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TRUTH T[AK

- MAZZINININANDA MEETS
DENUNCIATION WHEN
HE FACES ACCUSERS

PROFESSESTO FORGET NATIVE TONGUE

Black Magic Fails Faker With Italian Name, Irish
Face, Cockney Accent, Who Claims to Be a
Persian but Knows No Iranian.
Dramatic Scene Enncted

BY BESSIE BEATTY

) efficlent has The Herald's expose
Sof spiritualistic fakers and other

charlatans proved, that dissension
has arisen In the ranks of the medlums
and In sheer desperation each is ready
to cut the throat of the other If in so
dolng he can save the smallest shred
of his own reputation.

No method of treachery is too large
or too small for the “fakers, and the
most sacred secrets of the craft have
become common property,

At a meeting of the Truth HBeekers’
Soclety last Sunday morning, there
was a general row, The president of
the society has demanded that the
principles of truth in spiritualism
should be upheld and that only re-
liglous and not business mediums
should be allowed on the platform.

This idea did not meet with the ap-
proval of some of the members of the

goclety who are charged with beinggnew

In the world. A little less modishness

of attire and he would have been
pleked out ag an Englieh costermon«
ger.  With his first word it was back

to Charing Cross In a hurry,

Wants The Herald to Quit

It was a pleasant little chat he had
with the city editor, It was all wrong,

he gald, this stand that The Herald
has taken against fakers. It would
not pay, It would lead to nothing.

“As witness, Elsle Reynolds {8 mak«
ing more money now than she did be-
fore The Herald exposed her.”

“But she has no license,” answered
the clty editor. *“She can have none.
It I8 being held up by the police au-
thorities pending an investigation. Not
only is that the case, but she is not
now 4n the city. And,"” turning and
looking the little cockney squarely in
the eye, “to be frank with you we have
been told you are one of thé rankest

fakers in the business. We have some
of your spirit photographs here and we
have an affidavit to the effect that you
nothing of Buddhism until Mrs,

fakers or upholders of fakers and the mary Coil advised you to take up the

resignation of the entire set of officers | vy

was called for. A new board was chosen
and Allan Parkinson was elected presi-
dent.

The former president denounced the
soclety as an organization upholding
fraud and said that he would no longer
be connected with organized spiritual-

ism.
S8ays Soclety Upholds Fraud

“I have given time and money in
trying to place the religious truth of
spiritualism on a sound basis in Los
Angeles. I stand for higher education
in mediumship, spiritual development,
cleanliness, purity and honor,” said he.

“This society Is upholding fraud and
I will not have my name connected

with an organization that upholds
mediums who advertise to give busi-
ness advice and profess to practice

physical phenomena.

“Spiritualists want to see mediums
recognized as ministers of the gospel
and want an ordinance passed exempt-
ing them from the payment of license,
but in the event that they ask the
city for such an ordinance, I will fight
it as long as there is the fraud in spir-
itualism which exists today.”

During the week it has developed
that there is a mediums' protective as-
sociation in Los Angeles. formed for the
purpose of carrying on their work
without being bothered by law or by
those who are ready to sting back
when they have been stung.

Seek to Evade Law

It is said that the two principal ob-
jects of this society are to protect
mediums when they are arrested, and

to help them to evade paying the
license which the city imposes.
Certain members are delegated to

keep watch on the movements of the
Anti-Faker Soclety and there iz a
“blue book” that affords much valu-
able information to the initiated.

Of this society the secretary, treas-
urer and prime mover is Swaml o) 4
Mazzininanda.

