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Our Outlook Tower.
TWO CURIOUS BOOKS.

“That Other World.”
URIOSITIES of literature " did not go out
C of fashion with the days of Isaac D'Isracli,
for they arc still with us, exciting our
wonder. Here, for example, is a book that has
reached our table from the reputable house of
Grant Richards. It is entitled “ That Other
World,” by Stuart Cumberland, the thought-
reader. Everyone remerrjbers Mark Twain’s
account of his first gaze at the Atlantic Ocean— he
was deeply disappointed, for its broad expanse
seemed to him to be a mighty small affair from
his seat on the beach ! That was Mark’s playful
way of satirising egotism. By and by, however,
there arrives a full-blown egotist at the shore of
the other world, and after a glimpse at it through
his monocle he snaps his fingers in all seriousness
and says—” That /” Then he writes a half-
guinea book to tell an uninstructed public that
“ That Other World,” which deluded Spiritualists
believe in, is simply a fiasco. His claim to speak
with authority is based chiefly on his pretensions
to skill in " thought-reading.” He did not really
” read thoughts ” at all, but he “ felt muscles ” ;
and with a showman’s impressive mysterious
stagey style he found hidden things as he was
guided to them by the muscular vibrations of
those who hid them —quite a simple trick per-
formed by children at Christmas parties. But
Stuart did this wonderful thing par excellence ;
he advertised himself into fame, took his show all
over Europe, made even crowned heads marvel,
and then he did not sigh, like Alexander, but he
snapped his fingers at any “ other world ” he had

not conquered ! This is how he began

| set to work to find out not only how the so-called
spirit phenomena were produced, but to reproduce them
after the manner and under the conditions governing the
mediums’ productions.”

And this'was his ultimate result i—

In a word, | have never yet in any land or with any
medium or adept discovered any alleged occult manifesta-
tion that was not explicable upon a perfectly natural basis,
and which in the majority of instances could not be
humanly duplicated under precisely similar conditions.
That, as the true believer would say, has been my misfor-
tune. But there it is.”

I continued my investigations, with the hope that 1
might yet find just one grain of wheat amongst the chaff.
That one grain, however, has ever eluded me.”

Consequently when this expert finder of hidden
things could not find a little grain of wheat in
Spiritualism he of course arrived at the conclusion
that it did not exist, and he was permitted to
publish an authoritative dictum on the subject in
the Daily Mail, as follows :

It is not only a shady business, but it is a mean and
cruel one, and should be put an end to. If the foolish
cannot or will not protect themselves, they must be pro-
tected against their own folly.”

Again he says —

Death is certain, and a life after death may be equally
certain, but what so far is lacking is 'demonstrable proof
thereof.”

And that is the substance of this new literary
curiosity. It is a fine example of the confidence
of a vain and foolish man who cannot admit
the possibility of any knowledge or wisdom
beyond the limits of his own fantastic illusions.
Bnt in due time the reality of “ that other world ”
will dawn upon him, and the vanity of all
conﬁ:eits and tricks and assurance will be revealed
to him.

NOVEMBER, 1918.
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“ Expanded Theosophical Knowledge.”*

Then here is another book which strikes us as
curious in another direction. As Mr. Cumberland
knows too little, the author of this other work
appears to know too much. Its title is “ Ex-
panded Theosophical Knowledge,” and its author
is Mr. A. P. Sinnett, the Vice-President of the
Theosophical Society. Everyone would be de-
lighted to have some reliable knowledge of life
on the planets Mars and Mercury, and this little
book pretends to give it. It says i—-

On the three physical [planets], including Mars behind
us [on the earth], and Mercury in advance of us, the human
family is now distributed— part of it already established
on Mercury, part left behind on Mars. The explanation
is simple. While the great majority swept forward to this
earth, the laggard remnant, not yet qualified for re-incarna-
tion here, remains on the planet Mars, a superior van-
guard already getting forward to the planet in advance.”

Even amongst the Martians the evolutionary law
which presses gradually on the multitude is slowly working.
Some Egos— for already the Martians must be thought of
as human— gradually establish claims on a better vehicle of
consciousness than those around them, and then they
become qualified for incarnation on this earth, and are
brought over under the guidance of appropriate emissaries
from the White Lodge in batches sometimes of fairly con-
siderable number. 1 have heard of a recent case in which
within the last year or two, a batch of about a hundred
thousand Martian Egos were imported into this world,
finding incarnation, some of them, in the aborigines, as
they are called, of Australia, some in the lowest types
of Central Africa, the best of them amongst the
populations of Central Asia.”

Now that may be taken as a fair example of Mr.
Sinnett’s “ Expanded Theosophical Knowledge.”
It tells us something that we do not know through
ordinary channels of knowledge, namely that the
human family is distributed over three planets, the
earth, Mars, and Mercury—the Martians being a
laggard race, the Earthians a normal type, and
the Mercurians a race " in advance of us.” It
is quite interesting, of course, to be told that
Martian spirits come over here irf batches, guided
by emissaries from the White Lodge, wherever that,
may be, and to be informed that a hundred
thousand Martians arrived recently in Australia,
Africa, and Central Asia. But it is tantalising to
find that Mr. Sinnett does not himself know
these tilings. He lias only “ heard ” of them !
His “ knowledge ” is confessedly hearsay, and
its "expansion” seems sadly incomplete ! One
wants to know, for example, how the various
Martian “ batches” comported themselves on
arrival in this planet ? whether they hovered
like birds over the coming black babies and
pounced into the fat and pretty ones ineager rivalrv,
or just quietly waited their turn in patient queues ?
One wonders, too, if the black mothers knew
about the nasty cuckoo-trick being played upon
them by White Lodge emissaries, how and when
the coalescing ot Martian souls and negro bodies
is accomplished, and if this alleged sub-human
laggard race brought any intelligible message
from Mars. The head of the Theosophical
Movement in this country should not leave those
whom he would instruct in any doubt about such
important particulars, for perhaps some way
might be devised for protecting our poor backward
races from invasion and obsession beings more
backward than themselves. That is, if there
be any other than a hallucinatory basis for
Mr. Sinnett’s curious revelations. J. L.

Knowledge.” By A. P.
Book Shop, 42,

* “ Expanded Theosophical
Sinnett. Published by the Theosophical
George Street, Edinburgh. Price 8d.
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Prayer a Process of God Manifesting.

By the
(Letter to the Editor.)

Dear Sir,— Your articleson God manifesting in
man strike a chord in my make-up which vibrates
sympathetically. There is another aspect of the
matter, in addition to those specified by yourself,
and which enters iritd the daily life of the people
more or less intimately as the case may be.

I am an ardent believer in the power of Prayer
which | regard, not alone as an aspiration, but
also as a faculty ; that is, as an instrument given
us to be used in a definite and scientific manner,
in consonance with those laws and regulations
according to which are ordered the forcesoperative
in the Universe of God. If my credit at the
bank, by some weird freak of fortune, should at
any time happen to be good, and | wrote a cheque
on that bank, | should quite confidently expect
it to be honoured. So with Prayer. The ration-
ale of the process | regard somewhat after this
fashion —

The Life which God wills forth from Himself
issues in a Stream of Power, which becomes
differentiated into those Forces which are
ambient about us and are manifest in human,
animal, vegetable and mineral life. 1 myself am
a Thought of God, Individualised and endowed
with Personality. As a person |, as God is, am
both conscious and free-willed. In prayer, |
intercept this Life-stream, in continuous proces-
sion from God, consciously and wilfully. Passing
through my personality it becomes, by means of
my will, intensified and focused on an object, like
the sun-rays passing through a magnifying glass,
and the purpose in my mind is effected.

I do not draw on the power resident in someone
else in this process, f draw on my own power
resident in God, of Whom | am a part. llore the
analogy of the bank breaks down inasmuch as
when | wish to draw money out of the bank | first
have to put it in. That is a disadvantage and
rather mean on the bank’s part. Rut experience
has taught me that it is a fact. The bank is not

Ainitially the source of my wealth. God is.

REV. G. VALE OWEN,

O rford Vicarage, W arrington.

So that, to my way of thinking, Prayer is one
of those processes by which God manifests Him-
self through His microcosm man. In connection
with this matter we have a definite statement :
“ Whatsoever ye shall ask in prayer, believing, ye
shall receive.”

The same line of thought emerges in a later
passage of the script which | received last winter
and of which you have been publishing some
earlier parts. | enclose it herewith :—

A HYMN OF THE CHRIST CREATIVE.

When we were all assembled, the Angels who were His
attendants lifted up their voices and led an anthem of
praise, and we all joined them in their adoration. The
motive of the theme was as | write it now :

BEING was, and from the heart of Being came forth God.

GOD thought, and from His Mind the Word became.

The WORD went far abroad, but with Him went God.
For God was the Life of the Word, and through the Word
God’s Life passed onward into Form.

So MAN became in essence, and emerged from his first
eternity a creature of the Heart and Mind of God. And
the Word gave to him the heart of angels and the form of
man.

Right worthy is the CHRIST MANIFEST, for He it is
Who, through the Word, comes forth of God, and so
declares God’s purpose ; and His life through Him is
poured upon the family of angels and of men.

This is God Manifest, through the Word, by the Christ
in angels and men. This is the Body of God.

When the Word spoke forth the will and purpose of God
the outer space took on a semblance of matter, out of
which matter was made ; and it reflected back the rays
of light which came from God, through the Word.

This is the Mantle of God, and of Ilis Word, and of
the Christ.

And planets danced to the music of the Word, for they
were glad when they heard His V'oice, because by His
voice alone might they hear of their Creator’'s Love, Who
speaks to them through His Word.

These are the Jewels which begem the Mantle of God.

So from Being came forth God, and from God came
the Word, and of the Word was the Christ of God,
ordained to Kingship of the Worlds for their salvation.

And in the eternities shall man follow Him, after the
long journey in places strange, and some most desolate,
homeward, Godward, in the evening of the day whose
hours are eternities, and whose Noon is now.

This shall be the Kingdom of God, and of His Christ.

The Restoration of the Holy Land.

By DORIS SEVERN

N this Day of St. Michael we are invited to
O give public thanks for the restoration of the

Holy Land, or its partial restoration.
Thoughts throng into one’s mind as the magni-
tude of the subject dawns upon one in all its
splendour. What are the Crusaders saying about
it to-day—they who gave lands, houses, and
money to provide equipment, they who left dear
wives and lovely children, and who in so many
cases gave life itself, counting no sacrifice too
great for the cause ? Are they saying to each
other as the news comes through—“ Brother, at
last, the cause for which you and | gave our
earthly lives is won !” And the Children’s
Crusade, a historical fact of which Longfellow
sings, that amazing yet glorious folly when 1,200
children of all ages set off on foot to do, as they
'thought, their own “ little bit ” in rescuing the
Holy Land from the infidel hands ! With only
a young boy for their leader, they trooped off,
many of them dying of want and exposure before
reaching the sea-board, a small remnant only
being left to embark on their disastrous quest.
These have surely not forgotten their high
adventure. They too are rejoicing with the

fathers and elder brothers who fell in battle for
the great cause. They rejoice with us, for they
and we, though separated by so many hundreds
of years, are one body. Would that our dull
earthly ears could catch some notes of the hymns
of thanksgiving that are ringing through the
pillared aisles of the churches on the Other Side !
For there are replicas of our great cathedrals and
churches, those “ poems in stone," in that Other
Country. The niches which held the figures of
saints and angels have their occupants there ; all
the ancient beauty and ornament are intact.
This was whispered to me once, when | was
meditating in one of our great fanes, and sighing
over the destruction which had been wrought
when Puritanism thought it performed a sacred
duty. Often and often when our friends have
conversed with us we were told “ you are coming
with us to a great thanksgiving service to-night !”
Sometimes we were conscious of our participation,
but very often our physical brain had no memory
of it. Crusader and Twentieth Century Christ-
ians arc rejoicing together in this great event,
which must have far-reaching consequences, at
which we can only guess at present.
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Strange Experiences : The Note of the Organ.

By EDGAR L. WILSON,

N ancient mansion is always an interesting
A object, especially when in good repair, and

Wade Hall, though long deserted by the
family, and given over to the mercies of a long
generation of caretakers, was noteworthy in many
ways, for though it had fallen from its high estate
it had suffered little from the hands of time.
Indeed its untenanted condition had if anything
preserved the spirit of the past. | was admirably
situated to examine the house at my leisure, for
my friend had not only obtained the permission
of the owner to make sketches of the Hall, but
also to reside under its roof. This additional and
uncommon courtesy was due to an outbreak of
typhoid in the village where our quarters other-
wise would have been. To my mind its most
attractive feature was the inner courtyard, for
there the charming private chapel, that filled up
one side of the quadrangle, was brought promi-
nently into view. It, like the mansion, was framed
of mellowed brick, and was of a late Gothic, rich
in fancy. The interior of the chapel was unfor-
tunately the only portion of the house from which
we were debarred, but whether by the owners’
orders or the caprice of the caretaker we could
not tell. Sufficient for us the door was barred,
and the key not forthcoming. No remonstrance
or persuasion on our part was of the slightest
avail, and this we took in very bad part.

