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that such a suggestion would evoke all kinds of indignant
remonstrances. He would be told that ‘‘ the labourer is worthy
of his hire,” that ‘‘ he who serves at the altar should live by tho
altar,” that. we paid lawyers and doctors for their services,and so
forth. He had, however, no intention of casting a slur on the
great body of professional mediums, whom he believed to be
generally honest, earnest, and reputable. The question was
not a personal one, hut one of principle. Was it right
and proper and advisable that mediumship should be made
a profession? To this question he claimed to utter an
emphatic negative. He did not say that the exercise of pro-
fessional mediumship under proper conditions, and with due
regard to rest and recuperation, was inimical to the interests of
Spiritualism, but the temptation was always to overstep these
limits—and for séances to be protracted and frequent. At the
same time, the acceptance of money payments for the services of
the medium tended to limit his power to select suitable sitters
and exclude the undesirable. The constant drain thus made
upon his vitality sometimes prompted a resort to stimulants
with, frequently, deplorable results., He thought that under all
the circumstances, in the interests alike of mediums, Spiritual-
1sts, and inauirers, and in the interests of the cause they all
desired to wuphold, the conditions which rendered these
temptations and dangers possible should be prevented or, at all
events, reduced to a minimum. He did not see any more
effective plan than that which he had already indicated. In the
early days of Spiritualism, when he had first become acquainted
with it, the professional medium was unknown. Yet the
phenoniena were prolific and remarkable, and the exercise
of mediumship was comparatively common. Nor was there any
difficulty then in obtaining for inquirers facilities for investiga-
tion amongst the many earnest votaries of the subject, who
were willing to open their doors to all those who came with
proper credentials and a genuine desire to ascertain the truth.
It is high time (said the lecturer, in conclusion) that we
should set our house in order, cleanse the temple from its
pollution, that the mysteries may no longer be profaned ; it is
time that we should ‘‘drive out the money-changers” ; and
I call upon all who hear me, and upon Spiritualists at large,
to do what in them lies to raise the moral standard of Spiritual-
1sm, to place it higher in the public estimation, to make it more
respected and more worthy of respect, to place it, not only
above reproach, but, as far as may be, even above suspiclon,
(Applause.)
An interesting discussion followed, embracing many topics

growing out of the main thewe ; but these subsidiary subjects
we are compelled in the interests of space to omit. Remarks
were offered by the President, Miss Mack Wall, and Mr.Andrew
Glendinning, and the general tendency of the opinions expressed
was that it was impossible, even if it were politic, to abolish
professional mediumship. The President (in allusion to a
remnark of Mr. Glendinning, who spoke of witnessing form mani-
festations in the light) made a suggestion to the effect that the
element of possible fraud in purely physical manifestations
might be eliminated if mediums, before admitting those unac-
quainted with the subject, could be induced to develop a suffi-
ciently high grade of mediumship to allow of phenomena to take
place in a sufficiently lighted room. He also affirmed that it was
a simple matter to tie a medium in such a manner as to preclude
the faintest possibility of deception. Mr. Glendinning gave some
extremely interesting reminiscences of his own experiences in
physical manifestations, as bearing upon the subject ; and after
some further remarks from Mr. Shorter, the proceedings closed,
with the usual vote of thanks to the lecturer.
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MRS. CORA L. V. RICHMOND.

