
THE SUNSET OF BON ECHO

Some have become selfish and small, others generous and big.
I will write short stories about people who are living here and 

now—people who are more or less before the public as leaders or 
otherwise. I shall try to expose cant and hypocricy, to the end that 
through me some wrongs may be righted.

1 have been aided so far in my work by friends in the Spirit 
World and I want to tell you about some of them without explana­
tion or apology.

Mary Merrill was a sister in earth life of Mrs. Denison. She is 
a great comrade of mine, and has helped me over many stony places.

A Hindu prince is often in communion with me, and his chief 
concern is the terrible wrongs brought about by unjust caste systems.

Sunset (for whom this little magazine is named) was an Indian 
Chief. He first became my friend when Mrs. Denison—then 
Flora Merrill—taught school in the backwoods.

He is a healer and has often assisted me in stopping pain 
through both mental and magnetic healing.

“Crusts-and-Crumbs” has often been my teacher and much 
has come to me through the spirit of those two columns.

An Arab is a spirit to whom I owe much. His swiftness of 
decision has helped when problems most perplexed me.

Walt. Whitman makes the mystic seven complete.
These will constitute the personnel of the SUNSET.
Walt Whitman is the master guide.
He has taken me to unbelievable heights and I have neither 

fear nor anxiety about the future.
To-day is so splendid and to-day is a prophesy of to-morrow.
I will give utterance to the different inspirations according to 

my ability.
The communion with unseen intelligences is not at all new to 

me and I am learning to interpret their messages clearer and better 
as my own spirit developes.

I am able to part the veil that hides us, from our unseen friends, 
but I am neither a professional healer, adviser, nor medium.

I shall willingly, however, do what I can in the clear air of Bon 
Echo to help those who want or need my assistance.

I could quite fill a book with testimonials from people I have 
benefited mentally and physically. It would read like a patent 
medicine advertisement. My life’s work from now on will be in 
propogating the Ideals of Whitman with Bon Echo as a glorious 
vantage ground, away up in the Highlands of Ontario.
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