I would often ponder on the question when
passing through the court, for in other ways the
caretaker was obliging enough. | don’t think he
welcomed our presence at the Hall, of which in a
manner he seemed to regard himself the owtrer—
(not unnaturally, when one came to think of it,
for he had grown old, like his father before him,
in the service of the family)— but he served our
meals and kept our rooms in order ; the cooking
was done by his wife, who lived with him in the
porter’s lodge by the gateway, and whom we
seldom saw. She, like her husband, seemed
averse from company, for no villagers ever came
to the Hall, and to no temptation to gossip did
either ever succumb.

It seemed unnatural almost, when viewed in the
light of ordinary circumstances, but perhaps not
quite so unnatural when their peculiar environ-
ment was taken into consideration. | found
myself that the tranquillising beauty of the place
was productive not of words but of silence. My
friend seemed to feel it also, and vvorked on with
even more than his usual absorption. As time
went on our irritation with regard to the chapel
diminished, though 1 could not- quite quell a
desire to enter the little fane when | passed it by,
a rare jewel of ecclesiastic beauty in a casket of
beauties.

It was, however, the following incident that
revived my wish in all its strength. | was
passing across the cobbled courtyard, just at the
hour when the May afterglow fades into dusk,
when | paused, arrested by the soft strains of
what sounded like an organ, and which came |
could swear from the chapel. As | listened it
seemed to pass away. | crossed over to the chapel
door, but | could hear nothing more. As |
stood there the caretaker came out of the Hall.
He stopped when he saw me.

“Oh, Mr. Trim,” | said, “ is there anyone in
the chapel ?

“In the chapel 1” he echoed with a curious
uneven inflexion.

Author

of “Love’'s Orient.”

Yes, for | could have sworn that there was
someone playing the organ. It was like a long
indrawn Amen.”

I caught his glance ; it was astonished, and a

trifle awed. «
“ There is naught there to play on 1 Naught 1
” So you do go in there yourself,” | said.

I go when | am bid, but I'm not bid by
strangers,” he answered, and took himself off.

I shrugged my shoulders ; | felt in a measure

I had brought that crushing rejoinder upon
myself. But the matter of the music still troubled
me, for if the chapel was empty—as was most
natural after all these long years— my fancies
must have been playing me a strange trick.
Going up to bed that night a particular door
in the panelling of the corridor that ran round
the length of the house attracted my attention.
It was locked and the key was missing, but this
was no uncommon thing in a house where every
room had at least two doors and as many cup-
boards, or rather roomy closets, but what inter-
ested me was the fact that beyond that wall the
chapel undoubtedly lay. This must be a second
entrance, as it was on the first storey, probably
leading to some gallery or raised pew. |
examined the door; it was locked, but the lock
was very rusty, ancient, and of an easy device.
With the help of a screwdriver 1 could easily
remove it, and a screwdriver | had borrowed that
very day to tighten a lattice. 1 said nothing to
my friend, for | felt a little ashamed of my
curiosity ; besides, it was not so much to satisfy
my interest in the building, as on that other
inatter that | desired elucidation. My efforts
were soon rewarded, and the door opened with
a rasping noise— from the dust and dirt that had
filtered in, it must have stood closed for centuries
—revealing a long passage in the thickness of the
wall. Down tljis | proceeded, holding the candle
above my head to lighten my steps, but at a
sudden turn in the passage the candle blew out.
I felt for matches, and then to my annoyance J
remembered | had left them on the floor of the
corridor as | knelt by the door. 1was half doubtful
to turn back or go on, when a sudden indrawn
note of music sounded on my ears.

| stood paralysed, listening, not daring to move.

Someone was playing the organ ; someone was
in the chapel at this very minute ! Who could
it be ? Some member of the family, distraught,
or unfortunate ?—one heard of such cases, of
'people hidden away for some reason or another—
some hideous malformation or disease, some
mental malady. The questions passed through
my brain as the music filtered in the air about
me, filling it with melody. Whoever it was, they
possessed full mastery of their instrument.
Whoever it was ! Suddenly in my absorption my
candlestick slipped from my hand, it bumped as
though down a step, and then ferr !

I listened to its fall with a curious contraction
of my heart, for it seemed to have fallen a great
distance. W.ith its fall the music had as suddenly
ceased. Absolute stillness reigned. And then,
as though my eyes had grown accustomed to the
murky atmosphere, | saw that | was standing at
the head of a little flight of steps that led
where ; | was looking down into the body of
a dim structure, which was the chapel | felt sure.
| went deadly sick. | clung to the wall trembling.
I hardly remember how | regained my room.

no-
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On the morrow 1 showed Trim the door, and told him
my story.

And this is what he told me, speaking in brief expressive
but not unsympathetic words.

In the time of the Civil Wars the head of the family es-
poused, like many in the county, the Parliamentarian
cause, but his lady clung to the creed of her youth.
She had been trained in Whitehall, but being gentle
by nature and of an obedient spirit she attempted
to serve both her husband and King Charles. She might
have succeeded,if her lord had not developed an extreme
form of Calvinism, and forbade her to have recourse to her
greatest pleasure—the little organ in the chapel gallery.
Church music was an abomination to him, and he would
have none of it at the Hall, either when he was in residence
or away. He dismissed her little page, and set servants
as severe as himself to watch over her and to see that she
did not enter the chapel save to hear the sermons of the
chaplain, who was a divine after his own heart. This
harsh treatment, added to the death of the King, put her
in a great fever, and while she was ill the master gave
orders for the organ to be broken up, and the gallery
destroyed, so that all temptation should be removed from
her when God was pleased to lighten her sickness. But
one night the poor lady, while her attendant slept, got up
from her bed, and being in ignorance of what her husband
had done—and maybe she would not have understood if
she had been told, for the fever still held her—made her
way to the chapel gallery—now no more. Later her
attendant awakened, and finding her gone aroused the
house. It washerhusband who first thought of the chapel,
and who found her dying on the chapel stones. And from
that day it is recorded that at certain seasons of Christian
rejoicing, like Easter, Whitsuntide, and Christmas, music,
is heard to issue from the chapel. It bodes well for those
who hear it, it is said, for they are from thenceforward
removed from all grave perils. But the family, liking not
the tradition of Such things, departed from the Hall, and
have never abode there since.

On the day before our departure Trim took me into the
chapel by the other door, having mysteriously produced
the key. The.chapel was bare of all church furniture.
He showed me the simple stone under w'hich the lady’s
remains lay—her husband’s, by his wish, were buried
elsewhere. | looked up at a litjfe archway, and saw a
flight of steps that led to nowhere, and then down again
to the unlettered stone. | heard in memory that breathed
mysterious harmony ; | felt that truly | stood on sacred
ground. | knelt down and kissed the cold stone, for to
me it meant much.

ROSES! ROSES!

Flowers of love and flowers of beauty,
Welcome to my heart to day,
Glorifying earth and duty
With your atmosphere alway;
Love’s aroma soft, to steal
From the realm of the Ideal.

Wondrous in your form and grace,
Telling of God’s Thought therein,
Where each good gift has its place
(Made misty by the blur of sin); 1
Wondrous in your colour-flame—
Tender, flashing, whence ye came.

Yea, within the beauty seen,
Lessons clear we faintly trace,
Lessons of our part, we glean
In the kingdom of God’s grace—
To cultivate what He has given,
Lest we miss the bliss of heaven.

Roses ! roses ! not for use

On this lower plane, ’tis true,
Bloom ye, but shall we refuse

The higher gift out-shown by you ?
Nay, but we recognise your part,
And take you doubly to our heart.
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The
Housing of Spiritualism.

By WILLIAM THOMAS, Gorseinon, Wales.

HERE is much talk at the present time about the
lack of unity in the forces of Spiritualism, and it
must be said the complaint is general. | cannot say

with knowledge what other countries are like, but after going
around the Societies of Wales, | have come to the con-
clusion that we could do better work, and make our
propaganda more effective, if we all came more closely
together. In most towns where the flame of Spiritualism
has been set alight, there are two or three, and in one
town four, Societies. Why should they not combine ?

Oftentimes we are jeered at, and the finger of scorn
pointed at the buildings we call our " Temples." In
isolated cases we have houses really worthy of the cause,
but what of the rest ? Perhaps in Wales we have to battle
with a greater amount of prejudice than in other places,
not only from outsiders but sometimes even from those
we look to as leaders and builders of our cause. Schools,
outbuildings, offices, old stables or shops, and the long
rooms of public-houses, have housed different Societies,
and | cannot bring myself to believe these are ideal, or
healthy conditions under which to expound the gospel of
Spiritualism.

There are other reasons why we should plead for Unity.
The first is most important, namely the wasteful distribu-
tion of workers. Where there are so many Societies in the
same town or village, it must be obvious there is an undue
drain upon the available list of platform workers. These
sometimes occupy different platforms in the same town,
but if we were united, and had one good church instead of
all these stuffy holes and back-rooms, we should be able to
co-operate and have our own respectable building. The
number of able expounders of the principles of Spiritualism
is not equal to all demands, and young mediums are often
put up to fill in the open dates. This is neither fair to the
mediums nor .to the general public who come to the
meetings.

In some towns arid villages there are Churches with
fewer members on their books than many Spiritualist
Societies, yet they have buildings worthy of their cause.
Surely we are not going to say that we have less courage or
less business ability than these. W hat we need is unity of
purpose, and co-operation in our ideal to possess every-
where a " Temple "> worthy to house our beloved cause.

Some may ask if it will pay to strike out in this line ?
To those who think of gain in a monetary sense, | would
say it may be like a millstone for a while, but if we look at
the matter from the higher aspect of our teaching there
will only be considerable gain. There would be saving in
the labour of mediums, a bringing together of the different
Societies and their resources, a better development of
mediums, and a beneficial practice of the Fellowship of
Individuals.

And what of those who are not members or followers of
Spiritualism ? It is well known that the first thing we do
when we enter a building, be it church, house or theatre,
is to look round and pass judgment upon it, its position,
comfort,»the disposition of its stewards and its suitability
for the rest, assurance, and attraction of those who would
attend. A Spiritualist Temple in every place would give
proof of our strength, our knowledge that we are right, and
give assurance to the world that we have come to stay.

Thus my plea is not destructive, but merely that before
we can think of any definite plan of worthy construction
we must understand, and express ourselves in, the magic
word—UNITY !

sim &

An Aged Spiritualist—Mrs. Betsey Walmsley, S9,
Harrogate Street, Barrow-in-Furness, is a keen reader of
this Gazette, and has sent 11s some interesting letters as to
her experience of Spiritualism during forty-five years.
Among her gifts was dream-visions of events happening
at a distance, and these were usually confirmed by the
newspapers of the next few days. She thus saw the
whole tragedy of Lord Frederick Cavendish's assassination
at Dublin while it was happening, and has seen persons
being drowned at sea, her visions being subsequently con-
firmed. When her husband died her sense of loneliness
was removed by hearing him speaking to her at four o’clock
next morning, and when she went on her rounds for coal-
orders her husband used to be constantly with her in
spirit talking to her, and advising her where she would
be successful. Mrs. Walmsley is now an invalid, having
had a"stroke” four years ago, but she still reads the works
of Andrew Jackson Davis, and wishes that the comfort
she has found in Spiritualism could be shared by all mothers
and wives who have lost their dear ones in the war.
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Notes on Mediumship.— Introductory.
By W. H. EVANS.

O the Spiritualist, the question of medium-

ship is of perennial interest. So many

aspects are displayed, so many problems are
involved, and so much hinges upon this question,
that too much attention cannot be given to it.
Fortunately there are many minds at work upon
it, and the patient work of scientific investigators
will enrich our knowledge in this field of study.

At the present time there is quite an inrush of
people anxious to glean some tidings of the life
beyond this; and many who have reteived
definite proof of the personal survival of their
loved ones, are apt, in the first flush of enthusiasm,
to accept almost any statement as a special
revelation ; while many others mix up their
knowledge of psychic matters with their old ideas
in a most incongruous manner.

In dealing with psychic subjects it is necessary
to keep a level head, bring every statement
delivered by mediums before the bar of reason,
and never accept a statement simply because
made by a medium under control or influence.
The true “ guide ” never wishes to supplant the
reason of the neophyte, but seeks instead to
develop his mental power, inviting questions upon
any statement he (the guide) may make.

