of any.

For, consider what it means if it
be true. We claim that we can break
through the barrier of death, that
those who have lived in this world
have not changed either their forms
or their characters, but only their

vibrations, so that instead of mani-
festing through the flesh body, which
is a low and slow vibration, they
live now in an etheric body which
is on a high and fast vibration, and
therefore invisible to our ordinary
mortal eyes, exactly as many things
in our daily life fail to impress our

(Continued on page 2)
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True Mystic Experiences

The Hopeful Messenger will
pay $3.00 for each True Mystic
Experience published. Stories
should be less than 500 words
and typed (double-spaced) on
one side of the paper. They
should be sent to the Editor, 1731
Myrtle St., Detroit 8, Mich. They
must be signed by author and
the author’s address must be
given. Manuscripts will not be
returned unless accompanied by
a stamped, self-addressed return

envelope.

DRIVING OUT THE EVIL SPIRIT

My younger brother Fred had a
most tragic existence. Even before
his birth, mother felt a disinclina-
tion to life that his overbrooding
presence evidently cast over her.
After nearly dying at birth, he grew

to be an unusually handsome child.

In his teens Fred developed a de-
sire to be alone which increased
with time. It became difficult for
him to get on in the public schools
because he was so absent-minded,
and he was put in a private school.
Later he attempted to get to work,
but he was very sensitive and would
resign his position fearing that he

was about to be discharged.

After a few years, Fred no longer
triAd to work and spent all his time
in his room, 'sleeping all day and
roaming about through the night.
He came at last to hear voices, or-
dering him to do their bidding, and
threatening him if he did not do so.

Our aunt lived with the family
and was devoted to him. She took
him frequently to moving pictures,

(Continued Page 5)
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The Hopeful Messenger

Editor

Dear Sir:

Spiritualism which was subject to
persecution in Germany is just being
reestablished. | am trying my best

to serve this cause.

Being the leader of a very success-
ful circle and of the French Zone
Branch of the Society for Scientific
Spiritualism, headquarters of which
is in Hanover, | am also a contribu-
tor of the “Okkulte Stimme” (Oc-
cult Voice), the only spiritualistic
periodical which is published in Ger-
man. Incidentally, “he above men-
tioned society is also the only so-

ciety of its kind in this country.

Compared with the United States
and England spiritualism is pretty
well behind here in Germany. We
as the leading spiritualists conse-
quently need a lot of training from
these countries. Friends in England

have been sending papers and books

on that subject, though from the

States,

however, who

in spiritualism we practically have

not got a thing so far.

reports of

ences.”

Of course, it is still impossible to

is foremost

By accident,
I got hold of a copy of “The Hope-
ful Messenger,” dated February 1950
the other day with this wonderful
“True Mystic Experi-

I remain
Yours very truly,
Paul Brandt.

EDITOR’'S NOTE: If you have
any books or papers that you can
send, kindly do so, and help in this
missionary work.

A Meeting in the Street

(Continued from Front Cover)

Tired of the confinement of a
three-day boat journey, | left the
dock and decided to walk to the
heart of the city. As | walked along,
my heart was filled with melan-
choly in remembering the city in
days past. And as | walked along
I caught sight down a side street of
the hotel where my friend and |
had often sat in the big chairs fac-
ing the windows and watching the
varied crowds of the waterfront
pass by.

| yielded to an odd impulse and
turned down the street. | came op-
posite the first big plate glass win-
dow of the rotunda, and there was

Alex sitting in one of the big
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leather chairs. It was as though the

past nine years had never been.

Later | took up my home on a
wilderness island, and lived there
for five years. Then in the autumn
of 1926 | The
day before taking the train at Van-
couver | ran again into Alex while
I was hurrying along the street. He

had just arrived on a boat from

started for Paris.

Honolulu.

My encounters with Alex were
only one instance of many similar
fortuitous life.
It hardly
seems possible that of 200,000,000
people on the North American con-
tinent |

meetings in my

Were they coincidences?

could have run into him
so many times by sheer chance

alone.

Did these encounters have any
other meaning? To this day | can-
not tell, but certainly mental tele-
pathy or some other mysterious out-
side force seems to have been work-
ing to bring us together. 1 find this
explanation more logical than the
improbabilities of chance.

MY DAILY EXAMINATION

subscribe to “The Hopeful Messen-
ger.” | would very much like to ask
you to send me free copies of your
paper to help me strengthen and
develop spiritualism right here in
Germany. Should you happen to
have any old copies or books you
won't be able to sell, would you be
good enough to send them to me,
too.

I would appreciate your kindness
very much. | realize that | am ask-
ing too great a favor and you can be
sure that my friends and | would
be very, very grateful if you could

see you way to help us.

Should you have interest for

spiritualistic occur'ences. in Ger-
many | would be glad to give you

short reports.

Trusting to hear from you soon,

w

Have | remembered throughout this day that God, the good, Is the
only real presence and power in my life?

Do | look to certain channels for my good, or do | acknowledge that
God has countless channels through which my blessings can come
to me?