Swami Dr. Mazzininanda of Benares,
Indla, if you please, is a spiritual teach-
er and lecturer and he is the divinity
who presides over Udana Karana
temple, 737 South Spring street, ac-
cording to his business card. p

He has moved three times sincé his
last cards were printed, as shown by
the change of address, made in ink
over the printing. First he occupied
suite 28-20 Grand Pacific, then 428%
South Spring street, and now he is at
787 South Spring street. It is probable
the various property owners to whom
he has paid rent would be able to give
a good reason for these numerous re-
movals,

Swaml's speclalty is the trance me-
dfum stunt. He throws back his head,
rolls his eyes around and from his lips
come the wise sayings and philosophy
of Buddha. Buddha, it seems, however,
talks only when, through the mundane
ears of the medium, his spiritualistic
auditory nerve catches the merry
clink of shekels, Swami also makes
& specialty of spirit pictures, revealing
shadowy forms standing back of the
subject photographed. One of these
photos shows the putative astral body
of the cockney Persian crosswise of
the plate. It is a bungling job and
every amateur photographer will in-
stantly recognize it as a double ex-
posure and a very crudely arranged
one., Some of these photographs in the
possession of The Herald show por-
traits of women with dim outlines of
under-timed double exposures showing
a “'sister” of the victim standing back
of her. The faker has so placed the
camera that the sitter appears well on
one side of the plate, thus giving room
for the fraudulent “spook’ figure above
and on the other side. The work is
far from clever. Stupid indeed must
have been the sheep fleeced by this
coarse work.

Claims togKnow Black Art

This faker claims to possess the art
of black magic., He even claims to be
able to exercise it whenever and how-
ever he wills.

Mrs. Elizabeth Bryan, a medium who
is doing business in Los Angeles, re-
cently lost an arm and it is sald that
the Swamli has boasted that he, by the
ald of his black magle, caused the arm
to turn black, necessitating the ampu-
tation of the Injured member.

Mrs. Bryan says that she was hyp-
notized once by Mazzininanda, and she
is afraid of him, She believes that he
has some power over her, though she
cannot understand what it s, In
some way she Injured her arm wiwth a
rusty nail and blood poisoning re-
sulted

It I1s a well known fact among the
mediums that Mazzininanda and Mrs,
Bryan have not been good friends and
wordy battles have been fought,

Dr. J. A. Mead says that he has
heard Mazzininanda boast that he
shriveled Mrs. Bryan's arm.

But black magic failed Dr., Mazzin-

Thursday night, when he came
The Herald office to convince the
elty editor that The Herald's crusade
inst fake mediums was all a mis-
nd that he had best be careful
; spirits pour put the phlals of
wrath on devoted head.
Was not the t imposing pight

k and furnished you t)le;noney to
buy the first books and paraphernalia.
It is part of The Herald's philosophy,
however, to hear both sides of a story.
What have you to say for yourself?"

“Why~y-y-y-y-y, that_is the most
remarkable thing I ever heard of. It
is utterly untrue,” answered Swami,
and no tone could have been fuller of
Injured finnocence and astonishment
that anyone could have conceived such
a thing,

“You =ay you are from Benares, In-
dia?" asked the city editor,

“Yes, I was born in Persla. I was
educated in England and on the con-
tinent."”

“You look remarkably like an Irish-
man to have been born in Persia and
you have the accent of an English-
man. A strange combination for a
Persian. You speak Hindoostani, of
course?” this with the most hopeful
insinuation, for Baba Bharati was
sitting In an anteroom within con-
venient call,

Caught in a Trap

“0, yes, I speak Perslan, Hindoostani
and in fact all the Sanskrit languages
fluently. Persian is my native tongue,”
he answered guilelessly.

‘‘How fortunate,” responded the city
editor with genuine delight in his
voice, “a friend of mine, far from his
native home, Is anxious to talk to
someones who understands Persian or
some of the Sanskrit languages. He
is a fluent linguist in all of them.”

“That is nice, I should be delighted
to talk to him, but what part of India
or Persia is he from? It is possible we
may be from different parts of the
country and our dialects may differ
80 that we will not be able to under-
stand each other.”

“'Oh, yes you will! You may speak any
dialect you choose and he will under-
stand it and be able to answer you, for
he knows them all. He is quite near
and I will call him so you may both
have the pleasure of talking in your
native tongues.”

Swami pulled out his
looked at it nervously.

“I would be delighted some other
time, but just now I have an important
engagement that I must keep. Really,
I cannot wait,” and he jumped up in
a hurry.