Not only is the question of mediumship of
intense interest, but nearly everyone who gains
any knowledge of Spiritualism is desirous of
becoming a medium. The possession and exer-
cise of these powers are regarded by many as
wonderful and uncanny. But all mental power is
wonderful, only by familiarity we cease to regard
it so, and accept it as a fact of everyday experience
without regarding it as worthy of particular
attention. Yet the whole of our civilisation is the
outcome of the development and use of mental
power. But mediumistic power, which deals
with a realm that is finer than our ordinary
objective existence, is regarded with curiosity,
wonder, sometimes fear, and nearly always with
an eager desire to unfold these latent abilities.

The reason is that we have only recently made
the re-discovery of these powers. They have
been under the ban of Church and State. The
old witchcraft persecutions are a witness to that,
and in those days mediumistic power was regarded
by its possessors as a curse and not a blessing.
That it was mixed up with all kinds of superstition
is true, but that there was a basis of fact is also
evident.

Now let us bear in mind that while mediumistic
ability is certainly a wonderful possession, it is
not more so than any other power of mind or soul:
Let us view it in its true perspective, and look
upon mediumship as a perfectly natural endow-
ment, just as the ability to write, to paint, or to
play the piano is natural. But just as these
natural powers have to be developed, or educated,
so have mediumistic powers to be educated.
And, as there is a right and a wrong method of
education, we have to find out which is the best
method for educating the psychic faculties. |
have used the word educate instead of develop, as
it conveys more clearly what is needed. The
powers have to be drawn out, and that is the
meaning of education.

Moreover, it must be distinctly borne in mind
that the education of psychic faculty is a two-fold
process ; that it depends to a great extent upon
intelligent co-operation with the spirit-guide of
the medium. Not only that, the would-be

aspirant to mediumistic honours must not fall
into the error of supposing that the work is all
going to be done by the guide. Many who begin
to develop mediumship think they have nothing
to do. They hold a wrong conception of what a
medium is, imagining that a medium is just a
pipe through which the spirit-people pour their
messages. The analogy is imperfect. The med-
ium is not a pipe in the sense they imagine. We
know that in the case of a pipe the water
must conform to its shape, and that any impuri-
ties in the pipe will be mixed with the water
flowing through. So with the medium, only in a
far greater degree, for he is a living pipe, if |
may use the term, a pipe swarming with all kinds
of mental habits and vagrant thoughts, any of
which may become entangled with the message
and cause all kinds of distortions. With the
uneducated medium this is more likely to happen
than with the educated. For education trains
the mind as well as draws out its powers. Conse-
guently it is easier for the spirit-people to work
through a trained and efficient instrument than
it is through one which is not.

Sometimes when | hear the twaddle which
some mediums utter when under control, | want
to march them off to school to get a clearer
knowledge of the English language, and also to
compel them to go in for a course of hard study in
the philosophy they are supposed to be talking
about. Let it be clearly understood at the very
beginning that efficiency can only come as the
result of hard work. No spirit will do for a
medium what he can well do for himself, but every
spirit-guide worthy of the name will do his best to
help his sensitive over the road of mediumistic
development, and aid in 'the increase of mental
capacity and power, so that his sensitive will not
be “ a one-address man.” For it is a fact that
some sensitives will take a subject from the
audience and just, mentally, walk round it, but
never tackle it ; and if you hear them a dozen
times they have only the same address, but the
title is different ! This seems to me to be pure
mental dishonesty, and bamboozling of the
public.

Let the would-be medium keep clearly before
him the necessity to keep abreast of the times,
and recognise that mediumship in its highest
sense means spirit-co-operation, and not domina-
tion. You cannot have intelligent co-operation
without making yourself worthy of it. For all
mediumship depends upon the law of fitness, or
psychic and spiritual affinity. The ignorant
medium cannot attract the intellectual spirit-
guide for the simple reason that there is no mental
affinity. “ Inspiration is governed by the channel
through which it flows,” says “ Imperator,” a
law which must be constantly kept in mind, in
considering this question.

Having cleared the approach, we will next
month start upon some of the deeper reaches of
our subject, giving such advice as in our ex-
perience and study we have found helpful.
And for a start we will deal with *“ The
Mechanism of Mediumship.”

m g, m

The veil between God and His servant is neither earth
nor heaven, nor the throne, nor the footstool. Thy self-
hood and illusions are the veil, and when thou removest

these, thou hast attained unto God.— Abu Said, Persian
poet (A.D. 967-1049).
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THE PROBLEM OF EVIL.

HE problem of moral Evil is not attractive,
for instinctively we shun what is ugly and
abnormal, seek what is sane and healthy,

and avoid even the sight of sin and disease. But
as students of human nature we should see life
whole, and by penetrating its shadows perchance
discover their cause and how to dispel them.
The subject presents itself as a necessary sequence
to what we have been suggesting as to man’s
chief end being to manifest God the Spirit, in
all His divine personal qualities.

Good and evil are the great basic principles at
the root of all human life. They have been in
active conflict from the beginning until now when
Evil at its mightiest has been threatening to
overwhelm mankind, but is being successfully re-
sisted by God’s larger battalions, drawn together
from all the ends of the earth, under the banner
of His righteousness. The colossal struggle of
Armageddon is drawing to a close ; the forces of
evil are fleeing, crying for mercy, and making
for their appropriate destiny of outer darkness,
beyond the pale of respectable peoples, where
there will be weeping and wailing and gnashing of
teeth, for that is the inevitable goal of evil.

Is it possible to discover the root of evil ? Can we
find from what seed this malign upas has sprung
up and poisoned the world ? Is there any antidote
for its virulence ? Can it be uprooted ? These are
guestions for practical politicians as well as for
armchair philosophers.

The source of evil has generally been supposed
to be the Devil— one who crawled into the Garden
of Eden as a serpent and corrupted our first
parents; afallen angel— half-man, half-beast, with
horns and a tail—who for forty days tempted
Our Lord in the wilderness ; a mysterious being
who rages through the world like a roaring lion
seeking whom he may devour; or an omnipresent
antagonistic Spirit co-equal, or almost co-equal,
with God, and is ever disputing His supremacy.
But the commonsense of mankind has discarded
these superstitions, and the Devil is now not
thought of as an actual person or a real spiritual
being, any more than are the ancient gods of
Olympus. He was merely an objective personal
image conceived by primitive minds to express
the principle of evil, as Venus embodied their
idea of love, Mars warlike skill, Apollo art, and so
on. Evil was pictured as the adversary and
destroyer of mankind, and it was personified as
the Devil, Satan, Apollyon, names from the Greek
and Hebrew which stood for these characteristics.
We inherited their tradition, but there have never
been any other devils, either in this world or
the next, apart from the devils we know— those
in human form who are lost to goodness and
obsessed by evil. There was never more than
One Omnipresent Spirit in the Universe, and
He is good. There was no room lor any other
all-pervading Spirit ; in the very nature of things
another was impossible.

How then can we account for the origin and
existence of evil ? It is only possible here to
suggest a keyword to the answer which our readers
may follow up and work out for themselves. We
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suggest, first of all, that evil is and has never been
anything else than a human product. However
man came into being, whether by creation or as
the last stage in a long evolutionary ascent, he
had one distinguishing characteristic that raised
him above everything else in the universe. He
was a Person, with full and perfect freedom to
will and to act according to his own direction.
He was free to obey the laws of eternal Right, or
he could if it so pleased him follow the opposite
course. Had he been an automaton with no
choice or power of self-direction he would have
been no higher in the scale of being than the
lower animals. He would have been incapable
of either virtue or vice; good and evil would
alike have remained outside his ken. But being
constituted free he exercised his prerogative ; and
“ by man's first disobedience ” to the divine
Will sin entered into the world. The good
was God’s law and direction, the evil was Man'’s
own \yay. We need find no fault with the pictur-
esque symbolical story in which the fall of man is
described in the Hebrew scriptures, for it is
essentially true. Man trespassed from the narrow
path of Rightness, he asserted his Self, he put
himself in opposition to the peifect law of Spirit,
he thus introduced evil into his nature, and the
estrangement between God and man began.

The initial trespass was repeated, for we know
from experience how every act good or bad tends-
to repeat itself (it is like a new seed dropt into
the nature to fructify), and repeated acts became
habits (which are hard taskmasters), and the
sum of a man’s habits constitutes his character.
This character or sum of habits is the Self he has
made for himself with his freedom. But is he
now free ? Ask him, and he will answer—*“ My
habits are too strong for me, for the good that I
would | do not ; and the evil which | would not
that 1 do.” By the exercise of his freedom in a
wrong direction he has become arebel to Righteous-
ness and the victim of a tyranny that holds him
remorselessly in its grip— the tyranny of his Self.
We know just how the links in his fetters were
forged. For as one act led to another, so one sin
led to another. He was vain perhaps and saw
someone with more goods, happiness, or esteem
than he had ; he became jealous; jealousy begat
greed and covetousness ; these led to craft, stealth,
and evil-speaking; and then followed theft, malice,
and other crimes, till at last out of his toils he
wailed— “ Woe’s me, for the way of transgressors
is hard !'” As with individual men, so with
nations, where Self has been given full sway.
Evil has come down to them from past genera-
tions, has been made the mainspring of their
national life, and its blind, unregulated, ruthless
force has become irresistible, and lured them to
their doom.

Is there then no escape ? no way back to moral
freedom ? These are the questions with which
man now concerns himself, and the answer has
ever been the same— The corrupt stream of
tendency he himself has created must be resisted,
fought, and overcome. It must be put under.
Man must die unto himself. This is the greatest
of all human battles, for “ greater is he who
ruleth his spirit than he who taketh a city.”
Man’s chief adversary is no external Devil but
his internal Self. The keyword we offer for an
understanding of the whole black category of
evils is the one word “Self,” or Selfism, or
Selfishness. There lies the beginning, middle,
and end of all evil. But when the Reign of
Self has been challenged, fought, and overcome;
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when man has learnt the high art of Unselfishness,
and made his rule of life the eternal laws of Right
and Goodness, he enters the Kingdom of Heaven
here and now, a kingdom in which there is a per-
fect Freedom, without gall or penalties. The
Law of Righteousness against which he has
bruised himself, instead of being now a Rock of
Offence to him, has become his Rock of Refuge
in a fair haven, where the natural Nemesis of all
his evil deeds can no longer scathe him. When
the race has set itself to crucify Selfism, and to
live sweetly and rightly each for all and all for
each, habitually manifesting God who is Spirit,
the Millennium will have come, for that is the
process by which alone evil will be thrust out of
the world, and man liberated from its thraldom.
J- L-
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FAME.

Would you seek glory ? Men have sought
This wisp, elusive as a thought ;
Have won, and found it dearly bought.

Whoever makes the quest must be
Proof against the calumny
Of jealousy and enmity.

Should you acquire renown at last,
Beware ! For evil words will blast
The fairest name, the purest past.

He who attains to dizzy height
Must keep his ’scutcheon polished bright,
Lest he offend in someone’s sight.

Beware 1 A wicked one draws near.
And whispers poison in your ear,
Seeking to damn a great career

Sometimes, with cruel assassin’s knife,
The hand of dearest friend or wife
Severs the silver cord of life.

Let not the weed of Pride grow high
(That chokes the heart and blinds the eye),
But pluck it out, and let it die.

Stoop not to envy foe or friend
His gifts and graces ; rather bend
To help him to the journey’s end.

For mark how envious Satan fell—
As at the breaking of a spell—
From highest heaven to lowest hell.

The man who falls from power and fame
Loses his all : his very name
Gains an inheritance of shame.

G. EUSTACE OWEN.
Si Hi S

Spirit Messages as to Continuity of Animal Life
in Spirit Spheres.— Mr. W. T. Stead and the Rev. John
Amiitage (late Quaker minister of Hastings) both say they
have not themselves come across animal life in spirit
realms, but are told that there are portions of the spirit
universe where such are located, and where strenuous
lovers of such can sojourn amongst them or visit them at
times, as inclination dictates. A third Spirit-person,
whom 1did not know, vouchsafed the information that the
continuity of the life of an animal is dependent upon the
ardent love of, or for, a human being ; also that an ani-
mal's heaven consists in reunion with a beloved owner, for
it worships the creature. May we deduce from the fore-
going that the continuity of human life is dependent upon
a similar force ? lhe chiefest commandment, vie.,
" Thou shalt love the Lord thy God with all thine heart and
soul and strength,” together with the second—Ilove to tile-
neighbour as to the sell —must surely have a reasonable
meaning, and is maybe a necessity for an eternity ot exist-
ence. On the other hand, when this love power is non-exist-
ent the spirit body maybe disintegrates, which is after all
amore reasonable hypothesis than " everlasting punish-
ment in a hell of lire." It is said “ The wicked shall be
destroyed.”—S. E. Haggard.
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MESSAGE FROM A SOLDIER
WHO FELL IN SALONICA.
RECEIVED INSPIRATIONALLY BY TWO

EDINBURGH LADIES.

