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OUR ITALIAN

WE had often dreamed of a holiday in the
Riviera, with its warm sunshine, en-

trancing scenery, and delightful breezes
from the Mediterranean, while suffering from
the desolating effects of our bleak English
winters, but we had never really expected
that the dream would ever come true.

During the month of April, after a parti-
cularly trying winter, we received a pressing
Invitation from Mrs. Gwendolyn Kelley
Hack, the noted American authoress, to pay
her a visit at her handsome * Villa Emily,”
which stands on a steep slope towards the
sea, amid its cluster of tall palms, eucalyptus
and cypress trees, at San Remo, Italy.

We stood not upon the order of our going,
but set out on May 1st, arriving after two
days in the train, on May 3rd.

By way of compliment, Mrs. Hack had
invited Professor Bozzano, probably the most
revered Spiritualist in Europe to-day, and
several of her English speaking friends who
are interested in psychic studies, to a drawing-
room reception on Saturday afternoon, May
5th. To the intense disappointment of us all,
a letter was received from the Professor at
Savona, saying that he was in the grip of
sciatica and other painful derangements, and
was being taken away to Acqui, a famous
Tesort for mud-bath treatments. He gracious-
ly sent us all his cordial greetings, in which
lie included a fraternal hand-clasp “to my
friend, John Lewis,” to which we suitably
responded by letter, wishing the Professor a
'very speedy return to good health.

In his absence, Madame la Comtesse de
Chanaz, a very distinguished member of the
1 dd Scottish nobility, who has resided many
years in San Remo, presided over the little
gathering, and suggested that they should be
greatly interested if we would narrate the
story of our first contacts with Spiritualism.

OUR FIRST MESSAGE.

We, therefore, described how at a Sunday
I evening meeting of the Marylebone Spiritu-
alist Association in 1896— the first Spiritualist
meeting we ever attended—where we knew
no one, and were unknown to everyone— Miss
Sarah McCreadie, the beloved Scottish seeress,
accurately described, in detail, the features
and characteristics of our maternal grand-
mother, Peggy Hume, one of the famous
Roxburghshire family of Humes (or Homes),
of which David Hume, the great philosopher,
and D. D. Home, the famous medium, are
the best known representatives. “ Peggy,”
who died about the time of our birth, told
iP she was at once ”given charge over
un” had been our guardian angel ever since,
had always called us *her ain bairn,” and had
brought about many astonishing events in our
Wr at crucial periods, which we had thought
jp be miraculous. Also she predicted that the
gpy would come when we should edit a

ritualist journal that would go all over the
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world. That prophecy was fulfilled fifteen
years later.

SIR WALTER SCOTTS APPEARANCE.

Next, we narrated how on the following
Saturday night, Sir Walter Scott was des-
cribed at an M.S.A. seance by the now veteran
medium, Mr. J. J. Vango, who described him
as walking with both his hands in front resting
on his walking stick, a characteristic attitude.
Sir Walter was so impatient that he inter-
rupted the beginning of the seance, and came
straight to us, though about twenty places
out of our turn. For the purposes of iden-
tification, he described Abbotsford, referred
to his deep interest in occult subjects and his
books thereanent, and said he had come to
us for a special reason. He had left behind
him an unfinished work on Spiritualistic lines,
In a particular safe in Abbotsford, whose situ-
ation he described. This manuscript he wished
to complete by the hand of a relative still
living in the house. We sent this message
to Mr. Andrew Lang, who had just finished
editing a new edition of the Waverley novels,
but he was incredulous, saying he believed
mediums were “ all quacks,” and “ if the ghost
of Sir Walter contemplated any such insane
design none of his relatives would give it any
countenance.” At the same time, Mr. Lang
gave no denial of the statements about the
manuscript, nor the place where it was
deposited. Mr. Vango told us that he had
never before even heard of Sir Walter or
Abbotsford.

As a reason why Sir Walter had come to
us we told our audience that we were
born within four miles of Abbotsford, had
often sat on the bench of his Sheriff Court
as its official shorthand writer, and had made
a hobby of hunting up all the old people still
alive who had known and talked with Sir
Walter in the long ago. So it was, perhaps, not
improbable that his spirit had sometimes wit-
nessed the enthusiasm of these old people
while telling their tales, highly proud of the
personal honour of having known at close
quarters “ The Great Unknown,” as he was
called when his first novels appeared.

These stories seemed to interest our hear-
ers much. Though none of them were avowed
Spiritualists all, without exception, had had
strange personal experiences, which they nar-
rated. The Countess, especially, had a store of
wonderful tales associated with Scotland and
its seers, which she kindly promised to write
for this Gazette. Next morning she sent
us a glorious bouquet of enormous white roses
and an invitation to tea, when, with Mrs.
Hack, we had the pleasure of hearing her
Ladyship read some interesting letters from
her sister.

Other members of the little comnauv
English and American residents of the Riviera*
honoured us with kind invitations and otW
attentions, These were Dr, and Nladame May



130

Miss Claud Payne, Mrs. Adams (who claimed
to be guided by Albertus Magnus”™ a sage of
the thirteenth century), and Miss Yerkes;
while Miss Lynch, a charming young Ameri-
can. motored us all over the precipitous roads

around San Remo, showing us many magni-
ficent views. 4

MRS. HACK’S FAMOUS BOOK.

Now, it is befitting that we should devote
the remainder of our space to our hospitable
hostess, Mrs. Gwendolyn Kelley Hack. As
most American and British Spiritualists know,
she is the author of that famous work
“ Modern Psychic Mysteries: Millesimo
Castle,” which made so great a stir some years
ago in the world of Psychical Research, and
led incidentally to the indignant resignation
of Sir Arthur Conan Doyle from the S.P.R.
on account of the book’s abominable treatment
by its Polish representative, Mr. Theodore
Besterman.

Mrs. Hack’s book is of classical importance
as a complete record of the famous Direct
Voice and Apport Seances which took place
during 1927-28 at Millesimo Castle, in the
Province of Savona, Italy, the property of
the Marquis Carlo Centurione Scotto.

Professor Bozzano, in his Preface to the
book, thus summarises its contents: —

“The principal phenomenon which we obtained
was that of the Direct Voice, combined with
many other important manifestations, such as
extraordinary Apports and Asports, the trans-
portation from a distance of extremely large and
heavy articles, the playing of musical instruments
while they floated round the room, the material-
isation of human hands and feet, the levitation
of the medium to a height of over six feet above
the ground in the large arm-chair in which he
was seated, noisy duels between invisible fighters;
and, finally, the culminating phenomenon, in the
dramatic bodily disappearance of the medium.
This was followed by an anxious but vain search
for the sensitive, which lasted for two and a
half hours. We were eventually relieved of our
anxiety by means of Mrs. Kelly Hack’s medium-
ship, the welcome information which guided us
to the spot where we found the medium, Marquis
Centurioni Scotto, immersed in deep sleep, being
written automatically through her hand.”

The Professor, in the same preface,
answered in very trenchant fashion a criticism
that had been made of the seances, namely
that the methods of ‘ control * were not suffi-
ciently stringent from a scientific point of
view. His defence was magnificently cogent,
not merely for these particular experiments,
but for all seances conducted without the
ingenious (?) devices insisted on by those
whom he styled « the adherents of the theory
of universal fraud "— a finely descriptive title!
(This preface and other Italian articles in
the book were finely translated by Miss E.
Maude Bubb, of Ullenwood, near Cheltenham.)

TRANS-OCEANIC MESSAGES.

But it is of another volume of Mrs. Hack’s,
now ready for publication, of which we would
speak, as we have just had the privilege of
perusing the manuscript. It will probably
become known as the Venetia book in contrast
to the Millesimo book, to which it is a sequel.
It describes the first trans-oceanic trans-
mission of messages without wireless or other
instruments, but solely by mediumistic power.
Two groups sat for this historic experiment:
(1) Dr. Craridon’s Group in Boston, U.S.A.
and (2) Count Piero Bon’s Group in Venice,
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“Walter,” “ Margery's " Guide and brother
devised a method of providing certain facta
for transmission that would be wholly un-
known to any living person. His instructions*
were scrupulously carried out by Mr. Bligh
Bond and others,! who acted as the trans-
mitting station. The informatioh was imme-
diately conveyed by “ Walter ” to Count Bon
and Mrs. Hack, who acted, in Venice, as the
receiving station. Two experiments were
made; in the first of which George Valiantine,
the famous Direct Voice Medium, was the
means of reception, and in the second, after
Valiantine had left Venice, Mrs. Hack was
the medium. Both experiments were fully
successful and conclusive, and they together
form a landmark in the progressive history of
Psychic Science.

Sir Arthur Conan Doyle, in a letter to The
Times Of June 3rd, 1930 (a month before his
death), described the experiment in some
detail, and said it had attracted much less
importance than it deserved. *“ The interest
of the experiment lies,” he wrote, “ in the fact
that it rules out the idea of telepathy, since
the numbers transmitted were unknown to any
of the Boston group. The only alternative
seems to lie in the Spiritistic hypothesis, which
assumes an invisible intelligence, capable of
manifesting at far distant points at approxi-
mately the same hour.”

Mrs. Hack set to work immediately to pre-
pare a volume on the subject, but learning
that the publishing world had decided to delay,
for the time being, any further books bearing
on Spiritualism, she held it back, and started
on her travels around the World. Now she
has completed a masterly volume which will
do justice to the facts and their historic
significance.

We trust the Spiritualist and Psychical
Research worlds may not have long to wait
for this second magnum opus from Mrs. Kelley
Hack’s gifted and capable pen. The story is
of as entrancing and stirring interest as any
romance, while it narrates with scientific
precision merely “ the truth, the whole truth,
and nothing but the truth.”

We concluded our holiday by a four days
delightful sojourn in Mentone, the famous
resort in Southern France, where we stayed
at the Hotel Cecil— not the one which vanished
from the busy, noisy Strand of London, but
that which now stands by the Dbluest
of seas and under the bluest of skies it has
even been our happiness to enjoy!

J. L.

1211 JUNE J22!

This number of Gazette marks the 22nd Anni-
versary of its foundation by John Lewis, its
present Editor.

It has ever been the most militant organ of
the Spiritualist Movement. Every number is
full of original instructive matter.

(SIR ARTHUR CONAN DOYLE said he
“read it from cover to cover,” adding;—

“1 greatly admire the Gazette and the
masterly way in which it is conducted.”

Price 6d. monthly or 7/- per annum post free.

International Psychic Qarwtta, ®) High Hoiboru, w.C.I.
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Abduhl
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the Healer.

A SPRINGTIME CONSULTATION.

A CORRESPONDENT, who recently con-
JtX suited, through Miss Francis, a trance

medium, at the British College of
Psychic Science, Abduhl Latif, the thirteenth
century Persian philosopher and physician
(who has done such great service for healing
In hundreds of cases submitted to him by Mr.
R. H. Saunders) sends us the following inti-
mate account of the interview in the hope
that it may serve the purpose of giving a
rough idea of what a good healing seance is
like —

Spring sunshine was pouring through the
large window of the room in which the sitting
was held. In two minutes the medium was
in deep trance.

The rich Eastern voice of Abduhl, speaking
in clear English, now comes with greetings.
It is like a voice speaking to us from the
B.B.C. We hear, but we do not see, the speak-
er; and the only general difference is that
instead of a wireless set we have a medium
in trance— a human instead of a mechanical
instrument.

I was accompanied by a friend, with whom
Abduhl and another conversed for some
twentv minutes. Then to me Abduhl said,
“You have been a little run down.”

“l came to ask you,” | said, “ about my
throat and eyes. For my throat | have been
using juice of lemon;is that alright ?” | asked.

“Lemon,” he replied, “ is good in the ordin-
ary way; but not as the throat is now; we
wish to tone it up. | want you to have, thpee
days a week, Pond’s extract— half water, half

Pond’s. Gargle well several times a day, and
in so doing say to yourself, “ 1 am purifying,
I am strengthening, | am vitalising myself.’

Thought must always go with action.

“Then for four days of the week gargle
with salt and water—a pint of water to a
teaspoonful of salt.

| Now, your eyes,” he went on, “ | feel there
Is congestion. The tear duct is congested.
When people grow up, and become less
«notional, the tear duct does not have proper
play.”

