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The Ultimate Problem

EMARKABLE achievements of Ivan Brodsky,
physician, whose investigations into psychic
phenomena enabled him to cure gpiritual diseasesar 1
to exorcise evil gpirits from the bodies of their victims.
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@ URING the two years that
8§ I bad acted as secretary
| to ‘Dr, Ivan Brodsky, as-
§ sleting him in his psy-
chical experiments, I had
been enabled to bulld up
an active medical practice of my own.
My duties were light; often the doe-
tor did not call upon my services
for two or three weeks together.
More and more rarely had he done
#0 of recent months, and gradually
the conviction, pure, although intul-
tive, wap borne in upon me that the
days of our assoclation were num-
bered.

Although comparatively young in
years, Drodsky lived through the ex-
istences of three ordinary men. His
early revolutionary career in Poland,
his struggles in America, at first for
the mere necessities of life, afterward
for success; finally, the dedication of
his cereer to the solution ‘of psyschi-
cal problems has satiated him .with
worldly experiences. He was um-
married; his only tles lay, as he had
toeld me, upon the veiled shore of
eternity. 1 felt that life held nothing
further for him.

“Death,” he sald to me once, “Is
po result of physical processes. So
wonderful a machine i the hunan
body that there exists no reasom at
all why it should not go on forever.
What kilis is the satiation with earth-
ly experfences that comer to usg; it Is
the longing of the soul tem Its resting
place, where it stores up and absorbs
all ‘the results of its earthly achleve-
ments until it s ready to renew them
in some fresh incarnation.”

“And you—are you satisfled™ 1 ven-
tured to ask,

“Not with the world,” he answered.

incarnations are the merest balting
places in the soul's long pilgrimage.
I would like to take wp my work
afresh, but in a different body, so that

“All the dreams of fmmortality that
are the hope of the world, the desire
for continued al existence after
death—are these useless ™™ :
“By no means," the doctor ans-
wered. “The personality persists af-
ter the change called death. It re-
so0 long as it is needed, Reln-
tion fs not fulfilled until the soul
has grown tired of its remembrances
and

“For those who wish continued per-
sonality there is & heaven of rest
where every dream and hope come
true.  But as -for myself, I confess,
ff only I could start life again and
take up my work in a new body I
should be infinitely content. Nor will
this be long, I belleve.”

I knew that he alluded to his heart,
which was somewhat affected; yet the
danger was not imminent nor likely
to become so for many years to come,

“At any rate, 1 shall De ready to
answer the call, when it comes,” said
the doctcr. He walked over to his
desk and unlocked & drawer. “Here
is a sealed letter that 1 have left you,”
he sald. “After my death you will
open ft.*

1 wondered even them why he did

not lock the drawer,
“ I remembered this ¢onversation the
maore vividly in the light of subse
quent events. It must have been a lit-
tle more then a week later when he
sent for me.

“l am resolved to undertake an ex-
periment” he said, “more difficult
than any that 1 have ever attempted.
It has been "done before; yet It is
arduous and uncertaln. You have
heard of the Indian fakirs who actu-
ally pass over the borderland of death,
allowing themselves to be burled In
a grave, on Which the grass sprouts,
only to be revived after a period of

“You will not ‘attempt such an ex-
perimont as that™ T cried.

“No) answered the doctor. "It
would be senseless to attempt so fool-
fsh an experiment without grave rea-
son. Nevertheless [ am planning one
somewhat analogous; [ intend to pass
through the gates of death for the
sake of giving back to ome who has
been deprived of It his Inheritahce of
the soul™ B ;

“You mean the imbecile!™ I cried,
suddenly understanding,

“Yes," mnswered the doctor.. 1

T

exhibited the slightest sign of In-
telligence; he lived a purely vegeta-
tive existence, bad never learned to
erawl, to utter & word. He did not
even possess the common animal fac-
ulty of recognizing one person from
another. As there existed no appar-
ent cause for this defect, no deformity
of the head or body, and the vital
functions being in perfect condition,
many theorles had been advanced as
to the cause of so singular an anom-
aly. Dr. Brodsky, after studying the
child for many months, had fnslly
formulated his own conclusions,

“It {8 one of those rare cases,” he
said. “in which the soul was not born
into the body. It remains shut out,
a8 you can imagine yoursell shut out
of, your bouse. Doubtless it is hover-
ing in close proximity to the mortal
form, copnected, as It must be, by
the ethereal ligatures that bind it to
the spinal cord.” In this condition, it
is practically deprived of its existence
upon either of the planes; it is earth-
bound and spirit-bound. And there s
only ‘one remedy; some other disem-
bodied soul must assist it. It is my
plan to pass out of the body temporar-
ily and to compel it to incarcerate
Itsel,”

“And i#f yom cannot return? I
eried.