AN you write now for one who longs to give
C a message to his mother, who is grieving too
much for his loss ? Let me ask you to send
my message to the one who is dearest to me.
My father is dead, or rather passed over from
earth-life to this side some years ago, so my
mother and | were all to each other. You need
not be told what follows— only the same conse-
quence as all our countrymen and women are
enduring, daily, hourly ; hearts broken, pain too
deep for words ! Draw over it all the curtain ;
for me it is past. | could not dwell upon it all.
My mother lives in it still, and this keeps me here.
1 cannot leave her alone ; she is so very sad and
lonely, grieving for her son, thinking he is not.

Reader, you can guess the meaning of this, if
you are also a mother, mourning. Let me
beseech you to take comfort, for your son is
alive. Oh, do not mar his happiness, his reward,
for we may also be hindered in our higher work,
kept back by your grief. We so long to help on
tlie unfinished work that is ours still- only under
no danger of fire or harm. All are labouring
together with an object to help on. Love each
other, and win our reward. But it is not of
ourselves we think, but only to be worthy to
labour for our beloved Master ; that is reward.

Do you know what a comfort you on earth
can be to each other, if you will only give a little
more of your time to it. Yet it is often denied to
us, for the work of earth has to be done. You
have helped me now, and can help me more by
helping others, just listening to them, for across
the vale of mists we long to send our tale of love.

Dear ones, be comforted. Your time is
fleeting ; only a flash, and it is gone. Do not
injure your future by needless grief. Look up
to the Master, who longs for you. He says,
“ Cast all your care upon Me ; did | not give My
life for thee ? hold My hand and | will carry
your burden to the end of the journey. Your
loved ones await you. Come to your Home in
My Kingdom of Love.”

1 will not add more, as | sec around me many
as anxious as | am, to pass on his message to
earth. Yes, we know when you sit ; we see
your light ; we come and ask, implore, permission.
You have so many loved ones around you. Let
me thank you.

THE SUPREME SOUL.

“Men say their pinnacles point lo heaven.
every iree that buds, and every bird that
luskin.

Why. so does
rises as it sings.” —

Sail on, O Soul, into God’s boundless blue,
And leave the darkling cloud ;
There’s nothing earthly worth thine eager grip.
No sparkling philter worth thy while to sip ;

E ’en Death eschews his shroud.

For Love's pure life pulsates for evermore,
Moulding the plastic clay ;

Spirit aglow pervadeth every thing,

Blossoming shrub and joyous bird on wing
Proclaim the eternal sway !

E. P. PRENTICE.
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HE Theosophical Society are giving a series of sixteen

Sunday evening lectures on " The Soul of Man,” at

Mortimer Halls, 93, Mortimer Street, near Oxford
Circus, at 6.30 p.m., which are full of instruction on
ancient and modern teachings.

Mr. W. Loftus Hare, in his lecture on the Greek ldea of
the Soul, said the ancient Greeks thought and talked and
debated about man’s soul for well-nigh 1,000 years. The
early poets referred to the soul as the breath of life in
animals as well as in men. Later it was regarded as the
seat of the understanding, the mind, and also as the seat
of the passions and emotions. Then Greek philosophers
thought of it as part of the fundamental substance which
lies at the base of the whole world.

Two ideas constantly occur and recur in Greek thought:
(1) that the soul was substantive, and (2) that it was a

.quality that adhered to a substance. The first philosopher
who occupied himself seriously and specifically with the
subject was Pythagoras, who lived in the sixth century
before Christ. He regarded the soul as a separate being
whose life was derived from the life of the world, and he and
his successors devoted much time to producing what was
called the health and harmony of the soul, as well as of the
body. The soul was a form of life that had to be attended
to for its own sake. Socrates also thought of the soul as
having a separate existence, but he was not so much
speculative on the subject as desirous to know what the
soul was in order that men might live the best kind of life.

Real scientific and philosophical speculation on the soul
began in earnest with Plato. Some other philosophers
had compared the soul with the harmony that was pro-
duced from a harp or a lyre : it was a sort of quality of the
body rather than a separate substance. Plato, however,
laid it down that the soul was not an attunement or har-
mony of the body, not a state at which man generally had
arrived, but a substance that was different from the body
inasmuch as it was an indestructible substance and a self-
moving principle, and thus different from all other things
that could only move when acted upon by some other
force. This idea of self-moving gave the notion of the
soul’s eternity ; its power of moving had no beginning or
ending. The human soul was a child of the soul of the
universe, which Plato sometimes called God, who was the
mover of everything in the universe. Then he taught that
it possessed free-will and reason, and was invisible. In
one of his dialogues he referred to the appearance of ghosts
and spectres that were seen in graveyards, but he thought
these were the souls of men who had not entirely got rid
of their bodies. That was to say, they had a very subtle
body attached to the soul, but the soul itself was invisible.
The soul was the ultimate director of human affairs, and
on its passive side was sensitive to impressions and could
be stirred to activity by rhetoric. It ruled the body as
its instrument, and had existed prior to the body. It was
not conceived of as perfect, but needed training to bring it
to its highest level. Its three faculties were the reason,
the moral feelings, and the sensuous desires, but when free
from the body it had its own simple nature, its eternal
form. It had pre-existed and practically knew everything,
and while limited and imprisoned in a body was merely
trying to remember what it had forgotten. He taught
that the soul had many existences on earth.

Aristotle regarded the soul as the perfect expression and
realisation of the natural body. It was like an impression
on wax which had no separate existence apart from the
wax. He thought of the soul as a developing being,
moving on to completion and perfection.

Pythagoras taught the doctrine of the transmigration of
souls or metempsychosis, and professed to remember his
previous lives, claiming to have been a certain man referred
to by Homer as being at the siege of Troy. Lucian, the
Latin poet, made much fun of this, and said Homer could
not possibly have known anything about it, for at the time
of the Trojan wars, Pythagoras had been a camel in Persia!
The soul’s complete journey was reckoned to last 30,000
years.

Empedocles taught that men were sent down again into
the world because of the evil they had done in some
previous state, to suffer punishment and purification.
Souls had the power to choose their next form of life on
coming back, according to their experience and wisdom.
Historical people, great men, kings, tyrants, soldiers,
philosophers, priests, women and all sorts of people were
pictured choosing the kind of lives they would have on
coming back to the world. Ulysses, who in the time of
Plato was regarded as the hero of the whole world, made

liis choice—to be nobody 1 He had had enough of this
world.
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Plato playfully said men who did not deserve human
bodies, rapacious and cruel men, would come back as
wolves ; on the other hand, humble, hardworking and
patient men would come as donkeys, and busy useful
persons as bees.

Plotinus who lived in the 3rd century A.D., who had
absorbed Plato’s teaching, claimed that the human soul
was part of the world-soul. He said that in the remote
past souls had an entirely spiritual transcendental
existence, but that there was a rebellion, and a demand
for a specific sphere for each one to work in individually,
which led to the descent of souls into matter, but before
this separation they were all one. Not only were they
one, but they were divine, because it was in God they
reached their pointof unity. Men in this world, he said, were
looking away from that to which they were all attached,
but divine science taught them to turn around and see
their divine parentage, and their neighbours as attached
to the same root. All men were fundamentally brothers.
That was the last word that the Greek philosophers
reached, and it had had a colouring influence on Christian
thought right through the Middle Ages to the present time.

RETRIBUTION.

Slowly fell the shades of evening.
Stars like gold lit up the sky.

Moonlight shimmered on the waters,
Shadows glided softly by.

Little children slumbered sweetly,
Birds were growing weary too,

Flowerets closed their weary petals,
Gently fell refreshing dew.

In a dark and lonely cottage,

Watching near his dead wife’s bed,
Sat a man in fear and trembling,

Daring scarce to raise his head.

Round about were forms so lovely,
Eyes so bright and faces fair,

“Who are you, sweet beings?” cried he
“With those tender smiles so rare » -

“We are words you might have spoken
To the dear one heie below.”
“Stay, oh stay,” he cried in anguish;
“ Pity me, in deepest woe.”

“We are lights which shone not,” said they,
“So on earth we cannot stay

And they gazed on him in sorrow
As they vanished right away.

Then behold I around the coffin
Forms arose with hollow eyes,

Haunting him with pallid faces,
And with looks of sad surprise.

“Who are you, you dreadful creatures ?”
“We are words you spoke,” they cried.
Leave, oh, leave me to my sorrow ;
Can that be to me denied ?”

On they sat in awful silence,

While the light of day grew dim,
Till at last he 6aw quite clearly

"Twas his own soul watching him.

FLORENCE HOLMES GORE.

Correction.—The following sentence from “ Another
Learned Principal’s ” letter in October number should
have read—” Each man may be conceived as an individual
limitation of the universal Spirit, endowed with liberty
and responsibility, different from and yet dependent on
God, the Source of all,”—not “ the sum of all,” as printed.
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Symbolism.
By L. A A

into two classes : first, those symbols which

have universal application, and are more or

less easily recognised ; and second, arbitrary

symbols, which can only be interpreted by the
initiated.

Symbolism has been used to convey and impart
instruction, and also to conceal the mysteries,
and guard them from profanation. It may be
used most effectively to impart knowledge, pro-
viding that the analogy is not pressed too far.
It has had an important place in all religious
teaching from the earliest times, since truth was
more easily conveyed to primitive peoples
through some concrete representation than by any
other means. The temples of India, Egypt,
Mexico, and Peru are on. this account of deep
interest to the student of symbolism.

The symbolism of the Christian Scriptures and
of Christian Art is rich and varied. All are
familiar with the symbols of the fish, dove,
shepherd and sheep, the vine, palm, and crown ;
while in Old Testament imagery the ark, serpent,
apple-trees, wells, gardens, at once occur to the
mind. We have symbols of action in the loving
cup, pipe of peace, and eating salt ; and symbols
of authority such as the orb, sceptre, mitre,"and
pastoral staff and ring. Symbols of number are
of great interest and significance, in religion and
mythology ; while colour symbolism is a most
fascinating study. The Church uses five symbolic
colours in her ritual—red, green, purple, white
and gold, and black. The Chinese use the same
in their ritual:

Birds, animals and precious Stones are freely
used as symbols. Among animals the unicorn
is a symbol of purity, the ox of strength, the lion
of courage ; and among birds the owl of wisdom,
the eagle of the soul’s ascent, and the pelican of
loving sacrifice. The peacock and the phoenix
symbolise the resurrection, the swan' hypocrisy,
the stork filial piety, the hen the watchful care of
Providence. The symbol of the cock is common
to many religions.

In flower-symbolism the sunflower symbolises
the soul in its ascent, turning to the source of all
creative life and energy, the sun representing the
Father of life and power. Water symbols have a
double significance, and may mean purification
and new birth, or the astral realm and that which
is as unstable as water.

The hand is a symbol frequently met with in
religious art ; it generallj' denotes power if raised
as in benediction, and is sometimes represented
as raying forth lights.

The late Archdeacon Wilbcrforce said : " Sym-
bols are mental limitations, though most precious
while we are on this plane of life-experience.
Realities can only be expressed by symbols, and
symbols lead the mind to realities.” He in-
stanced the value of the symbol-word Father,
and the even tenderer one of Mother, and the
peace these satisfying symbols bring as expressing
the Deity and our relationship with it. *“ Of His
own will He brought us forth by tlic Logos "—
the Greek, translated “ brought us forth,” being
the very word used for the birth of a child from
its mother. So we are brought forth by the
Mother-soul from the Infinite, and clothed in the
body in order that we may gain that knowledge
which shall lead us back complete in our dual
unity to the bosom of the Father.

SPEAKING generally, we may divide symbols

Thus we see all life is symbolical, and the
eternal verities are ever before us in our daily
life for those who have eyes to see. In the
following beautiful vision, given to one perplexed
by the statement of scientists that the secret of
creating life had been discovered, the symbolism
of one article of the Nicene Creed is made clear

A woman went out among the hills, in the sunshine, and
why, she knew not, hut the wonderful words, " | believe
in the Holy Ghost, the Lord and Giver of Life,"” rang in
her mind in glorious repetition. Suddenly a shaft of
light out of the heaven of revelation smote the eyes of her
soul, and she saw dimly the burning shadow of the Un-
speakable Origin of all life. For, knowing that the lowli-
est little human trinities of conjugal love are but faint
symbols by which to understand something of the mystical
relationship of the co-equal, co-eternal, Three-in-One, and
One-in-Three, she saw as in a glass darkly, that life being
given by Love, who eternally proceedeth from the ineffable
union of Perfect Love with Perfect Love, is verily the
direct overflowing of Divine Love, for God is Love, and
Love is that baffling mystery called Life.