Have | been as faithful this day in trying to express God as | want
Him to be in blessing me?

e SUBSCRIPTION BLANK e

THE HOPEFUL MESSENGER,
L731 Myrtle Street,
Detroit, Mich.

Please enter my subscription to the Hopeful Messenger for one yeai

starting with the current issue.

Subscription $1.00 per year.
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Most Noted Indian Master
Spiritualist Says
Spirit-Divine-Hunch Guidance
helps you right now.
Materially, physically and spiritually

Does it seem that you're being

persecuted, neglected, mistreated,

misunderstood, unhappy, unsuccess-

ful, etc You have a natural
God-given birthright to expect and
have the good things of life. Write
today for free pamphlet. Rev. Indian
Chief Mexes,
Spiritual
Natureologist

Dept. 8, Box 2253, Detroit 31. Mich.

Opening Church

Rev. Rose Wilson, pastor of the
Mary Olive Memorial Church wishes
to announce the dedication services
on Sunday, October 1st, at 7:30 p.m.
at the new address, 1005 Riverbank,
Lincoln Park, telephone number is
Warwick 8-0287.

tober 8th, services will be held the

Beginning on Oc-

second and fourth Sundays at 7:30,
at the same address. A cordial wel-

come is extended to all.

The Friendly Spiritual
Church

Certificates of mediumship and
healing were presented on Sunday,

Sept. 17th, to the workers of the
church, in a very beautiful cere-
mony.

THE HOPEFUL MESSENGER

Memorial Tabernacle

The Guild meets the 2nd and 4th
Wednesdays at noon, with bingo
being played on the 2nd Wednesday
and Bunco on the 4th. These par-
ties are very well attended and all
report a very pleasant afternoon. So
why not plan to be with them? The
address is K. P. Temple, W. Lafay-

ette and Dragoon.

The above church opened a Sun-
lay morning service on Sunday,
Sept. 17th, and a very nice group
vas in attendance. Ruth Ermatinger
was the soloist and her singing was
They
extend a welcome to all to attend.

very much enjoyed by all.

Services are also held in the evening
at 7:30.

Trinity Spiritual Church

Each Wednesday night, there is a
short discourse, and this is followed
by healing, and a message to every-
body. Bring your problems and we
will help you.

We will resume our rally days on
Sunday, October 8th, and will con-
tinue them the second Sunday of
each month thereafter.

Our fall bazaar will be on No-
vember 11th, and great plans are in
the making for that day. A good
home cooked dinner will be served
at 5:30 on that day.

Auxiliary Notes

We will start our fall festivities
on the last Saturday in September
which will be the 30th.
this
though.

More about

later. Hold the date for us,

Spiritual Light of the
World

Bunco parties are held each Fri-
day nignt at the church address,
9266 Riviera, with lunch and danc-
ing also. A good time is assured all
who attend.

Christian Universal
Spiritual Church

Our opening services will be on
Sunday, October 1st, after a much
needed rest during the summer.
With thanks to our Father God for
all his wonderful blessings that have
been bestowed upon us, we are look-
ing forward to seeing all our old
friends and many new ones in the
months ahead. We are very sin-
cerely,

Rev. Gusta A. Bessie and All
of the Helpers.

National United Church

Church services every Sunday as
follows: Song service at 7:45 pm.;
Evening service at 8:00.

Beginning October 1st, we will
have Saturday night parties on the
2nd and 4th Saturdays only, and not
every Saturday, as we have been
having during the summer months.

A Meeting in the Street

(Continued from Front Cover)
months later a wave of moral re-
form swept the city clean of all the
clubs—and Alex.

The years slipped away. The first
world war came. At the beginning
of this | was called to Eastern Can-
ada and engaged in Government
work. One day | was sent to De-
troit. Walking down Woodward
Avenue, almost the first person |

ran into was Alex, whom | had last

Page 3
seen 2,500 miles away. He was once
more travelling as an announcer
with a carnival. Three years later
I crossed the continent to Vancou-
ver, arriving there by boat from
Prince Rupert.

(Continued on page 4)

God's Measure

God measures souls by their capa-
city,

For entertaining his best Angel,
Love.

Who loveth most is nearest kin to
God.

Who is all Love, or Nothing,

He who sits

And looks out on the palpitating
world,

And feels his heart swell in him
large enough

To hold all men within it, he is near

His great Creator’s standard, though
he dwells

Outside the pale of churches, and
knows not

A feast-day from a fast-day, or a
line

Of scripture even. What God wants
of us

Is that outreaching bigness that ig-
nores

All littleness of aims, or loves or
creeds,

And clasps all Earth and Heaven
in its embrace.

—Ella Wheeler Wilcox.

Flowers by Mcintosh

Call Oregon 2030, if no answer, call Texas 4-6525

Let us take care of your flower needs

Weddings, Funerals and flowers for all occasion«

The very best in flowers at all times

mcintosh florist

13814 W. Warren, just West of Schaefer
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What Does Spiritualism
Actually Teach and
Stand For?

