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Mr. Stead concluded bis observations with an apology 
for trenching upon the time of the Conference. We 
venture to think the apology needless, and the time ex­
cellently well occupied. The address was altogether help­
ful and suggestive.

PUBLIC EXHIBITIONS OF SPIRITUAL PHENOMENA.
Address delivered by Mr. James Robertson at a Meeting 

of the General Conference of Spiritualists, in the 
Portman Rooms, London, May 13th, 1895.

A wise man has written, ‘ We should talk about those sub­
jects we have had long on our minds and listen to what others 
have to say about subjects we have studied but recently.’ This 
subject of public phenomena I have had long on my mind, have 
given it some consideration, and yet at times have thought that 
my views regarding it might be mistaken. A few words should 
sudice to tell all I feel with reference to the matter. My reasons 
in favour of the bias I hold may appear crude and imperfect to 
many. I am here, however, to listen to what may be stated in 
opposition to my views, and I think that I am capable of being 
affected by the thoughts of other minds. We are desirous, that 
is, those who have got over the borderland of doubt and 
reached the realm of fact and certainty, that Spiritualism 
should be presented in its best garb. Many feel, after 
dwelling closely within its sphere, that it is the one 
authentic finger-post which can give direction and guidance 
regarding a future life. We want, therefore, to utibse this 
knowledge, so that others may acquire that satisfaction which 
has brought gladness and rest to our own lives. We are being 
often told by writers whose views are without much permanence, 
and who have never come close to genuine Spiritualism, that 
the cause has suffered more from the ignorance of its friends 
than from the malice of its enemies. Now, we do not want 
ignorance to rule. We want to discover the more excellent 
way, and work wisely and with method. We cannot forget, 
however, the words of the immortal Shakspere : ‘ Be thou as 
chaste as ice, as pure as snow, thou shalt not escape calumny.’ 
I for one cannot forget what the enthusiasm, the courage, and 
the deep reverence for the truth shown by some of those less 
cultured people who are called ignorant have done for the cause, 
knowing it better than their critics, for they have kept the flame 
lighted, and held it up prominently to the world. We are met 
to co afer, however, with all classes and typos of Spiritualists, 
and I have little doubt that our talk will be read widely, and 
carefully weighed by the many who are not present with us, for 
Spiritualism has a tendency to make men and women think. I 
come from a Northern latitude, and have had much less experi­
ence of public exhibitions of phenomena than many of my friends 
elsewhere, so that my views regarding the question may 
not be the result of an enlarged survey, but I have never en­
couraged promiscuous gatherings to witness physical phenomena 
and materialisations. I have never felt that they could assist 
in any way the growth of the work, seeing that the conditions 
under which they have to be presented are such as could not 
satisfy the sceptic. Whatever the future has in store, we 
certainly are not warranted from past experiences in inviting 
the public to witness these forms of manifestation, save under 
exceptionally good conditions, unless we wish to bring forth a 
further crop of exposures, and thus discredit the movement. 
The Spiritualists have ever been few who would offer their 
marvels to the unready. There are, however, the phenomena 
of clairvoyance and psychometry, which already play an im­
portant part in our public meetings ; and regarding these, I 
know pretty fully the opinions of manj tried and earnest 
workers, to whom Spiritualism is the pearl of great price, and 
several of those who have seen much are most emphatic in their 
condemnation of exhibitions of these phases on Sundays. They 
hold that it is only the philosophy that should be expounded 
on the platform, that Spiritualism is too sacred for sen­
sation-mongers, and under no consideration should we seek 
to satisfy curiosity or phenomena hunters. Others, apain, 
equally wise and devoted, and with lengthened experience, 
are very positive in declaring that the growth and success of the 
movement largely depend on giving the public some glimpses of 
evidence for the claims which are made. We have come from so 
many different schools to reach our present home that the 
subject is bound to be viewed with differing eyes. I feel, how­

ever, that it is the same regard for Spiritualism which makes 
the one say, ‘ We are not likely to attract thoughtful and 
religious minds by public displays,’ and an equal veneration that 
makes the other say, ‘ Every opportunity should be taken 
to make the phenomena patent to all.’ There is identity of 
sentiment, though difference of opinion.