A school of poets arose in England during the
17th century known as the metaphysical poets,
who delighted in symbols. The poems of Donne,
Ouarles, Herrick, and Herbert abound in them.
The symbolism of a pilgrimage was a favourite
one ‘—

" Give me my scallop-shell of quiet.
My staff of faith to lean upon,
My scrip of joy, immortal diet.
My bottle of salvation,
My gown of glory, hope’s time-gage,

And then 1I’ll make my pilgrimage.”
m m si
A COLOUR CONNECTED WITH
DEATH.

India.

By ALICE E. DRACOTT,

1 WONDER if any of your readers could explain the
following curious circumstance which some people

might call “ coincidence,” but coincidence is a word
which nobody can ever fully explain, and so | cannot
accept it.

The night before | received news of my mother’s death’
| " sensed ” her presence in my room, though she was
hundreds 'of miles distant. 'My setter also noticed some-
thing unusual, but after a while we both fell asleep. |
then had a dream. In it my mother was asking me to
drape different things with a rather crude shade of pink,
which however looked well when used sparingly. Next
day | said to a friend— | will receive bad news to-day !”
| then went out, and was looking for some muslin for
curtains, when | saw a remnant of a pink colour which
exactly suited my purpose, and so | bought it, and having
divided it into lengths was busy sewing it when a telegram
was handed to me announcing the death of my mother.
| immediately remembered that the colour of the muslin
| was sewing was exactly the same colour as that she was
telling me to drape round different articles in my dream
the night before !

It is three years since my mother died, and | recently
met a sister who told me that among some of the things
sent her belonging to our mother was ” a little cushion ol
a rather bright shade of pink,” which she put away and
never put to any use until one day when she needed just
such a small pillow when laid up and ill. She put it
under her head but immediately felt a presence in the room
and knew it to be mother, who seemed to insist that the
pillow should be put away. So insistent did this wish
appear to be that at last my sister removed the pillow
from under her head and had it put by ; after which she
had no further trouble, but, on happening to mention this
strange occurrence to another sister (who was with mother
at the time of her death) the latter immediately said
“ How strange ! that little pink pillow was with her to the
last, and was in her hands when she died !

What 1 wish particularly to note is thet extraordinary
way in which this colour followed our’mutual sense
impressions regarding the surroundings of my mother
at the time of her death.
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Miss Florence Marryat and Mr. Cecil Husk.
THE PREPARATIONS FOR MATERIALISATIONS.

M ISS MARRYAT, the author of “ There is
no Death,” describes her séances with Mr.
Cecil Husk, the famous medium, in her
book on “ The Spirit World.” She says the first
time she heard his name was in 1882 when she was
on tour with the D’'Oyly Carte ” Patience ”
Company, in which Mr. Husk’s sister was playing
the part of Lady Angela. When Miss Husk
became aware of Miss Marryat's Spiritualistic
tendencies, she said to her, " Oh, how | wish you
knew my brother Cecil! You must go and have a
séance with him when you go back to London.”
Ten years passed, however, before she attended
her first séance with him. She says i—

| found him a superior man in many respects. He,
like his sister, was a professional singer for some years,
until his failing sight compelled him to give up appearing
in public. He is now so blind that, although he can
distinguish forms on entering a room, he cannot recognise
them until they speak to him. . . .

Since | first sat with Mr. Husk two years ago (in 1S92)
| have been a very frequent visitor of his, and under trying
circumstances, for almost every friend to whom | have
mentioned his name has insisted on my being present at
the first interview. ... | have become well acquainted,
therefore, with his controls and their method of working.
John King is the principal control of his séance-room, and
the others are all under his orders.

In 1892, | sat with about a dozen friends at twelve
sittings with Mr. Husk. They were held every Thursday
under very strict conditions, and all the sitters were men
and women of education and social position. The séances
were cabinet ones, i.c., the medium went into a cabinet
formed of a dark curtain drawn across one corner of the
room, with a chair placed inside it, and the materialisations
were all fully formed. As soon as ever Mr. Husk had
taken his seat within the cabinet, you would hear the
subordinate controls talking together on all sorts of
subjects, but directly John King arrived, a dead silence
ensued. These subordinate controls consist of five spirits
who call themselves by the names of ‘ Uncle,” ‘ Christo-
pher,” ' Ebenezer,” ‘Tom Hall,” and last, though not
least, except in size, my dear old friend ‘ Joey,” who used
to manifest through William Eglinton in the olden days,
and who followed me to the New World and showed
himself there. These controls are employed in gathering
the [psycho-plastic] materials with which John King
works, so that there may be no delay when he arrives.

As soon as that happens, you may hear him issuing his
commands to one and another, such as: ' Make those
passes more to the right;’ or ' Keep his head up ;’ or

Two of you raise his shoulders, so as to place him in a
more upright position.” And the other spirits answer :
“ All right, John ;" or I've done it, John,’ etc., etc. To
me, it is one of the most curious things on these occasions
to hear the conversations between the spirits themselves,
each one having such a distinctive voice of his own that
after a short acquaintance with them it would be as
impossible to mistake them as it would be the voices of
your different friends.

“ 1 have questioned John King, as particularly as |
can, without monopolising too much of his time, as to the
manner in which materialised forms are produced, and his
answer was much as follows : *When the controls have
collected the matter with which 1 work—some from
everybody in the circle, but mostly from the medium’s
brain—1 mould it with a plastic mask, something like
warm wax in feel, but transparent as gelatine, into the
rough likeness of a face. You will understand that there
is always a crowd of spirits ready here to show themselves
to their friends—a great many more than we can allow
to appear. They are built up in their spirit-forms, but
would be quite invisible to the majority of sitters unless
covered with my transparent mask ; \vithout it, also, they
would be unable to retain their shape or likeness when
exposed to the outer air. | therefore place this plastic
substance over the spirit features and mould it to them.

“ If the spirits will have the patience to stand still, 1
can generally make an excellent likeness of what they were
in earth-life, but most of them are in such haste to manifest
that often a spirit appears to his friends, and they cannot
recognise any Jikeness. He has not given me sufficient
time to mould the mask to his features.” . . .

“ Mr. Husk has a number of sheets of mill-board
painted with luminous paint, and exposed during the day-
time, and as the forms leave the cabinet they take up two

of these sheets and hold them tent-wise over their heads,
by which means they are as fully illuminated for the person
they come for as if they were standing under a lamp.”’

Miss Marryat proceeds to describe in detail the
appearance and conversations of several manifest-
ing spirits, including the Duke of Clarence, the
Prince Imperial, Captain Fred Burnaby, and
some of her own relatives and friends, and adds
that her sittings with Mr. Husk had been attended
by scores of fellow-sitters who could all testify to
his good faith.

ms m
THE MILITARY VALUE OF

SPIRITUALISM.
By C. V. W. TARR,

Hospital.

the soldier who is also a Spiritualist, actual

experience of battle conditions constitutes a

supreme test of his conviction of personal
immortality. Faced daily and hourly by the
possibility of death in a more or less dreadful
form, and constantly witnessing the ravages of
death among his comrades, he becomes acutely
conscious of the reality of the immortalselfwithin.
Everywhere around, the devastation of towns and
villages, the indescribable malformation of the
divine body of the God of nature, the disintegra-
ting and putrefying remains of men and beasts,
seem to bring home to him with overwhelming
force the evanescent nature of all material things
and throw the soul “ back on herself,” in the words
of the immortal soliloquy of Cato. And though
there are thousands of men who, ignorant of the
existence of the facts and great philosophical
truths of Spiritualism, still exhibit in the face of
the greatest danger, unsurpassed courage and
bravery, still the fearlessness of the soldier-
Spiritualist, under the same conditions, is surely of
a higher type, because spiritual in origin.

To know that death is near and yet to await it
with an inward calm of peace, conscious that the
shattering of the lamp-case of the immortal spirit
is but to free it for higher and nobler activities, is a
power which the Spiritualist can possess as “ the
jewel without price,” to the wonderment of his
comrades. When, in the parlance of the British
Tommy, men have " the wind up ” at the approach
of danger, the Spiritualist can remain inwardly
serene and mentally alert and collected, resigned
to the disposal of the Divine Will Who, he is
conscious, works through all things and events in
human life.

Greatest of all, the experience of war teaches
the Spiritualist the reality of the Divine Presence
in the human soul. As, one after another, the
material and mental props on which he had leaned
for support and comfort are struck away by the
Hand of Destiny, as he becomes forced to live in
the midst of devastation, he perceives growing ever
more effulgent within him the eternal glory of the
Spirit Who is “ yesterday, to-day and for ever.”

Hereford General

m m m

The Essence or Life.— The essence of life is true living,
true realisation of oneness with the Godhead. The har-
mony of life is the secret consciousness of one's life within
the eternal life. The joy of life is in our capacity to enjoy
life, the capacity to see its beauty. The peace of life lies
within ourselves, it is a sharing of the real life of
perfection and in our capacity to understand the wisdom
of God, and the working of the natural laws of eternal
life— Miriam Anderson.
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Ghosts or Smugglers ?
By GERDA CALMADY-HAMLYN.

E county of Devon seems fairly well

supplied with ancient manor houses, of an

unpretentious sort—Ilong, low, rambling
buildings encircled by park-like paddocks with
some amazingly fine timber. Shearme Hall,
belonging to the ancient family of Southby,
situated on the coast of South Devon, is a typical
specimen. It is built in a hollow (as a shelter from
inland storms and fierce sea-gales), with broad
beech and oak shaded meadows spreading towards
the house, which, facing east, gets little sun,
even in summer ; and in winter-time, ugh ! it is a
gloomy place ! Its meandering dark passages, low-
ceiled, ill-lighted rooms, picturesque narrow
casements, and a twistabout corkscrewy staircase
winding up to the roof, provide ominous corners
wherein dark shadows lurk.

Shearme Hall has been “ haunted,” of course,
from time immemorial, but whether by ghosts or
smugglers | am not prepared to a)'. At any rate,
it has long been notorious for extraordinary noises
heard therein, and level-headed non-psychical folk
explain them away by reference to the contraband
men and their doings. Most of the smugglers
have, however, long since passed away and the
contraband trade is dead.

It is probably quite true that a secret passage
runs from underneath Shearme Hall to the coast,
over a mile and a half away, and no doubt the
legendary rumbling of heavy barrels at night along
that passage, or the same kegs being hoisted up on
to the concave roof of the mansion—a first-rate
hiding-place for cognac, silks, snuff and tobacco—
might be taken as explicatory of a good many of
the noises—yet not all. There were some that even
old Miss Etheldreda Southby, who had lived in
the house all her life, was unable to elucidate;
though she knew all about the smugglers.

Miss Etheldreda’s mother had described to her
how, as a young married woman, newly come to
the hall, she had once been alone in the great state
bedroom, where the bribes of the house always
slept. Her husband was away for a few days, and
it was clear moonlight. She was awakened in the
middle of the night by an odd medley of sounds
rising from beneath her window. There was a
jangle of harness, a stamping of horses’ feet, and a
murmur of voices, hasty, muffled, and low.
What could be the meaning of it all, in that lonely
place, and past the stroke of midnight ? Young
Madam Southby slipped out of bed to the window
which overlooked the high-walled stable-yard, and
an astonishing sight met her eyes the entire
courtyard was crowded with men and horses !

“ They undoubtedly were the smugglers ?
1 suggested, and Miss Etheldreda nodded.

“ Probably you're right,” she said ; “ but |
cannot believe it was smugglers who were
responsible for a singularly uncomfortable experi-
ence | went through six years ago. 1 was sitting
alone in the library, late one November afternoon,
reading in that big tapestried armchair beyond the
fireplace, when suddenly there seemed to come out
of the wall beside me a sound like a muffled sigh,
deep, human, mysterious, like the very heart-
break of an over-burdened soul ! What in the
world could it be ? Perhaps wind in the chimney
— (a fierce night-storm was already blowing up) -
or 1 had fancied the whole thing. But no ; there
it was again—every bit as plain and as human,
but much nearer now, as though the person who
gave vent to the sighs were approaching me through
the wall ! 1 wondered whether one of the

servants had been taken ill ; but no, it would be
practically impossible to hear groans through the
library’s thick doors and heavy curtains. Half a
dozen times did my heart leap into my mouth as
| listened, and finally, making the ridiculous
excuse to myself that | wanted some fight
literature, |1 hurried to the dining-parlour where
old volumes of .Punch and the Spectator were
kept, and buried myself there for the remainder of
the evening !”

“ Then there's the haunted passage, and the
rooms leading out of it, you know, Miss Ethel-
dreda ? ” queried I, but the old lady shook her
head.