(Continued troin page 1)

senses because they are on too fast

a vibration.

Colors beyond the spectrum, and
notes above our compass are €X-
These
etheric bodies do not, as we learn,

ampies of what | mean.
live in a vacuum or in any indefinite
state, but they pass from this earth
into another sphere or world, in
which they have definite duties and
congenial work; in which they have
every chance of developing to the
full their own natural powers, as
well as of enjoying those things
which give them natural pleasure.

There Is Nothing to Fear

We learn also that the bond of
sympathy and love is the one per-
manent thing which regulates the
reuniting of those who have been
in contact with each other down
here, and that happy reassembled
households are usual there, with all

elements of discord removed.

If this was all that we brought
to mankind what a gigantic step for-
ward—what an enormous advance
of knowledge would it represent. It
is the unknown nature of death and
its severance of all our ties which
But
if we know that all is natural, that

cast a shadow upon our lives.

there is nothing to fear, and that
our love ties are not broken, then

THE HOPFFUT. MESSENGER

what a load is lifted.

It is strange, indeed, to think that
this inestimable gift which we bring
has been so misrepresented by our
enemies that one would really im-
agine that it was something blas-
phemous, or obscene which we were
The

in

forcing upon the human race.

responsibility of the churches
this matter is enormous, and it is
not too much to say that the apathy
and ignorance concerning this spir-
itual knowledge which is shown
among many of the leaders of re-
ligion is as discreditable as it is

hard to understand.
We Are Not Fanatics or Visionaries

Surely they of all men, should be
the first to meet us since we bring
them actual proofs of personal sur-
vival, and of so much else which
they have themselves affirmed. For
centuries they have been worsted
in their fight with the skeptics who
very reasonably demand proofs in-
stead of texts. We at last bring
them those proofs, so that they can
meet the scientist upon his own
ground, but instead of recognition
or gratitude, nothing but the coldest
of receptions has been accorded us.

This is not bad for us, since we
stand upon our own feet, but it is
fatal for the churches which turn
away from that spiritual help and
inspiration which God’s new reve-

lation brings with it.

Where does that spiritual help

come in? It comes in from the fact

that we Can use our new powers

Psychic Healers Association oi America

DR. CLARA BARNETT-SMITH, Pres.

REV. WILMA JACKSON, Sec.

Meetings held First Sunday each Month at

2024 Vinewood Ave. at 2 P. M.

New certificates bear date of expiration.

certificate is in
Headquarters:

TA. 5-1024 — TA. 6-1011

See that your healer’s
good standing.
2024 Vinewood

WA, 4-4721

not only to get into touch with oui
own loved ones, who may perhaps
be on no higher a level of character
and knowledge than we are our-
selves, but also, when we are
worthy, we get clear messages from
those who are in a far more spiritual
condition than ourselves, and are in-
deed, what under the old dispensa-

tion would be called high angels.

From these direct communications
a flood of spiritual knowledge has
come into the world, all of it, as it
seems to us, of a beautiful and ra-
tional nature. We do not accept such
statements blindly. We are not fa-
natics or visionaries. We weigh the
messages with our own God-given
reason, and we admit the fact that
the medium through whom the mes-
sage passes may well color it un-
consciously' with his own personality
and beliefs. But none the less mak-
ing every allowance for this, the
messages are so consistent and on so
high a level that they have, as it
seems to us, as good a claim to be a
divine inspiration as anything which
has ever reached the world in the
past.

No One Can Deny This

Statement
We have many reasons for think-
ing that this flood of information is
truly supernormal. The first is that
it has been accompanied by a vast
body of signs which have been
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clearly supernormal. Much of this
evidence has been physical, consist-
ing of those phenomena which have
been tested and confirmed by tens
of thousands of hard-headed observ-
ers, including many notable men of
science. Let him who denies this
statement read the evidence care-
fully before he dares to repeat the

denial.

Much of the evidence, too, comes
from mental phenomena, indepen-
dent of the darkness of the seance
room, when great numbers of cred-
ible witnesses attest that they have
come in contact with Intelligences
which have been able to give them
complete tests that they are indeed
those whom they had known, and

who have left this sphere.

This enormous volume of evi-
dence, which is recorded in hund-
reds of books, and thousands of
manuscripts, cannot be pooh-poohed
or waved aside. It is there, and it
is a portentous fact, which agrees
closely with what we learn of the
signs of the spirit as recorded of
old.

Ignorance of Facts Prevent
Acceptance

This is one reason for regarding
our philosophy as supernormal. The
second is that the explanation of the
true scheme of the Universe has

(Continuel* on Page 8)
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True Mystic Experiences

(Continued from page 6)
DAY OF RESURRECTION

No power on earth could make
me forget that bleak winter of 1940.
I had known for two months that
the end was near, but | did not want
to die.

