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WHAT SHALL WE DO WITH OUR SPIRITUALISM P

By EMMA HARDINGE BRITTEN.

Parr II.

In dealing with the second part of this important
subject, I must commence with the (to me) unanswerable
proposition that nearly every individual of all the many
thousands of devoted early Spiritualists whom I have met
and conversed with, in America and other countries, became
confirmed believers in spiritual communion purely by the
intelligence communicated —through phenomena, of course,
but never through phenomena independent of the intelli-
gence which signalled the fact that a spirit who had once
lived on earth was the communicant.

- In this connection I do not mean to imply that the
mere announcement that it was a human spirit signalling
through the phenomena was the sole means of bringing
conviction to the minds of any but very credulous persons,
especially when the names of the great ones of earth’s
departed were cited; but the real basis of that mighty
faith which in only forty-six years has filled its ranks with
countless millions, has been, I insist, the tests of personal
wdentity rendered, proving beyond a peradventure the fact
that the men, women, and children who had once been
known as dwellers on earth still lived in a spiritual state
of being after the change called ¢ death.”

Without any desire to obtrude my own personality
upon your readers, as evidence I may briefly cite two of my
earliest experiences in the modern Spiritual movement, as
representations of thousands of similar cases. In my first
visit to a public medium, urged thereto by a passing
acquaintance, directly I entered the séance-room, where
several people were assembled, I saw a wooden table
dancing about, rocking seemingly without contact with any-
one present, and spelling out, as I was told, by letters of the
alphabet, a sentence which, being repeated aloud, seemed
to my piously-trained mind to cast doubt upon the divine
authenticity of the Bible. Without even sitting down, I
rushed from a room where such “infidel stuff” was talked,
and spoke with unmitigated scorn of the ¢tricks” that
caused tables to dance. With a different and still more
urgent friend I next consented to visit Ada Coan (now
Mrs. Foye). She was, like myself, a young girl, and not
being much interested in her new visitor, she and my
companion amused themselves in lively conversation, whilst
loud rappings on the floor, walls, table, and finally on the
back of my chair, compelled the belief that it was an out-
side power and not ‘the medium ” who produced those
ubiquitous sounds. Curtly informing me that I was “a
great medium ” myself, the young lady handed me a card
with an alphabet, and a pencil as a pointer, and bade my
companion take down the letters and form the words which
the raps signalled.

And thus I, and the friend who had brought me there,
remained at the table for two long hours, ¢ the medium ”
herself, sitting at a distance, engaged in sewing ; and thus,
in the broad sunlight, I, a newly-arrived stranger, hardly
known to anyone in that far Western land, had spelled
out to me, by the rappings, the names, relationships,
occupations, &c., of almost every creature on earth whom I
had known to have lived and died ; those I knew but little
of, many whose very existence I had forgotten, secrets
known only to me and the buried dead —all were given
with knockings in a dozen differing tones. When I asked
for still more test evidences, the answers came in such
curious masked ways as to convince the most sceptical that,
though those answers were in substance correct, their form
could not be the reflection of my own mind.

I will give no more of my own wonderful autobiography,
save to add that these experiences, so crudely glanced at
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here, I had, duplicated in different ways, a hundred times
over by my own and others’ mediumship, and I solemnly
aver that it was similar experiences of test facts, and
personal identity . proved, through various forms of
phenomena, that converted tens of thousands of Spiritual-
ists, and made Spiritualism what it is.

The phenomena alone would never have reached the
masses. That would have been, like table-turning in
England, “a new and curious form of force.” High-flown
communications from ancient spirits would not have done
it. That would have been pronounced by authoritative
scientists ‘‘ unconscious cerebration,” ¢ subliminal con-
sciousness,” or Heaven alone knows what new development
of mind or madness. When the vanished companions of
our past lives come again with all the proofs of identity
that would satisfy the shrewdest of lawyers in a case of
life and death, who shall dare to say that this overwhelm-
ing flood of proof that ‘“the dead” are all still alive, does not
come from those living souls themselves? Here, then, is
the real and bond-fide source of the belief that has lighted
its beacon fires all over the earth and set up its standards
of revelation from the life hereafter all around and each
side of the world’s equator.

And now let me earnestly declare that my plea for test
proof of spirit identity does not in any way invalidate my
faith or interest in physical and seemingly independent
phenomena. Once convinced that the spirits of humanity
live, and can, and do, communicate with earth, all doubts
of their existence and agency are ended —and this more
especially as I, and many of the most thorough early
investigators, were assured that MEDIUM SPIRITS were as
essential to give communications and perform phenomenal
acts, as medium mortals were required to receive the same,
and complete the battery for spiritual telegraphy.