“] shall ask your assistance in this
matter,” the doctor answered. “I
shall give you careful instructions,
which you will fulfill to the letteér. If,
after the lapse of a certain time, you
find that these attempts are fruitless,
you will break open the letter which
I have left for you in the burean draw-
er, and read it"

I can hardly tell how this project
affected me. In valm 1 pointed out
to the doctor the inexpediency, from a
purely utilitarian point of view, of
risking his own life for the sake of
giving intelligence to the imbecile.
But my words were unheeded. 1 felt
that in truth this was to be our last
experiment, that it amounted almost
to premeditated suicide. [ refused to
participate In it 4

Well, in thé end, of course, |1 con-
sented, though I felt that this would
be the last occasion upon which I
should look Into the doctor's face
while he was alive. Looking back
now, I think my mind must bave been
warped; 1 accuse myself a hundred
times of having been the cause of
Brodsky’'s death. Yet the first lesson
that be had implanted in my mind,
ever since [ first heard him lecture
to us students at the hospital, was the
duty of obedience. He had command-
ed and it was for me to obey. Espec-
ially, however, 1 base my vindicatlion
upon that hypnotic power through the
medium of which Brodsky possessed
the ability to compe! me, or anyone
else, to obey him.

Some days elapsed before the ex-
periment was made. Brodsky oeceun-
pled himself during this interval, as
I surmised, in setting his affairs in
order. At last, upon the afterpoon ap-
poipted, I repaired with him to his
laboratory, a long chamber in the
rear of the house, completely shut off
from all communication with the ex-
ternal. Ordinariiy there was no sound
within, but now a great electrical
engine buzzed and throbbed beside a
low, flat table, raised only some six
Inches above the floor, and surmount-
ed by a large bowl of a translucent
blue, Into which the wires entered.
Upon the table the imbecile child sat,
propped up against a flexible pillow
of rubber, or some similar non-con-
ducting material, searching the room
with his large lack-luster eyes. The
doctor stooped over his machine and
made his adjustments; then he com-
nected a rubber sponge, at the termi-
nation of a network of wires, with
the child's epive, and bound it there
with strips of cloth in such a manner
that it could mot be removed. He
drew another wire, terminating in a
similar sponge, from the recesses of
the machine, and affixed It to himself
in the same way, finally, he united
both to the metal base of the globe
with a clamp. Immediately the globe
became dark and opague,

“That is the measure of our vital
forces,” he gald. “And now I will give
you your Instructions.

“It was my intention to ask you to
press the lever which will send the
high voltage through our bodies. But
in case of any untoward results you
would reproach yourself with being
my slayer. 1 shall, therefore, myself
press the lever, and lay upon you only
the responsibility of recalling me to
Hfe again.

“When I gress this lever it will send
a current of electricty of several
thousand volta directly through our
bodies. . The effect will be the same
as that which is produced by an elec-

hope that this will succeed; but if
my own death .be the result, at least
the last act of my lfe will have been
to some good purpose™'‘And I would
not dissuade him from "his intention.

Among the doten or more Inmates
of Dr. Brodsky’s home, whom . he
maintained out of his own. packet,
was an imbecile orphan, some seven
years of age. This child had mever

trecution. Now it has always been
my claim—although the autforities of
our prisons would never permit me to
demonstrate {t—that the man who has
suffered electrocution can invariably
be revived by the proper methods,
since the current merely paralyzea the
nerve centers and suspends the vital
functions, without destroying any of
ibe -tissues. The criminal who goes
to the electric chalr dies, not from the

effects of the current, but under the
surgeon's knife. 1 have especially
contrived this Instrument for the pur-
pose of proving my contention, al-
though I Uttle Imagined at the
time 1 set It forth that | was likely
to be the first subject. The soul,
which is purely electrical, s attached
to the body by extremely tenuous, but
none the less substantial ligaments,
and, when driven out by some violent
shock, remains for some days floating
above it, untll the ligaments give way
and set it free. By means of this
mechaniem I clalm that the expelied
soul can be condncted along the wire
and stored within the globe, which
is a perfect vacuum, and where its
presence will be indicated by the ap
pearance of a wisp of light.

“To sum up, [ shall electrocute my-
salf and the imbecile child. You will
wait untll you. see the two threads
of flame appear within the center of
the globe. Then you will fling back
the lever, and agaln push it forward
to the notch marked E. That will be
all your task. The reversal of the
current will again foree each separate
soul along the wire—mine, into my
own body, and the imbecile”s, 1 hope
into hia™

“But if you do not awaken?" I eried.