My 27 years upon this earth had
been void of any worthwhile ac-
complishment. Now the yearning
to contribute something of benefit

to humanity was just a lost wish.

| tried to forget my illness and
rapidly waning strength. | was
afraid to sleep. Each time | laid
down to rest it seemed to me |
could hear voices of dead friends.
One

tried to listen to. |

in particular, Dan Moore, |
remembered
him as a childhood acquaintance.
When he made himself known a
chorus of voices rang out—all try-
| be-

came angry and shouted, “One at a

ing to talk at the same time.

time, please!” Whenever | dozed

off to sleep, day or night, I was
awakened by the voices that insisted

upon telling me queer incidents.

At first | related these incidents
to my friends who shared the apart-
ment. When she advised me to see
a doctor | said no more of these

occurrences.

My thoughts turned to God dur-
ing those hours because | knew no

Announcement

Our forms close on the 20th of
the month for the following month’s
All in our

issue. copy must be

hands by that date.

—THE EDITOR

THE HOPEFUL MESSENGER

one else had power to help me. A
doctor would have ordered me to
bed.
at that time would have meant

death.

| felt that to give in and rest

If | had told of my experi-
ences with the dead there would
have been the opinion of insanity
to cope with.

| surrendered when my hands
would no longer hold the pen. |
dragged myself to my bedroom.
I heard
my friend enter the house and say,

Lying alone in the dark,

“She must have felt better today
and has gone out. The lights are

always on when she is home.”

She knew that | was afraid of the
dark. Yet at that very moment, |
was descending into the darkest
pit imaginable. Every visible ob-
ject and every sense of conscious-

ness ended abruptly.

in that
state of oblivion, | cannot say. |

How long | remained
opened my eyes and beheld the
room in which | had died and been
reborn. Nothing was changed. |
moved my head and felt a blinding
sensation of light, dazzingly bril-
liant. Then | felt the strength re-
entering my body, moving from
limb to limb.
bed.

without pain or weight.

| leaped from my
My body felt light and airy,
I saw a
large circle of flashing yellow light
Although they
were as blinding as the noon day

above my head.

(Continued Inside Back Cover)

ROSTER OF PUBLIC

MESSAGE CIRCLES

Fridays (Weekly)
TRUMPET CIRCLES

11707 Lauder, 8 P. M.

REV. LILLIAN JEFFS
Direct Voice Medium
Direct Voice circle Tuesday, 2 P. M. and Friday at 8 P. M.
Developing class Monday at 8 P. M.

6785 Taft Ave.

Tyler 4-1284 11707 Lauder
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CHURCHES AND WORKERS

Spiritualist Benevolent Auxiliary

Catharine F. Varner, Pres. Rev. Oma M. Purdy, Sec.

TEmple 1-5979 TRinity 5-1094
Meetings 1st and 3rd Tuesdays
Wayne Temple, Avery and Grand River
“The only Fraternal Organization in our ranks”
Why not investigate?

1731 Myrtle Detroit, Michigan.

MEMORIAL TABERNACLE
K. P. Temple, W. Lafayette & Dragoon Rev. Cosner, Pastoi
Mayme Card, Pianist Lorine Crowell, Soloist
Rev. William and Mildred Cosner, Pastor and Associate
Services Sunday at 8 P. M.
Healing prayers sent anywhere (Phone or write)
Our aim: Everybody receives a message.
Message Bearers—E. Twydell, Rev. Wm. Crowell, Florence Huber, Rev.
Myrtle Baker, Rev Mary Crossley and Minnie Champ
Healers—William Twydell and Rev. Helmuth Noeske

17742 Dix Ave., Melvindale WA. 8-6756

THE BRUDER HEALING CENTER
Rev. George Bruder

Divine Healing

Hours: Mon., Tues., Wed., Thurs., Fri., 9 A. M. to 8 P. M.

1039 Vinewood Ave., near W. Lafayette TA. 5-9938
THE FRIENDLY SPIRITUAL CHURCH
Rev. F. Coulston, Pastor, 1000 Adeline TO. 9-1883

Miss Janet Rohloff, pianist
Services Every Sunday 7:30 P. M.
Message Bearers: Rev. Coulston, Mrs. Reid, Mrs. Lillian Quinn and
Mr. Carman Reid
Miss B. Brandt, healer
Potluck lunch every third Tuesday of each month at 12 noon.

REV. GLENN V. MICKLE Tuxedo 5-5443

TRUMPET MEDIUM
REV. EMMA BLOCK

Trumpet circle Fri. 8 P. M.

at 8:00 P. M. Spiritual Medium and Healer

Dev. Classes Readings and Healing Daily

VE. 7-0569 1471 Lakepointe Grosse Pointe
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(Continued from page 5)
ing three small children R/Aly uncle
sold his house and movegl %0 an-
other town. After a while he got
married again, taking his children

to live with him and his new bride.

She was a divorcee in her early
thirties and she didn’'t care much
to be a baby sitter and started mis-
treating the Kkids. My uncle was
away working and just came home
on weekends. He didn’'t know what
was happening, but he did notice
that the Kkids were sick and getting
awfully skinny — especially the
baby. He called on my mother and
asked her if | could go and spend
my summer vacation with the kids
because he thought they were get-

ting lonesome.