Now, at this representative gathering, we have to consider 
all aspects, and make as certain as we possibly can that we are 
treading the right path. As Andrew Jackson Davis has said, 
‘ Spiritualism is but a little child whose feet are not yet well 
poised to the earth’s centre,’ and we may, therefore, have to 
modify and re-arrange our sentiments on many points of the 
phenomena and philosophy as well as on this of public 
exhibitions of phenomena. I have to confess that some 
of the most painful hours I have passed have been 
when attempts at clairvoyance and psychometry were 
given publicly. At these times I have felt that we were 
not presenting our truth in its best form. To listen to the 
medium swimming and fluttering in a sea of words—beginning 
anywhere and ending nowhere, a mixture of oracle and jargon 
—was indeed painful. So indefinite were the descriptions that 
it was little wonder there were few recognitions. But at other 
times I have had pleasant experiences and felt it an honour to 
preside, when the spiritual medium, w ithout any straining after 
effect, spoke not only with simple grace, but in words pointed 
and clear, pourtraying the characteristics of some who had 
marched onwards. I have felt that the great bulk of the people 
were moved and quickened, and that most useful and consoling 
work was being done. I know how difficult it is for a sensitive to 
stand forward exposed to influences and impulses from a variety 
of sources, and give striking evidence ; the subtle alchemy con­
nected with the manifestations we know little of as yet. But there 
is such a thing as training of one’s gifts in a given di recti on, and, 
if we can get a medium who, in the glare of the sun or the gas, 
can,in the presence of a hostile audience,produce manifestations, 
then the cause can be furthered and lifted from a position of 
indifference into that of absolute and acknowledged truth. It is 
very pleasant to listen to the finely-rounded and glowing sen­
tences which fall from the lips of our prominent and inspirational 
speakers ; these have for years supplied certain wants in our 
movement w'hich nothing else could supply ; they have at least 
brought us the credit of being intelligent, if not religious. But 
when we claim that our facts ¿ire abundant, that evidences as to 
spirit people are at our doorstep and we need scarcely go 
round the corner to look for them, we should, where 
possible, give some ocular demonstration. ‘ Show us these 
things ’ is quite a natural request, and if we only give eloquent 
speech and no facts, does it not look like ‘ an empty vaunt, a 
thing wherein we feel there is some hidden want ’ ? Clair­
voyance and psychometry are amongst the most important of our 
phenomenal evidences, their reality is admitted by all who are 
Spiritualists. We have a striking fact, and the question is, What 
should we do with it ? Wo are told Truth should be preached 
from the housetops. Well, if these are real facts, surely we are 
warranted in presenting them from a spiritual platform. 
If Spiritualism is to prove to man an after existence, it 
should, in its elementary stage, display its facts. We 
can become respectable and have all kinds of nice things said 
about us if we stick to preaching, but if we wish to advance the 
subject we should boldly, in spite of all unbeliefs, prove our 
position by showing the world some of the things about which 
we are constantly talking. What has the past taught us in this 
matter ? Have these public exhibitions of phenomena helped 
any human soul ? Are there on record well-attested cases of 
persons who have been arrested and convinced by clairvoyant 
descriptions and messages which bore evidence of coming from 
‘ behind the veil,’ and who from this starting point have gone on 
and participated in the fuller knowledge 1 Allowing for some 
exaggeration in published statements, undoubtedly names and in­
cidents are ofttimes given to strangers. Only two weeks since, in 
Glasgow, one of our most prominent workers, our vice-president, 
a man of considerable intelligence, and with strong religious feel­
ing, told us the story of how, being located in some American 
city, he was attracted to a spiritual meeting-place, and there, a 
complete stranger, he got such tests as convinced him that what 
he had hitherto despised was a living and valuable truth. He 
has not slackened in his devotion to advance the knowledge 
since that first eventful visit. I have little doubt that there are 
friends here who could tell a similar story. Now, if we could 
command mediums who are capable of giving clear messages, 
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THE WATER-DIVINER AT WORK.
We are indebted to the courtesy of the Editor of 