I told him I plunged my eyes into cold water
every morning, and used tincture of myrrh. |

Well,” he said, “ there is nothing better
than salt and water— the same as for the
throat. Use it for the gums also.

“And put the two thumbs just below the
eyebrows and between the brows, and revolve
them— occasionally having a little pause—to
tone the eyes. Then make a cup of the hands
1 adpress the two bones of the cheek and those
Above the brows. Press deeply and draw out,
1 aad with the action give the thought | have
mentioned, and hold the thought that you are
making the sight perfect. Do not touch or
press the eyeballs.”

THAT END-OF-THE-WINTER FEELING.

Abduhl paused, and appeared to see some-
thing more not quite perfect. “ 1 feel,” he
said, “you are rather depleted.”

| pointed out that we were all at the end
of a long winter, and that One never felt at
one’i beat at such a time.

fYou should make up for it,” he said, and
a*»ked if | took plenty uf honey.

“Yes,” | replied.

“ And your diet? ” he asked.

“1 think I am very careful,” | said.

I I want you,” he went on, “to see that
you get good nourishing diet— that which is
going to give energy.

“Eggs?” he began to question. “Well,
hardly for you, though many often fall back
on them. But vegetables containing iron you
must have— not root vegetables. Spinach, yes;
not turnips, but the tops you can have; they
are good.”

“May | have a little meat?” | asked.

“Yes,” he said, “ a little beef and sheep are
alright, but keep away from pig and veal, and
see that the meat you have is only once cook-
ed, and no fat.”

He seemed to find the liver not fulfilling its
whole duty, and recommended Agocholine, of
which | had never heard, and which is not to
be found in ordinary dictionaries. Letter by
letter he spelt it out. *“ Take it,” he ordered,
“ for three weeks, early in the morning before
breakfast— two teaspoonfuls in warm water,
and lie on the right side for fifteen minutes.
Ten minutes is sometimes enough, but for
you | say fifteen.”

Half jokingly, I asked him if | must get
this remdy at his “ famous chemists’,” alluding
to a firm of homoeopathic chemists whose
founder he has met in the Spirit World, and
whose special preparations he occasionally
recommends.

I No,” he answered, “ You can get it at any
chemists’.”

I thanked him, and mentioned the illness of
a relative, and that mentally I had asked him
some weeks before if he could help.

“1 have not been able,” he said, “ to get as
near her as | could wish. | want you to medi-
tate quietly, and concentrate on her, and dur-
ing this concentration what | will do is to
send out a pearl ray to destroy that which is
used up and unnecessary, and re-fill her with
healing.”

THE BRONTES.

We talked of other things after this con-
sultation, and particularly of the Brontes,
whom he appears to have met.

| asked whether Emily met her dog, Keeper,
and whether Charlotte is with M. Heger, and
what they are all doing.

“ Keeper,” he asked, “is he the dog that
would howl ?”

“Yes,” | said.

“1 know the sisters very well,” he said;
“1 was very interested in them before. Keeper
was the dog Emily loved so much. We are
always allowed here to keep the faithful
friends of the animal world, and Emily still
has Keeper.

“ The sisters were very great souls, and they
were very greatly inspired; Charlotte had one
inspiring her who was a very high soul.”

“ And what are they doing now,” | asked.

“They are still working,” he said, “ but with
much wider vision. \\ hat they are giving now
(through inspiring others) will perhaps be
recognised in a way, but their ideas aie no
longer quite the same.”

" And what of M. llever.” | asked
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He was a great friend of Charlotte's/*
Abduhl replied, “ and the friendship is still
very great. They are affinities, as Charlotte

must have known. He is a fine man, and she
iIs a beautiful soul.”

He then referred to the presence of a Spirit
friend of whom | had not heard before,
namely, Louchou (a Benedictine Monk, | think
he said), who rebelled against his Church be-
cause it so belittled the Christ, and left it to
teach the teachings of the Great Master. “ He
Is the medium’s guide, or rather gate keeper,”
he said, and he explained that three years ago
(that was when Abduhl was working through
another medium, and had to make a change
owing to her departure for America), Louchou
had very kindly allowed him to come to take

Return of Giant
ances of Giants has never previously

been published. If there were tribes or
races of these big people in past ages, it is
only reasonable to expect an occasional visit
from them in spirit.

The Bible gives us very little light on the
subject of giants, though we are told that
Og was the last of the remnant of giants,
and the dimensions and location of his bed-
stead are given. The author of Genesis
notes, “ There were giants in the earth in
those days.” Not so very long ago, as
geologists reckon the various ages since this
was written.

Besides, there are the American mound
builders, who were some ten or twelve feet
high. They have left burial mounds, both in
North and in South America. Readers may
refer to “ Our Second American Adventure,”
by Sir A. Conan Doyle, for a description of
the fossilised form of one of these monster
men, eighteen feet long, now lying in the
Great Colorado Canon.

This is fairly concrete evidence that there
really were giants in the earth at one period.
The American Indians also claim there were
giants in that land at one time. The Mahatma
Letters, published by the Theosophists, make
the following comment on the subject:—

“The vrill of the coming race was the common
property of races now extinct. And as the very
existence of these gigantic ancestors of ours is
now questioned, though in the Himavats, on the
very land belonging to you, we have a cave full
of the skeletons of those giants, and their huge
forms when found are invariably regarded as
isolated freaks of nature, so the vrill of the
akas, as we call it, is looked upon as an
impossibility.”

One need not go so far back for reports of

HE following account of alleged appear-

monsters. | do not refer to Loch Ness, or the
animal species. The London Daily Mail of
this year, on March 19th, published a wire

from Vancouver stating that “ The Sesquatch,”
or hairy giants, had been seen by hunters
sixty miles east of the city, adding that this
was the second report of them having been
seen again.

J have heard several accounts of giant
spirits being seen, but have only been able to
guestion two witnesses who claim to have
seen them. The first comes fairly near home.
In fact the story is well known to all the
members of our family Hp*
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charge and do his healing work through his
present medium.

The sitting ended with a prayer to Allah
and a blessing, and also with a reminder with
regard to health to add to the things recom
mended, “ deep breathing.”

When the medium came out of her deep
sleep, we asked if she remembered anything of
what had happened, or where she had been.

“No,” she said, “ I never bring back any
memory of where | go, but clairvoyants tell
me they have seen me resting on a beautiful
lawn, and that is just what | should most
wish.” She seemed not at all fatigued, and
we bade this gifted little lady “ Au Revoir.”

Our correspondent adds that he is trying
the remedies recommended by Abduhl Latif,
and finds them good.

Irits, Destructive & Protective.

BY D. O. SMITH,

Pontypridd.

In the year 1886, when a boy, my elder brother
drove my sisters and me to visit a sister of mother’s,
some fifty miles south of where we lived in the state
of Kansas, U.S.A. It was my aunt’s husband, an
uncle by marriage, who gave us the story of his rather
trying experience with the ghosts of the b|% ONes.
He was so upset over his encounter that he wes
never known tQ go out alone after dark again.

In histyounger life, when single, he had occasion to
assist a farmer at threshing. The men slept in a large
barn, where, on the ground floor, were ploughs ad
various implements. The very first evening, while
resting and talking together in the barn, they were
astonished to see two men of enormous size walk
into the barn in the fadin% Indit. This would not
have disturbed them so much, but the giants (or their
spirits) manifested a most unfriendly attitude. Heawy
ploughs that an ordinary man could hardly move they
tossed about with ease ; barrels and tools were thrown
at the men before they left, and, moreover, the two
watch dogs were afraid of them. My uncle was
struck by a barrel which one of the giants threw.

Regularly, at the same time each» evening, these
two forms came back to the barn and made everybody
as miserable as they could before taking their depar-
ture. The only way this scene was prevented wes
for a man to stand, one on each side of the do,
with an axe drawn ready to strike. At this they
kept out. One workman, bolder than the rest tried
to seize hold of one of the forms, but he was throan
across the barn.

We asked why they did not shoot them, or at them
but this was not permitted by the owner owing to
the danger of fire with so much straw about My
aunt is still alive, at or near Blue Mound Kansas,
and though that occurred in the seventies she can
still verify this account, which made such an im
pression on her life partner that he was never able
to throw it off; he died a few years ago.

The other account is more agreeable. The gigantic
entities were peaceful guardians in this case. At
Benton Harbour, Michigan, I made the acquaintance
of a very nice old man, and it was after a fairly long
acquaintance that he gave a few of us the following
account in the year of 1905:.—

He was travelling with his wife in the West in the
early days over the prairies in a covered wagon.
Happening to get up ih the night to see if his horses
were all right, he saw reclining on their sides, some
with a hand holding or resting the head, all round
about his camp, the forms of giants, some fifteen
feet in length, as near as he could estimate. He
sat on the wagon tongue trying to form some fairly
accurate estimate of the length of the limbs of the
forms, the shape of them, and of the heads and
hands, etc. No wild animals ever came near his
camp, though there were wolves and other animals in
the country. The old man said he thought of that
verse, “ The angels of the Lord will encamp about
those that love Him* Being of a venerable and
religious nature he had no doubt attraetevi the better
giant guardians of their native land. Moreover» thx¢
huge visitors followed him, and could be seen hv
him every night at any time when there was moon
light, as long as he was in that part of the eountrv
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How My Spirit Friends Helped Me to See
Arthur Conan Doyle’s Empty Chair.

BY MARY WINEFRIDE SLATER.

HOSE ©privileged to attend that great
meeting, held in the Albert Hall, to bid
farewell on the earthplane and God-speed

in the Spirit World to Arthur Conan Doyle,

our beloved chief, will know that what I write
here is no exaggeration.

1 arrived half-an-hour before the time when
the doors were to be opened, and | found that
the crowd waiting outside stretched in circles
twice round the vast building, and | took my
place at the end of the serpent-like queue.
At the given time the doors were opened, and
in a few minutes had swallowed up all who|
had been standing I
in the first circle,
though still remain-
ing grimly closed
against the rush of
people who had wait-
ed so patiently in
the outer ring. Pan-
demonium ensued as
soon as those left
behind realised what
had happened. Con-
flict raged, and the
officials at each door
had to resort to
force to beat back
the rush of those
determined to enter.

I began to feel
afraid. It is not a
pleasant experience
to be hemmed in on

all sides by a large
crowd. | was torn be-
tween two desires, one,
to enter the hall at any
cost, the other, to reach

In that vast throng were women with babies in
their arms, who were content to stand all through
the long service, even as they had stood so patiently
outside the hall. Enthusiasm, joyous certainty and
triumph were the keynote of the service.

I remained in my seat for an hour, and then | was
consumed with an absurd longing to see the empty

chair that had been placed on the platform
between Lady Conan Doyle and her son. It was Sir
Arthur’s chair. | knew he would be there. | asked

his help and the help of my spirit friends, that I might
see this “ empty chair.”
Ten minutes passed, and then dairaudiently | heard

the voice again: “Go now! Go at once! There is
no time to be lost!” | dared not move. |If | left my
[seat | knew it would be filled instantly. | argued
that it was better to
remain where | was

than to find myself in
the street again.

The voice spoke again,
“If you do not go at
once we cannot help
you!” And this time I
jumped up from my
chair, which was in-
stantly occupied. | ran
down all the flights of
stone steps, and out into
the street, where hun-
dreds of people were
still standing. | started
a systematic tour of
the building, but was
refused admittance at
every door. Tired and
disillusioned, 1 felt that
my spirit friends had let
me down, which dis-
tressed me far more

than having given up
my seat. | made one
last despairing effort.

The main door yielded
to my pressure, and |
found myself inside the
vestibule, confronted by
a giant commissionaire.

safety even if it meant Please let me go in
returning home. | was for —one minute,” |
feeling faint, and my pleaded. I only want
knees threatened to give to see Sir Arthur’s
way under me, when, empty chair. |W!|| c’(’)me
with a sudden rush, the straight out again !
crowd surged forward, I heard a man’s hearty
and I was carried laugh, and turned to
through the door and see a lady and gentle-
precipitated against a ARTHUR CONAN DOYLE. man  standing beside
burly official. me, who had been
I struggled blindly forward. *“ It is useless for you amused spectators of the scene. “ Do you want to go
to go up there,” the official cried after me; “ it is full in?” the man asked. *“ More than anything in the
up; you will only have to come back.” Then | heard world,” 1 replied. “Then take our tickets,” he
(dairaudiently) a voice saying, “ Keep straight on. answered, “ 1 fear they won’t be much use to you.