One can scarcely dignify it by the name of a
passage,” she said ; “ merely a morsel of lobby,
shut off at either end by narrow doors. A
hundred years or more ago, there reigned here a
certain Mrs. Alice Southby (step-mother-in-law of
the lady who saw smugglers in the courtyard), and
a sharp-tongued, domineering old dame she must
have been, from all accounts. She was tyrannical
towards her younger children and had quarrelled
so badly with her eldest son that for years he and
his mother did not speak, nor would he come to the
house. On the old lady’s deathbed, however, she
appears to have relented and sent for him, with
the idea of a tardy reconciliation. Unfortunately,
travelling in those'days was slow and difficult, and
by the time he reached his mother’s bedside she
was on the verge of dissolution. She was suffer-
ing from a paralytic stroke, and could only point
feebly to the wall on the left side of her bed-
chamber, whispering in tones scarcely audible,

The treasure is there, Frank ; pull it down.”
I have never discovered to what extent Frank
Southby heeded his parent's cryptic information,
for he and his family left Shearme Hall directly
after her funeral. Sundry alterations to the place
were in progress during their absence, but when
they did return, Frank found that the workmen
had pulled down the wrong wall ! After this the
hauntings began, both within the bedroom and
the passage beyond it, with a tap-tap-tap, as of
high-heeled shoes along the floor at midnight,
curious rappings, knocks, or whisperings, and
doors opened and shut, as though by an unseen
hand.

I can’t say that | ever heard very much of
that sort of thing myself (acknowledged Miss
Etheldreda), but last summer, when little Joan
Southby (my great-niece) came to pay us a visit
with her parents, the child was put to sleep as
usual in the room opening off the narrow passage.
Joan was never fanciful or nervous, and is
growing a big girl, yet one evening her mother,
coming up to the nursery after dinner, found her
in a positive fever of fear and excitement.

Mammy, mammy,” wailed poor Joan, 'do tell

me what those funny noises mean ? | can't
understand them at all. You and daddy and
great-aunt Etheldreda are all downstairs, |

know, and nurse has gone to her supper, yet
always, just outside my door, there seem to be
people whispering, laughing, and walking up and
down along the passage !' Joan’s nurse, a clever
Irish gentlewoman, was away just then on holiday,
her place being taken by her sister Eileen, a keen
psychic. She slept in the little room next door to
Joan’s and knew nothing of the story attached
thereto. Yet before she left for Ireland, she told
us that twice during her stay she had awakened
between one and two o’clock in the morning to
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find her entire room flooded with a curious
whitey-grey light, and then, as she lay wondering
and watching, she saw a little old woman come
out of the wall nearest her bed, cross the room,
and pause by the fireside opposite ; then disappear
into the wainscoting again. She described the
apparition’s general mien and appearance— a small
wrinkled lady in a dark-coloured silk gown- and
white mob-cap, wonderfully swift and alert in her
movements, with sharp features, a sharp nose,
and pointed chin. ' That’s old Madam Southby
to the life !’ we all exclaimed, recollecting a fine
Cosway miniature of our turbulent ancestress.”

I've never seen any apparition, but I've often
been worried over singular noises that | have
heard,” put in Anastasia Southby, the old lady’s
niece, a tall slim damsel with a sensitive face
and long nervous fingers. " Often in the watches
of the night both | and others have been shot
almost out of our beds by the sound of a tremen-
dous crash, just as though the library chandelier
(weighing at least a ton) had come down in a heap
upon the floor ! Yet when one went in the morn-
ing to seek traces of the fall and damage, not a
vestige of broken glass could one find ; the chandelier
hanging contentedly up aloft as usual. At other times it
seemed as if hundreds of the old books in the library must
have fallen out of their shelves, and yet not a sign of any
such disorder did one find afterwards. Last summer,
when | was here for a month, | awoke in the middle of the
night with a feeling that something strange and uncanny
was about to happen, in which | must take part. |
clutched my pillow, sweat burst fgrth upon my brow, and
my heart stood still, as out of the darkness and from the
depths of the old house rang a most frightful shriek. | lay
panting for several moments, unable to speak ; at length
| aroused Alice. “ Alice, dowake up !" | cried ; “ we must
go downstairs; there’s someone below there in an agony of
misery and distress—didn’t you hear it ?” Alice, |
found, had heard nothing at all ; and she thought me
hysterical. But being a good-natured soul, notwithstand-
ing the night was chilly, she wrapped her quilted dressing-
gown around her, and we hunted high and low, and in and
out of endless unsuspected nqoks and crevices, yet no
one and nothing could we find. ‘Your spook, dear
Anastasia, has vanished into thin air,” declared Alice, as
we hurried back to bed ; but it was a scream that had

wakened me up, and not the wind only, as Alice suggested.
Of that | feel certain.”

ALLEGED UNRELIABILITY OF

PSYCHIC ARTS.
(Letter to the Editor).

Dear Sir,—May [ inquire oi readers of your always
intensely interesting Gazette for enlightenment upon the
following matter ?

For some seven or eight years past | have sought help
and guidance through professional exponents of clairvoy-
ance, psychometry, astrology and spiritism, and though 1
am convinced that some of those consulted are genuine and
quite honest, all without exception have proved quite
unreliable in their statements, and wrong in their forecasts.

| have tried various specialists whose " gifts ” are
unquestioned, and though many of them proved to be
accurate mind-readers, none succeeded in correctly
visualising any important events, or in informing me of
subsequent changes in material or psychic conditions.

Indeed, ever}' single forecast—especially some made
with very strong conviction, and expected within definite
time-limits—proved to be false !

Has any experienced investigator who may see this
inquiry had similar disappointments, or can any rational
explanation be given of these deluding prophecies ?

1may add that two very sincere exponents have been so
disheartened by their repeated failure in my case that they
have practically abandoned their public services.

| should be grateful for any suggestions likely to throw
light on this (to me) very puzzling experience.

Yours very truly,

October io, 1918. A PERPLEXED STUDENT.

[We believe this correspondent to be quite genuine in his
perplexity, and should be pleased to have the opinions of
oui readers on the matter.—Ed. I.P.G.]
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A Message to Germania.

An Isleworth correspondent writes that he was sitting
alone on the evening of Whit Monday, hoping to receive an
automatic message from his own father, when a long script,
of which the following is a portion, was written, professedly
by the spirit of a deceased German, named Victor :(—

WRITE this epistle unto you, that ye may realise,

ere it be too late, how great a people ye have been,

and how small a nation ye are like to become, if so be
that ye fail to consider well your present unrighteous
position amongst your brethren in the earth. .

Think how sad is your plight, and how sinful ; and that
by reason of the subjugation of your mind and will to
complete domination of the few men who govern you—no
more than ttvo score and five—who have drawn thee down
from your high estate, and have cast thee, an empire of
eighty millions of souls, into a hell of torture, disgrace and
despair.

Consider how the whole civilised world stands to-day,
united as one, come to judgment with sword in hand to
execute retributive justice upon thee, for crimes done
against the Most High and your fellow men, in your name.

How long ! how long ! shall ye be content with your
nightmare of death and of hell ? How long 1 how long !
ere ye awake to the consciousness of the hopelessness of
the state into which ye have been led by your overlords ?

Look into the ghostly faces of your innocent children ;
for the sins of the fathers even now fall upon them ; and
for their sakes, awake !

Arouse ye ! arouse ye ! Germania, in the name of The
Christ, ere the avenging sword, which lietli over thee,
shall fall and devour thee and thy children with thee, and
thou be forever accurst amongst the children of men.

But if thou shall speedily repent and do that which is
lawful and just, then shall the Day-Star of your deliverance
arise after a little while, with forgiveness and peace and
sure healing, for thy many sins shall be forgiven thee, and
thou shalt save thy soul alive, yet as by fire.

This is the message that I, Victor, am commanded to
give thee.

What All the World’s A-Seeking.
By BEATRICE REW.

ONSCIOUSLY, or more often unconsciously, the
world is seeking union, and this desire is evinced
outwardly by the longing for happier relations

between nations, between classes, between the sexes, and
between body and spirit. Wars, strikes, quarrels, diseases,
show how humanity suffers under disharmony, and how it
is always trying to find a way of escape. We know there
is something wrong ; hardly anyone is, satisfied with the
world as it now is, and rightly too. For we are as kings
having lost our kingdom—that kingdom which is within—
and we try to set up other thrones in the without, to the
utter failure of which the world is now bearing eloquent
witness. Man is finding out, however, from his mistakes
that he has been going in a wrong direction. Now the old
idea has to be destroyed, so that a better may take its
place. We have sought blindly, trying to satisfy our
soul’s longings with whatever in the material world
promised to assuage its pangs. Now, having found the
false to be an unsatisfying illusion, shall we not with open
eyes grasp the real and the true ? We are like grown-up
children who cannot be satisfied with toys any longer.
The things of the senses we eagerly sought we must now
cast aside as worthless, if we desire a real content. The
saints and mystics came to a clearer knowledge of what we
seek, for they had their eyes turned to the real, the within.
They saw that union is needed ; first with the One, and
then that places us in right relation to the whole. We
cannot reconstruct the world aright from without ; we
must begin from within. Having found our true higher
kingdom we can then rule over the lesser one. The world
awaits a great harvest, for which the plough of sorrow and
pain has been at work preparing the ground, lo us is
given the duty of planting the good seed. there are great
things to be done, and everyone however humble is great
enough to help in doing them. If the way seem long and
weary let us persevere. There is a refreshing river flowing
through all life, whose source is Eternal, and in its clear
waters we may ever be purified and invigorated. In its
flood-time who can say that all may not be borne along on
its 1ife-giving currents ?

A second edition of * | Heard a Voice,
Counsel, has been issued,

chapter.

by A Kings
and contains an additional
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BOOK NOTICES.

Man’'s Unconscious Conflict. By Wilfred Lay, Pli.D.
London : Kegan Paul. Price 7s. 6d. net.

This is a readable and interesting presentation of
Frend’s theory of psychoanalysis in popular form. The
idea, expressed in a nutshell, is—* there is nothing hid
which shall not be manifest" when we apply this method
of analysis, which reveals the unconscious operating in
every act of our lives. The real causes of actions are
hidden from us. The unconscious is shown to be the
storehouse of all past experiences, especially of those con-
cerning the emotions. These retain vigorous vitality, but
society acting as a restraining influence, the inner demand
or craving for life, love, and action is expressed in ways in
which their true significance is veiled. Behind all instincts
and habits is a demand on the part of the unconscious.
Dreams express the craving of the unconscious, and the
fulfilment of some hidden desire. Lack of adjustment to
environment, expressed in eccentric behaviour, is the
result of the opposition of the unconscious to the restraints
of society. The use of psychoanalysis will in the future
become a recognised method of dealing with certain mental
and physical disorders, the patient will be “ analysed ”
in order to uncover the moral cause underlying the
disturbance. The application of this theory to education
will revolutionise the present system, in which the pupil's
unconscious is strongly opposed to both school teacher and
work, since all are designed to impress him with a sense of
inferiority, and he is continually at war with restriction.
Our system does not make for independence, nor does it
train the habit of direct thinking. Only when the newer
psychology is applied will real progress be made in school
education, for “ men’s souls are as uneducated as they
were thousands of years ago.” The book will appeal to
the reader interested in the problems of our common life,
although he may not be disposed to agree with some of
the deductions.—L. A. A.

The Garden of Survival. By Algernon Blackwood.
London : Macmillan & Co. Ltd. Price 3s. 6d. net.

The central idea of this little story—which purports to
be a true one, and is written with all the charm of Mr.
Blackwood's style—is the survival of those who have
passed out of the body, as an influence and inspiration in
the lives of loved ones left on the earth-plane. " Although
my wife is dead—a dozen years and more—1 have found

re-union, and | live.” Yet the author reiterates his dis-
belief in spirit-return. " The dead, 1 am of opinion, do
not return.”

Married under somewhat unusual circumstances, the
bride survives her wedding-day but one month, dying,
from the result of an accident, as she strives to unveil the
past, and be assured of her hushand’s ” forgiveness, born
of love.” She was, she tells him in a few disjointed
sentences, once a ” singer in the Temple, and lured men to
evil,” her husband amongst them. In this incarnation
she has sought to awaken in him true love, and dies, ” on
the verge of a great disclosure,” saying " 1 have failed !
| must try again.”

The duties of his profession took him to foreign lands,
and as years went on he became gradually conscious of
consistent intelligent guidance in all his difficulties, and
when they were overcome, an awareness that ” someone
was pleased.” When this guidance was offered it made
itself felt as a “ thrill,” for which he came to look and
wait. It seemed to him the “ thrill of Beauty,” for she
had been very beautiful, and her beauty had won him.
In deciding perplexing problems he was conscious of thc
“ thrill of Intuition, waiting upon the thrill of Beauty ”’
bhat guided ; nevertheless he does not acknowledge it to
te his wife's spirit, but rather “ a power behind her through
which the energy of her being acts.” Her divine selfless
love followed him ever, and was regenerative and creative
and an act of reparation.