He ran down the steps of the local
room only to fall into the arms of Baba
Bharati, who had been summoned in
the meantime,

Baba, in his splendid 'orifental man-
hood, towered above the little trance
medium like some majestic god of
mystery, and the little fellow trem-
bled in fear as he realized how neatly
he had been trapped.

Urged to Utter One Word

‘“There he is. Talk a little Persian
to him. Talk a little Hindoostani or
any of the Sanskrit languages. The
Baba will be delighted to hear you. It
has been a long time since you two
have been able to converse in your
native tongue and I am sure you will
enjoy a little heart-to-heart chat with
Baba Bharatl,” said the city editor,
with the most biting sarcasm. ‘‘This
must be a rare treat to you to have the

watch and

opportunity of talking to another
Buddhist teacher.”
‘“Yes-s-s-8, but we represent differ-

ent philosophies, don't we, brother?"
with the most appealing look at Baba
Bharati,
*Quite true,"
editor. *“Baba
and yor—hap
rank faker.
tive tongue.
Lo Fy e

all

answered
represents the truth
vou arc nothine hut a
Talk to him in your na-
Talk to him! I dare you
1 dewoulice you berore

the city

ik, o1

these people.

The dramatic scene
large reception room in the rear of
the business office. Robert Hazel, The
Herald's mystagogue, was the first on

occurred in a

the scene, The situation was exciting
in the extreme,
Baba Bharati, cool, calm and be-

nignant as the Buddha whose teach-
ings he expounds,
but outwardly composed
the relentless man ready with denun~
clation, and fthe trembling Swamli,
ready to fall on his knees in very fear,
occupled the center of the stage. Sur-
rounding them were twenty-five or
thirty reporters, and employes and
strangers from the street, thoroughly
enjoying the faker's discomfiture. Once
Swami tried to break through the
crowd and run out of the office, but
the mystagogue pleaded with him to
say sqmething in Hindoostan! to Baba.
Forgets Native Tongue

“But I have forgotten my native
tongue. 1 left Persla in 1834 (seventy-
two years ago)., 1 cannot remember
Hindoostani. I do not remember Per-
slan."”

“But you just told me you spoke
those lunguages fluently,” sald the city
editor."

“l am only 84 years old and I just
sald I left Persia in 1884 and yet this
man expects me to talk my native
tongue. It ls too much to ask, isn't
it, Baba?' and the little one agalu
u:’)ulod to the tall Hindoo.

Bighty-four years old!" was the
exclamation from the crowd of

mystagogue,

re-
porters. He appears ® be under 50,
“Yes, I am & years old and I have

By this time a crowd had gmhere&'

the Intensely alert,

This alleged spirit picture shows Ma

the photographic plate upon the
tic. It is a simple fraud and on

to convince dupes that it is the

preserved myself by living according
to my philosophy.” When he spoke of
his philosophy he straightened up to
his full height, but as his eyes fell on
the unmoved countenance of Baba he
cringed again. As Baba spoke to him
in Hindoostani, saying, ‘“You seem to
be in trouble,” he wilted even more,
but no answer and looked wildly|
around for some loophole of escape or
a sympathetic face in that pitiless
throng. 3

The Swami moved as if to go.

“Tell us of your black magic,” said

the editor, ““Tell us of your spirit
pictures.”
“Me make spirit pictures!” The

Swami's fine scorn was lost in the
thunderous reply.

“Yes, you make spirit pictures. I
have here in my hand bogus spirit pho-
tographs of you and your pseudo astral
body. Will you look at them?"

“It's untrue. I am betrayed!”
creamed Mazzininanda,

“Work your black magic some.
voke your dread powers.”

“l am betrayed by my enemies!"”
wailed the faker.

“Why didn't you send your astral
spook down to The Herald office and
examine the affidavits of men, women
and boys, and the spook pictufes and
other data in the dossier before you
ventured here?”

“I am betrayed!"

“You ARE betrayed. You betray
vourself, YOU SHRIVELLER OF
THE ARMS OF WOMEN. You, with
vour sceond sight, why didn't you fore-

In-

see this hour of your denunciation,
your downfall?"”
The thunderous tones, the biting

scorn, the loathing inflection tended to
make the scene more ihtensely dra-
matiec, The climax came with the final
denunciation.