We will help you!"™ It roused my fighting spirit, and
I determined to obey. As | tried to climb the stairs
I was pushed to one side and knocked against the
wall by men and women rushing down, while shouting,
*Go back! There is no room.

I struggled on. and at length reached the gallery,
where, in spite of the fact that people were running
to and fro in search of seats, | saw just in front of
me one empty chair! Although it was in the backl
row. exactly opposite the entrance, no one appeared to
notice it. X walked to it quietly, and sat down. It is
a very considerable climb from the ground floor to
the gallery of the Albert Hall, as everyone knows who
has made the ascent, yet, although | had rheumatoid
arthritis at the time, | felt no discomfort and was
not even out of breath.

In my gratitude at being allowed to participate in this
great service, it mattered little to me that I could see
nothing and hear only imperfectly. The roof seemed
le shake as the great organ thundered forth, and
flwmiindi of voices sang the grand Spiritualist hymns
with their message of joy

My wife and 1 are going home because we can see
or hear nothing!”

I expressed my gratitude, and rushed once more
into the street holding the tickets above my head.
The waiting crowd surged forward, and | thrust one
into the hands of a tired looking woman, and together
we were shown into a luxurious box, exactly facing
the platform, where | saw Lady Conan Doyle sitting
beside the empty chair placed between herself and her
son. 1 was just in time to hear Mr. Ernest Oaten’s
poignant speech. The pathos of his concluding words
still remain a touching memory: “ Farewell! my dear,
dear friend!” In the distance, near the roof, t could
faintly discern the place | had so lately occupied.

Since then Sir Arthur has been seen with me bv
many mediums. | have seen him myself, and he has
written through my hand. | saw him among his hooks
at the Friendship Centre during a seance. Mr
Stephen Foster was in trance controlled by his brother
Toni, who said to me, “ Arthur Conan Doyle is with

vou He says he wishes you would not cafl him vSir’
There are no titles over here!”
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The Life Story of Mrs. Gladys Osborne Leonard.

IH—HOW |1 FOUND MY LONQ-LOST FATHER.

The following is the third chapter of Mrs. Osborne
Leonard s autobiographical chats given to the Editor
in personal interviews in 1917.-

'“pHERE was something happened in con-

nection with my father | should like to

tell you about. | had not seen him for
fourteen years before the war broke out. |
had not even heard from him; did not know
where he was or anything; and | was so very
fond of him.

When | was sitting at a table with a friend, some-
one (in spirit) came through who said he was my
father’s brother and that his name was William
Edward. | would not believe it, because | had under-
stood that my father had no other brother but one
called Harry.

| said, “ Do you mean that you are Harry?” He
said, “ No, | am your father’s eldest brother.” | said,
“You are wrong then, because my father had no
elder brother; he was the eldest.” He said, “ 1 am his
brother, but | died before your father was born.” N
could not take that in because | had not heard of it.
| said, “How can you be William, because there are
no two sons in the same family called William, and
my father was William ?” He said notwithstanding
that he was right.

| said, “Very well, have you seen your alleged

brother at all lately?” He said, “Yes.” | said,
“Where? Is he on the Continent?” He said, “ No,
he is in England.” So | said, “1 do not think so,”

because | knew my father was very keen on Conti-
nental life.

| said, “Can you tell me anything about where
he may be? ” He said, “ Yes, in Leeds.” 1 said, “ No,
that cannot be.” | thought, why should he be in
Leeds ? That is one of the very towns he would not
be in. However, I made inquiries, and through my
own brother | found out quite accidentally that he
had been seen in Leeds. My brother, at the same
time as he wrote about this, sent me on an old bag
containing some papers, as he was moving from the
place he was living in to another place. | found a
torn envelope in this bag which gave the last three
letters of the name of a road in Leeds. IIAN 1 were
the letters.

I thought it was evident he had been in Leeds, so
1 said | would try and find out from the Spirit whether
he could tell me anything more about it
Accordingly, | asked the Spirit whether he could
Eossi_bly find out ar]% address my father ever

ad in Leeds, or was likely to be found at? After a
lot of trouble and mistaken spellings he spelt out the
words “ Caledonian Road, Leeds.” | could not get
the number of the road, but I thought I would write
to my father at that address and see what came of it.
To my great astonishment, a fortnight afterwards*
1 got an answer from my father, but from a quite
different address. He said the letter had~foqu4 f i
In a most miraculous way. The Caledonian Road
was a long road, and without any number it was most
unlikely that any letter would find him. But some
people in the road of whom the postman made in-
quiries, took the trouble to tell him where my father
had probably gone to, and the postal authorities sent
on my letter to that address.

In his reply my father said he was very pleased to
hear from me, and was very much astonished. He
said he would like to know what | was doing, and
asked if it would be possible to see me. T answered
I should be very pleased to see him; would he come
to see me? | tried to explain to him what | was
doing, for by this time | was working professionally
as a medium. That was in the winter of 1914. |
saw in his next letter that he rather ignored what 1
had said about my work, though he was as tactful
as he could be. He told me he could not come to
see me as he was not very well, and could not get
about easily. Incidentally he told me he had married
again. My mother had passed on some years before.
He did not propose that J should go to him, but 1
found that in the Christmas week my husband had
a little busiuesi at Wakefield, whichis not far from
Leeds. 1 wired to my father asking if he could come
to a certain addreii at Waki‘field, which is only a
tram-ride from Lcedi. He replied, 1 Yes”

My husband aiiuT went to Wakefield, and my father
came to see us. Jtie had not known that 1 was married
or anything. He did not know me when he saw me,
but i knew him. We met hpn at the tram terminus,
and 1 knew him in a rtiinule. He stared at me ,n
amazement when 1 went up to him. We took him
to the place we were staying at, and had lunch to-
gether. Then | asked my husband to leave us together
tor a confidential talk, and 1 broached the subject of
my work to my father.

He said to me, “Well, 'l havei always doubted
mediums, and thought they were frauds; that there
might be a certain element of thought-readmg and
telepathy about it, and a great suggestion oi hyp-
notism; but | believe you are fairly level-headed, and
fairly conscientious, and | don't believe you would
set out seriously in such a thing as this without
believing it to be true.”

| said, “Well, .1 thought you would know that I
would not take it up in this way unless | had proved
it to be true.”

He said, “ Well, do you think anybody can return? ”

| said, “Yes, anybody who wishes to do so can,
provided there is someone on the earth-plane who
also wishes to communicate.”

He said, “ Well, when | pass over, as you call it,
I will come back to you.”

He mentioned that he had wanted to go out to the
war, but was told he was too old. He tought in the
Franco-Prussian War on the side of the French, and
he was disappointed he could not go again. Then he
said suddenly, “ Someone is going to die on the 15th
of February. | wonder who it 1s. | cannot under-
stand why ‘they’ are telling me about it. | expect
it is the Kaiser.” He must have been clairaudient
himself. The 15th of February was six weeks after
the time | was speaking to him, and he himself died
on that very day! | only got the news of his death
when it was too late to go to him.

About three days after he passed on, | was resting
on my bed in the afternoon and reading. Then 1
put the book aside and was thinking of nothing in
articular, when 1 was astonished to see my father

uild up in front of me. He seemed almost as solid

as a materialisation, and was smartly dressed in a
frock coat, with a piece of white orange blossom in
his buttonhole. What meaning the flower was intend-
ed to convey to me | don’'t know even now. He
looked ever so much younger and had a fine colour
in his face. He was beaming at me as if greatly
pleased, and very triumphant. At the first glance I
really thought he was there himself in the body, and
| said, “Hullo, dad!” Then | remembered he had
passed on. He did not speak, but simply looked at
me and smiled again, and then he faded away.

I immediately thought of all the tilings. I might
have said to him. | got the impression that he wished
me to go to a medium, and a week afterwards a friend
invited me to go with her to a circle at Mr. Vango’s.
Directly Mr. Vango came round to me he described
my father, gave his name, “ William,” and said, “ He
wants me to tell you how he walked when last he
?ﬁw you. He had gout in both feet, and shivered like

IS.

That was quite true, and Mr. Vango imitated his
shi\éer exactly. So | said, “Has he anv message for
me ?”

Mr. Vango replied, “ Yes, he says that the talk you
had with him did more for him than heicould possibly
have believed, and he says he has done what he
promised.” He gave me other messages, too, which
were wonderfully evidential.

That cheered me up a great deal. He has also
spoken to me at one of Mr. Craddock’s seances, where
he built up fully materialised. He called me by a
name nobody but my mother and father ever called
me by. It was his voice, and he called me " Gladdie “
iﬂr&ame I did not like at all. That was in February,

1 have heard from him since more often that 1
have heard from my mother, for up to the time of
her passing on she was still very bitter against Sptritlt*
alism. My father comes to me very often iuipi esSIOU*
ally, and 1f 1 sit at a table he usually comes through.

Nep month's chat deals with "\I\ | iews
‘ rophecy, with an Illustration "
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Christian Spiritualism.;

BY'W."W.

P us able ministers ,of the

New Testament of Christ,, written not
with ink or engraven in tables of stone,
but in the .fleshly tables o£f. the heart by
the Spirit of Gochj, The letter kilieth, but the
Spirit giveth ¢jpg— (2. Corv The fruit of
the spirit is LOVE, JOY; and PEACE (Gil. 5).

The Bible contains many sublime truths
and numerous contradictions», *gMen and
women are so educated to-daj« that they can-
not believe the* Bible tci be the pure aiid ufil
adulterated word of God, Creator 'of the
Universe or the God of Love and Universal
Father of all mankind, as taught by the Holy
Spirit through Jesus, and have grown in-
different to a problem which cannot be solved
without spirit, manifestation and angel guid-
ance. i.If.U

If we place our trust,in the wisdom of
Churchmen, who have not experience of spirit
manifestation and angel guidance, we think of
the dying as falling asleep, 'and speak of bhr
burial places as cemeteries or sleeping places.
Let us remember the words, of that great
psychic, the Apostle Paul, who wrote, “ The
body thou buryest is not the body that shall
be; there is a natural body and there is a
spiritual body. Flesh and blood cannot inherit
the kingdom of God, neither can corruption
put on incorruption.”

To some who have no experience of spirit
manifestation and angel guidance death is ex-
tinction, like the flickering out of a candle.

To the orthodox Churchman, death is a state
of darkness, forgetfulness, unconsciousness.
The next experience, in the history of the
Churchman, is opening the eyes in resurrec-
tion to receive his reward. All between,
blank.

It was to no land of sleeping souls to which
Paul passed when he heard a language which
baffled his comprehension to describe, and
heard the spirits of men in conversation on
the realities of the other world. It was his
belief that on the death of the body he would
enjoy the presence of Christ and the freest
communion, spirit with spirit.

It was no promise of eternal sleep in a
land of unconsciousness that Christ gave to
the robber on the Cross. It was with all the
powers of his human spirit quickened that
Christ passed into the unseen world and deli-
vered his message; not to spirits who were
asleep and unconscious, but awake to hear
the glad tidings he brought them.,

We may draw corroborative evidence to the
statements of our spirit friends, and those we
once mourned as dead, from the manper in
which death is spoken of in the New Testa-»
raent. Jt is nowhere considered to reduce the
spirit to a state of unconsciousness, but is
everywhere represented by illustrations of a
very different kind; it is the striking of a tent,
the breaking up of a home, the weighing of
anchor and’ going forth on another voyage,
it is something to be looked forward to as a
translation to a better sphere. »

The following from an old newspaper cut-
ting pi many years ago, which | have in my
pres« cutting book, should be of interest to

L] .* e -

LOVE. >

psychVc students and truth seekers ; it confirms
the teachings of>ourqgspirit friends

AN HOUR OF DEATHA1Dr.-Thffmas Mulligan,
a well-known physician, of-New »Britain, Carnee-
ticut, wrote to the editor of one of the principal
New York newspapers, saying, “ If you care to
e come and talkoO.a lpaticut. of feline;>wbq >Lied it
ewe o'clock yesteriayL-niterudéotfr and was s
thoroughly dead for one hour as she ever can be,
she’wU be. glad to givb you an audiehcc/*.
The editor promptly despatched a reporter, who
found the ﬁatlent, Mrs. William McNtitty, quite
i, convinced that she had just returned from a visit
to the spiritual world. She was still weak, and
had great difficulty in describing her sensations
in earthly terms.