Such)of our readers as have something more than a merely
passing interest in the origin and growth of what is generally
spoken of as ‘“ Modern Spiritualism,” will be gratified to learn
that the National Spiritualists’ Association of the United States
have just published a very handsome volume, recording ‘‘ The
Life Work of Mrs. Cora L. V. Richmond,” compiled and edited
by Mr. Harrison B. Barrett. To do full justice to such a
subject, and to convey to the reader a really adequate conception
of Mrs. Richmond’s unparalleled services to the cause to which
her whole life has been devoted, would, in the very nature of
things, be impossible, but to Mr. Barrett the attempt has
clearly been a labour of love, and it is not too much to say that
he has come within an easily measurable distance of the
realisation of his ideal ; and, moreover, while adhering to well
attested facts, has succeeded in producing a book as fascinating
as any novel. Admittedly, facts are ofttimes stranger than
fiction ; and many of the facts in Mrs. Richmond’s career are
s0, beyond dispute. Her very first experience in medium-
ship is a case In point. Born in 1840, Cora was only
cleven years old when, in 1851 —three years after the
‘*“ Rochester Kuockings,” of which, however, nothing was
known in the neighbourhood—she was seated in an arbour in
the garden, whither she had gone with a slate to prepare a
lesson for school. As she supposed, she fell asleep, and on her
return to consciousness found the slate covered with writing not
her own.  Perplexed, she hurried to her mother, who found
that the slate bore a message to herself, commencing ‘‘ My
Dear Sister,” and signed with the name of a deceased sister who
had passed away in early childhood, and of whom Cora could
therefore have known nothing. The mother was frightened, and
for the time put the slate away ; but a few days later Cora was
seated at the feet of her mother, sewing, when again sleep over-
came her. Observing a trembling motion of the right hand,
the mother remembered the slate ; and having placed slate and
pencil before the child, Cora began to write, this time before the
very eyes of her mother, message after message being given,
signed by different members of the family who had departed to
spirit-life, all of whom united in saying, ‘‘ We are not dead.”
Soon after this Cora was controlled by various spirits, chiefly
for healing and speaking. Remarkable cures were effected ; and
her utterances while entranced were not less surprising, coming
as they did from the lips of a mere child. Every Sunday as her
development progressed meetings were held at her father’s
house for such friends and neighbours as chose to come to listen
to communications which professed to come from the other side
of life. Interest grew apace, and very soon she took the public
platform before large and excited audiences. At one place
which she visited ‘‘ The Intfluence of the Aryan Philosophy upon
the Philosophy of Modern Times” was given to her as
the subject for discourse. She was then but fifteen years
of age! But she gave an eloquent lecture, replete
with logic and erudition, which s«vans of mature years
confessed that they themselves did not possess. In fact,
no question came amiss to her controls; chemistry, physics,
metaphysics, geology, history, religion, &c., all were ably dis-
cussed with perfect ease and in scholarly and dignified language.
Soon after Abner Lane invented the gyroscope, and while it
was yet only known to a few scientific men, he placed this
philosophic toy in her hand, and she at once gave a clear descrip-
tion of the instrument and of the laws which were illustrated by
its metion. At another time she discussed learnedly and philo-
sophically the question, ‘‘ What is the Difference between Abso-
lute Momentum and Continuous Force?” And so this gifted
lady has gone on, from that time to the present, labouring in-
cessantly for the confusion of the worldly-wise, the demonstra-
tion of a spirit-side of life, and the advancement of the best
interests of the race ; for, of course, the larger proportions
of her addresses have dealt with Spiritualism in its various phases.
But we cordially recommend our friends to read the bhook for
themselves ; for we have not been able so much as to hint at
a tithe of the multitudinous topics of absorbing interest which
are included in its 760 pages. Mrs. Richmond has paid several
visits to this country, and she must have hosts of admirers here

to whom this record of her ‘¢ Life Work "—which includes her
visits to Great Britain—will be specially welcome. As our
readers may know, sheis now, and has been for nineteen years

ast, pastor of ¢ The First Society of Spiritualists "’ in Chicago.
Q’Ve are somewhat tempted to break the commandment which
forbids us to convet our neighbours’ possessions.
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nore intimate knowledge of the perfect All : ever find that
still before thee is an infinite ascent. Be satisfied to labourin
thy Garden with Jove and trust, doing what thy hand finds
to do, with unfalt-ring assurance that, so thou work fear-
lessly and with pure heart, thou shalt, in the good
time that faileth not, ob-ain thy heart’s desire.
also, that if the QGarden .of thine Ideal fades to
the eye of sense, it is a living reality ~which
thou shalt inherit when thy work on earth is done,
and that nothing of thy labour and loving care is lost, not
one aspiration spent, or high endeavour exercised, in vain.
For whilst thou toilest here, amid disappointment and
seeming failure and pain of heart, the Garden Beautiful of
thy thoughts flourishes in a land beyond thy mortal sight,
giving pleasure to all who walk within its bowers and bless
thee for its brightuess and beauty, and the sweet incense
of love and peace that breathes about it, and who wait to
welcome thee into thine own.”

The Gardener raised his head, and lo! the vision and
the Shining One were gone, and he looked once more upon
the Garden of his daily toil and care, and with cheerful and
thanksgiviug heart he applied anew to the task that was
his lot, with ever, as he laboured, a sense of that gracious
presence by his side and the picture sweet and beautiful

before his seeing eyes, until the time came, and he entered
into the joy. H.

" — — o ——. —— —

Know,

“STORIES OF THE SUPERNATURAL.”

The ““ Weekly Scotsman,” continuing its “Stories of the
Supernatural,” recalls the following from * Jane Eyre ”: —

This book is said to be largely reminiscences of her own life,
and possibly the following incident may have been founded upon
fact. Admirers of her writings will remember the conflicting
emotions of Jane Eyre when, on the verge of accepting St. John
Riversas a husband, the voice of her old lover, Edward Rochester,
suddenly broke the midnight silence :-—

“Jane! Jane! Jane!'”

The voice did not seem in the room, we are told ; ““nor ire
the house, nor in the garden ; it did not come out of the air,
nor from under the earth, nor from overhead.
and woe, wildly, eerily, urgently.

“‘I am coming !’ Jane cried. *‘Wait for me ! Oh, I will
come !’ I flew to the door and looked into the passage ; it was
dark  Iran out into the garden ; it was void. ‘Where are.
you ?’ I exclaimed. The wind sighed low in the firs :
all was moorland loneliness and midnight hush.”

In a later chapter, when fate has drawn Rochester and
Jane Eyre together again, we learn the nysterious source from

It spoke in pain

which the words proceeded. Rochester is recounting a strange.

experience he had had :—

(X}

open ; it soothed me to feel the balny night air ; though I

could see no stars, and only a vague luminous haze, I knew the:

presence of a moon. I longed for thee, Janet ! Oh, I longed
for thee both with soul and flesh ! I asked of God, at once in
anguish and humility, if I had not been long enough desolate,
afflicted, tormented ; and might not soon taste bliss and peace:
once more. My heart’s wishes broke involuntarily
from my lips in the words *“Jane ! Jane ! Jane ' "’

“““ Did you speak these words aloud ?’