1 Black and White ’ for permission to reproduce the 
following interview with Mr. Leicester Gataker from the 
pages of that journal, one of the best—if not the very best 
—of our weekly illustrated papers :—

INTERVIEW WITH MR. LEICESTER GATAKER.
‘Incredulity is my greatest obstacle,’ said Mr. Leicester 

Gataker, to a ‘ Black and White ’ representative, as they rushed 
through the dreary 
wastes of East Lon­
don on their way to 
Essex, whither he had 
been summoned to 
find water by means 
of the ‘ dowsing ’ or 
divining-rod. ‘People 
will not believe the 
evidence of their own 
eyes. They see the 
twig turn and cry 
“ Trick ! ” ; they find 
water in the spots I 
have indicated and 
cry “ Fluke ! ” ’

‘ But this unbelief 
is only natural in the 
person of average 
culture,’ I suggested. 
‘ There is something 
mysterious and un­
canny in divination of 
any kind.’

‘ And especially in 
divination which is 
impossible of explana­
tion, even by the 
diviner,’ Mr. Gataker 
added.

‘ How did you discover that you possessed the power ? ’ I 
asked.

* By the merest chance. After leaving Bath College, where 
I was educated, I went into a London office ; but the confine­
ment made me ill, and I was obliged to go down to the West 
country to rest. I was walking one day with a friend who 

THE WATER-DIVINER AT WORK.

I thought very little about the matter at the time, but when, 
after another trial, I found that my health would not bear the 
strain of office life, and when I discovered that my power in­
creased with practice, I seriously considered the possibilities of 
water-divining as a profession.’

‘ But surely you met with a great deal of opposition ? ’
‘ No ; my father, who was a captain in the Bengal Staff Corps, 

and now lives at Bath, was most interested, and after I had 
studied and practised some months I commenced my present 
work with his permission. That was about two years ago.’

‘ What happens when you light upon hidden water ? ’
‘ A sensation not

unlike a slight shiver 
conies into my arms 
first, and afterwards 
all over my body. I 
then hold the twig in 
my hands, and so long 
as I am above the 
water it revolves, 
ceasing immediately I 
get off the bed of 
the stream. A twig 
freshly cut from the 
hedge serves the pur­
pose best, but wire 
answers equally well, 
copper wire being, 
however, much less 
sensitive than steel or 
iron. This would seem 
to argue some mag­
netic attraction, and 
my own opinion is 
that water divination 
is a corresponding 
power to mesmerism— 
a kind of animal mag­
netism. You would 
be surprised at the 
number of people who

have the power and are ignorant of the fact, ladies more 
especially.’

‘ Surely, the presence of water affecting you as it does, a 
hidden stagnant pool or a closed drain might deceive you ? ’

‘No. I am only affected by running water, and I can gauge 
its depth and the number of gallons that it runs per minute.’

From photograph* ôyj VERIFICATION OF THE DIVINATION. [Debenham and Co., Wetton-miper-Mare,

knew a local water-diviner, and he suggested that we should try 
if we too possessed the faculty of finding water. He was un­
successful, but, to my great amazement, as I was walking across 
a field I suddenly felt a mild shivering sensation, chiefly in my 
arms, and the forked twig I held in my hands began to revolve.

‘ Is there any attraction between the twig and the hidden 
water ? ’

Mr. Gataker smiled. ‘ So many people ask me that question,’ 
he answered, a little wearily, ‘ and if the water I find is “ pure 
and fit for drinking purposes.’' The attraction*  is in me alone.
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The movement of the twig is merely it« outward sign. I can find 
water without the twig, «imply by holding out my hands’ (as 
shown m the smaller picture). ‘ I guarantee to find water, not 
pure water ; that is obviously impossible.’