Allowed to Depart

Again Baba spoke to him in an Ori-
ental tongue and again the little faker
looked for a hole in the floor. But
there was none and as he realized that
he must stand there, thé plaything of
a city editor who was looking for just
his kind shown up as a fraud and a
faker and in a newspaper office at
that, the place most shunned by all his
ilk, a desperate look came In his eyes.
He was cornered. He was trapped. He

at bay he showed fight. What he might
have attempted to do to his tormentors,
however, will never be known, for at a
word frem the city editor the crowd
made way and Swami was allowed to
depart, which he did on a dead run
after hastily kissing the hand of Baba
Bharati. At last reports he was still
running and will probably continue his
headlong pace until he is outside of
Los Angeles and California, forever.

It was distasteful to Baba Bharati
to be a principal of such a scene,

“A sad case, a sad case,”” he re-
peated low, in his soft Indian accents,
He picked up the business card of
S8wami and one of his rare, inscrutable
| smiles parted his lips.

“*Magzinin—that is Italian,"” said he.
“With Anda he has tried to add a Hin-
doostani word, but has not spelled it
 correctly. A sad case, a sad case.'

In proof of the ease with which one
may become a teacher of Hindoostani,
}ankr the Swami Dr. Mazzininanda
;mv:lhud, is appended the following af-
| fidavit, sworn to by James A. Mead,
48234 South Spring street, room 42.

The following affidavit by  Mr. Mead
is glven exactly as it appears on the
original in the possession of The Her-

ald, spelling, punctuation, capitaliza-
tion, parngrxwhlng and every other
feature.

AFFIDAVIT
BTATE OF CALIFORNIA, |

|88,

COUNTY OF LOB ANGELES. |

Mr. J. A. Mead, now living at 4231-2
South Spring street, being first duly
sworn, deposes and says: That he was
lving at sald address on the 9th day
of March, 1895, when Mr. Dio Leo Maz-
zinl, now known as the Dr. Mazzinandl
in rooms 28 and 20 of sald 428 1-2 South
Spring street, City of Los Angeles,
State of Californla; That at that time
he did not know or speak of the Religion
of Buddha, That In April of sald year,
Mrs. Mary C. Coll in Room 48, told sald
Mazzini of the Buddhist Philosophy and
advieed Him to take yp the study of the
same, that she loaned him the money
and he went to a store on W, Tth street,
and purchased the robes Temple Image

Pharanalla for personating a Buddhist
prigst, Mre. Mary Coll also informed
that she gave him the address in Chi-
cago, 1llinols, where He could send and

buy the books on the Religion of
Bud The Book of Raga Yogu,
that &t that time there was
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lower figure, the outlines of which are crosswise on the plate, is made

was at bay and like all little animals '

of Buddha, candle sticks and other| tio:
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2zininanda and an investigator. Be.
low the portraits appears the dim shadow of a previous exposure of
-

features of the pseudo Persian mys«
e which a child might duplicate. The

astral body of the faker.

a man going by the name of
Ra-Hula, in Roome 5 and 6, who was
carrying on this sgame kind of work and
Teaching, Ra-Hula, was at that time
claiming to initiate the order of Udana-
Karana, also several dozen small
pamphlets published in Bookform,
he gave to his pupils, who
took the course, chargeing 50,00, the
course. after Ra-Hula left here Maz-
zini got into his Rooms and got the
balance of these books, and has been
using them gince, I have one of the
books that Ra-Hula gave me. when
Mazzzinl commence this work I helped
Him in his meetings and delivered a
short Lecture explaining the theory of
and Philosophy of Occult,. Teachings
After he commenced these classes and
teaching he used physical science and
claimed it was Buddhists Philosophy.
in the lessons, Then he got a work
called the Sixth and Seventh Books of
Moses, incorporating the 8igns and
Symbols usged in this book as Buddhists
Slgns and Symbols. I regard this said
Buddhists business that He is using as
a fake of the cheapest and most Rank
kind. when . He commenced this Busi-
ness and his drinking, getting drunk,
swearing, cursing and slandering Wom-

| which

en, I quit him would not have any
more Business with Him.
I have learned from the St. Elmo