“You will then wailt until some un-
usual symptom intervenes, either In
the child or in myself. And now [
confess that | am sufficlently human
to feel a certain sense of apprehen-
slon. So give me your hand; remem-
ber, if this should be our last experi-
ment, we have yet many more parts
to play, and lives to play them in: be
ready to play your own part sturdily
in this™

He gripped my hand in farewell
My own answered the pressure; them
1 averted my kead and waited. Mean-

lowed mine, and a current of uninte
tigible babbling came from between
the child's, ips. But Brodsky lay as
when he had fallen, nor wae therq any
relaxation in the stiffened limbs.

A spasm of fear seemed to turn the
muscles of my heart to stone. |
stared into the bowl There was but
one light there now, a tiny, fluttering

“You must pardon me, my dear
friend,” ran the letter, 't for the sec-
ond time | have wilfully decelved you.
The first oceasion, as you will remem-
ber well, was when you first ecame to
me, when [ hypnotized you in my
study for the purpos# of turning your
mind from the gloomy thoughts of
sulcide that possessed you. On this
ac i 1 felt impelled to say less

thing, |that d each nt to
becomé more and more attenuated. It
danced more feebly, beating from side
to side in inefliclency, now darting
back, now dancing forward oncé again
to where the wires entered the vac-
uum. I bent over the body of the
doctor, chafing the hands in wvain;
1 touched the cheeks, now growing
cold, More and more slowly moved
that butterfly light. It hovered, a
pitiful, tiny thing, poised in the midst
of the globe, which was Itself chang-
ing In color and slowly fading in bril-
liancy. Now it was a deep blue, merg-
ing Into indigo, and from the edges
black shadows seemed to creep for-
ward and envelope that little spark
at the heart of it. This became but
a pin-point of light; then it glowed
no moere than the burnt-out end of a
match. One Instant it flickered up;
then it went out abruptly, and the
globe was utterly dark and opaque.
1 placed my hand once more on the
doctor's, It was icfly cold, and, as 1
bent over him, I saw the stiffness go
out of the muscles and the limbs re
lax.

Some frenzy must have overcome me
next. | must have torn away the wires
and overturned the globe, for, when
I came to my senses, nothing re-
mained of the apparatus except the
lifeless bulk of the electrical machine,
while all around me was a wreckage
of wires." | lifted the doctor's body
in my arms and carried him into his

Some Srerzy must bave overcome me nact™

L |
while Brodsky, kneeling on the low
table, In the position of a Japanese in
some old print, about to commit the
fatal thrust that should cause instan-
taneous death, braced himself against
the rubber pillow and stretched out
his hand. 1 heard the imbeeile cackle
grotesquely, 1 heard the soft thud of
the doctor’s body as he collapsed side-
wise; and suddenly the eopague globe
became a dazzling blue and blue fire
epluttered along the wires. It was
almost too bright for my eyes to look
into it. Gradually it subsided, the
globe became a pearly gray, and there-
within, dimly wisible through the
glass, were two bright flames. But-
terfly-shaped, they seemed to pursue
one another as goldfish in a bowl, eir-
cling and doubling upon thelr courses,
now approaching each other, now
dancing apart, now fused into one,
elongating, and again retreating to op-

posite sidea of the globe; yet never

for one Instant 'did they cease to
hover, with polsed and pendulous
wings. 1 stole a glance at the body
of the doctor. He had fallen upon
his side and lay motionless, apparent-
ly lifeless, his limbs outstretched and
stiffened as those of a men in some
cataleptic trance, while at his side, In
the same state, the imbecile lay, with
glassy eyes wide open. Was it indeed
possible, I asked myself, thal those
two souls, one imbecile, the other a
compendium of knowledge and fine-
ness, should in reality be those fool-
ish, cireling, butterfiy-shaped lights
thut hovered and danced continually?
1 must have watched them In fascina-
tion for fully five minutes before I
suddenly recalled the doctor's instruc-
tions.