After he returned to England the thrill came through
Nature, in an old-world English garden, and swept him
with pain and happiness well-nigh intolerable ; and he
became conscious of a presence, a spiritual tenderness.
" Yet there was, thank God, no speech, no touch, no
movement or audible expression,” but a bird near bv
broke into exultant song, and his wife’s words, ” | need
your forgiveness born of love,” passed through him with
the bird's song ; and the knowledge came to him that
“ the beauty which was Marion’s lives on, and lives for
me.” He asks no other evidence of survival, and to his
twin brother who also has passed into the Spirit-world and
to whom the story is addressed he says “ | do not ask for
your return or for any so-called evidence that you sur-
vive ” but"™ Come 1 Be with me—your truth and Marion’s
tenderness—with me in the simple loveliness of an
English garden, where you and 1 as boys together first
heard that Voice of wonder, and knew the Presence
walking with us among the growing leaves.” Full of
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beauty and suggestiveness and tender grace though the
author's idea is, most of us need something more tangible
and satisfying to assure us that those dear ones who have
passed beyond the veil, still live and love.—L. A. A.

READERS’ TESTIMONIES.

A Wigan Reader : “ The Psychic Gazette is a real treat
each month.”

A Scottish Reader : “ Thanks for September Gazette.
You seem to have near you ‘a nest of singing birds.’
There's a wonderful lift about the contributions.”

A Cheltenham Reader : " | should like to hear your
article on The Spiritualism of St. Paul read from our
pulpits. It is more illuminating than many a sermon.”

An lIsle of Wight Reader : “ | devour it from cover to
cover, and the only complaint | make is that the last
page is too near the first in each case !'”

A Well-known Medium (who foretold the coming of
this Gazette many years before it arrived) : ” The Gazette
keeps up to the mark ! So pleased to see, amidst all the
storm, that it keeps well ahead ; and sae will it yet I All
blessings and good wishes on you and your work.”

BOOKS FOR SALE, excellent condition, post

free at following prices —

Zadkipl's Legacy (1842), in perfect condition, 4/6. A. J.
Pearce— Text Book of Astrology, 17/6; Science of the Stars,
3/6. Sepharial—Eclipses in Theory and Practice, 3/6. Isabelle
M. Pagan—The Palace of the King, 1/3. lIsaac N. Vail—The
Earth’s Annular System, 5/-. “Snowdrop"—The Truth of
the Matter, 1/3. Sciens—How to Speak with the Dead, 2/-
A Plain Citizen—Some Revelations as to Raymond, 2/- w.J.
Simmonite --Medical Botany, 2/- William G. Benham—The
Laws of Scientific Hand Reading, with 800 Illustrations from
Life, 12/6. Charles Courtenay—The Empire of Silence, 2/6.
Ida Ellis—A Catechism of Palmistry, 2/6. Modern Astrology,
volume 8, 8/6. W. F. Evans—Primitive Mind Cure, 5/-. Divine
Law of Cure, 6/-. Mental Medicine, 6/-. Anna \V. Mills—
Practical Metaphysics for Healing and Self-Culture, 4/-. Prof.
Ebbard—Bedrock of Health, 6/-. Will Power, 5/-. G. Leland—
Have You a Strong Will ? 3/-. C. Haskell—Perfect Flealth,
2/-. Farwell’s Fingers and Fortune, 1/-. Dr. Dreyer, F.It.A.S.—
Life and Work of Tycho Brahe, the famous Astronomer and
Astrologer, 5/-. Etta de Camp—Return of’ Frank R. Stockton,
author of ” The Lady or the Tiger,” Stories and Letters
received Inspirationally, 3/6. /. L. MacBcth Bain—The Great
Peace, 1/6. The Lady Sheila, 2/- E. George—The Ladder
of Light, 2/-. Henry Proctor—Perpetual Youth, 2/-. Orders
should be sent, accompanied by Postal Order for amount, to

BOOK HUNTER, c/o Psychic Gazette, 24a, Regent St.
London, S.W.1.

YOU SHOULD HEAD

HYDESVILLE, The Story of the Rochester Knockings. Post
free 1s. 6cl.

LIFE IN TWO SPHERES. Post free Is. 6d.

BIOGEN. A Speculation on the Origin and Nature of Life. Post
free 10d.

MYSTERIES OF IYIEDIUMSHIP. Post free 10d.

THE FOUR POST FREE 4/4

d. U, BB , k“', SANS  stregkpmmipting works,

Do you want first hand Occult Knowledge?

PRIVATE CORRESPONDENCE
COURSE IN ASTROLOGY

A knowledge of Real Astrology will give you informa-
tion about yourself, oihers, and future developments, other-
wise unobtainable. Occult knowledge is power, but it
cannot be got from ordinary books.

This Course of ten lessons in MSS. embodies the result
of many years' experience and study. No special education
is needed, the pupil being taken step by step, his work being
personally supervised and corrected by R. H. T. Naylor.
Course embodies everything necessa y, no further books
are needed Nothing mystical or obscure, just plain com-
mon-sense teaching, and plain hut exclusive melhods.
Proficiency at end of Course is guaranteed, and accurate
results aie certain.

The Fee for Course of ten weekly lessons is Two
Guineas, which covers everything in lessons, correction of

work, weekly advice, postage, diagrams, etc. Prospectus
free, without obligation, from

R H T NAYLOR broomhouse cottage.
**e 11. nniGun, sanoygate, Sheffiel



32 THE

INo medium in London who is so trustworthy and so accurate.”

Mr. J J. Vango.' | |

Seances for Investigators t Mondays, 8, 2/-; Wednesdays, 8, (&
Thursdays at 3, 2/6; Also Magnetic Healer
and Masseur. Receives daily, by appointment.
NOTE—-«0 Sunday Meetings

56, Talbot Road, Richmond Road, Westhourne Grove, W. 2

Buses 7, 31, 46, 28, nearest Tube Station, Westbourne Park (Met.)

C

R rrtnrn _Psycho-Magnetic Healer, cures Neuralgia,

.DrO W nj Toothache, or Headache, instantaneously.
Gout, Sciatica, Influenza, in a few minutes. Appendicitis,
Neurasthenia, Internal Tumours, Cataracts, Prolapsus, all

female complaints, in a few visits. Appointments.
25, EIm Crescent, Kingston.
The Well - know

MI'S E A CannOCk Masseuse and Healer,

has recommenced her At Homes on first and third Thursdays of
the month at 3 o'clock. 95, Crawford Street, Bryanston

Square, W.t,

Psycho - Therapist
Mrs. Rose Stanesbyt rom° s; Regent
House, Regent Street, close to Oxford Circus, London, W.
(Co-worker with the late Mr. George Spriggs). Hours 10 a.m. to
12 daily, except Saturday. Interviews tree.

MME. MARIE STEWART, the descendant of a famous old
Scottish Seer, and a well-known Medium, Clairvoyant, and
Psychic Adviser. Advice by post from 2/6. Addressed
envelope. Consulting hours, 11 till 8 ; Saturday, 11 till 5.—
6, Pitt Street, Edinburgh.

’|Jf,, * b Ryég.{>rr Mental Healer and Therapist.
adame Idleyt scientific treatment for Ner-
vous Ailments (absent and present). Special attention given to

Children. Terms moderate. Consultations daily by appointment
from 11 a.m. to 6 pan.—234, l.adbroke Grove. London, W. 10.

CURATIVE SUGGESTION.

HYPNOTIC SUGGESTION is now recognised by the more
enlightened members of the medical profession as a
curative agent of enormous value in all phases of moral,
functional, and nervous disorders. Mr. Robert McAllan, who
has had wide experience and considerable success in treating
Neurasthenia, etc., by curative suggestion, offers his services

The poor free.

to sufferers. Interesting explanatory booklet post free. Absent
treatment given in special cases.—Regent House, Regent
Street, W. 1, and Croydon.

Depression—Alady writes; “1 have not had a return of those dreadful

depressed feelings which made life not worth living. | feel different in every way :
very much brighter and stronger. 1 feel very grateful to you for your kindness
and courtesy." . . .

Debility.—Atypist writes : | thought you would be pleased and interested to
hear that, although | have only had three treatments, | have felt so much better the
last day or two that it has beén a pleasure to work instead of a most irksome and
almost impossible duty."” .

Eczer_na.—Alad% writes : “You will be pleased to hear that my face and n$ck
are all right now. thanks to your clever treatment."” . i

Insomnia and Deafness. A lady writes —*“ | sleep splendidly, and often fall
asleep before | have taken the breaths in bed......... 1 want speaallg to tell you
that the doctor and everyone thinks mP/ hearing is better since I have been to you."
_ Depression—A lady writes: “ It is the patience and kindness which you
invariably extend to those who come to you as strangers that makes one anxious
to recommend their fellow-sufferers to place themselves in your hands."

AY [iH fO _
W 1lild kJllid1lj

ings from small articles worn and birth month.
and stamped envelope.

A LIFE'S STUDY portrayed for YOU by
LILLIAN PALMA,M.B.I.M.S. (U.S.A.), Psychometrist,
Psychologist, etc. Address, Whalley Range, 178, Duke Street,
Southport, Lancs.
Psychometry by post from article, photo, or handwriting.
Fee, 2s. 6d. Lessons given. Moderate fees. Valuable Advice on
Health Conditions.

Psychical Development.

answer questions and give advice and instruction by correspon-
dence. Fees Optional. Address, enclosing stamped directed
envelope, to Mrs. Walter, 196, Romford Road, Forest Gate, E. 7.

M, T5, U Tfttpinhn, Mg BydimTde-

Demonstrator, is prepared to reply by post to those who are
seeking to develop either of the above, or questions answered.
One lesson, 2/, or six monthly lessons, 10/-, and stamped
addressed envelope.—28, Richmond Road, Exeter,

3°3. SauchiehaU Street, Glasgow.
Gifted Psychometrist, gives read-

Flee, 2/- P.O.

m
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INTERNATIONAL PSYCHIC GAZETTE.

November, 1918.

North Kensington School of Psychology.
T} _ | f DAILY, from 2 to 7 or
IV.Ona.iCl 10faﬂey. by Appointment.

Help and advice given on Spiritual matters. Private development
in all forms of Mediumship. Instructions given in Occult Science.
Correspondence by post. Spiritual Circle. Psychic Drawings for
Faces, Wednesdays, 7.30 p.m.,2/-.—24, ST. MARK’S ROAD, W . 10.
Station, Notting Hill, Ladbroke Grove (Met.), 3 min. No. 7 ’'Bus.
’Phone: Park 3117.

Astrological Lessons. Zdimu Hiuuny

arranged and simply set forth. Pupils’ lessons corrected by' post.
HOROSCOPES, with advice as to Profession, etc. Brief
Outline, 10/6 ; fuller descriptions and more analytical examinations,
with directions, £l Is. ; £2 2s.; and £3 3s. Send birth date
with hour and place of birth, to Mrs. PURDOM, “Blinkbonny,”
Tudor Hill, Sutton Coldfield, Warwickshire.

PSYCHIC DEVELOPMENT.
ALL who wish to develop their MEDIUMSHIP under EXPERT '
TUITION should join at once
HORACE LEAF'S
(the well-known Medium, Lecturer, and Writer)
PSYCHIC CORRESPONDENCE CLASS.

Membership Fee : One Guinea for twelve monthly lessons by post.
and questions answered.
Horace Leaf, 41, Westbourne Gardens, Bayswater, London, W .2.

HOROSCOPE BY YE METHODS OF YE
EGYPTIANS AND WISE MEN OF THE  EAST.

Events. Changes, Fortunate Days. Numbers, Colours, etc. Business

Guidance. Planetary Influence on Friendship, Marriage, and important

Epochs. Two Years’” GUIDE added FREE if you mention this Paper.
SEND BIRTH DATE AND™ 1/- P.O.

THOMAS GOTN D)l noss - carer

ANCIENT

R IVT, F tir”~ c.ion Hevers’ eter, Devon-
) iVA» U lu EJ U U, shire. erms orvHoro-

scopes from 7/6 ; Directions, per year, 7/6 ; Day Guide, per month,

12/6 ; Maps, 2/6 ; iForeign Maps, 3/6. State hour, date and

birthplace. Test Horoscope, 2/6. Consultations by letter, no

interviews.