Brothers, Palmists now at 406 weit Sev-
enth street that they lived neighbors to
‘hlm in a Town in Michigan, for about
9 years, and that at that time He was
| employed by a Doctor. as a man around
his place. and that to the best of their
knowledge and belief He has never
lived In India. Mrs, Mary Coil, just
informs Me that He has not paid Her
the money borrowed and that she does
not expect he will ever pay it or that
He intends to pay Her. I myself regard
Him 4% a man without moral principles,
and one who is beyond Redemption.
through his love for Loquors. I dont
think or believe Him worthy of the
|Right of Ordination. This affidavit is
|glven by myself of my own free will
with out any thought or wish of Re-
ward, but at the request of Friends.
Signes James A, Mead

423 1-2 South Spring Street Room 42

Subscribed and sworn to before me
this 7th day of Sept. 1906

Clarice Bartlett, notary public in and
for said county.

{DOCK HOUGHTON’S

| PSYCHIC SIDE KICK
! TAKES A VACATION

| Elsie Reynolds and Florence White
are taking a vacation. Two of the first
of the mediums The Herald exposed
have found it more pleasant to cease
divoreing foolish girls and sorrowing
widows from their money.

Florence White, whose picture was
published in The Herald recently in an
effective group. of which Councilman
Arthur Houghton is the other member,
18 basking in the sunlight at Pasadena,
according to the landlord at the Mont~
gomery, 444 South Spring street, where
she had her rooms,

The landlord confided that Mrs. White
thought she hgd better leave town for
a while until"the trouble which The
Herald has stirred up hag blown over,
That is Mrs. White's way of putting it.

Mrs, H. H. Parker, a clairvoyant in
room 1 of the Montgomery, said yester-
day over the telephone that Mrs. White
has gone away for a vacation and will
not again come back to the Mont-
gomery. She would not admit that Mrs.
White is in Pasadena, but declared she
did not know her address.

“She has gone away for-a'vaeation;
ghe is tired and needs the rest,” sald
Mrs. Parker. ‘“No, she will not return
to the Montgomery If she comes back
te Los Angeles.”

The pleture of Florence White and
her erstwhile psychle slde kick, Dr.
Arthur Houghton, now councilman
from the Bixth ward with aspirations to
remain in the city's service, recalls the
days when “Professor Arthur” and
Florence White took the dollars of the
farmers of the middle west, The doctor
gave up practicing that (“profession')
and now confines himself to politics, and
temporarily Mrs. White has followed
his example, though as far as is known
politics does not figure in her aspira-

ns.
At the city hall it was learned that
Fisle Reynolds' Meense was still held
up awalting investigation by the police,
All the fraudulent mediums are much
alarmed and many of them have su
pended o tions untll, as they ex-
press it, “the thing bas blown over.”

CLEVER DIS
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Baby Girl as Sweet
Interes ing Things

BY EARL STRACHAN

An afternoon devoted to the pastime
of visiting the different “spirit shops”
in Los Angeles, where spiritualistic
fakers hold forth for the purpose of
separating guilelesg persons from thelr
cash, I8 a revelation Indeed. The erude
methods employed, the tricks Indulged
in and the untruths told all hold the
attention as nothing else will.

I passed an afternoon doing this very
thing last week. In company with
Robert A. Hazel, who is devoting his
time to exposing the tricks of the
spiritualists, I visited the places where
several of the go-called mediums per-
form the “marvels” by which they

purses of their deluded victims, and
then wondered how any peéerson could
be easy enough to bellieve in their
vaunted powers,

Fearing I would be recognized as a
reporter if I went In my usual clothing
—and spiritualists do not like reporters
and refuse to talk to them unless driven
into a corner—1 donned the cap of a
messenger boy, and with a rough
chirt and old clothing started out to
vigit these alleged middlemen between
the spirit land and this,

We had arranged that Hazel was to
take the part of an eastern tourist,
while T was to act as a guide showing
him the sights,

Professor Milburn at Home
Our first visit was to Professor Mil-

burn, This alleged medium has for
his headquarters a suite of well fur-

a schoolgirl and showed how
little his second sight availed the
mighty Milburn. She says the
faker group would make an ex.
cellent market for a job lot of
gold bricks.

nished roomg on the corner of Hill
and Seventh streets.