Tina, his new wife, was glad to
see me get there to help her with
the kids, and everything went fine
for the first week. After that she
didn’t care very much about hiding
her feelings toward the Kkids and
clapped and mistreated them often.
Every day that passed was worse.
Being a kid myself | didn't dare
say anything to her. | just hoped
for the weekend when | could ask
my uncle to send me back home

to mother.

One night | started packing some
of my clothes while my new aunt
was feeding the baby in the kitchen.
All you could hear was the baby
screaming her head off, the other
two crying and her cussing so loud
that | was scared, too.

Then it happened. | heard a
sharp scream—nothing else. The
babies stopped crying. | rushed to

the kitchen and there Tina lay, on
the floor. Her face was so white
and she was so quiet that | thought
she was dead. | asked the oldest
one of the kids what had happened
and she said that Tina was hitting
the baby because she didn't want

to eat and their mother had walked
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tat°® the room and slapped Tina
and Tina had fallen to the floor.

Then their mother smiled at them
and told them that no woman was

going to mistreat them ever again.

Jj was so SCared | called the police
an(j the police called the doctor,
rp"e doctor gave Tina sedative.
Next morning when Tina woke up
| asked her what had happened in
the kitchen the night before. She
started shaking all over. 1 could
see the terror in her eyes when she
told me about the skull-like woman
who had walked into the kitchen
and after asking her to look at her
to remember, had slapped her so
hard that she was knocked uncon-
scious. | asked what the woman
had looked like and she described
the kids' mother perfectly—even to
a birthmark she had on her face.
Next day Tina left and later di-
vorced my uncle. | never saw her

again.

Two years later my uncle got

married again. This time to a very
nice girl, almost a Kkid herself.
Everything went fine until the time
she had her own baby. Then she
started neglecting the kids and
every place she went she saw the
dead woman. She got so sick and

scared that she left my uncle, too.

Now the kids are almost grown
up.
are left.

The oldest died and just two
It has been a long time
and my uncle is living with them
alone, He

feels that no matter who he mar-

no woman with him.

ried it would always be the same.
Maybe when the kids marry he'll
be able to marry and live peace-
fully. But, like he told me, by then
it will be too late.—(Name with-
held by request.)

(Continued on page 7)

Catharine F. VVarner
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CHURCHES AND WORKERS
FIRST INT. PETER AND PAUL IND. CH. SP. CHURCH

Rev. A. K. Chromey, Pastor
Ukrainian Service, 10 A. M. — Polish, 2 P. M.
Developing Class Fritay at 8 P. M.

4449 Burton Detroit, Mich.

Bishop Mae Pawlitz, D.D.
Readings and Healing Daily 1-8 P.M.
Except Saturday and Sunday
Dev. Class Friday 8 P. M.
Wyoming and Mich. Central R. R. Luzon 1-8019

Brick House Dearborn

TRinity 2-6282 By Appointment

REV. HAZEL B. DAMRAU
Healing Practitioner

741 Ferry Park Detroit

SPIRITUAL LIGHT OF THE WORLD

Rev. Grace Shipley, Pastor 4513 Allendale

Phone TYler 4-4807
Services Sunday, 7:45 P. M. Sharp
9266 Riviera Avenue, at Joy Road and Grand River

Guest Soloist Healer—Hazel Gewiss

VA. 1-9531 Temple 1-9739

CHARLES FRANKLIN

Rev. Wilma Jackson Divine Healer

Hours: Tues. Thurs. 9 am. - 9 p.m.

Mon. Wed. Fri. 9 am. to 12 Noon
Healer

And 7 to 9 p.m
1923 Mulberry

1577 Cadillac Detroit Near 12th and Grand River
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(Continued from page

restaurants and on vacations to

At such
these undesirable voices were put

summer resorts. times

in the background, but resumed
their sway when Fred was no longer
diverted. My family had always
been interested in spiritualism and
attended seances in which Fred par-

ticipated.

Fred was 35, in 1916, when mat-
ters reached a climax. He heard
voices continually taunting him,
telling him they were going to tor-
ture him and predicting that he
would murder the whole family at
a given time in the future. | have
never seen such terror on any face
as | have seen on his. Once, to
avoid following their suggestions
and fearing that he might do so, he
seized a knife and attempted sui-
cide. Our aunt wrested it from him,
cutting her hand.

kissed it.

Fred wept and
Sometimes he would be-
come so frenzied that mother, auntie
and | would have to use all our
strength to quiet him.

One Sunday morning, my aunt
and | took Fred for a walk, feeling
that it would do him good. About
half a mile from home, he suddenly
began to run in circles and to bark
like a dog. We managed to get him
home, but he acted as one possessed
by an evil force. | did not know
what he intended, but I threw my
arms around his neck and hung on.
He was tall and took me off my

feet: but my weight anchored him.

Looking into his eyes | saw an
evil presence looking out of them.
| thought of the evil spirit driven
from the swine and looking in-
tently into his eyes, | commanded:
“In the name of Jesus Christ, |

command you to go.”