Now, whilst I and many of my associates could readily
accept this statement, and perceive in it the explanation of
the ancient ¢ familiar spirit” and the modern ¢spirit
guide,” it by no means relieves the investigator from the
urgent duty of determining that there is no attempt at
fraud or deception exercised on the mortal side of the
spiritual telegraph. Of course in this suggestion I refer
solely to the professional medium, or those whose personal
interest it may be to simulate the manifestations they
cannot command. Let it be distinctly understood that I
have no word of caution to give, nor have I ever found it
necessary to exercise any, amongst personal friends, or in
private circles, whether the séance be held in light or dark-
ness. But I do allege — and I am borne out in this allegation
by thousands of still earnest Spiritualists—that fraud and
imposition have been practised upon the public by all too
many professional mediums, in the name of Spiritualism,
to a frightful extent.

The question, then, necessarily arises—and that no less
for the sake of the really honest medium as well as in the
best interests of Spiritualism—how can this shameful per-
version of one of the most sacred and holy of truths be
met and combated ? Once again—dealing exclusively with
those who make mediumship a profession—I would urge
that the medium should either be required to submit to a
thorough personal examination by an appropriate com-
mittee, or so held, tied, or fastened as to make movement
impossible, whether inside or outside of cabinets.

We know that light causes vibrations in the atmo-
sphere which may prove inimical to the action of powerful
spiritual forces. At the same time, I may venture to say
that in over twenty-five years’ intimate association with the
Davenport Brothers, and my most beloved and admired
friends, D. D. Home and Mrs. Everitt—the two latter
amongst the best and truest mediums of the age—I have
witnessed phenomena given in broad daylight in their pre-
sence, quite as powerful and wonderful as any that ever
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“CONTEMPORARY MYSTICISM AND PENAL LAW.”

As bearing, in some degree, on recent references in
“LicHT” to the subject of capital punishment, we give
some extracts from an address by the Deputy Public
Prosecutor, Mons. Maxwell, at the opening of the Court of
Appeal at Limoges. The function was an important one,
and the orator preliminarily explained that his choice of
subject was determined by the circumstance that certain
contemporary mystical doctrines ofter, in respect to the
origin and destiny of man, and in relation to the administra-
tion of justice, ‘some theories which it is not useless to
know.” Readers may recognise the learned gentleman’s
attitude from a few of the opening sentences : —

If there 18 a thing well calculated to surprise us it is the
realisation that there exists to-day a mystical movement. The
advances which scientific methods have brought about in this
extraordinary century might appear to have endowed the human
mind with habits of precision incompatible with mysticism. 1t
15 not so, however. Occult doctrines seem never to have had
so many adepts : the illusion has never seduced so many imagi-
nations,

In citing some conjectural causes to explain this
‘“ mystical reaction,” as he apologetically calls the move-
ment, he admits that the following circumstances have
facilitated its development :—

The recent progress of science has set us in presence of
certain strange phenomena. It is diflicult to explain them in a
satisfactory manner ; hypnotism, for example, with suggestion
and variations of the personality. Some experimentists tell us
even now of suggestion at a distaunce, of thought-transmission,
of veridical hallucinations, of telepathy. What is the cause of
these phenomnena, if they are true ?

The latter query seems to imply that the speaker has
not vet made any thorough or convincing personal investi-
vation, but has merely heard of, or read of the phenomena.

Scientists with keener eyes, perhaps, than ours, believe that
they detect mysterious faculties in man ; forces hitherto unsus-
pected ; a kind of obscure consciousness independent of time and
space. If it is not prudent to admit as proven the existence of
these psychic faculties it 18 not more wise to deny in an
absolute manner the reality of the facts upon which the
hypothesis rests.

The speaker explains that the latter idea is not his own,
but is derived front the Right Hon. A. J. Balfour's address
to the members of the Society for Psychical Research, an
important utterance from which, as well as from the works
of the late Mr. Stainton Moses, the writings of Mr. Stead,
and some French and American authors, Mons. Maxwell
draws his information in regard to Spiritualism and Theo-
suphy, and from which he also largely quotes. But when
all is said, and the ethics of both systems considered from
the speaker’s point of view—in as far as they bear on the
administration of justice—he can come to no more original
conclusion than the following :—

It is difficult to accept these ideas. It is the same with
their theories in regard to capital punishment and the organisa-
tion of the penitentiary system ; they verge on impunity. We
experience a feeling of profound pity when we are obliged to
execute a fellow creature. We do not differ from the mystics on
this point, but we must not forget that we are the guardians of
order, and that our mission is to apply the laws without
weakness. It i8 not when our strength has become most
necessary, and our duty perhaps most perilous, that we are per-
mitted to try experiments on the faith of vague theories, at the
call of uncertain voices.