*¢ ¢ Idid, Jane. If any listener had heard me, he would have:
thought me mad ; I pronounced them with such frantic energy.’

** © And it was last Monday night, somewhere near midnight /"

““ ¢ Yes ; but the time is of no consequence ; what followed is.
the strangest point. You will think me superstitious—never-
theless, this is true—true, at least, is it that I heard what I now
relate. As I exclaimed ‘““Jane! Jane' Jane'” & voice-—|
cannot tell whence the voice came, but I know’whose voice it
was-—replied, “* I am coming. Wait for me”; and a moment.
after, went whispering on the wind, the words, *“ Where arc
you {” . .. Cooler and fresher at the moment the gale_seemed
to visit my brow ; I could have deemed that in some wild, lone
scene I and Jane were meeting. In spirit, 1 believe we must
have met. You no doubt were at that hour in unconscious
sleep, Jane ; perhaps your soul wandered from its cell to comfort.-

*I was in my room and sitting by the window, which was.
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mine, for those were your accents ; as certain as I live they
were yours !’

‘ Reader,” continues Jane’s narrative, ‘‘it was on Monday
night—near midnight—that I, too, had received the mysterious
summons ; those were the very words by which I replied to it.
I listened to Mr. Rochester’s narrative, but made no disclosure
in return. The coincidence struck me as too awful and in-
explicable to be communicated or discussed.”

——— ——— —— [—

MRS. WILLIAM8 OF NEW YORK.

In justice to Mrs. Williams we give the following report
from the “ New York Recorder” of the 2lst ult., of what
appears to have been a successful séance under good test

conditions, We have received other reports, all to the
same effect :—

Mrs. M. E. Williams, the medium whose alleged fiasco in
Europe has stirred the Spiritualistic world to its depths, dis-
heartening her friends and provoking the scoffs of unbelievers,
fully redeemed her reputation last week, in the eyes at least of
the thirty disinterested spectators present at the test séance
given at 232, West 46th-street. )

All the spectators were reputable and well-known citizens.
Few were professed believers in Spiritualism. Many were open
sceptics. Their presence was requested by card. They were
asked to form themselves into a committee to sit in judgment
on Mrs. Williams, and settle the doubts that had arisen as to
her mediumship.

The cards of invitation were eagerly accepted, even by those
who expected, and possibly hoped, to see a failure. As to the
writer, he went there with a thoroughly unbiassed mind. He
neither accepted nor rejected. In Spiritualistic matters he was
merely an agnostic. Before the evening was over his no-faith
had received a severe shock.

Mrs. Williams began by placing herself in the hands of a com-
mittee of ladies, headed by Mrs. H. J. Newton and the Countess
Norraikow. They made a thorough search of the room in which
the séance was to take place. Then they withdrew with her to
another room. Here she disrobed in their presence, and sub-
mitted to a minute personal investigation to demonstrate that
she had not concealed about her any of the masks, wigs, &c.,
which it was charged she had used abroad.

While in the hands of these ladies the writer was invited to
make another examination of the room. This was done so care-
fully that even the carpets were lifted and the wall sounded.
Everything was as it should be. Then the audience were seated.
Mrs. Williams reappeared. In a short speech she referred
mildly to the newspaper and other reports that had sought to
discredit her. Her guides, she said, had forbidden her to take
any active steps in the matter, but they had promised to aid her
to vindicate her pretensions.

The first tests were personal. Names and incidents in the
past lives of members of the audience came trippingly from her
lips. As to the writer, she showed an uncanny knowledge of
-certain of his antecedents that sent a shiver down his back and
prepared him for what was to come. ;

At last she cried : *“ That power has gone from me.”

Then she sat on a chair placed against the wall. The curtains
were drawn round her and the lights lowered. To ward off any
suspicion of collusion in what followed, it might be said right
here that the only door leading to the room was completely
blocked by the chairs of the investigating committee. No one
could have either come in or gone out without detection.

First, the sound of voices was heard. Then forms begun to
appear. Out they came, male and female, young and old, short
and tall, fat und thin. Some had nothing on save a sheet, some
were in full evening dress. They called to friends in the

-sudience, who went up and spoke to them, and returned

apparently satisfied that they had seen and conversed with the
spirits of the loved and lost. The weird show reached its cul-
mination when Little Brighteyes, a child hardly a quarter the
size of the medium, came ovut in a good light and seated herself
in a small rocking chair. Like a little baby she rocked herself
and crouned to the music. Suddenly,in full view of the audience,

-she slipped from the chair, and instead of returning to the
-cabinet grew smaller and smaller, till nothing was left but a

trembling spot of white on the carpet. This finally went out.

"The writer confesses that the chill in his back now took on
“an icy tinge. But being hemmed in, he had to stay and pretend