Instantly the evil entity disap-
peared. There was an explosion like

a peal of thunder and the room was
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filled with smoke.

He was never possessed again.—
Grace E Brown, Brookline, Mass.

THE DEATH LIGHTS

My great-grandmother was warn-
ed of forthcoming deaths in her
family by “lights” which appeared
to her a few weeks before the rela-
tive died. Often the member of the
family, whose death my great-
grandmother was able to forecast,
was well at the time the light ap-
peared.

My great-grandmother's name was
Amanda Page and she lived in a
sman village in the hills of Ten-
nessee. | often wonder what grief
she experienced the first time she
saw the light, warning her of the
death of her son.

light arose from the ceme-
tery and moved slowly down the
hill into the yard. It was late in
the evening and the sun was sink-
ing behind a hill, when my great-
grandmother looked out the open
kitchen door and saw the first of
four lights moving slowly into her
yard. At first she was too scared to
move. But she gained her com-
posure and closed the door just be-
fore the light was half-way across
the yard. She turned her head for
a few moments and refused to look,
but curiosity* won and she reluc-
tantly looked out across the yard.
The light was moving back across
the yard toward the cemetery. By
the time it reached the cemetery,
darkness had come. At the ceme-
tery, it vanished.

In a few weeks her son became
sick and died. Surely thought my
great-grandmother, that light was
a warning of his death.

Months passed before she saw
another light. This time my great-
grandmother was able to show the
light to my grandmother and my
mother who were visiting her at the
time. Great-grandmother was sure

this light warned of her daughter’s
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I. S. A. CHURCHES AND WORKERS

FIRST PSYCHIC CHURCH OF BRIGHTMOOR

Rev. E. Armitage, Pastor and Founder

Rev. Carroll Ware, Prei.

Services Each Sunday at 7:30 P. M.

Messages by mediums present
Message Circle Thursday at 8 P. M.

21729 Fenkell Ave.

death. Sure enough, in a feew weeks
Julie died.

In her lifetime she saw four

lights. Each signified a death. Per-
haps strangest of all is that my
great-grandmother was able to fore-
cast her own death. A month be-
fore she died she saw the mysterious
light moving toward her home.
This time she was not afraid and
she confidently said,

light.

“That's my
It means that I'll die soon.”
In two weeks, she contracted ty-
phoid fever.

died.

In another week she

My great-grandmother was the
only one of my family who could
forecast deaths by means of the
deathlights. While it is true that
a great number of my relatives saw
the lights, it was always my great-
grandmother who saw them first.
And since her death a half-century
ago, | know of no one who has seen
the death lights.—Elmer Beshearse,
Calera, Okla.

THE MISSING GOLD

My aunt and uncle lived on a
farm four miles from Atlanta, Tex.,
at the time of the financial panic
of 1907. Uncle Frank had deposited
to his account at the bank about
$5,000. During the panic depositors
were permitted to withdraw only
a small proportion of their money
for a time. After a while these re-
strictions were removed and evi-
dently Uncle Frank resolved to
draw out all his money and put it

in a safe place.

My uncle died, and when Aunt
Etta went to the bank in closing

the estate, she was astounded to

KE. 2-4428

learn that he had withdrawn the
entire sum and closed his account.
He had never told anyone what he
had done with the money. Aunt
Etta was faced with grim poverty.
She was forced to sell her home
and go to live with a daughter.

More than two years later, Aunt
Etta dreamed that Uncle Frank
came to her and told her about the
missing money. He told her he had
drawn the money from the bank,
converted it into gold coins, and
buried it three feet deep on a line
running from a certain corner of
a shed to a certain corner of the
barn — exactly at the point where
the two lines intersect.

The dream was so vivid that my
Aunt told her son-in-law about it
and begged for a loan to make a
trip to Atlanta. But he ridiculed
the whole thing so fiercely that
Aunt Etta began to lose her confi-
dence But she
Uncle Frank
pointed out the exact spot and
urged her to recover the money*.

in the dream.

dreamed it again.

By the time of her third dream,
my aunt borrowed money from a
friend who was a firm believer in
premonitions. She bought a ticket
for Atlanta and had an old friend
drive her out to the farm. It was
untenanted at the time and they
dug where she had been told in the
dream. The money was there, three
feet below the surface, and my aunt
returned triumphantly with it to

her house. — Stella

son-in-law’s

Peterson, Minneapolis, Minn.

THE VENGEFUL MOTHER
My aunt died from cancer leav-
(Continued on Page 6)
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THE CHRISTIAN CORINTHIANS OF AMERICA

REV. A. KEMSLEY, Leader,

15327 Santa Rosa Drive, UN. 4-1336

Affiliated with the Int. Spiritualists’ Federation, and the Federation of Spiritual Churches and Associations of U.

*Go to tome church on Sunday, if tired of your own, try ours”
ST. PAUL’'S CHURCH, C.C. of A.

Rev. P. Kemsley, Pastor

Services each Sunday

Services each Sunday at 7:30 P. M.