But my hands shook so that I could
with diffiiculty lay them upon the
lever. 1 caught It at last, reversed it,
and sent it forward again to the notch
E. Instantly the flames divided; there
came a hiss and splutter, and the wire
was once more aflame with the blue
light. Then a econvulsive trembling
seized upon the limbs of the imbecile.
He gasped, drew In a long breath,
and sat up. His eyes fixed themselves
gravely on mine. But it was no longer
a glance of blankness, as though there
were no mind behind the vision. He
saw me; when | moved the eyes fol-

study. I lald bim upon a lounge and
injected strychoine into the veins.
There was no response, 1 placed my
ear against his beart; it did not stir.
Agalinst his lips I laid a Nttle mirror
of silvered glass, It was not clonded.
And suddenly I felt a thing pulling at
my coat. . It was the imbecile child;
it had crawled after me. Then I un-
derstood. This was the unusual sym-
tom of which Brodsky had spoken.
Then I kmew that [ had exhausted all
my resources. I rushed to the tele-
phone and summoned medical aid.
Hours afterward, at it appeared to me,
though it was in reality onlv a matter
of minutes, a doctor arrived. 1 tried
to stammer out some explanation, but
he cut me short.

“Heart disease,” he pronounced. *“I
warned bim only last week that he
must be prepared. There will be no
need of an autopsy.”

“But the soul—" [ stammered—
“The soul in the glass globe—"

The doctor looked at me gravely,

“You must lie down and rest,” he
answered. “It must have been a great
shock to you” So I kmew that my
words would go for less than nothing

I was ill for weeks after that
Frienda took charge of the funmersl,
friends whom Brodsky had sided, who
appeared in countless numbers from
unexpected quarters. The .funeral
partook almost of the character of a
public demonmstration. Even I had
never known the extent of Brodsky's
benefactions. Even the physicians of
the town, who had regarded him more
or less with suapicion, participated in
the ceremontes. The newspapere were
filled with long accounts of the dead
man’s works; his psychical researches
were dismissed lightly, but not con-
temptoously, as the vagaries of a
great thinker, the relaxations of &
scieneist. When the will was read [
found that I had been left sole exe-
cutor and chief legatee. The remaind-
er of the doctor's fortune was to go
to endow the home which he bad es-
tablished.

Then, one day, while looking
through the doctor's papers, I came
upon & sealed letter addressed to me.
1 had forgoiten all about it in the
strain that I had gone through, Hast-
ily I broke the seal and read:

than the truth for fear that you would
attempt to dissuade me from my pur
pose. :

“I told you that I intended to make
my most dificult experiment, to go
through the gates of death and to
search out and bring back with ine
the soul of the imbecile child. Forgive
me for having made this statement,
It was an impossibility. The electric
current that [ sent through my own
body with my own hand destroyed
once and for all the wital powers.
Nothing on earth could have restored
them. [ tell you this in order that you

negligent in your endeavors to resus-
citate me, The two flames that you
will doubtless have seen within the
globe were not the souls, but only
those N-Rays which are given forth
from all living things, whether men,
beasts or trees. When the last flame
went ont the organism was dead be-
yond possibility of recall

“The child revived because the cur-
rent was so graduated that it merely
stunned, without destroying, that dull-

proportioned to that which passed
throught my own body, nothing d
have revived him. But now, to ex-
plain more fully what it was my in-
tent to do, and what I hope and think
that 1 have done,

“As I have told you, | knew that no
power on earth could bring the soul
into the child's body. It was, In fact,
born soulless, nothice more than a
vital organism. It we ¥ purpose,
then, in dying, to transfer my own
identity into that child's body, so that
while the [van PBrodsky whom you
knew disintegrated slowly, according
to the natural processes of the body,
his spirit might gain a new lease of
life and grow to manhood, forgetful
of the old ills and troubles, eager to
fulfill the work that I had lald down
for mysell. .

“1 leave him in your care. Deubt-
less within a few days he will begin
to manifect a human intelligence. As
he grows clder he will have w
memories of my own life, He will
repay your care within the truest affec-
tion, since 1 myself shall be his inspir-
Ing spirit, and this, you know, [ feel
for you. He will have, also, stradge
reminiscences, will recall faces of per
sons strange to him, but known to me,
These recollections you will discour-
age. Remember that he is a new be-
Ing, whose life is as yet an unwritten
page, and that the past must remain
sealed to him through all his life.

“Train him, then, in the medical
profession, and guide his mind so that
when he reaches maturity, he wil}

mine where I have dropped them. T
have embodied these in a typewritten
document which you will find in &
secret drawer at the back of my
bureau” (here followed imstructions
for opening it). In these instruction
you will learn much that I have never
told youm of, things that, in the hands
of evil men might plunge the whole
world into barbarism and shake down
the pillars of civilization.™ (Here fol-
lowed some purely personal instrue-
tions. But above all, remember that
1 leave everything to your absolute
dlscretion, since all things are ap-
pointed to their own end, and If my
hopes are vain, nothing can bring
them to fruition.™

When I had finished reading this
letter I sat thinking for a long while.
Then 1 went to the bureau and, after
some fumbling, found and pressed the
secret spring. A drawer flew back.
In it I found a typewritten paper, half
covered with dried rose petals. I un-
folded Jt and began elowly to read.
s 1 read till the day was gone,
% Then I committed it to the
flames.