This is what she said: “ Everything was black
at first. Then T seemed to glide through space
over interminable distances. After a while a
region of strange light appeared in, front of me,
and it grew dazzling, a hundred times more so
than sunlight. Tt was not like the light of the
sun, hut was just a flaming brilliance, which per-
vaded everything, though it did not proceed from
any one place in particular. Tfound myself amidst
endless crowds of people, all smiling and moving
to and fro at will. Suddenly | saw mv mother,
and beside her a distant relative, who died thirty
years ago. While talking to them tfie light seem-
ed to go out, and | awoke to find Dr. Mulligan
bending over me."

J)r. Mulligan says that the lady's mind is per-
fectly clear, and that she was in no trance, but
that 'her condition was one of absolutely ,suspended
animation. "So far as my medical skill could

i ' determine,” he added, "she was dead.”

* *

PRE 1 EXISTENCE.
By WILL CARLOS.

APART from all speculations or conceptions

on our part as to pre-existence, let us
at once stand firm on the fact that God
Is: has always Been: will always Be.

That fact accepted, let us realise that He
Is All There Is: He is the Universe—the Con»
tainer and Contained: the Infuser and the
Filler. All that Is is a part of the content.

If we, as humans, are of God and in God,
we coexist with God, and continue to exist
in Him, and cannot cease to be.

From the moment that the genus homo was
conceived in the Divine Mind, humanity as
a mass lived, and its units were starting on
the pathway of progression towards an ideal
humanity that only God could conceive. Each
unit would bear the Divine impress and pass
through the ordained processes for a shorter
or longer period of organic or mundane life,
and then be transferred to the higher stages.
What processes preceded the taking on of the
human form we cannot conceive, but it is
evident that successively denser forms must
hitve been evolved between the purely spiri-
tual stage, and the gross material forms we
now inhabit.

I like to think that when God spoke, “ Let
there be Light!” He set up vibrations in a
guiescent universe, already completed in His
Mind. AIll the parts and actors were stirred
into activity, and the genus homo began to
emerge from obscurity and take its first steps
in material evolution.

The ego would, one presumes, be
in whatever form it manifests: the
persisting, the personality changing

constant
individual
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Man as God Manifester.

THE LAW OF MANIFESTATION.

LLOWING up our remarks of last month
on “ Man as a Spiritual Being/’ we wish
now to emphasise the fact of his supreme
function in the world, namely to manifest the
Universal Spirit of God as Person—as our
Heavenly Father. The only perfect Mani-
fester of God as Person, of whom we have
any knowledge, is Jesus of Nazareth, who
said,
“He that hath seen me hath seen the
Father.”

Man, the knower— with his mind, soul, self,
spirit— has alone the structure or organism
that can show forth God’s personal qualities.
But for man God as Person would remain for
ever Unknown in His Universe.

Man is different from everything else in
creation in that he alone has free-will under
his own independent conscious direction.

The rose cannot but bloom, beautiful and
fragrant; the sun cannot but shine, shedding
light and warmth upon the world, for these
are their natural functions, and they have no
choice in the matter. But man can decline
to show forth God as Person, can refuse to
perform his unique function to exhibit the
personal qualities of the God-head.

He may, instead, manifest vanity, hatred,
malice, covetousness, cruelty, and the other
things we class as Evil. He may either swim
with the stream of his own personal inclina-
tions or he may voluntarily put himself “in
tune with the Infinite ” and adopt the strict
code of Righteousness for his rule of life.

He may manifest the highest attributes of
God, or he may manifest the lowest attributes
of men. He is king in his own castle, the ruler
of his own destiny; he can obey or refuse
obedience to gods and men; he can even mani-
fest, iIf he so wills, as Evil incarnate.

It is highly important then that he should
realise his responsibility to himself, and be
guided to a clear sense of his god-like poten-
tialities, so that his life may be lived on noble
rather than on ignoble lines.

We want to concentrate on how man mani-
fests God. The analogy of electrical mani-
festation, referred to last month, does not
help us here, excepting as providing a con-
trast. AIll manifestation of electricity arises
from its meeting with resistance in some
element or mechanism outside itself.

Spirit, on the other hand, is only fully mani-
fested in man when all resistance has been
removed. And man himself must remove the
cause of resistance within himself before God
can manifest through him. He has first “ to
die to himself.” He has to remove the obscur-
ing cuttain of himself, to throw open the shut-
ters of his self-hood, before the Light and

June, 1934

Love of God can have free course through
him. He must, by his own effort, present a
free and unresisting channel before he can
become *“ filled with the Spirit.” He must
become self-less before he can become God-
like. He must lose his natural self before
he can attain to the dignity of his spiritual
self.

That is the law, rigid and unvarying, that
governs the perfect manifestation of the Uni-
versal Spirit by man. It must be fulfilled
before he, as a God-manifesting organism,
can fully operate.

The Principle of Resistance lies deep in our human
nature. Without its application man would be neither
an intellectual, a moral, nor a spiritual being. It is
by an act of resistance to the stream of sensations
that come to him from without, by stopping it to look
at it and reflect upon it, that he attains self-conscious-
ness, that he surpasses the kind of consciousness in
the cow on the meadow. It is by an act.of resistance
to the desires, feelings, and passions, that affect him
from within that he becomes a moral being and rises
above 1 the tyranny of the causal law.” And it is by
an act of supreme resistance and antagonism to his
natural self that he attains to the dignity of a spiritual
being—becomes a God-manifester. It is by thwarting,
mortifying, sacrificing, conquering all the natural man
in him he calls “ me,” that he becomes the unresisting
channel of the Spirit of God.

Needless to say, no man is a perfect manifester of
God. The warfare against the flesh never reaches
completion. The evil that man would not, that he does,
and the good he would he fails to perform. But it
iIs valuable to see clearly the ideal, to intensify the
consciousness of his high calling, even if all human
efforts fall far short of its realisation.

There is, however, a constant unconscious mani-
festation of Spirit by men and women. The Universal
Light operates wherever there is the least chink of
unselfishness through which it can penetrate, and
Nno man or woman is so entirelx selfish as to make
an exception to the saying—“ There is a Light that
lighteth  every man that cometh into the world.”
Every unselfish act manifests the Spirit of God.
When the women of Turpin Square ran with their
cups of tea to “Old Jackie” in the early morning,
and nursed him tenderly night and day through his
grievous illness, they were as truly angels (or messen-
bers) of God as if they had been adorned with wings
and harps. ] ]

The one Perfect Human Manifester of God himself
declared that Lust such persons as they would at last
be rewarded the welcome “ Come, ye blessed of
my Father, inherit the kingdom prepared for you
from the foundation of the world!”

Conscious manifesting is, however, a much higher
exercise of man’s divine faculty. When in addition
to turning off the self-tap, man consciously acts not
as he himself wills but as God wills, he evades all
the muddy pools of his personality and bathes in the
pure stream of the Universal Life. He becomes an
active co-operator with Spirit, and not a mere passive
agent. God’'s laws and thoughts are universal—as
His sun shines impartially upon the evil and the good
—but individual man gives them their particular appli-
cation and expression—he is the sole medium of their
manifestation in their personal qualities.

General Baden-Powell did a great thing for mankind
and the light of the world when he made it a rule of
the Boy Scout movement, “ Do one kind act each day.”
Purpose it in your mind, look out for an opportunity
to do something not for yourself but to help or glad-
den another, and you will be doing God’s will. By
such daily acts the God-like character is acquired.

Even by trivial acts of goodwill, one’s motives are
lifted high above the level of self-regarding into
fellowship and union with the Divine. In the process
Love, Light, and Truth, cannot help shining through.
If this became a universal purposeful process, this
grey world would soon be transformed into a Paradise
The Church would no longer need to complain of
failure if it emphasised obedience to this, the great
law of Christianity so clearly exemplified by its Foun-
der. I™would no longer need to pray for a greater
outpouring of the Holv Spirit. God, ever-present
God, never fails to manifest in perfect measure where*
ever human channels are opened wide by the only
way.
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at Bromley.

BY MABEL HUGHMAN.

be busy about one’s chosen occupation

iIs surely one of the happiest activities
one can have; and so when an oppor-

tunity of service comes, there is much joy
ja starting off for a full week-end.

| broke my journey both ways, and stayed
~th old and loved friends in London, heard
Of their new paths of service in healing work
¢ad care for the blind, and gave their Guides
ca opportunity to reveal themselves; inter-1
spersed were the little touches of evidence

50 essential in all these communications
written through my left hand.

At Bromley there were two bereaved friends
to help, and so a young widow received proof
of a husband’s loving nearness, and a test
word was received in my script. Also, an old
friend, whose sister’s sudden death came as
a shock, was relieved to hear that, owing to
the arisen sister’'s knowledge of Spiritualism,
there was no confusion in her mind upon
reaching the Home-land.

On Sunday | had the privilege of speaking
at the evening service of the Bromley Circle
of Psychic Study, a Society of my own
creating, where | unfurled the Banner of
Truth thirteen years ago. In my address to
a large assembly, | stressed the need of to-day
—evidential mediumship. | alluded to the
great number of new societies springing up,
with a dearth of good speakers and mediums
to satisfy the new inquirers into our Glorious
Truths. | earnestly besought those present
to devote the time necessary to find the har-
monious surroundings suitable for the develop-
ment of their psychic gifts, and to wade man-
fully through all the difficulties that beset
them in the early stages of manifestation.

The Clairvoyant descriptions were ably
given by Mrs. Constable, and | noted, with
not a little pride, the shield setting forth our
Seven Principles in gilt lettering, the hand-
some new organ, the well-stocked book-
stall, and the wealth of beautiful flowers.

| was able to greet old friends, meet many
new officers and workers for the Circle, and
to congratulate them upon the progress of
the Society.

On the Saturday morning, | gave a satis-
factory test sitting at the B.C.P.S. in Queen’s
Gate, and the Monday morning was devoted
to a sitting with a stranger, chosen by Mr.
John Lewis, at 69 High Holborn.

| have a plan, before all my sittings, of
entering into the Silence for a few moments,
and asking for Guidance as to which of the
many verse cards | possess | shall choose to
take and place before the Cross. Upon this

occasion | was led to pick out one with a
scarlet border, viz.—

“Let us be happiness makers,

Turning the darkness to day,

Living for things that are are lovely,
Singing with joy on our way:

Ah! 'tis the happiness makers

Who, at the set of the sun,

Enter the Heavenly glory

Share in the Master’'s “Well Done."™*

Usually the office of an Editor is imagined to be
t Kimi, rather severe, spot, but here the sun shone
and withgui, and there was no ic&l((ch, those

¢ ergs of people, with their frosty manner, that we

PB f with their frosty manner, that wc

mediums meet with; how hard they make our work!)

There was no word of introduction to the beautiful
elderly lady awaiting me, but her smile and hand-
shake revealed friendliness, and we arranged the little
pictures and cards ready to begin.

The moment her right hand was placed over mine,
the writing came clear and vigorous, and thoughout
the hour and a half that followed never once did the
power ever sink into, abeyance. Mr. Lewis sat near,
giving forth helpful vibrations, and twice he was called
upon to come within the little circle and receive a
little salutation—when the lady’s mother came through,

and at the final moment of farewell, when “ Andrew ”
thanked us all.

The following with quotation marks is the
script made during our sitting:—

t “We are here to give you all the evidence
you desire.”

Thank you. | hope the power is strong.

“Yes we have the canopy over us to-day; now
three are here with love in their hearts.”

In answer to questions, we elicited that a relative
was writing.

“ Mother. JANET MORTON.”
Sitter: Jessie Morton.

Seeing both surnames were alike, and noticing the
sitter wearing a wedding ring, | asked again for the
surname, but she smiled and told me she had married
a cousin, and not changed her name.

“SISTER HERE, TOO.”
The sitter said, “ That will be my sister-in-law.”

“The jov of knowing that you, Jessie dear,
have found the TRUTH when on earth is great
happiness to us all.” .

Here her hand was touched and patted.

“We each bring you a rose, without briers.”
Three roses drawn by pencil.

Will you give the name of the sister present?
“JESSIE.”