‘When .we entered his reception room
we were greeted by a mwoman who,
after peering at the meskenger badge
oh my cap, asked if I had a telegram
for Professor Milburn. I stated I had
not, but that the gentleman I was with
desired a reading, and we were then
graciously requested to take seats and
she would inform the medium of our
wishes.

We took the seats pointed out and
in a moment were startled by the ar-
rival ¢f the professor. The professor's
mode of entering a room is unique. He
came in on the jump, stopped as if he
had struck a brick wall, shot both
hands under the tail of his cutaway
coat and blurted out:

“What do you want?"

“1 would like a reading,”
Hazel,

“Who are you? What do you do?”
were the next questions of this medium
who claims he can tell all about you
on sight.

“Why, I don’t do much of anything
at present,” answered Hazel.

Only One at a Time

“All right, come in this room,” was
the answer of the professor, who sprang
from where he was standing into the
hall, and the next moment appeared
at a door leading into an adjoining
room,

Hazel started to go: I tried to fol-
low, but was met by stern rebuking
eyes and a rough ‘voice, ' in which I
was informed in no uncertain terms
that only one person was allowed in
the room at A time and that I had best
return to my seat. This did not mest
with my approval or with Hazel's, and
we told the medium so. Then he got
wise, He saw through the game and
all he did was to open the door and
point toward the street. Hls look of
injured innocence was too much; we
turned and left.

We then decided to wvisit Isis, who
claims that life Is to her as an open
book. This remarkable woman calls
herself the Egyptian palmist and chair-
voyant and has a large sign which
reads, “‘There is Only One Isis.'' When
I call her remarkable I mean she really
is remarkable, for surely Nho other wo-
man has sufficient nerve to unwind
string after string of untruths and
never turm a halr.

Her stand i5 at 412 West Beventh
street and she has a &reu sign in
front which announces t

replied

at she wil
read palms and tell the past for ten
cents. We had ten cents and went in.
‘When we did so we found that it was

a case of take your turn, as the room

draw the bright yellow gold from the

Mrs. Claire Strachan, who posed as |

GUISES

FOOL SPOOK MEDIUMS
- DESPITE BLACK ARTS

HANOUTWITMAGIC

Reporter Poses as Messenger Boy and Mother of

sixteen—Both Hear
About Future Part-

ners of Their Joys and Sorrows

was filled with persons walting to
have their future unfolded to them.

Schoolgirls “Bunkoed”

In the crowd I eaw a gentle faced
old woman, the lines of care and sors
row plainly marked upon their brows,
patiently waiting until thelr turn
should came so they could hold a con-
versation with someé loved one in the
great beyond. Simple young girls
were there, maidens who looked as if
they had strayed in on their way from
school. Others glggled as they walted
and wondered {f they would be told
the name of their future husbande.
What surprigced me most, however, was
'the sight of two persons, both of them
apparently hard headed old business
men who had passed years in the hars
ness of commercial life. One appeared
ashamed of being seen In such a place,
toyed with hia hat and looked uncom-
fortable, while the second read the
signs on the wall and was evidently
impressed with the wondrous tales they
told of the powers of Isis,

One by one their turns came and at
last we were reached, Jsis did not
object to having both in the room at
the same time, and we entered. It
wag a dark and {1l kept place and the
floor was littered with papers. A small
table, on which lay a magnifying glass
and several packs of cards, occupied a
corner near the only window.

“I give a test reading of the palm
for ten cents and a full reading for
one dollar,” sald TIsis, and I decided a
test reading was good enough for me.

Disguise Deceives Medium
“Your left hand, please,” said Isis,
gazing at my eyes and paying but
little attention to the lines in my hand,
and continued in the tone of a child
reciting a well learned lesson:

“You have had few opportunities in
your lifée and those you have not made
the most of. You are Intuitive and
have ability., In fact you are above
your present position and should be
something better than a messenger
boy. . You will be married twice, and
that is all I tell for ten cents. It will
cost you a dollar to have a full life
reading, in which I unveil the identity
of your future wife, tell when you are
to be married and advise you as to
your business.” .