Potluck lunch and bunco party second Tuesday each month
Message bearers—Revs. A. and P. Kemsley, Rev. Goulette and
Visiting Mediums

15327 Santa Rosa Drive—UNiversity 4-1336

CHURCH OF HARMONY, C.C. of A.
17359 Roseville Blvd, at Maple

Rev. Lura Mathews, Pastor, 5823 Belvidere.

V. 7203

Assistant—Rev. C. Drake

Services every Sunday at 7:30 P. M.
Lyceum Sunday at 11:.00 A. M.
Mediums—Rev. C. Drake, Mae Hamilton and Visiting Mediums

Healers—W. Basney, Don Hamilton and Dunn Trombley

St. Mary's Church, C. C. of A.

21207 John R., cor. Bernhard Ave., Hazel Park
Rev. Gertrude Pauli, Pastor, 1726 Goulson, Hazel Park, LI. 1-5498

Rev. A. Demerlien, Assistant

C. McDermott, Sec., LI. 1-2295

Sunday services 7:30 P. M. and Wed. 8 P. M.
Mediums—Mary Guiseppi, Anna Burvin and Georgia Ellerbusch
Healers—Louis Ellerbusch, Agnes Patterson and C. McDermott

Healing at church and by appointment
Message circle Wednesday at 8 P. M. at the church

St. Paul's Church

The first and third Saturdays, art
social nights, when we play pinochle
and bunco, at 8 p.m. A cordial wel-
come is extended to all.

Messages are also given at these
social nights.

The potluck lunch is held the sec
ond Tuesday of each month at 12
o'clock noon. Many good medium»

in attendance.

There is a potluck lunch, bunco
party and message circle the fourth
Tuesday of each month at the home
of Mrs. B. Fritz, 1987 Fullerton.

There is a message circle at 3 p.m.
and a dinner at 5 p.m. on the fourth

Sunday of each month. A cordial

welcome to all.

Spiritualism, Etc.

(Continued from page 2)

come from a vast number of inde-
pendent sources, many of which
could by no means have been in-
fluenced by the others, and that,
with some small exceptions, there is
a truly remarkable agreement run-

ning through them.

These messages have come from
children, from uneducated people,
from all sorts of sources, including
in one case for which | can answer,
a confirmed skeptic who was made
an involuntary instrument for writ-
ing down the truth.

U. S. 115252
Ontario. Canada, April 19. 192?

Design

If three or four witnesses who
agree can gain the verdict of an
earthly court, then why should these
thousands who have recorded the
same story not gain credence in the
court of the world This is so ob-
vious that it is only apathy and ig-
norance of the facts which prevent

its acceptance.

Consistency of Spirit Messages

But the final argument for the
truth of our new revelation is that
it is the most natural, reasonable
and comforting interpretation of the
facts of human life and destiny
which has ever been put forward. It
is huge, sweeping, all-explaining,
reaching out to all our difficulties,

and giving adequate answers.

Whence then did it come? Is it to
be imagined that the little group of
uneducated people who received the
first inspirations, were themselves
the inventors of this great sweeping
explanation of the universe? s it
to be thought that a man like An-
drew Jackson Davis, who was per-
haps the recipient of as much of the
new knowledge as anyone, was the
inventor of this knowledge — he
being a man who was entirely il-
literate at the time? Such ideas are
absurd. If the philosophy did not
come from external supernatural

prompting, then whence did it come?

There are then three tests. The
first is the signs which have been
given to us. The second is the uni-
formity and consistency of the mess-
ages. The third is the reasonable
nature of the whole philosophy,
which it is above human wit to in-
vent, and which does not corres-

pond, with any other philosophy
which preceded it. | hold that these

three considerations are overwhelm-
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Registered
Canada

Patent

June 27, 1939
ing ones, and that we have no ex-
cuse at all if we fail to take the
matter seriously.
Barrett’'s “Death-Bed Vision”
Now let us look a little more care-
fully at what it is that we have
gained. | have already alluded to
the fact that our natural fear of
death is removed. We learn from
those who have been down the path
before us, that though the illness
which leads to death may be a severe
trial, death itself is a sweet and
pleasant languor, akin to that of the
tired body dropping to sleep, and
it is made the easier in that
the etheric eyes become clearer,
while the bodily ones fade, and that
we are aware of the smiling faces,
and of the outstretched hands of
those wihom we would most love to

see again.

We are assured of this by many
who have passed, and we have the
clear corroboration of many death-
bed phenomena. A few of these, a
very few, have been clearly re-
corded in that valuable little book
“Death Bed Vision” by the late Sir
William Barrett, a man whose keen
and skeptical scientific intelligence
was quite convinced by the facts

laid before him.

(To be continued)
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(Continued from page 7)
sun | forced myself to read the
words in that circle, “The Gift of

God Is Eternal Life.”

It was difficult for me to believe
| was the same person and in the
same place. | wanted to run, jump
and play like a child. When others
mentioned the great change in me,
I wanted so much to tell of my
marvelous experience with God.
Yet with all my joy and new-found
faith. I dreaded the scorn and de-
rision of the unbelievers. | am tell-
ing my story now, for the first time.
—Phyllis Harrison Hull, 1320 N.