Here, again, | thought this was a repetition, but
it was correct.

“ Jessie is happy, and, of course, rejoicing in
Service. She goes to the Home of Welcome, and
gives a loving hand to the newcomers, who fail
to realise they”~are dead.”

Will you now give the sitter’s husband’s name?
“ANDREW:
“Andrew brings the red rose; mine is a tea rose
yellow, Jessie’s is a white one.”

Here, Mrs. Morton exclaimed delightfully: My

husband always loved red, and Jessie’s favourite
flowers were white.

I Now, Andrew is to write next; so, dear child
of the loving heart, with a mother’s blessing |
leave you.”

Here signature was given, “ Janet Morton,” and our

hands were laid upon the beautiful snow-white hair
in blessing. (Pencil put down.)

Writing continues with great ease:—

“ My garden is all ready for you, darling wife.
Red roses grow over the archway by the porch
of our home. The windows of the music-room
open on to the terrace, and there my friends and
I listen to the music of the spheres.

“We have far more wonderful instruments for
this than your wireless sets.”

Can you give the names of the children? (Here
four strokes were made.)

“The eldest is a son, John Adam. Another is
here with me now. Jessie is a dear daughter to
me; so we are only waiting for you to be perfect-
ly happy.” _

| said to the sitter: May | ask Andrew to give me
your age ?

Here he wrote 8. Then he took the verse card in
front of us, and handed it to his wife. Next he wrote
on the back, her name and his; he then took another,
and wrote:

“To John Morton (his son) from Father."
Writing continued:—

“You help manv people by your cheerful in-
fluence, and you can sow the seeds of truth ¢
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many hearts. You nmst speak at a moating."
#Mrs._ M. seemed dubious abolit gitwW a
ew interested folks together, and read this to
them, and 1 will stand by and listen to my wife.
1 will make the opportunity.”

Next, the lady’s address was written—a London
hotel—and, upon her Expressing a wish for a settled
home, she was told to go arid look for a nice little
houée some way out.

We now wanted to hear further of the child he
had spoken of as being present, and he wrote —

~ “BOY—he starias b?{ your side .radiant with
joy that you know he lives.” " \

As this little One had received no name on earth,
Mrs. Morton asked if she could know his spirit
name.

“Yes, vou, his own mother, is certainly allowed
to know this: 'FRANCIS.* He is an angelic
worker in the band of Saint Francis.”

Question: Of Assissi? _ _

“Yes, that sweet and kindly lover of animals.
Read his life and writings.”

Now he says: “ God bless you, mother,” and goes.
Our hands pointed upwards as we said: “ Goodbye,
Francis.”

Mrs. Morton now asked news of someone recently
passed over. Andrew wrote: “JIM MORTON.”

She asked how Jim was employed now.

Reply: *“Jim wanted to visit many places on
earth, so has travelled with two others here,
and viewed many lands ; soon he will be %lven a
home for the hospitality of the spirit helpers
working in the sad and dim places to redeem
those whose evil has darkened their lives. He,
too, will conduct a hand of helpers to the Caves
of Sorrow, and give a helping hand tp. the sinful.”

"Twenty Years After”:

iIKTERIMNAtYetTAI

Here drawing of hyrivy dhuds
«F the nomt* 'Spirithaf chanteler i
and how, lie would led for iy
She asked —

What can yon tell me about hell ?

Reply: "When you speak of hgll it nieancu
dark and dreary place of unhappy
sBirits. There arc many grades of these miser,
able places where the evil doers must reyuin' until
penitence is in the heart.”

Have you been there ? I

“Yes, | have, and we sang to the. strayed,* :

Drawmlg of a dark abyss, arid then a Light shore
like a, Gleam afar. Star drawll with Ionfg ray$ of
light, and on the picture of thc: Saviour in ffont ofMy
a lamb was indicated, h

After a pause:

“The power now wanes, so wc are to go/!

Mrs. Morton *pkK.
her arisen Nl

s redemptive work

“Thank you all for this opportunity" (M,
Lewis, sﬁtmg near, was indicated, and t
on the hand) “to reveal ourselves, busy ad

happy in serving the Master.
Lgve. Andrew Morton.”

In a charming letter of thanks from this pew found
friend, she expressed a desire that v.erﬁ soon a way
would be found for her to carr?(, out her husband™
wishes, and read her script to a little gathering. I

How delightful to find onfc so ready and eager to
share her experierices, and at the age of 8 become
a worker for our Great Cause.

Would that many who hold hack the knowledge
they have been intrusted with, have her courage; and
jenthusiasm, and pay tribute to our unseen helpers
and the Glorious Truths they proclaim!

(Cross touched)

Things Worth Recalling.

From the “ International Psychic Gazette ” for May, 1914 (2nd Instalment).

GHOSTS IN SOLID FORM.

DISTINGUISHED PEOPLE AT MR. GAMBIER
BOLTON'S SEANCES.
A MONG the distinguished persons who attended

the experimental seances arranged by Mr.

Gambier Bolton were members of the Royal
household—Lord  Wolseley, General Carrington,
General Sir Alfred Turner, Vice-Admiral Usborne
Moore, Mr. W. T. Stead, Sir Arthur Conan Doyle;
John Oliver Hobbes, Signor Marconi, officials from
the Treasury, the Foreign Office, the India Office,
the Colonial Office, and the War Office, and members
of both Houses of Parliament.

The materialised form at thes” seances was found
on examination to be both warm and firm. It was
usually draped in white garments; though sometimes
it assumed a copy of clothing worn on earth for
easier identification. It assumed the colour and dis-
figurements of earth life, and talked in its native
French, German, Russian, Chinese, or Japanese tongue,
of which the medium usually knew nothing, but the
genuineness of which was attested by sitters who
\I/yfere acquainted with the materialised spirit in earth
ife.
~ Mr. Bolton describes in his handbook on “ Ghosts
iIn Solid Form” a number of test seances given to
himself and his fellow investigators by six sensitives,
and these, taken together with the reports of Sir
William Crookes on his own experiments, are, he
thinks, *“ sufficient to prove that we who have wit-
nessed these marvels are neither hallucinated, insane,
nor liars, when we solemnly affirm that we have both
seen and handled the materialised bodies built up for
temporary use by spirits from another sphere.—J. L.

MEDITATION FOR NERVE REST.

Mr. Frederick Thurstan, M.A, lecturing at the
Occult Club, said that Hindus practising self-hypno-
tism, or meditation, as the mystics called it, withdrew

into the innermost chamber of the mind, closed the
door of outer attention, and fixed the mind on some
angel or guide, or ideal home, spirit home or heaven
within themselves, and waited in quiet passivity. They
could also reach this state in a modified way by think-
ing of some place or event in which they had enjoyed
themselves, ] )

By thus focussing the attention they were able to
finget their bothers, anxieties and worries, and to
get into a state of half dream and half wakefulness.

Everyone should practise it who required nerve rest.
With practise they could get into it in a few minutes,

and they could come out of it whenever they wished.
They should fix a time, twenty minutes or half-an-hour,
when they would come back to ordinary consciousness.
They could do anything in that state by way of get-
ting rid of the pains of cold or hunger, or tediousness.

St. Paul practised it, and called it “ dying dailjr”
Pythagoras taught everybody to do it, and called if
dying, of which actual dying Is only a higher grade.

* * *

SPIRIT PHOTOGRAPHS.

Nothing is better established than the frequent
reproduction, and that in every detail, of pictures
and photographs by spirit photographers, both when
they are expected to do it, and when they are expected
to do something quite different. The Cyprian Prin-
cess, continually given with David Duguid, is a case
in point.

Admiral Usborne Moore’s first portrait of lola was
probably done from the photograph which he had in
his pocket whilst it was being worked out on the
canvas. From what | have heard of the feats ,in
portrait painting of the Bangs’ Sisters’ spirit band,
I should infer that they often work from a photo-
graph brought by the sitter, and kept by him in his
pocket during the seance.

The operators on the Other Side save themselves
much trouble by this method, and another considera-
tion which weighs with them is that by doing away
with the necessity of building up a spirit body it
saves the medium’s power.

—Mr. James Sharpe, M.A.,
Scatcherd.

’ * *

SAYINGS OF THE MONTH.

My interest in Spiritualism was only awakened by
what | have read in my Eighty-sixtn year of Mr
W. T. Stead’s return. For mental vigour and down-
right goodness he had few equals.

—A Transvaal Correspondent

In the saddest storms of life Spiritualism brings
peace.

in a letter to Mss

—WA H. Bvans

1 here are still great numbers of fairies in England
—-Miss M. M Lambert

It seems pitiable that so many persons are destitute
of interior proofs of their own Spirituality, and so
long as they are thus deficient we hail with delight
all that leads them wuwuv from materialism to
psychism.
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Appreciations of Miss Violet Burton.

| —BY LILY FORD.

NY are Called ; Few are Chosen.”
iolet Burton assuredly was a “ Chosen
One.” My space is limited, as you
krow, but I will try to compress in a nut-
ddl the essence of her work—what it
nmeart to her and to us, and last, but not least,
whet it means to be a “ Chosen One.”
What is it Violet Burton stood for. One
sentence reveals it to us: “ The unfolding of
tre Christ within.” Or, putting it into simple
language, the liberation of the Spirit of God
inmen.  Discarding by our own personal effort
te many shackles which hold the Divine
Spark in us a prisoner, and allowing the
Reality in man—the real and true self, Life
everlasting— to break through the outer
ouwst, and thus permit his Higher Self, the
God-spark within, freedom of action and ex-
pression !
| advisedly say “ permit,” and this takes us,
very briefly, to the path of a “ Chosen One.”
Very steep, narrow, uphill, it is.
We so glibly say: How wonderful his or her
work, how helpful, uplifting! Yet never for
amoment do we think what lies behind that
work; never do we realise that before the
one who was “ Called ” became a | Chosen ”
he had himself to choose whether he was
prepared to give all for all, realising that this
giving had to be repeated again and again
and again, with every step of spiritual expan-
sion ad growth. “ Whosoever will save his
life sl lose it; and whosoever will lose his
life for my sake shall find it.”
Of the radiant teachers or guides working

through Miss Burton—the best known were
(1) “ Septimus,” head of a College of Learn-
Ing in spirit, a Greek in earth life, having lived
long before the time of Jesus Christ, and (2)
“ Father John ” or “ Bernard,” as he preferred
to be called these last years. He was first a
companion and friend of St. Francis of Assisi,
and undertook to train Miss Burton—a train-
ing which lasted over thirty years.

Never once did she waver or slacken in her
zeal and love, trying untiringly to help her
fellow-beings, whether her teachers spoke
through her in public places, or in her own
lovely little centre to students at 78 Lancaster
Gate.

And so | come to the end of this short
article—an obituary, not on wusual lines, I
grant, but | am speaking to Spiritualists.
Miss Burton was one, in the best sense of
the word, standing for the highest, noblest,
truest in our movement; and instead of
mourning her passing, on March 23rd, our
deep-felt congratulations go up to her for
having entered the freedom, peace, and beauty
of God’s realms! And, although her physical
presence will be missed by many, by all who
loved and appreciated her, yet we know that
after a period of rest and readjustment to her
new surroundings, she will go forth into a
fuller, wider field of activity, radiating with
increased power, more abundant strength, and
deeper love the message to which she had
given her life. A true, loyal, faithful servant!
—can anything better and more beautiful be
said ofanybody >—VIOLET BURTON was one.

II.-BY ONE WHO ATTENDED HER TUESDAY EVENING ADDRESSES.

F the truth is not to be disguised, it must

be admitted that neither Miss Burton’s

mediumship nor her public work were
appreciated at their just worth by the leaders
and influential ones among the Spiritualists.
Perhaps it was because its spiritual quality
was not understood or realised, or because
they had formed their conclusions during the
struggles of her early years in the movement,
when she was being trained'by her Spirit
Teachers. o 1 in

Her public work had no intellectual or scientific
Gontert, nor had it to do with psychical phenomena,
ad thus it made no appeal to the investigators and
students  requiring experimental data or scientific
knowledge on the one hand, or to the seekers after
wonders Or craving satisfaction and consolation in
epnununications from beloved ones beyond the veil,
on the other. She was not a trance medium in the
ordinary sense. In fact one of the conditions she
meck when she first consented to place herself under
the training of her Spirit Guides was that she should
ot be required to lose her CONSCIOUSNESS.