I had enough; she had my ten cents
and I preferred to let the future remain
folded. F
“Do you tell fortunes with cards?”
|asked Hazel,

l “Certainly. Psychic card reading is
| my specialty,” answered Isis, “and it
lonly costs you fifty cents to have the
history of your entire life told. Sit
|rlght down here. That is right. Now
|cut the cards three times, being care-
ful not to cross them.”

All clairvoyants will tell you never
to cross the cards, .

“I see a marriage for you in the near
future. You have not met the right
girl so far, but go slow, as you will
meet her im time, (Hazel 'has been
married five years). You have made a
wonderful success of your present
work, but will soon branch out and be-
come a buyer. You are a fair gales-
man but a better buyer. I would ad-
vise you to stick to that line, You will
recelve a fortune in the near future
and some man, evidently an older

Earl Strachan of The Herald Staff

1

in the disg of a g
boy. Many fakers will view this
portrait with sorrow, for they
have given this apparently gul.
lible youth readings during the
past week.

brother of yours, will endeavor to have
you expend it in a business in which
he 18 interested. Your brother has a
good business head and I advise you to
take him up.”

Makes Families to Qrder

“How about my sister?” asked Hazel,
“Don’t she get some of that fortune? I
know who is going to leave it. My
unele is very wealthy,"

“Oh,, yes, your sister will get hers,"
replled Isls, “and your uncle will also
remember your older brother, but you
will get the largest share of the for-
tune, Be careful of a dark man who is
jealous of you, Four is your lucky
number and Tuesday your lucky day.
Now you better let me make & spirit
pleture of your future wife. It will cost
you 26 cents.” Hazel has no brother,
no slster, no uncle,

“Can 1 get a sapirit pieture of my
future wife by paying 25 cents?' I
asked, and was at once glven an af-
firmative reply. b \

Taking & small ece of white
lumm-%wmrm

CIEDIUMS SQUIRM

|
[ 1t In her hand, Then a latge plece of
brown paper was lald over It,

"Now do not speak while T pray and
hold conversation with yvour guiding
spirit,” she sald, and a moment later
handed me a picture of a woman with
short halr who I8 booked to jead me to
the altar,

“You will soon mest this woman,”
sald the medium, “and If you wish to
pay me another 25 cents T will tell you
her name. 8he will make you a good
wife, as you have a strang, Rg0Od spirit
watching over you.” ’Q

All this In #pite of the fact that 1
have not only a wife, but a baby girl,
and am not a Mormon.

Trick an Easy One

Mr, Hazel explaing this trick by say«
ing it is a simple one, being the bring«
ing to light of a plcture by wetting the
paper. The paper ls called Decalon-
mine and can be purchased at any
photo supply house. The plcture s
first printed on the paper and {8 then
caused to disappear by soaking the
paper in a chemical solution. The ef-
fect of water on It counteracts the
effect of the chemical and the plcture is
again brought to light,

This closed the Interview with Tsis
and we left her establishment feeling
that we had gained eighty-five cents’
worth of knowledge If nothing else,

In her conversation with us this wo-
man showed ignorance in every sen=
tence uttered. She was not even
shrewd, and Instead of using her own
Judgment allowed hreself to be led on
by questions at every turn. She was
amateurish in the extreme, and yet it
Is claimed that her patronage includes
persons of all walks in life and that
she seldom has an {dle moment, Busi-
ness men consult her in regard to af-
fairs of the commercial world, while
trusting mothers seek her advice In
bringing up thelr sons and daughters,
Not only this, but she makes first ald
to Cupid one of her numerous special=
ties and will go to any length In ad-
vising young meh and women whom
they ought to marry. If some enter-
prising matrimonial bureau wished to
drum up trade a contract with Isis
would help matters along considerably.