There is a fine old-world flavour about this rhetoric
which merely, of course, “refers the subject back to the
committee,” but it is not of light importance that the
matter has been deemed worthy to be chosen as the topic
of an address at the opening of the business of a legal
tribunal, although it amounts to little more than the pre-
sentment of the case of those who know not, as against
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that of those who know. The speech is nicely printed, and

is published by Vve. H. Ducourtieux, 7, Rue des Arenes,
Limoges. F.

MR. SHEPARD IN BERLIN,

After repeated urgent invitations extending over a year, I at
last succeeded in obtaining Mr. Shepard’s services in Berlin, for
a series of concerts.  As it is the first time that we have had
inspirational performances of this nature, it may not be un-
interesting to note the impression produced by his nmiusic on the
most competent minds admitted to his concerts here and else-
where in Germany.  Mr. Shepard gave his first concert at the
residence of the Baroness von Grunhof, who, previous to her
marriage with H.R.H. the Duke Ernst of Wurtemburyg, was a
very celebrated operatic singer.  Many prominent musicians
and society leaders were present, and at the request of the
Baroness von Grunhof a second concert was given at her
residence.

Mr. Shepard has been in Germany since October 1st. his
recitals having been attended by representative people from all
the leading classes—royalty, judges, journalists, music-teachers,
singers, artists, metaphysicians, university professors, &e. [
have attended all his concerts except one ; others have been
present on nearly as many occasions, thus being able to form
something like an adequate idea of his inspirational power. We
all remarked that the power and the beauty of the music
mcreased with each concert, while to the varicty there seemed
to be no end. Mr. Shepard visited Hamburg and Dresden,
returning to Berlin to resume his work here.

In the course of a long article in the *‘ Kreuzzeitung ™ of
Berlin, Professor Dr. Boetticher says : ¢ Mr. Shepard's singing
15 certainly unique.  One not only wonders at the phenomenal
fact, but also admires the beauty of the music.  Hix accompani-
ments to the singing are, in themselves, original and perfect
compositions.  The most powerful impression given by the
piano-playing was his representation of the Crossing of the Red
Sea, which, as a musical picture, has no equal.”

The ‘* Kreuzzeitung ” is the recognised organ of the orthodox
and anstocratic classes, not only of Berlin, but of Prussia. It
18 needless to say that the article created a sensation.

Professor J. Niclassen, the well-known organist and musical
critic of the *“ Fremdenblatt,” of Hamburg, says: *“Soft,
mysterious, spherelike tones, coming and going, fall on our ear.
. . tone-pictures full of poetic charin. Most remarkable
18 the unfailing surety of touch, in spite of the darkness,
especially in octaves and wide jumps. Between short
pauses four or five selections followed one another, all
completely different in character, giving the widest play
to the imagination of the listeners.  Suddenly one hears a
basso of colossal register, the singer at the same time playing
an accompaniment that makes the grand piano quiver; as, of
old, the trumpets sounded before the wgates of Jericho, so
thundered certain passages of the piano-music, while the mighty
hasso penetrated to bone and marrow. The accompani-
ment becomes more subdued, and to a melodious themne rises &
soprano voice of sympathetic quality, which to about the second
G has a youthful, boyish character, but in the highest notes it
becomes a decided soprano. A duet is now carried on alter-
nately between a powerful basso and a beautiful soprano, which
decidedly belongs to the most extraordinary manifestations in
the realm of music.”

Herr Kniepf, the musical critic of the Hamburger ** Freie
Presse,” says: ** It would seem as if we were entering upon 8
mystical period in music. At the same time appears a Raoul
Koczalski and a Jesse Shepard, who astonish the world by their
wonderful gifts in the truest magical sense. In the case of the
ten-year-old Koczalski no one understands his mastery of musical
science ; almost the highest knowledge of the art is revealed
this youth. Still more remarkable is the case of Mr. Shepard.”

The writer praises the Oriental inspiration, and alluding
to ¢“the mighty bass voice” finds it in striking contrast to Mr.
Shepard’s narrow chest. *‘ We have not yet recovered from our
astonishment,” he says, ‘‘when suddenly follows a soprano,
which in no way resembes a falsetto.” Herr Kniepf very justly
says, *‘ Mr. Shepard possesses a techniyne all his own, thoroughly
developed, not comparable with that ¢f any other school of
music ;s and he adds with much force, ** Certain nnances of the
modern technique are lacking, but by his own methods he
produces effects which all musicians must envy. . . Anyune