Although she identified herself with the Spiritualistic
[rond, it was not really her right milieu. Were the
organisation of the Church provided with a school of
mystics, seers, prophets and healers, her place would
have been there. ~Instead, her means of outlet for
her gifts was to form a little circle of her own. In
the general desire or need felt for labelling every-
Hriag, to that circle a label was attached with the
V\Gﬁ | Spiritualistic ” on it for want of a better one;
ht it was a misnomer. ] ] ]

It was not a Spiritualistic circle in the ordinary
seree of the term. There was nothing of the seance
Item or of the study circle connected with it, and no
tuekjng for phenomena or communications from the

) unless an avowedly inspired and often “over-
*biduvwed" speaker can he termed phenomenal. No
Wuipi for study or for individual development of

sychic or healing powers, or even for meditation,
ormed Jaart of its organisation. There was no library
attached to it, and advice as to books to study was
not tendered. All such things could be obtained from
other organisations.

There was nothing to be gained for “ the self,” or,
as some prefer to call it, “ the non-self,” by attaching
oneself to her circle. Her teachings were of the
Universal Spirit, and she called them “ Universal
Teachings.” Their application was universal, and their
aim was to point a way of life, the way of the control
of the I self” and surface mind, and of evoking the
| higher-self” to have sway in one’s day to day
existence.

Her work was that of a preacher rather than a lec-
turer, but with this rare difference, that hers was a real
Ministry of the Spirit, and not one of mere intellectual
or isentimental exhortation, for she was not only
endowed with the Spirit but spoke, when not “ spoken
through ” b%/ her Spirit Guides, from first-hand know-
ledge of the Spiritual World, and from her own
actual experiences on non-physical planes. She would
enrich her addresses by vivid accounts of many of
these experiences, mostly gained during her sleeping
hours when out of her physical body.

_ Constantly she would point her teaching by recount-
ing also episodes in her own physical earth life, rich
in a wide experience of and insight into human
nature. All was threaded with a keen sense of kindly
humour, and even when she made her hearers see
their own weaknesses in the mirrors she held up,
she did so with such kindliness and understanding love
that the intended lesson was driven home without
causing pain.

Contrary to the belief held by many, her teachings
and addresses were never of the sentimental order,
hut were essentially practical, and had a healthv
“bite” and sometimes a caustic note permeating them
Although she was not an orator or gifted with excep-
tional eloquence, she, nevertheless, often Presented
an idea or painted a word picture in exquisite lan-
guage. Especially was this noticeable in the closing
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sentences of her addresses, when spetihl inspiration
seemed to descend on her.

She saw clairvoyantly the stage of development of
the soul of each one of her small circle, and at times
when she spoke she would see the vibrations of her

and wood, the wood being painted to resemble store
They had, therefore, an appearance of Btrength whiS
they did not possess.

The seats in the centre building were gradually

occupied by men of whom the majority appeared ta ~ + L1 ° ni»de.

words go forth from her, like streams or strands of be of the Labour Party. There were also a few j'fcactv
light charged with colours, to one after another of women. A debate was evidently in progress. L
her listeners, until each one had in turn received Suddenly | saw a flame run up one of the battle- seco»dd ]

some sentence or phrase which, though woven into
the texture of her address and relevant to it, and
applicable to all, yet was especially intended, and had
particular personal significance for the individual
spirit of the person towards whom she saw the vibra-
tions flow. And thus everyone during the address
would receive a particular ministration of the Spirit.
Before the beginning of each term, she would
receive from her Spirit Guides the title of the subject

ments, and very soon the building was enveloped in
flames. The debate still went on, and although tre
people in the building were surrounded with fire, they
did not appear to notice anything, but talked on. Cee
of the battlements then crashed right into the centre
of the meeting, crushing and killing men and womet®
and only then did they seem to realise that te
building was on fire. Towers and battlements fell
ne after another on top of the members, and, d-

> A rl< i h

‘hV y Sten<>'
Evolution*

S fce of 1
matter of each address. During some terms she though they tried to escape, found that all escape those v
spoke under her own inspiration, at others she would had been cut oOff. _ _ as ’
be overshadowed by one or more of her Spirit Guides The floor did not appear to' have sustained atly in the hea
in turn, who would speak through her. When this damage. | then saw a large chariot, with scythes bi#  {rolder tb
occurred, the differences in their personalities and on each side, and drawn by four horses. This landefl far. " T P
mentalities could be observed, not only by the quality on the floor, and whenever any of the members were though
of the language and ideas expressed, but by the very seen, the chariot bore them down and destroyed them

changes in her own personality when standing on
the platform. She was always conscious of what
was occurring. She was a devoted follower of the
Christ, both In her life and work.

Her growth in spiritual power and development
during her last years at Lancaster Gate became very
marked, and to a few privileged ones she revealed
some of her cosmic experiences during that period. In
her last few months on earth, her addresses became
increasingly charged with the Spirit and touched such
spiritual heights that one wondered how long her

History reco
cousness of
amelioration fi

non, the Gods
the sun, and ar
beginnings the
into an inhere
pression; relif

until every person had been killed. T
Most of the outer buildings had by this time been
destroyed by fire.

Xite’'0O Eventioc.

When the colours of the dying day give place
To the gentle creeping of the shadows

) . ; You call it Death. But see— roots firmly er
R?zgsy ﬁowgs qggrsggﬁ i::)ratl)?eglj JggerP?%/.ver laid on it. The Lights of Heaven add brilliance to the scene, vals being bas

She was a very great spirit, and as lovely in charac- They light the pathway for the soyj of day to pass, heavenly bodit
ter as her physical form was beautiful to behold. Welcoming the dawn of yet another phase This mysteri

* * * Of that eternal love which permeates the Earth. gradually forc<

They usher in the radiance of a brighter day, another illustr

MORE PROPHETIC DREAMS Rejoice! It is not Death, but Birth. planetary syst
WHO CAN I THEMP? When the colours of the setting sun lna_nC|en_t ti

V] R. DUNCAN CAMPBELL, of Glasgow' Fade into the gloom of night vere identical
sends us the following account of two You say the day is done. savename, b
further dreams he had in March, 1932. But the gloom gives rest to the weary mind earthand the

They both seemed to give warning of political To dream its dreams; peace to the soul as we know tl
events that might happen under certain cir- To weave its pattern with the mystic threads; these Constell
cumstances — In finer realms, the day is but begun. Their rate
being fifty se

- DREAM |—March 5th, 1932 _ When you and I, tired with the battles fought 2163 y ;

1 was in a room furnished with beautiful old furni- In earthly vears LU years 1c

ture. Two men in court dress entered. They appeared y years, : “Sign” of th
to be Cabinet Ministers, and evidently of the Labour Lay down our worn-out bodies This slow
or Socialist Party. One said to the other—* Our And depart to other spheres ’

fighting ships now fill the three seas. There is no
necessity for such a large fleet. We will reduce the

size of the Navy. Now Is our time.” The other man
agreed.

We’'re mourned as dead.
But with relief and joy we pass to realms
Where aspirations and those ideals dreamed

Equinox thre
marked chanj
and is reflect«

Just then a lady (whom 1 took to mean Britannia) Which distant seemed whilst in the din of strife _The Old Te
%ﬁme into the roorln. ) She was more g(re]autifu{ Will fructify in untold joy. 4 the chang

an any woman ave ever seen. e sa Aical : - :
on a chair, facing me, with the two men on her right. Rejoice! Itis not Death, hut Life. Fls) e b
She bowed and smiled to me. The men told her they R. WITTEY. 7 I**. the Ra
had agreed to reduce the strength of the Navy, and o Moses, w
s?lld,loi‘ \k()oudwnl, of_cou_rlsl,e, agree with l#_ ﬁhat tht;s 5 had re
shou e done, as it will save money which can be . ., :

The lady looked at me (a voter or subject) and reviewed by Miss Rosa M. Barrett in our May nan those Wh<
said, “ 1 will not agree.” lier, is published by the Marshall Jones Co., 22 ﬁ’\ain )

The men then said, #We have agreed to do this, Summer Street, Boston, Mass., U.S.A., price $21, hu (Or>as [

and will carry out our plan.” They then addressed
me, and said, 4You will agree that we are doing
what is right.”

| replied, 441 would require to think it over.” |
saw the lady was displeased at my answer, and
appeared very worried and annoyed,

I then heard a voice say, "The reduction of the
Navy will mean the beginning of the downfall of the
British Empire.”

may be obtained from Mr. John M. Watkins, 2
Cecil Court, St. Martin’s Lane, London, W.C,

Dr. Ecvwn Bevan, this year’s Gifford Lecturer, sad
at Edinburgh University on May 4th:— 4lIn Christian-
ity there was the belief that Christ as a living persoa
was still in communication with the souls of men. It
this was true it set a limit to the interpretation of
the Christian religion as symbolical; an actual person
could not be merely a symbol.”

NTamb of

B i
Z%F@' 'g’

a fe . and

bought
DREAM Il1—March 6th, 1982 Profeasor C. V. Boys, past-president of the Phy AN
1 saw a large and very high building. The outer sijcal Society of London, told an Edinburgh reports*
walls had battlements and towers, but there was no |ast month that he had invented a machine for TnThe Chns
roof ~ About 1SO teet below the highest part of the measuring the value of gas as the result of a dre&ift eJtn.
building, and in the eeutre, was a wooden floor with He said it required only one gallon per year to run % |
seats arranged us in the House of Commons. Sur- as against 300,000 gallons used bv ohl-tupe machines- N >ari,
rounding the large building wore u large number of ~ Byt don't let me be mixed up with any of this
siim i< I buildings, varying in size. These buildings  ahsurd spook nonsense,” he said, thus dismissing a»o on.
extended for u great distance, uud were of the same pogsibility of spiritual inspiration; he deemed it v 'vu
lvpi nf architecture  as the target bl.“ld'nfg (the  more scientific to regard it as a Momentary freak of et
Houses of I'nliumui) They were built of stone

the working of the subconscious self I
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The Aqguarian Age:

Man the Awakener.

BY ROBERT WITTEY.

|S all phases of religious activity, from all
J Kkinds of pulpit and platform, mention has

been made of the coming of a new
«World Teacher ” or, as sometimes expressed,
the “ Second Coming of Christ.”

Is it the call of the human heart for a new
message, for a peace which all the religions
of the world have failed to bestow, or is it
some mysterious inherent realisation that a
new evolutionary cycle is upon us ?

Many, many Gods have been worshipped in
the course of human evolution, but none so
old as those whose physical expression has
lain in the heavenly bodies, for the stars are
far, far older than any systematised scheme of
thought.

History records how the first dawning con-
sciousness of man, in fear, sought aid and
amelioration from the Gods of his own crea-
tion, the Gods of the rain, the lightning, and
the sun, and arising from these very primitive
beginnings the religious instinct has developed
into an inherent characteristic of human ex-
pression ; religion as we know it has its
roots firmly embedded in Astrology, its festi-
vals being based upon the phenomena of the
heavenly bodies and their configurations.

This mysterious change of Age that is being
gradually forced upon our consciousness is but
another illustration of the homogeneity of our

planetary system.

Inancient times, the “ Signs ” of the Zodiac
were identical with the constellations of the
same name, but, owing to the motions of the
earth and the sun's proper motion, the “Signs”
as we know them to-day have separated from
these Constellations.

Their rate of separation, or “ precession,”
being fifty seconds per year, gives a period of
2,160 years for the “Equinox ” to traverse one
| Sign ” of thirty degrees.

This slow, but steady, movement of the
Equinox through the Signs, corresponds to
marked changes in the evolution of humanity,
and is reflected in all walks of life.

The Old Testament yields a striking instance
of the change of Age from that of Horus
(Apis) the Bull, 4,000 years ago, to that of
Aries, the Ram, in the description of the wrath
of Moses, when he discovered that the multi-
tude had reverted to the worship of the
Golden Calf—a clear case of the backsliding
of those whose new sacred emblem was the
Ram (or, as it later became known, the Lamb;
the Lamb of God).

The age of Aries was coincident with the
worship of Mithra, and after His dispensation
the passing of the Equinox into Pisces nearly
2,000 years ago gave to the world the birth

of Jesus, and a restatement of religious custom
and thought.