‘What 18 the reason for this large pat-
ronage? Simply that in many cases
the people love to be fooled, Many of
them are well aware that these so-
called fortune tellers are fakers, yet
they attend the meetings just to see
how it is done, Others belleve in them
and are completely under the spell of
the fakers, who rob them every chance
they get.

At presgent the fakers are getting
wiser, and since The Herald undertook
tne work of exposing thelr methods
take more care whom they admit to
their rooms, Each person who enters
is inspected closely to see whether he
bears any resemblance to a reporter,
and if he does is informed that the
medium is not at home,

Many of them are on the move at
present, the notoriety which has been
given their actions through The Her-
ald's expose being more than they
could stand. Few of them say, how-
ever, that they Intend to give up their
faking, the fact that the crop of credu-
lous dupes is so large that they are
always sure of easy money keeping
them in fit.

MILBURN FALLS EASY
PREY TO A BRIGHT
YOUNG WOMAN

MRS, OLAIRE STRACHAN
Thursday I returned from a visit
to the esfablishments of two so-called

spiritualists, loaded to the brim with
stories, the like of which made Jules
Verne famous in the world of fiction.
Truly some of these disciples of Mun-
chausen who have their signs out in
Los Angeles as go-betweens between
the denizens of the spirit world and
this mundame sphere, are fit to rank
with their teacher, and should be
granted a diploma without more de-
lay.

I am an admirer of Ananias, of Vern:
and of Munchausen. I love to hear and
read the tales of these masters in the
art of prevarication, for none of them,
I am sure, ever had the nerve to sit
down and graft a person at the rate
of §1 a throw, for lies which were with-
out foundation and tales which were
without base. Neither did they at-
tempt to advise young men and women
in their love affairs. They did not of-
fer to tell you how to make millions
and out of pure love for humanity re-
fuse to touch the gold themselyes,
while two mediums I visited Thursday
did all these things, and what was
worse, were willing to prey on the sor-
rows of meh and women, and wring
from poor, credulous creatures the few
cents they needed for bread and but-
ter.

Mother Is a Schoolgirl

Since The Herald began the expose
of the methods used by the mediums
in Los Angeles I had been informed
that a great deal of care was being
taken by them to keep undesirable per-
sons—such as reporters—from visiting
their haunts. 1 was sorry, as I wished
to attend one of the seances and see
for myself if all that was told of them
was true. I did not know how to go
about it, however, until an assignment
to visit them was given me. Then 1
had to plan a way to get in., There
was only one thing to do. That was
to dress up in a short skirt, with my
hair in a braid and endeavor to pass
as a love-sick schoolgirl anxious as
to the outcome of a love affair,

This I did, and notwithstanding the
fact that I have a 2-year-old baby at
home, flatter myself that few persons
could tell but what 1 was about 16
years of age and just what I pretended
to be.

With a bundle of schoolbooks &e-
curely tied with a strap under my
arm, I left the office prepared to meet
the foe. My feet strayed toward Sev-
enth and Hill streets, for on that cor-
ner I had been told Professor Mil-
burn resided, a gpiritualist, a palmist,
a sedium and the one who, 1 had
been informed, was the loudest in
words of condemnation for The Herald
in its crusade of showing the work
which he and others of his class were
perpetrutlng.

I was ushered Into a reception room
by & woman who looked at me closely
to see If by any chance I was a re-
porter, but being decelved by my ap-

earance and books at last consented

call the professor. p

Milburn Not Imposing

When he came in I was astonished.
1 had expected to meet a pecullar per-
son, but hardly of the class Milburn
is. tall man with tawny, uncut
hair, shiny black ecutaway coat and
little regard for general appearances
was the spectacle which greeted me.

“Who are you? What do yeu want?
Who sent you here? Are these your .
books?' he roared at me in Gatling-
gun order, while 1 stood in open-
mouthed astonishment, wondering
what I had done that anyone should
roar at me like that.

Finally I managed to pluck w
age enough to Inform

cour-
hat I

reading; had n sent to
:t:: ‘:g :1 schoolgirl friends and that
I sup| v th'eh books were mine, as I
had pald for them. b
“I don't read for W I
don't know who sent you,"

(Continued on Fage
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