4 Have you had many failures in finding water ? ’
He shook his head. ‘There are failures and failures, you know. 

I have always found water when water has been there to be found, 
but sometimes that has not been in the place where it was needed 
or desired.’

4 Water-divining has fallen into such disrepute that I expect 
you found some difficulty in getting work at first, didn’t you ? ’

‘ Well, you see, my friends believed in me and that was half 
the battle. The smile of the sceptical was rather hard to bear 
when I started, but I soon got used to it, and now I have the 
courage of many successes. You see, water-diviners are 
usually 44 wise men ” in country districts, they rarely come from 
any but the lower classes and naturally cannot bring any 
great intelligence to bear upon their discoveries, consequently 
they are little known beyond their own districts and are only 
employed upon small work. I go farther than my predecessors. 
In addition to finding the water, if desired, I sink the well, and 
in any case I never take my fees until the water is found either 
by my own workmen, or by those of the people who employ me.’

By this time we had arrived at our destination, and in a 
short time Mr. Gataker was hard at work, tramping with out­
stretched hands over a large estate where his services were 
urgently needed. He found water in many places, all of which 
were carefully marked for future boring.

4 I hope I have convinced you that it is not charlatanism,’ he 
said, when we reached London again.

And I had only to look at his face, worn by the strain of 
work, to see that his power was no trick.

SPIRIT INTERVENTION.

In a note appended to the following communication the 
Editors of the 4 Rivista di Studi Psichici ’ inform their 
readers that they do not print the narrative as illustrating 
a case of spirit intervention, the mode of its reception not 
being sufficient proof that the message had such an origin. 
We confess we do not quite see the ground of this conclu­
sion. Some of our readers may. The Editors add that the 
correspondent is known to them, and that his good faith is 
indisputable. The communication is in the form of a letter 
to one of the Editors of the review, Dr. Georgio Finzi, of 
Milan:—

The telepathic case narrated by Dr. De Facci-Negrati, in 
No. 2 of the * Ri vista,’ has induced me to tell you what 
happened to myself.

Premising that I have investigated mediumship with the 
accomplished Professor Brofferio, and that I have myself 
endeavoured to become a medium—for my own use and con­
sumption—with indifferent success, here is the fact:—

In the night between August 30th and 31st, 1894, I was 
asleep, when, about three o’clock, I was awakened by two loud 
raps on a writing desk. The raps were repeated. Then, having 
lit the lamp, I arose, took paper and pencil and leaning on the 
desk, asked : • Who are you ? ’ 4 P-----’ (the name of my dear
wife who died three years ago). In a little while my hand 
wrote : 4 Kindly tell mamma that L----- is ill and requires
attention. Speak to C-----about it.’ Here finished the message.

I should explain that L----- is a sister-in-law who stays with
her parents at C----- L------ , and that C-----  is my brother-in­
law, a doctor in Milan. I must also state that I had no know­
ledge that my sister-in-law was ill. On the following morning I 
had a letter from my father-in-law informing me that L-----
was unwell. I immediately told my mother, and then informed 
my medical relative. My sister-in-law was seriously ill, and she 
owed her recovery to her brother C----- ’s care.

The Editors requested their correspondent to answer 
some questions for the purpose of evolving details, but 
nothing fresh was elicited. The communicant, R-----
L a man of science, the recipient of the message,
merely tells his story at greater length, with an argument 
or a commentary here and there, and writes under a sense 
of deep conviction that his band was guided by the spirit 
who professed to dictate the words.

A VERY STRANGE 8T0RY.
It has often seemed to me when reading accounts of the 

experiences of investigators of the occult that they do less than 
justice both to truth and to themselves by so frequently con­
cealing their names. It is difficult enough to get a sceptical 
world to pay any attention to a tale which savours of the mar­
vellous, even when its truthfulness is vouched for by people 
who are not ashamed to give their names ; but to place a story 
of this character before the public endorsed only by ‘ Mrs. H.’ 
or 4 Mr. J.’ is to ensure its rejection by all but the few behind 
the scenes. It is for this reason, and for this alone, that I 
propose to give the names of the witnesses of the facts I am 
about to describe.