A NEW ASPECT OF LIFE.

The Christian dispensation is likewise near-
ing its end with the precession of the Equinox
nito Aquarius, and gives rise to the expecta-
tion of a new aspect of life, a new Teacher,
if you will.

in order to see clearly these signs of age
Ihrtiige, it is necessary to revert to the origi*
111 tea« hiugb of the Muster as laid down in
iii8 Scriptures,

His keynote was Love.
bour as thyself. Love for animals and birds
of the air. Astrologically, Pisces is the Sign
of Love and self-abnegation.

In all manner of ways His expression may
be correlated to the Sign of Pisces, which is a
“watery ” Sign symbolised by the two Fishes
bound with a cord. He walked on the waters
(symbolising the conquest of the emotions).
His disciples were fishermen. His injunction
to them was, “ Ye shall be fishers of men.”
He fed the multitude upon five loaves and
two fishes. He is described as the Fount of
Living Waters, and so on.

In the Gospels we frequently read of the
Lamb on the sacrificial altar. It was the ren-
dering up of all that had hitherto been held
sacred, giving way to the gradual evolution
of a new dispensation.

During this Piscean epoch, the Lamb has
been consistently slain. The allegory of Aries
has persisted through Pisces, as, no doubt,
some of those of Pisces will live through the
coming Aquarian.

Looking back to the period of the formula-
tion of the Christian creed 320 years after
the birth of Christ, we are able to appreciate
that the original teaching of the Master had
already lost its pristine clarity, and become
merged into a system which to-day is but a
travesty of Christ ldeals.

The Self abnegation of the Master has been
entirely lost in the dogmas of the Church.
His love for animals is antithesised by the
church in its condonation of the breeding and
killing of animals for food. How many mini-
sters, I wonder, refrain from eating meat ?

The awakening spirit of the Aquarian
humanity will take up, under a new aspect,
the work of the Master, but He will not be
found in every Church, for there are many
from which He has long since been driven.

We read of Christ driving the money-
changers from the Temple; the world has its
revenge, for religion as the slave of Finance
has now driven Him out.

A decadent church is quite unable to portray
the love expression, the absence of worldly
consideration (truly Piscean) of the Master
who possessed but His robe. Whether He
can ever be enthroned in the existing Churches
is a matter of grave doubt, for at present their
principles and interests are in too many cases
diametrically opposed.

(To he concluded next month).

Love for thy neigh-

* * *

MEDIUMSHIP AND FORTUNE-TELLING.

MTSS JACQUELINE, of London, lecturing

on this subject at the Edinburgh Psychic
College on May 4th, said —

“It was interesting to note that it was an offence
to forecast, or to pretend to be able to forecast, what
was to happen with regard to a person, but, judging
by the sporting columns of our newspapers it was
not an offence to forecast, or to pretend to be able
to forecast, what was to happen In the future with
regard to a horse or a dog. In this connection
the medium who told Saul, tne sou of Kish, where
to find his father’s asses, would have been unite safe
from our law, but not so the woman of Kudor when
she ‘contacted,” as we said to day, the spirit of th*
prophet Samuel.”



142 THE

INTERNATIONAL PSYCHIC GAZETTE.

June, 1934

Occasional Jottings by X.

PRACTICAL MEDIUMSHIP.
A DE\N OTIONAL and sacred atmosphere, a specially
"y consecrated room, in which incense is some-
times burned, perhaps a small altar erected,
with a few sacred or psychic pictures, and a display
of flowers, is helpful for conditions at Spiritualistic
seances, but not essential.

Survival is a natural fact, not a religious principle.
Therefore, the “religious,” dreamy, abstract type of
medium is not usually the best for bringing first
proofs of life after death to evefy-day, matter-of-fact,
practical people. The *temperamental” medium,
moreover, who demands all kinds of “ conditions ” for
a sitting is best avoided. A well-balanced medium is
adaptable. Like the greatest of all mediums, Jesus
the Christ, he can be in all atmospheres, but not of
them. He is prepared to descend into hell, as it
were, in order to help separate the offender from his
offences, and the sceptic from his scepticism.

A man of the world, an ultra-materialist, cannot
feel easy in a “ holy” atmosphere. Even if he gets
immediate proof, he docs not want to feel it has come
to him in conditions of unctuousness. He wants to
be able to say to his matter-of-fact friends afterwards:
“There was nothing uncanny or religious about it.
The medium was like one of us; and, although he
went into a trance (or did not, as the case may be),
my father (or whoever the ‘dead’ one may have been
who came through) spoke to me as though he were
once more sitting in his office chair. It was all so
natural, if extraordinary.”

I know a medium who is famdus for cracking the
“ hard nuts,” as the ultra-sceptics are called. He is
not “ different” from other men and women. To out-
ward appearances he is the same. And yet there is
a difference. He inspires confidence by his ability
to enter into the atmosphere of his sitters. If the
sitter is a stockbroker, the medium arranges to see
him in his office in the city. But if the stockbroker
prefers to visit the medium, then he is ushered, not
into a special seance room, but into the medium’s
office. Typewriters, telephones, files, desks; all the
paraphernalia of a practical, common-sense, business
atmosphere. “ This chap a medium!l thinks the
stockbroker. “ Amazing!”

If the stockbroker wants to smoke, the medium
does not object. Perhaps, in order to help to generate
“atmosphere,” he takes a few pulls at his own pipe.
All very informal, normal and non-spook)'! The
stockbroker feels at home. “ I'm open-minded,” says
he, as though he were discussing a business deal.
“But I've never had any proof, you know.” “ The
open mind is the right mind,” replies the medium.
“You are practical, and the sort of man the spirits
like to talk to.”

And then, out come the points of evidence, calmly,
conversationally, yet with astonishing accuracy. The
“ dead ” return and deliver their messages.

The stockbroker departs, “ There’s something in this
Spiritualism,” says he; and back he comes for more,
and often brings a few real “ hard nuts ” to be cracked
in similar conditions.

Gradually, the more advanced spirits, the teachers,
begin to talk to the stockbroker and his friends; the
philosophy of Spiritualism begins to make its appeal;
the inner and spiritual nature of the converts is
resurrected and fed, and there comes the day when
the stockbroker prefers to forget his material interests
for an hour and enter into the sacred atmosphere of
the sanctuary or seance room.

Truly, it takes all sorts to make a world, and all
sorts of conditions to make a convert to Spiritualism.

A GOLDEN RULE.

The sitting had been a gi;eat success. The sitter
was full of gratitude to the medium’s spirit control
for all he had done for her, and said so in the warmest
terms. “ But,” she added wistfully, “1 wish my
husband could be convinced. He wants to believe,
but whenever he goes to a seance he gets practically
nothing.”

*»The remedy is in his own hands,” replied the
medium’s guide, gently. “ He is not just sceptical, but
super-critical. Instead of sitting with an open mind
and waiting for what comes, he sends out a mental
challenge to the spirits, which they naturally resent,
for they are not at his command any more than lie
is at theirs. An attitude of hostility inhibits results,
and the medium, sub-consciously or consciously, feels
jt So your husband, and such as he, should realise,

fti'H golden rule for successful contact

between the two worlds; to wit, an attitude of

expectancy; not demand.”
*

* *

A COINCIDENCE OF BIRTHDAYS.

FOUR years ago we sent our fraternal con-
gratulations to Mr. Jos. P. Whitwell, the

beloved President of the National Spiritu-
alist Association of America, and Managing
Editor of the National Spiritualist, on the
occasion of a great spontaneous celebration
of his birthday in Chicago, five hundred miles
from his home, where he happened to be dur-
ing one of his incessant propaganda tours all
over the American continent.

We said in our letter that we supposed he must
be much younger than ourselves to possess such
youthful verve and vigour.

Mr. Whitwell, in his reply, wrote —

I Your supposition that | am much younger
than you is erroneous, for while I am not old
enough to be your father, yet I must acknowledge,
without boasting, that | am just one year your
senior, having been born in the town of Stour-
bridge, Worcestershire, on June 23rd, 1860, and
came to the United States in April, 1880, so per-
Qg@sl ”I may be allowed to tell you to be a good

Our more youthful self was born on the
same birthday— Mid-Summer’s Eve, a year
later, on June 23rd, 1861, at Selkirk, Scotland,
only a street’s length from the birthplace of
Andrew Lang; within two miles of three clas-
sical rivers— the Yarrow, Ettrick and Tweed;
and within four miles of Abbotsford, where
Sir Walter Scott wrote his Waverley Novels,
and the same distance from Foulshiels, on the
banks of the Yarrow, where Mungo Park, the
great African traveller and the first white man
to see the Niger, was born.

The Prince of Wales honours us by sharing
the same birthday; he will be forty years old
this month, while we shall be respectively
seventy-three and seventy-four, and, therefore,

greatly envy him his sparkling youth.

SPIRITUALISM IN THE FAR NORTH.
BY A SCOTTISH CORRESPONDENT.
AM informed that a Spiritualist Mission
I has just been started in Inverness. This

iIs good evidence of the general spreading
of the Gospel of Survival to the outlying

provinces of the United Kingdom.

An attempt to introduce the movement into the
Capital of the Highlands was made some forty years
ago. A band of enthusiasts formed a circle, and
sittings were held in a private house on the outskirts
of the town. The local clergy of that time, however,
got wind of the matter and brought pressure to bear.
The result was that the seances were suppressed.

It is doubtful if orthodox prejudice could to-day
apply the closure so effectually. There is a growing
interest in the subject, and this has been fostered by
recent publicity, such as the reports of the Meurig
Morris action, Mr. Oaten’s broadcast, etc. All that
is necessary to found a strong and healthy branch of
the Spiritual Church is the coming forward of an
enterprising patron who could take to the North some
good speakers and effective clairvoyants. A public ex-
position of “second-sight,” such as is given in London
by Mrs. Estelle Roberts, would enthral local inquirers,
who have themselves a flair for communication with
the unseen. The gift is there; it only requires intelli-
gent development and direction.

It is a “far cry” back to A D. 565 when 5l
c<flumba p;lid his first visit to King Brade, whose
castle was, according to tradition, situate<] near Inver*
nets If wti accept the account of the Sainit's life bv
his biographer, Adamman, there is Hil& Voubt tbs*
|tthe psychic feats there:in narrated ani in the same
ADOStolIC ™ succession as the phenometin O
Spiritualism!



of

<

S an

NUst
s”ch

im.
ola

>ur
?tour«
and

0 Per>
I good

1 the
year
tland,
ce of
clas-
hed ;
~here
)vels,
n the
g the
I man

anng
rs old
lively
efore,

ITH.
Le
ISSION
This
;adiof>
tlvin

June, 1934

THE INTERNATIONAL PSYCHTC GAZETTE 143

Mr. J. Arthur Findlay’s Visit to Rome.

BY EVA BARRETT,

Friday, May 4th, we were fortunate
enough to have a visit from Mr. J. Arthur
Findlay. He was stopping a few days in

Florence to see his daughter at school there,
and kindly spared time for a flying visit to
Rome in order to speak at a small gathering
of interested people collected in my studio in
Via Margutta.

The meeting was a unique one— it being the
first time that an English gathering had been
held in Rome to hear a lecture on psychic
phenomena. It brought together all types and
all nationalities. There were English, lIrish,
Scotch, Russian, Swedish, French, Italian,
Finnish, Spanish, African, Czechoslav, Dutch
and Greek, amongst the sixty people present.

The small Home Circle held regularly in
my studio, is watched over and protected by
“Fleet Wing,” the Guide of one of our sitters
(Madame Cartacci), and during the days pre-
ceding the meeting both she and | were very
conscious of the excitement and pleasure of
our spirit friends over the coming event.

. The meetin? had interested friends in all parts of
Italy, and only the distance prevented many others
from coming. ~ Senator Marconi wrote regretting his
absence from Rome, Mrs. GwendoIKn Kelley Hack
wrote from San Remo that only the long journey
prevented her coming. Count Bon, author of “ My
Experiences with Direct Voice in America,” wrote
from Venice, Professor Bozzano was away in Savona,
Mr. Ezio Falchi, translator in Italy of C. W. Twee-
dale’s book, “ Man’s Survival after Death,” and who
is now translating Mr. Findlay’s book, “ On the Edge
of the Etheric,” into Italian, wrote his regrets from
Rapallo. The new Institute in Rome interested in
Sperimentale Scienze Ultrapsichiche, sent several repre-
sentatives, and the two well-known Italian papers,

"PALAZZO PATRIZI,”

ROME.