For 1 felt, and still feel that, many
as were the evils which Brodsky cured
during the brief period of our associa-
tion, the weérld is better off without
this knowledge of his, The risks were
too many., And, after all, as he had
always said, this is a world of light;
{there is a long eternity wi we shall
be shut off from external activities,
when the things of the soul only will
be of account, Let us not meddle with
them bere, but go about our appointed
tasks in the mannper get for us

The boy is growing to manhood
Already he i8 planning to enter the
medical school; 1 find in him odd
traces of Brodsky, odd flashes of mem-
ory aad intuitive appreeiation of the
things Brodsky cared for. But I dis-
courage all his interest In the realm
of psychic things. It may be that his
will will prove stronger than mine,
that he will suceeed in taking up the
doctor's work where Brodsky aban-
domed it. In such event I shall give
way: until that happens 1 shail fulfill
my trust In the spirit of my own foe
terpretation.

A Taunt

“Well,” sald the visiting villager,
“I'd hate to have it said of me that
I lived in a town that was so wicked
it had to put the lid.on."

“Huh!" retorted the native of the
rival village, drawing himself up with
fine scorn. “Huh!"

“0, you can "Huh' all you like, that's
just how I feel”

thing to put the lid on,” stated the

Rather Mean, ' Though It Certainly.
Must Have Baen Ampsing Sight .

Played Trick on His Rival

er as White and Black of Brownville
did.

the other's herculean shoulders he
sald slowly:

““You can clean my shop windows, if
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the windows, ‘even If have to
break his head. I'm going to fire him
“’t mm ul,l'l" » v ‘_. % i ‘_.

ried toward the pharmacy. The gro-
cer darted into his own shop and
peeped from his window to see what
would bappen. 3

“The happenings were guick—a con-
ple of sharp oaths, & séries of shouts
and yells, and lo! the body of the
druggist hurtling out of his own shop

{-door and Ianding heavily on the curb-

hmwwumummm

stinate jacknss!'“ ' #

may not think you were remiss or | All

er organism. Had it been of a force |

voluntarily take up those studies of |
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Assistant Manager—What shall 1 do

with the amount caghier took;

charge it to profit and loss?
Manager—No; put it down as run-

ning expenses, 8

A girl is always sure her latest love
is the real thing. _ ™

Better health is sure to follow the use of
the natural Herb ive, Garfield Tea.
druggists.

It 18 sweet to feel by what fine spun
threads our affections are drawn to-
gether.—Sterne.

ALL UP-TO-DATE HOUSEKEEPERS
Use Red Cross Ball Blue. It makes clothes
clean and sweet as when new. All grocers.

Inconsistency often means those
deeds in another which 1 only half
onderstand.

Dr. Pierce’s Pleasapt Pellets regulate

and invigorate stomach, liver and bowels.
Bugar-costed. tiny, granules, easy to take.
Do not gripe.

The strongest symptom of wisdom

If It's Your Eye Use Pettit's Eye Salve

for inflammation, stys, itching lids, eye

viving m“&' dammm
. or

Bros., Buffalo, N. Y.

It is possible to have
good thing. The dog
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‘A man in a bar was sing a fa-
mous American a Justly

famous journaliet, a jovrnalist who
gets out a teally fine paper.

accept happened that the
aciress was exceeding hoarse and
she was therefore to cut her

speak
fluently, but, when reac home
with it he found to his dismay that
the bird was dumb. So he took it
back. ‘This parrot cannot say a word,'

he sald indignantly to the bird fancier.
‘It can't talk at all’ ‘Talk!’ the deal
er exclaimed. ‘Come to think of it, I
know it can't, but It's a devil to
think.’ ”

A WOMAN'S KIDNEYS.
Are Often Responsible for Untold
Suffering.
Mrs. W. H. Kaiser, Whitney, Nebr.,

“Many times /during the night
of too
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and results.
FACULTY LARGE, each teacher a
vidusl attention %{nﬂ to 1%-[:
ARATORY AND
department known as the UPP

Miss Bangs and Miss Whitc
' 1 for Girls

and of the b
ccm«sﬂamdm.dt{i

THOROUGH “AND. CONSERVATIVE TRAINING, moral, In 2
with expert supervision in every dep nt, thus X

m.umm