For the last two years a considerable number of people in 
Deptford and its vicinity have been more or less interested in 
Theosophy and Spiritualism. We have gone through the usual 
course of Ouijas, planchettes, table-tilting, table-knocking, 
automatic writing, and spirit lights. Sometimes our experiences 
were interesting, but it must be admitted that for a long time 
we got but little of value. During the whole time covered by 
our investigations there was living in our immediate neighbour­
hood, and known to all of us, James Oliver, of 27, Stanley - 
street, New Cross, S.E. He was suffering from consumption, 
and everybody could see that his end was not far off. He took 
considerable interest in our researches, but was too weak 
and ill to join a circle. He died, after suffering terribly, on 
October 19th, 1894. During the last six months of his life he 
repeatedly told us that he intended to communicate with us after 
death if such were possible. Sometimes he joked about the 
matter, but on several well-remembered occasions he gave us his 
unsolicited promise very seriously. Sixteen days after his 
death (November 4th), the following persons were holding a 
séance at 408, New Cross-road : Matthew Giles, John Elliott, 
Mrs. Elliott, George Eveleigh, Mrs. Eveleigh, Mrs. Connell, 
and J. Connell. Before we had been sitting long the table 
began to tilt, and in reply to the question : 4 Is there anybody 
present?’ the words, 4 Yes, Jimmy Oliver,’ wore spelt out. I 
said : 4 Before you left us you said you would come back, and 
rattle the planchette for us. If you are here now please rattle 
the table.’ The table, which was a rather heavy one, was 
swung round in a circle with astonishing rapidity. It would 
have taken the strength of six men to move such a weight 
in such a way. One of the circle, John Elliott, who until that 
night was quite unaware that he possessed mediumistic powers, 
happened to look at a corner of the room near the ceiling, and 
stated that he there saw Oliver looking smilingly down on the 
sitters. The figure gradually faded away, and we received no 
further communication that night.

On Sunday, November 11th, another séance was held at the 
same place, at which the following were present : Arthur 
Holdsworth, Mrs. Holdsworth, John Elliott, Mrs. Elliott, 
George Eveleigh, Mrs. Eveleigh, Mr. Garrett, Mrs. Connell, 
and J. Connell. When we had been sitting about ten minutes 
John Elliott became unconscious. He soon attempted to speak, 
and when he was able to do so distinctly he said : 41 am Jimmy 
Oliver. Do all you can for my wife. There is an after life. I 
can hardly understand it yet. I see such curious 
forms around me. I am not happy. I am encumbered with a 
burden. I see a man clad in skins, and with matted hair, walk­
ing over rocky ground. He has a spear in his hand. He 
attacks people and uses them cruelly. I see the same, or a very 
similar man, on board a vessel which has but one mast, and a 
dragon for figure-head. He is in command. He attacks another 
vessel, and boards her. This is thousands of years ago, and 
has reference to myself.’ (This last sentence was in reply to a 
question.) 4 There is no religion or philosophy known to you 
which explains the life I am in now, but I do not quite under­
stand it yet.’ At this point the communication became 
unintelligible, and John Elliott soon afterwards awoke. A few 
minutes later I saw a hand, which faded away at the wrist, held 
about fifteen inches above the table. Most certainly this did 
not belong to any of the sitters. At almost the same moment 
John Elliott saw Jimmy Oliver rise apparently out of the table, 
pass through me, stand behind me, smile, and gradually dis­
appear. Several of the sitters saw lights of various colours and 
degrees of brilliancy.

On Monday, November 12th, another séance was held at the 
rooms of the Deptford and Greenwich Socialist Society, 395, 
New Cross-road. The following were present, but did not all
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