Psychic matters, and under Fascist patronage, Tfatitulo
thetl\élessagero and the Popolo di Roma were repre-
sented.

Amongst those OFresgant were: Their Royal High-
nesses Prince and Princess Christopher of Greece,
Princess Campreale, Marchesa Rouero, Mr. and Mrs.
Holtz, of the South African Legation, Professor
Scortino, Director of the British Academy, Mr. (and
Mrs.) Cartney, the correspondent of The Times, and
Dr. Bazoli of the Italian Methodist Church. )

Madame Cartacci took the chair, and in introducing
the speaker, emphasised the fact that Spiritualists
were usually looked upon as peculiar and slightly
mental, but the career of Mr. Findlay, which she
traced in a few words, would show the balanced sane
opinion of a shrewd and clever man of business, and
whose experiments and investigations in psychic
matters over many years were beyond any criticism
or dispute. _ _

Mr. J. Arthur Findlay spoke with great clearness
and eloguence for over an hour, answering numerous
guestions at the end. The deep rapt attention of
his audience showed how keenly interested and
touched they were by his handling of the subject.

The gathering was™ prolonged into a conversazione,
and further discussion amongst small g_roups._ Several
visitorsinerfe found to have strong mediumistic powers
and will help us in the future.,
| cannot refrain from touching on a personal note
in saying that | have never in my life received such

rateful, thanks as, those | received that evening.

r. Findlay had given them something they could
get nowhere else in Italy, and the thanks we mortals
gave to him were perhaps poor, when |I Compare them
with the words our Spirit Guide spelt out.at our
home sitting the following n_|?ht: “ Last evening was
fine; it was a milestone; it will have vast consequences
for us.”

We thank Mr. Findlay with all our hearts for his
helpfulness to a greater knowledge and wider under-
standing of the knowledge of Spiritualism, and should
any other speaker be coming this way we should be
most grateful for any further help. e are cut off
from the mediums and speakers one hears of all over
Great Britain.

Brief Notices of New Books.

Whose W\orker? By M. M. Bowen. Stockwell. 2/6
net
Ore of the great problems of the hour is how to
reconcile Capital and Labour. Human selfishness, on
both sides, has obscured the horizon of the spirit;
dtra-materialism has killed out man’s sense of Bropor-
%gr] and left him wallowing in a sea of doubt, and

In the shape of allegory, we are shown how to root
ou diseases of ignorance, and find our way back to
an understanding of God and His Christ, and thus
realise peace on earth and goodwill among men.

Yap for the West, By Felix Guyot.
H. Bosman. Rider, 3/6.

Here is Yoga adapted to Western minds and bodies,
showing the occult method of attaining perfect health
of body, through mind and spirit. Very helpful for
those who feel drawn to Eastern methods of attaining
spiritual ecstacy, or Samadhi. G. de B.

“Tre Gatenay of Intuition”” By H. Ernest Hunt
Riders. 2/6.

Many books have been written dealing with the
*abject of Cosmic Consciousness, but | think none of
them have approached, either in beauty of phraseology
or spiritual conception, the inspired simplicity of these
hyns of praise. Mr. Hunt has expressed, in words
«0 simple that even a child can understand, the great
truth that thankfulness is the key that unlocks the
¢Doer door of prayer. His book is a modern psalter,
aihidh_excludes the old notion of a God of Wrath
wreaking vengeance for sin upon His children who
cal themselves miserable sinners. It portrays a
Father of Txive with whom His children can make
tftiimatr contact through prayer and praise: “An
buntst tuning of the thoughts to praise and thanks,
continued for, say, six months, will suffice to alter
fihuy d life/’ Hunt tells us, uand few thus

Translated by

adventuring will elect to turn back upon their tracks.”
He shows that by the definite practice of “ prayer
without ceasing,” the “intuitional sense begins to
stir,” which causes “an increasing awareness on
planes above the purely physical,” until, at length, it
acquires a “unification of self with the object con-
templated—God. M. W. S.

Why | Believe in Red Aaud ComR/illed by Ivy Estelle
Boucher. Elite Bureau, East Molesay. 2/6.
This little book is an interesting symposium of eight
chapters, contributed by Mr. Shaw Desmond, Mr.
A. G. Thompson, Mr. F. W. Fitzsimmons, Mr. David
Thomas, Mrs. E. Cunliffe Owen, the Rev. E. S. B.
Whitfield, Col. L. Butler, and Lady Tichborne, giving
their Bersonz_il_ testimonies to “ Red Cloud,” the re-
markable Spirit Guide of Mrs. Estelle Roberts, and,
incidentally, to the powerful psychic gifts of the
medium, who has become so popular in England in
recent years. Mr. Desmond’s chapter is clever and
forceful;, Mr. Fitzsiinmon’s is noteworthy for its
clarity; and Mr. A. G. Thompson’s gives many help-
ful hints as to the proper procedure in the conduct
of “direct voice” seances, so that the best results
may be obtained. G. K. H.

The IVEEHFF? of Inmortality. By K S, Ritherdon
Clark. iders. 2/6 net.

The writer, who is a young airman, makes it ye
clear that continuit% of life must be a conscious
—gained through the cultivation of the selfp mu
out from the herd-consciousness. Not only thran
our instinctive and emotional nature are we tg pglpn
in Immortality, hut through the “sometl mg  tifont
belongs to the realm of mind and reason, TRhat hiftg
and now we must realise Life Eternal, thro gh jnegu*
ing God—if we hope for contuuutx attci

C ! What wt
call death. Anyone desirous ot StudP/lng | subiftCt
of Immortality by way of icasvm will find this bJOth

illuminating and suggestive. M <
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SUNDAY SERVICES
WITH CLAIRVOYANCE

11 am. and 6.30 p.m. at

G ROTRIAN H ALL
115, WIGMORE STREET, W.

(Nearest Station—Bond Street or Marble Arch)

Secretary: MISS F. V. GREGORY at above address.

OPEN MEETINGS on Mondays at 6.30, Wednesdays at 12.30.

QUESTIONS,
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SPEAKER! CLAIRVOYANT.
June 3rd—11 am.—Mr. R. Dimsdale Stocker

Mrs. Apnie John™*
6.30 p.m—Mr. Hannen Swaffer M. Tnomas WQQ
June 10th—11 a.m.—Mrs. Hewat McKenzie :

) Mr. Glover BotW

6.30 p.m.—Mrs. St. Clair Stobart Mrs.

June 17th—11 a.m.—Major Leith-Hay-Clark

Mrs. Helen Sji.
6.30 p.m—Mr. G. H. Lethem Mrs. Estelle Root?
June 24th—11 am.—Mr. Ernest Hunt Mrs. Florence Kingttj?
6.30 p.m—Mr. Lewis Jefferson Mrs. Esta Cw:
July 1st—11 am—Mr. Abdul Majid, Imam of the Mx]T:
Woking Mr. Thomas W,

6.30 p.m.—Mr. Horace Leaf Mr. Horace

ORGAN RECITAL, ADDRESS,

CLAIRVOYANCE (Admission Free)

LONDON SPIRITUALIST BROTHERHOOD

69 HIGH HOLBORN, W.C.
President: J. Buchan Ford, Esq., M.A., LL.B.

(Over Noon’s Restaurant)

'Phone: CHANCERY 717«

Vice-President: J. R. G. Hathaway, Esq., Mus. Doc.

PUBLIC CIRCLES FOR PSYCHOMETRY (Non-Member, /6) EVERY MONDAY at 3 and 7.30.

Wednesdays at 7.30, PUBLIC MEETING.

CLAIRVOYANCE, Tuesdays at 73L

FREE HEALING every THURSDAY, 3 till 8.
PUBLIC LECTURES.

Silver Collection.
MEDIUM

WRITINGS BY FREDERICK H. HAINES

A VOICE FROM HEAVEN

The Rev. G. vale Owen herein records his life after death.
He confirmed this through “the trumpet” in America
recently. A wonderful book with spirit photo. 4s. p.f.

SPIRITUAL DEVELOPMENT

On the attainment of Psychic gifts, given through trance
and automatic writing. Foreword by Mrs. Barbara
McKenzie. 4s. p.f.

GLIMPSESOF THE AFTER-LIFE

This new script, written by Arthur, the spirit son of
Frederick H. Haines, is appearing in the monthly magazine,
“Vision,” 68d. p.f. Send for a specimen copy. Beautiful!

Address ;. Christian! Inspired!

MSERVICE,” THE PURE THOUGHT PRESS,
52 QUEENS ROAD, WATFORD, HERTS.

LET ME HELP YOU. ASTROLOGY.

Send full name, with date of birth and year.
State married or single. Questions answered.
Fee 2/6 (Stamped envelope.)

MISS JACKSON,

“Homlea,” Mottram -in - Longdendale, Cheshire.

Note change of Address.

J. J.

Write for appointment.

VANGDO

Established 1382
Trance and Normal Clairvoyant Medium
Also Magnetic Healer. By Appointment.
PARK FARM COTTAGE, CLEWER GREEN, WINDSOR
'No medium more accurate and trustworthy'—W. T. STEAD

NOTE CHANGE OF ADDRESS

MI1SS EVELINE C A NON
Speaker, Clairvoyante, Psychometriste

readings by post Send used article or photograph
»irthdate with P.O for 2/6 and »tamped addressed
Developing class. Mondays at 8 Psychometry

and Sats. at 8 At home daily li to 7.

Clairvoyance at each Lecture.
IN ATTENDANCE: MR. EDWARD KEITH, DAILY FROM 2 till 60.

GERALD DE BEAUREPAIRI

(Son of Madame A. de Beaurepaire, the well-known Trance Medium),

Clairvoyance, Psychometry, Healing,

Trance, Lectures, Development Classes.

At Home Daily. Clients Visited.
POSTAL PSYCHOMETRY, 2/6

WITH SMALL ARTICLE.

62 FOXBOURNE RD., UPPER TOOTING, SWJ7

(Nearest Stns.: Balham, by Southern Rly. and City and Sth. London Tie)

Telephone: Streatham 7848.

ARE YOU MAKIN G themo“>fiour'™

What are your marriage prospects, your business future,
your financial fortunes, etc. Let your horoscope solve all
your problems. Write—

FLORENCE STACEY,
24 ST. MARTIN’S COURT, LONDON.

H. J. STEABBEN

CLAIRVOYANCE, PSYCHOMETRY,
(Health Diagnozing a Speciality)

HEALING

At Home Daily, Monday to Friday, 11 to 1, to all calling vithoS

appointment. Afternoons by appointment only. Psychometry by post

3/6. Public Seance, Wednesday at 3, 2/-. Public Developing Circles <
8 p.m., Tuesday 1/-, Friday 2/-.

14 Upper George Street, Marble Arch, W.L

MADAME ZAZA

EVERY BRANCH OF THE OCCULT.
Authoress and writer for most of the leading megaintf
and papers. Let her help you as she has helped thousad
of grateful clients. Ask for particulars of “ Psychic TEAS

Very unusual. Please 'phone for appointments.
ZAZA, 46a BLOMFIELD ROAD, MAIDA HILL W
(3 minutes from Warwick Av. Tube. Next to George .V**
The White House.) Phone: AbercoraJS

ASTROLOGICAL BUREAU

Response to Previous Announcement makes it pouiU* *
Reduce Fees for Limited Period.

FULL LIFE READING FROM CHART OF BIRTH.**
With forecast for 12 months, 5/6. AIll work genuine d*

IN S 21
A the nt
artist

affCum stanC

CVr Archlb
h's native

tftiff

and awe wil
was greeted
the artist at
origin was a
Undoubted
of the artist
in such a p
the figure c
in oil colour
Saviour) ap
Inspired 1
painting m;
vision, and
be his mast
feet rock, M
bare wall a:
pretation o:
ed by figui
For two d
which time
Thousan
have visit'
tribution
Now, aim
returns to
words, “ it
By a coin
eighty-fou

«2, EUHAM BOAi>, HOLLAND ROAD, W-U. Near Shepherds Bush Sta.

MRS. B. PERKINS A MEDIUM OF MANY
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