—t»paof* ldryplripc Mental and Psycho-Thera-
111CcO1l i IU pR Illo™ peutics, Drugless” Treatment,

for all Nervous Disorders, Neurasthenia, Shock, etc,, Uric Acid,
Adipose Tissue, Constipation, indigestion. Testimonials from
Active Service. Leaflet, “Energy in Matter,” for stamp. 13a, Air
Street, Regent Street, Piccadilly, W .I.

THE SUREST GUIDE IN HUMAN LIFE IS ASTROLOGY
WISELY USED, Charts, with career outlined, 3/-; with

fuller details and directions, 5/- to 21/- Send birth date, time, and

place.—Signor Carlos, 26, Water Street, Rhyl, Wales.

OUR DESTINY.—A Scientific Investigation into

the forces controlling your Destiny. Send full birth date

with P.O , 2/6. A detailed delineation for 3/-, and extended for

10/6. Include time and place of birth for latter.—Robert Raye,
97, Brondesbury Villas, Kilburn, London, N.W.6.

MADAME KEIRO, 95, Regent St., W. Miniatures beautifully
painted, 7/6. Exquisitely painted on ivory, 35/-. Oil painting,
10 X 8, 30/-. Also in finest silk needlework (absolutely unique),
All from Photos.

METAPHYSICAL AND NEW THOUGHT LENDING LIBRARY.

Comprising works on Metaphysics, New Thought, Occultism.
Astrology, Palmistry, etc., by the best authors at low terms.
Full particulars and catalogue of books will be sent on
receipt of request (for 4d.)—C. Maurice Dobson, publisher
and bookseller, 146, Kensington High Street, London, W.8.

SUBSCRIPTIONS taken for English and American
Magazines
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One Thing | Know

or, The Power of The Unseen.
By E. M. S

Preface by J. ARTHUR HILL.

“ A vivid account of a remarkable cure by supernormal means."”

Cloth. 8vo. 3/6, post free, 3/10.

The Way of the Servant

“Acharm ing little book of devotion.”

Cloth, fcap 8vo. 2/-; post free, 2/2.

Some Practica Hints

For lhose investigating the phenomena of Spiritualism .

By W J. CRAWFORD, D.So.
W rappers, 8vo. 6d.; post free, 7°d.

Words out of the Silence

* Its beauty and suggestiveness have won for it many thousands
of readers."”

4th Edition, 6d.; post free, 7jd-

Creative Thought and the
Problem of Evil

By Sir W. F. BARRETT, F.RS.
W rappers, Svo, price 6d.; post free, 8d.

Catalogues Free o\ Application

JOHN M. WATKINS,

21, Cecil Court, Charing Cross Road, London, W.C. 2.

The “Joy Spirit Communicator.”

For obtaining invaluable Messages from Spirit Pricnds.

51- post free, including handsome lettered sheet with alphabet,
&c., and directions.

M. ARCHER, 4, Grove Green Road, Leyton, Essex, E. 11.

OCCULT ASTROLOGY, Practical, Psychic, Spiritual.

"I read the changeless, in the changing ;
The constant action of celestial powers. )
Mixed into waywardness of mortal men."—George Eliot.

Leo French will be glad to make an entirely individual
character-study, on psychological esoteric basis, for any reader
of "The Psychic Gazette.” Fees: Outline Sketch, £1 Is.
Sketch Portrait, £2 2s. Complete Picture, £3 3s. Kindly
enclose place, date, and' exact or approximate hour (more
exactly birth hour is known, so much the more accurate will be
the synthesis), and name, with fee. Horoscopes sent in order
of arrival.

LEO. FRENCH, Farme Cottage, Grayshott, Hants.
Advices as to Profession, Career, &c., Speciality.

so | read

SYCHO-THERAPEUTIC SOCIETY, LTD., 26. RED LION
SQUARE, LONDON, W.C. 1 (nearest Tube Station, Holboi n).
Free Healing, Mondays and Fridays 3 to 6 p.ni. : Wednesdays,
5to 7.30 p.m. Special Diagnosis, Fridays, by appointment (small
fee according to means). In 1916 nearly 2,000 treatments were
given with excellent results. Donations earnestly solicited, and
membership (£1 is. per annum) invited, entitling free admission to
lectures and use of large library.— Apply, Hon. Sec.

A VISIT TO BRIGHTON

is incomplete
unless you give the Eminent Phrenologists a call.

Professor and Mrs. J. MILLOTT SEVERN,
68, West Street and West Pier, Daily.

25 Years' Practical Experience

INTERNATIONAL PSYCHIC GAZETTE. m

1HE UNDISCOVERED COUNTRY.

A Sequence of Spirit-Messages describing Death and
the After-World. Edited by HAROLD BAYLEY.
Introduction by SIR ARTHUR CONAN DOYLE.

Crown Svo. Cloth, 6s. net.
There are also messages de:Uiag with 'W ar'—the
present great W ar especially. All are valuable anconstructive, and many
of them are on a high plane of thought, full of consoling and inspiring

influence The book ;> .,i notable production It will nobly serve a need
at the present time."— Light.

Now Ready, J ARTHUR HILL’'S New Book,

SPIRITUALISM.
DOCTRINE.

Large Crown 8vo.

ITS HISTORY, PHENOMENA AND

7s. 6d. net.

Those who desire an authoritative statement of the facts about
Spiritualism will find it in this readable book, which explains what
Spiritualism and Psychical Research stand for ; while to the student it
will serve as an exhaustive Manual on the whole subject

In an illuminating Introduction Sir Arthur Conan Doyle describes
his own attitude and experiences

MAN IS A SPIRIT. By J ARTHUR HILL.
Large Crown 8vo. Cloth, 5s. net.

psychical experiences of many
Their value lies in the fact that

A collection of spontaneous
kinds, told in the percipients’ own words
they emanate from individuals knowing nothing of the traditions or
conventions of psychical research : and that Mr. Hill has included no
instance without having been convinced by correspondence or interviews
of the narrator's integrity

PSYCHICAL INVESTIGATIONS. Bv J ARTHUR
HILL.

Large Crown 8vo. 6s. net.

Most opportune . a piece, of conscientious

scientific inquiry and excellent literary workmanship will satisfy
the fastidious by reason of its careful attention to the-canons of a critical
investigation . . will interest and instruct the humblest enquirers.
— International Psychic Gazette.

The House of Cassell, Ludgate Hill, E.C. 4.

‘A RIFT IN THE VEIL.

A BEAUTIFUL SONG.

Written and Composed by Mr. CECIL HUSK.

It is hoped every friend interested in the Spiritualist

Cause will purchase a copy lor the benefit of this

Medium, who has convinced so many people of the real
truth of a Hereafter.

A'll orders should, be sent, with Money Order for 2/—,
to Mrs.

Useful Propaganda Literature.
BACK NUMBERS OF THIS GAZETTE.

Duffus, Penniwells, Elstree, Herts.

Copies of nearly all the numbers published Ssince
July 1912 to the present time, can still be had at 7d.
each post paid.

Odd Parcels of twelve copies, each one different,
assorted, Irom the first three volumes, for 2s. 6d.
free. Full of original articles and suitable for lending
to friends.-

All Orders should be sent, with P.O. for amount, to

INTERNATIONAL PSYCHIC GAZETTE, Ltd.,
24a, REGENT STREET, LONDON, S.W.1.

BATH.—Gentlewoman (Psychic) wishes tojoinorform a Circle

of earnest-minded Spiritualists.—Write, Mrs. Lang, 10, Laura
Place.
WANTED.— “HERMES"—sequel to “ Hafed."— State price to

M. Archer, 4, Grove Green Road. Leyton, Essex, E II.
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Requisites for Occult Students

“ Memphis" Incense Tablets
(tin of 25) 2/9

A tablet, ignited, diffusesa vapour of much
fragrance and power.

“ Memphis” Magnetic Mirror

4/6
M E M P H I S Better than a crystal for inducing clair-
%/_oyan_ce.I (IjBe%okletof full and plain instruc-
OCCULT PRODuUCTs ‘onsineluced -
“ Memphis” Planchette.

A handy little instrument for demonstra-
tion of automatic writing. Anybody can
useit. W ith bookletofinstructions

“ Memehis™ Grystals GRIMWRTERRSE e 1676
Accurately Drawn Horoscope and ZQ—pa%e hand-written
personal delineation by special system,neatly bound incloth to it pocket. ~ q jQ

Send two stamps for list and free Sample of Incense. Occult
Hooks boiTght and sold.

R. H. T. NAYLOR,

BROOMHOUSE COTTAGE, Tom Lane, Sandygate, SHEFFIELD.

MESSAGES FROM MESLOM.

THROUGH LAWRENCE.

Vols. 1. & Il. now ready. Boards, each 2s. net.
Paper covers, Is. net.

"These Messages are communications received by a mother from her son
Lawrence in the Unseen . The strongest appeal this little book will make
to many is that its message has come direct from its source to the longing heart,
without any intervention from outside."— Occult Review.

"Useful and consoling teachings, sometimes even inspiring, and marked
-throughout by good sense."— Light.

London : ELLIOT STOCK, 7, Paternoster Row, E.C. 4,

and of all Booksellers

AZOT H,

THE OCCULT MAGAZINE OF AMERICA.

PREPARED FOR THINKERS BY THINKERS.

DEVOTED TO THE BEST |IN
Philosophy, Theosophy, Mysticism, Higher Thought, Psychical
Research, Astrology, and Occultism.

Contributions by the best American Writers in their field.

Published Monthly. Subscription, i5/-perann., 7/6 six months.

Send Subscriptions by Post Office Order to
C. Maurice Dobson, 176, Kensington High Street, W. 8.

Price, Twopence Post Free, Twopcnce-Halfpenny.
ESTABLISHED 1887.

THE TWO WORLDS,

The People’s Popular Spiritualist Paper.

Edited by J. J. MORSE.

” The Two Worlds ” is acknowledged as the newspaper of the
Spiritualist Movement in Great Britain.

Its literary contributors include the brightest minds in the
ranks of Spiritualism.

It contains, week by week, all the news of the Cause.

It is fully abreast of all things interesting to liberal-minded and
progressive Spiritualists everywhere.

One Year, Postage paid, ios. rod. 6 Months, 5s. 5d.
Three months, 2s. qd., to all Countries.

Office: 18, Corporation Street, Manchester.

The Harbinger of Light,

117, Collins Street, Melbourne.

The Leading Exponent of the Spiritual Philosophy
in Australia.

Published Mo ithly. Subscription, per annum, post free,
payable in advance : Commonwealth and New Zealand,
6s. 6d. ; Great Britain, 7s.; America, 1 dollar 75 cents.
Single Copy, 6d.

A notable feature of the “ Harbinger of Light" is the pro-

minence given to the SCIENTIFIC ASPECT of Psychic Investi-

gation, and the appearance in its columns of the latest pro-
nouncements of the ablest minds of the day.

Printed for the International Psychic Gazette, Ltd.,

PSYCHIC GAZETTE. XQcmbcr, 1918

Church Mystical Union.

AEOLIAN HALL, New Bond Street, W
NOVEMBER, 1918.

TWO ADDRESSES

WILT. BE GIVEN BY

The Rev. L. W. FEARN,

on Sunday Afternoons at 4 o’clock on

November 3rd. “ Sacraments and Science."
10th. “ Secrets of Healing.”

Madame Arthur,
¢/o 15, Hilda Street, Lightbourne. Manchester.

PSYCHOMETRY by post on any question. Fee /6

MADAME ST. LEONARD (Mrs. Foot-Young), Clairvoyance,
Health diagnosed. Interviews daily 2 to 5 p.m. Appointment
only. Saturday excepted. Bus 7, 7a, 15, one minute, 117,
Cambridge Gardens, Ladbroke Grove, W.

“ PRAY FOR OUR DEAD,” poem by Jessie Annie Anderson,
reprinted from Graphic, for distribution, sales,.seances, etc.
Dozen, is.; 50, 3s. 6d.; 100, 6s., post free from author. Clo
Inspector McDonald, 5, Allan Street, Leith, Scotland.

MYSTIC FORTUNE TELLING CARDS. Will develop your
mediumistic powers. Symbols and Meanings printed on each
card. Price, with full instructions, is. 6d. Postage 2d.
Madame Signa, 12, Newton Street, Charing Cross, Glasgow.

SIXTH EDITION

already reached of this Remarkable Book.

. /Including an Appendix,
“THE MEANING OF ATONEMENT.”

“SPEAKING ACROSS
THE BORDER-LINE.”

F. HESLOP.

Being Letters from a Husband in

Spirit Life to his Wife on Earth,

Crown 8vo.
Bound in Art Linen, 3/- net..
Post free, 3/4.
Paper Back, 2/- net. Post free, 2/4

CHARLES TAYLOR

Brook House. Warwick Lane, London. E.C. L

by Bobby & Co., Ltd., Union Crescent, Margate.