Alden St., Phila. 31, Pa.

THE GREAT HAIL

On Sunday, September 11, 1949,
Dr. Robert
Botts, Dr. John Tipton and Dr. T.
J. Treadwell, went dove-hunting on

three acquaintances,

the Eugene Tipton Ranch in north-
west Stephens County, Tex.

Dr. Botts told me about it and
said it was a fairly clear, hot after-
noon on the ranch when the skies

let loose with about 40 pounds of

ice all in one chunk. Dr. Tipton
and Dr. Treadwell substantiate what

Dr. Botts says he saw.

Dr. Botts was sitting by an earth-
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when | looked up | saw a glisten-
ing, whirling object falling. It
landed about 15 feet from me and
shattered into hundreds of pieces.”
He added that the ice knocked a
hole several inches deep in the
ground. He immediately called his
companions and when they arrived,
all three saw that the ice was milky
white and when they tasted it they

found it had a soapy flavor.

Botts said there were a few thun-
derheads in the sky but none over-
head. He declared no airplanes had
passed overhead.

The ice fell about 4:30 p.m. and
had not comQI;t@/ melted when
Dr. Bot"s and his friends left about
two hours later,

Treadwell said that he did not
hear the sound of the ice falling
but he arrived on the scene imme-
diately after and saw the chunk
where he was sure there had been
no ice when he walked by the tank
earlier.

Tipton, whose uncle owns the
ranch, said the ice did not look like
the truck-delivered variety, but did
have something of the appearance
of hail—except for the dimensions.
All three declared the pieces were
not dry ice, and both Doctors Tip-
ton and Treadwell agreed that
there had been no airplanes heard
overhead before or after the ice
fell.

After hearing this story | turned

to Bible- Revelation 16:21:
“And there fell upon men a great
out of heaven, every stone

about the weight of a talent.” Ac-

cording to a dictionary definition,
a talent is 58 pounds.
(Jan you eXpiain this mystery?—

en tank waiting for birds. He said Lewis W. Matthews, Fort Worth,
he “heard a whistling sound and Tex.
TYler 6-9132
REV. MAY BUTE CHAMBERLAIN
Trumpet and Materialization
Private readings and dev. by appointment
8277 Military Detroit

TEMPLE OF CHRIST

Rev. Mabel Holcroft, Pastor

8225 Gratiot Ave.

Services Sunday, 7:30 P. M.

Message Bearers, Rev. Holcroft and Mediums Present
Three Questions Answered by Mail for $1.00
Readings and Healing Daily at Residence by Appointment

14436 State Fair East

VE. 9-9037

CHURCHES AND WORKERS

DR. ROBERT JENSON MEMORIAL CHURCH

Dr. Clara Barnett-Smith, Pastor

Trumpet Medium

Will serve churches — Private Development

2024 Vinewood

TA. 5-1024

Allen Memorial Temple

REV. E. GREEN, Pastor

Services Sunday 7:45 P. M.

Main Auditorium, Federation Women’'s Club, Hancock at Second

Private Consultation Daily

2212 W. Grand Blvd.

Phone TY. 4-1004

CENTER OF SPIRITUAL HOPE

Parlor “D” Barium Hotel

Rev. Hazel Damrau, Pastor

Services each Sunday at 8 P. M.
Healers—Louis Jajich and Rev. William Pringle
Always good mediums.

Prayers for the afflicted.

Divine healing at pastor's residence.

Absent treatments—love offering.

Res.: 1741 Ferry Park

TRinity 2-6283

EDWARDS MEMORIAL CENTER

Development class Tuesday at 8 P.M

Bunco Party Every Friday at 8:30 P. M.—Messages, Bunco and Hot Lunch

Private Development by Appointment -

1416 Ferry Park

TRinity 2-7928

“The Lord will take away from thee all sickness.” Deut. 7-15

MATTHEW BOKMILLER
Faith Healing - Spiritual Counseling - Literature - Ministry

New Hours: Monday Through Friday 10 A. M. to 7 P. M. Sat. and

i. by Appointment

10324 Grand River, near American
4 Blocks East of Sears, Roebuck

* Advertising Folders

= Announcements

Residence Phone: TA. 5-1342

* Wedding Invitations
e Letterheads

e Business Cards

No job too small, too large or too difficult

If you have any printing, why not
“Let Catharine do it!”
VARNER PRESS

1731 Myrtle St.

TEmple 1-5979

Office Phone: WE. 3-9407
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Peace of Mind

It's a wonderful thing to have peace
of mind,

When everyone seems to be unkind.

These earthly friends, or so they
may seem,

Can do so many things you did not
dream.

They smite you in every way that
they can,

But that is not accordng to God’s
plan;

So pray for them, ask pardon for
their soul

Even ask God that their bodies be
made whole.

If this you will do, and take time to
find
Jesus will surely give you peace of
mind.
Inspirationally received by
Ruth Cunningham.



